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Love —==——
or Lucre.

VWYV Y VWY v I YUY Y Yy v ey W

‘Of course 1 have not married him be
cause I was 1n love with him.’ said May
Harriott with a hght laugh.

She was sitiing 1n a gold-and-dun-color-
ed boudoir, buog with silken flutted drap-
eries, and carpered in pale gray Aubusson,
bordered with rcarlet The windows were
filled tull ot flowering-plants, au exquisite
statue of Hebe oc :upied a marble peuestal
in tbe miodle of the room, and 'hs panels
ot the walls, filled in with mirrors, r«fl:cted
the young bride's every mouon a score ot
times.

Mrs. Harriott was dres'ed in a wattesu
wrapper ot rose-colored silk, which fell
sround her in pink clouds, pale Neapoli-
tan corals, carved so delicately that a mag-
nitying-glass would not have put them to
the blush, hung trom hsr delicate ea s, and
clasped the folds ot tulle at her throat, dia
monds ghttered on her fingers, and the tiny
handkerchief peeping trom her pocket was
edged with lace that would bave made a
princess’ ransom! And Muy's face, all
lilies and roses, with the glory of gold hair
floating away from ir, was a jiwel well
worth all this expsn:ive setting.

Flora Field, her old schoolmate, sat op-
posite to her, secretly eavious of all this
splendor, and wondering that M1y Haven,
who had tzught in the same district school
as hersell, was not more ela ed by tms
sudden promo ion. /

‘Well, then,” s:id she, ‘why did you
marry him ?’

‘Because [ was poor and he wes rich
Because 1 was tired of teacning, and be
offered me all this !’

And May glanced around upon the lux-
urier that surrounded her.

‘Nobody could be toolish enough to sup-
pose it was a love mateb,’ said she. ‘He's
ever so much olier than [ am, and not at
all my 1deal ! But | couldn’t drulige oa
forever at my prot-ssion. and [ toink I've
made a lu ky exchange.’

‘May, you are a h artless coquette !’
cried out Fiora Field.

‘No, | am not.” said My, with a sheke
of the lovely golden cu'ls. *You would do
just the same thing yourself, Flora Field,
it you hia the chance; you koow you
would ’

And as May laughed out a sweet, de¢fiant
chime, she did not know thait her silly
words had had another audi or than Flors
Field—that the door leading iuto the rich

banker's study was aj.r, and that hs bad |

heard every syllable she spoke.

It was quite true that Frederick Harriott
was not & young man. He hid ps sed the
Rubicon ot middle age betore he had al-
lowed himselt to fall in love ani marry-—
and the flsme burned all the ceeper and
more tender, in that the word was mellow-
ed by age! He had looked upon May
Haven as l1 tle less tban an arg-l, and
now—— i

‘] should h.ve known this before,” ne
said to himselr. with ssh-n pale tace and
trembling limos. ‘I sh,uld have divined
that spring snd au'umn were unsuited. So
—she married me for my money ?’

‘May,” he said 1h«t evening. ‘I bave
tickets for the opera tonight Would you
like to go P’

*No. I don’t think I care aboat it,’ said
May, listiessly

*Then we will remsin at home and I
read you that new poem,’ suggested the
husband

‘I am tired o poetry,’ pet'ishly retorted
May. ‘I do wi:h you would leave me o
epjoy myselt in my own way onceIna
while !

‘Do I bore you, My ?’ Frederick Har-
riott asked with an inexplicable quiver in
his voice.

*Awtully ! [ am jus’ in the midst ot this
deligtt'ul storyv, and I can’t bear to be ia-
terrupt: d.

“Very well. The offcnse sball not be re-
peated,’ said Mr. Harriot, qui-tly

Atter that a tub le ant sudden change
came over bis whole lite. He was as
courteous and a‘reniive to his young wite
as ever, but Muay felt thas all the neart
and soul werz gone out of the little court-
esies, the scrupulously-rendered sttentions

For a while she ra her liked it. It was a
reli- f to teel that his eye was not always on
ber, his thoughts tollowed her. She could
go where she pleased now, and he asked
no questions. She cculu employ ber time
to suit herselt and he had neither eri i-
cism nor comment to offer. But graduslly
she began to r-alizs tha she had lost rome-
thing which was not easily to oe repl ced.

