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‘I su ou haven’t chan our | way about it. By and by I began
mind about n’uttm and t:i.n:::lg ’uid to ’think it over, and 1 came to .'RBD ?
" Aunt Martha one day, the before | believe that you were right and R ,
R“th S Legacy. Ruth went home. I was wrong. I calculated from the

When Rodney Dare cams home from the
war without his strong right arm Ruth
Trevor's friends wondered if she would
marry him. .

‘Of course she will,” said the friend who
knew her best. ‘Why shouldn’t see ? He's
the same Rodney Dare now that he was
when she promised to marry him, isn't he ?

‘Yes, but there’s a difference,’ was the
reply. ‘Thén be had another arm to fight
the battle of life with. Now—well, T sup-

ose it won’t make any cifference with
fluth. She always was peculiar.’

‘Thank God for such peculiarity,” raid
ber friend. ‘She wouldn’t be the woman
I bave alweys believed her to be if she re-
fused to marry him because he had lost an
arm. She will take its place to bim. I
know Ruth Trevor too well to believe that
the idea has ever occurred to her
that this loss need make the slightest
difference in their plans.’

And ber friend was right. When, one
day, Rodney Dare eaid to Ruth: ‘I have
come to tell you that, of course, I do not
expect to hold you to your promise to me,
under existing circumstances, it you care
to withdraw it,” she rose up before bim
with something akin to anger in her face
and looked him squarely in the eyes.

‘Have I ever given you any reason to
think I cared to withdraw it P’ she asked.

‘No.” was the 1eply. ‘But when you
gave it | was man. Now 1 am but part of
one,’

‘I'll take that part of the man that’s
left, ehe said. ‘It's the part that the Rod-
ney Dare I love lives in. Never speak of
this to me again,’ she added. And he never
did.

But he would not talk of marriage until
be had obtsined employment of some sort,
and for this he began to fit himsclt. It

was almost Jike beginuing life cover in
lesrning to make one arm do the work of
two, but he had a brave heartand a strong
will, and love stood ready to help him in
the times when he telt inclinad to become
discouraged

One day Ruth said to bim:

‘I'm going away for a month of two. I've
bad a letter from Aunt Martha,who lives in
the pretiert ittle country village you ever
saw, and she wants me to visit her. I shall
enjoy a breath of pure air ro much ! Oaly,

I wisl you were gong with me, Rodrey.
1 shal! think of you back here in the city
and feel half eshamed of mysell for having
such a gocd t me that you csnnot share.’

‘I shall share it in thinking how much
good 1t is doing you,’ be said. *One does
not always have to take part in the plea-
sure of others to be bencfitted by them
There's a sort of refl:x influence, you
konow.’

*That sounds quite metaphysical,’ laugh-
ed Ruth, ‘but I tuick | understand what
you mezn, and I promise to enjoy myselt to
tbe utmoar in order that you may feel this
‘reflex influence’ to the tullest extent.’

Bsafore Ruth had keen at Aunt Martha’s
two days she found that she had been ia-
vited there for a purpose.

*Your cousin Huzh is coming next wcek,’
seid Aunt Martha. ‘I know you’ll like
bim—at least, I hope you will, and the
better you like bim the better suited I'll
be.’

Ruth looked at her questioringly.

‘You wonder what sort of a plan 1 have
in my head, I ruppose,’ said ber aunt ‘I’'m
not going to say anythiog more about it
now, but Hugh knuws.’

‘linfer that it is a sort of matrimomal
plan,’ s:id Ruth, <If itis, put it aside at
once ! I may like my cousin very much—
I bope I shail—but { covld not marry him.’

*Why ?' asked Aunt M:r hs.

‘Because | am to marry Rodney Doare,’
snswered Ruth.

‘And who iz Redney Dure P’ cried Aunt
Martha.

I'hen Ruth told her about her lover.

‘A man with one erm! cried Aunt
Martha, ‘and a poor man, too! You're
toolish, Ruth?

‘Perhaps so,” said Ruth, quictly, tut with
a brave steadtastness in her voice. *‘But,
fcolish or not, I love bim. I h.ve promised
to marry bum, and I shall keep my word.

