i
L]
1
|

- iy, ©

T A A

e i

!‘J-r.- il

NOR KING NOR COUNTRY.
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BY GILBERT PARKER.
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Of all the good men that Lincolnshire
gave to England 1o make her proud,
strong and beadsome, none was strong-
vndl more handsome thap
John Enderby, whom King l'hl'l-.rlHl
made a knight agninst s will. “Your
Eracious mua aaty * aatd John l*fnlhnrhj.
when the king was yma to Hoston
town on 'he usiness of dramming -”15
Holland fon sand of her Dialters niore 1m-
poriani and more se ret, “the honor
wionnld conlar 18 “‘l'“ hﬂ-
man like mysell, for all
I am driven
u]‘u.H-‘i"‘-‘-E.-

&r, prouder

YOUr 108 jesty
yonid n poor
Linco! nahire knows thal
tomany shifls to keap mvaelf
ter. Tines have been hard thess many
years, and, craving you majesty’s par-
don, our taxes have been heavy.”
“IDo vou refuse knighthood of _h'-"
ma jeaty 1 said Lord Rippingdale, wilth
a sneer, and patiing the neck of his
black stallion with a gloved hand.
“The king may command my life,
my lLord Rippingdale, was Enderby's
roply., “he may lake me, body and
bonss and Llood, for his service, but
my jooF name musl remain as ik 18
when his majesty demands too high a

jo B8

price for honoring it

“Treason,” said Lord Rippingiale
just. so much above his breath as the
knight mught bear.

Fhia in our presance | said the
king, tapping his fool upon f hie I.Erﬂllﬂd-.
his browsa ronmtracling, and the narrow
dignity of the divine right lifting hiia
nosirils petulantly.

“No treason, may it please your
majesty,” said Enderby, "and 1t were
belter o Hi"l-"'I!{ Iu:r:t”_'-’ tn Lhe kiﬂﬂ"ﬂ
face Lhan to be disroyal behind his back.
My estata will not bear the tax which
‘.]3:-l|}r|||'[11 of this knighthood involvea.
[ can serva the country no betler as Sir
John Enderby, than as plain John Kn-
derby,. and [ can serve my children besb
by shepherding my shatiered fortunes
for Ltheir aakes.”

For =n moment Charlesa seemead
thoughtful, na though Enderby's rea-
sons appealed to him, but Lord Rip-
pingdale had now the chance w hich for
ten vears he had invited, and he would
oot et 1L pass

“The honor which hia majesty oflers,
my good Lincolashire squire, Is more
to youl children tThan & [ew loaves
and lishes which von might leave them,
We all known how miserly John Endar-
by has grown!"”

Lord Rippingdale had touched Lhe
tenderest spot in the king's mind. His
vanity was no lass Lhan his impecunios-
ity, and this was the third time in one
dnv he had been defeated i his efforts
to confer an honor, and exact a price
bevond all reason for thal honor. The
gentleman he had sought had found
business olsewhere, and wera not to be
saon when his messengers called al
thair satatea. It was not the kKing's
way to give soything for nothing.
Some of these gentlomen had been
benefited by the draining of the Iol-
lanil fens, which the King had ander-
Laken, reserving a stout portion of the
lapd for himself ; but John Enderby
beneliled nolhing, for his estales lay
further north and near the sea, not far
frome the town of Mablethorpe. He
had paid all the taxes which the king

had leviad and bad not murmured |

beyond has own Lhreshold. He spoke

s mind with cander. and to himm the |

kKing was atill a man ‘o whom tha truih
was to be told with a direciness, which
was Lhe highesi honor ons man mught
whow onol her

'Rank treason,” repeatad Lord Rip-
pingdals, louwdly. " Enderby has been
v bad company. your majesty, I you
are not wholly with the King, you are
againat hum, "He that » not with me
in againsl me, anid bhe that galberalh
art with me scatlereth avroead.”*

A sudden anger seized the king, and

Lurn:ug. be =¢l [ool inthe stirrap, mul- |

Lering some!hing Lo himself which

boded no good for John Enderby. A |

gealleman had the stirrup while he
pounted. and, with Lord Rippingdale
heside him n the aaddle, he Lurned

and spoke to FKnderby, Salf-will and |

resenlmanl were 1n his tone,

Rn.ght of Enderby we have made
you." he said, “and nKight of En-
derby you will remain. Look to o
Lhat you pay Lhe fess for the granting
ol your patenl.”

