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5 coming in? What

vou  talking about, girl 77

tters, shaking all over o um-

« and looking wildly at Lthe

toward wiich Gillian is also

Litoig in g sudden spasm of terror

makers her rigld and still. She

eard the heavy door opened

v and with difficulty by KIitty;

an  hear vipes  indistinetly

el the howling of the storm,

v ddoor is shut instantly and

i ¥, as If with a strong, deter-
B L] hamed

The Coming

ause e diddn’t eare for anybody

Lin't wagt sigh i

of us,™ .~--'-if-l Iiufrrt :::ll:t.:llrﬁhlhﬁf el 2l the table draw- | hands the man the Kussian leather
| know it well” e, L, anl rushes forward to | Case of notes and gold.
Gitli: T ; -’l“’”'1 in the defense, in spite of Gil- | “If it will ouly save poor Uncle
dilian says. trembling ex- | lan's imploring eyes and signs of | Harry,” 18 her trembling thought,

Jingly at venturing, ever so rev-
tly and delleately, to Lt the
that hides that story of a young

t has bowed this gray-haired
<« head with sham»* and trouble
before the time.
even now does Gillian deeam
much lies hidden that her Inno.
touch Is revealing.
Uncie Harry —the pure soft
k touches the poor sinner's
sunken temples more soltly and
gly—"but it was on that even-
lagt August, that poor George
told the whole trath. He never
it before, Anne sald. He told
ne when he was going awav that
ct, that he had heard it., and—
Heard ! Heard what? Whatt
i)l he hear 7" Sir Harry de.
« atarting to his feet and gasp-
mrsely. “Tell me the truth this
tee? Il elie™s plaved me [alse, the

pad. IT she’s played me f(alse,
even with her.”
ne told me—"" Gillian says rath-
chtenesd and nervonsly pausing
king at the door lest the
person whom she @ about to
n may enter the room the
minunte,
rlances at the bronze ecloek on
mantel-shelf, and it does mnot |
reassure her. It s only ten
k, vertninty, and Lady Damer
expectd until eleven . but
1= sl has begun her - state-
to Sir Harry, o lowd, imperi-
at the door-bwll haz re-
through the house.
carringe to meet Lady Da- )
au  left the house abouat n

of an hoar aEo, as her laady-
il sakd it was not improbable
Jiould return by the 10.20 train.
mpossible that the carriage
« met Lady Damer, and re-
from Us:or) station al-
e, yet again, while Gil-
the lowd ring resounds
hou=ze, &Ven whilst the
mscmald, Kitty Fagan, har-
perne the door,
1l vnne  tell you?" Sir
repeats  flercely, swaying
cakness as he tries to stand
“Tell me this minate, Gll-
1 with it!”
minute,” Gillian
“there I8 suome ope com-
in't be Lady Damer al-
Wait o mnute, Uncle Harry,

| Bl Bl

brieal e,

i1 % 1 01]
.

sriv are footsteps in the hall,
are footsteps coming toward
ihrary door, and Gillian's heart

% to panss in its beating. and
pulses chill with a swify, ey
Jlly's voilee sounds lowder again,
) \nger or remonsirance, and
there comes a sharp shriek and
echo of fiying footsteps, and
scroam alter seream follows ns Ritty
rushes, or falls, or flings

[ 2
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couple ol moments, he discovers his

glars or assassins, as they wmay be.

ton the panels, aml then a crowbar,

hersell |
win the stalrs to the kitrhens, H.nill

of Gillian:

volceless entreaty, his -poor,  dis-
Lracted beain and feeble hands mak-
Ing him almost as great a danger
Lo cope with as the intruders—bur-

“Let me at 'em! let me at ‘em!”
he  mutters, thickly. “Get away
from that door, child, and let me
at 'em! Ah, ye villains of the world,
You're comin’ to rob and murder
me, are ye? Thera's lifle in the old
dogg yety by Jove there is! Stand
away, Gillian, and don't be a fool,
elild !

“Ye'll get a brace o bullets in
yel, young woman, if veh don't
open this dure afore | count threal”
rodrs o volee outslde, and o savage

kick and the sound of splintering
wool emphasizes  the words, “one,
twow, thres!™

Two snots follow the worids, but
the bullets bury themselves in the
massive door, and Gillian, who has
crouched dogpvn very low, only
presses more heavily against  the
panel, :

“*The first man whoe enters this

rocan I'll shoot dead on the spotl”
shouls SiF Harry.

