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May no i1l dreams distarh my reet
Nor powers of darkness e yiop 1
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One of the few advantaees that India
has over England is a great knowabili-
ty. Affter five years’ service aanun is
jnainted with
200 or 300 civilians in his province, all
the messes of 10 or 12 regiments and
batteries and some 1,500 other people
of the nonofficial caste In ten vears
his knowledge should be ﬂuul’;lu:’i: and
at the end of 20 he kncws, or knows
something about, every Englishman in
the empire and may travel anywhere
nnd everywhere without paying hotel
bills.

Globe trotters who expect entertain-
ment as a rizhit have, even within my
memory, blunted this open heartedness,
but none the less today, if you belong
to the inner circle and are neither a
bear nor a black sheep. all hounses are
open to you, and our small world is
very. very kind and helpful

Rickett of Kamartha staid with
Polder of Kumaon some 15 years ago
He meant to stay two nights, but was
knocked down by rhenmatic fever, and
for-six weeks disorganized Polder’s es-
tablishment, stopped Polder’'s work and
Polder
behaves as thongh he had been placed
ander eternal obligation by Rickett
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S g . a8 ! o
! is T S - = .

‘_:__ *'J % & ___' "'.'. - > b - " s4a
-~ - . ‘ % ""n:‘- .:u- Lo , ,.- 3 5 b oy o s e -.'...;:
T4 wpo v CHRONICLE. TRURSDAY, VARCH ', 1902. ;

Aungnst Kitty and I were engaged. The

next day I met those accursed ‘‘mag-
pie’’ jhampanies at the back of Jakko
and, moved by some passing sentiment
of pity. stopped to tell Mrs Wessing-
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and yearly sends the little Ricketts a |

box of presents and toys. It is the same
everywhere The men who do not take
the trouble to conceal from yon their
opinion that you are an incompetent
ass and the women who blacken your
character and misunderstand
wife's amusements will work them-
gelves to the bone in vour bebalf if yon
fall ~.ck or into serions trouble
Heuatherlegh, the doctor, kept in ad-

| of vanity

rpuk the wan who head o

I me the ke Two el TR
ke havpiest man in India. Today. from |
Poshawnr to the sea, there is

» wretched My doctor and | are
tha onlv two who know this [lis ex
' n is that my brain. digestion
nd evesicht are all slightly affected
siving rise to my frequent and persist-
nt *delugions.”” Delusions, indeed! 1 |
eall him a fool. but be attends me still
with the same unwearied smile. the
sume bland professional manner. the
same neatly trimmed red whiskers. till
| pegin tosaspect that 1 am an ungrate-
ful. evil tempered invalid Bunt you
shall judze for yourselves.

Three years ago it was my fortune—
my great misfortune—to sail from
Gravesend to Bombay, on return from |
long leave. with one Agnes Keith- |
Wessington, wife of an ofiicer on the
Bombay side. It does not in the least
concern you to know what manner of |
woman she was. Be content with the |
knowledge that, ere the voyage had |
ended, both gshe and 1 were desperately
and nnreasoningly in love with one an- |
other. Heaven knows that I can make '
the admission now without one particle |
In matters of this sort there

L LT ]
RO Ot

| is always one who gives and another

your |

dition to his regular praetice a hospital |
' the year, we went our respective ways,

on his private acconnt—an arrangement
of loose boxes for incurables, his friend
called it—Dbut it was really a sort of fit-
ting up shed for craft that had been
damaged by stress of weather. The
weather in India is often sultry, and

gince the tale of bricks is alwaysa fixed |

quantity and the only liberty allowed
is permission to work overtime and get
no thanks men occasionally break down

and become as mixed as the metaphors |

in this sentence.

Heatherlegh is the dearest doctor
that ever was, and his invariable pre-
scription to all his patients is, *‘Lie
low. go slow and keep cool.” He says
that more men are killed by overwerk
than the importance of this world jus-
tifies. Hemaintains thatoverwork slew
Pansay, who died under his hands
about three years ago. He has, of
course, the right to speak authorita-
tively. and he langhs at my theory that
there was a crack in Pansay’s head and
a little bit of the dark world came

' throngh and pressed him to death.

..'I.
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MacKAY. DURHAM,
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I 1 Land Valnator and L‘lI:'E:TIHEd Auection-
eer for the County ot Grey, Sales promptly
led to and notes eashed.