"Your majesty."” said FEnderby,
reaching out has hand m protest, ' 1
will not have Lhis greatness you would
Lthrust upon me. hd yoar majesly
naed and speak Lo me as ones gentle-
man fto another in his nead, then
would | part with the last inch of my
land ; bul to barter my estate for a gifl
that I have no heart nor use for—your
nluj-'-n'{. | cannot do it

The hand of the king twistad in hia
bridla-rean, and his body stiflensd in

Anger
See Lo 1l, my Lord Rippingdale,™
bhe sad, " that our knight hera paya Lo

ithe last penny for the courtesy of Lha
patent. You shall levy upon his as
tata.”™

We are both gen!lemen, yvour mnaj-
eaty, and my righta within the law are
no less Lhan your majestys” said
Enderby, stoully

"The gentleman forgets (hat the
king = the founiain of all law.” said
Lord Rippingdale olliguely to the king.

We will make one new sitatute for
this stubborn knight.,” said Lharles ;

‘even & writ of oullawry. His esiates
shall be confiscate to the crown., Go
seek a4 King and country beller suited
*o your tastes, our rebel knight of
Enderby.”

“1 am still as Fndeby of Enderby,
and & man of Lincolnshire, your maj
ealy.” sald the squire, as the king rnr[];
towards Bostom church, where pres-
ently he should pray after this fashion
with his subjects there assemblad -

“ Mlost  heartily we beseach Thea
with Thy favor to behold our most
gracious sovereign King Charles, En-
due bhim plemteonsly with Heavenl
Rifts; grant him o health and wealt
long to live; sirengthen him that he
may vanquish and overcome all his
enemies ; and, finally, after this life, he
may attain everlasting joy and felie-
iLy."

With a heavy heart Enderby turned
homewards, that 18, Llowards Mable-
thorpe upon the coast, which lies be-
tween Saltfleet Haven and Skegness,

'against Lord Rippin
| violant.

the hstory of the Kingdom, as all the
world knows.

\'Lwn poris that are places of mark in

Ha bhad never been so vexed in his

" life. It was not so much anger against
‘the king, for he had great reverence

for the monarchy of England; but

e his mind was
Years before, in a quarrel
belween the Earl of Lindsey and Lord
Rippingdale upon a public matter
which parliament settled afterwards, he
had sided with the Earl of Lindsey.
I'he two earls had been reconciled af-
terwards, but Lord Rippingdale had
never forgiven Enderby,

In FEnderby's brain ideas worked
somewhat heavily ; but to-day his slum-
berons strength was infused with a spir-
it of action and the warmth of a perva-
sive idea. There waas no darknessin his
thoughts, but his pulse beat heavily
and be could hear the veins throbbing
under his ear impetuously. Once or
lwice as he rode om in t{m declining
afternoon he muttered to himself. Now
It was: g Lord Rippinuﬂ:l]&. in-
dead I or " Not even for a king!” or
* 8ir John En:ilarh_!. forsooth ! Sir John

Enderby forsooth !” Onee again he spoke

| reining in his horse beside a tall cross

at four corners, near Stickford by Lhe

| Fast Fen. Taking off his hat he pray-

ed :

“Thou just God, do Thou judge be-
tween my king and myself Thou
knowest that I have striven as an hon-
esl genlleman to do right before all
men. When 1 bave seen my ain, oh,
Lord, 1 have repented|! Now [ have
come upon perilouns times, the pit-falls
ara f-h"'t for my fmk 0Oh, Lord, establizsh
me in true strength ! Not for my sake
do 1 ask that Thou wilt ba with me
and Thy wisdom comfort me, but for
the sake of my good children. Wilt
Thou apare my life in Lthese troubles

until they be well formed : till the lad
have the bones of n man, and the girl
the wise Lhought of a woman—for she
hat h no mot her to shield and teach her.
And if this be & wrong prayer, oh, God
forgive it: for [ am but a blundering

squire, whose tongue tells lamely what
his heart feels.”

{To be Continued.)
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PHOTOGRAPHING A SHOT.

—
Wonderfal Experiments in Determining
the Time Life of a Flash of Electricily.