May Harriott hsd regarded her bus-
band's love as one ot the fixel polar racts
of ber existerce and a 00 chill crept over
ber h ait when the fu'ly perceived that it
was somebow shpping awsy from her.

‘Frederick,’ she said one eveniang, sit-
ting opposi‘e to her busband, ‘have I of-
tended you P’ :

He gianced carel-ssly up from h's book.

‘Offendcd me, May? Why, what a ridi-
culous idea ! Of course you baven't offead-
g\d me.’

‘[—I thought ydur manner som:what
different of late,’ taltered the young wie,
bending her head closer over ber em-
broidery.

‘Oae can’t keep on the hon<ymoon g'oss
forever,’ said the banker, indiff-1entls.

Life is tull ot antitheses ; and love is the
strangest complexi'y mn hife. For, as May
Harriott grew strengtheaed in the idea toat
her husband was ceasing to adore her after
the old idolatrous tashion, she began tofa'l
in love with the one she had married for
wmoney.

Frederick Harriott was not young, but he
was in the prime ot middle age. He was
not boyishly bandsome like the wax heads
May had se: n in the barbers’ shop windows
but he bad the port and mien ot a prioce.
All women are prone to hero worship, and
our little May was no exception to the or-
dinary ruls. For the first time in her lite

she was falling in love—and wi h her own
husband.

A tew weeks only elapsed when a crisis
in the banking bhusiness rendered it impe:-
atively necessary taat Mr. Huarriott shoald
g0 to Vienna tor two or three months. Poor
May looked aghast as her husband men-
tioned . his inten ions to her m the same
cool, matter-ot tact way in which he might
bave criti 1scd the weather.

Gomng to Vienna! she gasped. ‘Oh,
Frederick !’

‘My dear child it is a mere bagatelle ot a
journey ! Oae doesn’t mind travel nowadays.
I snall not be later than November in re-
turoing.’

‘But—I my go with you !

‘You? My dear, don’c think of it.
My travel will n=cessarily be too rapid to
thivk ot encumbering myselt with a com-
panion. | must go ani come with the
greatest speed !’

Muy said nothing more, but there was a
blur bufore her eyes, a sickening sensat-
ion of despair at ber heart. [1s cared no
more for tae society whi:h bad been dear
to bim once. Oh what bad she done to
forfeit tue love tbat bad once beea poured
out 8o tondly on her lite ?

It was a rainy June twilight when the
banker. wrapped in a deadnaught coat,
and with his traveling-cap pulled down
over his eyes, paced up and down the
aeck of the siesmer (ralatea, heedless ot
sll ths tumult ot weighing anchors.
Through the misty dusk he tried vaialy to
catch the ghostly ou'lin=s of the city
spires—the city that held his youngz
wile.

‘She will b2 h/ppy enough without me,’
he told bimselt, oitterly. ‘She bas her
motber and sister with her. She bade me
adi u without & tear, and it may be that
my continued absence will teach her to
tbink less col ly oim=. Dear little M 1yy—
sweet spring blessom—my prayers may
reach you, it my love cannot !’

And, as the steamer plowed her way on-
ward and the darkness deedened, Kreder-
ick Hrrriott went below

To bis infinite surprise, the stateroom he
hio engaged tor his own bebalf and use
was not ewpty. A lady sat there, with
veiled face and drooping h:ad, Frederiek
Harriott paused in surprisc—the figure
rose up, and, throwing aside its veil, re-
vealed the olue, starry eyes and pale cheeks
ot May herselt!

‘Oh., Freder.ck pardon me !' she sobbed,
throwing hervelt into his army; ‘out I
could not let you go alone! [ love you,
Frederick. 1 cannot live withou: you!
When [ thought of you reing alone, per-
bapsill, iu a strange land. I thought I
should lose my sentes. Dcar busnand,
tell me you are not angry w.ith m- ?’

And she buret into a flrod of tear«.

‘My own May—my wite—my Jove ! Close
close to my neart tor evermore !’

And tbat was all Le said.

May Haven had married for money;
May Harriott had learned the secret ot
love.

