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YNOPSI#® of the little waxen hands; but Ilittle

*’Fiorabel was a dtpecdent of her step-
tather, Sqaire Pemberton. His daughters
bate Florabel, and when the Squir
dies, order her out of the old home. Max
Forrester a rich young man merries he
aad iotroduces her into his family th
members of which disapprove of his mar~
ringe, a3 they wanred him to marry Mie
Clavering, an’heirese,

CAAPTER XXX --(Continued.)

“xoun are to be shown
sir,’’ said the man; **
you please.”’

Within the sick room the silence of
death reigned.

The doctor sat upon one side of the
couch, ¥Florabel on the other, each
holding a hand of the little sufferer.

Did some subtle instinct warn Flor-
abel who the child was that lay there?
It must been so, for her agony
was pitiful to behold. Not even the
doctor knew, as sat there, rigid
and motionless, how she was weary-
ing Heaven with agonized petitions
for the child’s life. They heard the

nd of voices in the corridor with-
this brought Florabel to a
sense of her position.

right up,
follow me, if

have

she

out, and
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Pref. V nnicombe.
¢. Readiog - ““Iua Sleepiog Car”......
O Ry W g5 R Howells ;
Miss Jusic Sten iford. 1
5. Vocal S0io—""0di Tu".cevee revec. Mattei
Mr F | Staulev.
6. Reading—Secene from Q'u Vadis—
“Rescue of Lyuzia”.
Miss Raby Runruv
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Orchestra..
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T0 100t B0R".con ..
MACphﬂqu.

7. Readir g - (‘:)
th) ¢
Mr K-noet

8. Piano "

The M i s { 70l
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9. Amatenr Lad ¢’ Drama—+The
Chempion of Her Sex” (cast)...ccoeee

Mrs Duyl x, a widow with mooey aod
a Mirxon, [+obel Macmillon.

Mre Beborah biartehern, her Motler,
Ruby Rattrav,

Florence Dujlex, her Daughter,
Eva Hyde,
Carolina Dupl-x, ber Step~daughter,

Bessie Burk .
RhodaDendror I
Poilie Nay [ riende. ......
Miee Flo &lh.knzle
Katie O’Neill ) :
Maggie Donovan § B s vs o ivey
Edith Siewart and Josie Stentiford
10. Vocal Solo (sclected)...oeenee
Mise Florrie Earle,
11. Readiug— a) "“The B:lls"...E A Poe
(b) “Shandon Bells”,
MrJ J Macgowan.
GOD SAVE THE QUEEN.
Docrs opes at 7.3). Recital
oclock. Admission 350.
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{ and he

She started up with a gaspi
s Max’'s step. One m 1t m
be in the room.

her there. No, no: a

He

would

must not find

! thousand times no.

She had sprung to her fest in sad-

den terror, but the child’s hand clung
to hers.

Don’t go—don’t; poor little Flo
is so sick’’ pleaded the little one,

clinging to her with desperate hands.
““I will not go far—just into the
other room’’ faltered Florabel, husk-
ily. “Your Mr. Max is coming.
Don’t vou hear him? Don’t hold me
| so tightly, dear. 1 must go! I
must!”’ ‘
““I love him, but I love you best!”’
cried the child, in a high, shrill

voice. “*You must not go. Hold me
in your arms while Mr. Max talks to

me. I should like that. Then,
haps, 1 should fall asleep. Little Flo
is, oh, so tired and so sick.”’

It wrung her heart to refuse, and
it wrung her heart to leave the
little one; but conld not meoet
Max, ner husband.

They had parted in bitter anger.
They must not meet in a place like
this.

If he scorned her, and turned coldly
from her, she would fall down at his
feet dead. Ah, no! the
death was not a fit place for them to
meet.

Nearer and nearer drew the well-
known step. Each footfall seemed to
fall on Florabel’s heart.

“I must go. wy dear, '’ she cried, in
agony, attempting to loosen the clasp

or-
per

she
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\ woman need not go
to a fortune teller to