There is a yell of brutal laugh-
Lter. 1
“Is it alive an' kickin' y'are, Mis-
ther Damer 77 roars the rough,
bruta! veice. “Throth ye'll have 1o
thirate us han'sum whin we come su
[ar to see yeh!l”
.-.llﬂlhl‘l' lrl'll]l'ﬂiillui‘l

kick is dealt

working in ail the lock, begins to
force iLs way inward.

It Iz only n question of a minute
or two now, am! Gililan, leaving the
door, pushes Sir Harry back with a
passwonate entreaty.

“Stpnd back ! stamd back:!  You
ean't do anything, dear Uncle Harry,”

shee whispers faintly, with her arm
around him. * There are two or
three men there, amd—oh, merciful

heaven !”

A\ ery, that Is a prayer to heaven,
escapes her white lips, for the crow-
bar has burst the loek while she
spenks, amd the door smashes back
on Its wrenched hinges, and two men
with blackened faces are in the room,
and instantly Siv Harry [ires

But as Gilllan has despairingiy
known, the useless shot but serves
to Infuriate the men, and S.r Harry
is roughly pinfoned anld flung back on
the sofa behind him, anl the taller
and stouter of the Lwo men puts
a plstol Lo his temple.

v Buir hand or fut an’ ye'll get the
contents o this!" he growls savagely: f
“just tell us where we 1l get the vash,
and we'll not thruble you a haporth
more !’

“ 11l not tell you o word, and then
the hangman will be sure 1o
get his own!” poor Sir Harry gur-
gles out, hall articulately. almost
suffocating in rage and excitement.

«Oh! Don't hurt him! He has been
g0 Hl—=dying almost! Oh, men, don’t
hurt & helpless man!” Gillian cries,
in wild entreaty. “Uncle Harry. give

| seave the yoom!”
puor Gillian says,
determinediy etill ; though the olher
man has hold of her arm and&s hurry-
ing her out of the room.

him wud the bel
iwswers, with an oath, and Gilian,
in an agony of terror, runs out of the
room and up the stairs as last as her
shaking limbs will bear her, Lthe sec-

ond of their assailnnts keepin ace
with her. RS Pa

ftairs she hearnd a stifled yell some-
{ where, and wu frightful poise of a
heavy body faliing duown steep steps,
and then stillness,

Poor Denny was coming to help us!”
moans Gillian, faint and sick with

sleps, and still hurpying, up to her
own room, whepe she knows that be-
side her jewelry there are
poundde,

Unele Harry i& murdered, too !" is her
one [renzied thought, as she hurries
into her bedroom, the burglar at her
side still, and tottering across
[loor anlocks her dregsing-case and

but the next instant, despair, death
or unknown horrors all confront her,
as. she hears additional heavy foot-
steps rushing upstairs toward

and n big, powerfully-made man, with
an uplifted weapon of some sort in

a8 it seemE o
fairly leaps over the other burglar
to reach

' and cut her throat i she
_I_Ihl" he adds to his cunm 1
| We'll be here till mornin' wud all
this nonsense !

“Doa't hurt Unele Harry, or [ won't

“II you're nol mighty yuek I'll hang
" the brute

But just as she is midway up the

*“They are murdering poor Denny !
terror, hurrying faster, fal ing on the

ecighty

“If I ean only get it in time belore

the

the
Oels .

And then the door is llung back,

bis band, leaps intu the room, and,
the terrified girl,

her.

With a whispersd prayver Gillian
shrinks back, clinging into the eur-
tains of the bed for refuge from her
new assailant, until her dazed senses
revitl to her that the thiel with
her purse has fallen down, or been
knocked down, and is lying quietly
with his head on the fender.

“I owed you that dovs= ol blark.
thorn eyrup this many a day, Joe
Roche,” she hears the big man say,
with a sort of savage pleasanlry, ns
e steops over her amnd lifts her up
swiftly amd tenderly in strong, gen-
tle arms, whoss touch thrills her
tharough i!_lul an electric current.

“He hasn’t hurt you, has he?’ he
demands, with stern anxicty.

But Gillian, slipping down on her
knees at his  feet, clings to 'II]HL1
fainting, but gazing wupward still
with unbeliel, witnh rapture, and sol-
emn eves ol gdoration, as one who
seers an angel revealed in mortal
form.

