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Newspaper Laws.

We oal! the special attention of FPos
@sste s snd subseribersto the following sy

mepsis of the newepaperiaws:

1. If any person orders Lispsper discon
tlaned, he must pay all arreages, or the
gablisher may continne tosend it until pay
mentis oade, and collectthe wholeamcun!
whether it be taken from the cfice or nof
There can be no legal discontinunnce uuti
gavmentizmade.

. Aay person who takes a paper fron |

#he post office, whether directed to his
Bame or another, or whether he has sub
peribed or not is respousible for the pay.

8. If asubseriber orders his paper to be
Mopped at a certaintime,and the publishec
eontinnes fo send,the subsoriberis bouns
to pay for it if he takes it outs( the pos
office. This proceeds upon ke groun:
hat a man must pay for what he uses.

JAKE KRESS

8 still to be found in his Old Stand
oppesite the Darham Bakery.

Furniture

Of the Best Quality Cheaper
THAN EVER.
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First-Class Hearse.
UNDERTAKING Promptly attended to.
JAKE EKRESS,

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

LEGAL

_— —
J. P. TELFORD
JRABISTES, SOLGITOR N SUEREME COTAT

YOTARY PLELIU, Commissioner,eic,,
MONEY TO LOAN.
Fire Insurance secured,
OFFICE, oveEr GRANT'S SToR: LOWER Town,

S DURHAM
W. L. McKENZIE,

Loan and Insurance Agent, Cone
veyancer, Commissioner &c.

Loans arranged without delay. Collections
promptly made, Iusurances sffectad.

MANEY TO LOANstlowost ratea of Interast
oF 17™ gae door worth of §. Bgot's Store Durham

o b2

MEDICAL.

DENTISTRY.
T. G. HOLT, L. D. S.

E{UH{JH Graduate of the Royal College
[

of Dental Surgeons of Ontario. Teeath ax-

cted withont pain by the use of nitrous oxide
E-_ or vitalizad air. Particularattention paid to
e filling of the natural teeth. OfMoe and Raesi-

fence uext door Wesat of Post Office, y.6ld
DURHAM.
MISCELLANEOUS.
-_— S ——

HUCH McKAY.

ICENSED AUCTIONEER, for th
County ! Grey. Balea attended to promp

sad at reasonable rates.
mdnnu Durham Ont

JAMES LOCKIE,

IIEUEE of Marriage Licenses. Aue-
tioneer for Counties of Eruce and Grey.

Residence—King Bt., Hanover.

e ——

AUCTIUNEER.
w Auctioneer, for the County ef ﬁ“i
medersts snd satidfaction guarantee
ments for seles oan be made st the
Offies, Purham, or at bis residence
ricaville.
B. MoCORMICK,

-

DAN. McLEAN.

ICENSED AUCTIONEER for Co.
of Grey. All eommaunications ad-
dressed to Lamcasa P. O, will be prompil
sitended to. Residence Lot 19, Con.
Township of Bentinek.
DAN. McLEAN.

FOR SALE

The EDGE PROPERTY.

In the Town ef Durham, County of

@rey, including valeable Water Power

e—
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their way, silent, uncertain, but no

longer aparfs By that one tender

touch Lhey have been united.
“You are going abroad againf?’ she

GOVERNESS

THE GREY REVIEW

emez BARNESS OLL.

