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had given, and when the cab stopped,
D.R. JAMIESQON, Durham,
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Office and Residence a short distance | bouse. It b o large hl':l' ; o in!
east of Knpapps Hotel, Lambton | green balconies and a small ga

- . ility. |it i . d Bappy, | believe the boy was dead.” |
t, Lo Town. Office hours from s — | of respectability. !it is perfect. 1 am beloved an ' ieve the boy
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- _ | door a secvant-maid appeared, and she
looked wonderingly at Lady St. Just.

Legﬂj Difﬁﬂfﬂry. Vivien had dressed herself as plainly as f

o0 J_;_P'I_‘;LFGRD possible, but she could not hide the

magnificence of ber figure or the
A i, afa. CHTice, ovor grand, noble beauty of her face. Tha|
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girl stared at the anousual vision, and

Town.
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Mr. Dorman. !
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“I don't know. They say he is
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. «A=1ER, Tolicitor, etc. Mclntyreas - 1 :
B*Biwk, Lower 1{;“_“. I.:El'.em.itim and Lady St. Just recoiled at the words
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atihe Registry Office. Poor Gerald, to lie dying =
#Shall I fetch my misiress or ihe
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“The nurse,” replied Vivien; and in
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| A atorand Licensed Auctioneer for the | gge §”
R B :‘:iu.iea promptly avtended | wyoq v yngwered Vivien; “I will go |
o and noles cashed, " o
: to him at once, if you please. Is he

asked Joan, as the cab stopped.

am

—

G. LEFROY McCAUL,

e— = B _ = S ——— e e

— e —

Mascellaneous.

= =

= T e e

v
AMES CARSON, Durham, Licensed |2R¥ better? X :
» Auctioneer for the County of Grey “No,” replied the nurse; I I’-ﬂil SOTCY
Land Valuator, Bailii ot the 2ed Division | to say Mr. Dorman will never be any
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Urchardville, F'. 0., or a call solicited was struck by the wonderful grace and

| magnilicent beauty of the visitor.
Fi i RNiTﬁi i i? T | ohe followed the nurse up the stairs
¢ EJ:- into a large, well lighted, well-fur-

nished room. A bedstead with crimson

U_ fiDE-ﬁ-TAKIN 1:’:"? hangings occupied the middle ; on Ii:

lay Gerald.
EFrices Cut.
haggard, with a gray shade onm it;
she saw Lwo large, wistful, almost
despairing eyes, glazed and terrible,
that fastened on her face with a bun.
gry look; she saw the white bands, so
thin and trembling, stretched out to
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bedside unable to resist her tears.

“Vivien,” he whispered—and in ali
ber life Lady St. Just had never heard
anything so terrible as that wvoice—
“have you come at Jast—at last§”
and the dying eyes seemed to drink in
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t last — at last! and 1 bave waited
sach long hours—dark, dreary hours;
and death—see, death stands here by
my side, but be would not lay his hand
lupon me antil you had been—you, my
queen, my dariing, my only lovel”
She raised ber bead with a warning
geatare.

*Yes, I know,” he said, “you are an.
other man's wife, but none the less my
darling, none the less my love, none
the less my idol. though you have never
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plies, Sole Plates and points for the | weeping eyes.
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Enow,” he said faintly, “that the love
of you constituted my life; but Idid

man, dear, dying for you.”

own, and held it in her warm clasp.

The Chronicle is the most wide

the County of &rey.

“—

| ed— . what you had said that you could

iopal standing. bas been like Paradise to me. I luve!

g X Fiuiegr;iﬁﬁ;::straat, neith- | my busband dearly, Gerald; he is noble ; and then he continued—
S il, but where people and generous, he is devoted to me, and 'i
take a guiet interest in each other, ' spends his life in making me !IE-I?PF- I but I loved you &0 well that I could
of an | Then I have two beautiful children.

ili : i i 'Oh, Gerald, how I wish you had come | you happy.
sttention and every facility afforc apparently well-to-do et tmad't:,uur bouse instaad of lj:irrins all alone Ltu mfxpk}'e you belisve he was dead.
Lady St. Just had never been inthe here! I would have nursed you and | 1t was for that I went to America.
atrest before. She looked anxiously |cared for you as though I were your | | could not see any other way. I was
for the number which Gerald Dorman | own sister.” | very kind to the boy; he loved me very

she looked even more anxiously at the :faintly ; “tell me more about your hap- | ;way from my brother—he traveled
with | piness.”

