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OUTCAST OF MILAN.

nignt 1 want nﬁ:!.n

ai- On the third night, however [ gained
the opportunity I sought. Through a small
window [ saw
alone, and 1 went and rapped upon the door.
Hy admitted mo, and after galning from him
a pledge of seorecy, I delivered the errand
with which I had besn charged-—-the false,

OO
Princess Hosabel, and that she scughi hia
help. He graspod st the prospect, and sald
that morta
from any offort the good of the princess
might require. Then 1 told

dage with which she was threatened by
unton with Ladevico, and that she looked to
him for aid. He clasped his hands, and
swore that he would give up his life for the
ood of the princess if need be. Haly,

Aw_M

“iNo, no,” cried Rosabel, pale snd quiver-
ing, ‘I cannot hold my pesce! O, how could
you do 1e7

“Hut, dear lady, will you llsten! WWait
(il 1 have told
aliall be turned into another channel."

i Lo ol y ig-—LD, whal I.H‘lrﬁ.ﬂ}"'l Epaonk
yulally, nn:fﬂqu my burning heart if you
T

T told Vendorme that I had boan com-
missioned to conduct him (o the princeas,
and he fellowed me with eagerness. 1 led
him to the palace—led him to the porch
baneath the old tower—and led him into
the dark pussage. 'The way had been pre
pared, so there wore no obstrictions. 1
groped nlong the gloomy course—down  Lhe
alimy steps—Iinto the very bowels of *ths
varth—and floally reached the Lo wnat
dungeon, where the man was to be shut up.
0, lady, if you think I was heartless—if
you think 1 did this willingly —you are mis
taken. When I had imm'!th& yvouth speak
—whon he i::‘rn‘hnl f-l['..l'l H1H‘]1 il-t"'.':ltl:ut'l Li3
o of my sax —~whon 1 saw hiin lfl"'"-]l'!, hamnil-
BOITD [un,---, |I-.|:|II ]'I'Il‘l.l-’lll'li"!'fl"“t hils ;d:l"ll'll L P
duct—1I felt my resolution grow weak. But
j hp..'_ '|1;r-r,||_|||,m;-1, Ly -I:: :l-. |'|.11r1 Eriurv'-l ol l.l.l!-
oboy. Butwhen I had led him to that deep
'1'“'“3"'""""! where the alr was chiill and -h-ml.p,
and where, perhaps, he was to find & grave,
my heart sank within me, and [ grew faint
anil -!l-l.-i'.‘.j'. Had I then besn misiress ol my
own actions, 1 should have turned back; but
my master was close at hand. Vendorme
aaked me why I tremblad so, but avadad
Lhm |!'|'||;l|11I .:-rrn I"'."‘ ||.=“i.|r‘.'I him i1 fﬂlil'hﬂ.fl'i- 1
laft him there, telling him that 1 was going
to seok the princesa, and in & moment more
the solid iron door was shul upon him*

1"T'he resat of that night 1 ponld nob sleap n
wink; and all day to-day, I have been suffer-
ing more than [ can tell. This afternoon

sdovico came to nee my mastar, and I heard

1 talking of the marriage which, they
gaid, was Lo comé afl to-morrow, T‘l-lt" amdl
vy thoy meontionsd the name of Orlando Ven-
dorme, and I crept nearer to listen. VWhat
I then heard froze my blood with horror?
¥Wo, no, Isdy—holdl It Is mot so bad,

1.".“..'

Hippolita eaught Lthe hand of the prim
=as, and hegged her Lo sust aln hersaeld.

' I you love tha noble young knight, and
ould save him, you have meed of mll vour
trength ; 2o dnint not yel.™

i kiee Bilm | Save lam T cried Hl.h!'-ll.l-l'!
starting forward and weizing Hippolita by
tha arm. Canl?ecan I

T 1.!!]_’. I toalid you | ]'HIIT(I i hems
apeak f Orlanide Vendorme. 0O, it was
horrible 1 bt it may not yel bo tos late.
s

