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Beaton’s
Bargain.

i

5
SYNOPsIS.

Mrs Winington, Lody Mary Hay, Leslie
Beaton and Jack Mixwal are members of
London’s smart soc etv set, Beaton is
Mrs \meg'un'ﬂ brother, and being poor
resoives to answer nn advertisment that
promises to get hin. a rich wife. Lady
Mary is & wilow whom Beaton admires,
Mrs Winington and Maxwell were lovers
before the former m rried. B(‘M,Ou, with
company with Maitnnd 18 introduced to
the heiress—Edith Vivian—by the latter’s
guarllmn.

CHAPTER 1V,
~smaeea,”

“here was not any violent curiosity In
the tome,

“No,” continued

(Continued.,)

Mrs. Winington,

thoughtfully; “I wns vexed with him. 1
thought him too m:only for that sort of
self-conceit Perhops I ought not ¢o
tell you, but it may be useful as a warme
fng not to trust appearances.” She paus
ed nd Edith looled at her in great
« “We were talking of his leav.
ing town,” she resumed, “and he said,
with his grave smile, ‘On ome accoumt
I not be sorry to leave; your little

{1 S SO 1 ticated that she
&h } fl reference for me
in nost unmis able manner. t
v reailly be touching were it not so
d I am not disposed to fall in
ny
I was a moment's silence: The |
w slowly in Edith’s cheeks, as if
5 nd mortific: tion were graduoally
pen g her sot Though she did
not doeam of doubting Mrs. Winington,
she h unconscionsly exclaimed:
“He ould not h ve said that”
“Oh, if you imagine I invented the
ami » speech 4
“No, no; I do not, but it seems im-
)‘ SS1H . I found h m so :.il‘li and—and

I did like

to him, but I am 1

sensiole,

rim, and like to talk
in love with him. I

know I am mnot. Y m do not believe I
should myself love a man who does
pot care about me--do you, Mrs. Win-

ugton ?

“I should be sorry to believe you so—

so unmaidenly,” said Mrs. Winington,
with emphasis.

“Indeed—indeed T 2m not. I am more
grieved and disappointed than I can say,
to think Mr. Maitland could speak to me
in such a way. It is unworthy of him.”

So I th and o I told him,” said
Mrs. Winington.

“Are yon quite sure he meant me?”
persisted Edith,

“My dear, do you fancy I would be
g0 idiotic as to mak~ a mistake in such
a muatter? Reglieve me, the conceit and
vanity of men are uvnfathomable. I did
expect better thing- from Jack Mait-
land, but it seems he ig no better than
tre rest, I must say. thouch, my brother
gives himself no sujerior airs, and pre-
tends to be nothing more than a ple-
8 v-going genleman.  He would
ne slk of a w in in that strain.
Tt g i1t 18 I ier a4 breacn of comfid
el I am almost 1 ted to show you
th o letters he h:s written me since
¥ shed him.”

P ps M B¢ n might not like
me to see them,” soid Edith, shrinking
back. all quivering, ‘rom the blow ju-t
d he

ws . eced never know. Do read them,
E I should like you to see the sort
of t vou have rejected.”

W { siderable assistance fiom
M Wini gton, for Beaton's writi g
w wil l, Edith read tl
e - ) 1 3 w 11-,

! easy, natural, full of veiled sad

ositively curd by these
Little 1'ills,

'r?.(‘j.':' o relieve Dist:ess from Dyspepsfa,

Idigestion and Too H
fect remedy Di s, Nau
Bess, Bad Tastein uth, Coated Tongue
Painjn the Side, TORF D LIVER. They
Regulace the Bowels. Vurely Vegetable.

Small i1, 8mail Dose.
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the fraud uf the day.
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See you get Carter's,
Ask for Carter's,
Insist and derand
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BY MRS. ALEXANDER.

weas, lenaer, even passionate nere ana
there in his expressions as regarded her
self, and touching in their enfroeat es
Lis not to withdraw her .4 nd
slip and protection from the little d iri-
ing who seemed to have no one to caive
for and watch over her.