BREAD-MAK
says, in a tone so low that he PUBLISHED EVERY
nan[scarnalg hear her. A thate | 18 S — r--. & in nearly «
: i A "1 was going,” he says, an n . ’ Bishied for ladies
| > pent sting thee iwicel” she says, turning | .. ai -pss each | Th M min
; CHAPTER XX&VIL 4| to him with some passion; and then ber iﬂﬁ” nﬁﬂ“ again and press 64cA | ﬂrﬂdﬂ i 0 B Bou LDI" & oo 3 for making
gt Eﬁmw&d, or did a #}}lﬂu:lﬁb%ﬁ anger fades, and her eyes fill with fears. |- Cumﬁfy to the stile that leads into | HARNESS MAKERS. fon of th
i nigh'r.i-} her silver lining 'hi.u:}! you can apply aﬁhﬁd;:g daadﬁ the next path, he lays down his gun, —AT THR— antil th
Milton. |80 your lowe maws 8 B At |and mounting the steps, holds out his | SR
' he says, in & curious tone, and, raising |y o help her to gain the top. REVIEW OFFICR, GARAFRAXA Sp—
| The two months that Dorian has 81V= one of her hands, he lays il upon his | S en, epringing down to the other | if suces
|en himself in which to finish the busi- :hrﬁ?ﬂ;hh it had mever been born,” she |Side, he takes her in his arms {0 bring ST. [DURHAM. SEE OUR HARNESS. . ebrup
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lp:aimive_fgnmrm? are hurslingill;l: mlynhnpﬂ?. so am [. Take pity upon |\ o o i?m*l :Eulhiu'g more on earth ALLAN HGFARLANE :
loom, e gentle rain comes W B e : aves to | 1@ be wished for. : :
passing cloudy and sinks lovingly Into ', _Y““ unhappy?” She lifts her oy “My wifel—my darlingl” he says, an ar ﬂn 0 ﬂ_ﬂa a _ 1< 2 :
the earth’s bosom and into the hearts h" Yes. All my life I1 have lﬂvﬁf?ll_ﬁ"ﬂuﬂ m}i‘fﬁﬂ-ﬂnﬁﬁmm . then she looks up |
of the nt’]pﬂ_i"g buds your hEﬂ-I't- e YOt my reac at him with soft s '. ki = Th = e s
: 3. " : = peaking eyes. ere 3 :
The grass is springing; all the world ?{‘{?i:mﬁ??ﬂ:ﬂ[ﬂ"’iﬁ,ﬂ“n:{‘m“ a life,” | 8re no tears upon her cheeks, but her Head Office, Toronto e
is rich with fresh young life. The® . o ec on, entreatingly. “Every hour face is pale as ““"‘.‘ﬂllg?’f-L“ﬂd on ”i;: S
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perished out of sight. speak: sav something.” as solt as holy lovel . RESERVE FUN 600,000
Ruth is lying in her grave, cold and p:*_w:mm l:mt his mfmur}r l?a a thﬁd- tuﬁl!:i:h&{i? S‘ﬁ?ﬂﬁh H“f}‘;‘rﬂ ;:2;‘13_?‘;]11? ]::; ;
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forgotten save by two—the man W3 OW ‘etween s & NSYEY wForgivenessid [eves, Dorian stoops and lays his lips | W, I, Cowan, Geo. P. Reid,
has most wronged her, and the woman ‘o o T 0 gnmfrr forgetfulness is be- | 81 hers. She colors a lovely tremb- President Manage:
who had most to forgive her. As yel, yond us! im, is this thing wise that h"ﬂ' c;“mﬂU“- and then relurns :
Clarissa cannot rise out of the deprés- you are doing? Have you thought over *f.‘Y . - : .
: gy : : - : ou do love me at lastf" he says. GENTS in all prineipal points im -
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treachery was first made known to her. a long year,” says Sir James, I think [ do, with all my soul,”"—in a tone | and Eneland. . »
Her love had seemed so good, so T'"'_"d’ all my life, unconsciously, I bave not L-:z b mu‘.l_.e?tll,:em Afterward, “Are : Hursa Bhoemg Shup - »9 -
er, it had so brightened all her life, luv-ni:l{[ j'uu.l I iy il Fou Pil'}’{lrjl;i“m Boatbauad ) DURHAM AGENGY. ' .
and had 1 . rt of her | “For so longi" she says, sollly, &IC 1 - A genersl Banking b All
s Lém 2 :TEI: .E:j mm.l:; La I‘T:ﬂ_ to the then, “How faithful you have _Iﬂ?nl —— ————— s nﬁ:dlndmimﬂnm;ﬁﬂn:u“ﬁﬁ:ﬂ? m I.ﬂ ﬂl! ﬂld !tlﬂ.lld- hﬂnﬂp
stence, that it seemed Lo carry “When change itselfl can give no HE GAVE HIS LIFE ts received and Interest allowed at eurremd made shoes. Also

grave with it all ber youth and glad- |
ness. However untrue this young love
of her life had been, still, while she be-
lieved in it, it had been beautiful to
her, and it is with bitterest griel she
has laid it aside; to her it had been a
living thing, and even as it fades from
her, she cries to it aloud to stay, and
feels her arms empty in that it no long-
er fills them.,