Recent achievements in the mov-
ing photography that has produced the
animatograph, biograph, cinemato-
graphe amd olher representations of
motion are not more wonderiul than
t.he lately perfected photography of
the [lying bullet. Prof. C. Vernon
Hoys, I'. R. 5., hns worked on Lhis
seemingly unsolved problem wilh greatl
success, a9 have also two Italian artil-
lery offlicars.

In the course of a lecture on the sub-
ject, Mr. Boys demonstrated that the
1nr:iinury nolion that an e.aciric spark
18 mstantansops was guite erroneous,
| and siated that the light of the two
i"'llllﬂ of the ordinary e.eciric spark
lasted a  little lesa than the 100,000tk
(part of a second. It was of coursa in-
stanlaneous to our senses, but to Lests
which could measure acouralely to the
I.HH"-‘,M].[HNI h part of & second the elec-
| Lrie spark was anything but instantan-
:!---un. This spark was no good for tak-
| ing the photograph of a fying bullet,
as Lhe lecturer showed by exhibiling
one of his attempts, which made quile
& bourred pictuare. -

Mr. Boys then proceeded Lo explain

e steps which he took in order to re-

. ;
| duce the iengih of time of Lhe electric
spark. “To this end 1L was essential
that the termma.s should be made of
| copper, p.atinum, or some metal which

did not produce readi.y an ignitible va-
wir, and the esciric current must not
w driven through wires al a.l [le

|uua:d a very thick, broad band of cop-

tper, not more tham two inches long,
| which reached around the edge of the

'pale, 80 that Lhe electric current had
not gol more Lhan three or four inches

(to go andogether. He explained by

'ilisngrams how he had effecied his ob-

! ject, and shorlened the time of the

apark to aboant one tUhirteen miilionth

of &« second, or about a hundred times
| quicker than the ordinary flash.

To give Lhe audiespos some ideal of

'the infinitesuma. [{raction of time, he

said the time occopied by Lhe spark as

| raduced by his apparatus was propor-

tionalely as much less than a second
a4 a second was Less than five mnonths,
end during thal time a budet fired
from a magazme rif.e could not travel
more Lhan one H500th part of an inch.
By this simp.e conirivance he was able
to gel a brighter and shorter spark and
a.l that was necessary to maka a good
and short picture.

B e —
FOR STAMPING ENVELOPES.

Many people who have to stamp their
own envelopes have ofien wished for a
simple mechanical device which would
aonve them the trouble of doing so. A
small machine for this pirpose has been
put. om the market. The stamps are

fed into n metal case (hrough a hole in
the top, or wound around a drum with-
in it,  Near them is a sponge or pad.,
which, while it 13 in contract with a
supply of water, 18 prevanted from
holding an excess of moistare. ‘I'be
slamps are held in pesition om the
drum by a spring guard, and the drum
may be turned by a thumb wheel from
the exteriar of the casing, on one
edge of which is the door through
which the stamps are introguced. 'l‘ie
letter Lo ba stamped is placed on a lit-
tle pl;fl form under the casing, aml a
lever is actuated which moves up the
damp pad to moisten the stamp, and
as the Jever is forced down the stamp
is preased om the letler or package
bres v

AN ARTISTIC COOLING DEVICE.

The modifying of the temperature of
rooms has become an art, but it pro-
bably has never taken a more orna-

mental form than that devised by M,
Pierre Roche, a French r;:‘.uilptui' and
engineer. M. Roche, taking a hint
from the fact that pipes carrying lique-
fied gases become coated wilh frost, has
constracted ho'low metal rﬂl‘lﬂﬂ nfl;;ni-
mals, etc., which are chilled by ihe ox-
pansion in their interior of gases lique-
fied under pressure. A coat of snow,
boar-frost, gathers on their exterior,

eVen in warm rooms, and the snowy
figures gives a coolness to the heated
atmosphere of balls agd feasts.

‘e
o am, -

—

- hoarsely,

| ball. “Ah, Redgrave !|—My dear Dig-

]

Under an Afric Sun'

CHAPTER X.—Continued.
“Where is your master I said Red-
grave sternly.

“In bed, ill,” replied the man.

thinking how much happier she would |

be with the guiet, grave, middle-aged
student, and 1 hoped that she would re-
turn his affection.”