Grant a full belief in the truth and
sincerity of every one about her, and no
girl could have read such letters un
moved, Fdith folded them up and re
turned them to Mrs. Winington with
trembling hands and quivering lips.,

“He is too good. I do not desire that
he should think so much of me. 1 feel
quite angry with myself for not loving
him. But I am very young, Mrs. Win-
ington: need 1 marry any one just ye.?
I don't feel as if I were fit to be any
man’s companion.” :

o
sister

“My dear Edith, were you any one
ese I should accuse you of mock
modesty.”

“No I am not so modest as you fancy.
I know that in many ways I am not
unworthy of being loved, but I am very
ignorant. I want to learn so much to
be at all equal to you, and Lady Mary—

and Mr. Beaton.” Maitland’s name was

on her lips, but she checked herself in |

time. “I cannot even know how
lieve myself, or—or Mr. Maitland would
never have spoken contemptuously
0 cruelly of me,” and she burst
passionate flood of tears, so
that Mrs. Winington was ama:
Gid mot imagine there was

under her protegee’s quiet

“Dear Edith, dear child,”
Winington, delighted at the success of
her scheme, yet not unmoved by the
s zht her distress. She rose, and
lrawing the weeping girl to the sofa, put
her arms round her affectionately. “You
take a mere trifle far too much to heart.
The boasting of an inexperienced man,
Maitland really knows noth-
ing of society, is not worth a moment’s
thought. You don't suppose 1 am in
filnenced by his absurd speech? I saw
nothing whatever to remark in your

to be-

g0 5
into a
passfonate
ed. She
such fire
exterior

Mrs.

cried

of

for Jack

manner, You are naturally well-bred,
L love your candor, your refreshing sim-
plicity. Pray put these tiresome men

eut of your head, don’t think even of
poor Leslie. 1 want to see you bright
i Go bathe your Nothing
will draw you out of yourself like pic
tures, and there are one or two wonder

ugain, eyes.

ful pictures by a Bavarian artist at
Colnaglie’s. Let us go and look at th
Trust me, dear, I will always be your
friend.”

Mrs, Winington had quick surface
£V thies, which, nevertheless, r
interfered with the ulitimate ecarrving

out of her personal views, but which for
the moment imposed even upon hersel/,
and made her infinitely dangerous.
Edith's heart filled with warmest
gratitude as she pressed her poor trembe

ling lips to the soft smiling mouth of
the beautiful superior being who duign-
ed to love her

But even Mrs. Winington’s boundle

condescension conld not « h
Besides her pers nal mortification,
there was the anguish of seeing
ideal shattered, of finding that
image of gold had feet of clay, M S

she re-cognized with a keen sense of

jl(>\: 'y’\t}\.).".'\”

: » } - e ot P
ved him, or was on the verge of loving

things I suspect that Maitland has
been-—knowingiv or not, who can tell
a bit of a traitor. You must, if possible,
be married before he ¢comes to the fr mt
again. PRe ready

a telegram from ne.
directions at your old
letters dJdo you credit;
and never forget all you
very much worried sister, dean. P.
Let me have the guardials address by
return—I mean Dargan’s, I may want
to see him.”

to start
find
Your
them,
your

.

You will
quarters.
continue
owe to

The second post brought another epis-
tle to the exile, who was growing intoler-
ably weary of his enforced solitude.

“I don’t like you to hear fmm‘ any one
but myself that I accepted l‘mvbang
last night. Let us call him Sunle‘y
Brown’ in future, I find that the S.
on his eards means Stanley. 'Hls father,
it seems, named him after his lppdlord.
Curious that with his proclivities he
should not have used it before In ex-
tenso. Of course the crucial test of set-
tlements is to come, Heaven grant the
alliance may not prove a penal ffttla-
Lent 1 thisk. however, all will go