“But, oh, not yet, not yet
Would my lost soul forget
How teautitul he was while he did live,

Or, when his eyes were dewy and
lips wel,

What kisses, tenderer than all re-
grel,

My love would give,

“Strew rosea on his breast,

He loved the roses best;

never cared for lilies or for snow.
Let be this bitter end of his sweet |

fuest, i i
Let be Lthe pallid silence, that 1s rest,

And let all gol”

Mr. Winter's exquisite words come
often to her; and yet, when the first
pang is over, a sensalion that may be
almost called relief raises her soul and
re<tores. her somewhat to her old self.

=she is graver—if possible, gentler,
more tender—than in the days befora
grief had touched her. And, though
her love had really died beyond all re-
awakentng, still the memory of what
once had been has left its mark upon
ber.

To Sir James she has pnever since men- |
tioned the name of the man in whom |
she bhad once so firmly believed, though
oftentimes it has occurred to her that
relief might follow upon the bare ask-
ing of a question that might serve Lo
make common the acltual remembrance
of him.

To-day, as Scrope comes up the lawn
to meet her, as she bends over the
bright children o fthe sun,” & sénse
of gladness that he is coming fills her.
she feels no nervousness or weariness
with him, only rest and peace, and
something that is deeper still, though
yet vague and absolutely unknown to
ber own nDeart.

she goes forward to meet him, &
smile upon Mer lips, treading lightly
on the voung grass, that is emerald in
hue,—as the color of my own dear land,
—and through which

“The meek daisies show
Their breasts of satin snow,
Bedecked with tiny stars of gold mid
perfume sighs.”

“You again?” she says, with a lovely
smile. He was here only yesterday.

“What an uncivil speech! Do 1 come
too oftent” He has her hand in his,
and is holding it inquiringly, but 1t
is such a soft and kind inquiry.

“Not halt often enough,” she says,
and hardiy knows why his face [lushes
at her words, being still ignorant of
the laet that he loves her with a love
tha! passeth the love of most.

“Well, vou sha'n't have to complain
of that any longer,” he says, gayly.
“Shall [ rtake up my residence heref”

“Do,” says Miss Peyton, also in jest.

“I would much rather you took wup
yours at Scrope,” he says, unthinkingly,
and then he flushes again, and then
silence falls beiween them.

Her foot is tapping the sward light-
iy, yet nervously. Her eyes are on the
“dalsies pied.” Presently, as though
some inner feeling compels her to It,
she savs—

“Why do you never speak to me of
—Horaee?™

“You forbade he

says: “how
could [

disobey you? He is well,
however, but, 1 think, not altogeth-
er happy.- Inm his last letter to me
he still spoke remorselully of—her.” It
is agony to him to say this, yet be does
it hravely, knowing it will be the wiset
thing for the woman he himself loves.

“Yes," she says, quite calmly. At
this instant she knows her love for
Horace Branscombe i3 quite dead. “Her
death was terrible.”

“Yet easy, [ dare say. Disease of
the heart, when it carries one off, is sel-
dom painful. Clarissa, this is the very
f Lrst time you have spoken of her, ei-
ther." \

“Ts it?" She turns away [rom him,
and, catehing a branch, takes from it
a leaf or two. *“You have not spoken
to me,” she says. '

“Hecause, as [ said, you forbade me.
}hn;t you knmow your word to me i3
awl”

“I don't think I know muech,”

Miss Peyton, with a sad smile; but s
lets her hand lie in his, and not
turn away from him. “Horace is in Cey-
lon,” she says, presently.

“Yes, and doing very well. Do you

me,""

more,
'Tis easy to be true,”
quotes he, tenderly; and then she goes
nearer to him,—tears in her eyes.
“You are too good for me,” she says.
“Darling,” says Scrope, and after that,
: little thing

| ————

An Ineldent In the Life of a Hailroad En-
rineer,

The author of “Tales of an Engineer"

pays a tribute to the memory of a man

somehow, 1t seems but a A ;
that his ar;_n.u should close round her, of his own craft who stuck to his en-
and that her head should lie content- | gine, knowing that his death alone

ed upon his shoulder.
CHAPTER XXXVIIL

“There is no life on earth but being
in lovel"”

could lessen the danger of those in his
charge.