“Shall I go in with you, my lady ¥° | years you who bave suffered so much | she was weeping like a child.
K : i have
t

“No,” said Lady St. Just. «And no |Said.

the summons at the | hand more tightly, dear, it is so cold— | ing ever surprises him; he is never
R O et if you had never been married you sorry, never glad.

pented; I have

through long days and long nights; I | you; but I found
'have been kind to every child for tha!

iwh_}' do you ask §"
| —you may almost curse my name; but |

' 1 loved youn so I was determined that
. You should be happy, no matter what | from it—but he is a better boy than

| ﬂﬁ‘upened.his eyes, whu:h_ were III:;ﬂngmﬂ’ was a man who, as far as| [ |LBURN :
' he was.” i&d with a strange, deep shadow, an l talinees went wonld never Bave scen | I : 2 W INLY

fered, or how I sinned. I weuld have | | fixed them on Vivien's face.

. terrible sickening fear overpowering'

She saw the white face wan, | o
; " | rather than spoke; “it is too cruel, it |

greet her, and she knelt down by his

She took the worn white hand in her

“Tell me,” he said, “have you been unhappy, and that you would never dreamed of any return; but just as a| one well acquainted with history that | oo pove thought that the military

by far the greater proportion of the | goning of Marlborough was supefi§
Tenowned leaders of armies,| ., that of his rival in fame. BulXl
any case it isa worth noting for.
 men whose stature was below ratber | purposes of this article that Marlbor:
average. It might | ,oh was also a man whose height
; Well be supposed that, in fighting, the | wos somewhat under that of the aves

| age soldier of his time. The conguerd

happy 7 Tell me all.”

happy.” know Vivien, that 1 would have diedil
A suodden, almost beautiful light for you. When I saw you so miser- |
came over his face. She saw how the  able, I asked myself what I could do

words delighted him, and she continu- | to make you bappy; and I knew irumll

] bave been so happy that the world | never be happy while the boy lived.” |
He lay quite still for some moments, |

“May Heaven puardon me, Vivien,

almost have destroyed him to render
Another idea came to ms|

“Never mind about me,” he =aid, | pyuch—he loves me now. I took him

with me; amd then I deceived my bro-
“It is so great,” she replied, “that | {her as much as you, for I made him

“How could you? How could you?

she sobbed. All her strength, all her
“You tell me that for these past few | sourage, had given way at last, and
been perfectly bappyf* he| <t was easy to deceive my brother.
He is a bookworm, a scholar; a good
“Yes,” she replied, “perfectly.” man:; but he takes mo interest in the
“And, tell me, Vivien—clasp my | world or what goes on in it.  Noth-

Years ago, when
would never have been happy I | I took the boy to him, he said, ‘Is he
“No,” she replied, “never.” your son, Gerald?” and when I bade
“Then [ am content,” he said. “And, | him ask no questions, he asked none.
Vivien, you would never bave married | He is unlike every one else. It was
had yoa not known that Qawald was easy to deceive him. L told him that
dead 1" his charge was ended, that the bc-;r!
“Never” she replied, “I would never | was dead, and that he could return
have married with that awful secret | ,ome. He asked no gquestion, he made |
on my soul. But, Gerald, that is all E no comment—he returned, and I re-
past, do not speak of it. I have re-| . .ined. Vivien, I meant to bring the
prayed for pardon | poy up as my own, and never to tell|
that I could m::t}
live. I worked hard to keep him and
sake of that one. Do not speak of it.” myself. I spent all my annuity on
She saw a gray, terrible look come him. I brought him back to England |
over his face. when I found that I could not live,|
“You bave been quite happy, dear, ! and he is hers; but, Vivien, listen.”

for the past few years?”’ he repeat- She ceased her passionate weeping
ed.

“Yes,” Gerald,” she answered: “but i

“Listen, beloved,”
ey | has changed so completely; he is not
10w may hate me when I tell you! the boy he was—cunning, false, un-

' some good. He is not perfect—far

: marry while this secret lay hetwfeﬂ; flower gives its perfume to the sun,
“Yas” she replied; “I bave been ' you and the man you loved. You gives its all, gives it freely, asking no | most

| she said.
| disciplined; our training has done bim |

return, so 1 was willing to live and| both ancient and modern, have been
to die for you. I wanted no return. I!
laid my honor, my truth, my honesty, | than above the
my very manhood, under your feet. I
would have sinned even more deeply to! man who ksl a gigantic and most
make you happy. I loved you better | striking person would, other r.hi.ngat
than myself.”