on receipt of |

im. She felt in her inmeost <on! that
hed he heen in Beaton’s place her
her doubts of her own fitne ]
8 ght have entert ed t Y |
1 have prese in i
! . ’ ‘
I S ma't \ |
I 1at was ver n she n
forge r own. foll} 1d nlity snd ,
try L vorthy { } { idship s !
g \ on } Ind he |
W ho ¢ |
10 | to }
queenly sister, ‘
While Edith strove to gain compes |
and cefface the signs of her unusual ex '
m. Mrs. Wi ned a h
! epcouraging letter to lLeslie, '
“T am really proud of myself,” she |
wrote. “I have 1 e most dexte S !
unsge of a hint f 1 L.ad Mary, &
dealt poor Edith's self-love a fat bl \
from which must | ir business '
restore her. She is alreads 58
to regard vou with a sort of |
kindness which ma) lead to hattor |

It is undoubtedly a fact that our
grand-

p mothers,
pio-
neer wo-
[lmen of
the coun-

led

fact, they

bore
their hus-

bands
healthy,
robust sons and daughters, and did not
become weak, complaining invalids as a
consequence.

There are probably several reasons for
One is, that they lived more in the
open air, and another, and probably the
most influential of all, is that they were
less prudish than the women of to-day.
They were not ashamed to know something
of their own physical make-up. They were
not too nice to take care of their health in
& womanly way. Women now-a-days suf-
fer untold tortures in silence, because of
weakness and disease of the distinctly
feminine organism, rather than consult a
physician, or even talk upon the subject to
their own husbands. They imagine that
troubles of this description can only be
cured by undergoing the disgusting exam-
inations and local treatment insisted upon
by the average modern physician. Doctor
Pierce’s Favorite Prescription cures all dis-
eases peculiar to women in the privacy of
their own homes. It does away with the
necessity for examinations and local treat-
ment, It acts directly on the important
organs ccncerned, making them strong,
healthy and vigorous. It fits for wifehood
and the burdens of household duties. It

1ys inflammation, heals ulceration and
soothes pain. It tones and builds up the
nerves. It banishes the discomforts of the
time of expectancy and makes baby’s ad-
vent easy and almost painless. Thousands
have testified to its merits,

thia
til1s

all

Over 1000 pages of medical advice free. Send
21 one-cent stamps, fo cover customs and mailing
o r paper- red copy of Dr. Pierce’s Com-
mou Scu \fedical Adviser., Cloth bound 50
stamps. Addiuss Dr. P. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.

right, and 1 must say 1t whr-pe an un-
mense relief to have a house of my own,
You would find it the same .Pray make
haste and marry your little field-flower;
then we may choose abodes within easy
range of each other, I intend to Le
great friends with Mrs. Ieslie Beaton,
and I suspect we shall need the support
of each other's sympathy. Could

not steal a march on your imperious
sister, and come up incog. for twenty-
four hours? I feel as if a long talk |

with you would do me good, for some-
how I have been so disgracefully weak
as to cry over the general ‘cussedness’
of things. Yours, as ever,
“MARY I1.”
CHAYPTER VIL
MRS. WININGTON SCORES,

Mrs. Maitland was in a very critical
condition when her son reached Craig-
rothie. The doctor in attendance had
wrested with the disease successfully,
but feared the weakness which ensued
might do death’s bidding as effectnally
as his more active emissary.

It was not until she had been carefully
prepared that the sufferer was allowed
to see her son. He was profoundly mov-
ed at the sight of the pale, delicate face
with its eilvery hair lying so helplessly
on the pillow. His mother conld only
smile faintly as he bent over her and
tcok her thin, nearly transparent hand
in his, with infinite tenderness. Ncither

spoke,

Maitland could not for a few moments |

trust his voice

her life,
d more

He knew the lonel

of She was a er¢

ture of finer
zation than

those among whom she had been forced

1

sensitive orgaix

to pass the larger part of her existence,
Needing warmth and sunshine, she had
been transplanted to the cold soil, the
easterly atmosphere of Major Maitland’s
dominion. To him and to their children
her gentle kindliness, ber tender reluct
anceé to wound the humblest creature,
was but weakness almost contemptible
weakness, and this idea permeated their
ut of her in all things. No one
thought of consulting her or takng hes
opinion or crediting her with the abi ity
she really possessed. Not that they were
nkind; they were all well-disposed, pr:
tical lads and lasses—fond of

mother in a way, but scarce compan’ons.
She could never open her heart to any

of them, except to Jack, the strongest
n most combative of them all,
the mother and her young
as profound sympathy, and