The train had crossed a bridge and
was approaching a tunnel, which being
'on the shadow side of the hill, looked
' like a great hole in the night. Nearer
| the engine the engineer saw a number
Loose were her of dark objects scattered about. In

. | 5
Aﬁﬂnﬂpm::;::ld[ﬂ‘hiq frolic play iﬂlli.'rt.hur second he discerned what these

Ben. Johnson.

“Love tramed with Mirth a gay fan-
tastic round;

tressea seen, her

repay, : As he reversed the engine and applied
Shook ; thousand odors from his the air-brakes he shouted to the fire-
dewy wing. llins 'man to jump. He might have jumped
Collins. | himself, for he saw the danger 1irst;

It is the afternoon of the same day,
and Dorian, with & keeper behind bhim,
is trudging through the woods ol |
Hythe, two trusty setiers at his heels. |
He cannot be said to be altogether un-
happy, ecause he has had a real good

but no such thought came,to him. In
another second the pilot was plowing
through a herd of cattle asleep on the
track.
If they had all been standing, he
L _ would have opened the throttle and
day with his gun, as his bag can Lest- | cont them flying into the river, with
ifly, and, vpe a man never so disturb-|j.qq pigk to his train.
ed by conflicting emotions, be he [ive |  But they were lying down; and as
(al hum-g_ deep In a hopeless auur.:l"l- they rolled under the wheels they lift-
ment, still ne will tramp through DhiS' .4 the great engine from the rails and
heather, or-ride to hounds, or smoke 8 | ¢p oo her down the dump at the very
favorite cigars, with the best, and find, | edge of the river. ¥
indeed,p leasure therein. For, truly,— ' RBug so well had the faithful engineer
“Man's love 18 ol man's life a Ehlﬂg ]]'E"l‘[ﬂrﬂlt'[l h_is work that the lrﬂiil WS
_ mpart, _ ” stopped without wrecking a car. Many
_"lis woman’s whole exisience. of the passengers were not awakened,
I'he sun is sinking to rest; the chill | “ppe {rajnmen came forward and
of a spring evening is in the air. Dis=- | found the engineer. He was able to
missing the man who holds the bag, be o,k to them. He knew that he had
sends him home to the houseé by &near- |,y o few minutes to live, and left a
er route, and, lighting a [resh CIgar, |oyving message for his wife. Then,
follows the path that leads through 1he 44 j| o had nothing more to say or do,
fragrant wood into the grounds of Sar- he closed his eyes, folded his

LOr1s. I'he breath of the bluebells 18 svar his brave heart, and without a
already scenting (he air; the lerns are ,n,pmar, apparently without pain,
growing thick and strong. He has gj.q

come toa turn, that is all formed of
rock, and is somewbat abrupt, because
of the sharp angle that belongs Lo i,
over which bhart's tongues and olher |
graceflul weeds fall lazily, when, at a
little distance from him, he sees Geor-
gie sitting on the fallen trunk of a tree,
her head leaning against an oak, her
whole expression {ull of deep dejection.

As he comes nearer to her, he can see
that she has been crying, and that even
now two tears are lying heavily up-
on her cheeks. .

A troubled expression crosses his face,
She looks so childish, so helpless, with
her hat upon the ground beside her, and
her hands ying listlessly upon her lap,
and no one near to comfort her or Lo
kiss tne melancholy from her large
mourniul eyes.

As she hears him coming, she starlLs
to her feet, and, turning aside, hastily
dries the tears upon her cheeks, lest he
shall mark her agitation.

“What 15 the matter with you?"” asks
he, with quick but suppressed concern.

“Nothing,” returns she, in a low tone.

“You can’t be crying for nothing,”
says Dorian; “and even your voice is
full of tears! Are you unhap-
py about anything?"”