!I"&nd L, sir?” cried Digby resentful-

:'&.'I:. yes. I maw that you loved her
too; bui-I looked upon you as the hot
changeable lover of a day attracted by
the first pretty face he saw. But Helen

“What does he say " asked Digby | chose you.”

"That Ramony is in bed ill.™

::.-\Illl Fraser—did he everi"—
Speak tomef No. 1 watched him

“It is a lieI"” roared Digby. “He is
not here. Redgrave, get horses: we
must follow amd hunt bhim down.”

“What is this noise!” said a famil-
iar voice; and Ramon, looking pain=
fully sallow and ill, cams into the open

by, what is this? Some ome has at-
tacked you i

“No, said the young man. “'Yes,”
he added fiercely. “An enemy—a cow-
ardly, treacherous enemy struck at my |
life, but failed. Struck at my life, so .
as to separate me from the woman Il
love. Do you hear? you Spanish dog!
—from the woman I love, and who
loves me. Now, anawer, if you value
your life—where is Helen

“Helen? Why do you ask me

“"Because I can see tihrough your
cursed plot. Now, sir, once more, if
you value your life, speak the truth.
Where is Heloo ¢

“Is the young semor mad, Red-
grave i said Ramon coldly,

“Let me answer, Readgrave.— Y as,
sir, mad—mad against you. Onee more,
if you value your lifs, where is Helen?"

“Oh, yes,” said Ramon mockingly, "I
value my life.”

“Then where is sha 7

“The senor thinks I have taken her
away "

“Don’t madden me, Ramon. I am a
quiet, easy-going fellow, but danger-
ous when roused. Where is she ¢

“l do not know."”

“You lie, hound " cried Digby: and,
weak a4 he was, be sprung at the Span-
iard and caunght him by the throat.

The moment before, Ramon wascalm
and smooth and soft of word; but, as
he felt Dighy's banids at his throat, he
flasbed out into a rage that was al-
most volcanie, He siruggled, but vain-
ly, weak as his aggressor was, for he
too seemed to be suffering from some
injury which turned him faint. But
hisa words were fierce and strong, and
his eyes glistened as he cried menac-
ingly:. “Ah, then, the senor is jealous.
He feels pangs, and fierce with rage,
does he, because the prelty child is not
here I

“Will you cease this before I strangle
you!” cried Dighy savagely. "“Where
15 Helen?”

“Fooll idiot| dog!” hissed oul the
Spaniard, delivering each word as if
it were a deadly blow. *“Don't ask me.
(o and ask your cunning, (alse friend.
Ask I'raser, when you can find him.
He has taken her away.”

“What? It is pot true. It is an-
other ol your cowardly tricks to throw
us off the scent.”

“Indead ¥ ‘Then, where is Fraser "

“Murdered, for aught I know, as you
tried to murder me,"” eried Digby fierce-
Iy, but wiith a horrible suspicion gain-
I upon hian fast,

“You are a boy—a weak boy,” soarl-
ed Ramon. “Your iriend, where iy

he? Ab, it is always the [riend who
decoives, .
“"Ramon, for Heaven's sake, the

truih,” ecred Redgrave. My child! my
chiid 1"

:'l}uus with this idiot's false friend.
—Th:re, go both of you.—l tell you I
am iil.—Pedro, your arm.,"

He reeled, and would have fallen, but
for his servant’s quick action: and as
he was lowered fainting to the mat-
ting-covered floor, Lizby saw ihal his
head bhad evidently received some se-
vere iojury. :

e ———

CHAPTER XI.

“1 cannot undersiand it,” said Red-
grave wearily. "I was ouwt the greater
part of yesterday ; and when 1 return-
ed Helen had disappeared.”

“HBut you heard what he said, Mr.
Redgrave.—Fraser —gone. Oh, it
Jeems impossible |*

Redgrave sank wearily upen a stone,
amnd let the ecool wind which came
fiercely from the north blow upon bis
heated brow.

“You don't speak, sir,” criod Dighy,
passionately.

“What can I say, sir? Tall me about
yourself. What did you mean by charg-
ing Senor Ramon with an attempt to
murder you?"

Dighy impatiently explained.