That Is to say that the man who
is looking down at her, who has
just denlt the enterprising Joe Roche
sneh a merciless boy of n blackthorn
stick, 18 the man whom she has
known as George Archer.

(HAPTER XLIV,

“Ise it vou ?" Gillian whispers, her
hand holding his tightly still, as if
she lears he will disappear before her
straining gaze. s it jou—George ?
Oh, George ! (h, George ge

She has nol cae memory of his ceru-
elty, his desertion, his sliencs, and
hardness. and merciless coliduess, ~he
has not o fear or o suspicion Lo aiio)
the almost oeredibie nlss of Lthe ace-
tual predent, Her hamds press s, and
press Lthem to her (anitnfal heart In
spetchiless Leniderniess | el PES

' wowan who is not perfectly hearty

f =Several

who will send us her

dresm plainly written on a

card, we will send free of all e

a valuable little book on the care

of infants and young children. This
book has been prepared by a physi-
clan who has made the ailments of
little ones a ‘life study. With the
book we will send a [ree sample of
Baby's Own Tablets—the best medi-
c¢ine in the world for the minor all-
ments of infants and young chil-
iren. Mention the name of this pa-
per and address the Dr. Williams'
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

T

downstairs. The police will be here
presently.”

“Oh, do let me go down to poor
Uncle Harry,” Gillian entreats with
tears. “Have they hurt him? Have
they killed him 7

“Not at all,” George sayvs, curtly.
“For goodness sake Jgu't keep me
here. He is all right. Lacy and Dick
Mahon are with him,” and aimost
wrenching his hand from her clasp,
he shuts the door and rushes away.

Several minutes elapse—five—-ten—
twenty, it may be twenty hourstio
Glllian, listening at the door in sus-
pense and terror.

The pendule in the room with her
sirikes 11, being wonderfully ac-
curate for a French elock. she
knows that it is not more than tien
minutes ton faet,

(To be Continued.)

WOMAN'S AILMENTS

——

Suffering Which Doctors Fail
to Cure.

Thousands of Women Throughout
Capada In a Similiar Condlitien
—Waords of Hope Lo
sSuflferers.

In countless homes throughout
Canada, where heatth amd happiness
should reign sapreme, Lhe peculiar
weakness and diseases of women are
responsible for an  atmosphere of
hopelessuess ana despale. This aowlul
coadal.ion is larg 1y du: to a misepder-
standing of the proper manper in

which to effect @& cuare for [emale
troubles of all kinds. Dr. Willinms'

Pink Pills have been more saceessiul

in cases of this kind than any othoer
medleine, and they should be in every
home, and should be used by every

and strong. Mrs. Fred. Murphy, a
well-known resident of Pubnico Head,
N. 8., cheerfully bears testbooan) Lo
thir great value of Dr. Willlams" Pink
Pills i1 woman's ailmencs.  Mrs.
Murphy says: “A few years ugo my
health was completely broken down,
my troublés higinning in op= of the
nilments which so [requently affliet
my sex. 1 was a great suflerer from
violent attacks of pain which would
gieze me in the stomach and around
the heart. It 15 impossible for me
to describe the agony of Lhe spasms,
times the doctor was has-
tily summoned, my friends thinking
me dying. | was wholly unable o
perform my household work, amd was

Kindly tell me the correct way to

receive Informally after my mar-
riage. Having been in business, I find
mg:lf sadly ignorant of these forms.

will be home on that day each week ;
or, Il yow do not eare to receive your
friends regularly in this way, ¥you
can sead oot yvour cards with your
address. which signifies that yoa
will be at home at such and such an
address.

1s It corroct to write, print or say
Mrs. Dr. Wi (i, C. or Mrs. Captain or
Mrs. Maysor So-and-So, when the de-
gree aad title s only conferred on
the husband? We see It in print so
often in our home papers that we
womld valune your opinion about 1t.—
Donbt.

It Is incorrect to use the appella-
tions Mrs. Dr., or Mre. Captain or
Mrs. Mayor, ns the title is certainly
not conferred upon the wile.

Kindly advise me ag to the follow-
ing: I am invited verbally by a |
yvoung lady to eall on her, and she
promiges to send me her card. Isany
form of acknowledgment or proced-
ure nhecessary, and in calling how
many earids showdd be left.—A. B,

Your ealling on her after receiving
her card is sufficient acknowledg-
ment of Ler courtesy. Youn must
leave o card for the voumg lady,
and also one lor her mother or chap-
eron or the lady with whom she Is
stayving.

