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LOST WIFE. 
BY MRS. H. LOVETT CAMERON. 

[CONTINUED.] 

thus aaqjurea, 

persons, all 

imagine, she 

“dearest 

surmises 

Mrs. Tcatherstone 

mentioned half a dozen 

of them men, whom, 1 

considered in the light of 

darlings;’’ but none of her 

were apparently correct. 

4What do you,say to Pet?” 

Mrs. Leith, triumphantly. 

“What, dear old Pet? How charm-"' 

ing! Why, he will be coming over 

with the Holt party to-morrow 

night. How delightful!” 
“Ves: I had no idea he knew them 

at all. Mrs. Lowndes mentioned it 

in her letter quite at the end, where 

it’s all crossed. I did not read it 

till just now.”’ 

“But, my dear Anna, Wwe must 

positively get him away from there. 

Ile will be falling in love with Lady 

Tfargaret, or some such horror; be- 

sides, he would be much jollier with 

us¥’ 
““Can’t you write and ask him to 

stop when he comes to-morrow night? 

Send over a man with a letter. 

“yes: of course I can. Come, and 
let us write a note to ibang, 4 

The two friends sat down together 

at a distant writing-table, with their 

heads together; and, to judge from 

the laughter which went on, I should 
imagine the note of invitation con- 
cocted ‘between them must have becn 
a highly humorous production. 

Presently the bell was rung, 
orders given that a groom 

ride, over at once to Lord 
with the letter. 
Now, T could not help feeling ¢x- 

ceedingly curious as to this unknown 
being, whose vicinity aroused such 

rapturotis expressions on the part 
of the two friends, and who rejoiced 

and 

should 

ITolt’s 

in the so cndearing a cognomen as 
thatwof Pets?! 
“Pet! jwas, I gathered; from the 

above conversation, undoubtedly a 

male being, and presumably a full- 

grown man, although, had TI not 

known the: tastes and peculiarities of 
my friends, I might casily have ima- 
gined, from so caressing a name, 

that the possessor of it was some 

well-bred pug or Skye terrier, or, at 
the most, some captivating child. : 

But from the allusions to ‘Lady 
Niargaret,”” whose incipient - rivalry 
was to be thus timely grushed, it ap- 

peared to me that, beyond all doubt, 
‘Pet’ had obtained the ycars of dis 

cretion. Probably he was one of 
those little duo decimo editions of 
‘manhood whoin women are so uni- 

versally fond of, who, by their = di- 
minutiveness and their saucy speech- 

win their way to greater privi- 
leges and freedoms than are generally 
accorded to their larger brethren 
who sit at ladies’ feet holding their 
skeins of silk, or playing with the 
charms on their chatclaines, enjoying 
the good things thus freely -granted 
to them wonderfully, and exciting 

the envy of bigger and less-favored 

cs, 

nien. 
“Pet’’ was evidently a man after 

this fashion, his soubriquet spoke for 
. itself. He was, I supposed, small, 
dandy, and curly-haired, with tiny, 

patent leather encased feet, and 
hands. that took ‘ladies’ size’’ in 
gloves. As such he would have, be- 
yond being a physiological study, no 
sort of attraction for myself. 

Nevertheless, I "had a certain 

amount of feminine curiosity about 
him. 

I gathered later on in the day when 
the messenger had returned from his 
errand to Chadley Castle, that 
“Pet,”” whoever he was, had accept- 

ed Mrs. Featherstone’s “invitation; 

that he was to come over with Lord 
Holt’s party to the ball, stay that 

night at Eddington, and go out 

shooting with the gentlemen of our 
party the next day. 
The eventful day arrived at length. 

My dress—simple as it was, and re- 
licved only from its dead whiteness 
by bunches of delicate ferns and rich- 
colored exotic blossoms which I be- 
lieve Charley Flower had ransacked 
all the hot-houses and tortured the 
winds of all the gardeners.to ..pro- 

Make Baby! Feel Well. 

A bahv's temper depends npon how he 
fees. If atliug he wili be cross, worry 
the mother «nd anroy everybody in the 
hoes; if feeling well he wili be brig t, 
active aod nappy. It is easy to ki ep 
your baby feeling good by profiting by 
the expecience of niothers who give tt & 1 
hittle ones Baby's Own Tablets, Om 
these mothers, Mrs. C. W, Saore, Celie: 
ton. §Oat., says: —"'Our ¢pild, ¢izh 
mooie old, has alwave bren tronbled 
with indtg-stion. Wa hat medicin- rm 
twa doctors end tried other fems fie 
withont benefit. I then sent tor & nox ot 
3ahy’s O an Tablets and onad them jus 
what wae required. Tra child is ow all 
right and is dolag well.” 