“It is sirange,” said Redgrave; “bui
I canmot think he would go so faras
that.” ;

“Never mingl whether he could or
would.” eried Dighy. “Helen— we
must find Helen. 1s that man deceiv-
ing us{"”

Redgrave shook his head. “You saw
the condition he was in. Thers w:mi
no deceil in that.”

“Could hs have taken her awayv? Is
she hidden in some place he owns?"

“No; it 19 too umprobable. These are
not the days of abductions, young man.
—Could Helen bhave deceived me " he
mullered.

But Dighy caught what he said. “No,"
he eried proudly, “she i incapable of
deceit.”

In an instant his hands were grasp-
ed tightly and Redgrave was gazing
almost aifeotionately in his eyes. “"God
blees yvou for that, mny boy 1" he cried
in a choking voice—"God hless you for
that I

Digby returned the frank warm pres-
sure; and from that moment itseem-
ed as if they worked together with
renewed spirit gmd A8 one,

“I canmot think that Fraser would
fight against me or play a deceptive
parl,” cried Dighy warmly, after a long
discussion which followed a vain search
for news,

“It i hard to doubt ome you believe
to be a friend.” said Redgrave. "EutL
there is no doubi of one thing.”

“And that isf" ;

"f';!lﬂﬂﬁrl loved 1:}1?" E'-hll-l:ltj 4 I

“OYh! mpossihle!’ ighy's ejacu-
lation was [ull of wun-rlarugant ﬁ:md
doulit.

“Was she not suffliciently beautiful
and true and good? -

*'Ijun‘t‘tnll: ltke that, as if she were
no more."”

“I noticed it from the first," con-
tinued Redgrave. 1 saw how he was
struck by her; and in my trouble with

Ramon's advagces, [ found mysell

-

TORONTO

ONTARIO ARCHIVES |

careiully, asa man would who had his

'daughter's happiness at stake; but he

seemed to think that his chances were
hopeless, and to acquiesce in your posi-
tion. I do mot think Helen ever sus-
pecied his love.™

“She could not,
sucha thing."

“No,” saul Redgrave sadly;, “when
one 18 young, one is selfish and blind to
all but gelt. You both were blind.”
_"Then all this points to the fact that
Pril.:-'-!:r has been playinga double part
agaimnst us all;, and that, by some cun-
ning jugglery, he has persuaded Helen
lo listen to him—to accompany him—
No; I'll pever bhelieve that., My okd
friend bhas fallena victim to the fate

escaped.  No, Mr. Redgrave, 1 can't
bhalieva that.” :

Anquiries were made in every direc-
tion, especially down in the port; but
no vessel had touched there; nol even
a fishing-boat had left the little place;
and it was blowing so hard olf-shore
that no boat would have dared to ap-
proach or leave from that side of the
islamd,

“Let's go back to Ramon's; 1 am
sure we shall learn someihing there,”
cried Dighy at last. “That scoundrel
15 al the bottom of it all, I'm sure."

They went straight to the Spaniarda

house to meet the Englizh doctor of
the place, about to leave.
- “Bad, sir—very bad. Quite insens-
ible. Concussion of the brain from a
fall or from some blow., The case 18
serious, I'm afraid.”

Re igrave and Digby exchanged looks,

"o not have him disturbed. I shall
be bere again ina oouple of hours,”
sald the doctor, and he walked brisk-
ly away.

“"No deceit here,” said Redgrave.

“No; but question his man Pedro.
Promise him any bribe so that we may
ge. at the truth."

“We are on the wrong scent,” said
Redgrave, dismally, as they walked
AWNLY. “Pedro kpows nothing, | am
sure.” ;

Digby did not feel convinced; but he
could tfn no mors, and he followed Red-
grave to the desolate home, sick and
wearied our, his injuries froa his fall
[orcing him to keep his bed for the
next three days, and submit to the doc-
tor'a ministering. At the end of those
Lthree days, during which time HRed-
grave had sooured the island in every
directiom. Dighy was able to leave his
bed, while the anews ol the docior as
he tended Ramon was of the darkest
hue.

“"He may recover; 1 ean say no
more,” was the only reply Dighy could
oblain.

It was om the fourth morning that,
with the gentleness of one who bore
for him a real affection, sallow and
haggard-looking, Redgrave helped Ihg-
by toaseal in front of that once pleas-
ant villa, where he could breathe the
sweel, prare sea air, and at the same
time be sheltered from Lhe fierce rays
of the sun once more shining in all
its glory, for the gale had blown over,
and the sea softly rippled in the gentle
breeze.