At a small chiureh wedding where
the brlde wears o gray cloth suit,
waimdd it be proper for the brides-
mald to wear a gray cloth dress
alen? What are the dties of the
bridesmaid during the ceremony 7 Do
the ushers follow the bridav party
np the aisle? What colored gloves
do the wshers wear? When one !
Iady atteads the bride s she ealled
the brideemaid ? Il a bride does
not wear a hat womdd it be proper
for the bridesmald to wear oOne.—
Engaged.

i —

MADE TH

turning. "The ushers
white or pearl
When
for the bride she is generally call-
ed the maid of honor. It would not

be correct for the
the maid of honor to wear a hat if
the bLride does nol wear
course this does not apply when the
bride wears a veil,

| temen do

. a black

“THE LITTLE FAT WOMAN”

bride wears, but it would be much
more ellective
some other color. lhe ULridesmald
should precede the bride up the
ie. aisle, lhiold her bouguet Jduring the

ito Lhave Lher wear

You can send out your visiting | ceremony, and should put her train
cards to yonr different friends with | Siraight when she siaris to walk
bing o i vedk arked s "t | A0, th, 2, S Tt RS

I @

R TIET e Sing that yow chancel and then follow upon re-

should wear
grey kid gloves,
there is but one attendant

biridesmaild or

one. Of

A friend of mine has been engag-

ed for over a year to an atiractive
widow, about 40 years old. Awong
the friends of her late husband was
a gentleman and his wife and a
middle-aged bachelor,
all were on intimate
cently she
from this gentleman o
in New York, and,
tunl
ner aml the theatre. Should she ac-
cept or decline the invitation?

with whom
Lerms. Hes-
an invitation
meet him
with thelr mu-
his guest at dm-

recelyed

friends, be

Courtesy.
Unless the gentleman o whom
the widow is betrothed is included

iIn the Invitation, it would be quile
incorrect Tor her to aceepl.

When may a lady exchange carda
with n gentlewan ? Are while

[:In\'m- correct with a bluck evening
gown ? When one or two ladies are

taking dinner with a gentleman,
who should give the order? Is It
quite correet for an unchaperoned
youhg gir! to take dinner or supper
at o hotel pefore or aflter the thea-
tre, or at any other time 7 Wager.

A lady can give a gentleman her
address, If he asks permission 1o
call upon her and she is willing he
should do so, but ladies and gen-
not exchange cards. K
is rather eceentric, but still awite
correel, 1o wear white gloves wilh
evening gown. It is hetter
that the gentleman who gZives the
dinner should give the order, fTirst
asking the ladies il {hey would pre-
fer o order it themselves, It is not

It s perfectly correct for the | correct for a young lady to take
bridesmald to wear a grey cloth | dinner or supper at a hotel with
gown of the same color ns the | a gentlemnn without a chaperon.

— e ——

o ——

E WIDOW JEALOUS.

New York, Mar. 17—3he met him,
invested in stock he had for sale,
sued him for the money, lost the
suit, sued Lim for board, withdrew
the action, feill in love with him,
promised to be his wife, grew jeal-
ous, horsewhipped him, was arrested
and discharged, aml now sues liim
for brench of promise, asking $20.-
000 damages, :

Sacli I8 n syncpsls of Lhe story
of the acquaintunce between Mrs,
Mathilda Lyneh, a mature widow,

under medleal treatmnent all through
the summer, but without benent.

love glows in her radiant eyes as £he
cronchnes thees, Enceling, amd looking
up at him.

CYer IUE me,”  George  answers,
awkwardly enocugh, rather winving al
the reverentind love o the uprarned
glowinrs exes, nnd the Lipder pressul'e

of hie hands in hers against her
throbbing heapt. “Let me help yon
up, worn't jon Y You are notl hurt, 1

hope, Gil.ian 7

He lifts her, almost helpiess, ioto
a standiug postare, and though he is
searce willing, he canunot refluse her
support lor a few mom nLs.

“Lpt me sit down, | don't think |

"ean walk,” she mutters fuintly, cling-

ing to him still, and trembling viw

‘lently.
“You must get outl of this room
for a few minutes, at all events”™

George repdes hastily, passing hos
arm around her, amd hall leading,

me your keys, and [ will get oul
the money these men want N
“Be guick about it loa. or begurry |

you will

you will wait longer than
reloris,

like for the money ! Gillian
with a white face ami blazing eyes.