Iadigestion, colic, constipation, 
diarrhoea, simple fevers, fact all the 
minor ailments of littla ones are cured by 

in 

Bar's Own Tahlate, Tnev plwavs do 

gool 2nd cannas pr ssibly do harr 
may be given tn the youngest infant wih 

periect safety. Sold bv druveicts ar di ect 
by mail at 23¢, a x, by adir > the 

Dr. Willia vs’ Medicine Co Je, 
Ont. 
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The dull white or the glossy finish 
cried onlatindered linen is a matter of taste 

|—to get either finish perfect is a 
matter of using Celluloid Starch. 

| Just add lukewarm water—soaks 

| 

into fabric without rubbing and 
stiffens perfectly. The edge or 
point of the iron will give the gloss. 

Good grocers sell it. 

Celluloid Statch 
Never Sticks Requires no Cooking. 

| gaze of the bystanders, 

The Brantford Starch Works, Limited, Brantford, Canada. 3a 

cure for -me—was nevertheless, 1 

felt, a success. I looked my best. 
Nevertheless, as the hour approach- 

ed for the arrival of the guests, I 

felt, unaccountably nervous, and 

creeping down into the big, empty 
ball-room, I ensconced myself 
in the deep recess of one of the win- 

dows whence I could see and hardly 
be scen myself. 
From my sheltered corner I watch- 

cd the country squires and dacs 
with their hevies of awkward or 
graceful daughters, and their, for the 
most part, ungainly 
sons as they filed into the 
Some of them I knew slightly, 
most of them were strangers; for 

although we had lived for years at 
the Siopperton Cottage, that humble 

abode and its inhabitants had not 
been much given cither to dispense 
or to receive hospitality, and we 
were as little known to most of the 
county magnates as though we had 
dwelt in Whitechapel. 

The room was filling rapidly, when, 
with a little flutter of expectation at 

the doorway suitable to the import- 

ance of the guests, the party from 

Chadley Castle was announced. 
I bent forward eagerly in my 

ner to watch their entrance as Mrs. 

Featherstone, resplendent in ruby 

satin and diamonds, swept forward 

to receive them with gracious em- 

pressement; and even Mr. Curtis left 
off an interesting mineralogical dis- 
cussion with an ancient scientist, 

whom he had button-holed into a 
corner, to attend to his duties as 

host. 
First comes Lord Iolt himself, a 

room. 

but 

cor- 

mild-faced little man, with a depre- 
cating, apologetic air, as though he 
would perpetually be saying: ‘‘Don't 
be alarmed, good folk; although I 

am the biggest man in the county, I 

really don't want to frighten you. I 
assure you I am most gentle in my 

habits, and not even a child among 

you need stand in fear of me. 
Not so his wile. Lady Holt« is 

clad in importance and a Parisian 

gown, of both of which she is equal- 

ly conscious, and which strike envy 

into the heart of every female be- 

holder. Even Mrs. Featherstone ap- 

pears to be subdued, and to tremble 

before her. To the world at large, 

Lady Holt ‘appears to be saying, 
“Fall down and worship, oh, ye les- 

ser mortals! and consider yourselves 

lucky that you are not blinded by 

the dazzling glory that surrounds so 
great a personage as myself.’ 
Lady Margaret follows in the io 

of her parents, and is a paler and 

plainer cdition of her mother, whom 
she much resembles. Aiter her 
low two couples whose names I have 

not caught, and whose appearance 
does not interest me. 
EA A ORL OX AH ERT. 

myself, bending forward. 
“Phe doorway darkens with a tall, 
broad-shouldered figure. I catch a 

glimpse of a close¢ropped head, a 

long, tawny moustache, and deep 

hazel eyes that are not looking my 
moment Mark 

say” to 

people speak to me kindly. 

shyly i 

hobbydehoy 
| treatment, 

fol- | 

way, and in another 

Thistleby and Mrs. Featherstone are 

shaking hands heartily like old 
friends who are rejoiced to meet 

each other again. 

CHAPTER X. 
9 

Ah! my tell-tale heart, will it 
never stop beating. 

I shrink back into my corner and 

hope that no one will sce me. 

Son this ash thieiny “Rate? ol & Svhom, 

they talked with such familiar inti- 

macy !% What evil chance of fate has 

thrown him again across my path? | 

Is it chance? or has he come to"find 
me oul? Ah! no; il he is here hy de- 

sien rtitiss nat for tec dnne std 

flatter myself that itocan be for me; 

isto worshin at irs. Feather 
shrine—it is for her that he 

Already he is bending down 

towards her with that caressing 

manner which ¥ remember all too 
well, and gazing with eager cyes in- 

to the bold, handsome face that does 
not shrink from his ardent looks: 

And she is “handsome ~TriorTibly; 

terribly handsome! I never re 
ed it so plainly before. it 
her he is here; he does not even 

KNOW that L am ln the room; he has 
not. even seen me, nor c¢ven once | 
looked round to scek me; he is ut- | 

| terly and wholly ahsorbed in his 

delight at meeting Clara Feather- 
stone. 