I 1
am of Jack's maturer manhood
S

to make the evening of his mother's

coful, 'Hf;‘_lzt. and full of af-
d warmth,

Wit his father, Jack had little in
com tjor Maitland was narrow
and neering, yet desirous of acting
Justly t ird all men; exceedingly cap
ible within certain limits, and conscienti
{ he fulfilln his . B
far as he understood them. IHe K had
been invaluable as an adviser, almost a
1 r, to his friend and employver, the

{ late laird of Craigrothie; but years and
gout were beginning to enfeeble ! n,
and make his stern and once equab

temper irritable, at times querulous.
From the time her son returned Mrs,
Maitland began slowly, very slowly, to

| gain strength; but for several weeks she
required the utmost care. The least oc-
cupied of her maried daughters had

hastened to assist in nursing her, and
still stayed on. But it was her son's

daily visit and quiet talk that comforted |

and supported the invalid.

With all his tender care for, and an-
siety about, his mother, Maitland's
thoughts often strayed to the drama he
knew was being enacted in London. The
ccmposed little figure of Edith, the
guaint grace of her unstudied move-
ments, the curious, intelligent simplicity
that seemed to expose the tinseled un-
reality with which she was surrounded,
whenever she was brought into contact
with it, were perpetually in his mind.
The honest preference she had wuncon-
gciously showa him had cowmpleted the

Le-s )

yvou |
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GORNER.

Thonsands of bargains in clothing at the Bargiin Corner.

trade. Just think ot it—DPants
f the cloth; better pants for $2.
you have got to buy them at ou

This is the on'y place for you ta
for $1.00 per pair, extra heavy pants for $1.70, not the price
00 nothing equal in this city for $2.50. Just sce thie lin
r prize.

Winter suits for $5.00 and 8 00, knocks anything out at $2.00 more in any other store
All wool Ulster for $4.75; you want one now, Shoiey’s Ulster at $6 25. can’t be hought in
this or any other city of Canada less than 6.75. Buy from us the price cutters of the Domin-

ion.
call and see our stock.
save your money, what you sav

A nice assortment of boys’ clothing trom 1.00 per suit up,
You can buy from us 25 p ¢ cheaper than others.

All who want clothwng,
Then why now

e on a suit would buy your child a dress. Trade at

THE PARGAIN CORNER

charm she exercised. Not tnar ne ai-
lowed himself to believe that at present
it was more than the friendliness of im-
stinctive trust; but it might be more.
It would be a delicious occupation to
win the full womanly love of this de-
lice, unworldly creature, whose gentle-

ness was not weak, whose ignorance
was not dull, She would be a kind,
tender daughter tc his mother: she

would be happy in a quiet country home,

What a contrast te his first stormy
love affair, and to some slighter expe-i-
ences through which he had since pass-
ed! He often conjectured how she was
faring among the shrewd worldlings
whose intrigues centered round her.
Was he, Jack Maitland, playing an
honorable, manly part in letting her
full blindfold into the snare? Yet what

could he do? Her wealth was a hind- \ %

rance, What had he to offer that could
in any way balance it? He was ponder-
ing these things with more than usu-l
hitterness, beceuse his anxiety respect-
ing his mother had been somewhat re-
lieved. She was able to be moved from
her bed to the sofa on the eighth day
after his return. And Jack had on the
following morning mounted his father's
favorite hack to visit a distant part of
the estate,

(To be Continued)

l Left Prostrate

Weak and Run Down, With Heart
and Kidneys in Bad Condition—
Restored by Hood’s Sarsaparilla.