“But, Gerald,” she said, Eantlzﬁlg leave the greatest impression as a sol-
“why bhave you told me your secret?! dier of note in his own day. But this
[ was so happy in my ignorance. Why ; has ever been far from the truth and|.

i 1 : from
have you not kept your secret to the j - - ing in stateliness that® comes
| y Pt ¥ 8! Just a3 much so in olden times, when ]. possession of 1 tallness Tather oOVf

end §* | the stru -

4 | ggles were more hand tohand | ;

The sad dying eyes seemed to fill | as pow when' war has heo 4 miil what is usually found.
mfh a sudden light. et | ence of tactics and five-mile guns. e

Because I could not die with it un-| Anp through the ages downward the |

told. I have lingered on in the agony| men who ha has =
- ve left their names to the
of death and could not die. You can- !

not see what I see, beloved. Here
by my side stands the grim king,
sword in hand. It would not fall until
I had told you—until justice was done.
I could live in sin—I dared not die in

uniformly, little men. To-day our chizf | would.
leaders in this country are
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happy, Gerald.”

“Justice must be done; the boy must | Soldierly height. But this, which |8wful
go back to Lamcewood.” some people would consider a great
“Never,” she cried hastily—*never]| disadvantage, has not proved so in

—_————

Towpna—There's one thing

All our sin and suffering shall not | their cases. It is difficult, on looking | ticed about Downe; he has a habit ¢
| at the wiry frame of Lord Roberts, to | jumping at conclusions. Haven't you

have been in vain.”

“But I say it must be done, "a'n"'ii:"ile.l:l.I believe that that quiet-looking, thin, | noticed it? Brown--Well,

You must do justice; you must restore! little gentleman in morning dress is|served that he always wakes with a
] the sume man who has done such fine | start just as the mini~ter is finishing

the inheritance to the boy.”
A sharp spasm of pain passed over :I work upon fields of battle in so many | his sermon.
his livid face. Lady St. Just laid | countries. And when ome stands by | -
his head down on the pillow, she| Lord Wolseley, and notices that be, |
smoothed back his hair from his brow;| too, is far from being of the regula- |
his face grew more calm again. tion army height, one again sees that E
“Vivien,” he whispered, faintly,|it is not “ greatness™ measured by |
“once, long ago, when I was going| inches that makes the General French |
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[ am dying for you.” only 5 feet 6 inches in height.

She laid her fresh warm lips on his, Harking further back in the history |
already growing cold and chill. She| of our land, we cannot forget, though | Oct.2ad
saw a strange change come over his| i js a fact not so well oo Ahat FE R

= | : : . S SN
and looked at him. | face, and she rose hastily and called | the finest soldier this country, and | I#Thﬁ “Chronicle” is th- oni}
he said. “He| the nurse. .
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g - B | probably any other, has ever seen, the | Western eniario,
“Iam afraid Mr. Dorman is worse,” | Buke of Wellington—the Great Duke |

- ' of Blenheim, of Malplaguet, of Oude
 eing equal, be the one most likely 10| , 40 of Ramillies was a soldier
' most engaging presence, of a [ineeX
| terior, but he was just a little war

AN IRISHMAN'S WEIGH.
An Irishman, on weighing bis pig
world as the greatest Generals of var- |exclaimed, It does not weigh so muck
ious generations, have been, almost jas I expected, and I never thoughti

Proud Parent-—If you call in
it Both these celebrated Generals, are |evening you probably will hear m

“Still, I cannot see why you should | €@ Whose height, reckoned in inches, | daughter singing. Artless Friend—
have told me,” sh emoaned, “I was so | ® well below the ordinary man, and | Ob, I shan’t mind that. You ought
much below what is considered a fine | to hear the fellow down our way prae-
“Listen, beloved,” he said again. soldierly height. But this, which some | ticing on the corpet. It is simp
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away from you, you kissad me, and too, who has been the most consist- 1l['!l:lu'l.':t;';' of Grey. including a valuable Wa'el

- | Power, Brick dwelling. and maay eaiegibDi
the memory of that momeant has never ! ently successful of all leaders, in the | building iota. will be 20ld in one or mors 10
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i —was a man whose height, considered |

- . i | by ordinary measurement, was almost |
“He is dying, madam,” she told her. | insignificant. Arthur, Duke of Wel-

The norse looked at him.

