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Elandardﬁﬂank of Canada

Head Office, Toronto.

&z. P. REID,
Manager.
dapital Anthorized . . . $2,000,000
Plﬂ Up .u - Z « & m = 1000000
Beserve Fund . . . . . 600,000

Agencles In all principal points in On-
tario, Quebec, Manitoba, United
States and England

Durham Agency.

A general Banking business transact-

. Drafrs issued and collections made
on all points, [Depnsits received and in-
tereat allowed at current rates.

P

SAVINGS BANK.

Interest allowed on Savings Bank de-
positts of $1 and upwards. Prompt
altention and every facility alford-
ed customers living at a distanoce.

J. KELLY, Agent.

Medical Directory.

i the blood is one of the evil results that

v

PALE PEOPLE

Have their blood enriched, their
heart strengthened and their

, Through Storm and Sunshine

cheeks rosy by using Milburmg
Heart and Nerve Pills,

Insufficient quantity or poor quality of

CHAPTER X,

Deprived of her accustomed avoca-
tions, Vivien spent more time Lhan us-
ual in the library, quietly, without
noise or unpleasaniness. Valerie had
maanaged to take all authority from
her. The servants never went toher
now for orders, having found out that,
when they did so, Lady Neslie invari-
ably countermanded them. R

“Flowers always greet the rising
sun,” said the girl, bitterly. “They
seem Lo lorget that I am still heiress
0. Lancewood.”

Yet, though Lady Neslie asserted h:':r
authority, and Sir Artbur upheld it,
eomes pale, thin | Vivien was by tar the best loved. “*Mil-
and waxen, the lips | dai” gave Liberally—she was generous
bloodless, the hands | to ber servants; but, with the quick
and feet cold. insiinet of their class, they saw that

There is weak- |she was not a lady like Lheir “own
ness, tiredness, young mistress.” She lacked the high
shortness of breath and palpitation. When bred mannper, the innate good taste,
those suffering from thin or watery blood the air o command natural to one
start taking Milburn's Heart and Nerve born to rule. She was aifable and

1 d of a cure. Every |courteous opne day, bhaughty and im-
Fills they are assure ry | R e e

usually follow any derangement of the
heart.

If the heart becomes weakened in any
way it eannot pump the blood to the langs
as it should, there to be purified and im-

regnatec with the life-giving oxygen.
> g'na - f&um:f msgﬁ;nthu
: blocd deteriorates,
It loses its nourish-
ing, vitalizing,
health-giving qual-
ities. The face be-

dose acts on the heart itself, causing it Perious the next.

of Vivien's mother. Vivien made no
answer. Lady Neslie walked up to it.

“It is a strange face,” she said, as
though siudging it. “I do not like
it ; the expression is disagreeable, sul-
len, and proud—the eyes want intel-
ligence. 1 should not keep such a pic-
ture in my room. Is this one of your
boasted Neslies, Vivien "

Vivien had grown white even to the
very L'ps; her anger was so great that

she was literally speechless. Lady
Neslie looked at her. :
“Have I annoyed you " she said,

quickly. “I am sorry. Surely this is
not the portrait of any one you care
for? Ifso, I am sorry. I would not
have spoken of it had [ known.”
Vivien’s anger was terrible.

“Lady Nesle,” she said, slowly, “that |{

is my mcther's picture.”
“Your mother’s! excliimed Valerie,

“How sorry I am! Why did you not

stop me ¥ How could I know 7 I always

understood she was a

' man.”

| “That is my mother's portrait,”

1 |
they knew nothing for certain, insen-

sibly they ranged themselves on eith
er side—they became partisans either
of Lady Neslie or of the heiress of

calm and gay.

Ouly one person saw beneath the sur-
face, and that was Gerald Dorman. S r
Arthur’s marriage had consicerably in-
creased his labors. Bes.ore that Sir
Arthur would at times answer a let-
ter, audit his accounts, give audience
to his tenaants; now he did none o
these things—they all je!l upon the
Secrelary. Sir Arthur was too deep-
ly engrossed with his wife. He had to
atlend to her wh.ms and caprices, and
to escort her during her visits ; he had
not been so busily occupied ior years,
Yet, though his work was incessant,
Gerald found time to watch the course
ol events.

