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SYNOPSIS.

Mrs Winington, Lady Mary Hay, Leslie
Beaton and Jack Maxweli are members of
London’s smart society set. Beaton is
Mrs Winiagton’s brother, and beiug poor
reeoives to answer an advertisment that
promises to gethim arich wife. Lady
Mary is a widow whom Beaton admires.
Mrs Winington ani Maxwell were lovers
before the former married. Beatoo, with

|

company with Maitiand is introduced to
the heiress—Edith Yiyian—by the latter’s
guardian,

CHAPTER iV. (Continued,)
“OT”cited Edith; “tie has ‘beéh here!

Then he has been tormenting you. What
did he say?”

’ _

Walt =. : : las ;
= , we Was @ bit fidgét¥; but al

ways anxious about you, mféssieé, My

dear, And do you know he has even
been to see that Mrs. Winington about
you!

arday. I amto be

this place, doesn’t

sent home, because

uit me; so Jos says,

He has grown wonderful careful of my
health all at once” —in a querulous tone.
“How he came to know. such

people as that Mr:. Winington and her

brother is more than I cantell; anyhow,
they are very ni nd civil-spoken.”

Les, tl y delightful; but, |
dear Miley, I am iot going to leave you,
ox to be ordered a it by Mr. Dargan,”
crm] Edith, indig tly.

, but you mv «t, ray dear, Jos is in
renal enrne hout

i

. He had up the land-
iady and gave her warning on the spot,

sod we are to be out of this, bag and
bazgage by twelve e’clock on Saturday
morning; so I wish you would just write
& line to Sarah, ard tell her to have the
fire alight in the little parlor, and he
eure to have my ed well-aired—sheets
and all, Though this is a vale of tears,

ove needa’t suffer more than one can
hel>.”
“Well, Miley, I will not stay long; I

will come soon to you.”
“Ah! mydear, it's little I'll see of you

from this time fort!: forever more,” cried

Mrs. Miles, who was apt to grow scrip-
tural in her sorrows.

“Why, where ap
Edith, laughing.

of my own home.”

“Ah! you'll soon be
home among all tix

*“They are too fin

putting out her w
suite stupid amon;

jong time before |]

‘TL cannot be kept out

finding another

se fine gentlemen.”

for me.” said Edi‘h,

ting things. “I

them. It will be a

find another home.”

And she began to write rapidly.

“Miley,” she resumed, after a few
minutes’ pause, “you remember the other
gentleman that Mr. Tilley int

us; I mean the dark one?’
“Yes; a quiet. grave man.”
“I met him to-day, and he walked all

the way back with me. I like him se
much! Heis serions and gentle: he dees

not seem to laugh at everything, like Mr.

me as if I
I could tell

Beaton; and he speaks to
were a reasonable being.
him anything. It is curious, but he

gives me the idea that he is sorry for

me. He reminds me of my father when

he used to look far av ay, and stroke my ;

head, saying, “Poor child, noor child!”
“Well, missie, dou’t you go and trust

any one too much,
they are a selfish |
Now. dear, I’try

least of all a man;

t the best of them.

and sleep a bit.”
Edith Vivian had led a singularly se

cluded, monotonous life. She had been

t companion of her widowed

futher, a silent, tnconsciously selfish

been reduced from easy

warative poverty by
rho hadvl
tgances to cocireul
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» Positively evred by these
Little Pills.

They also relieve Dj.tress from Dyspepsta,
i§estion and Too E sarty Eating. <A per:

fect remedy for Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsi-
om, BadTaste in the “fouth, Coated Tongue
Pain in the Side, TORE™D LIVER. They
Regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.

