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TESTED.

‘What sball Ido? How shall I act? It
is strange. but I really do not quite know
my owo beart in this matter.’

Thus mused Edith Lyle. as she sat in
one of the cozy little rooms of an elegant
mansion, which the death of bher father bad,
a year previous, made her own. On the
table betore her lay three very interesting
epistles, each one in itselt a proposal of
marriage ; and the suhj:ct ot her medita-
tion was what answer to send to those by
whom they were written.

Her great fear was to become the wife
of any person who sought her for her
wealth, and to avoid this she was anxious
to abopt any plan.

The three proposals above referred to
had come to her within a few days of each
other, no dcubt because each bad waited
until her father had been a year dead ; and
sbe finally concluded to reply to each—
namely, a desire to await her decision three
months, #s there was a certain matter just
then undecided which m'ght comsiderably
influence it.

Regsrding ber three suitors a few words
may be #aid. Mr Haivey Stenbope was
what may be termed a gentleman of leisure
having no pretrension to any profession
whatever, and always on the alert for en-
joyment. One thing was evident, he was
rich ; any one could learn that from his ex-

travagant babits. His father had been
wealtby, and had lett bhim svflicient pro
ertv to live as his taste dictated.

Mr. Hugh Oswald was the son of a re-
tired merchant ; retired. some said, because
he had become rich exough to provide tor
bis tamily all they required; others said
because Hugh was so iudolent to continue
the business, and otherwise lacked the
proper qualifications to do so. B2 that
as it might, the tather was reticed, aad the
son leading a life of care.

The third spplicant for the hind of
Edith was a young doctor - ‘Dactor James
Norton.’' the sign ot bis cflize door read,
and though more humble than the others,
inasmuch as he was earring his bread by
his pro‘ession, he had the claim of priority,
tor Edith and they bad Enown each other
from childbood, and strong triendship hed
alwavs marked their intercourse wi'h each
other.

As to appearances, sll three were con-
sidered handsome young men, and as Iidith
had bheard notbirg to th: contrary, she
assumed that the character of each was

what that the character ot each was that of
a gentleman should be.

‘For sale. Apply to Cammings & Co.’

Su ‘h was the notice that appearea on the
door ot the Lyl: mansion about a month
after Edith had answered her three pro-
posils, and rather surprised Mr. Oswald,
who had come to call on her.

‘What can this mean?' he said. ‘It's
very strange,’ and h2 ran up the steps and
pulled the bell vigorously.

No answer, however, came to his sum-
mons, and he finally learned from the lady
next door that Miss Liyle bad ceased to re-
side there, and had removed she knew not
where.

Disappointed, and somewhat annoyed
that she should move and not let him know
of it, he returned home and there found a
note awaiting him, addressed by the fair
hand of Edith.

Hastily opening it he read as follows:
Mr. Huegh Osw:1d :

Dear sir:  As you see from the above
address, I am no longer to be found at my
tormer residence, and I hasten to let you
know the reason [of my removal. In my
reply to .your esteemed proposal I said a
certain matter, then undecided, might con-
siderably intluence my finsl janswer. The
matter reterred, tojwas a case then pending
at| law, and involved the question whether
certain securities could be colleeted off my
estate. The decision is given against me,
and by it I am rendered [penniless. Fully
understanding the difference in my position
now and a''short time ago, I am constrain-
ed, in justice to myselt and} you also, to
regard yonr recent proposal as not made
at all, and forthwith free you from all
obligations connected therewith. 1 am
at present living with friends at the above
place, with no particular idea as to what
my tuture may be. Believe me,

Very sincerely yours,
Edith Lyle.

The following day brought Edith a letter
and two visitors, Mr. Stanhope and Dr.
Norton, the latter of whom luckily enough
bad departed ere the other arrived. Both
of these gentlemen expressed their concern
for her disappointment in regard to the
lawsuit, but would not allow their pro-
posals to be set aside on that ground.

‘I love you, Edith, for yourselt alone,’
said the doctor, ‘and weather you are rich
or poor, that love remains imperishable.
Nay, more, I am almost selfish enough to
rejoice in the change in your position. as
it removes what I always considered a
barrier and does away with the possibility
of having my sentiments ascribed to any
mercenary motivs.’