“Upele Harry., give me your Keys
at once, please, or tell m2 where

Al w game moment a hamd is lald on
! k of the library door and it

L lcavored to be thrust open; but

with all her girlish strength,

i fied threelold in desperate

presses against 1T anid holds
polt amd loek in their places.

shie calls clearly

Wha s thepe ™

) '11‘]I-I'|'
can hear whispers with her |
ed hearing as she ecan Jdimly

the soumds of the rushing and

inge, and sereaming am ngst the
ant= in thrir distant guarleérs;
then a man's voles ARSWETrS her,
vitlgar, nnpl-asnnt vl “'i‘t"

" flectdly “genteel” pronunein-

that vou, Miss Deane ? We waat
4 vou and Sir Harry on most
fmportant Linsiness ! It won't admit
he loast bit o delay, madam, 1
you ! Please t* open ihe ilnre
at onee, misal™
I'nn remains silent, aot
i ommsele : partly through trying to
diciide on some plan of anli-iu.-m. part-
l¥ bwcpuse the poor I‘:Ilihlnb! throat
an lips are dry aml constricted in
terror.
Londer matterings sound ont =kle
am! the lock is lercely rntt_l-nl;
“Open this dure this minit ! “n
wud, rough voice calls savagely, “or
we'll brenk It in about yere ears
In two twos!"
<till Gillian

remains stirleas and
sitent, Wildly praying [for deliver-
ance, and ciinging to the faint hope
that every moment's delay ls some-
thing gained: but ere her asaall-
ants can begin to carry oul their
threat she has a fresh terror to
montend wilhe

=ir Harry, after a briel pause ol

paralyvzed amagement, suddenl y com-

prehends the state of affairs: and

after hunting about frantically for a

M-ﬂ-
TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY,
Take Laxative lm::tt:llll. Tab-
lots. All drugglets the moaey
if it fails to cure. E W. Grove's sig-

oature Is on each box.

moving |

yvour cash-box is!

o won't! T won't!” he Zasps. L
me up, you villain . J.'u.n_hl.-u*ki.:u.'l:'tll

“1f you're not aisy. I'll soon make
yeh quiet wiidl n tap o ithe Crow-
bar,” the man growls, M-
ingly.

Tﬂn-unmn:-. Il make use of ths
| bit o iron instead o' the Kays Sir
Harry is unpelite enongzh to refuse.
| mudds his colleague, usihg i@
| chisel and hammer lexterously to
the locks of the writing-drawers
ain] bureau, and wearching them I‘:;r
the simple process of laking their
| contents out Ia  handsial, sorting
them through their
and dropping them on the l'qullh
With glaring eyes anild .'upu_\?
ing chest poor Sir Harry Lelploss]y
walehes the work of destruction
going on, amd Iiillhm._ﬁluuil}' help-
| jesg. walches also, until the man, in
forcing open one of the burenn draw-
erg, slarls o spring, and n secret
l drawer seems to leap out with ils
contents—a  thick, smoothly-folded
—square of paper, aml then, disre-
garding the revolver at his head, Sir
Harry leaps up and springs at the
man, who has the paper in hus hand,
with a feroeity and sulklenness thet

erally stagger him.
IIEI‘IHE 'is a [lerce, horrible struggle
for a few moments belyween the two
men, poor Sir Harry and Gillian, who,
preathless and trembling. yet den-
perately hangs on to the man's urm
who has been searching.

« pon‘t touch Uncle Harry ! 1 will
give you money ! Com#e upstairs and

' u money !* she reiter-
it::“: .ﬂ.}' Harry snatches madly
at the beyond his reach.

“ Tll give you twenty nds if you

that per!” he sa at

E:: qpm|f his hrleﬁnund
h all exhaunsted.