AMES CARSON, DURHAM, LHZ};T
o) cused Auctioneer for the County O
Grey, Land Valuator, iliff of the 2nd
Division. Court Sales and all other matters
promptly attended to—lighest references
turnished if required.
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The Pain of Sore Feet.

Just about the most tantalizing of
all pains comes from sore feet. To
get relief bathe the feet im Warm
water and then rub them with
Polson’s Nerviline. It penetrates
through the pores of the skin, takes
out the soreness, reduces swellings,
invigorates the tired muscles, tones
up the circulation, and prevents the
feet from becoming sore again. Nerv-
iline is a protection and safe-guard
against the pains snd aches of the
entire family, and cures
toothache,

neuralgia,

«Pansay went off the handle,”" says
Heatherlegh, ‘‘after the stimulus of
long leave at home. He may or he may
pot have behaved like a blackgunard to
Mrs. Keith-Wessington. My notion is
that the work of the Katabundi settle-
ment ran him off his legs, and that he

' took to brooding and making much of

' ing. and

'up on a door

an ordinary P. and O. flirtation. He
certainly was engaged to Miss Manner-
she certainly broke off the
engagement. Then he took a feverish
chill, and all thas nonsense about ghosts
developed. Overwork started his illness,
kept it alight and killed him, poor
devil! Write him off to the system—
one man to take the work of two and a

bhalf men.’ :
I do not believe this. I used to sit

. mp with Pansay sometimes when Heath-

erlegh was called out 1o patients, and 1
happened to be within claim. The man
wonld make
gcribing in a low, even voice the pro-
cession that was always passing at the
bottom of his bed. He had asick man’s
command of language. When he recov-
ered, 1 snggested that he should write
ont the whole affair from beginning to
end. knowing that ink might assist him
little boys
have learned a new bad word, they are
never happy till they have chalked it
And this also is liter-

ature
He was in a high fever while he was

writing, and the blood and thunder
magazine diction he adopted did mnot
calm him. Two months aftﬂr*'_ward he
was reported fit for duty. but in spite
of the fact that he was urgently npa:;eﬂ
to help an andermanned commission
stagger through a deficit he preferred
to die, vowing at the last that he was
hag ridden. I got his manuscript before
he died, and this is his version of the
ir. dated 1885
.ﬂ;[y doctor tells me that 1 need rest
and change of air. Itis not improbable

me most unhappy by de-

| 1892, she learned that I was sick of her |

e —

who accepts. From the first day of our |
ill omened attachment 1 was conscions
that Agnes’ passgion was a stronger, a |
more dominant and—if [ may use the
expression — a purer sentiment than
minre Whether she recognized the fact
then. I do not know Afterward it was
bitterly plain to both of us.

Arrived at Bombay in the spring of

to meet no more for the next three or |
four months, when my leave and her |
love took us both to Simla. There we |
spent the season together, and there my |
fire of straw burned itself out to a piti-
ful end with the closing year 1 at-
tempted no excuse. I make no apology
Mrs. Wessington had given nup mnch for |
my sake and was prepared to give np
all. From my own lips, in August

presence, tired of her company and
weary of the sound of her voice. Nine-
ty-nine women out of a hundred would |
have wearied of me as I wearied of
them: 75 of that number would have
promptly avenged themselves by active |
and obtrusive flirtation with other men.
Mrs. Wessington was the hundredth.
On her neither my openly expressed
aversion nor the cutting brutalities
with which I garnished our interviews
had the least effect.

«Jack, darling,’’ was her one eternal
cuckoo ecry, “I'm sure it's all a mis- |
take, a hideous mistake, and we’ll be
good friends again some day. Please
forgive me, Jack, dear!”

I was the offender, and I knew it
That knowledge transformed my pity
into passive endurance, and, eventual-
ly. into blind hate—the same instinct,
I sappose, which prompts a man to sav-
agely stamp on the spider he has but
half killed. And with this hate in my
bosom the season of 1882 came to an |
end.