‘You've got the obstinacy of the Trevors
in you,’ said Aunt Martha grimly. ‘But
this stubborness of yours may make a great
difference with your future prospects, as
well as wy plans. 1 have considerable
property tbat must go to the children of my
two brothers. You repressnt one of them,
Hugh the other. I wanted you to marry
each other end kecp the property together.
It you persist in your determination to
marry this Rodney Dare, Hugh m:y get it
all.’

*1.et hum have it,” said Ruth. °“All the
wealth in the world wouldn’t influence me
in the least in this matter.’

‘You're a Trevor all through,’ said Aunt
Maertha, sngry, yet admiring the spirit of
her niece in spite of harselt  *Waell, since
you've mids up your mind, we'll let the
matter crop; but if you are not mentioned
in my will you needn’t be surprised.’

‘I haven’t asked to be remembered in it,’
eaid Ruth. ‘I cdon’t want you think for &
moment, Aunt Martba, thit I care for your
money.
a thought.’

‘Perhaps not,’ responded Aunt Martha,
but money comes handy sometimes, and
one wants to think twice before throwing
away such a chance as this.’

‘I would not change my mind if I wera
to think a thousand times.’ said Ruth. I
am just cld-tashioned erough to believe
that there are other thiags more necessary
to one'’s bappiness than money.’

‘Very well, you'll do as you choose
about it, of couwrs-,’ siid Aunt Martha,
trigidly, *but I think my opinion wort
cousidering, notwithstanding .’

Cousin Hugh came. Ructh liked him,
but—Le wasn’c Rodney Dare ! Millions of
money wouldn’t bave tempted her to marry
him if she had had no lover.
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1 assure you I have never given it case as follows:

‘Notin the least,’ replied Ruth.

‘You're a foolish girl,’ said Aunt Martha.

‘Maybe, but I tnin& not,” responded
Rath.

When she got home she told Rodney
all about Aunt Martha's plans.

‘Do you think 1 was foolish ?’she asked,
smiling into his tace.

‘I think you're a noble, true hearted
little woman,” he answered, and kissed
her. ‘I hope you'll never regret giving
up your share of your aunt’s fortune for
a man with but one arm to protect you
with. I feel unworthy of such a sacri-
fice,’

‘There was no sacrifice about it,” said
Ruth. ‘I don’t care for the tortune, and I
do care for you.’

Six months later a telegram came saving
that Aunt Martha was dead. Would Ruth
come to the tuneral. i

Ruth went, and after the funeral she and
Cousin Hugh sst down in the old-fashioned

arlor together, with Aunt Martha’s old
awyer and one or two of her intimate
friends, to listen to the reading of her
will.

In it she bequeathed to Hugh Trevor
‘the property now in her pessession, to
which she had just title and claim,’ with the
exception of the old family Bible. That
went to Ruth.

‘I have brought my legacy home with
me,’ she told her mother on her return, as
she deposited & packege, wrapped in thick
brown papsr and securely tied up, on the
parlortable. On the wrapper was written :
*Ruth Trevor, to be given her, unopened,
after my death,” in Aunt Martha's prim
penmanship.

- *‘You don’t mean to say that you were
left nothing but that P’ cried Mrs. Trevor.

‘It's as much as I expected,’” answered
Ruth A

That evening Rodney Dare came in.

Suddenly Ruth bethqught ber ot
package, which bad not been opened.

‘I must show yon my legacy,’ she said,
he package. ‘Cut the strings.

the

Rodney, please

He cid so, and
Bible from its wrappings.
some papers slipp:d from between its
pages snd fell to the floor. She stooped
and gathered them up. One was a some.
whit bulky document, Ths other was an
eavelope on which her name was written.

‘Here's a ieiter from Aunt Martha.’ she
said, and opened it.

As the read it a tend r light came into
her face, Taen a lock of surprise and be
wilderment.

‘I—1I don’t understand,’ she said, look
itg from Roincy to her mother. She
says something about deed*. ‘What does
she mean by that I wonder ?°

Rodn+y took the large document from
Ruta’s lay end unfolded it and gl nced
over th2 halt-written, h:lf-printed page.

‘It means that you'rs a wealthy little
woman in spite ot yourself, Ruth. Your
Aunt Martha had half her property d:eded
to you before she died. Thnat which she
spoke ot in her will was the other halt of it,
which bad not been deeded awsy, end you,
of course, supposed that represented all.
She leavis you ber old home and other
property in its vicini'y, to the value ot a
good many thousands of dollars, I should
S:l)'.’