‘The loss of your wealth by no means
detracts from the beauty of your person,’
said Mr. Stanhope, ‘and as my wile [ cin
Eromise you, together withall the love of an

onest heart, all the luxury to which you
have been accustomed.’

While thinking over the fond expressions
ot Mr. Stanhope and the doctor, and won-
d:ring it Mr.Oswald’s love would outlive
the change ot fortuue also, a letter was
brought to her from the latter, which quite
settled that question. It was as follows:

My Dear Miss: Your communication of
today has quite shocked me, and I basten
to sympathise with you in your disappoint-
ment, and I assure you [ am exceedingly
sorry the law suit weat against you.
Business prevents me calling on you to-
day, but I will take an early opportunity
of doing so.

I am yours respectfully,
Hugh Oswald.

‘One of the three disposed of,” thought
she ‘Mr. Oswald wanted my wealth, that
is evident, and is sorry the law suit went
agsinst me. Very sorry, no doubt. His

candor is worthy of admiration; but how

about the others whose love is still undim-
inished ?’

A tew evenings afterward, in the pre-
sence of both lovers, neither of whom bad
any idea that the other had proposed.
Edith expressed herselt as not feeling at all
well, and retired. On their calling to in-
quire for her the next day they learned
trom Mrs. Gray she was no better, but, on
the contrary, much worse, and under the
care of her physician, Dr. Musgrave. They
would see her, but the doctor had given
positive orders that no one should be al-
lowed to disturb her. Every day brought
the two lovers, each to be answered as on
the former one:

‘Not any better yet, and cannot see
you.’

But one day to this was added the
further information, rela‘ive to her ailment
that Dr. Musgrave said she had the small

0X.
4 This rather alarmed both gentlemen, and
the visits ot Mr. Stanhope becam= less fre-
quent ; and when he lecarned in confidence
trom Mrs Gray that she would be fright-
tully marked he came no more to inquire
tor ber.

Not so, however, Dr. Norton. Day after
day be came to Mrs. Gray's and at length
was gratifi-d to hear that the doctor bad
expressed himselt as confident tbat the
crisis was past and that she would recover.

Daring her convalescence he was very
assiduous in his atten‘ions, ard Mrs. Gray
was made the bearer of many tributes of
affection 1o Edith—trifling in themselves,
but not, theretore, less expres«ive ot his
teelings. .

‘I huve good news for you today. sir,’
said Mrs. Gray one morning as Dr. Norton
entercd.

‘I am bappy to heir you say so. Waat
is it?’

‘Myss Lyle is able to beup. She is out
of bed.’

*That is good news, indeed,” retarned
the doctor, *out I thought it might bave
been more plessing.’

*What did you expect.

“That [ should see her, perhaps.’

‘Oh, now, doctor, do have patience yet a
little longer, and no doubt you shall. If
she sves anybody, I know she will sce you.’

‘It the sees anybody? What do you
mean ?

‘She is so much changed in apprarance
she don't care to see anyone who has seen
ter before—ber beauty is entirely gone.’

‘Don’t say entirely, Mrs. Gray, The
beauty ot her soul remaine, and is beyond
the reach of every malady.’

‘Yes. that’s so. There, the is ringing for
me. Ex:use me, doctor.’

‘One moment, Mrs. Gray. Will you
pleise ascertain when it is likely 1 may see
Miss Lyle ?’

‘Yes, doctor, if [ possibly can’

Mrs. Gray soon returned, and said Miss
Lyle had consented to see him the ‘ollowing
evening at 8.

‘But I just tell you,' said Mrs. Gray, as
the doctor dzparted, *you will be much sur-
ptised when you see her.’

The next evening at 8, Dr. Norton was
at Mrs. Gray's, end was told by that lady
that Miss Lyle was in the parlor to re-
ceive him, but was in the dark, as she did
not wish the doctor on first entering to see
the change in her features.

When their first greeting was over and
Mrs. Grav had left them alone together,
E lith said:

‘Doctor I am fully sensible of your de-
votion in continuing to address me as
usual. but itis unreasonable to expect
your love changed as now I am.’

‘Edith,’ replied he, ‘bolieve me, I speak
the truth of my heart. I love you now
with the same strong, honest and sincere
love I have felt for you trom the first, and
my only hope of earthly happiness is in
your acceptance.’