“What a question to ask mel” says
Mrs. Branscombe, reproachfully, with a
fresh irrepressible sob, that goes to his
heart, He shifts his gun uneasily from
one shoulder to the other, hardly Know-
ing what to say. Is it his fault that [1S1 !
she is so miserablef Must he blame out of their little green sheaths, wit
himself because she has found it impos- a few orchids
sible to love himf? ive the whole 1

“l beg your pardon,” he says, in a In exquisite taste.
low tone. ‘'Of course I have no right
to ask you any quesiions.”

“Yet 1 would answer you if I knew
how,” returns she, in @ voice as sub-
duﬁi.u his own. tall =20 .

The evening 1s ing silently, Yye 3P -
swiltly, Lhm\Eing' “her Eluak]r _'.'Eil o'er| He sent her 22 roses on her thirtie-
pature’'s face.” A certain chill comes | th birthday.
from the hills and damps the twilight

o

BRIDES AND FLOWERS,

florist, *'I have learned the importance
of what seems a trival thing by cater-
ing to the tastes of brides, When a
woman is going to be married she is

strung up to a high pitch of nervous
excitement, and an extra whiff of per-
fume will sometimes cause her to faint,
‘Don't put in any flower with an odor,’
is frequently the instruction I get for
a bridal bouquet. This is the cause
of the great demand for orchids, ex-
wnsive as they are, for bride’s flowers.
sven the subtle, hardly noticeable per-
fume of the lilies of the valley, w}[ﬁrh
are charming for a shower bouquet, is
objected to by some. In Paris orchids,
and orchids alone, are used for a bride’s
bouquet, but such a bougquet as they
make over there, duplicated here, would
cost over £100. We generally manage
to put in a little spray of orange blos-
soms in every bride's bougquet, unless
expressly desired not to do so, but the
chief place in which orange blossoms

counts of ‘I.t't'!l{“ll_j_.",.'-l. The
conclude that brides ought to
orange flowers, if they don’'t.

-
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THE REST WAS EASY,

Goldbagz's heart ?

B

RN -

air.
“It is geiting late,” says DBranscombe,
gently. " Will you come home with me?" |
“Yes, 1 will go home,” she says, with
a little troubled submissive sigh, and,
turning, goes with him down the nar-

/Laclie&;qﬁmmﬁte

I.'ﬂ“"’t pathway t!.ﬂ::’ll.]lﬂad- hﬂlﬁn the mian'.;:i Cook's Cotton Root Compound

Above them ranches siruggle a

wages goblin war with osch otber Cook Con Windsar, Ont,
*ni wind, which even : - '

now is raising w?t.h sullen purpose in and Detroit, Mich., is the

only known safe, reliable

- y monthly medicine on which ladies

Dorian strides on silently, sad at

heart, and very hopeless. He is ma can in “the howr and time
a :iguruuu ef nrtolp:urush down .ﬁi f’i R lady who reads
greiiul memories, and is forcing is requested L two post-

age stamps, with her address, for

himself
to try and think with gladness of the
time, now fast lppmhin&.omwhan he
shall be once more parted her who
walks beside him with bent head and

g : : " ring I1 His presence isa
Brick Dwelling, and many eligible | °/!3 think of him now? . these ks have
aiilings botn, will Lo w0l i suser meve T e T e mﬁ. i Boe”11ps.have heen | @ sead by return mail in plain. sealed
lots. Also lot No. 60, con. 3, W. G. R, :ﬁ“‘ you forgotten nothing, Claris- fﬁ::’é“n?m‘“‘ﬁ? o i&":uh"“ ri!::t An old physician, 35 con-
Township of Bentinck, 100 acres adjown- | ‘I have forgotten a great deal. Hom Wben he u'nion!. she ; Dﬂlﬂﬂ- re- | @ tinued practice treatin 3 of
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Apply to JAMES EDGE, . o g e e g mﬁ:E'Fmg by his side, and, nest-| 3 Room 3—No, 263 Woodward Ave.,
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“In the matter of perfume,” said a |

are used now is in the newspaper ae- '
reporters
wear ;
Bride
roses, white and scentless, are popular
for bridal flowers, but lilies of the val- |
ley, unobtrusive and delicate, ulippmg{

rgruuped with them to
orm and character, are

How did Bluffer so easily win Miss
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