‘It can’t be !’ cried Ruth, excitedly. *And
yet 1t must be so. Read her letter, Rod-
ney—read it aloud, and maybe it'll secm
clearer to me :°

Rodney read :

My Dear Niece Ruth: I do not thivk I
have very long to hive, therefore, I shall so
arrange matters now that there need Lte
little trouble in dieposing of what I leave
bebind when I am dead. When you told
me you could not fall in with my plan
about & marriage with Hugh 1 was indig-
nant. It I had died then. yon would have
got little from m= 1t [ could bave bad my

Ruth took the old, worn
As she did so,

s———

A NURSC'S STORY,

Tells how she was cured of Heart snd
Nerve Troubles.

The onerous duties that fall to the lot of

& nurse, the worry, care, loss of sleep,
irregularity of me:ls soon tell on the
nervous system and undermine the health.
Mrs. H. L. Menzies, a professional nurse

living at the Corner of Wellington and
King Streets, Brantford, Ont., states her

v

“For the past three year=
T have suffered from weakness, shortness
breath and palpitation of the hea:t.
"T'he least excitement would make my heart
flutter, and at night I even found it difficult
to sleep. After 1 got Milburn’s Heart and
Nerve Pills I experienced great relief,
and on continuing their use the improve-
ment has been marked until now all the old
symptoms are gone and I am completely
cured.”

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills opre
Anaemia, Nervousness, Weakness, Sleep-
lessness, Palpitation, Throbbing, Faint
Bpells, Dizziness or any condition arisin
from Impoverished Blood, Disordere
Nerves or Weak Heart.

Laxa-Liver PillscleanCoated Tongue.

head, you from the beairt, and the heart is
to be trusted most in such matters, I think.
I admire you for your honesty to your
womanhood and your loyalty to your one-
armed lover. Yon did just right, my dear
niece—just right !—and to prove to you
that I bear you no ill-will for not falling in
with an old woman's foolish plans, I shall
bave half my property deeded to you at
once, so that, at any time after my death,
which I bave reason to believe may bappen
at any time and sucdenly, all there will
be for you will beto take possession.
God bless you, dear Ruth, and make you
very happy with the man you have chosen

He ought to be proud of so loyal-hearted
a wife as you will make him. Sometimes
think kindly of the woman who never got
much happiness out of life, and make this
legacy bring you more enjoyment than it
has ever brought me.

‘Dear aunt Martha !' said Ruth, softly,
with tears rolling swiftly down her cheeks.
‘I wish she could know how much [ thazk
her for her legacy—and her letter. Do
you know, Rodney, I'm not sure but I
valued that most P’

For answer he bent and kissed her.

‘Your love and loyalty are worth a
thousand legacies,” he said. And Ruth
threw her arms about his neck and cried :
‘m so glad for your sake, Rodney !’

Interesting Notes for the Ladies.

Dyeing Means Pleasure and
Profit

Success in

Beware of crude and worthless imitation®
of Diamond Dyes. See that your dealer
gives you the ‘‘Diamond” when you ask for
them.

Diamond Dyes have a world wide reputa
tion ; their work is of the highest crder, and
their success is deserved.

There ace torty-eight colors in the Dia
mond Dyes for dyeing wool and ‘cotton
goods ; each dye is pertectly true to color,
and as reliable 2s pure gold.

Diamond Dyes color anything any color.
They are fast to soap. washiog acd sun,
surpass sll others in briilancy.

Diamond Dyes are the s'rongest dyes
made, bence the cheapest ; one package is
equal to three of any other make.

Never be deceived by the falee claims of
imitators of Diamond Dyes. If your mer-
chant asks you to accept another make of
dyes, be sure be is after large profits, and
never thinks of your comfort and success.

Book of directions and esample card of
tor:y-eight colors sent tree to any address
by Wells & Richardson Co., Montreal .P.

Q.

AN AUCTION FOR WIVES.

Under the Greenwood Tr¢e in tbe Colonial
ays of Virginia,

From the earl est settlement of the

colonies there has always bezn a defect in |

the distribution of w,men in this country
It is a hittorical f. ¢t that while one section
bas always suffered from an embarrassment
of riches another has pined in a needless
privation. Atthe outset of American col-
onization the wilderness was hungry for
men to till it, and thousands of the idle
laborers of London and Bristol poured in-
to the new Eldorado.