He soon grew to dislike the new mis-
tress of Lancewood ; beneath all her
Seeming carelessness and light-heart-
ed gayeiy, he saw malice and jealousy.
Every sl.ght, every tri ling insp't, of-
ered to Vivien made his blood boil. He
had kept his word—without ever in-
trading, he had been her most faith-

no one
beautiful wo- ish-ieltle.:l her.

|ber Lhe greatest deference
ré- | spect—more, if

ful friend. In a thousand ways Lhat
save himsel! undersicod he
He was care.ul to show
and re-
possible, during this

Lancewood—bunt outwardly all was|'n s hand, whon she turned round
With' a calm face, and said—

Oace. as sne was crossing the draw- Tt - 3
ng-room. a .lower fell from her hair, rﬂ'_l: I.I -,
ind he believing that she had not seen
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t, bastened to pick it ap. He took it

“I will thank you for my flower, Mr.

Dag\r{r}%jl:l." CURHAM, ONT.
“WIl you not let me keep it?” he S e
wwkad. The proud calm d>epered. £ -

- "I beg ¥our pardon,” she said, look-
Ng at bim wilh clear, cold, pitiless
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EDGE PROPERTY
IN THE TOWY 0¢ DUR 111,

I"mmtj* of ﬁrﬂr. including & valuable Wa'sp
‘ower, Brick dwelling. and mauy eleg. ile
duiiding lot+. will be sold in one or mors 1oty
Also loL No. 60, Con. 2, W.G. R, Towa<hip of
Hentinck, 100 acres, adjoining Town plo:
Fmrhom,

Mortgages taken for part purchase money

Apply Lo JAJES EDUE
Oct. Ind Kadge Hill P.O.
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THE JOB : :
DEPARTIIENT | Sompletely stocked with

] miliar or too severs: she did not in |peated Vivien, “and you know it. You | the time of her downfall than he had A fording facilities :ir;EET:::%Hﬂ-ﬂlﬂ'ﬂml -
L 1l | = 1 ! - w .
DR’ JAMIESON, Durham, e e o o SRS e e e [o5s BoF aa ot Reeio, Pn: yon shobn in her prosperity. He always g@ﬁy work . . .
Office and Residence a short distanca h]u:ard r{huse vital elements necessary to £overning. !Frcrm- snm: ;uti?a -:EI your uwln you I n!}éraﬁ natijfr an?&t;c:esl;m:ﬁa G {tlll: uﬁlilﬂ:ﬁ%ﬂ > e T
east of KEnapps Hotel, Lambton | make it rich and red. | There were times when she would p,ye come here purposely to insult me | Whenever she was not present and hé O'E W. IRWIN
Street, Lower Town. Office hours {row | Soon the pale cheek takes on the rosy |fain have consulted Vivien, or asked through my dead mother; you have |20ould make an opportunity, he spoke EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR.
12 to 2 o'clock. hue of health, thers is strength instead ﬂfiher ?{Sﬂlﬂlﬂﬂﬂﬂr but that al;a ferared ‘achieved your purpose. “ri]} you | > her as heiress of Lancewood. -
weainess, energy and activity take the showing her ignorance. L wWas a gblige me now by leaving mef

. DENTIST,

DR. T. G. HOLT, L. D. 8.

Office:—First door east of the Dur-
Bam 'harmacy, Calder's Block.

Resid:nce.—F'irst door west of the
Post Ofifice, Durbam.
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Legal Drrectory

Jd. P. TELFORD.

ARRISTFER, Solicitor, ete. Offica ovor
Gordox's new jewellery store., Lower
T own.
Any amount of money to loan at 5 per cent.
on furm property.

——

G. LEFROY MecCAUL,

ABRRISTFR., FEolicit'r, ete. McIntyrea
] Bl.ck, Lower Town. Collection und
Agency pruiupi.y attended to. Searches made
al Lthe Ke:l=Ltry vitice,

Mrscellaneous.

