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SYNOPSIS.

Mrs Winington, Lady Mary Hay, Leslie
Beaton and Jack Maxwel: are members of
London’s smart society set. Beaton is

MRS. ALEXANDER, |
wheel ap Whus gist Wie most marae. lis
tic matuner possible. I fancy the mother
«ied yeurs ago. Since the father’s deith
my tnture spouse has lived in the pater-
tral cottage, under the cnre of theMre Winington’s brother, ard being poor RIai PS neaa ca oe

reeo! ve to answer an advertisment that mawMers a ail ae ‘ the hichest ee
promises to get him a rich vife, Lady Quite lately she taerttad 1 lot of winnie

Mary sa widow whom Beaton a Imires, } from an uncle who had not been on good
» Winingt and Max well were J0veré terms with her father for years. but y ho

be for mal : died intestate. I have got Wininetcn's
APTER If Cont nued, ) solicitor to look into the matter. and he

sa eman want to know if vou } too says, it is a bena fide concern.”
x - m, sir,” said a waiter. mre | ‘there was a moment's silence,
& . on which . as er hy don’t you colgratuiate m-,
e lL ewlig iz | Jack ?”’

" “Yee: show him up, and in a few mia- | “Perhaps I may later on; at presen:—
otes Beaton walked in. | well, | don’t like the scheme: but 1 sup-

“I was just thinking of look'ng you pose I take things too seriously. I dare
up,” eried Maitland, shaking hands with | *Y & Marriage of this kind is no worse
him. “I have not seen an than a large proporti those which
since we supped together at Mrs. Win- | Cccur every day. :

“On the contrary, itis a deuced dealington’s. I thought you woul have come|
with me to hear Gladstone’s nnswer to—” | better, less nonsense and more reality;

you are quite too desperately in earnest~
“My dear fellow, lL have ben otherwise | always were, so Jean says. By the way,

eceupied,” interrupted Beaton, with some

|

ste is quite taken up with myplan. Will
. ity, as he drew chair opposite his

|

you come with me and support me in this
crisis of my fate?’

} 0 famused at | “Where?”

‘ tamph and “At the Royal Academy to-morro\
< | one-thirty—to meet the object of my ad
34 o ed,” oration, It’s a beasty hour, but that's

; | what old Tilly fixed. Tilly is the superio:
“VW ’ ‘ cuardian, and is to introduce me as a
| ve been securin g a ife. I have | ‘young friend’ to his ward and herch ipe-

beet: finding the means of existence.” ron. Really it will be rather fun for you
“What do you ea to see the meeting.

“You remember that advertisement?’ “Il will come,” said Maitland, slowly.
“Yeo,” | “Where shall I find you?”
“VY; I uy : N he answer} “Oh, pick me up at the club, Come and

| ted with Lad Ma My pro have a glass of sherry and a biscuit to

pos sentertained. I interviewed first |keep up our spirits. You know, if the
t} : v rd a si fy, shabby, thing mn be aged it will be a great

shrewd old rascal, who has been making | chance for me. I am pretty well at the
rig inquiries especting me, and my | ¢nd of everything. Indeed, I must raise
s ents. I suppose the re-ult has been | funds to carry out this scheme. I don’t
eo 1 satisfactory, that guardian num- | think even Winington will advance mea

ber two received me yesterday, and we { rap. Do you happen to have a few hun-
vot on very well He is a pompous old |; NM would like to lend
duff i ntleman, am! it is agreed | at high interest?’
I at luc » the young lady j “Certainly not,” with a grim smile: “T
to-n + like 1 too mM 1, old fellow, to have any

“But you are not in earmest? You | money transactions with you.”

would not «elect a wife in this fashion?’

“Why not? What is worse
being introduced by—say my

heiress with a view to m

isthe same sort o! Ope

and satisfactorily conducte: I too
Been looking into matters.

bona f ready-money affair.
I am inclined to think my
turned.”

“And the young lady?’