Robert Beverly, in his ‘History of Vir-
ginia,” published in 1705 and 1722, says:
‘Those that went over to that country first
were chiefly single men, whe had not the
incumbrance of wives and children in Eng-
land ; and if they had, they did not expose
them to the fatigue and hazard ot so lorg
a voyage, until they saw how it should
fare with themselves. From hence-it came
to pass that when they were settled there
and in a comfortable way of subsisting a
fami]y, they grew sensible of the mis-
fortune of wanting wives, and such as had
lett wives in Eogland sent for them, but
the single men were put to their shifts.

‘Under the difliculty they had no bopes
but that the plenty in which they lived
might iavite modest women of small for-
tunes to go thither from England. How-
ever, they would not receive any but such
ss ¢ould carry suflicient certificate ot their
modesty and good bebavior. Those, if
they were but moderately qualified in all
other respects, might depend upon marry.
ing well in those days without apy fortune.
Nay, the firet planters were so far from ex-
pecting money with a woman that ’twas a
common tbiog for them to buy a deserving
wife that carried good testimonials of her
character, at the price of £100, and make
themselves believe th 'y had a bargain.

‘In ove year Sir Edwin provided a pas-
sage lor 1261 new emigrants. Among
these were ninety agreeable young womer,
poor but respectable, to furnish wives to
the colonists. This new commodity was
transported at the expense of the colony,
and sold to the young planters, and the
following year another conesignment was
made of sixty maids of virtuous education
young, bandsome and well recommended.
A wife in the first lot sold for 100 pounds
of tobacce, but as the value of the new
article became known in the market the
price rose, and a wite would bring 150
pounds of tobacco. A debt for a wile was
of a higher dignity than other debts, and to
be paid first.’

In aletter etill in existence, dated Lon-
don, August 21, 1621, and directed to a

"

Thi§.soap

OH, No.

SUTPRISE

~ greatly lessens the work,
1t5 pare soap lathers freely;
rubbing easy does the work.
The clothes come oat sweef
andwhitewithoat injury

fo the fabrics

SURPRISE is cconomicaliit wears well.

worthy colonist of that settlement, the
writer says:

We send you in the ship one widow and
eleven maids for wives for the people of
Virginia. There hath been especial care
had in the choice of them, for there hath
not one of them been received but upon
good commendations.

‘In case they cannot be presently mar-
ried, we desire that they may be put with
several householders that have wives.’

But the writer of this epistle had little
reason to fear that any ot the ‘maidens
faire’ would be left over. The archives of
Virginia prove that these firet cargoes of
young ladies were put up at auction be-
neath the green trees of Jamestown, where

probably the most anxious and interested
crowd of auction babitues ever known in
the history of the world were gathered,
and sold tor 120 pounds of leaf tobacco
each, and it was ordered that this de¢bt
should hive precedence of all others. The
solitary ‘one widow’ went along with the
others, for they could not be particular in
those days. The good minister ot the !
colony no doubt had a busy time that day.
He did not mention eny fees, nor cid the
bridegrooms think of tendering any. All
was joy and gladness.—Buffalo, N. Y.
News.

MILLIONS OF MICE.

A Clergyman’s Unpleasant Encounter with
an Army of Rodents,

‘An incident which came under my own
personal observation is not without inter-
est,” writes Krnest Ingersol in the New
York Evening Post. *\While I was waiting
for a train at & small station on a branch
line of the Southwestern railway, a clergy-
man, with very long hair and beard, who
was walking up and down the platform,
stopped for a moment and raised the end
of & canvas which served as a cover for a
large quantity of wheat which was waiting
shipment. In an instant a mass of mice
sprang at bim, and his beard, hair and
cloak were literally alive with them. To
brush them off was a matter of some time
and when my fellow traveller at length
thought himself free, he was dismayed to
find a mouse in each of his trousers pock-
ete,

The cause of these pestiferons irruptions
of mice seem substantially the same in sall
cases. The destruction of natural enemies
such as wildcats, hawks, owls, snakes, etc.,
allows the little rodents, naturally exceed-
ingly prolific, to multiply unduly. Then
comes a very favorahble winter, as the un-
usual season of 1892 "3 in Russis, when all
conditions are favorable for their life and
increase, and 1 vast and sudden augmenta-
tion ot their numbers toliow. There is then
not enoughfood in the woods, and they
spread to neighboring clearings and culti-
vated lands. It, as bappened in 1893 in
Russia, they fiad everywhere sn extraor-
dioary amount of stacked and stored grain,
new generations rapidly follow, thrive
upon the ready food, and an enormous
and apparently sulden increase occurs,
wh'ch overflowing, spread 1in all directions.