AMES BROWN, Issuer ot
Licenses, Duriam Ont.

Marriage

l UGH MachAY, Durnam, Land Valu-

ator and Licensed Auctioneer for the
County of Grey. Sales promptly attended
to and notes cashed,

AMES CARSON, Durham, Licensed
#} Auctioneer for the Couuty of Grey
Land Valuator, Bailiif ot the 2ad Division
Court Sales and all other matters promptly
silended to—highest references furnished
if required.

OHN QUEEN, ORCHARDVILLE, has
#} resumed hi- old busioess, and is prepar
ed to loan any amount of money on real
estate Old mortgages paid off on the
mostliberal terms. Fire and Life Insur-
ancesetfectedin vhe best Stock Companies
at lowest rates. Correspondence to
Orchardville, P. (., or a call solicited

FURNITURE
UNDERTAKIN G

Pridoes Ot

A FIEST CLASS HEARSE IN CONNECTION

Embalming & apecialty.

JACOB KRESS.
J. SHEWELL

Dealer in all kinds of

Furniture

pince of tiredness and lassitude.
Miss M. Skullion, 50 Turner Street,
Ottawa, Ont., says: “‘I was greatly

|
|

tronbled with my heart, together with
extreme mnervousness for many years.
These complaints brought about great
weakness and feeling of tiredness. My
blood was of poor quality, so muchsothat I
became pale and languid. Milburn's
Heart and Nerve Pills cured me after all
else failed. They built up my system,
enriched my blood, strengthened my
nerves and restored me to health.””

TR FERFECT TEA

« HE
FINEST TEA
i THE WORLD

FREOM THE TEA PLANT TO THE TEA CU;
IN ITS NATIVE PURITY.

“Llonsoon™ Tea is packed uinder the supervisis
ofthe Tea growers, and 1 :-u_!!.'t.'li_ﬂ wel .||1II:|'.I f..,:n]d_h s ke
as a sampieof the best qualiticz of Imdian and Ceylc
Teas. For that reason they see that none but th
very fresh leaves go into Monsoon packages,

That s why * Monsoon.” vhe perfect Ten, can k'
¢ 'd at the sume price as inferier tea.

At is put up in seaied caddies of i Tb., 1 b, anl
3 105 ,and sold in three davours at goc.,; goc, and 6cg

If vour grocer dose not kesp it, tell him to writs

o STEEL. HAYTER & €OQ., 11 2nd i3 Frent St
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DURHA M

MILLS

GRISTING AND CHOPPING DONR

on shortest notice and satisfaction
guaranteed,

FLOUR, OATMEAL and FEED
THE SAWMILL

We ar now prepared to do all kinds
of custom work.

LUMEBER,SHINGLES AND LATHS
alway on hand.
N., G. & J. McKECHNIE,

A TRADE MARKS,
PDESICNS,
COPYRICHTS &o.

Anryone sending & sketch and descrintion may
shekly ascertain, free, whether sn luveation in

| fact that the beautiful, bright, court- |

ed Lady Neslie, misiress of Lance-
wood, 5tood more in awe of Sir Ar-
thur’s daughter than of all the worid
besides. Those dark, proud eyes seem-~
ed Lo look into the very depths of her
soul—Lhey seemed Lo pieree through all
disguises, all a.fectations. She felt un-

easy in that iair, stately presence; her
preily airs and graces, which seemed |

S0 charming at other times, suddenly
appeared vulgar. Vivien ouishone
her as the grund, clear light o: the
!.s.uﬂ outshines the flame of a taper. It
| was the unconscisus in.luence of Lruth
over ialsehood, of a noble'soul over an

mean one.
As Lime passed on, and their mutu-

ed bhow she could hurt and wound Sir
| Arthur’s aaughter. One morning, un-
der svme slight pretext, she paid a vlis-
it to Vivien’s apartments. More than
once she had iried to obtain an entiree,
but Miss Neslie would not consent. She
had a suite oi rooms oin the eastern
wing—rooms Lhat she had chosen for
hersel. —and she was determined that
they should be sacred {rom all intru-
Sion.  As Lady Neslie walked along
the broad corridor, she met Joan Hab-
ley, Vivien's muid.