MORIN’S WINE
Creso-Phates |

Recommended by a payrician,

For th- last two y2ars. [ have been using
Morin's Creso Phate’s Wine in mv surgery
for troubles ot 'h: respiritory tabes,
Coughb, Hoarseness, Broncbitis, and the
Tuberculosis.  [ue results oained, with
the pa ients whom [ tr-ated with the above
remedy, were surprising, I siill prescribe
it every day to anyone suff:rinz with the
above men'ioned trounles and even during
the first pe iod ot con:umnption.

A. WATTER M.D L
Quebec.

A Marvelons Machine.

A machine has bren iaveanted which is
composed of exqaisitely graduated wheels,
running a tiny dismon 1 poiot at the end of
an almost €qaally tiny arw, whereby one is
able to write upon glass the whole of the
Lord’s preyer wichin a space which measuar-
ed the 294 h part ot an inch in langtn by
the 440¢th part ot an inchs in breatih, or
about the messurement ot the cot over the
letter 1" in common print, says the Poil-
adelphia R-cord. With this machine any
one who understood operatiog it could

SIGK MEADACHE

Positively cured by these
Little Pills,

They also relieve Distress from Dyspepsia,
Indigestion and Too Hearty Eating. A per-
fect remedy for Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsi.
ness, Bad Tastein ihe Mouth, Coated Tongue
Pain in the Side, TORPID LIVER. They
Regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetaole.

Small Piil, Small Dose.
Siaall Price.

Substitution
the fraud of the day.

See you get Carter’s, :
Ask for Carter’s,
Insist and demand

Carter's Little Liver Pills._

‘ing siver ‘plunk.’

write the whole 3 556,480 letters ot the
Bible eight times ov r ths space of an in:n
~—a& square inch. A specim :n of this mur-
velous microscopic writing was enlarged
by photography, and every letter and
poiot was pertect, and could be read with
ease.

MARVELLOUS SU.CESS.

Everyboly can't succeed in business.
Suce +ss reaches only a smull p roentage of
those who eagarly strive for i: in th+ vari-
ous affairs ot lite. But to every lady who
uses TURKIsH DYES succass is absolurely
guarante d. Faiiure is imposdib'e. Sim-
ple to use, th:se beavtiful dyes produce
the riches' and most lasting effec's. Turk
1sH Dyges are complet: in themseives.
Every color is distinct, effsctivs, and has
its own special character. Use Turkisu
Dyzs upon any material whtever that
can be dyed, and you are sure ot success.
Toey put lite into old garments, h v add
lustre to wha' is lack lastre and dingy and
poor Turkisu Dyes ure as different
from the common dyes as the brignt day is
diff srent trom the dark and desolate night

Send for postal * How to Dye well” and
Sample Cvrd, to 481 St. Paul Street,
Montreal.

Toads ina Solid Wood Qavity.

A Providenc: (R. [.) msn who was
visiting Norwo)d the other day, brought
to the Journal offi ;¢ three toads that were
found in & cavity of th3 trunk of a tree en-
tirely surcounded by solid wood. He said
that the tree was being split by a couple of

wood-choppers, and as they cat it open
the touds tell out. All three were in an
appsreantly liteless condition, but one that
was emaller than the o‘her two showed
some signs of life latsr i1 the day.—Prov-
ideace Journal.

CATARRH CAN BE CURED,

Drc. Henry G. Carroli, WM. P., Kamouraska,
Que., is one of Fifty Members of Parlia-
ment Who Have Successfully Used
and Endorsed Dr. Agnew’s Catarr-
hal Powder,

Madical etiquette and conservatism
makes membrs ot the profession shy in
bearing testimony to the efficacy ot a pro
prietary medicin:. M-dicines that the
coctors do endorse you may be sure are
good. D-. Henry G. Carroll M. P., of
Ksmouraska Que. tells over his own signa-
ture of the good qua'ities ot Dr. Agnew's
Catarrhal Powder, not alone trom personal
u+e but as a me jical msn. Upwards ot
fitty memners ot Parliament, who have
suffsred trom ca'arrh, have used this medi-
cine with suc ‘ess.

Destness Cared by Telephone,

N. Strin» ot Columbia, whose hearing
bas been : ff:.cted tor & pumber of vears,
was using the telephone during a heavy
thunder storm. Hereceived a shock over
the wire, causing intense pain in his ear.

When the pan ceased he was surprised to
find that nis bearing h«d been entirely re-
stored. It has always been claimed by phy-
sicians th.t deafness is one ot the most
obstinate :fll ctions to tr-at successtully,
and here may be a praciical sug restion.