% ‘11 glve us fifty pounds a plece
if tﬂm"‘t want your hralns blown
nlﬁ'? his

loni

eaptor retorts, savagely,

m once more. * Go np

:-trth tl:f 1, you, an'l get the money,
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fingers

hall lifting her out of the room. "o
away somewhere, please, at once”

| 0k, poor Unele Harry,” Gillinn ax-

W 'LI”, help ""'."P“.'.'.H i,” i e !'1.;:+ | c¢laims, with a thrill of shame for her
won't i;«#" at :;I.:' the elder o . muomentary forgstinlness. “Lel me
twe rulllans adus. g to him at onee”

«1f you hurt one hair of hishead | ® ey oo Gearge asks with a puz

sledd frown. “Oh, yon msan Sir Harvry
 Damer.” He does not speak a word
' more than these, uttered coldly and
formally, amnd openiing the doop of
Laidy Damer's dressiag room, he falvly
P pushes Gilllan in.

o1l send som® woman ap to yon,”
!h-- gave, briefly. “Youn stay hire,
| please ;. you are only in the way

A RELIABLE OFFER

HONEST HELDP FREEK TO MEN.

|
|
|

|  we are authorized to state by Mr.
| Carl Kunz, 8 cond and Brady streels,
| pavenport, lowa, that ary man who
' is mervous amd debilitated or who 1s
Cenllerine from  auy of (he various
troubles resulting  from overwork,
excesses or abuse, such as nervous
debility, exhausted vitality, lost
vigor, unraiural drains nnd losses,
L Jack of develoyment, ete., can wrile
o him in #trict confidence and re-

celve, FREE OF CHARGE, fall in-
| structions how to be thoroughiy
curxl,

an:d afier irvieg in vain many adver-
tlsedd remedies, became almost  en-
tirely discouraged and hopeless. Fia-

nothing to s:ll, he
the satisfact

done n £r
for his trouble. Il you

Juie wecrecy as well.

it

Mr. Kunz himsell was, for n long
time, a sufferer from above troubles,

ally he confided in an cld clergyman,
wliose E'n-l ard honest advice enabled
him to speedil; obtain n perfect and
permanent cure, Knowlng to his own |
sorrow that so many puor sufferers
are being imposed npon by unscrapu- |
lous quacks, Mr. Kunz considers it
his duty, as an honest man, to give
his fellow men the benefit of his ex-

ience and assist to a cure, Having
for no money,
n of having
it service to one in need,
he righilv conslders an ample reward
write to Mr.
Kunz, and follow his advice, you ean
rely upon being cured and npon abso-

My appetite left me: my heart would
| palpitate violently after the least ex-
ertion, aml I was pale and ema-
clated. My husband arged me Lo
try Dr. Willinms' Pink Pills, and pro-
cured me a supply. After using the
Ppllls o couple of weeks [ counld feel
: that they were helping me, and af
ter using seven boltles, I was Tully
restored to health. From that time
antil the spring of 1901 1 enjoyed
the best of frealth, but at that time
I felt run down and salfered [rom
pains in the back. 1 at ooee gol
some more of Dr. Williams' Pink Pills
ami they soon put me aright, and
1 am now feeling better than 1 have
done for years. | canpnot pralse these
pills too mueh, nor can 1 too strong:
Iy urge those who are alling Lo Lest
thelr wonderliul health-restoring vir-
tues.”

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills go right to

A

animal bites the [first

ing to eat.”

gay any prayers. ‘They

“When the
more good,

animal Jdies it

except

tion."—Westminster Gazelle.

Solid Facts for Scots® Intellect.

vy, eleven theol
fiction. Another rema

person it
comes to, and this causes Lhe per-
soi to have idiphobery, and the an-
imal gets Killed, This s all through
the people giving the animal noth-

“ Animals do not go (o church nor
never sit

down to get their meals, and we

& no
for lTood, but
when we die we have a resurrec-

The librarlan of Aberdeen Public
Library showse in his annual report
what books readers call for. In one
cage a laborer’'s last thirty books
from the library consisted of two
books in sclence, one in philology, two

iology, three try, three phil-
b g o , and ht

e case le| n
that of an upholsterer, whose read-

ONTARIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO

aml Henry Pelletraeu Cler, n veérsa-
tile Frencliman from the Jura, who,
| in recent years, has posed as

epr, brewer, inventor amd capitallst,
Tie romance, «or it s a4 romance,
began with the lonelmess ol Widow
Lyuch. Her husband had been uead
gome vears, and she hiad accumulat-
ed a competency by conducting 0
faghionable boarding house in n
house on Washington Sguare, since
demolishied to make room for a mod-
ern apartment building. She had
plenty of people in her house, some#
of them mwen, widowers and bacis-
lors, but hier heart was cmptly. This
was in the early part of 1897, when
the widow was, as she says, just
45 years old,

Kead the ** Want ** Ads.