.|.||| |

langeon 3 amd there he 18 daomed 18
 without il without drink !
This is the third night, nnd he hoas bad no
| |‘||'.|.r-!l |_"|t_|a'.':||‘|:| ALY [1l|.“ ||FI
yonld marry the princess while Vendorme

with the last touch

ol
ey Yol
aan  slruggling
4= LA

vl b groan Bo L1nl'|l and uﬂillliﬂillﬂ thini

va Lhe dumb walla seemed startled by ile
intemaity, the princoss -]l'l.lll:'l"l.'hl her hands
upon her brow, and fixed a wild, staring
rok npon the Visitor.
moment,” struggled Hippolite,
har hands, ' I will quickly
finish. When I heard this termible speech
[ resolved that, if the thing were nrcsssary,

v life shonld be given to the undoing of
the wrong 1 had done. 1 bave ohialned
thie keys of all she doors between ns snd the
foarful dungeon, except those which belong
Lo your nwn .'|.|_||.-|.rll'|1t1l:'|"l. and 1 have coms
1o you, believing that you would help me
in the work of salvation. 1 yom oan un
lock the way to the passage that communi
catea with the rear poreh, 1 can da the
rost. My master had the key to the dun
gaon, and I know where to find it. 0, laly,
can you help me?! I would have gone
uone, and set the prisoner free, bul if ha
osvapes he must gome this way. He cannot
poss the guatd in the rear court.”

. m}.-rﬁ moved forward a step, and caught
the messenger by the hand.

“ Hippolita,” she said, in » quick, sharp
vhisper, ' oan 1 trust you 1"

' Dear lady,” retarned the onad - woman,

1 am trasting you with my s, ™

' Pat™ |'|:1r'||l.:|1--||. the 'Ijrlth'ﬂl. ki tetiin

of [[rasp, and quivering at every jolft, " |
I ahaosald Nos J migcooan At Loneds
— with the knight—ahayld Hea
frenm the harrible fate Lhe I‘:Frhhi Milan

[ ETTE

L

no Lhen T

‘Ere | apswer you I have a fyvor to
nak,” repliod Hippolita, sinking do upon
hor kneem, ' Lot me go wil ou, and |
will be as true to
he day, and [ wil

QICERTY

v g shall it be,” ssid Rosabel, lifting the
girl to her foet, * And now,” she uqﬂrrt,
atill tremalous with exoltement, " sk us
haston apon our mission. O, there s no
sime to be lost, Fvery moment may bs we
procious ae & life ™

it We must ‘ake some cordial with wa
er".“d Hippolita, who had besn con
sidering upon the steps nhosssary to be

lay down my life for you

that the youth waa at work |

 forthwith she applie
danger should not deter him |

him that |
Rosabal wished to escape the hated bon- |

you all, and your thonghts |
| not

th shiit up m thiat l!ﬂu[l. dark, ']-I!Ihﬂ'-]l, .

us, and [ |
| tone Lo his st

: | escn
w4 in wtore for me—would you he true Lo |

{ynu as the sun s tros to |

, in Heaven's asme, faint not
pport yoursel! yet awhile longer,
nuguhl well with us both 1 It is
Rosabel w ™ i
||Itu.. .'I ' Irl '.'Fd F'I.u.n_
putting forth his hands. d

btk with no betier suo- w:ﬂ':d f'“i'lﬂ them to her shoulders—ahe

er own arma sabout him, sund thus

liftod him to & sitting posture.

saiid Hr immlih.h wha lu.u:lI juﬂ' m e
strength enough to speak ; for ta
the terrible wﬁrk ahie had belped to do had

| shocked her so that for awhile she had been

1{)‘1!:; sreand which was to lead him to his | faint and diszy,
L

1 told hum that 1 came from the |

But asense of the necessily
her, and the stonement she
gave her new strength, sad
{ hersell to the assist-

She produced the wine

that was u
was Lo

ance of thewsufferer.

she had brought with her, in & silver fask,

and when the ll-{lpplﬂ had been ramoved she
daced it to the knighta's lipa. Eagorly did
w swallow the welcome draught, and as the
warmth sproad through his system, he {elt
new sirength,

ii More—mare of the wine,” he
the flask was removed from his Lps,

“‘In & little while,” returned the princess.
“It may be dangerous to drink too much
now," -

v Ha ! that volce ! No, po—it is & dream "

| And he awept his hand across his eyea.

It is Roas-

0, can you

“'It is not a dream, Orlando.
bal. Sho is here Lo pave you.
o with her?

The youth gared up, and when, finully, he

saw the swoet face of the angel, and could dis-
tinguish the soul-cherished features, hae
pank forward, with his head u her bosom.

“It is,” he murmored. ‘"It is Rosabel.
Am 1 to be taken hence?"