Their disappearance aiter a season or
{wo is no more mysterious, when studied.
Mechanicil means of repression are of
little use, and one of the peculiarities of
the Russian plague was that the dogs and

cats would not help the farmers by eating
the pes's. All rodents and mice in par-
ticular, are however, infested with paras-
ites, in‘ernal and external, and these in-
crcase and flourish most when the anima s
are most numerous and gregarious. Tie
cons: quence is that, aided by epidemic
diseascs, the parasites soon conquer and
destroy all but a few of the strongest.
and the hordes literally die out. [t
is said thit alter the Nova Scotia
episode related above, winrows of them
were to be seen on the sea and river
beaches, where the mice had rushed in and
drowned ; and elsewhere the air was some-
times tainted with the mass of tiny corpses
in ths field. Jo Russia, however, a great
deal was done to expediae this result by
feeding them bacillic cultures producing a
typhoid disease fatal to the mice. Immense
numbers were no doubt killed by this
means. At any rate the mice were not sut-
ficiently numerous to be troublesome dur-
ing 1894, and since then have disappeared.

Cbildren like it and it likes them; Dr.
gumy’l Southern Red Pine—The Cough
ure.

The Grim Reaper

WAS WAITING TO RECEIVE A
.BURDENED VICTIM OF
KIDNEY DISEASE.

Pais  Celery  Compound,

Saves A Life After Fifteen Years
of Terrible Agony,

——at

ONE OF THE GREATEST VICTORIES
OVER DISEASE EVER RECORDED.

[Mr Kevill Says:
“Your Compound Banished
All My Aches and Pains.”

NO CASE TOO COMPLICATED FOR
THE GREAT MEDICINE.

WEeLLs & Ricnarpsox Co.,

DEAR Sirs:—For the past fifteen years
I bave been troubled with diseased kidneys.
I am engaged in the manutacture of
cheese, and am obliged to work more or
less in a stooping posture. At times I
found it almost impoesiole to work owing,
to severe pains across my kidneys. Often,
after working in a stooping position for a
time, I would find 1t very difficult to
straighten up st once, and could only do
so after repested efforts.

Of late years, wiile laboring under these
scvere attacks, I became very nervous, and
continually bad tired, worn out feelings.
My rest at night seemed to do me no good,
and [ always telt tired out in the morning.

I had been taking various medicines and
was get'ing worse ail the time. At last I
decided to give Paine’s Celery €ompound
& trial. I procured a bottle and took it
according to Jdirections, and found its ef-
tect wondertul. Be:fore I had used the
first bottle I began to improve ; after I had
used the secend bottle 1 telt as well as
ever I did in mv lite. It hid banished all
aches and pains, my nervousness was all
gone, and the tired and wora out feelings
were banished. I can go to bed now and
sleep well, and rise inthe morning rested
and refreshed.

I have recommended Paine’s Celery Com-
pound to my triends who were suffering
from the same troubles as [.had, and all
have been greatly benefitted. Knowing
what it has done, I can cheertully recom-
mend it to any person suff:ring from kid-
ney disease.

Yours truly,
C. #. heviLL, Dunsford, Ont.

Alas, Poor Drummo 'd.

Drummond--Mclatyre filled a drunkard’s
grave yesterday.

Fite--And you atiribute it to the fact-—§

Drummond -Lbat he was the regular
grave digger.

Any demagogue can talk patriotism, bt
it takes a man to live 1t and voie it.

DR WooD's

NORWAY

| SYRUP.
THE MOST PROMPT,
Pleasant and Perfect Cure
for Coughs, Colds, Asthma,
Bronchitis, Hoarseness,
Sore Throat, Croup, Whoop-
ing Cough, Quinsy, Pain in

the Chest and all Throat,
Bronchial and Lung Discases.

The healing anti-consumptive virtues
of the Norway Pineare combined
in this medicine with Wild Cherry
and other pectoral Herbs and Bal-
sams to make a true specific for all

forms of disease originating from colds. |
Price - 25c.and 50c. |




