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"In The Light of a Lic. 

She was a little out of breath when she 

came ir‘ the drawing-room. There was 

a faint, unusual flush on ber ordinarily 

pearl. fair check, and her eyes looked large 

aud restless, She had evidently dressed 

harriediy. The laces on her bosom look 

ed a< though hastily adjusted, and the 

flowers at her belt were pinned awry. ‘I 

am late,’ she apologized. She had come 

up the room to ber husband, and lified 

ker lips for his customary evening salute, 

‘] am sorry to have kept dinner waiting. 

It is unpardonable, It shall not occur 

again, 

He murmured a few deprecating words, 

and they went into dinner together. All 

daring dinner in the rich, old, dark-pan- 

elled room, where the golden sunset light 

poured in through softening draperies of 

thin crimson silk, she was very gay, very 

entertaining. She always was vivacious, 

especially when she had anything to con- 

ceal under a tide of clever talk or a spark- 

ling shower of wit. And David Farp- 

haw was a good listener—au excellent 

listener, 

When one of his few friends, handsome, 

veckless, improvident Ross Lenard, bad 

ended bis fic of remorse over dissstrons 

wining speculations by putting a bullet 

iu b a letter found near him ssked 

tbat David Farnham would look after the 

‘little girl.” Farubam had accepted the 

trust with the quiet conscivusuess natural 

is bran, 

to him in matters great or unimportant. 

He had sent the girl to the best schools, 

He had arranged that ber vacations should 

be safely and pleasurably spent. He had 

acted precisely as though she were a blood 

relative, legally entitled to his protection 

to 

him from school, a quite bewitchingly fair 
and assistance, But when she ceme 

and accomplished young woman, he was 

Whatever was he temporarily dismayed, 

to do with such a charming encumbrance? | 

)T 8 Var she 1lved wilh a Wlaowed 8ls- | 

ter of his. All her mother’s people were | Oh, 

across the ocean, and being strangers to | 

her she refused to go to them. Farnham 

went punctually at stated periods to see | 
his ward, and was in every way solicitous | 

for her comfort, But daily the realiza- | . hore - realiZza- | countenance. 

| He had come out with Evely n. 

| eat, 

tion grew cu him that she was not so well | 

and carefully guarded as she should be, | 

It his perplexity he asked Ler to marry 

bim. Now, months afterftheir marriage, 

sizange emotions thrilied bim when he re- 

She had 

a moment, 

called the manuer of her reply. 

turned ber head away for 

Then she bad looked up at hip, her face | bi : ’ x p at py, her lace | .,uplet of his sweetheart came to him: 
flaming scarlet, Hey eyes wet his full 

and steaally, 

‘Ye:—if you are sure you want me— 

yes,’ she said, 
i had been a good deal like a fairy 

} of He was | 

a palace, and the beautiful princess was 

fe Nad 

810TYV to him since then, ord 

sat 
iS, bis—oniy h In all his eventful, bard- 

working life he had never imagined what 

it might be to 

ga.es should ever swing wide for bim bad 

live in paradise; that its 

not entered into his lmaginings, 

‘It was a delightful drama,” she went 

0 of the matinee of the after 

noon. 

Almost every one who is left in town was 

there,’ : 

‘1 passed the theatre as the crowd was 

. apropos 

coming out,” he said, ‘I had an 

tive business engagement, so cculd not 

1 

| 
| 

| 

‘It is likely to bave a long ruu. | 

| 

| 
ltupera- | 

cross over; but I think I saw you as you | 

left. 
know how near-sighted l am. 

did 

You wore 

white, you not—a white coat and | 

I’m almost sure it was you, bat you | 

hat?’ 

g of | 

Ste laid down her roll and looked 
‘Y ) 

CH. 

He sipped slowly, almost retrospective- | 

she said, in a breathless sort ‘Yes, 

way. 

over at hi, 

ly, at bis Burgundy, ‘I thought I couid 

nt be mistaken. I was sorry I bad not 

time to make sure—to nieet you, Be 

s, you were not alone. You had the | 

carriage " Aud—there was some one with 

you coming oul, was there not? A tall 

man. You were not alope., 1 was not 

WwW Andrews? 

Her fork fell cn her salad plate with a 

little tinzling clatter. ‘You—ynu are not | 

so near-sighted, after ali!” she laughed, 

‘Then it was Andrews?” 