“Yea, I have come Lo take you.
walk?™

With an effort he rose to his feet, and as
he did so his gase rested upon Hippolita,

“0Oh,” be eriod, as soon as he recognized
her, ““then you did not deceive me! You
were not the oruel one 1 had feared, You
did not bring me here, knowingly, to my
death.”

The poor girl knew not what to say, but
Rosabel camo quickly to ber nssistance:

““This girl, Orlando, has come with me to
help you. Sheit waswho informed me where
yon were, and to her I am indobted fog this
privilege.”

(), God be praised!” the sufferer ejacu-
lated, fervently. "1 had almost cursed her
in tho belief that she had brought me here Lo
die. But ahe will forgive me forthe thought.
May I not have more wine now ¥

The fAnsk was now given intohishands, and
bhe drained it to the bottom. In & littin
while he was able to stand without assist-
ance, and his stop was safe. It was not the
wine alono that had given him such invignra-
tion. Far, far from ik, As he turned wnd
cast his eyes once more upon the princess,
he (alteringly anid :

“If thia is true—if you have come to save
me—I1 will find strength to support mysell,
Whither wilt thou lead met”

““ Firat,"” replied Rosabel, ** we must load
f,-.rm. to a purer air than this, Letus find a
witer resting place, and then we will con-
gider. Yom can lean upon me.”

v l.‘j;r-.'. Yo, !.I'”{:l'

“ Yos—{lear pot—I am strong enough.
Hippolita shall go on in advance, and we
willi follow.™
" I'I;'n-:'. you | And not a dream | O, my
soul !

And she took his arm and led him forth
from the dreadiul dungeon--led him up
from those noisome depths—led him ns
soymething tender and precions 1 the sight
of her love.

Can you

CHAPTER XI1L
WHITIHHER S0Ww 1

The trembling, anxious party reached the
apariments of the princesa withoub meeling
opposition ; and when once there severn
anestions arose.  First,—how fared it with
the knight,—ecouldl he sustain himscll
through further trial 7  Ho waa very weak,
and the last nscent bad been made with the
wimost difficulty ; but he said he only need-
od nourishment. FRosabel quickly brought
him food and drink, the very sight of which
seemod to give him vigor. And while he
was oating, the second ¢nestion arose:
How could they leave the palace !

o T ehink."” sadd Hippolita, * that 1 oan
open & way. [ have with ma all my mas.
ter's keyn; and I know that he hes s pni-
vate entrance to the palace.”

“* Certainly bo has," returned the pria
cona,

i You,” purmoed the other, "' for I have
como in with him. If 1 wers in the an.
dionce-chamber, 1 could easily find my way
- By
Then,” cried Rosabel, in a tone of re-
J ** gll may be well. I cannot reach the
sudlence-chamber ; but 1 can gain aceoma (o
the p ¢ which must be threaded in pass-
ing out thence by de Castro's privats way,
aa [t crosses the path to my lath.”

As soap 88 this point waas settlod, Rosa-
bel betook hersell to her closet, where she
collected her valuatls jewels, together with
quite & sum of money, and also took &
mantle of sufficient size to cover her hend
and shoulders. When she returned to the
|'|'||.|']|'E:|:|_.||'.I she fonnd that Vendorme hnd a0
far recovered that be was able Lo walk to

| wod fro without difieulty.

The nourishment hs bad taken, and the
invigoration of the generous wine, had given
th, while the thought of
started the circulatios in his system,
sending vigor to every part. He had takon
his sword, which Hippolita had ht
from the duuﬁ:m.n as b Lot it [all imte
its scabbard, be said to the princess :

* Now, falr Indy, I am strong enough to

i ¢ judge Irom ﬂn; pre-
parslion, you mean to ¥y mal"

“ You, sir,” ﬁpﬁdm Bhe hosi-
ated & moment, and then added—'* Bat be-
ore | move let meo undeceive you upon onDe

5 id not draw into the
which you
had no hand
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nearer Lo the d

"He is fumishing for the waut of drink,” o " o

| coal her lantern, sl

| Wha ﬂ[m.lll!‘-'li.

i s es Sk oL T
meet Lthe , and find sone way Lo over:

=

VBut—eir—you are weoak,” urged Hos
abel

Wi l]'
than t

vime. There is but a single sentinal, and he
must he Lot your attendant ocou-
the door ; snd do
you remain behind until 1 bid you come.”