“Is Miss Neslis in her room ' she
asked. And Joan was compelled to
answer “Yes”

“Shall I say your ladyship is here "
asked Joan, who knew how unwelcome
such a wisit would be.

“No, I will go to Miss Neslie's bou-
doir,” said her ladyship; and Joan
lovked after her with a darkening face.

“What is she going there for—some

piece of mischief or spite?” she asked
herself. “Ah, well, please Heaven, it
will be my young lady's turn to rule
some day [”
i The iact was, that on the previous
evehing Lady Neslie had overheard
Vivien talking Lo her futher about a
distant relative, Clareace Howard—a
distant cousin of her mother's—whose
photograph had been sent to Miss Nes-
lie. She was showing it to Sir Ar-
thur and speaking of it when Valeris
overheard them.

-

was saying, “noble, thoughtiul, high-
bred. It is like my mother's face—
jand I have seen nome so beautiful as
bers. Have you, papa "

“No,” replied Sir Arthur, “that 1
certainly have not.” And Vivien was
| so delighted with the reply that she
kissed him lovingly, as of old, before
the young wile came beiween them.

“That does my heart good, papa,”
8he said. “I thought you had quite
forgotten my mother.” .

thur, earnestly, “when you know more
of life, you will know that a mam nev-
er .urgeis and never ceuses to love his
first love.” And Lady Neslie, over-

hatred for the dead mother and the
living child.

“l should like to see what the face
was like that he thought so beautiful,”
she said.

ignoble one, of a lofly nature over a |

al dislike increased, Lady Neslie studi- |

“It is a glorious face, papa,” Vivien |

“My dear Vivien,” returned Sir Ar-.

hearing the words, felt the hitterest |

Aad that evening she call- |

|

Lady Nesle turned
shame at having been detected.

“l assure you—" she began.

“Hush! said Vivien, calmiy. “There
'8 no need for further words. That is
my beloved mother’s picture—and she

you are of contempt.”

But Lady Neslie had recovered her-
self by this time. She laughed.

“What an absurd mistake! I am
really sorry. I must tell Sir Arthur,
‘But it is roolish of you to be cross
about it, Vivien.”

She found that she was talking to
the air—Miss Neslie had left the room.

“Never mind,” said her ladyship to
i hersell, “I have hurl her; but the vie-
tory is not a great one, after all.”

That little incident simply deepen-
ed Vivien's contempt for her father's
wife, while it increased in some vague
way Lady Neslie's awe of her.

There had been a slight disagree-

ther had worn. At her mother's
dealh they were all locked away ; but
it was the right and privilege of the
reigning Lady Neslie to wear them,
and Valerie was not one to forego her
privileges. Sir Arthur had spoken to

anxiety to see them.
that more than once Sir Arthur had
also spoken to his daunghter of them.

“They are family heir-looms,” he had
said. “As I have no wife to wear

t§em, you must wear them, Vivien, |

when you come of age.

That promise he could not keep.
Lady Neslie mentioned them when she
bad been some days at Lancewood.

“I should like to see them, Arthur,”
she said. “Perhaps some of the set-
tings are old-fashioned. If so. the
Stones must be reset.”

And one morning when a sudden
shower of rain prevented their going
out, Sir Arthur ssked his wife
daughter to join himy in the

inspection.

They had never been

touched since the dead Lady Neslie had |
them, and Sir Arthur remem- |

closed

bering that, looked gravely ai them.
Vivien felt it deeply.

use here.
pi ol thought you would assist Valerie
in selecting what should be reset—you
bave so much taste in such things.”
. "I can suggest nothing,” said Viv.
len. “They were my mother’s Jjewels.
If I were consulied, T should say, keep
them for her sake ijust as they are.”
"Perhaps you are right,” said Sir
Iﬂ_r[hur;'hut Lady Neslie cried, abrupt-
I—

“No, I cannot wear them as they
are. They would not suit me. I should
like these pearls arranged as flowers,
and this
commb made into a preity tinra. They
will not do for me at all as they are.”