“Yes,” she answered That sudden ros 

color again stained her cheek. Her bright 

eager gaze never left his face, ‘It—it wes 

Then she was off in the sparkling par. 

ration of the chief com ne In the 

imitable mimicry, and sciniillant flashes of 

original comiuent, And ail was made 

mesmeric by the gleaming laughter of 

purple-like eyes, the little airy gestures of 

white, perfect bands 

And David Farubam, eating his fruit 

and cracking Lis walnuts, listened 
3 1 2 

looked, his sweet smile deepening 

ground his firm lips. 

And she was his—bis, David Farnham’s 

~—bis wife! this exquisite girl, with the 

snow-drifts of her stainless life behind 

and the wild rose garden of ner heautifu!l 

life before. He put his band to his throat 

at the thought, For an instant something 

hot under bis eye lids blurred the flowers, 

the damask, the glittering silver of the 

table, even the radiant, glowing, gracious 

‘Come.’ 

And ploy she did, while he smoked and 

she cried, ‘I will play for you.’ 

| nN 

1 

| did ne 

| he 

< aad 
| YOM. 

| TolLance of mine, 

| loose. 

| ? . 

| vouthful--so inrocent. 

biog miuor strain, Slower it grew and 

fainter. Suddenly it ended in a false 
chord, Then there was silence, 
David Farnham rose —crossed the room. 

He laid his hand on his wife’s shoulder. 
She looked up at him. 

‘Evelyn!’ he said, ‘Evelyn!’ 
The pang of bitter prescience cut him 

to the heart. He was too old, too grave, 

too sad for her, It had been 2ll a ter- 
rible mistake, And she—she was finding 

it out! 

Fur in that long, peretrative look he 
saw that she was weak and white, aud 
spent. All the light and bleom of her 
beauty had been blown out as though by 

an extinguishing breath, A passion of 
sorrow slumbered in her eyes, and on her 

lashes the tears stood large and bright. 
‘David.’ She stood up. She put her 

arms around his neck and hid her face 
against his breast. ‘I wonder how—how 
well you love me, David!’ 

‘How well!” he repeated, 

‘God—Evelyn! How well!’ 
The answer seemed to satiefy her, for, 

although she did not offer to kies him, the 
clasp around hie neck tightened. Then 
she turned away and went out of the 

room and ap the stairs, the rustle of her 
silken gown coming back to him with a 

murmuring sound that grew mownentarily 

more indistinct. 

He heard the door of ker room close. 

Ten hours later, opening bis paper alone 
at the breakfast table, he started to his 

feet agbast—dismayed. 
‘Andrews!’ he cried. Andrews!’ 

There it was confronting him in bold 

hoarsely. 

! black and white. 

‘Death oF CoL. Forest? ANDREWS,’ 

| “Unexpected demise of a well. known citi- 

zen at noon yesterday.’ 

So his friend was dead! But—what | 

was that! At noon-— yesterday! At 

noon! Why, he bad been at the matinee, 

seen and spoken witn him. She—-she had 

said so—that it was he who was with her 

there must be an error-——somewhere!? 

He pushed away his plate; he could not 

He drank his 

the library. 

hold at sight of bis bent bead, his agitated 

He turned at sound of her 

exclamation, She was just from her sleep 

—her bath. 

ribbons at her throat. The bright hair 

was braided in girlish fashion and hung 

She bad never looked to bim so 

Cunuingham’s 

‘Reauteous she looks like a tall gardens 
lily, 

Fresh from the night and perfect for the 
) ’ 
aay. 

‘What is it? 

In silence he hela out the paper to her. 
‘David,’ she cried. 

‘At noon, yesterday,’ he said. 

the She 

He thoaght she was 

She read paragraph. went 

white as her gown. 

going to faint; but she laid the paper 
down, turned to the open dour, closed it, 

came back and stood before him 

‘If you will not look at me,” she said in 

a low voice, ‘perhaps I can tell you!” 