‘But you have not seen my face, James.’

‘Nor shall the sight of it, changed though
it be, in any way lesson my affection. Oh,
Edith, my love !’ he continued, ‘think how
anxious | am waiting your answer. Keep
me no longer in suspense. Promise to be
my wife.’

*Trusting fully in your love, I promise,’
replied Edith, also rising and permitting
him to told her to his bosom.

‘And now, Edith, I may see your faee,
may [ not? Rest assured, my dear, I shall
not alter my affection.’

Very well, James you shall,” and she
called Mrs. Gray to come and light the

as.

While she stood with her lover in the
centre of the parlor, Mrs. Gray did as re-
quested ; but imagine the delight and sur-
prise of the doctor when, instead of the
aisfigured festures he expected to see,
Edith Lyle was revealed to him in all her
tormer loveliness—the features perfect in
every particular, the skin fair and smooth
as »labaster

‘Remember your promise, James, the
sight ot your face is not to alter your af-
jection.’

‘And it has not, my dear Edith; but
pray explain!"

And Edith did explsin—how she learn-
ed that one loved her tor her money, an-
other for her beauty only—and, contessing
her deception, asked only forgivencss,
which, ot course, was readily given.

They were married soon atier and took
up their residence in Edith's former home ;
and in the after happy vears she was never
perplexed by the question: ‘Who loves
me best ?’

A GRAND TRUNK BRAKEMAN.

Tells the Story of His Exposure—The Fate
that Befel Him, and how he was Relieved
of his Sufferings.

W. Lavelle, G. T. R. brakeman, Allan-
dale, Ont., says: “Through exposure I
contracted that dread disease—catarrh.
My case became chronic. I was recom-
mended to try Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal
Powder. In ten minutes after the first
application I had relief, and in an almost
incredibly short time all symptoms had dis-
appeared. I teel I can not epeak too
strongly in recommending this remedy. It
is a pleasant, safe and quick cure.”

NEGRO BOYS WHO CAN SWIM.

Their Antics Among the Sharksin the Har
bor of Nassau,

‘In no land tbat [ have ever visited, and
I have been pretty rearly around the world,
are there more expert swimmers in propor-
tion to the number of pative inhabitants
than at Nassau in the Bahamas,’ said an
Englishman who represents a Manchester
manufacturing firm. ‘I have visited the
Sandwich Islands, where the natives are all
swimmers, but I saw nothing there to com-
pare with the exhibitions at Nassau. The
harbor hae a coral bottom, and the water is
so clear that from a boat you may ree
plainly the fish moving arcund at a depth
of twenty or thirty feet. The effect is
weird when one sees it for the first time,
and when your boatman tells you that you
are looking through that depth of water
you are likely to be skeptical. Sharks
may be seen at almost any time of day, and
sometimes a halt a dozen or more are pok-
ing their ugly fins above the water. Ap-
parently they don’t interfere in the least
with the sport of the colored boys. ;

‘The regular passenger steamers don’t
put in at the Custom House dock as a rule.
They anchor out about a mile, and the
transfer of passengeis and baggage is made
on a small tender. Ten minutes after I
had landed, and while I was waiting for
the Custom House cffic :rto pass my trunks
a small boy, very black, who wore only a
pair ol trousers, and apparently had been
delegated by a score of other small boys to
act as spokesman, sidled up to me and said
in & soft negro dialect:

‘Befoh yo’ all go up-a-long won'’t yo'
please throw a penny in for us ¥’

‘Where shall I throw it?' I saad
why P’

‘Right in theah, sah,’ said the boy, point-
ing to the water off the dock, ‘an’ we’ll
dive for it.’

‘But there is a shark out there, I replied
pointing to a wicked locking fin.

‘Humph !” ¢jaculated the boy expressive-

‘He cayn't catch colored folks.’