Suddenly a flash of memory carries 
me back to a stormy evening not a 
month ago. I hear the splash of 

the waves around me; I feel the gen- 

tle pressure of a sheltering arm that 
is round me,and the warm graso of a 
hand in which mine is clasped; and 

then, oh! crowning humiliation! I 
seem to feel again the swift touch of 
his moustache upon my cheek. Re- 

membering it, I shrink still further 
into my corner, crimsoning hotly 

with anger and with shame. 
And then the music of the first 

quadrille strikes up, the people 
standing in front of me make way, 
and I hear George Curtis saying: 
“Where is she?’ and he leads up 
Lord Holt, and introduces me to 
him. 

“I hope you will not mind danc- 

ing a square dance with an old man 
for once, my dear young lady,” he 

says, graciously, and conveys me off 

on his arm, anid the wondering 
towards the 

top,'of the rooms * 
On the way he pauses for a min- 

ute, and introduces me to his wile 

and daughter, who both shake 
hands with me, and several other 

I begin 
to perceive that as the future mis- 
tress of BEddington I am a person of 
some importance, and that most of 
the county people are curious to in- 
snect me. 

[TO BE CONTINUED.] 

Dy:tentery causes tne oeath of more 

people than gmail pox apd yellow fever 

combioed. It is dreaded more than a 

tartie. Ir requires prompt and effective 

Cuamberiain’s Colic, Cholera 
and D arrhoea R-medy has been need in 

nine epidernics of dysier tery in the 

United States with perfect success, and 
hag cured the moat malignant cases, both 

of chiliren and adulte, and under the 

most trying conditions. Every household 

should have a bo'tle at hand, Get it to- 
day. I: way save a life. Sold by a'l 
drnpoists, - % 

Where the Worl Came In. 

D’Auber—I orly zot $25 for that 

painting. 

Friend—Well, 

WOTK on iL. 

D’Auber—What! I guess vou nevay 

saw me trying to sell it. 

you didn’t put much 

4 Tis new—. NE dyed 2 

DIAMOND DYE 
Give Rich, Perfect, 
Brilliant Colors. 

WONDERFUL Amps To ECONOMICAX 
DRESSING. 

Too Far to Wall. 

Leading Lady (of defunct opera com- 

pany)—I wonder if we'll ever be able 
to fly. 

Manager— Well, that's about the only 

possible way we'll ever be able to get 
home. 

UNRIPE FRUIT, 
CHANGE OF WATER, 

COLDS, IMPROPER DIET, 
CAUSE 

Diarrhea, Dysentery, Colie, Cramps, 
Painin the Stomach, Cholera, Summer 
Complaint, ete., 

WHICH CAN BE CURED BY 

Harmless, Rapid, Reliable and Effect. | 
ual in its action. Has been used in 
thousands of komes for nearly 6¢ 
years and has never failed to give 
satisfaction. 

Price 35 cents, at all druggists. 

The T. Milburn Co., Limited, Yoronto, Ont 

and never break. 

& The ‘Pandora’ 
i 3 any other range. 

RR This grate is the easiest working and most successfu 

style yet invented and is not used in any other make of range. 

i Oven is extra large, fitted with thermometer, ventilated 

#4] lined with sheet steel and is scientifically proportioned to. 

“y the size of the fire-box and hot-air flues. 

will bake with less fuel and work tha 

~ Sold by all enterprising dealers. 

! hos i 

5) 

Booklet free. 

TI: 

Handsome in appearance, constructed of the very bes 
material, mounted by the most skilled labor, they cannot 
fail to give complete satisfaction. 

IAS. S. NEILL 
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every detail, aged ye 
in price, as is herewit th 
ented in the re 
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Sun Renato 
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Fox BAER 

Wil. 6. SURTT, The Bicyols Mochaic,: ~ 
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SEECOD 
$2 Fine Tailoring. 

Chios og by ORT isp al 
 Overcoatings, 

Suitings and 

Trouserings. 

S. STANGER 
Merchant Tallor. fe oe 
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In my window as you pass 

wear Tho goods for bu: 
and you will never be sutisfie 
any other goods. 

some fine Beoteh and English T 
tfor Fall wear. 

Tie 

the choice lot of 

I have also in 

a pip 
Elarryr WW. deF Forest, 

Direct Importer and Blender, ST. JOHN, N B