- learn the story of
w herfate, She
s iced only look in
the mirror. A
woman who
suffers rom
weakness and
disease of her
womanly self
will soon
show the lines
of suffering in
B her face. She
will become
weak, sickiy,
ynervous, fret-
‘ful and de-
spondent.
Her duties as a wife, mother and house-
keeper will become an unbearable burden.
Tens of thousands of women suffer in this

way in silence. The average obscure phy-
sician will attribute their suffering to stom-
ach, liver, lung or heart trouble. If t“l(v
are furlun: : enough to consult a physician
who gives them a correct diagnosis, the
chances are th at he will insist upon the
embarrassing examinations and local treat-
=ent so dhgu\ln g to a sensitive woman.
Dr. R. V. Pierce, for thirty vears chief con-
lul‘inu physician to the Invalids’ Hotel and
Surgical Institute at Buffalo, N. Y. , is prob-
'\l> v 1‘ e mu\ eminent and skillful special-
ist in woman’s m ases in the world. With
the assistance o staff of able physicians
he has presci 1 for TY‘.:‘.YT) thousands of
ailing women. H discovered a medi-
cine that does away with the necessity for
local examinations and local treatment in
these ca It is known as Dr. Pierce’s
Favorite Prescription. It acts directly upon
the delicate and important feminine organs
concerned and makes them strong and
healthy. It allays inflammation, heals ul-
ceration. soothes pain and tones the nerves.
Thousands of women have testified to its
m;u'vcluus merits. All good druggists sell it.
* For a number of vears I <u!Tered with a com-
phc ation of fux ale troubles,” writes \xrs. Rosie
_\g\u of 1346 15th St., Louisville, Ky, “I tried
rer nedies, but not! 1ing seemed %0 do me
About a year ago I had an attack of
ervous prostration. W anL fail to express what
c¢ndured at H \t titae. Only those who have
1th imilar experience can imagine
Accompanying this
~rything I ate would sour on my stom-
do none of my housework. I heard
rce's Favorite Prescription, and began
Afte. I had taken one bottle I felt like
1 took e:zht bomu in all, and

5

rious

(s M T. ¢
to take it,
a new woman.
¥ feel as well as I ever did.”

chamber of |

Flo clung to her in piteous entreaty.

““You must not leave little Flo,”
the child wailed out, sharply. ‘I
will not let you go.”’

‘“Why should you leave the child?”’
asked the doctor, anxiously. ‘‘See
how she clings to you. You seem to
have found your way to her heart at
once. "’

Florabel fell upon her knees,
ing her face in the bed clothes,

bury-
her

| slender frame shaking with suppressed

sobs, like a storm-driven leaf in the
wind.

What could she do? The child clung
to her with desperate hands that
would not loosen their hold, and each
moment Max was drawing nearer and
nearer. Heaven help her! What could
she do?

‘“He is coming, Mr. Max is com-
ing!’’ cried the child, with a great.
glad cry that seemed to take away al-
most every particle of breath in the
emaciated little body. *‘‘I knew
he would come.’’

At that instant the door was thrown
open, and Max Forrester stood on the
threshold.

poor,

CHAPTER XXXIV.

Little Flo’s hands relax their grasp,
and she bholds out her arms toward
Max Forrester with a little, feeble
cry. Yor the instant the beauntiful,
golden-haired stranger who is bending

over her is forgotten, and in that in-
Florabel turns quickly and

glides from the room and out of the
house.

‘I have saved the child’'s life,”’
she murmured, ‘‘she will live. There
is no longer need for my presence.”’
Her heart beat with a strange,
yearing thrill as she thought of little
Flo.

““I love the child because she thinks
so much of Max,’’ she told herself,
raising her weeping eyes to the star-
gemmed sky.

There had always been in her heart
the seeds of jealousy—strong as life

itself; but somehow she was not
jealous of this lovely child’s great,
deep love for Max.

How her heart had bounded with
pleasure so keen it was almost pain
when she saw the two little white
arms outstretched so feebly toward

him.

When she was quitting the room
she had turned lack, and raw Max
sprung forward with a mighty cry, and
the next instant the little golden head
was pillowed on his breast and the
white arms twined about his neck.

How Max loved this little strange
child ; and yet she was not jealous—
no, she was not.

“‘T have seen Max's dear face,’’ she
murmured, ‘‘now for the second time.
and I have heard the music of his
voice. Now I can go quietly away.
To-morrow I shall leave New York—
‘It may be for years, and it may be
forever.’ ’’

But, ah, it was not so easy tearing
herself away after having seen nim
again. How her hkeart yearned for
him with a yearning that was not to
be appeased.

Then her pride rose to her assist-
ance. He had cast her off without
cause or provocation. She must never
let him know how weak she was in
craving his love still.

The steamer Servia set sail on the
morrow ; it must bear her with it to
foreign shores. She had looked her
last on Max Forrester’s face,

But to return to Max. As the door
was flung onen by the obsequiouns ser-
vant, and he saw his child for whom
he had been searching so desperately
and so fruitlessly, the wild cry of joy
that sprang to his lips died away,
leaving no sound. In his terrible ex-
citement all else seemed to fade from
his view.

He never remembered how he cross-
ed the room and reached the couch
where the little one lay.

It was some time afterward before
he could control himself sufficientiy
to tell the wondering doctor his story.