Rosabel gave her comsent, and the dour
Our hero drew his aword, and
stepped forth into the open air, meeting the
sontinel but » few fool diatant? The stars
were shining brightly, and the knight saw
clearly the work that lay before him.
guardaman was an o
armod with u spear, who, when be beheld a
man advapcing from the open door, de-
mandod to know who came there.

“ Who should come this way but coe who |

bas the right ™ returned our here. ** Lis-

ten, fellow, for 1 haves word to say Lo |

thoa "

Now in all probability that sentinel had |

never seen & man come from that deur whe
had no business to pass ; so thinking of no
harm, ho rested the pole of his lance upon
the pavement, and listenod to whal was to
be said,

“ Do you know me ! asked the youth, |

taking a step forward.

“ Eh ! uttored the soldier, starin
the guestioner’s face. * Why, it the
knight of the Silver Crom! It is Ven.
dorme ! Bless me, sir, where did you come
from? There ina boon a great noise about
o,

d Orlando waas very sure that none of the
ard had been entrusted with the secret of
in jmpri.m.rl.mwm, s he ventured boldly
upon his reply :

“] came into the palace by one way, and
I mm going out by mnother ; but I min not
alone.® 1 have two companions with me.
Wa have come from a distant apartment,
and every door is locked behind us, leavin
no trace of our passage. This door we “‘Iﬁ
also lock, so that, when we are gons, you
alone will know we went. I tell you this
so Lhat you may be propared to shield your
self should you be questioned touching your
knowledge of our departure. You know
me, and you know what my pledge is worth.

As our hero thus spoke be grasped Lhe {sl-
low's spear, and wrenched it from him; a
the same time raising the point of his sword.

“Boware ! You are safe if you obey ma,
Not a soul in the ;m!ur'n will know how 1
have gone if you hold your peace. I i M-
ing for my life, and you should know how to
hold me. Btand back and let my conipanions
pass, and ail shall be well ; bug, if you give
one note of alarm, it shall be your last note
of life I

1t was very sasy to sce that the guards
man had no Iim-u;hl of entering into a physic
al conflict with the knight who h,l.all1 avar-
vomw &ll opponents in the list, amd who had
alao slain l,l}’m dnnt Matteo in s hand-to-hand
encounter. The very presence of the re-
doubtable champion ovearoams him with awe.
Btill be had an ides to hia own safoty.

“'You cannot pass further,” he said, with.
out any offort to regein his spear. ‘“The
gato in locked, and the captain has the key.”

““Wa have the key to the wicket,” return-
ad Yendorme, Vand can mﬂ_‘, make oUr WY
sut. Now answer me—shall we pass 1™

“Yon will not betray ma?’

WOt eourse not. 1 Lell you onoo again, wo
have left no trace behind uas, ru:f it ¢an
pever be known which way we came, unless
yon confess it, Come— speak.”

“(}ive me back my spear, andgo.”

] will give it to you when we have puss-
od (he wicket. But remember thin: I
you give an alarm, ba It so much na a migh,
my passage ahall be over your dead 1-n-rtif.
And yet I woutld not harm you If I can help
it. Come—ws have no time o spare.”

The sentinel moved back againat the wall,
and folded his arms upon hin broast.

o] trust in your knightly word,” he said,
““that you will give me back my spear be-
fore you leave ma. ™

* ¥ ou aball have it."

And when ho hnd Lhus gpoion v ondormn
turned to the door, and bade his companions
come forth, They came, so closely muffied
in their mantlea that their features could
aot ba seen, and Hippolita advanced direct.
ly to the wicket and nnlocked it. HShe
passed ont firet, and when Rosabal hed
gons, Orlando placed the spoar agninet the
wall and followed them, the sentinel making
no movement o them. When the
wicket had been relocked the party stood in
s narrow streot, with no present bar to their
progreas.

Whither now 1

it | must Fnt ROINE ij[l of 1nLrI11gnu-::n Lo
Michael Totilla,” maid Orlando ; ** and
furthermore, | mast find sowe bit of resk
I am glad the guardsman did not
arm. for 1'much fear that my strengia
would have falled mo in the event. Buill,
Iady, 1 am at your service.