Small Piil. Small Dose.
Small Price,

Substitution
the fraud Uf the day. \

See you get Carter’s,,

Ask for Carter's,

Insist and demand

Carter’s Little Liver Piflg
tlhe,

grand|

BY MRS. ALEXANDER,
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and you are to go to her on Sat- |
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‘ef 1ubuie OF & bank, and who founa
abheorbing occupation in botany and na-
tural history. When he died. he left his
little all to his daughter—a picturesque
cottage in a wooded part of li——vh're
and a couple of hundred a year: appoint
ing his old friend, Mr. Tilley, and Mr
Tilly’s oracle on business matters, Dar
gan, her guardians, Dargan,
sister for whom he wished to provide
without cost to himself, placed her in the
cotlige, and in chargeof the little eleyen-
year ld orphen, as the cheapest mode of
maintaining both. ’
Fortunately, Mrs. Miles proved to ke

4 tender-hearted, conscientious woman,
and she lived happily with her young
charge, who found ample amusement and
eceupation in field and garden, woodiand
and pebbly brook, in needlework and read-
ing What books had belonged to her

having a

| father, When shé was about thirteen,
Mrs, Miles so far overcame her dread
of Josiah Dargan, herbrother, as to clam:
or for some learwing to be given to Misa

Vivian, that she might be like other
young ladits, and even reach+4 the ear
of that very distingui-’

tiquarian, M> ‘auly,

incl"ne to ner prayer.
elderly daughter of

ied and dusty 4n-

who did seriously
So the prim, neat,

the late vicar, who

chance of eking out

her narrow income, wa ngaged at an

infinitesimal salary, to impart instruc-
tion in English, French and the rudi-

ments of music, to the little girl at the
cottage

Edith was

nor the

terest her.

formation, especially

which took her fancy.

About two years before the beginning
of this narrative, her uncle died intcs-

tate, and she became the owner of con-

was thankful for an)

not particularly studious,

teaching calculated te in-

Still she gathered some in-

on the’ subjects

was

siderable we aith.

Edith herself knew little or nothing
| ahout Mr. Tilly had told her che

~
—
<
2

I to be sent?” said |

feel |

this

roduced to |

 

 

 

would now be well off, but no alteration

kad been made in her modeof life.

To Dargan, this change in his ward’s

circumstances was a positive torment.

Uiis grasping fingers itched to clutch

some of the riches they could touch, bin
could net take while dreadof discovery

held him back. His imagination con-

stantly pictured Edith running off with

some shrewd fertune-hunter, who would
not gather up every farthing of

both the principal and accumulations of

inheritance, but make tim,

Dargan, disgorge the considerable pick-

only

later

ings he had contrived to get, even out

of the miserable two hundred a year he

had so long manipulated. To find a

suitable (7) husband ‘or his ward |

she reached the ind« pendence of ma-
jority, was the object nearest his heart,

and as Edith approached eighteen, h¢#

feverish unrest drove him to the ex:

pedient we have recorded.

It was a trial to Edith to part with
Mrs. Miles, who, though somewhat bet

ter, physically, was terribly depressed in

spirit; and it was also something of @

trial to go to Mrs. Winingotn’s. but a

trial not unmixed with Pleasure.

Though all her life a

Vivian was not shy; she was natura ls

brave, and disposed to trust her fel

She was also singularly

recluse, Edith

creatures, ree

from self-consciousness, and her extrem+:

ignoranceof life and society liberated het _
fr m many of the doubts and fen

which would have beset a less complet
hovices

“I will write often, and tell you every

thing; you may be sure I will! You know
I love writing; and do—do write to

If you are not well I will come to y

J will, whatever Mr. Bargan choos:s te
ha ca

kisses Edith|

‘
nile,

» with many

her good old companion farewell, and

teok her s t in the r } ‘table-lookin2

brougham, which, to her surprixe, had
been engaged by Mr. Dargan’s d-rect on
to convey her to South Kensington, Cn

her way there her imagination wa

chiefly occupied in picturing Mrs. Miles’
arrival at the little homely cottege. Te

lonely she would feel! How Snap tl
terrier and the collie would welcomeher,

and then look about for their mistress
and playfell ! Well, she would go to

mm as she had gathered som:

knowledge of draw ng, end persuaded

her guardians to let her return next

spring for a long spell of study!

