CHAPTER y.-(Cont'd)

T felt an enthusiastic admiration
®f Miss Wallraven; but it was pre-
cisely the sort of admiration one
would feel at suddenly beholding
Rome marvelous masterpiece of na-
ture or of art—some richly, gorge-
ously beautiful creation, whose very
existerce seemed a wonder. “ Queen

Egypt,” “Cleopatra,” “Night,”
“ Starlight,” all things darkly
splendid, grandly beautiful, seem-

ed parallels for her. Gazing on her,
I caught myself repeating these
lines of Byron, and thinking how
strikingly they portrayed her.

"She walks in beauty, like the
- night,

Of cloudless climes and starry
skies,

And all that's best of dark and
bright

Meet in her aspect and her eyes.”

my breath away with her unparal-

leled, her wonderful beauty!”
“1 marvel if you are crazy, or
sarcastic!”

“1 am in earnest—deeply in ear-
nest— —"

“When you say Constantia is good-
locking ?'in

“When | say she is magnificently
beautiful!”

“ Heaven mend your taste! Why,
she is too talll, too large, too
dark !”

“ So was that wondrous Queen of
Egypt, for whom the demi-god,
Marc Antony, lost the world !”

“Hum! Go to bed, Fairfield.”

“ She is the only Cleopatra | ever
saw, or dreamed of!”

“You have been reading poetry.

Good-night, Fairfield! Daylight,
breakfast, and a fox-hunt, to-mor-
row, will set you right! Go to

sleep soon as you can.”

After supper we returned to He left me, evidently sincere in
the old wainscoted hall; more his natural brotherly blindness to
log were thrown on the blazing his sister's superb style of beauty,
fire  and we gathered around it.j | wjjs in fact dreadfully wearied
The evening passed pleasantly, jour, and, as soon as he had left me,

with conversation,
eleven o’'clock we
night, and Wolfgang
tended me to my
the second story.
ail in the house, it was an old-
fashioned apartment, the two prin-
cipal features being a large tent
bedstead hung with dark-green da-
mask, and a wide fire-place, in
which burned and glowed that in-

music, etc. At

room. It was

evitable country blessing, a good
wood fire.

“1 will retort your question.
‘How do you like my sister,” Fair-
field?”

“Yes! that was friendly—was it
not? You never mentioned your

sister to me before; never prepared
a poor fellow for the danger that
lav before him—a regular ambu-
scade!”

I repented this flippant speech in
a moment, when | saw how serious-
ly Wolfgang took it.

“1 am no egotist; I never was. |
do not talk of myself and my fam-
ily; 1 never did,” he replied.

“Pooh! You mean to accuse me
of egotism, because | have talked
to you so much about my sister.

W ell! It is true | thought Regina
the very chef d’'oeuvre of nature
until I saw Miss Wallraven ! She

lias astonished me 1 She has taken
away my breath with admiration!
with wonder! Can beauty like that
exist anywhere else than in the
ideal world of poets and artists?
<?a msuch rich beauty really live and
move and have its being in the ac-
tual world? be sensible to sight
an«i touch?"

Wallraven looked really offended.

“Come!” said he, “Constantia
never set up for good
eve- | heard; most certainly she

has no pretensions to beauty; and,
as to rivaling Miss Fairfield in that
respect—pshaw ! Fairfield. Con-
stantia is no subject for jest, let me

toll you! When | asked you how
you liked my sister, I meant how
did you like her as a pretty good
giri, altogether?”

“And | tell you that she takes

LOGICAL ECZEMA O RE

ENDORSED BY PHYSICIANS. 11 determinedly closed my byes, they jvain.
Jwould fly open again, and fix upon Ition,

Dr. K. A. Folkerts, of Duluth,
Minn., tolls of his succcss in treat-
ing patients with D. 1). I). Prescrip-
tion :

“There was a man here suffering
from eczema for the last fourteen
years, and | applied the D. D. D.
treatment. | also applied
man of West Duluth, Minn., who
has been suffering with Eczema in
his feet, and the second treatment

separated for thethe candle,
himself at-1

In keeping with fireplace

; terror,

looks thatjbing. |

I threw off my clothes, blew out
and jumped
I could not sleep.
inThe blazing hickory firein the! th
illuminated the whole
room with a dazzling brilliancy
tliat would have left sleep out of
tHc question, even if a female face,
beautiful as a liouri, had not gazed
mournfully at me from the wall op-
posite the _ blazin fire. .. Lt was
coi'stantials dark %ace, with less of
dignity and more of ove,
sorrow, more of religion, in its ex-
pression. “Tihe eyes were sha-
dowy, full of thought and prayer." |
It was a Madonna countenance, i
and the longer |
more | adored it. Yes! it was notj
a face to be passed over with mere
admiration, however ardent that |
admiration might be—it was a face j
to be adored; and as | gazed upon i