" Lot me speak,”
and she ated her olaim to boe heard Lhe
more readily becauss she saw that neilher
the kulght mor the priocess were caln
unml{: w desp renson. ' Of cne thing we
may be sure : Our fight cannot be known

LY m
] ;

| 41 morning: s we have some hours yot of |

"muﬂtr before ua. I must return to =y
| master's house, and carry back these koys |
and in the meantime you ona procesd to Lhe
armorer's shep, where I will meet you. L
think the keys had better be returned ; and
1 know that I cande it without danger.
Tn lows than hall an hour we will all be st
the armorer’s where we shall have Michasl

to aanint og"
An mtttm dan than this could be
thought of, Or and Rossbsl at ooce
to it, and mo the parties proceeded in
r reapective courson.
* We must not remain long al the armor
or's " smid the princess, ne she and her com.
walked on.

Foar not, lady—I know what T |

my life, lady—aye, npomn move |

t—upon my responsibility for your | P
safety —I know what I do.  Let us waste no |

Tha I
nary -sized fellow, |

into |

interposed Hippolita ; |

and rev

which be had beon

soffered almost unto death—and how, at the
last moment, the saving angel camo and set
him free.

[m-r‘n:ig this roottal Cinthis tremblod. and
paled with horver, while Michael and Gas-
. panrd alenched their hands and ground their

I:-I:IHI‘.I:I.,

|

| “* As for the princess,” pursusd our hero,
| after he had answered several questions
from '[pru.n"l. “sho can tell you what she

“1 have little to tall,” sid Rosabel; *‘and,
il T had, time would pot permit the recital
It is enough that I hope to escape from a
| doom worse to me than death. [ think you
. understand ma,

They did understand her; and they show-
od no disposition to trouble her with gues-
tiona, ¢ slmply added, by way of doing
justice to her attendant, that to Hippolita

sth she and the knight owed their escape
from the palace.

And now the question was—how should
the fugitives get out from tho eity? Orlando
felt strong encugh to move on, and he be-
lioved that the fresh air of the country would
help to m\-i%num himn.
| vt is all very simple,” said Gaspard.
| ¢f you do not object 1 shall bear you com:
| pany for a while; that is, if you turn your
| steps to the morth.”

“ I mean to go that way." replied Ven-
dormeo, **and 1 sball aceept your cumpany
thankfully."

i Then there will be no trouble. 1 have
- right to pass from the city st any time,

wliﬁ my sttendants, and the guard, if they
| have had wo eapocial orders Lo the controry,
will not guestion me.”

Michael was anxious to sccompany his
master ; but his proposition was quickly
ruled down, and he finally consented to re-
' main bohind ; and as soon as this under.

standing had been arrived at, ho started out
| with Gaspard to procure horses. Urlando
had two horses in o neighboring stall,
which Michael obtained, while tho Saxon
soon brought two of lia own, The animnls
weoro led nto the court, wheve the party
were presently in the saddle.

o T ahall hear from you,” said Michael,
bolding his master by the band. * You
will find some way to rnt me know of your
fate "

“ Fear not, my good friend,” replied our
hero. - ** While 1 live 1 will not forget you,"

He then kissed Cinthia's hand, and whed
the lntter had bade an aifectionate adicn to
Rosabel and Hippolita, the party rode out
from the yard. At the gate of the Saveso
the guard wished to know who passed at
that hour.

' Gaspard of Saxony and hin friends "
was the roply.

And the reply was accepled, and the
party u.ll.uwﬂ'l T s without further
queation.

“ How muui,' hours to sunrise ¥ asked Or-
lando, when they had cleared the city.

“t Not more than three,” replicd Gaspard.

“ Then we have need of haste,”

] by youd feny T

“ Fear '—I? No, sir—not beyond the
walls of Milan, But—for this fair lady—1
would—"

1 T understand,” said the Saxon,

()" ¢ried Hosabel, aa she grasped and
tightenod her rein, ** lot me ride on even
unto doath, rather than be taken bedk Lo
Milan 1

“‘ Then on we gol” enid Cnapard f
will lead the way until the sun s up.”

The horses opened into a striding gallop,
and the party sped swiftly on away Irom
the aleeping oily.

And whither did they go? What shonld
be tha end !

Orlando Vendorme asked himself these
questions ns he gared upontthe face of the
beautiful being who rode beaide him, hut he
knew mnot what o answer. A strangoe
thought—almost a hope—came tremblingly
up from his heart, but he dared not give it
plaoce in his reason,

He would save Rosabel of Bergamo if he
could. Why need he think further?