“No news—no news!” groaned Dig-
by, as he lay back with his head rest-
ing upon his pillow his host bhad placed
nt the back u;’ his chair. "And [ used
to think this place a perfect heaven!”

That day bad nearly passed, and
after being within doors during the
hottest time, Dighy was again seal-
ed beneath the tree, gazing sadly out
to sea, and asking himself how long
it would be ere he recovered his
strength. ;

“1 muast find them—I must find
them,” he groaned. And then he slart-
ed up, tottered, holding on by Lhe back
ol the chair, dizzy with excilement,
for unmistakably that was Fraser's
voice he heard ; and directly after the
gate was opened, and Helen entered
with him, leaning alfectionately upon
his arm. ‘

The moment they were inside the
gate, Helen darted into the house ;
and from where he sat, Digby could
hear Redgrave's cry of joy, and real-
ise s well as if he had =een it that
the sobbing girl had thrown hersell
irto her father's arms.

“My darling,” said Fraser soltly as
he took off his hat and stood gazing
toward the house. Then, with a bitter
sigh, he turned away, and caught sight
of the pale drawn face of Dighy stand-
ing motionless in the shadow beneath
the |ree.

“Ah, my dear old Tom!" he cried;
and his whole manner changed, as he
literally ran at him. "“"What is itf{—
Huart ¥ :

“"Keep back 1" eried Digby, in a suf-
focating voice. ‘“‘You mean, despicable
traitor !

“What—0h, I see,” said Fraser
geniaily; and then a mocking look
came into his face as he added slyly;
“Don't take on aboul i, Tom. We
an't all win.”

Dighy was oo weak to reply; he
merely darted a bitter look at his
friend and sank helpless, and with his
brain swimming, in the chair. He was
conscious of voices and of seeing fig-
ures come as it were through a mast,
Then, as he struggled back to himself,
it was to find that Helen was lean-
ing over him with her arms about his
neck.

“Yout?* he panted.
underatand.”

“Have you mot told him, Fraser, my
dear fellow ' cried Redgrave.

“1?7 No. Poor boy ; he was too cross,
No; too upset.— There, Tom, my dear
lad,” he eried, going down on one knea
and taking his friend’s hand, “don’t
let’s play al cross-purposes.’

“J=[—don’'t understand.” said Dig-
by hoarsely.

“Soon q:l,ﬂmn. my dear lad. 1 was
very suspicious of Ramon, as you know,
though yousnubbed me; and after the
last pressing way inwhich he grnEnﬁrd
that we should visit the head of the
barranco, I felt sure there was some-
thing on the way. 'It is a plan to
get rid of us for the time,' I said. And
after turning the matter over in m
mind, I thought I would let him thin
we were going, and see us start, and
then step and watch.”

“Yes?" said Digby, eagerly.

“Well, I started early, and left a line
for you to follow; and of course [ let
Euu go on while I dropped into the
ushes and watched—you first, then
our friend.”

“ Quick ! you toriure me.” cried Dig-

I never dreamed of

“1 don't—I dont

¥.
“That ought not to be torture,” said
Fraser T’iﬂ Iy, as he glanced at where
Helen eclung to her injured lover.
“Well, there is little to tell, | saw
you go; and an hour after, when I
was beginning to grow suspicious of
myself and my dﬁuﬂta* I saw Ramon
come oul, and I followed him right up
tn“t!;re..'_'
[
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ARE YOU 7

ta rod and
lows; Lmlim : waak hao

=

Y [ =T

narve tonics by the score w

SNATCHED FRO

Iy cared, This was
on."—C, W. LEWIH, Baginaw,

yaleal
into ‘decline’ (consam ption.)

frisnds k 1 was cured of consnmption.
whom were ocared. Their New
manhood."
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Thay oored me ina few wesks, and
disense in alx yeurs.” W, P. M., Juckson,
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2 GUILTY OR N
DISEASED MEN CURED

of voung iddls aged men and old men

HE“S.“" thml,'r hnlmd'::l or early manhood :rith B
P R PRBUBE S b tarils s sz
‘Blood Mﬂvm

of the victim, Uor NEW METI'HOD TREATMENT will i wll the follow-
ing discases: e

VARICOCELE, EMISSIONS, NERVOUS DEBILITY,
SYPHILIS, STRICTURE, GLEET, SEMINAL WEAK-
NESS, PIMPLES, LOST MANHOOD, UNNATURAL

: DISCHARGES, KIDNEY AND BLADDER DISEASES.