it cost me, no matter what I suf-|

= . “Where is he i” she asked.
died over and over again to make you
hafpf'" < | gould find—Dr. Lester’s, of Hammer-
But, Gerald,” she asked, the same | smith. He is there as Henry Dorman.
- e He has wanted for nothing, Vivien—
her, “what is it—what bhave you vou belicwve that ™
4 el . =
‘”‘T;' — i ” | *“Yes,” she replied, “I am sure of
: : 0 not hate me, 11':]'.{!-1]-- :'_"T.ﬂﬂ-p it. But it was a eruel dpﬂeptiﬂﬂn—ﬂ
down lower that I n:E::F whisper. Lova | ecruel kindness—a cruel deed. I would
—my love—Oswald is not dead, but . rather bave died yesterday than have

living 1" i 2 e
Sha 4 : : ' heard this to-day.”
She threw up her arms with a Ler- |

rible ery—a cry like that of one
drowning—a cry so shrill in its agony |
and despair that the dying man wa.i:

'.Lif;llrﬂ]l-}d at 1it. i"illl over. I eanm never e hdpi]j"
It cannot be true,” she gusped;againn

cannot be true P’ . I did it because I loved you, and
“It is true: I swear it bafore Hea ' could not endure to sea you suffer. I
: ]

loved §”
“Yes, but a2ll my happiness is over

ven " he said faintly, and then for| : .
some minutes there Iw-m atlence ba-:knﬂw that IE_Fﬂu believed the boy
tween 1h=:m--;m‘n,wful silenca, murei dead and buried your laSt_EE;:péﬂ
terrible than the quietness of death. | would be removed, agd g %

The fuce raised to him then was in|DaPP¥. I kmew that while you be-
that short space of time quite chung- | lieved him living ,Fﬂu wons ne?&‘r
ed; the rich coloring, tha happy ]E[;Isﬁ,'kﬂuw one moment’s peace. Oh, par-
the proud, serene calmness werg! dou me, my beloved I”
gone, never Lo return. It was a ter- |
rible fuace, even ghastly in its palloxn |
| "It canpnot be true, Gerald,” she re-| sadly, “I was a strong man once, and
peated; “it is too cruel, it cannot be| a Food man.

He held out his white, worn hands.

{true !’ you has led me. I have stained my |
. "It is as true as Heaven,” he declar-| soul by sin, and my strength has left
| ed. me. 1 have loved you so that I am

“But why did you act so? It was!| dying for you. Now I know what

cruel, pitiless.

. "Because I wanted you to be h:’:.pp]r.J ish it in vain. Now I say to myself,
iI saw that you loved some one very| with contrite tears, that I ought to

| |
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It's a simple matter to test the kidneys. You need not
consult a doctor. By asking yourself three questions, you
can determine whether or not your kidneys are deranged.

First—*“Have you backache or weak, lame back ?’

Second—*Do you have difficulty in urinating or too fre-
quent desire to urinate ?”

that, and not think bardly of me. 1| gafter it has stood for twenty-four hours ?”

In its early stages kidney disease is readily cured by a

not think I should miss you so greatly, | 1©W DoXes of Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, a preparation
so terribly. Vivien, may I hold your | Which has made Dr. Chase famous throughout the world for
band in mine just oncef 1 am a dying | his wor.derful cure of diseases of the kidneys.

If youhave kidney disease you can take Dr. Chase’s Kid.
| ney-Liver Pills with perfect confidence that what has proved

«Vivien,” he said, “I am thirsting to | 30 absolute cure in so many thousands of cases will not fail

hear something — tell me, have you | you. So long
Iy read newspaper published iu been happy since you married? Do

not imagine that there is any foolish . T 3 7
jealomsly in my heart—but I want to Chase s Kldnﬂf Liver Pills will

as the cells of the kidneys are not completely
wasted away, as in the last stages of Bright’s Disease, Dr.

give them new vigor and

doos away with ugliness |know. I want to know if you have | StTength and absolutely cure kidney disease. One pill a dose,

and even makes the beauty of beauty. | been happy.”
—Amisk

25 cents a box, at all dealers, or Epmanson, Bates & Coy

His eyes were fixed on her face with Tmnto. Ont.

| *I placed him in the best school I hi.?: :lipﬂ move, and bﬂst :Tr I]j.'::llﬂ ' had he been thus noticed, it is cer- | e HEART
| *“The boy must go back to . | tain that one regarding him would | R g e -