Mrs. Winington was at home and alon

to receive her. She was ushered inte

that lady's private sitting-room, a de

lightful apartment, leoking into a large

public garden, and fuinished with al)

that cottid charm the eye and contribute

to luxurious ease.

“Ah, Miss Vivian! I am so pleased to

see you,” cried Mrs. Winington, rising to

greet her with great cordiality. “Tt is

really very good of Mr. Tilly to trust

you with me! But weshall tuke great

care of you!”—and she drew forward a

low, easy-chair. “You are looking paie

and tired; I am sure you must be moped

to death.”

“You are very, very kind to ask me

here,” said Edith, earnestly. “I amso

different from you that I may be tire

some, but—”
“I shall turn you out with inexorable

cruelty if you are!” interruped Mrs. W in-

ington, laughing; “but I do not anticipate

such a catastrophe! Now, you must

leave all tristesse behind you; and do

you know your eyes look suspiciously

like tears!”
“Yes. I did cry a.little,” said Edith,

them as sx
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/ When a man gets down
oe flat on his back, so that he

has to be carried about like |
a taby, he finally realizes that he is a sick
man. Very frequently he has been a sick
man for years, but has recklessly refused
to recognize nature’s warnings. Severe
illness is something that does not strike a
man like a flash of lightning. It creeps
upon him by degrees, and at every step
warns him with a newdangersignal.
«When a man feels ‘‘cut of sorts”’ or
knocked out,’’ or whatever he maycall it,

he isa sick man. It is time to take warn-
ing. Headaches, drowsiness, loss of sleep
at night, loss of appetite, nervousness, bad
taste in the mouth ia the morning, and
frightful dreams—ali theseare warnings of
encroaching illness. Dr. Pierce’s Golden
Medical Discoverycreates appetite, cures
dyspepsia, stimulates theliver. purifies the
blood, quickens thecirculation and tones
the nerves. It makes rich, tissue-
vLatiding blood. It builds firm flesh. but
ccs not make corpulent people morecor-
pulent. Unlike cod liver oil, it does not

red,    mcke flabby flesh. On the contrary, it
tears do.,.i and excretes the unhealthy tis- }
_7$ that cctc“*uie corpulener, and. re- }

places thetu with the firm, muscular tissues
of good health. It cures g8 per cent. of
all cases of consumption. All bronchial, :throat and kindred ailments, as inepiane :
coughs, spitting o . al oeerecured byity Photirange tareeine” “Ollsands have testifiedto its tite its. At all medicinestores.
dt 18 a dealer's business to give you

What you ask for; not to tell you what
you want.

Or, Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets cure con-
stipation. Constipation is the cause of
miany diseases. Cure the cause and you
cure the disease. One * Pellet’? is a
gentle laxative, and two a mild cathar-

‘ruggists sell them, and nothing is
“just a »od,’?

coioring. “I was so surry to see Mrs.|
Miles go away home; I have never been |
away from her since she came to me,
hearly seevn years ago.”

“Very sweet and nice of you, dear, but

it is time you broke away fromthis in
congruous comPanionship. That good

old woman was onlyfit to be your nurse!
You need not discard her, but you have
been shamefully neglected, and kept in

the background. Now you must bein-
troduced to society suited to your for-

 

 
‘l am afraid I am not suited to any

society, except that of a few people
whom I like and understand. It is a
great pleasure for me to look at you and
listen to you; I wonder if I shall ever
be able to paint you!” said Edith, with
simple earnestness. Mrs. Winington was
not so blinded by her natural and ac-

quired woridiness as not to perceive and
be flattered by this honest and unstinted
admiration.