NERVOUS and despondent; weak or debilitated; tired morn'ngs; no
ambition - lifoless; memory poor; easily hl;.'l.run::l;. axcitable and brri-
blurred; pimples on face; dreams and night losses; rest-
; . bone pains; bair loose; uleers; sore throat; varion-
cels; deposit in urine and drains st stool; distrostfn
energy awod strangth—WE OAN ﬂUﬁ‘d’ YOU OR ASHK NO FAY,

CURES GUARANTEED OR NO PAY—CONFIDENTIAL
THE GRAVE, e 1o s e, ot

' ame A nervous wreck, A friend who had

of a similar dweenso, mdvised me to try them. I did so and in two months was
eight yours ago. I am now married and buve two beslthy

rean. ~
VARIGOGELE GURED, pervnee o Suihes udl oy, Bl

i i
me in & few weeks.—L L. PETELSON,

EMISSIONS CURED, 2&:zsecs membssmamines Lt

u.ll'ud m *Lli rﬁ?’%‘"’a -
.'{'lllllr ‘Tﬂ Golden Monftor,’ !d.i.trd:ﬂ ﬁim

& Kergan, fell into my bands. [ learned the TRUTH and the CAURE.

had my vitality. 1 took the New Method Trestment and was cored.

I bave sent them i all
othod Treatment Iupwiﬂwirl Ly

**This terrible blood disease was in my system for sight

o yours, Hud taken mercury for two . bat the discase

reto . 2 hies on the skin, alrers H-munhud ou
weakness, olc. My brother, who had bean

te by Drs. Kenoedr and Kergan, recommended thee,

Sash and Door _Péctow.
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Having Completed our New Factory we are now prepared
to FILL ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY.

We keep in Stock a large quantity of Sash,
Noors, Mouldings, Flooring and the differ-

ent Kinds of Dressed Lumber for outside sheeting.

Our Btook of DEY LUMRE is very Large so that all orders
can be filled,

Lumber, Shingles and Lath always

In Stock,

N_.G &J. McKECHNIE
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l: want of eonfidence; lack of
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t: Luuﬁu“ d drains increased
Imr::?'hr Kennedy &
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Ifubuse

G . No retarn of the

Our New Method Treatment wili cure yoo.

i

jon Free of Charge. Charges
[T ?m:mulud.l. on Dissases of Men.

= VATE, omedioinesant C. O,
Opaa.
' raatment FREE.

17 YEARS IN DETROIT, 200,000 CURED. NO RISK.

READER! An2s.3 el A ioa o hose! prs 7os coni

CONSULTATION FREE. No matter who has treatod rite f e d
Tou. s reasonable, BOOKS FREE, - "The Grolden Mo

Incloss
ENO NAMES USED WITHOU
D. Nonames on boxes oreanveal=
verything confidentlal.. .Question liet and cost of

What it has done for uti:ﬁn:u.i?'-i'll do for
tor'’
2 een sealed.
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imploring help for you, old fellow.
You had fallen from one of the rocks
down by the seashore and wanted
hrandy and bandages.”

“The scoundrel !

"Yes; the sooundrel was very sorry
our host here was oul—so he saud, but
glad to escort poor little Helen down
to her wounded lover., She [ollowed
blindly, t hinking only of you ; and when
ghe reached the spot, vou were not
lying there, but a boal was ready, to
sail somewhere or another, Ramon only
kpows,

“And then, Tom,” cried Helen, who
had been listening excitedly, " Mr,
Fraser came up as he was trying to
drag me into I{lw bhoat.”

“"Come," eried Fraser, laughing;

“that isn't fair. Let me tell my own
story. You'll knock all the gilding off.
I don't have a chance every 5:1}' to play
knight-errant.”
' “Go on, for pity's sake,” cried Dig-
Y.
“All right., He firagged her on
bhoard, pushed off; and | thought I was
too late, but a wave checked him, and
I rushed into the waler and got hold of
the side. Then he raised the boat-
hook and struck me. Well, that nat-
urally made me feel savage, My hand
wenl to my belt; and somehow, |
hardly know how, | gave him a Lopper
with my geological bhammer; and the
next thing | saw elearly was Ramon
crawling out of the sea, while I was
trying to manage the boal, for a fierce
puff of wind came down the barranco
and nearly capsized us. That's all.”