Keaton made a grimace. “I haven't

seen her yet, and I can ony hope sheis
Not too utterly utter. If she is, why, I'll
ery off. But, Jack, she has close on five

thousand a year. That wil! ecver a mul-

titude of Then there are many
compensations even for the.most devoted

nd I intend to be a mode!. She

in it than

sister—to an

trimony? It
more openly

have

amd it is a

: In short,

hasLUCK

defects.

husband, a

 

“Niggard!’ cried Beaton, in mock her-

' gic tones. “Well, I must try my old
' friends the Jews. In short, the only

' chance left me is this marriage. If it

Now I have

a garden party

| fails—but it must not fail,

Lady Marytolo escort

at ['wick« ‘I ham, so good bye till to-mor

row. Mind you don’t fail me. ‘You'll

1 a respectable sort ol sponsor,

With a nod he left the room.
Maitland looked after his old playfellow

| with something of uneasiness and

| approbation. a she thought, “He is nt

| to be trusted, I fear:

were excep the old laird. I n t see

| What the victim is like; probably sheis
un ordinary woman to whom a good name
and a higher social position than her own

| may be all-sufficing.”’

dais-

none of then r1 @)

shall spend a fair share of bar own money ° ° * + 7
as she likes. while 1 sh muse myself | The fateful morrow was dull and

my own way—in moderation.” heavy; but Maitland found Beaton in

“You are old enough to take care of | lich, almost too high spirits, and fault-
yourself,” said Maitland, proceeding to | less dress, with dainty gloves, end a de-
stamp the letters he had addressed, “{ { licate sprig of gardenia and maiden-hair

s I fee] most f th» girl. I sup- fern in ae butt as ee. a bride

p i cnows nothin g about this preci- &room elect,” as aittand told him

7 7 j After a second of sherry EBea
i 1t the faintest sispicon. My |} ton declared st ready, and set ont

¥, she will be enchanted with | on their important quest.

me, if 1 choose; [ always get on with. Although it was luncheon time, the
wome! nd Miss Vivian (her nameis]! rooms at Purlington House were fal)

’ ecliaed ll her seven ind M land looked « lv y nd, seek

: irs. Hit father was | ing some ficure. t ~
lj nd had what ' iden 7} }, | formed B re bicie

‘ gh to hive on (he ws |} bride.

Nimes Uv «4 man of limited ideas). so he : There were a variety of visitors cvi

: me mt dk ntly provincial, over whom Muaitland's
eyes | unsatisfied till “he vers ar

rested £

of the cems of the exhibiticr a ta:ge re

ture represcming a wide, breezy upland

covered with gorse and heather. some
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SICK HEADACHE
Positively cured } yy these

Little Pills.
They also relieve Distress from Dyspepsia,

indigestion and Too Hearty Eating. <A per.
fece remedy for Dizziness, K tasca, Drowsi-
fess, Bad Taste in the Mouth, Coated Tongue
Pain im the Side, TORF7D LIVER.
Regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.
Smal! Pill. Smail Dose.

Small Price,
Substitution

the fraud Uf the day,\

They

See you get Carter's,

Ask for Carter's,

Insist and demand

Carter’s Little Liver Piflg
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their heads was ine

sheep feeding in the foreground, and
gathering rain-clonds behind. A
haired

black satin cravat was speaking to in

elderly woman who might have bee

head nurse or a highly respectable cook

and housekeeper in a country family. She

wore a closely-tied black satin bonnet,

wud a large shawl of the kind known as

Paisley hung in a point from her should

ers to the end vf her black skirt, wh.le

which she pointed to a
hanging high above
sed in stout brown

kid g eanpty finger-ends.
A step or two in advancestooda slight

young girl, whose gown of fawn-colored

alpaca was somewhat short and scant;
she wore a round cape of black cashmere,
its long ends crossed and fastened behin1
und a broad rimmed straw hat adorned

with a bow of white ribbon and a larg

bunch of very stiff forget-me-nots; her

feet, clad in white stockings, were plané-

ed in stout, square-toed, serviceable

shoes, tied on the instep, and had no
heels worth mentioning; the whole cos-
tume bore the stamp of village millinery.
A quaint litle bourgevis figure, yet Mait-
land’s attention was riveted to it. While
he looked, Beaton touched him on the
shoulder, and exclaimed in a deep
whisper:
“Great heavens, there she is!”
Maitland smiled at the dismayed ex-

pression of his face.
“How do you know ?” he asked.
“Recause that fs. old Tilly, the guar

wh'te

neat old gentieman with a hi
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A LITTLE LIGHT.
Every young wo-

man needs a little
light upon the sub-
ject of health.
iS fa Loo Nn

  
   

