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from a duty, however unpleasant—" 
“Pray deliver your message, Mrs, 

Featherstone,”’ I interrupted, impa- 
tiently, “and spare me a description 
of your own sensations.” 
Mrs. Featherstone bowed. 
“My message,” she said, with a 

scarcely-concealed triumph of manner, 

‘“is that under the circumstances of 

your extraordinary visit to London, | 

it will be quite impossible for nv | 
brother to fulfil the matrimonial en- 
gagement which existed previously he- | 
tween yourself and him.” 
“Under what circumstances, pray 

I cried, flushing up hotly and angrily 
—a display of weakness of which ny 
adversary was not slow to take ad- 
vantage. 

“Pray calm yourself, ; Miss - Clif- 
ford. Temper and angry denials, are 
alike misplaced and uscless in this 

case. The facts, are 
but too certain, 
ly against you.’’ 

unfortunately, 
and tell too strong- 

“1. ‘am. at a ‘loss to undcrstand 

you,”’ I said, falteringiy, and ‘eel- 
ing suddenly sick at hcarti for I re- 
membered how Mark had said that 
Clara IFeatherstone had a venomous 

tongue, and would do me an injury 
if she could. 
“I will explain myself, then,” - she 

said, glibly, and with a growing sat- 
isfaction in voice and manner--"'I 

will explain my meaning beyond a 
possibility of your mistaking it. i] 

saw you, Miss Clifford, coming out 
of a low-looking inn near the Strand, 
at an early hour in the morning, in 

the company of Captain Thistleby, a 

man of profligate and dissipated re- 
putation,”’’ 

“Indeed? T imagined him to 
great friend of your own, Mrs. 
therstone,”” I interrupted, 
for, like a watchful adversary, 
not slow to take adventaoce of 
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So many dainty dishes may 
be made with Crystal Maize 
Corn Starch, and such delight- 

ful combinations 

with canned and 

fresh fruits, that no 

served, it comes as 

an epicurean sur- 
prise. : 

These Toothsome 

dainties tempt the 
capricious appetite 

of the delicate, and 

their nourishing 

wholesomeness 

satisfies the healthy 
hunger of the 
strong. 

Any grocer will 
supply you if you 

insist. 
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Corn Starch 

(Made in Canada) 

The Food of Lconomy— 

the Dainty of Affluence 

Brantford Starch Works, Limited, 
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the streets of London alone! But 

that has nothing to do = with the 
point. Suffice it to say that vou 
were alone with Captain Thistleby; 
that I saw you get into a cab, and 

drive off—I should be sorry to say 

where—and that I then turned back 
and made inquiries at the wretched- 
looking inn out of whish you had 
come. I found that, as I had hut 

too ‘much reason to suspect, you had 

been closeted with a gentleman for 
some hours in a private sitting- 
room. I nced not tell you how 

shocked and horrified my whole mor- 
al nature was at such a fearful reve- 
lation of wickedness! My duty, how- 
ever painful it might be to perform, 
was now plain to me. I took” the 

evening train to Narborough, and 
laid the whole case before “my un- 
happy brother. I am thankful to say 
that, under Heaven, I have been the 
instrument of saving him from cher- 
ishing a viper in his bosom. When, 

at my entreaties, he consented to 
make inquiries, and found that you 

had been missing from home the 

night before the morning I had seen 
you in town, he was forced to ac- 

knowledge with me, that nothing was 
wanting in the complete chain of 
evidence which proved your utter 

condemnation. He has only stayed 
to follow your poor father to the 

grave, as a mark of respect for his 
long friendship and esteem for him, 

and he left Eddington last night, 
and does not mean to return to it 
for a long time. I think" "TI “hav@ 
said quite enough upon this subject, 
Miss Clifford.” 
““Quite enough—too much indeed, 

Mrs. Featherstone,”” I answered. ‘I 
have heard you to the end without 
interruption, and I may say that, al- 
though my conduct can be perfectly 

I disdain to make 
any explanations of it to you. I 
should, however, wish you to know 

that I have had no intention of mar- 
rying your brother for some time 
back; that on going up 
somewhat suddenly, 1 left a letter 

for my poor father telling him of my 
intention—that I went to join Mrs, 

Thistleby, in Paris, and should have 

been under her protection now, 

not my father's sad death recalled 
me; and, finally, that I sent for Mr. 

Curtis to-day in order to tell him 

" 
ment with him. 
“Phat is easily said,” said 

scoffingly. ‘'As if any’ 

would believe all that when you 
left without a penny!” 

“You need not add insult 
jury, Mrs. Featherstone.” 

“I shall wish you good-morning, 
Miss Clifford,’”” she answered, rising, 

to my no small reliech “And IT may 
also add another wish for your bene- 

fit; that you may be given the grace 
of repentance!” 
And then my terapet forsook me ut- 

terly. I turned upon her, white and 
trembling, and absolutely furious. 

“Who “are you,” I exclaimed, “who 

dare to talk to me of repentance? Go 
home, woman, and ask God, upon 

your knees, to forgive you. For if 

malice, and hatred, and evil-speak- 

ing, and _slandering, and traducing 
your neighbor be sins, then do you 

most assuredly stand in need of re- 

pentance and forgiveness! You that 
are rejoicing to yourself, because 

you think that you have encompass- 

ed the ruin of an unfortunate girl, 

whose only crime is 

she has been successful and happy; go 

home and pray that you may never, 

in your turn, find yourself at the 

mercy of a hard-hearted and’ pitiless 

fellow-creature!”’ 
And then Mrs, Featherstone passed 

out of the room, and answered me 

never a word as she went. 