“{ wish you a better subject,” she said,
langhing. “Now, come with me, and I

will show you your room before lunch-
eon. Madame Laure has sent some of

your things, and I see you have put on
ene of her dresses.”
Edith followed her hostess upstairs, to

a pretty comfortable room, where were

laid out what seemed to Edith an emn-
ormous amount of clothes—clothes, too,

of a superb description. Delicate silks,
gauzy grenadines, fairy-like hats, coqu‘t-

tish mantels. “What a quantity of

money they must have cost!’ she eried,

aghast. “‘What will Mr. Dargan say!”
“That you have a right to the com-

mon necessaries requisite for a young
lady who is to live like other people,”
said Mrs, Winington, carelessly ringing

the bell as she spoke. Her summons

was almost immediately answered by a
graye, well-dressed young woman.

“There my dear Miss Vivian, is your
especial maid! She will tend to

toilet, and she understands

Markham! You had better do Miss

Vivian’s hair before luncheon: she has

been living shut up in the country, and
Il trust to you to do her justice.”
At luncheon the only guest was Bea-

ton, who did his best to be fascinating:

and then came a crowning joy. Mrs.

Winingtno’s smart Victoria conveyed
them toa studio quite near, where Edith

satisfied her eyes with the drawings,

water colors, casts and beautiful objects

scattered about, while Mrs Winington

arranged terms with the ‘fashionable
artist. who condescended to instruct a

few pupils for a high remuneration. It

was settled that Edith should commence

tte following Menday. Some shopping

in Regent and Bond Streets and a drive

in the park completed the day; and
Edith, exhilarated by the unusual moye-
ment and variety; found herself quite

equal to the ceremony of dinner, as she

had never seen dinner served before; and
introduction to Colonel Winington, who
was quite réady to accept his wife’s new

favorite unquestioning, as he never in-
terfered with her so long as sheleft hint

alone, and did not spent too outrageous

a quantity of money,

Meanwhile Jack Maitlandstill loitered
in town, dissatisfied with himself, yet
unwilling to leave. He was strong an)
penetrating enough to be net one whit
blinded to Mrs. Winington’s real nature,

and yet her beauty, her grace, her evi-
dent desire to atone in some way for her
past heartlessness, dazzled and fascinate]
him.

That a brilliant woman of fashion,

courted and admired as she was, should

still remember her first uncouth boyish
lover, was enough to make a fool of

most men.: Jack had long ago ceased

to feel the smallest anger against her.

He was naturally generous and broad,

but not very easily melted, and there was

a dash of contempt in the plenary ab-

solution he had extended to bonny Jean

Beaton.
“Why should I dislike her for being

your

1er business.

 what she is, rather than what i thought

ber?” had been. his reflection years back,
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lowest.

Have You Seen......

Our special Shorey’s UJsters at
$6.50, wind proof ana
proof, and guaranteed.

Have You Seen....

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

Have You Seen....

Our special heavy, all wool :
Suit for men at $5.00

Have You Seéii....
Our special; all ‘Wool,
heavy Suite for men $6.0C and
86.50,

Have You Seen....
Our special extra heavy Suit

water-

 

extra

 
for men, our Own make war- |
ranted in every way at $8.

iiave You Seen....
Our single nd double breast-
ed Overcoats for men,
$5 00 up; one line at $
selling at $9.00. Biggest snap
on earth.

from

13.50,

 

 

when he begalf to work his way out of

the chaos into which she had plunged
him; and, however, attractive she might

still be, the core of his opinion was un-
altered and unalterable. But Mrs. Win-

iggton’s beauty and softness appealed. to

"the and Maitland’s were” stl

fresh and keen. He could not help the
resisted consciousness that his old love
was not indisposed to sob out her penit-
ance in his arms, and he knew--none be‘
ter—how sweet those ripe red lips of
hers used to be in the delightfully de
lusive old’ days when they wandered to
gether among the “banks and braes” of
Craigrothie.

He thereforé found it very pleasant to
drop into luncheon, and oftener still to
tea, though he scarcely went as often as

he was asked. It is true that Mrs. Wining-
ton was frequently surrounded; but ther,

were occasional hours of quiet tete-a-

tete talk, chiefly retrospective, which he
could not help enjoying.