CHAPTER XIIL
REED OF REST,

The duke of Milan was natir oariiar than
wimal, and by eight o'clogk the primce il
Hugh do Cast with him in his

=i
Ly

“This day,” cried Ludovico, "* sball sce
e n.mllll'l,' avenged. Upon Resahel of DLer
govmo 1 shall lay my hand with anthority §
and npon that dog of sn outcast 1 will sow
the seal of death fixed 1"

“ Aye,” respomded the duke, ""we can
havs no further trouble. [ did fear some
wha! that the princess might so far oppose
ue aa to have reconrse Lo her single right of
refusing s hushand, This would have been
a difficult matter for ua; but the edict of
his holiness has removed Lhat obstacls, anid
this lady's consent i not materinl, But we
will aot have a large sssembly st the mar-
ringe coTemony. iﬁl} those whom we can
srust shall be there. On ths morrow the
mnrringe shall be pnblished, and eelahrated
thrmughout the oity.

i How i the masldn 2

! Aa slubborn s over,

wakeed] il Oanten,
" rephied the duke.

b ol A very ph:n-.mni. wife.” tha oa 1]

remarked, inrning upon the prince n lighl
EmMLn

"1t maken little difforencs to me,” said
Ludovico, with an ugly twist of the mouth
1 become mastar of the castle ol Bergameo |
and, tf ..-.£l'n'|l. dloen fiot leave me, 11l show
the Indy Rosebel that T ean master o refact-
ory Wonnan.

“I paty her, il sho foroes you Lo bhe test,
returped de Castro, with a significant nod.
E “Bo do I,” rejolned the prince. “Htill,” bhe

widded, with considernble self-assurance, "1
do not Iancy that she will put me to Moo
trouble. Her proud splrit will soon
down when sho finds o turn ‘Wwill
mﬁ!‘iﬂ' more tightly the of her own
ruflering.

"I hL rit doesn's brmk,” suggeetad
Manfved, with one of his flendish lesm, “‘let
her keep (hostrain up till hor heart broaka
It will be as well in the end."”

Hugh de Castro, villain ae he was, could
not hesr thin without a shmdder, H, join-
od [reoly in the crusade nat Vendorme,
for the youthful knight had wounded his

T he haul no heart for exul in

Lo Lthe scenom.
hecarny whatever

7oy M £
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medical advice
spending o large
medicines which failed to give
relicf. '
for peacly three years and during that
they suffored untold agonies,
The above is summarised from the
statements wmade by Mr. and Mm
Bowen to the Standard reprebentative.
We will give the remainder of the story
i Mr, Bowen's own words, He said :
WWeo were both terribly run down and
completely discouraged at nﬁ:iuﬁ‘du!lu.r
after dollar go for medicine that did
not seem to do us auy good. Wo bad
about given up all hope of ever getting
well again, when my attention was
called to & wonderfal cure eflocted by
Dr. William's Pink Pills, 1 had near-
ly lost all faith in medicines, and bhad
made up my mind that my wife and
myself were past buman sid and would
have to endure our suffering. We
were repeatedly nrged by friends to try
the Pink Pills, and at last consented.
After taking a couple of boxes we did
ifot bee any noticeable benefit and were
bout Lo give them up, but were urged
to persevere with them and did so.
When my wife had taken the fith box
shebegan to feel a decided improve-
ment in her health and I decided to
keep on taking them. Thell Hi‘_'n'i:h"l
box murked the turming pont in my
case, and 1 have continuedto LI prove
ever since, and , to-day, as you see, Wa
are bLoth enjoying excellent health,
almost as good a8 wo ovor did.
times | have thought we would never
bave been well again and I cannot tell
you how glad 1 am that we tried Dr.
Williams' great medicine. I am now

feeling the least bit tired, |
can perform her household duties with-
out un effort. T consider that I have
received hundreds of dollars value for
the fow dollars 1 spent on Pink Pills.
We always koep them in the house
now, although we do not need to use
them, but think it safer to have them
on hand in case they should be re
quired.”