“Well, you shall please yourself,
| Valerie,” said her husband. “They are
' yoears to wear
| Vivien, is there anything
'them that you would like "
The girl's proud dark eyes were dim

amongst

scarlet with !

and
1 library, |
where Lhe cases were all arranged for |

buge, old-fashicned diamond |

whole rorce of his heart aml soul—Ilov-

e —

rHB Nnever dl‘ﬂ:‘Lﬂlﬂd_DL any reiurn; he
| Was content to lavish his adoration on
| ber, to pour out ihe love of his soul

was as worthy of honor and esteem as | a! her jeet.

) : 'bidden him
ment over the jewels that Vivien’s mo- |

: llowers live in Lhe sun.
her about the jewels, and she was all |

It happened |

i LR = ..3 .t. I. ¥ 1 ] 1 £
Papa,” she said, “I can be of no | "ot £° end, this love of mine?

Why did you send for me 9 |

'with reward.

'denl speeches.

‘of her; but, then, Miss Neslie was used
Lo compliments—she

‘only those whom she considered her

' . : ” als sh 36.
duripg your life-time |= 10" should use

For the secret of this man's life was
that he loved Vivien Neslie with the

2d ber silently, desperately, hopelessly,

j He had never dared to
raise his eyes with love to her face.
He worshipped ber us pagans do the
far-off bright stars. He was nol one |
of thuse who delude themseives. He
never said to himsell that be had tal-
ents. and that he would work until,
by his success, he should win her. He |
raised for himself no such false hopes,
he dreamed no foolish dreams, he nev-
er imagined that he should win bher:
but his love was so great that he was
Ccontent to give all and look for noih-
ing in return. It was the very mad-
ness of love—it was too great, too en-

Eczema,

Couldn’t sleep at night
with the torture.

The Chronicle
Contains
Each week an epitome of the

world’s news, articles on tha
household

serials by the most popular

Eczema, or Salt Rheum as it is
often called, is one of the most
agonizing of skin diseases, nothing
but torture during the day and two-
fold torture at night,

But there’s a remedy permanently
cures the worst kind of Eczema—
relieves the itching, burning and
smarting and soon leaves the skin
smooth and healthy.

It 1s Burdock Blood Bitters.

Mrs Welch, Greenbank, Ont.,

and farm, and

authors.
Its Local News is Complete
and market reports accurate
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tire, to have any alloy of sellishness,
It the fair proud young heiress had |
lay himseif at her feet,
that she might trample on him, he |
would have done so; had she bidden !
him give her his life, he would have
laid it down with a smile on his lace, |
He gave her all—he asked nothing ; he |
Was conlent to live in her presence as
He asked for
nothing but permission to serve her,
to live and die for her. He was con-
tent if from time to time she gave him
4 smile, a kind word, or even a kind
lock—if she allowed bim to do some-
thing {or her that required both tiﬂ]ﬂ’
and skill, I
It was not a presumptuous love, for
he had never dared io touch even the ;
bem of her dress. Ouce, in giving her |
a book, his hand touched hers, and it I
Seemed Lo him that even that slight |
touch drove him almost mad. Her |
beautiful face often bent over the ;
Same page with his own, her hair
brushed his cheek; he trembled then
like a man seized with ague. She rais- .
ed -her dark, proud eyes to him once. |
“Ave you ill, Mr. Dorman " she ask- i
ed. ,
He answered “Yes,” and with un-
Sleady sleps he leit the room.
“How mad—how worse than mad I
am!” he cried. *“Deur Heaven, how

He saw no end to il but death. "i'all,
many 2 man died for less; many a man
had loved his life through, and met
His fate was so differ-
ent. “Only let me live, and, living,’
love her!” he would say to bimself.

He had never beirayed this love of
his. True, he had made her some ar-
He had talked of liv-
ing and'dying for her, of thinking only |

was accustomed
It was nothing new for

to homage.