In the pursuit of her business - jt
was her habit to peruse the adver-
tistng colmans of the Sunday papers,

wllow enjoyed courtship so mtieh
that she forebore to speak the mo-
menlous word,

she Trusted M. Henrl.

Bui she trusted M. Henri, as she
liked to call him, and when he told
her ! a haes Lo mnak?
n profitable investment in
the &hares of a company that

machine for breweries, she gladly ex-
chauged %4100 for esome beautiil
specimens of the engraver's art.
| The next move was for M. Henri to
take up his abode in her house at

on the hop-pressing stock [ell duoe.

- . enclosin in a of about two years, | he left the house, and the widow
ﬂiﬂﬂaﬂ !:ttu;{“:: wlTln nlL 9 llalctﬂ‘llilh!d of one book in e, one | in tears. When she dried her eyes,
to those wrlting out of idle curlos- | In ngeful arts, two in history, five | ghe sued him for false preteace in
lty, therefore state that you really ! in blography, and twenty-six books
need a cure. of travel.—St. James' Gasette. He won the case, because the com-

i
]

theatrical manager, racchorse own- |

]
was to manufacture a hop-pressing

It was not paid, and the widow was
worried. 8he consulted M. Henri. He
was so unruflfled that she became
¥ and mentioned the board bill
His Gaelic soul revolted at this and

pauy had a legal existence. It was
nolhing o the law that the ma-
chine might never work. Then she
sucd him for the board bill—$350.
Loegal difficulties had thrown them
together just enough to whel Lhe
edge of the recently duiled affection,
aml M. Cler had no Jdifficulty in pep
suading the widow that he was all

' right, after all. Thers was a recon-

cilintion, though he did not go back
te her honse o live. She linally pro
mised to marry him, the date of the
wedding to depend apon the onlrome
of certain deals in which M. Cler
was lnterested

The wiiaow has [riends in the bor
ough berond the bridge, onnd one
Sguday ghie went to visit them. While
on the car en route to Manhatlan,
she saw M. Cler walking along the

gtreet with *a little fat woman,”
as the wildow describes lier Tha
widow s 5 feet 7 inches tall and
welghs about Z50 ponnds

That evening M. Cler ealled, an
usunl, to pay his devoirs, and the

widow opened the door [for him her
gell. Ehe had n horsewhip, and she
used It so effectually that the poliee
were attracted. Bhe made the mis-
take of followlng her lover as he fled
down the steps. and a policemn @8-
corted her to the Mereer Street Po.
lice Station. She was released  on
ball and next morning discharged
from custody when she appeared o
Jefferson Market Court