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills ave a
specific for all diseases arising from an
impeverished condidion of the blond or
a shattered condition of the nervous
forces, such as 8t, Vitus dance, locomo-
tor ataxia, rheumatism, paralysis, scin-
ticen, the after effocts of la grippe, loss
of appetite, headache, dizziness, chronic
erysipelas, serofula, ete. They are also
n Hlil't’!‘iﬁl" for the troubles |-1“1:'Hl!l:l.l' l_ﬂ
the femele system, correcting ivregulari-
ties, suppressions wnd all forms of
fomale wenkness, building anew the
blood, and restoring the glow of health
to pale and sallow cheeks. In the case
of men they offect a vadical cure in ull
cases arsing from mental worry, over
work, or oxcesses of any nature.

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills are sold
only in boxes bearing the firm's tinde
mark and wrapper (printed in red k),
and nimy be had of all druggats or
direct by mail from De. Williams'
Medicine Company, Brock villa, Ont.,
or Schenectady, N. Y., at DO centa n
box, or six boxes for £2.00,
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Editors sll Kncw About Him.
He doesn't subscribe for your pape’
because :
He has more papors now
can roaid
He has no time to read excopt
nights, and his eyes are so poor that he

Lian oo

caun't seo them.

|  He ean't afford to take all of them,
| 20 bhe takes none

He doesn't think much of your
peper, anyhow. “It never "hag Do
news, nor nothing elso much.”

He enn got » city woekly four times
as big ns yours for the same price, nad
“it's got lota of readin’ in it, too.”

He doesn't like the politics of the

His neighbor takes iy, and he taken
the other one, so they “kinder change
off, you know.”

l-{ngnt mad at the editor seven or
oight yoars ago, and wouldn't take the
paper il it was thoe Iast one on earl’

MHe likes to see a paper heve saod
enough to be on one side or the other,
and not on the fense all the time

“Jf 1 wuz ronning a paper, by
Hockey, I'd, 1'd— —"—
——
Gentlemen of refined taste chew
Beaver tohscoo, uxclusively, For sale
by all dealers.

Ttoh of every kind, on humar of
animals, cured in 80 minutes Jy
Woolford's Sanitary I’@nn. Werr
anted by J. P. Lamb.

English Bpavin Liniment rume-ﬂ:
an

Many |
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| man came into

, ' | by those who do.
able to do a good day's work without |

and my wife |

T
i

It
a2

got

ry

roulhll-lpud. And the goeli

t ia a cimax to the tragedy more
shocking than tnjrthlqgi the man who
hns never enced it can imagine.
The idea of dropping the cold, insensate
mass of mortal clay into the Hmit
bottomless ocean, to bo knawed at
nibbled by the greedy monsters of the
daog is horrifying to the stoutest heart.
And yet thore is ever present to the ul?-
taln that horrible realization that it
must be done, and, as everybody shrinks
from dolug it, it devolves npon him to
do it with his own hands.

The body s strapped to a bare board,
face up. To the foot of the board are
attached heavy weights, nsually cannon
balls. Then this board is shoved ouf
over the bow of the ship by some of the
orew, who, after doing this, make haste
to scurry back out of sight of the final
proceedings, leaving no one thers but
the captain, whose duty it is to tip up
the board and let it drop into the ses,
feot foremost. Maybe you think yon
oan sleep uftor doing that. If you do,
just volunteer to perform this service
or the first captain on whose boat you

H
g

King St., Brockville.
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aro npassenger, when a death occurs. I |

assurs you that he will turn the task
over to you; and I also assure you that
vou won't get any more sleep fur a good
many uights afterwards.

S

Why Wives are Negleoied,

“] am mnot at all surprised,” said a
bright wowman, ‘that some men find
other wowen more attractive than their
wives, In this age of progress and
nowspapers, women who do not live np

| to the times must expect to be eclipsed

The *‘Hannah Jane
theory set forth in Carleton's poem is
axploded.

“The occasion for my disgust is that
twice within the past week I have met
wives who did not care for the frivoli

| ties of life, and whose husbands [ did

not blnme for easting ‘sheep’s eves' at
more attractive women. The first wo-
the dining-room of &
hotel in a Western city. She evidently
boarded at fhe place, and it was a really
good hotel. Every other person in the
dining-room was well dressed. Hor hos
band was well dresssd, She actually
wore i wrapper, one such as is sold in
the stores at 98 cents a piece. It was of

| & dull peacock green color, with yellow

ringa iu it und  intensified her sallow-
ness. Her akin and hair bad a neglect-
oid Jook, the Ilatter brushed back so
tightly that two thin places near her
temples were plainly visible. Her
whaols appearancs wad of the ‘don't care’
order. The sooner ghe drops away from
this mudane sphere, the better it will be
for the husband, whose eves wandered
often to the tables where sat ollior Wo-
mwan, who were ‘fixed up.’