 

   
uch new-}

d prud101

mong thers |

young woman
' a th ‘

a da to fier tite i

1 me nec mo 4

s f keeping Big
he if e\14¢ ind Wein) .

v s nl | Rare
fri I » wea ~

ness and disease
in a wortatily way,
Hcp general health, her future happiness,
heggood looks, her physical strength, her
capability as a wife and mother, and the
health and strength of generations to come
are dependent uponthis.
Nothing in the world will destroy the

good looks, wholesomeness, the amiability,
and the usefulness of a woman quicker
than disorders of the delicate and important
organs that bear the burdens of maternity.
Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription is the
best of all medicines for women whoare

 
ailing in this wav It makes a woman
strong and healthy where a woman most

meeds health and strength. It relieves

pain, soothes inflammation, heals ulcera-
tion and gives rest an ne to the tortured
nerves It cure ll th ls and pains too

commonly considered an uncomfortable in-

heritance of womankin It has been used
f OV with an unbroken

rd ) “it has been sold
thar f the os ines for wotmer 1

combined. It is the discovery of Dr. R. V.
Pierce, for thirty years chief consulting
physician to the Invalids’ Hotel and Sur-
gical Institute, at ffalo, N. Y. He willYo,

bul

cheerfully answer, without charge, all let-

t from ailing women

‘Three years ago,” writes Mrs. J. N. Messler,
of 1704 Vanderbilt Avenue, New York, N. Y., “the
best physicians in this city said there was no
cure for me unless I would go toa hospital and

have an operation performed. I could not walk
across the room. I took Dr. Pierce’s Favorite
Prescription and after three bottles I could
work, walk and ride."’

ia 1 are surely
and dily cur yy Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant
Pellets. Theynever gripe. They regulate,Aaa ; Tice ae ’ liwer « mach

a bowel Ni titute urged by mer- |
celiary $ good,

- ek - - ee > % < “ye . =

dian, with her; dén't you hiin looking
round for the other victim?’
“He sees you,” said Maitland.

Beaton raising his hat, started forward

with a frank, pleasant smile to met the
anxious-looking old gentleman who was
beckoning him.

“You are a little behind time, are you

not, sir?” said Mr. Tilly, in a low tone;
“at least time

bewildering

seems a considerable

since we Into this

place.”

“I flattered myself I was rather pune
tual.” said Beaton. “Will you allow me
to introduce an old friend of mine, Mr.

cume

 Maitland. I thought it might be as well |

to make of my people known to|
you.”

$6 net 5
CVerta

some

ly, certainly,” bowing with old-
fashioned p “very happy to|

know any friend of yours, I am sure
Now—nowI will present you. It is real-
ly a curious and somewhat daring ex-
periment, but with a man of honor—a—
I have no doubt all will go well. Of
course I must assume to know you—to
have known you, I mean. My young

ward is quite taken up with the pictures.
A—a—Edith, my dear,” touching heer
arm,
She turned quickly and looked full at

him with a startled expression, as if sud-
denly recalled from another world, show-
ing under her large hat a simple, pale,
gentle face, the nose a little upturned,

the mouth searcely small enough for

beauty, the eyes well set and darkly
fringed, but no particular color, the hair

NILCHeSsS 5

 soft, light brown and smooth—an ordin-
ary little face though, but pleasant, and|
not without a certain attraction.

“Edith, my friend, Mr. Beaton, wishes|
to know you. Mr. Beaton, Miss Viviana.
Mr. Maitland, Miss Vivian,”
She looked at them steadily, a slight

cclor stealing up in her cheek, as she
made a smal! very small courtesy, qu-.imt|
but not ungraceful, without any attempt

to speak. She was turning again to the

pictures when Beaton with what Mait-
land perceived to be an effort. asked:
“Is this yourfirst visit to the Academy?”
“Yes, I never saw any pictures before,

except two or three at home.”’