Next year we met again at Simla—
she with her monotonons face and |
timid attempts at reconciliation and |
with loathing of her in every fiber of
my frume Several times I conld not
avoid meeting her alone,’and on each :
occeasion her words were identically the
came—still the nnreasoning wail that
it was all a *““mistake’” and still the
bope of eventmally vmaking friends.’
[ mizht have seen, had I cared to look, |
that that hope only was keeping her |
alive She grew more wan and thin
month by menth  You will agree with f
me nt lenst that such condnct wonld |
bave driven any one to despair. [t was |
npealled for, childish, nnwomanly |
muintain that she was much to blame.
And neain, sometimes in the black, fe- |
ver stricken might watches, I have be- |
enn to think that I might have been a |
litile kinder to her. Bnt that really is |
a **delusion.”” I counld not have contin- |
ned pretending to love her when I |
didn’t. conld 1?7 It would have been un-
fair to ms both

Last year we met again—on the
same terms as before, the same weary
appeals and the same curt answets
from my iips At least I would make
her see how wholly wrong and hopeless
were her attempts at resuming the old
relationship. As the season wore on We
fell apart—that is to say, ghe found it
difficult to meet me, for I had other
and more absorbing interests to attend
to. When I think it over quietly in my

ton everything. She knew it already

dear.’

pinse
' hideous mistake We shall be as
were. '

' man wince
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had been an unutterably :m*:m-hun‘nd. | e Drills, Dise Harrows, Cultivaters, in short everything a farmer
[ looked back and saw thﬁt el v | E needs on the [arm or in the house. The Standard Sewing
turned her rickshaw with the idea. I | ! Mauchine csrries with it u five-year guarantee. Everybody

' emppoee, of overtaking me

| kerchief in her left hand and was lean-

' most before I noticed their flight. Then, |

. aware that some one, apparently at a

' half a dozen people who might have

. IMPLEMENTS....

FROST & WOOD.

Every farmer has some choice, but there is no machinery so
awiversally in favor as that manufactured by the Frost & Wood
Co., of Smith's Falls. Ount. We have the local agency for the
gools manulactu ed oy this firm, and as thﬂy are so extensively
known throughout the [Daminion, it i§ not nDnecessary to say
anything by way of introduaction. Before buying, however,
we muy be permitted to sazgest, the wisdom of examining our

“Sg [ hear yon're engazed. Jack,
Then, withont a moment’s
“I'm sare it's all a mistake—a
geod
friends some day. Jack as we ever

My answer might have made even a
It cut the dying woman
before me like the blow of a whip.
I didn't

"‘Tf"i"“‘-"“‘i|'|‘I'I-.-'l-l-'l'l-"|-hll

The scena and its snrronndings were
photographed on my memory The rain
swept sky (we were at the end of the |
wet weather), the sodden, dingy pines,
the muddy road and the black powder
riven cliffs formed a gloomy backgronnd |
against which the black and white liv-
eries of the jhampanies, the yellow
paneled rickshaw and Mrs Wessing-
ton's down bowed golden head stood
out clearly She was holding her hand-

knows the McLaughlan Buggies and Cutters, the Gray Buggies
of Chautham, and the Armsirong Buggies of Guelph. We have-
them all, give us a call.

Ureamn Separator and

E Don't forget we have the National
pebe vl ettee o™ IBRRE

Famous Threshers made by White & Son.
D. Campbeli,
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We're Selling Suits at
Cost While They Last.

Will sell all our Ready-made Suits at cost. A fair
assortment to select from at astonishingly low
prices When we say we seil at cost we mean it, so
come slong and prove us by eXamining our goods,
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ing back exhausted against the rick-
ghaw cushions. I turned wmy horse up a
bypath near the Sanjowlie reservoir and
literally ran away Once I fancied I
heard a faiatcall of **Jack!” This may
have been imagination [ never stopped
to verify it Ten minutes later |1 came |
across Kitty on horseback, and in the
delight of a long ride with her forgot |
all about the interview .  GROCERIES ; Fresh Groceries at the lowest living profits.
A week later Mrs. Wessington died, Dyanes. Raisins, Currants, Sugar, Teas, Coffees, Ete., Ete.
and the inexpressible burden of her ex- | ;
istence was removed from my life [ :
went to Plainsward perfectly bappy. | LANKETS AND YARNS S SCO TT
Before three months were over 1 had | re O T ANT . .
forgotten all about her, except that at ALWAYE O HARZ.
times the discovery of some of her old | A AT TS R _—
letters reminded me unplcasantly of our |
bygone relationship. By Janmary I had |
disinterred what was left of our corre- |
spondence from among my scattered
belongings and had burned it At the Whereupon willful l{itt}: set off, her
beginning of April of this vear, 15885, 1| dainty little head in the air. at a band