The grim 

broken. Then she spoke: 
‘I did not meet Col. Andrews yester. 

day. I did not see him yesterday, but I 

was glad you should think it was he whom 

I to 

meet another man, He is the height and 

silence was for a space un- 

4 I was with. went to the matinee 

general appearance of your friend, but | 

That is how 

may have beara 

younger—much younger 

you were mistaken, You 

his name—not that it matters now. I 

met him during the last year at school. | 

| He made me think 1 eared for him, be 

| made love to me, and 1—I wrote some 

foolish letters, 

would hurt yon to read—even now; they 

were only silly letters of a foolish inex. | 
When later 1 to 

know you better, to know you well, I 

perienced girl, came 

as the wife of auy other man, I was hop- 

1g, 

spoke, that you would ask me—what you | 

aid 

‘Your money bad nothing to do with 

this desire; he is wealthy, too. It was 

mly that 1 wapted you—you! And I 

: knew, LOO, that when you sald at last the 

| words 1 bad been longing to hear that yon 

t love me as a man should love the 

ask to 

If I hesitated in that 
e) 
the 

woman who he doce the honor to 

ment, you know reason HOw, 

I said to my self, You can make him love 

TY, » * 

it may tage vears but vou 

make him love you!” 1 bave tried—my 

t; and daily I have been happier and 

nappicr as I fancied I was succeeding. 1 

couid not 

[ thought you would 

deem mie trivial—that it would lower me 

id | in your sight, and I could not bear that, 

But still it seemed to me disloyalty to 

you that any other man should have let- 

ters of ‘mize in his possession, s0 1 wrote | 

back | to kim when 1 heard he had come 

from Europe, and asked him to send them 

Lo we, He 

me if I would meet hiwu and tell him with 

ald be would give them 

my own lips that I was mistaken in once | 

thinking that I cared for him and that |] 

married you for no other recs 

I loved This I 4d you, id yesterday. 

| Even he could no longe r doubt why I bad | 

become your wife, 

cabinet in my room; they are yours to 

listened, wild, merry, capricious music’ read or destroy. Now, I have told you 

tial gradually merged into a little sob- alll” 

She had | 

cc ffee and went into | 

Evelyn paused ou the thresh. 

The profuse folds of her | 
| white, white gown were gathered by blue | 

They are not letlers it | 

that I never could be quite happy | 

I was praying for months before you | 

mo- | 

Then | 

can | 

tell you about thu first absurd | 

to | 

on than that | 

The letters are on tbe | 

Your Nose 
That is what you should breathe through 

-not your mouth, 

Jut there may be times when your ca- 

torrh is so bad you can’t breathe through it. 

Breathing through the mouth is always 

bad for the lungs, and it is especially so 

when their delicate tissues have been weak- 

ened by the scrofulous condition of the 
biood on which catarrh depends. 

Alfred KE. Yingse, Hoernerstown, Pa, 
suffered from catarrh for years. His head 

| feit bad, there was a ringing in his ears, 
and he could not breathe through one of 
Lis nostrils nor clear his head. 

Atter trying several catarrh specifics 
from which he derived no benefit, he was 
completely cured, according to his own 
statement, by 

Hood's Sarsaparilla 
This great medicine radically and per- 

manently cures catarrh by cleansing the 
bioad and building up the whole system. 

——— ae —— 

Hoop's MILLE are the favorite cathartic. 25c. - 

Sounds of busy life came from without; 

of rolling wheel, of speeding hoof, of 

children laughing at their play 

But David Farnbam only knew with 

. great and glad rejoicing that the cue 

sJoud had faded from his sunlight, that 

the roses were redder than ever in his way, 

that the music of his life rang strong avd 
true. He breathed the fragrauce of the 
miguonette she wore as he caught her to 

him. 

‘David, are you sure you understand?’ 

I—I lied to you!’ 

‘Dear,’ in his voice an infinite thank. 

fulness and infinite content. ‘You love 

' me! For that 1 did not dare to hope— 
| beloved, T did not dare!’ —[Kate M. 

Cleary in the Household. 

| 
| 
| 
| 
| 

| vt qop -— 

The Cause of Nervous 

Headache. 

This most distressing aud common mai- 

ady doubtless has its origin in some un. 
balanced condition of the nervous svstew, 

Probably the simplest, 

efficient remedy is Polson’s Nervilite, 

| Twenty drops in sweetened water give: 

immediate relief, and this 

should be supplemented by bathing the 

safest and most 

treatment 

region of pain with Nerviline, To say it 

acts quickly fails to express the r-sult 

Sold everywhere ie large 25¢. botiles, 
- Gee - 

FOR OLD MAIDS, 

DENMARK STARTS AN INSURANCE SCHEME 
WHICH SHOULD PROVE POPULAR. 

(Chicago Chrouicle.) 

Nearly all insurance companies disc. in- 

inate against women. They are not aux 

ious to take risks upon women’s lives on 

any terms and impose burdersome regu 

lations, besides charging exgessive prem- 

| ijums, As 

| who have to earn their own living are 

a consequence, few women 

able to carry policies upon their lives. 