Indeed Maitland often wondered what
she saw in a plain and somewhat un-

 

Nn eo
: ;

polished man like, himself to find worth ,; é

fascinating. Still that process was agree
ably exciting, though he was often un-
grateful enough when leaving her to be
dimly thankful she was not his wife.
There was nowa fresh motive for hig.

 

 

 

 

Visits to Fairfield Gardens. He was an-

xious to see how Beaton’s suit prospered.

mosphere of the splendid hothouse into

which she had been transplanted.

Lady Mary Hay, Beaton, Miss Vivian, a
youthful guardsman and a very thick-set

neck, who breathed with a snoring
sopnd. and drank hi noisily,

estore full, regular action a

vate or inflame, but leave ED i Is
all the delicnte digestive or-

Prepared only by C. 1. Hood & Cv., Lowell. Mass.

; oS
Look Here forchristmas

S. F. TarBush for The High Grade Art
Co’y, who is well known for the High-

pete with the cheaper grade of work
which is going around, will give a 16x20

netsor from group pictures for $4.50
and give free with each ordera Regent

it. Any boy or girl can readily learn to
photograph. We will give a 16x20 sepia

Crayon with frame and camera, only

$5.09, a Tinted Crayon with frame and

for premiums.. gr e
Reware of others whoit is sa] mse th's

or write to S. F. Taravsa Ch’towa,

their only repre-entive vu | uc Lsieud.

Howthe little field flowers bore the at-

Mrs. Winington was dispensing tea to

elderly man, with a small allowance of

nk his tea

Civ be Cociuued)

of the bowels, do notirri-

ganism in perfect condition. Try them. 25 cents.

LIFE SIZE PORTRAIT OFFER

eat Grade work on the Island, to com-

water color pictures from tintypes, Cabis

Camera with fs!! instructions how to use

for $4.00, a camera also with it, a 16x20

camera only $5.50; also some nice Easels

Company’s name, bold vour order for

24.—c&wif
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hen Buying
Dont Overlook This Importan

Fact
| ‘U'hat we are the onlyfirm in this City that retails clothing at
that we retail our goods fully 25 per cent cheaper than others,
they like, never mind, come to us tur your Ready-ty

Have

Have

Have

Have

Have
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You Seen....

Our special girl reefers, former
price $3.75, now $1.50, sizes
from 22 to 25.

You *een....

Ourladies'Jeckets, only 30 left
to be sold at your own price,

You Seen....

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

You Seen....

Our Children’s Clothing, home
made, extra heavy and strong
former price $4.75, now $3.00

vou seen....

If not, don’
Freu

Our Clothing.
miss this opportunity.
show —no trouble to show ote

goods

 

The best that Scotland Yields !

Pattisons’

Whisky
A wholesome and agreeable stimulant of unrivalled
quality and flavor,

Rich, Mellow, Soft
The King of Scotch Whiskies

For Sale by leading Wine andSpirit Dealers.

S, B, Townsenp & Co., Monrreat, Sort AGENTS For
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Factory established since 1850, and many ofthefirst
Pianos they madeare ir use to day, which should be convine-
ing proof that HEINTZMAN & CO. PIANOS are made te

AS WELL AS SELL
Consider this matter over carefullv before you purchase—

It pays in the end to buy only the best.
see them and we will be pleased to show you the difference
between a Hentizman & Co Piano, and an ordinary Commer
cial Piano madetosell only.

MILLER BROS.
The P.-E. Island MusicHouse

Connolly Building, QueenStreet.

nics

\ Musical

Se
 

‘Clothing
wholesale prices, which means

Competitors may talk as
- WearClotning, our prices always the

ys S, A iw va ew errr ,
TotalRd Petal Sms rtSedatdoaad i had
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ALL OTHER KINDS

Instraments
Take legs and run whereever

HEINTZMAN PIANO APPEARS.,

Call in and
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