was at Simla—semideserted Simla— | gallop in the direction of the band
stand. fully expecting. as she berself

once more and was deep in lover’s talks
and walks with Kitty It was decided | afterward told me. that 1 should follow
ber What was the matter? Notring

that we should be married at the end

of June. You will understand, tlu'—:rﬂ-i indeed; either that 1 was mud ordrond
fore. that, loving Kitty as Idid. [ am | or that Simla was bannt d with devils. |
not saying too much when I pronounce I | reined in my impatient coband tarnec |
myself to have been at that time the | :oupnd The rickshaw had turned. too
happiest man in India. +nd now etood imunediately facing me.

Fourteen delightful days passed al- | ncar the left railing of the Combermere |

hridge

Jack! Jack. darling!” There was
no wmistake abont the words this time.
They rang throngh my brain as if they
haud been shouted im my ear *‘It's
some hideous mistake. I'm sure. Please
forgive me, Jack. and let’s be friends
again.

The rickshaw hood had fallen back,
and inside, as 1 hope and pray daily for
the death 1 dread by night, sat Mrs
Keith-Wessington. handkerchief in —
hand and golden head bowed on her
breast

How long 1 stared motionless 1 do Pumps'
not know Finally | was aronsed by my
<yce taking the waler's bridle and ask- |
g whether I was ill. From the horri-
ble to the commonplace is but a etep.
| tnmbled off my horse und dashed, half
fainting. into Peliti’s for a glass of
cherry brandy There two or three con-
ples were gathered round the cofiee ta-
bles discnssing the gossip of the day
Their trivialities were more comforting
to me just then than the consolations
of religion conld have been I plunged
into the midst of the conversation at
once. chatted, langhed and jested with
a tace (when 1 canght a glimpse of it
in u mirror) as white and drawn as
that of a corpse Three or four men no-
ticed my condition. and. evidently set-
ring it down to the results of overmany
pegs. charitably endeavored to draw
me apart from the rest of the loungers.
Bat I refused to be led away [ wanted
the company of my kind—as a child
rushes into the midst of the dinner
party after a fright in the dark. [ mnust
have talked for about ten minutes sr
«». though it seemed an eternity to me,
when I heard Kitty’'s clear " oice out-
side inquiring for me In another min-
ate she had entered the shop, prepared
to roundly apbraid me for failing so
signally in my duties Something in
my face stopped her

“Why, Jack, " she cried, **what have
you been doing? What has happened?
Are you ill?"* Thus driven intoa direct
lie, I said that the sun had been a lit-
tle too much for me. It was close upon
5 o’clock of a cloudy April afternoon,
and the sun had been hidden all day. 1
gaw my mistake as soon as the words
were out of my mouth, attempted to
recover it, blundered hopelessly and
followed Kitty in a regal rage out of
doors amid the smiles of my acquaint-
ances I made some excuse (I have for-
gotten what) on the score of my feeling |
faint and cantered away to my hotel,
leaving Kitty to finish the ride by her- i

was lots of space between the mule and s by o Y

the veranda, and if you think [ can't W D GONNOP

ride— There! ' ' | - >
Manufacturer of
Aud Dealer in

Pumps of all Kinds.

Galvanized and Iron Pip-
ing ; Brass, Brass Lined
and Iron Cylinders,

aroused to the sense of what was proper
among mortals circnmstanced as we
were, | pointed out to Kitty that an
engagement ring was the ontward and
visible sign of her dignity as an en-
gaged girl and that ghe must forthwith
come to Hamilton's to be measured for
one.” Up to that moment, I give you
my word. we had completely forgotten
go trivial a matter. To Hamilton's we
accordingly went on the 15th of April,
1885. Remember that—whatever my
doctor may say to the contrary—I was
then in perfect health, enjoying a well
balanced mind and an absolutely tran-
quil spirit. Kitty and 1 entered Hamil-
ton’s shop together, and there, regard-
less of the order cf affairs, I measured
Kitty for the ring in the presence of
the amused assistant The ring was a
sapphire with two diamonds. We then
rode out down the slopa that leads to
the Combermere bridge and Peliti's
ghop.