““Tho other caso waa that of the presi
dent of a great trades nnion, with whom
an intervieow waas necessary, His home
wis songht towards evening. It was a
nest brick honse, the front glosely shut
up, and it actually became a necessity
for the correspondent to attack the kit
clien door befors shé found anyone.
This ‘anyons’ proved to be the wile of
the man, a young., black-eyed woman,
with & neglected child clinging to hier
dresa, Sho wus, L'}' all appearances, »
born slattern, Tho interview was short
and not interestiog. The husband was
ponight in the office of the tradea umion
of which he was chief officer. He was
n rrand sarprise, as he was 4 man, not
only of brawn and bLrain, but remark-
ably woll dressod and thoronghly intel-
ligent. He seemed rather susplcious,
but thawed easily ander genial infin.
ences. The truth inadvertently leaked
mssk Elha: lpn papaly ok o il 1al) -||:|.:|irll.
night, I did not wonder, 1 only won-
dored that e ever woent home, I don't
think 1 would have oaved to go."—Cin
cinnati Tribune.

Modern Froverbe

ilonce 1s the fool's best friend

A prodigal picks his own pocked.

The wise man is not afraid of a hoarty
Inugh

Hometines to say nothing is to speak
londest.

There seema to be more
than ngedd patients.

The only sure way of saving $100 is to
gavo 104 cants

It takes somothing besides creed to
make a Chriatian

HSorvanta are pot the only ones that sse
life through & keyhole.

Men with munch money seldom tell
what they really know about finance.

There is anch & thing as mistaking a
sonnd stomach for s clear conacionce,

(#iving to the poor is the one and only
way in which yon can make (hod your
dabtor.

In publjc buainess men asxperiment
with theorlea at which they wounld hoot
in private affairs.

it ia to be hoped that yon are not the
fellow that would rather give a rich man
a dollar than lend a poor one a dime,

Philisophy smiles when told that P'ro-
fessor Tyndall was the firsl man to ever
altempt %o prodoos sa artificial rain-

nd doctors

A Lawgyer's WiHE

8ir James Filsfainoy Stcplen wns &
rl"ll lawyer, but lie has LTk A very
ittle will. ‘The ex~% text of it is this:
““Thia is my last wil. 1 give all my
to my wife, whomn [ nt

nnmll pxsontrin.” How the fam

solicitor would bave snbellished th
glinplo stalement of a slmple festa.
mentary intention mont of s can ensily

— "Will” wonld have
become *real e E
; and thers

w¢ald boon &
le ahont “all
and codiedla ™ nﬁ:

_

Fvery one who has used one of my Horse Hoes with the Genesee teeth
says they are the “best weeder in the world”. Don't be persunded to try any
other until you have tried thas,

rrh:* above cat shows !1_1,'1!‘_' of frame bot not the teath.
same as cutb if required,

Can furnish teeth

G. P, McNish, Lyn, Ont,

THRESHERS

USE LARDINE MACHINE OIL

The Champion Gold Medal Oil, which cannot be Excelled,

McCOLL’S CYLINDER OIL *

HAS NO EQUAL. MANUFACTURED BY

McColl Bros. & Co., Toronto

Ask your Dealer for “Lardine” and beware of
imitations.

For sale by all leading dealers in the country

e e e —

Ljn Woollen Milis

tiave a good stuck ol g gine all-wout “Yarn and Cloth,
will be prepared to sell the'same at moderate prices, and will
at all times be prepared to pay the highest market price for
wool in cash or trade,

Lyn, April 17, 18M

R. WALKE

R .

Coughs and Colds

are signs of weakness. Don't wait until you
are weaker and nearer Consumption. Begin
at once with

Scott’s Emulsion

of Cod-liver Oil, with hypophosphites of lime
and soda. It strengthens the Lungs, cures
Coughs and Colds, and builds up the system.
Physicians, the world over, endorse it.

w Diseasss of Children are
S s e e L e
Preparsd by Scott & Howne. Gallesille. AN Droggitts, 50 conts and §1.
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Farmers, Threshers and Mill Men,
Use Only the Celebrated

MACHINERY
axp  ENGINE
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