she and M. Cler had an ip-

the root of disease by making pnew,| that no desirable poarder migzht “'[l“l :
rich blood, amd restoring shattered | escape. Froug reading " Board terview he FHI*‘“%”"“ Loy ngain '1[‘““‘
nerves. In this wayv they care such| Wanted,” she turned 1o the “Per- the widow, that “the little fat “-‘J:II—
troubles as the fanctioval allments | sonals. * These always intensified the un" wasa broken down actress, who
of women, restore the giow of health | feeling of loneliness within  her ue! to be in one of his companies
to sallow cheeks, cure palpitation of | boscm. There were 50 many ellgible am! who was - lated to ""m"h“"d_r
the heart, nnaemia, headache, indl- | men Yereft of proper feminine #o- connected wilh _'*"“"‘T "'-'I_lﬂ-"l"
gestion, kidney and liver troubles, | clety, Bhe was sorry lor herself, and Hmusement “'“l'- "'l”h‘_“"" ~“ll. f’“'-" ‘:’;":‘
I'J'II"HTI!H”-H!H. |"|r||i;]| ]HII'I‘I[}'HIH. L so0on she was as ,purr,t* for the un- |ll_i“'|.[" 'tn1hl"l' .IIHIHJ.' “_J‘,[.l :111‘ 1.lIL lI
Vitus danee, ete. Be sure you get| known specimens of masculinity who street. She was o marrisd woman
the genuine with the full name “br. | were looking for wives. Her sorrow “',HI". six children, , '
ST : D i ] ] o = : Pl Plii= g Liglieddl Widow E,}I:l,*l'l_ and
Williams Pink Pills for Pale People,” | for the men grew until she picked i b g oo
on every box. I you do not find | out an sdvertlsecment and answered “,””””'r ”!1."“ “."“ g . -1 I';'
them at your dealers. they wlll be | i, tinned nntll Tasi _"_'”'”."""_'“ f":"'_'" s
mailed, postpaid, ni 50 cents o box, Heuri Pelletraen Cler ealled  upon Cler sald he was "‘"'_”-j_l“__‘r";": ul'!' the
ar siv boxes for $2.50, ll,"r :tuklt'i—‘ﬁ.‘ihtg her in :'"|+1y Lir her letter He was 1:'|.|*;|1.In|'!.l :~”I.:j“-|\1t t' I‘; ..1.|:| |l “;!k..,, - |
Lhe Dr. Willinms' :'l.[l'i;il'i"f' t'”r"r.““.\. ll]’F"""'hl.\' abiai H'i"l.li\' Years o, of “.iliia-\.‘l Tl:.:l!’:il* .'.]L I___. Lkl Sho |“‘£
Brockville, Ont. distinguished appearance, with hLls his residence in Oswt ut hi ’ iy cwoe
snmow white, abundant halr, mous- !_*_I'f:‘r"',*:;l:‘,'l::_i""l ”;:i‘”"'h oo ',”r1'il:,', ':—H.,._'
The Iaritieh ﬁi'tIHUIhij}' e Animuls. “tlul:'llr;:;;":ll ir:l:[.]l:-nj. H[:_;'::I:;Hl’“.‘!:l:Jlr"Ilht:: Lhut IH' hiad neyer ainsw rredd any il
L i L § i . L= i oviE = T i " . o1 T
A correspoiadent who offered | widow was charmed, Buat she was lie v _Ii-_'i -.v'ir.. rl-'- i :...-1; : - I_--:r- IT::‘-"LT;'“:
prizes in different schools tor es-| eagilous, He told her of his fortune, ”II:'T'l:liﬂtT;:l.r -LI:I 1”1' g her
gy ol kindness to aplmals sends | gig occupations and his fads. He was -,'”:,;t !.'n-r+n.|. B -.| AT g s
us a few extracts from the pap- | worth $250,000, had been i |hrhI L.III'I-I-:J-IIHF hier r'.*lul'rlfl Samuel 1%
ers received: theatrieal, brewing and financial 'i'”.i ' 2 Baat ,'1 n enter oult Ha
“There are two kinds of animals | promoting business, was an inteator, I:r:r-.ul.*r:”r;f nl-um;-:- asking 520,000
anpd they are Lthe |[lhllil‘t1|‘l|+a|. aud aml owned racehorses. In llr{buf tl-l'!‘.__ l'ﬁ'l’lﬂ""ﬂ' l‘":lﬁ'l e Illl-f'tl begun, and
hyped; the quadruped is lions and | (his Iatter statement he several| ol oo yove o chanee to explain
tigers and such like, and the byped | tlmpes took her out driving beldod [ ;T'ill‘ hhrr-ﬂf pow s living o ocom-
is birds"” \ horses that had spred, and there T{uu | tortable  retirement on West 114th
RO ]H'u|1h* kick the poor dog | a different horse every tim=. e { wireel. near Eighth avenoe, sl Tree-
andi give it no food. Then lne poor | woolng progressed apage, but  the | Iy related her woes when vislted hy

| n reporter.
———————————————

RICRPTIONAL UPPORTUNITIES.

To visit all poiots of the Greal West
for pleasure, educalion or business.
' The Uniou Pacilic has sutborized
. the following excursion rates:
Twenly-five doillars from Missouri
| River poiuts to Califoruia, Uregom
apd Washinglou poiots every day,
' during March aml April. .
Phenpomennlly low rates to the
Pacific Coast aod intermediate polats.

$10 per week, however, as ghe was Siogle trip Colonlsts’ tickets opeato

a business woman. ‘This probably  all during the cowing spriug and sum-

was an unfortunate move, for M. mer,

Henrl, oaccording to Mra Lynch, . gpeclal round trip excursion rates

forgot to pay his board. ' will be sold to the Pacilic Coast at
Time passed, and the first dividend less than oue teat per mile. Choice

ol routes returning.

ldeptified with local lmter-
ests at various poiots eu route wrill
you every atteation It will
advaptage to make ig-
to these low rates

#elling bher the hop-pressing -tuuk.; G, (5. Herring. G. A.. 126 Woodward