“Still you have been happy, my be-

now,” she repliad, with a bitter cry—

meant only kindness—only love. I

“Sea how I have suffered,” be =aid,|

See to what my love for |

!
Why did you deceive | it is to waste one’s heart—to garner | about the brotherhood of man, and
| me " the whole strength of a soul, and lav-"

Third—*‘Are there deposits like brickdust in the wurine |

She saw | : : : :
Be saw ' noticed in any everyday assembly. And |

' wood,” he said, with labored breath.
| “Promise me.”
|  She made no answer.

| have set him down as of Little account
| viewed from the point of view of what |
5 ? ' & spldier should be. But the * mind's
| *“Promise me,” he repsated, and be- X 2 . |
' = S the standard of the man. and his
fore her answer came Gerald Dor-

- 'small stature did not interfere with
man was dead. -

| To Bes Continned. I!iz wonderful military gqualities ol
| |
| - | VICTOR OF WATERLOO.
% b ol I e -
- SUMMER SHILES. Here we may motice also that his | S
| L iamiaal

5 __ | great rival, Napoleon himself, was a |
2 Hoax—I understand the doctor said 'man very far below the average
yesterday that there was very little |y :ont and was, indeed, universally
hope in your rich uncle’s case. JOaX—| pnown among his officers for many |
[t'’s even worse to-day. He's very  years as “ Le Petit Caporal,” being |
much better. | thus nicknamed owing to his luck of

What do you suppose makes YOUT | . ph.s Napoleon may justly claim to
baby sister cry so? asked a visitor of | o 3 place among the six greatest

| small Jobnny. Iguess It must be ' soldiers this world has ever seen; at
' '‘cause she is hatchin’ ber teeth, re-

' plied the youthful observer. | Yot this great leader of fighting men
|  What makes you think be is a'man |

These pills are a specific for &
diseases arising from disord 24
nerves, weak heart or watery blo®d,

They cure palpitation, dizziness
. smothering, faint and weak spells
' ghortness of breath, swelling of fee
. and ankles, nervousness, sleeple:

ness, anzmia, hyvsteria, St. Vitus
| '+ @t | dance, partial paralysis, brain fay
. | least such is the verdict of authorities. | female complaints, general debilj®
aad lack of vitality. Price soc. 2 4

-

| of little tact? He joined a Don’t |
. Worry Club the second day after he | &
| was married, and didn’t know enough | -:l._"
': to keep it a secret. | &
Well, dad, cried the prodigal son |
' flippantly, wouldn’t you better go out |
' and kill the fatted calf now? Yes, 1 |
guess I would, returned the old man'!
slowly. One cahlf is enough to kucpi
i at a time. |
| Fuddy—They have adeal to say|

Adopted by

yet wars and rumors of wars con
| yet wars and rumors of wars con-
' tipue. Duddy—That’s all right. There
' always has been more Or less fight-
| ing in families.

| MMy boy, said the first proud papa, |
‘ has a bad habit of interrupting me |
when I’'m talking. Your boy isn’t old |
i epoughh for that yet. No, replied t_.ha ]
other, my boy contents himself with
interrupting me when I'm sleeping.

Tess—So she’s to marry the son of
| the wealthy Mr. IMillyuns. How on
| earth did she manage to land jhim,. I
wonderf Jess—She’s mausical, you
know, and so it’s no trouble at allfor
her to catch an heir.

The trembling Boxer knelt before
Li Hung Chang and strove Lo explain
matters. I must have lost my head.
I see no other reason why I engaged
| in the uprising, Oh, Son of the Blue
Sky, he wailed. Yoware a trifle oft
in your gramimar, interposed Li. You
should say; I will have lost my head.
And the executioner stepped forward
at the proper signal.

Georgy, on the warpath—Say, Ed-
dy, did Harry hit youf Eddy—No.
Georgy—Did iJmmy hit you! Eddy—

it e e S ——

We beg to inform our customers
and the public generally that we
have adoptea the Cash System,
which means Cask or its Equiv-
alent, and that our motto will be
“Large Sales and Small Profits.”

We take this opportunity of
thanking our customers for past
patronage, and we are convinced
that the new system will merit g
continuance or the same,

Nope. Georgy— Well, if nobody hasn’t : A
hit you, I will. I’ve got to lick some
ome.

6 & J. NeKECHM

Why don’t you economizef asked the
pedestrian indignantly. I have econo-
mized, answered Meandering Mike. 1
started out wit’ nothin’ an’ I've belt ',
right om to it.

.. Nheehnip,
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