‘Prom tion of General Happiness’

Is secured by Nerviline—the great nerve-
psin cure. Toe bighly penetrating pro-
pertics of Nerviline make it never failing
in all ceses of rheumtism, neura'gia,
cramps. paios in the batk ani «d-, lum-
bago, & . We heartily comm nd it.

Home., Sweet Home,

‘My brain is on fire! tragically exclaim-
ed Mre. Bobkins as she tarew herselt down
upon the sofa.

‘Why don’t you blow it out?' absent
mind«dly replied Bobkins, deeply absorbed
ed in the evening paper.

And then he dodged a flying hair-b -ush.

Dr. Aguew’s Cure for the Heart,

Is a heaven-sent boon to suff:rers trom
heart disease. No ma‘ter ot how long-
standing it will eff -ct a redical cure. Don't
pos'pone tr atment if you ruspect beart-
weakness ol any rort. This great remedy
has been tested and proved ths quickest
and satest ot cures. Eminent pbysicians
are using it in their d.ily practice.

A Two-Bushel Sack of silver Dollars,

The very unusuil scene of a man walk-
irg through the s rcet with & two bushel
meal rack chok-d fall of silver dollars was
witness d here yesterday altternoon. Just
oetore the closing of banking hours two

men apparent y good old f rmers, walked
into Pooenix National Bank. one ot them
carrving the sack. The told Cashi-r Wal-
ler Rhodes that they wished to make a de-
posit, wbich he, knowing the men to be
citizens of this coun y, vear Jacky' Creek
ac-epted. Toey untied the ba ;s and count-
ed out a sum which looked to be about
$3,000, eviry plece «f which was a shin-
A purt of the money
was carcfully wrapped in paper p.ckges,
$20 in eacb. The scent of these packazes
clearly indicated that the money had been
bur.ed beneath the carth. Louireville Posr.

‘Rescue on the Braia.

A story about a dog, told in an English
sporting book. ‘The Man on the March,’
brings out the fact that too much praise

may be as injurious as too much fault-find-
ing. A balf bred retriever pulled a giri out
of the river near her home. Ot course the
dog was muh praised and petted, and this
brought on what the author calls an at-
tack ot ‘re-cus on the brain.” No man, no
featber:d biped, no quadruped was al-
lowed to go into the river without being
pulled out by the dog. Cows were not al-
lowed to driok ; ducks and geese were not
ailowed to swim, and if an angler attempt-
ed to wade,he was ‘rescued’ against his will.
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HAVE IT !

(JLEASON’S HORSE BOOK

The Only Complete Authorized Work By America’s
KING OF HORSE TRAINERS,

PROFESSOR OSCAR R. GLLEASON,
Renowned throughout America and recognized by the United States

Gove nment as the most expert and success'ul horseman of the
The Whole Work, comprising History, Breeding, Trainiug,

Buying, Feeding, Grooming,

General Care of the Horse.
You wiil know all
about a horse
after"fyou
have
read
it.
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* Black Devil,””
the man-eating
stallion, at Philada., Pa.

416 Octavo Pages.

nge,
Breaking,
Doctoring, Telling Age, and

No one can fool you
on the age of a
horse - after
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P. T. Barnum, with
his big show, ever did,

173 Striking Illustrations’

Produced under the direction of the U. S. Government Veterina

Surgeon.

In this book Pro-. Gleason has given to the world for the first

time his most wonderful methods of training and treating horses.

10000 SOLD AT $3.00 EACH.

But we have arranged to supply a
subscribers ABSOLUTELY FRE#

limited number of cipies’' to our
First come, First served.

OUR
Offer |

period send « copv free, post

one vear

receipt of $2.00 the reeular y

Regardless of the fact that thousands uoon thousands ot these books have been
solad at $3 00 each, we have

by # luckv hi: arcanged to and wiil for & limited

paid, tozecher with The Progress for one year, on
_ esrlv subseri ‘tion rate. Old suoscribers ean also
receive a copy of the book b, seading $2.00 and bave their subscription advanced

WON A4 WIFE WiT A AN rGa.

Oklshoma Farmwer Made Happy by a
Random Love Message,

Ross Williams of Enid, O. T., wrote a
lovelorn message on an egg ready for
shipment severai weeks ago, an1 as a re-
sult he won bimself & brida.