Yet all have felt the necessity of some 

| provision being made for thom when ad 

vancing their 

breadwinners less sought for. 

years make scivices as 

This is the more desirable, inasmuch as 

| the salaries which they earn in the crdine- 

ary way are not sufficient to evatle thew 

to save very much against the proverbial 

rainy day, which 
cloud the evening of their lives. 

Denmark is the country which has set 

the world an example in this respect, an 
1 Old Maids’ Insurance Company having 

| been started in Copenhagen, According 

| to this scheme, the policy holder, by pay- 

| ng a certain premium yearly, is entitled 

to a pension if, on reaching the age of 

forty she be still unmarried, 

Parents of a diffident turn of mind with 
regard to the possible attractions of then 

inevitably comes to 

daughters, but who are, nevertheless, os 

a practical disposition, may effect an in- 

wgainst their condition of spin. surance ag 

sterhood when the girls are quite young, 

but all the premiums would, of course, be 

forfeited in the event of the damsel mar 

rying before she had arrived at the age iu 

(question, 
PRE CR AN 

THE AGONY OF SLEEPLESSNESS, 

| Did you ever pass a single night hn 
| wakcful misery, tossing and rolling in be 
trying in vain to sleep and longing fou 
morping to come?! Can you imagine th. 

torture of spending night after night n 
this way, each succeeding night growing 
worse and worse? This ist he most diel 

‘symptom of Nervous Exhaustion wu 
Dielity. You can gradually au 
thoroughly cured of Sleeplessness by Lie 

upbuildipyg izfluence of Dr. Chase's Nerv. 
Food. It cares in nature’s way, by crete 
ing new nerve cells and restoring lo 

| vitality, 

be 

- GD - 

SHERBROOKE, Que, June 28, —A 

storm swept Lake Megantic disiric: 1a 

fie 

night resulting in at least two fatalities 

The C. P. Railways 

are suffering severely, Nine miles of track 

east of Cookshire on the C, P. R. 

damaged and the Quebec Central had then 

Quebec central and 

was 

| bridges destroyed at Marbleion, Ln 

Bridge, and Bishop’s crossings. A mas 

of a saw will a: 

lost his lite, his mii. 

named Willard, owner 

Dudswell Centre, 

being washed away and his mangled body 

was fonnd this morning in the meadow: 

| below the mill, where the flood had car. 

ried it. dam at East Angus 

| swept away and a million feet of lumber 

was carried down St, Francis river, wide 

| spread. Pierre Anclair wasstruck by 

lightning and killed at St. Raymond. 

The Was 

| ~ a. - 
| 

| Children Cry for 

 CASTORIA. 

| 
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fn Case of Vire, 
In case of fire if the burning articles 

are at once splashed with a solution of 

salt and nitrate of ammonia an in- 

combustible coating is formed. This is 

a preparation which can be made at 

home at a trifling cost and should be 

kept on hand. Dissolve 20 pounds of 

common salt and 10 pounds of nitrate 

of ammonia in 7 gallons of water. 

Pour this into quart bottles of thin 

glass, and fire grenades are at band 

ready for use. These bottles muet be 

tightly corked and sealed to prevent 

evaporation, and in case of fire they 

must be thrown near the flames so as 

to break and liberate the gas contain- 

ed. At least two dozen of these bottles 

should be ready for an emergency. 

In this connection it is well to re- 

member that water on burning oil scat- 

ters the flame, but that flour will extin- 

guish it. Salt thrown upon a fire 

if the chimney is burning will belp to 

deaden the blaze. 
If a fire once gets under headway, a 

covering becomes a necessity. A silk 

handkerchief moistened and wrapped 

about the mouth and nostrils prevents 

suffocation from smoke. Failing this, 

a piece of wet flannel will answer. 

Should smoke fill the room, remem- 

ber that it goes first to the top of the 

room and then to the floor. Wrap a 

blanket or woolen garment about you, 

with the wet cloth over your face, 

drop on your hands and knees and 

crawl to the window. 

Bear in mind that there is no more 

danger in getting dewn from a three 

story window than from the first floor 

if you keep a firm hold of the rope or 

ladder. Do not slide, but go hand over 

hand. 

One of Sothern’s Jokes. 