“ No, no: that can't be all,” cried Dig-
by, excitedly.

“Well, not guile The squall in-
creased Lo a gale. Il was impossible
to land; we wera blown right oul 1o
BAA—OCenn, mean—and later being
nearly swamped about a bhundred thou-
sand times, we managed to gel under
the lee of Palma, right across yvonder ;
Miss Helen here behaving like a hero-
ine; and there we saved with some
friends of Mr. Redgrave till the wea-
ther lulled., and then we sailed hack.
There—that is all.”

“ No.; that is not all,” cried Helen,
flushing. " He has said nothing hard-
ly about hisgallaniry in defending me
form that man, nor aboul his brave
true chivalry all through our perilous
trip. " You ought to be proud "-——She
used, and took Dighy's hand belween
ers as she looked blushingly in his
eyes— "' We ought to be proud 1o have
80 true a friend.”

“"Horace, old man,” whispered Dighy,
a3 he held out his hand, “can you "
“Can [1" cried the pther, warmly
grasping the éxtendsd band.

An hour later, when they tw a=s
alone, and after all further explana-
tions had been given. Fraser said sofi-
Iy, his face nearly hidden by the cloud
from his cigar: “Yes, old man, why
should T deny it ? Whe could help lov-
ing so sweet and pure a weman? |

lﬂ?[‘.‘ her Loo “"I‘“. aver o lei I .
F e : wer 1 hink
*Heére bhe came as with a messaga otherwise of me than as bar (rae ink i
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chivalrous friend. The rest, is our sso-
ret, Tom." And after a pause: “She
loves you—her every thought is yours;
and as for me, 1 have bul one wish—
to see bher bappy.—There; you ses |
can take your hapd."

There is little more to tell. Ramon
did not die ; but he was still anylhing
but the same man, when the Red-
graves returned to England, with an
'rl'mmrl—ﬁrdgran- pere having found
means to pay off his indebledness to
l_lhn Spaniard, nol a very large amounb
| =when he had successfully parted with
his interesis in an island of which he
bad long been weary. How be oblain-
éd the money he did nol say. Dighy
suspecled that it came from Fraserj
but the latter would not confess.

The other matter was a year later,
and there were no cards.

The End.

PANTELLARIA ISLE,

Kuwour That Britain, Will Become dls
Paossessar,

A despaich from Paris, savs:—The
Fcho de Paris says it understands {hat
Italy is on the eve of ceding 1o Great
Britain the Island of Pantellaria, sit-
uated sixty miles south-west of the ls-
land of Sicily, and about half way be-
tween the const of Africa and the Sici-
lian coast, in exchange Tor the Island
of Perim, off the Abrabian coasl in Lhe
Strait of Bab-e!-Mandei, and at the
entrance of the Red Sea. The Island
of Perim i=s a bare rock about five
wiles long, on which turtle shells are
taken, belonging to Great Britain
 whereas the Island of Pantellaria  has
an area pf fifty-eight wquare miles,
a population of about 7,000, produces
fine fruits, and hasa convenient port,
Oppidolo, at its north-west point. Situ-
aded about thirty miles from Sicily, al-
most 1n the maddle of the main thor-
oughlare of the Mediterranean, Pantel-

|

—m

laria, now am Italian convict depot,

could be converted into another of Lhea
strongly fortified stations of the Brit-
ish which are to be found in all parts
Under the circumstan-
ces, the Echo de Paris expresses the
hope that the powers will interfere,
and refuse to permit the transfer of the

| Island referred to.
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DIVIDED SKIRTS IN DISFAVOR.

And you have the assurance to tell

me thai Féai lacharged your laundross
because of ner be!'el in divided skirist

| A new woman like you!?

You didn't iet me finish. 1 was go-
ing to explain that she had Ao it?u

that it was the proper thing to divide

, my supply ol gkirts betwean hers™{

"at ber eighteen-year-old dwughfer.
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