“I was very much run down, having
been sick for several months. I had been
trying different remedies which did me
no good. Iwould have severe spells of
coughing that would leave me prostrate.
I was told that my lungs were affected,
and my heart and kidneys were in a bad
condition. In fact, it seemed as though
every organ was out of order. I felt that
something must be done and my brother
advised me to try Hood’s Sarsaparilla. 1
procured a bottle and began taking it.
Before it was half gone I felt that it was
helping me. I continued its use and i$
has made me a new woman. I cannot
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The universal favorite and leading
Whiskey of the day is
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“Glenleith”

a nlend of rare old Scotch, Known all over
&5~ Ask your wine merchant for Glenleith.
SoLE Proprrierors : Robertson, Sanderson «& Co., Ltd.,
Leith Scottand

£350,000.
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Popee

the world for its purity.
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Established 1816, - Capital paid ap,

E— For sale by all leading Wine and Spirit Dealers.

S.B. TownseND & Co, MONTREAL, AGENTS FOR CANADA
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Clot Your Winter
Cutfit Nowr

Don’t wait for Zero ! weather five months of ¢old #nd frost should make you
hink of a warm

Suit Overcoat or Ulster

Our tailor shop is in full blast no dull times here good honest goods with
first class workmanship does it Once a Customer always a Customer

Extra value in all kinds of top shirts and Underclothing.

GORDON & McLELLAN

praise it too highly.” MRs. SUMMER-
VILLE; 217 Ossington Avenue, Toronto,
Ontario. Get only Hood’s, because

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Is the best—in fact the Cne True Blood Purifier.
Bold by all druggists. $1, six for $5.

retable,

Hood’s Pills Liavie, benescial. 2,

e

Look Here forChristmas
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LIFE 1ZE PORTKAIT OFFER |

S. F. TarBusk for The High Grade Art’
Co'y, who is well known for the High-
est Grade work on the Ieland, to com- |
pete with the cheaper grade of work
which is going around, will give a 16x20
water coler pictares from tintypes, Cabis
nets or from group pictures for $4.50
and give free with each order a Regent
Camera with full instructions how to use
it. Any boy or girl can readily learn to
photograph. We wil! give a 16x20 sepia
for 4.00, a camera also with it,a 16x20
Crayon with frame and camera, only
£5.00, a Tinted Crayon with fiawe w.d
camera only 85.50; also some nice Eatels
for premiums..

Reware of others who it is said use this
Ccompany’s name, hold your order for
or write to 8. F. Tarsusa Ch’town,
their only representive on the Island.
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Certral : Restaurant.

Nearest to market, Post Office, City
Building, and Principal Stores.

The right place for Oysters, Dinners,
Lnnches, ete, ete.

N w Room=, New Appoiniments, everys=
¢ ing np-to-date.

Call sud see n-.

ALFRED J. QUIRK,

Uprer Queey STreeT U
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Upper Queen St, Men’s Stylish Outfittrs
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Ranges

OVEN is VENTILATED :
VERY idea and CEMENTED on
that long TOPand BOTTOM —this
experience In ensures EVEN COOK-

stovemaking ING, while a THERMO- ¢

MNETER in doorSHOWS
EXACT HEAT-—NO:
GUESSING as to how g
your BAKINGorROAS- ¢
TING. WILL $
TURN OUT.
Every house-

wife knows
what an ad-

could devise is
embodied In
thess Ranges.
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ALL DPERATION
FERSON

Pl wifies Pofau on Quick Worklng !
g™ Easily Handled !

Cut shows 8 hours' work by one woman, using only Sparing on Fuel!

one fire-pot of coal.
London, Toronto,

The McGlary Mig. Go, ==

Vancouver 11
, - If your local dealer cannot supply, write our nearest house,
3nwm¢m¢wm¢p~“m

OF FLOUR
wrul Fire Por

000208046000 0000
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T YPHEOID FEVER.

———THE POLICIES OF

THE OCEAN, ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE CORPORATION

Give weekly indemnity for—Typhoid, Scarlet and I'yphus Fever, sardé
Smallpox, and in additicn cover accidents of all kinds..
Double Hability in ~ase of accident on Public Conveyance,

J. . JAHYSTOY, Barrister,
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