And when he made a clean breast of
the whole thing from beginning to
end, the doctor’s surprise knew no
bounds. At first it was almost im-
possible for him to believe that Inez
Clavering, whom he had believed to
be little less than angel, could lend
herself to such a dastardly scheme.

In his amazement at the events
which were happening, he had not
missed the beautiful. golden-haired
stranger who had volunteered her ser-
vices to nurse the child until she had
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gone all tha

moved
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‘Take courage, my dear sir,’’ said
D, AN

wrrisford, haking his Dhand

1Ay we trust t‘l.i'f Youl: siia ‘. 1 IA'-"..
adly.

‘It is five long years since Ilost my
Florabel,’” he said. ‘‘To me its seems
the length of eternity. I fear .I shall
never look upon her fair young face
again. If Heaven has so willed it,
my greatest happiness will be to de-
vote my life to her child—my poor,
beautiful, hapless Florabel's child.
It is almost a miracle that the poor
little darling has lived, considering all
that she has passed through.’’

‘‘She will not only live, but when
health is again restored, the spine
trouble will graduvally disappear, and
with it the lameness.’’

Max Forrester wrung the doctor’s
hand in gratitude too deep for words.

It was many a long day before little
Flo could be removed from the doc-
tor’s residence to the Forrester man-
sion again, and during that interim
we will follow the fortunes of Flor-
abel.

According to her
set sail on the next day in the
Servia, telling herself she was never
to see her native land again. The
world was wide, and she was to be
separated the whole width of that
world from Max, never to him
again. But she must not complain
against her fate, even though it broke
her heart.

Max shook his head s

arrangements,
she

see

(To be commued )
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A Discasge Peculiay
to Railroad Xien,
which is readily
Cured by

Dpr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills.

Did it ever occur to you that most railroad
men die of kidney disease?

Such is the fact, however, and the disease is
known among railroaders as *‘railroad kidney."”

Thefi'st and most marked symptomisa weak,
Jame and aching back. You may think at ﬁrsl
that you are on]y tired ; but as this trouble in-
creases day by day, | Lxdney disease, with all its
terrors, is fast claiming you as a victim.

Mr. Geo. Cummings, for over 20 years en-
¢neet ea the Grand Trunk running between

oronto and Allandale, says: *‘ The constant
duty with my work gave me excessive pains in
|y back, racking my kidneys. I tried several
remedies until 1 was recommended by my fire.
man, Mr. Dave to try Dr. Chase’s
Kidney-Liver Pills. wo boxes have com-
Pletely cured me and I feel to-day a better man
than ever. [ recommend them to all my
freads.

Dv. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills, one pill a
-...s.lh:l..dlhhl.cm
Ca., Terente.
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Caramels

and

“nowflake

Chaocolates <t~
Can be had at any
fcllo wing firs. cless
7. J. Morris
o). L. Hooper
W. Pickard & Co,
W. A, Hutcheson
W. P Carter
siewart & Gates
“andersoen & Co.

J.D. McLeod &
i. H. Uason,
hie Jap,
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La Industria,
La Hamaca,
Picador,
El Merito and
¥enix,
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Cigarettes. Tobacco, Pipes.

Macdonald’s Drug Store

100 pairs men’s boots in laced and congress
in sizes 6,
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The regular prices were from $2.50 to $2 50
all good stock in Calf Dongola and Buff and
only in sizes named, the ot will go at

$1.00 A PAIR

This is exceptional value, and if you wear
any of these sizes you should secure a pair.

J. 8. Macdonald & Co.

For Best Value Boots.

TORTOISE HEATERS

Tortoise

H

galers —
FROM §1.50 UP

This price for 2

Is'and Crown

$1750C

Sampson Cook, Mo, 8

$13.50

weeks

Simon : W Crabbke

Waiker's Corner

STOVES & HARDWAR
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We bave them at $2.50.

best that money can buy.
Other Wringers from $3.00
Rubber Rolls. —Get your

bhave new rolis in all sizex.
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“4 Willet Washer” Will save

Our Ball Braring American Wringers are the

wringers repair. d.

W. GRANT & CO

LePage’s Old Stard, Queen Street,
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e time and labour—
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YOU WANT TO REPLACE,

—SOME OF YOUR—
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BLUE DISHES.

) ==

We are selling the balance stock of Blue Ware at 25 per
cent discount.

Call ard get a bargain at

W. P. COLWILL'’S
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3\ finest overcoatings and suitiags in Serte) wa
sat - srman manufacture—at very fine prices 1o

JOUN M'LEOD & CO
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Of all Wine Merchants
e from the distiller, A. G. TacupsoN & Co, G
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