its heavenly loveliness, something Ja cheerful and genial blaze. As,
like religious devotion moved in however, the room was yet too
my bosom, and almost impelled meldusky, | went to the windows to
to kneel before that image of di- open the shutters. | had some dif-j
vine beauty, love and sorrow. | !ficulty in hoisting the windows and
fell asleep, at last, with irty imagin- in pushing open the shutters, for
ation full of that celestial counten- they were blockaded with snow and
ance and my soul full of prayer. ice.  When 1 did so, however, the

Suddenly 1 awoke with a start!
It seemed to me that | had been
aroused as by the shock of a gal
ivanic battery. ] trembled even af-
ter 1 was awake as with a vague
of which 1 should have felt
[ashamed had | not ascribed it to
hot supper and the nightmare. |
looked around the room and upon
the beautiful picture. The fire was
burning down low, and the flame
flashed up and down upon the op-
posite portrait, giving a convulsive
emotion to the features, as of sob-
looked at the sorrowful
isobbing face with a feeling of deep
jpity, as though it had been the liv-

mg sufferer that it seemed. There
was such an indescribable look of
life, love, anguish, on the beautiful

features, |
ous. but

felt a dreamy, mysteri-
intense desire to wipe
away the tears from that pictured
face. It was a good while before
I could get to sleep. That beauti-
ful countenance, silently convulsed ,
jin the firelight, fascinated me. |If!

the pictured sufferer. Nay,
when my eyes were closed, the love-1
ly face still present to my mind, j

grv blaze in his

held her.

light gray eyes,

GHAPTER VI.

I, after the
had fallen

Unobserved by him,
fust involuntary start,
back upon my pillow.

The conflict was too unequal
last above a minute.
ly, silent struggle. He evidently
wished to secure without hurting
her'. or making the least noise. He
quickly succeeded in mastering and
bearing her out of the room.

Soon he came softly back. 1 was
lying still; he evidently inferred
that | was asleep; for, after throw-
ing a quick penetrating glance at

to
It was a dead-

me. and looking hurriedly around
the chamber, he silently retired,
mcautiously closing the door after
him. \

You may judge that | slept no

more that night. | scarcely knew
with certainty at what point to sep-
arate my ijinster dream from the
myst- rious reality ; and doubts, and
even anxious fears agitated me.
Who was that malign old hag ? How

came she in the dead hours oé {Bﬁ
N P - n .
night- into my sieepmg.—room i at

motive brought her ere/ tlow
had Woffgang known of her v

Or, which® _had come first, dand
whic _haa_ o_I'|0.Wedl the other. Ur,
ossMlv, had they come f'ogeth.er_,
and for what purpose? wWhht'
meant that' deadly struggles hht:

meant that look of agonized dread I

and terrible purpose upon the

ghastly face of Wolfgang. The look ||sreat

of unutterable hatred and deter
mined malignity upon the fiendish
features of the beldame 1

I am no coward,
I turned

.site of a buried line of fence—fields

but | say that |of crusted

ice cold W|_th horror—not!Which flashed off
so much at what might have hap_Jdiance to the cir

intobed.tg

The Finest Flavoured Tea

“SALADA"” is hill-grown tea— grown on planta-

tions high up on the hills in the Island of Ceylon.

The leafis small and tender with a rich, full flavour.

" SALADA’

is always of unvarying good quality. Will you be con-
tent with common tea when you can get “ SALADA”?

the ground, and the sudden daz-
zling sunbeams flashing in, nearly
blinded me with light.