CHAPTER XX. 

Jny 

are 
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Tt was the day before my final de- 

parture from Slopperton. My aunt 

had already gone home, and the fol- 

lowing morning I was to go up to 

her house in London, where she and 

Mr. Carr had offercd me a shelter 

until T could find something to do. 

“Something to do’ meant in ny 

case going out as a governess, or as 

eg, companion, or as a pupil tcacher 

in a school—earning my living, in 
short, by any of the dismal and un- 
inviting methods in which alone it 
has been decreed that a lady may do 
so and retain her claim to the name. 
I had secretly determined to go out 
as a houscmaid, or as a charwoman, 

sooner than live long upon the bread 
of charity 

to London! 

had ! 

that I wish to break off my engage-' 
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medicine,” writ 
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ora Tipton, of Cropper 
1¢ hg Co,, Kentucky. “You 

rememi r myc was one of female weakness | 
and weak lungs. I had no appetite and would 
often spit blood ; was confine § to my bed almost 
half of the time and could hardly stand on my 
feet at times for the pains through my whole 
body and system. My husband had to pay large 
doctor bills for me, but since I have taken four 
bottles of Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discov- 
ery, four of ‘Favorite Prescription' and three 
vials of ‘Pleasant Pellets’ we haven't paid any 
more doctor bills, It had been seven months 
gince I stopped using Dr. Pierce's medicines and 
Y have been enjoying good health all the time. , 
1 can never praise these medicines too highly, 
for I have received so much benefit. I pray that 
many who suffer as I did will take Dr. Pierce's 
medicines, I am sure they will never fail to 
cure when given a fair trial. Everybody tells 
me I look better than they ever saw me. I am 
sure I feel better than I ever did before.” 

“ Favorite Prescription” has the testi- 
mony of thousands of women to its com- 
plete cure of womanly diseases. Do not 
accept an unknown ‘and unproved sub- 
stitute in its place. 

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets are a 
ladies’ laxative. No other medicine 
equals them for gentleness and thorough- 
ness. 

1 HE: I Ie commend Dr. Pierce's 

Mr. and Mrs. Carr were rich and 
childless, but it had not occurred to 
the worthy couple to offer me a per- 
manent home. Aunt Selina was a 
fair-weather friend; as long as for- 

tune smiled upon her relatives she 
was filled with gushing and affection- 
ate interest in them; but no sooner 

did the world turn its back upon 

them, and adversity and poverty 

than she drew in the 
of her heart and of her 

purse simultaneously, and wasted no 
more either of her substance or her 
feelings upon them. 
She had made a great favor of oi- 

fering me a teinporary home, even; 
and had I anywhere else to go, I 
would not have accepted her offer. 

But to go to Bella was now forbid- 
den to me. If T were to be with 
Bella, then Mark would know where 
I was, and so knowing, might find 
me out; and ‘my one hope in life 
now was that 1 might’ never see nor 

hear of him again. I was determin- | 
ed to become lost forever to him. 

Our only safety was in absolute scp- 
aration from each other. So, with 
many a pang, I tore up my dear Bel- 

la’'s loving and kind sin , and left 
them all unanswered. nce I left 
Slopperton, 1 knew that she would 

never be able to find me, for she 

knew neither my aunt’s name nor 

address. 
Well, the last day at Slopperton 

had come; there had been a sale of 
the furniture, and the proceeds had 

paid off all our little bills, and de- 

fraved the expenses of my mourning 

and left ine a few pounds to begin 

my new life with. The house was 

bare and dismantled; there were bills 

up in the windows; and my solitary 
box stood ready packed and strapped 
in the hall. 
Old Sarah went about weeping, for 

she too was to depart on the  mor- 
row, and begin life afresh. I had 

dragged a kitchen-chair into the din- 

ing-room, and was sitting there 
miserably enough by the dying em- 
bers of the fire, pondering over the 
gloomy prospects of my future life, 
when a sharp knock at the door 
aroused me, and, to my amazement, 
young Charley Flower walked sud- 
denly into the room. 
“Mr. Flower!’ I exclaimed, stand- 

ing up in utter bewilderment at the: 

sight of so unexpected a visitor; 

“what on earth brings you here?” 
‘Oh! pray forgive me, Miss cur 

ford, I couldn't help coming. I have 

only just heard of your loss, and 

that you are turned out of your 

home, and all; and oh!’ looking sud- 

denly away from me round the bare, 

carpetless, furnitureless room—*‘oh, 
T am so sorrv far woul’ 
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The growth of a big business is 
merelv a survival of the fittest, 

Dystontery causes the death of more 
people than small pox ‘and yellow fever 

combined. I: 18 dreaded more 

bathe, Tt requires premp? end effective 
treatment. Caamberlain’s Colic, Cnolers 

and D arrhoea Remedy bas been vsed in 
nine epidemics ot dystentery in the 

United States with perfect succees, and 

has cured the most malignant cases, both 
of children and adults, and under the 

thao s 

{ most trying conditions. Every household 

i should have a bottle at band. Get it to- 
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Handsome in appearance, constructed of the very best 
material, mounted by the most skilled labor, they cannot 
fail to give complete satisfaction. 

JAS. S. NEILL 
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Overcoatings, 
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Trouserings. 
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Indian and Ceylon Teas 

Imported and blended by 
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