‘The other boys were waiting for the
out-come of our conversation, aud thinking
that I would take them by surprise I sud-
denly threw a small piece of silver filty feet
out from the dock. Hardly bad the coin
struck the water before th-re was a great
splash, and the boys bad gone under sim-
ultaneously. It was a regular thing for
the Custom House officer, and he kept on
with his work, All of the passengers how-
over, crowded to the edge of the dock and
gazed with interest at the spectacle beneath
the surface of the water. The boys made
for the coin like a school of fishes, and so
clear was the water that, notwithstanding
the fact that they were fifteen feet below
the surface, even their expressions could be
discerned. It was a neck-and-neck race
for three of the lads, and the first one who
grabbed the coin bad to tussle with the
other two before he could break a-
way and bring it to the surface. The other
heads bobbed up after his, and as each boy
pulled himself up on the dock, he gave
himself a shake like a dog and, behold !

he was dry. For balf an hour the boys
were kept diving for small coins and their
antics under the water were amusing.
They were as much at bome there as the
fish, and they didn’t seem to tire of the
sport.

*On the morning when I left Nassau
two friends of mine decided to come out on
be tender with me to my ship. I had been
so much interested in the swimming of the
natives, particularly the small colored boys
that one of these friends said that he would
arrange a farewell exhibition for my benefit.
When I reached the tender I was surprised
to see that the dock was black with boys
whose ages might have ranged from about
four years to ten.

*What on earth are you going to do with
all these boys ?' I asked.

*Wait until we get a hundred yards from
shore and I'll show,’ said my friend. They
have been engaged by me at five cents a
head for a little game of my own.’

*As the tender pulled out the boys began
to grin in anticipation. They climbed up
to the upper deck of the small boat and
waited for the fun to begin.

‘Now,’ ssid my friend, ‘there are just
three of us in this game, and the man who
loses stands a round of brandy and soda
when we get aboard. The object of the
game is to throw as large a number of
boys overboard as you can. The Captaia
here will keep count, and the man who
throws the tewest loses. Just be sure you
throw the boys so they will clear the rail.
Now then, one. two, three, begin !’

“The sight that followed was ludicrous.
The boys were willing missiles, but as you
bad to swing them back and forth once or
twice to make sure of their clearing the
lower deck, it became beavy work after
the third or tourth boy. For about three
minutes the air seemed to be filled with
colored boys. They left the thrower's
hands in all kindsot posi‘tions, but before
they struck the water each boy had man-
aged to wriggle himself around so that he
went down either head first or feet first.
Their agility was wondertul, and even the
little kids four and five years old acted
like trained gymnasts. Every one of
them yelled from the time that he was
picked up until his head sank beneath
the water, and the combination of
noises was appalling. M.y friends were ex-
perienced enough in the game to pick out
the smaller boys first, and I lost. Whan
they were all overboard a lins of black heads
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marked our course from the dock. KEach
urchin was putting in his best strokes to
hurry back to shore that he might spend the
five cents that he had earned. My friends
told me that the colored boys seldom show-
ed any fear of the sharks in the harbor, and
that they had never besrd that one of them
bad been drowned. They are surely expert
swimmers, and the spectacle of that row of
black heads bobbing up and down in the
water always comes up in my mind when I
hear Nassau mentioned.

REVARKABLY CURES,

Chronic ¥nvalids Raised From Thelr Sick
Beds After Giving up Hope,

London, Ont.—Henry R. Nicholls, 176
Rectory street, catarrh; recovered. Dr.
Chsse’s catarrh cure. 2ic.

Markdale—Geo. Crowe’s child, itching
eczema ; cured. Chase’s Ointment.

Truro, N. S.—H. H Sautherland, travel-
ler, piles—very bad case; cured; Chase’s
Ointment. 60z.

Lucan— Wm. Branton, gardener, pin
worms ; all gone. Chase's Pills.

I’Amable—Peter Van Allan, eczema
for three years. Cured. Chase’s Oint-
ment.

Gower Point—Robano Bartard, dread-
tul itching piles. 30 years. Well again;
Chase’s Ointment. 60c.

Meyersburg—Nelson Simmons, itching
piles; cured. Chase’s Ointment.

Malone—Geo. Richardson, kidney and
liver sufferer; better. One box Chase’s
Pills. 25c.

Chesley—-H. Will's son, crippled with
rheumatism and sufferiog from diabetes,
completely recovered. Chase's Pills.

Matchard Township—Peter Taylor, kid-
ney trouble, 30 years; Chase’s Pills. 25c.

Toronto—Miss Hattie Delaney, 174
Crawford Street, subject of p :rpetual colds.
Cured by Chase’s Syrupof Linseed and
Turpentine. 25 eents.