“There are quite to many here for com-
fort, you will be awfullytired before you
leave.”

“I feel a little giddy when I leok
round certainly, but 1 should like to stay
on and on till I saw every one.”

“You must come cunstantly, taking a

rest between yourvisits,” said Maitland,

who was determined to make acquaint-

unce with the poorlittle heiress,

“I should like it but it would cost such
imber s. Mrs. iMles woull

linve to come too, you know.”

“Still, I think Mr. Tily would not ob-
ject,” said Beaton, looking down at her
With a curessing smile. “I rather im-
vgine he would find it difficult to refuse
saan.”

“Mr. Tilly, yes, he is very kind. but Mr.
Darganis always unhappy about momey,”
she returned, quite unconscious of the
implied compliment, and looked aguin at

the picture.
Beaton seemed checked,

observed politely to Mr.

friend looks very tired.
find her a seat,”

“I’m sure sir, you are very polite,” said
the weary Mrs. Miles, gratefully, and
Beaton escorted her to the long bench in

» em seee
an of shill

and turn’ng,
Tilly, “Your

I think I can

| witherther,

 the center of the room, where she sat
down with a groan.”

“This is a clever picture,” said Mait-
land, who kept his place by Miss Vivian.

“It is wonderful,” she said, in a low

tone, as if absorbed in contemplation; her
voice was naturally soft, and her acceat

fairly good. “I never thought anything
could be painted like it; there are some
bits of moorland near my home, and I
have seen the clouds gather over them

just like those. I almost feel the cold
breeze that generally comes up with the
rain; and those distant blue hills, how
far away they look-—that is what I can |
not do when I try to paint. I can nxt
make the distance look far.”
“A few months’ study with a good

!

 

 

Buying Clothing

 

Overlook This Important
SQED
eeceo

eeee
sOeeFact

‘hat we are the onlyfirm in this City that retails clothing at wholesale prices, wxidh means
that we retail our goods fully 25 per cent cheaper than others. Competitors may talk as
they like, never mind, come to us fur your Ready-t»-Wear Clothing, our prices alwaysthe
lowest.

Have You Seen......

Our special Shorey’s Us

proof, and guaranteed.

lave You Seen....

Our special $4.75 Ulst r,
ing like it in town.

Have You Seen....
Our special heavy,all
Suit for men at $5.00

Have You Seen....

Our special, all ‘wool,
heavy Suits for men $6.0C and
$6.50.

Have You Seen....

Our special extra heavy
for men, our own make,
ranted in every way at $8. |

ilave You Seen....
Our single nd double breast-
ed Overcoats for men,
$5.00 up; one line at $13.50,
selling at $9.00. Biggest snap
on earth.

 

over

kindly, a feeling
i drawing him

“You are an artist,

master would help you

culty,” said Maitland,

of compassionate i

to the speaker,
then?’

“I wish I were. Mr. Dargan has agree?
to let me have lessons, and I shall work
hard, so hard.”

“Work hard!” echoed Beaton, return-
ing to her side as she spoke. “What a
tremendous resolution! May I ask what
is the object to be attained?”

Miss Vivian colored slightly, and look-
ed downas if she thought he was laugh-
ing at her. “I want to learn drawing,”
she said simply.

“Then Mr. Tilly must find you a good
master. Has he any idea whomto em-

ploy?”
“Oh, I suppose so.”

“It is very important to find the right
man,” said Beaton gravely. “What mast-

er do you think of, Mr. Tilly, for Miss
Vivian?” .

“I really have not an idea on the sub-
ject,” replied Tilly nervously. “I never
had anything to do with art or artists.
No doubt Mr. Dargan, who is almcst *
universally informed, will be able to sup-
ply our needs.”

“T don’t fancy art is much inhis line,
said Beaton. with an air of care-

less superiority. “Now, I know one or
two good-men, and shall be most happy 1

if I can be of use to Miss Vivian”

|
'

|

 
“Tt would be doing me a great service,”

cried Mr, Tilly, with a look of relief. “I

have been a gvod deal troubled how to

gratify this whim of my ward’s.”