“Oa a tarm in ths Chnerokee strip I sit a
sad and lonely basctelor, thinking sadly |
over my fate and would love to come off
the nest and join my life with that of some
come'y young lady of not too many sua mers
grow h. Saould the m2ssags o this eg
meet with the eye of a fair one who is
matrimonially inclined or shrt acquain-
tance, sn i wto thinks she could (njoy a
prairie lifs with a student of narure’s
beauty, address Ross Williame+, Eaid. O

In due course of tims this reply cam- :

‘Dear Mr Wiilliams— From the quiet
precincts of my boudoir I write thee. I
am lonely, too, and have often longed to
quit city life and go west, where the tall,
wild grass sways in the wind as it lis ening

to the sweet songs ot the cinch bugs.

Atter chopping wood to kinile the kitchen

fire and alter the fir: wasready for business
and the pan was sizz'ing in the sparkling
tat, I was abour to break an egz 1nto the
pan, when, oehold! vour message meets
my gaze. Itseemsd hke a dream ot a
loss, unknown lovs. [ am comely, but
not fair. Ave twenty three, no monvy,

You need it to bear the daily burdens of
life. If your back’s weak—Doan’s Kidney
Pills will strengthen it. If it pains and
aches—Doan’s Kidney Pills will cure it. No
experiment in taking Doan’s Kidney Pills.
They cured hundreds of weak, aching backs
long before other kidney pills were dreamed
of

‘Mg. James Row, Belleville, Ont., suffered
for nine years with terrible pain in the
back, rheumatic pains, and pains in the
bladder. He spent $300 doctoring. but goé
little relief. oan’s Kidney Pills have
completely cured him, banished the back
pains, and all the other pains and aches

but plenty of grit. Le' us exchange pho-
tographe. It may all eno in another Amer-
ican union, lo g to b= preserved. M thinks
Iknow you now. BESSIE CARROLL.
‘Caicago [l
Further correspondence resuited, and a

tew days lat-r th young people were mar-
ried. New York H-rald

Your druggist cannot fini a subetitute
for Dr. Harvey's Southern R:d Pine—
T'he Cough Cur-.

BOUGHT HIMSELF TWICE.

Strange Bi t» y of a slave Revealed in a
Law Court,

Fhe will of Nathwn Springfi:ld, when
on trisl in th> Saprams Court, braught to
Light incidents ia a crear tha: was remark-
able. Nah n Springfisld was horn in
Virginia in 1812, a slave. Q. D-c. 16,
1896, when nearly eighty-five years of aga,
he died, leaving property vilued at be-
tweea $30 000 and £40 000.

In his youth Nathan acquirel tha trade
of a blacksmith. He was owtel by a
Methodist mmister.  After a%-i'xi\«;‘his
mijority Nachan birgeined with his mas-

, ter to buy his own freedom for $8200. Tae

pledge was given, and the yoarh went to
work with a will. Toe young sl.ve ac-
cumu sted ths sum and gava it ro his mas-
ter as a ransom tor h's Ire-dom

Tae clergymin to)k the moaiey, bu:
failed to keep his) agceemsnt. Nuthan re-
mainad a s'ave, Liter his mas'er sold him
to a wealthy plaater. Snll nourishinz a
de ire to be liberated, Nathan mide s
bargain with his second master, this tums
offering $400 as a ransom.
gwen, and the younz mun, alter much
labor, procured the moary. Bit he was
again destined to disappointment. The
second master also kept both money and
slave. Exiiperated by this treu;nent,
Nathan discarded arbitrastion ani re-
solved to gin his freedom by flight.

At the age ot thirty five an opportunity
was satforded, and h» made his escape,
comirg to Boston. He left a wite behind
him, but tbe w.fe ot the second master,
knowing of the previous negotiations, in-
duced her busband to release the lonely
wife, who soon after rejoined her husband
in Bostun.

Nathan worked at blacksmithing in and
abou’ Boston for a time and later started
ped 'ling straw. He was industrious and
saving, his busivess grew rapidly and
within & comparatively short time he was
the proprietor ot a large and profitable
bay, grain, straw and coal business. At
his death he owned real e:tate in the West
End, Csmbridge and other places, and
had large deposits in various Boston
benks.— Boston Journal. .
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