When | could look out, however,
I saw that the dark and heavy
clouds of the preceding day had not
fallen in a deluge of rain as had
beer, predicted, but during, the still

| Treat
Catarrh
FREE

For fifteen days. If you do Dot -wish to con-

oo : ! : tinue, costs you nothing. | am curing:
nc Sllgnt hOL-[I rs of tthe m&ht had Catarrh, Deafness, Head No?ses, and Throat
noiselessly descended in one of troubles, wit'i a remarkable

new treatment. | want to send
a course of my treatment with
two instruments, to every suf-
ferer, by mail, all charges pre-
paid, to try 35days.

fh‘)se tremendous falls of snow that
urr.ish para%‘rariahs for the marvel-
°tm department of the newspapers

°i 'the day, and make data in the —*Pﬂ>ﬂisisﬁefreeTﬁalTreanTBrt
history of a lifetime.  All around trian roaumont Lodays grving Ton e
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f n Br. W. 0. Catiee, D6 Bes Vbires, la.
. A
BLASRY oL by the™BE B8 Righ
gate-posts sticking a few inches

above the surface, and making the

Camphor Ice

Vaseline

and sparkling snow,
in undulating ra-

cle of mountains

ened to eithe.r of the mortal foes, that shut in this white, cup-shaped
s at the passion silently raging in . ’ =0 ]
2l Vva(1; y raging ded, and whose icy peaks scmtil- for m ?m and lips,
ebosdéms of both, ted inst th Id bl hori . .
| All was dark and still in my room ated agains e cold, ue hori- m m _m i$, w_lmd_sobn.
now The lurid dull red glow of zon This vast snow-cup snow-pit, 12 Vaseline Remedies in Tubes

the smouldering coals on the hearth 15“0""'“%'3—,H§.*|‘|‘H§> §Bgf"~'“b%* scin-
Even the image jplating, dazzling, glanced brighter

in the!m

revealed nothing.
on the wall was invisible
deegenin{g shadows of that darkest
hour thaf preeedes the dawn or

\i fav_m lﬁe misery of A energetic,
more of,ac

{e anxious mmcj, tiettmg it-
e?P acamsf’ the torcecl inactivity 01

e bobiv.

At length the unknown sounds
that- usher in the earliest dawn of

looked at it, the Imorning began to be heard,

| arose, drew on my dressing-
gown, and taking some dry oak logs
from a wood pile near the fireplace,
threw them upon the smouldering
coals, which soon kindled them into

frozen snow fell rattling down to

WHY YOU ARE THIN;
hOW TO GET FLESHY.

Discusses Causes of Thinness and
Gives New Method of Increasing
Weight and Rounding Out the
Form.

Prescription Accomplishes Wonders

A treatment which anyone can
prepare cheaply at home, has been
found to increase the weight, im-
prove the health, round out scraw-
-y figures, improve the bust, bright-
cn the eyes and put new color into
too cheeks and lips of anyone who
is too thin and bloodless. It puts
flesh on those who have been always
thin whether from disease or natur-
al tendency, on those who by heavy
eating and diet have in vain tried
to increase ; on those who feel well
but.can’t get fat; and on those who
havetried every known method in

It is a powerful aid to diges-
nutrition and assimilation. It

even Jassists the blood and nerves to dis-

tribute all over the body the flesh
elements contained in food, and

and it seemed to me to be heartless |gives the thin person the same ab-

to go to sleep with such an
of beauty,
, M?

love, and sorrow before j
I was too imaginative. Well!!

it to a'the time, place, and circumstances, jcertain elements and

,macje me so ;
j ~t last | fell asleep indeed; but!
jthrough my dreams, still slowly!

image msorbing qualities possessed by the

naturally fleshy.

Everybody is about the same, but
organs of
blood and nerves are deficient and
until this is corrected thin people
will stay thin. The nutrition stays

in both cases cleared the skin al- imoved the image on the wall—beau-i in the body after separation by the

Idiost absolutely.

feet isbeyondexpression. Ishall

never bowithout it, andshall use
it among my patients altogether.”

No matter how terribly you suf-
fer from eczema, salt rheum, ring-
v'orm, etc., you will feel instantly
Bocthed and the itch allayed at
once when a few drops of this com-
pound of oil of wintergreen, thy-
mol, glycerine, etc., is applied. The
cures all seem to be permanent.

For free trial bottle of 1). D. D.
Prescription write to the D. D. D.
Laboratory, Department W. L., 23
Jordan St., Toronto.

i'or sale- by all druggists.

The first applica- jtiful,
tion is a balm, and its soothing ef-1
move(j

good, loving, suffering, as li
her to have been ; and with ner
another' being—a
specter, that might have been the
consort of Death 011 the Pale Horse
—an old, decrepid, livid hag, with
a malign countenance and gibbering
laugh, whose look chilled and whose
touch froze my blood with horror.
Suddenly a noise, a fall, a smoth-
ered cry, awoke me, and, starting
up in my bed, | saw in the red fire-
light, between the chimney and the
side of my bed, the very hag of my
dream, livid ! malignant! gibbering!
struggling violently against Wolf-
gang Wallraven, who, himself an
embodied, typhon, with a wild, an-

perfect Jable

digestive functions instead of pass-
ing through unused, when this valu-
treatment of blended medi-
cmes is used. Practically no one
can remain thin who uses it, for it
supplies the long felt need.