While my waler was cautiously feel-
ing his way over the loose shale and
Kitty was laughing and chattering at
my side: whileall Simla—that is to say,
as much of it as had then come from the
plains—was grouped round the read-
ing room and Peliti's veranda, 1 was

Pumgs from $2 upward.

SHOP open every alternoon.

All REPAIRING promptly and prop-
erly attended to.

< W. . CONNOR.
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BEG LEAVE TO INXFORM MY CUS-
TOMERS and the ;Luhliu in general that 1
am prepared to furnis

| New Pumps axp Repamrs, DRILL,

Cume. Re-Curs, & PRESSCURB
WELLS. All ordsrs taken at the old stand
near McGowan's Mill will be promptly at- |
tended to. | ;
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vast distance, was calling me by my
Christian name It struck me that L
had heard the voice before, but when
and where 1 could not at once deter-
mine. In the short space it took to cover
the road between the path from Hamil-
ton’s shop and ths first plank of the
Combermere bridge I had thought over

ORSESHOEING A SPECIALTY /¢

IF  shoes made for all kinds of disease E
ir deformed feet, A CALL SOLICITED. | '

Mill Street—In Rear of Calder's Htc-clr.i:. :

Lower Town, I]urhl] i

committed such a solecism and had | ‘18
eventually decided that it must bave
been soine singing in my ears. [mme-
diately opposite Peliti’s shop my eye
was arrested by the sight of four jham-
panies in ‘‘magpie’’ livery. pulling a
yellow paneled, cheap, bazaar rick-
ghaw In a moment my mind flew back
to the previous season and Mrs. Wes-
gington with a sense of irritation and
disgust. Was it not enough that the
woman was dead and done with with-
ont her black and white servitors reap-
pearing to spoil the day's happiness?
Whoever employed them now I thought
I wounld call upon and ask as a personal
favor to change her jhampanies’ livery.
I would hire the men myself and if
necessary buy their coats from off their
backs. It is impossible to say here what
a flood of undesirable memories their
presence evoked.

“Kitty, ' Icried. ‘‘there are poor Mrs.
Wessington’s jhampanies turned up
again! I wonder who has them ncw ”

Kitty had known Mrs Wessington
glightly last season and had always
been interested in the sickly woman.

«“What? Where?' she asked *I
can’t see them anywhere.”

Even as she spoke her horse, swerv-
ing from a laden maule, threw himself
directly in front of the advancing rick-
gshaw. I had scarcely time to uiter a

i Protect your eyes,’”’ as & mMaxi
would be well to teach the c
and the youth, for eyes are
most injured organs and
those most necessary to

and happiness.

word of warning when, to my unutter- South American Cure, and when doctc w babl
-y with e can probably save
able horror, horse and rider passed ﬁﬁﬂf‘ %mmﬁ:ﬂﬁh pain expense right
through men and carriage as if they greatest of Specifics. 1n his own words :
had been thin air. * Gravel and Disease had been the bane
fan -—n.

“What's the matter?" cried Kitty. H:{Iﬁ b
«What made you call out so fooliehly, y "gﬁ' within
Jack? If Imwﬂlﬂn’twui E“# —— for
all creation to knmow about it There it.

all both ere long—rest that gickroom, the season of 1884 seems a
;I:':hf;th- mget ted messenger mor the confused nightmare wherein light and
midday gun can break. and change of | shade were flntuﬁm‘llyintarmiuglaﬂ-'
air far beyond that which any home- | Y of little Kitty ‘ :
ward bound steamer can give me [n my hopes, doubts and fears; our hﬁ
the meantime I am resolved to stay rides ;mrtrmbl::gmm
where I am and, in flat defiance of my attachment; her reply, m:mr
doctar'-mdmmmﬂ]thawuﬂdintn a vision of a white ﬂitti.ﬂn:
my confidence You shall learn fer in the rickshaw with the black

es the precise nature of my white liveries I once watched for s0
malady and shall. tco. judge for your Gl?ﬂl!ithlﬂﬂ of l[u'ﬂ’-l:z
-huwhqtharmmhumdm ton’s gloved hand, and when she ot
nnthhmuﬂhwmnm:mnhnnwhichmmm -

e condemned crim- lilrmﬂ Kitty Iu:::i: honestly

Speaking now as & _ - :
ﬁ.-ﬂﬂ and hideonsly for her grew my hatred for Agnes.