That inveterate joker, Sothern the 

actor. bad made an appointment with 

Toole, the comedian, to dine at a well 

known London restaurant. The hour 

pf meeting was fixed and Sothern ar- 

jived some few minutes before the ap- 

pointed time. An elderly gentleman 

was dining at a table at some little 

distance from that prepared for the 

two actors. He was reading a news- 

paper which he had comfortably ar- 

ranged before him as he was eating 

his dinner. Sothern walked up to him 

and striking him a swart blow between 

the shoulders said: ; 

“Hello, old fellow! Who would have 

thought of seeing you here? I thought 

you never’— The assaulted diner 

turned around angrily, when Sothern 

exclaimed: “1 beg you a thousand par- 

dons. sir. I thought you were an old 

friend of mine—a family man whom 

I never expected to see here. 1 hope 

you will pardon me.” 

The old gentleman growled a reply, 

and Sothern returned to his table, 

where he was presently joined by 

Toole, to whom he said: 

“See that old boy? I'll bet you half 

a crown you dareu’t go and give him 

a slap on the back and pretend you 

have mistaken him for a friend.” 

“Done!” said Toole, and done it was 

immediately with a result that may 

be imagined. 

How Horses Hest, 

“Have you ever noticed,” asked a 

Germantown veterinarian the other 

day, “that every horse left standing by 

a curbstone for any length of time in- 

rariably turns around so as to place 

his fore feet on the sidewalk? He al- 

ways does it if the road on which he is 

standing slopes the least bit in either 

direction. This shows that the horse 

has a great deal of plain, common 

gense. He will not allow himself to 

be worn out where it is not necessary. 

If people only had his wisdom, there 

would be a great deal less sickness in 

the world than. there is at present. 

When a thoughtless driver leaves his 

horse standing on a slope or at an angle 

of the street, all the animal's weight is 

thrown upon one side, causing strain, 

and if left long enough painful ex- 

haustion. Twenty minutes of such an 

ordeal will fatigue a horse more than 

a whole day's travel. But when he is 

able to plan. his fore feet on the curb- 

stone it gives him a better plant and 

adjusts his weight more equably. Many 

of the muscular ailments from which 

horses suffer are brought upon them by 

being continually obliged to stand by 

the gutter side on streets which slope 

decidedly. A good driver will always 

seek to rest his horse on a level when 

pessible. 

Arizona Forests, 

Arizona is supposed to be almost an 

unbroken desert, but in reality it has 

the largest unbroken pine forest in the 

United States, covering an area of over 

8.000 square miles. This timber is 

usually found at an sltitude of be- 

tween 5,000 and 7.500 feet. The total 

quantity of pine timber fit for sawing 

purposes within the boundaries of the 

territory amounts to 10.000,000,000 fect, 

which can supply the needs of a popu- 

lous state for more thao a century. 

Highest Cross In the World, 

The highest cross in the world is said 

to be that which caps the loftiest peak 

of the Harz mountains. The cross is 

in reality a tower, and it commands a 

magnificent view of the country around. 

The height of the tower is 120 feet, and 

it stands on a mountain 1,731 feet 

above the sea level. A stair of 200 steps 

leads to the top of the cross, but there 

is an elevator of which people may 

avail themselves who for any reason 

wish to avoid the long climb. 

Buying Molasses. 

She was newly arrived from the old 

country, and she went to the store for 

sirup. 
“Give me a pound of treacle” she 

said to the grocer. 
“Preacle!” repeated the grocer. “You 

mean molasses.” 
“Possibly.” 

“We don't sell it by the pound, but Ih 

the measure.” 
“Oh, then give me a vid —i'ilis 
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DIRECT jIMPORTERS OF BRITISH AND FOREIGN GOODS, 

enh BD 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS 

wild 

rLOUR, CORNMEAL, OATMEAL, COFFEE. 

TEA, SUGAR, TOBACCO, : 
COARSE SALT, in bulk and bags, DAIRY SALT, 

Molasses, Biscuits, Cheese, 

FORE AN LJ) BEI, 

HAMS, OATS, BRAN AND SHORTS. 
0 
Ad 

HARDWARE, CROCKERYWARE, GLASSWARF 
0 
v 

BOOTS AND SHOES 

[=
] 

DRY GOODS. 

teady-Made Clothing, Scotch Horse Collars, 

IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE, 

NAJKLS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION LIME, 

~
 

ingish House Coal. 

Blacksmiths Coal 

(=
) 

SHINGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING, 

PITCH-PINE, HARDWOOD, LATHES, etc. 

(=
) 

Rexton, Kent County, N. B. 
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Enclosed find $1.00 for which send me for one 
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