'ber to hear that some one was willing |

to die for her. There were Limes !
when she was inclined to think the |
young secretary presumpluous—when |
she thought he was using words that |

It was but patur-
al, she thought, that he should offer
ber what all the rest of the world gave
her—pruise and homage. I any one

tried it and here is what she says: |

| bottles made aperfect and permanent cure.”

“B.B.B. cured me of Eczema three years
ago and I have had no return of it since.
[ was so bad that I could not sleep at g ht
with it,

“‘ Being told of B.B.B. I tried it, and two

The modern Etan.d-
ard Family Med
Cures the

common  every-day
ilis of humanity.

cine *
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DR WooD's

NORWAY
PINE

SYRUP.

GURES COUGHS AND €OLDS.

Mrs. Alonzo H. Thurher, Freeport, N.B.,
says: “‘I had a severe attack of Grippe
and & bad cough, with great diffienlty in
breathing. After taking two bottles of
Dr. Wood's Norway Fine Syrup I was com.
pletely cured.”

LAXA-LIVERY
_-PILLS:

Work while you sleep without
a grip or gripe, curing Sick
Headache, Dyspepsia and
Constipation, and make you
feel better in the morning.

ONE GIVES RELIEF.

AWFUL EXPERIENCE.

Hungry Higgine—Wotever you de,
don't never let no old jay coax you
into getlin a bard-cider jag.

Weary Watkins—Such a headache?

Headache? You get plumb bug
bhouse. Time I got roped in on the
game, I sawed a half a cord of wood
before I knowed what I was doin’.

———
— e ————
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AFTER THE CATASTROPHE.

The cashier confesses that he wrecke
od the bank.

And didn't the assistant cashier
know anything about what was going
on ¢ :

Certainly !
cashier.

RHODES DRESSES PRISONER

Mr. Rhodes fitted out the tattere
prisoners of Kimberley with new sui
and transformed them into clean ané
respectable members of society.

He was assisting the

Cash Svsten?

T~

irobably patentable. Communicationa fetir
mbdential, Oldoat agency fursecuring mky
n Ameriéa. Wo have a Washington ofce.

,had said to her that her father's sec- 4

od her maid te a solemn consultation.. (retary loved her with a love that was

: 'wilth tears. It was inexpreasibly pain-
“Marie,"” she said, “I want you to dis-

| ful to ber to see what bad been her

Adopted by

L
(it was, she had a kindly feeling for E
bim. She placed a certain amount of
|trust in bim. He would be faithful
Lo _her, she thought, il ever she re-
‘quired [idelity. She kpew that it |
(would be a pleasure 1o him to serve
| ber—no maltter in what mabner—buygt # ’ ] & 8

ery hTOUgR : ? - ) . ; =% |overpowering i ils intensity, s
—_— _;E_::;;f’::ﬂttg?:?tfﬁ:nmuhh Munn & Co. recelre cover ior me—first, whether Lhere ig im”“?'ﬂrﬂ t*ﬂkﬂn pussession of after this wquI-:;nI;:fre Fh:llxgh{agl llr:lulﬁ;:.l"]{ ﬂ-]‘!::'
UllﬂBPl&k]ﬂﬂ ﬂ]lli Eﬂ]hﬂiﬂ]i]] SOIENTIE 0 AWERIGAN a porirail of the late . Lady Neslie; [[ashion. She took up a pretly little | - Adj
= = _ G " I Fi A+ 41 F 'y secondly, where it is. You can find | pearl pund:m_l.
A SFECIALTY .:1.:f-.::fif.lfﬂi}}gfr?il‘?halﬁfﬁnﬂi Da yens out by a few well-directed questions; ‘‘The last time I saw my mother she

in the servants’ hall.,”
In twenty minutes’ time Marie re-
turned to teil the "miladi" that Ltherea

Al 8ix montha s=pecimen coplss and Has
K ON PATENTS sent froa. AAORES

MUNN & CO.,

| wore this, I should like it, papa. I
| remember taking hold of it, and she
i’mld me to mind that I did got

DURHAM, - ONT

injur
ac was a very beautiful picture of the | the Stones. I should like this."” TR
wee T - late Lady Neslie, and that i hung in Lady Neslig, looking up, saw the | ¢, e ] ]
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