Mix a half pint- bottle, three
ounces of essence of pepsin, and
three ounces of syrup of rhubarb.
Tien add one ounce compound es-
sence cardiol. Shake and let stand
two hours. Then add one ounce of
tincture cadomene compound (not
cardamom). Shake well and take
a teaspoonful before and after
meals. Drink plenty of water be-
tween meals and when retiring.
Weigh before beginning.

iconfines of these clos»e % cii’@ling and

i cum beicd mountains,

Capsicura, liorated, Mentliolfttod, ORrbo-

lateJ, Camphorated, White Oxide of Zinc,

etc. Each for special purposes. Write lor

Free Vaseline Book.

CHESEBHQUCH MFC. CO. (Cons’d)
370 Craig 8t. W., Montreal

'f, 30 e . ° e ™Momm
n, than the winter sky “above. g

At was certain that we were 1m-
nmred in this snow’-gien _witnin the

or an in-
of days. There
fox-hunting that day,

That was evident;

deanite number
wc uld be no
or that week.

tha* | did not regret. Not life
without, but life within, the home-
stead, absorbed my thoughts, and

I turned from the flashing fields of
snow and glancing peaks of ice, to
look upon the beautiful portrait on
the wall, that had so powerfully at-
tracted me during tlie night. 1
wished to examine it, to’ test its
Jlowers of fascination by schber day-
light. | turned and lookod for it.

It was gone!

| gazed, doubting 1115 own eyes!
It was certainly gone ! No sign of
a picture ever having been there—
no pin, screw, or nail, or even hole
in the wall, was to be seen ! 1 look-
ed all around in an almost ludicrous
state of bewilderment.

t half suspected the whole train
of sister events of the past night
to be merely the phantasmagoria of
a midnight dream, fir the creation

V/orrca, Out.
Feb. Uth.
“1 liadl a horse that
had a Spavin for r
long time and f had
tried scnrdy every kind of medicine
when a neighbor told me to u*
Kendall's Spavin Cure, which 1 did
and S wonderluHy.”
M. ROSENTIIAL,.
UenCASVa Spavin Curt i*
untried experiment, but is the world's
standard remedy for all Swellings,
Soft Bunches and lameness in horse
and man.
Used the world over for 40years.
Even,' farmer, stockman, express-
man, livery proprietor and horse
owner generally should keep it
always on hand.
$1. a bottle—6 for #> Ask your
dealer for free copy of our book “A
Treatise On The Horse',—or write us

of a morbidly excited imagination, IBR. B. J. KENDALL CO. 56
and | began to make my simple Ernos&urg Falls, - Vermont-
morning toilet.
(To be continued.)
trie souls of your children your

home looks like a barn.

MAPLEINE
SBOHNS

As this very remarkable preparation is wow
called, is the greatest Constitutional Remedy
ever known for Brood Mares, Colts, Stallions
and all other horses; also Distemper among
]Dogs and Sh”ep. This compound is made of
the purest ingredients and not an atom of
poisonous or injurious nature enters into its
composition. Many persons are now taking
SPOHN'S for La Grippe, Colds, Coughs, Kid-
ney Trouble, etc., and it is always safe. It
expels the Disease Cerms from the body;
acts directly on the Blood and Glands.
SPOHN'S is now sold by nearl?/ every drug-
gist and harness dealer in tbe land, and any
can get it for you. Fifty cents and $1.00 &
bottle, and 86.00 and ?11.00 the dozen.

It’s not much use agonizing over

A flavoring used the same os lemon or vanilla
By dissolving granulated sugar in water ana
aading Mapleine, a delicious syrup is made and
a syrup better than maple. Mapleine is sold bv
grocers. If not oend 50c for 2 oz. bottle anc
recipe book. Crescgnt Mfg. Co., Seattie, Wn.

fl

Record of Annual Sales.

1st Year 1,0.n3 Bottles Sold
2nd Year . ,304

3rd Year . 9,250

4th Year .. 19,150 u
5th Year . 40,284 “
6th Year 72,380

7th Year 100,532

8th Year 124.50Q

9th Year 172,485

10th Year 221,760

11th Year 287,620

12th Year 378,962

13th Year 508,720

14th Year ..548,260
15th Year 607,354

twelve good recipes
for family and stock medicines, FRETS.
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