Dr. Chase’s remedies are sold by all
dealers. Edmanson, Bates & Co., man-
ufacturers, Toronto.

¢ DONALD,” THE DEER.

He was a Historic Deer and a Regimental
Favorilte.

‘Donald,’ the deer, was for several years
the pet ot the ‘Auld Forty-Twa,' the his-
toric regiment of Highlanders koown as
the Black Watch. He went with the regi-
ment to Dublin, where one day, without
any previous training, he took his place at
the head of the troops, alongside of the
sergeant-major, and marched with them
wheresoever they went.

He did not care for manccuvres and evo-
lutions, and was often a mile away, teeding
while the troops were drilling; but when
the time cam2 for going home he was al-
ways found at his post.

When the regiment had the duty ot
guarding the castle, Donald went with
them, making his way through the dense

crowd of Dublin idlers as one who could
take care of himeelf. Once a rough offend-
ed him. Donald instantly singled out the
man and chased him through the crowd.
Fortunately for himself, the rovgh escaped,
for Donald hed an unpleasant way of using
his antlers, which, though cut, were still
formidable.

Donald had several infirmities. The
soldiers of snother regiment, the Bays,

annoyed him, and the deer declared war
against all of them. So thoroughly did he
back his declaration that no Bay trooper

| would cross the square without making

sure that Donald was not around.

On the mareh from one town to another
Donald would become footsore and get out
of temper—then woe to the hostler in the
stable-yard who interfered with him after a
tiring day’s mar h!

‘Donald had another failing, a great lik-
ing for’alcholic liquids,” writes Arcmbald
Forbes 1n his history of the Black Watch.
‘His particulsr ‘wantles were whiskey and
sherry. At Limerick, as soon as the officer’s
dinner-pipe sounded, he made his way to
the mess room windows, which were on the
ground floor. in search of strong drink,
until at length a severe fine had to be en-
forced on any one giving it to him.’

When the regiment went to Coriu it was
arranged that Donald should have the run
of a nobleman’s park, as his temper made
it inexpedient for the pet to accompany the
troops to a land of strangers. He was
tied, put into a cart and carried off, bleat-
ing pititully and even sheding tears.

In the nobleman’s park he sought out-of«
the-way places and declined intercourse
with man or beast. He attacked all who
approached, and finally had to be shot.
The seperation from his beloved troopers
made him a pessimist.

A Correction.

Herr Oil—‘Haf you heard dot dog of
mine ate a tape measure undt died ?’

Herr Kut—*1 suppose he died py inches,
nicht var ¥’

Herr Oil— Aber nit; he vent oudt in
der alley und die py der yard.—Columhia
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Held Up On The Street

By Cramps, Giddiness and Weakness
Resulting From Dyspepsia.

Paine’s Celery Compound Delivers Mr. Rose From
Every Trouble.

The story of Mr. William V. Rose of
Montreal, 1s the experience of thousands
of men and women who are living a miser-
able life owing to the agonies of dyspepsia.

Mr. Rose's experience with suffering was
a long one. From his youth indigestion
and stomach troubles subjected him to
daily tortures, and continued up to his
sixty-fourth year, always increasing in in-
tensity and danger.

Atter a liretime of failures with medicines
and doctors, a friend who had used Paine’s
Celery compound with great success in-
duced Mr. Rose to give 1t a trial. The
medicine was used, and now Mr. Kose joy-
{:ﬂly boasts of health and a new lease of

ife.

Mr. Rose, with a view of benefiting all
dyspeptic sufferers, writ2s as follows :

‘For a long time I was a great sufferer
from dyspepsia, and was often compelled
to stop on the street until I could recover
from cramps, pains and attacks of giddiness
that were brought on by the terrible dis-
ease. I bad little strength, could not slce
much, and was run down that I thought
would never get better.

‘I used many kinds of medicine, but they
did me very little good. At last I was re-
commended to use Paine’s Celery Com-
pound. I tried a bottle and it did me
more good than anything I bad taken be-
fore. I have us:d four bottles and heve
completely banished the distressing pains
in my stomach, and I feel well.

*After having had dyspepsia for almost
a lifc’utime, I thiok the cure isa wonderful
one.
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