“You must not call it a whim,” said |

Beaton, smiling, and looking down at |

Miss Vivian as if they understood each ;
other. “It is a laudable ambition, and

a charming taste. Wiil you allow meto!
see some of your drawings?’
“Yes, then, if you understand ebeut

art, you can tell me if I am worth teach-

ing,” she returned, with a quiet earnest-

ness.
‘They moved on to look at the other

paintings, and Maitland noticed that the |
little countrified girl was always attracted |

by landscapes and animals, and more|

over, showed a wonderful amount of dis-
crimination in .her ohservations.

(To be Continued)

  aa apie ae on

‘oodS
Snould be in every family
medicine chest and every
traveller’s grip. They are
invaluable when the stomach
is out of order; cure headache, biliousness, ana

ll liver troubles. Mild and efficient. 2% cents

 

 

 

  Write today for a free copy of ouminteresting booke
“Inventors Help” and ‘“‘How you are swindied.”’
We have extensive experience in the intricate patent
laws of 50 foreign countries. Serd sketch, model or ,
hoto. for free advice. MARION & MARION,
Kperts, New York Life Building, Montreal, ane

Building, Washington, D. C.

 —=

TO LEP.—' hat comfort. ble brick dwelling
honse, situate on Water Street, now D porxses-
sion of Mrs Mc) -nald Poss-seion given |

about 20th september, Apply wu .eake Bros

& Co. Aug. Wth, 186, eou tt. a

ers at
$6.50, wind proof ana water-

That’ itr: 3

Have You Seen....

Our special girl reefers, former
price $3.75, now $1.50, sizes
from 22 to 28.

noth- Have You Feen....

Our ladie 'Jeckets, only 30 left
to be sula at your own price,

_— You Seen....

Special*heavy Pants for m2n,
all wool, (but the buttons) at
$2.00, ourown make. Canad.
ian heavy pants (@ $1,70

Have

extra

| Have You Seen....

Our Children’s Clothing, home
made, extra heavy andstrong

| former price $4.75, now $3 00

Suit
war-  

Have vou Seen....

Our Clothing. If not, don’t
miss this opportunity. Free
show -—no trouble to show our
goods

from

 
  

 

prey f ree . :

S. B. TOWNSEND a CO,
Boardof Trade Buildig. Mon.

Foreign Wine and Spirit Agents.
SOLE AGENTS IN CANADA AND NEWFOUNDLAND FOR

Robertson, Sanderson & Co, Litd., Leith
Scotch Whiskies,

Pattisons’ Limited Leith, Highland
Ronald Gordon
A McGgregor & Co, ° ” ~
D. McIntyre & Co., " ” "
OConno: & Co., Dublin, - Irish Whiskies
Santos Ramiro, Oporto ~ ~ Port Wines
Martinez Garcia Y Ca Jerez - Sherry Wines
J. Ornoso & Co., - - - Reus, Sacramental Wines-
Sunnyside Plantations, Jamaica - Jamaica Rums
Schiedam Distillers, Schiedam, ~~ Hollands
Daddingston Brewery, Edinburgh - Scotch Ales
Fromy & Roger, - Cognac, ~ - Brandies
Silver Moon English Dry Gin.
Royal Nectar Old Tom Gin.

Bass’s Ale ~ ~ - Guiness’s Stont.
Orders solicited fromthe trade only.
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S. B. Townsenp & Co., Montreat, AGENnts fe"
FOR CANADA
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Seed Viheat
Specially selected and purchased for cash in the North

West. e*e@eeees

Two Thousand Bushels White Fife Whea
An excellent opportunity for Farmers to secure seed

from the best grown in the great Wheat Belt in the North:
West Territories

 

 

tiorace Haszard,
Ch’town, 26th Nov, 98 CAMERON BLOCK
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DO YOUR FEET SLIP THESE DAYS

Doe: Walking jar your Nervous Systein /
Do you dislike wearing Rubter Shoes !
Do you Run your Heels over.

These Troubles are Relieved by the

Never:Slip Rubber Sole and Composite Cushion Hee!
Gentlen.en should see these fine walking boots.

W. H. STEWART & CG
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