
A LOST WIFE. 
BY MRS. H. LOVETT CAMERON. 

— Tt is downright wickedness, I'reda, 
holy that is: what it is! to treat 

matrimony in the way you do, and 

to throw discredit on the marriage 

service. I always hoped you were a 

good churchwoman, and knew the it~ 

portance of that jioly ceremony; but 

vou talk of walking into church in 

that airy way in a bonnet, just as 

if it was of no more consequence 

than a pastry-cook’s shop! But what 

can be expected of a girl who threw 

over the best match in the kingdom 

to marry a miserable army captain 

so poor you've pot to wait a year 

before he can scrape up enough mon- 

cy to take furnished lodgings with! 

1 wash my hands of you, Freda. I do 

jimdeed!”” 
I laughed. 
“Mark is not <quite so poor as all 

that, aunt; don't be too unhappy 

over my fate. It 15 not because we 

are poor that we are going to wait. 

There are other family reasons which 

T nced not enter upon. We shall not 

starve, at all events. Mrs. Thistleby 

will take care of that, for she is 

very nich.”’ 
“Oh, indeced!’’ with an appearance 

of renewed interest; ‘‘rich, is she? 

Well, my dear girl, IT was just going 

to say that IL should do myself the 

honor’ of calling: :ipon Mrs. Thistlely 

when she comes hack from abroad, 
and, of course, love, I hope you will 

stay here until you can go on to ncr | 
house.” i . 
So it was settled; and Aunt Selina 

ended by kissing me affectionately. 

Making friends with Mammon was a 
Scripture precept which Mrs. Carr 
never failed to aet up to. 

All this time I had been longing to 
hear tidings of Mr. Curtis, but had 
been too proud to ask my aunt what 

she had heard about Lim. She would 

have interpreted such inquiries into a 
wish on my part to renew my en- 
gagement with him, and would 
have been quite capable of writing 
straight off to 1nake overtures to 
him upon the strength of it. 

I had not forgotten that she had 
told me that he looked ill and aged. 
I wondered whether it was my <on- 
duct to him which had altered him, 

I should have been very sorry to 

think so, and I could hardly believe 
it, for I did not think he had ever 
cared for me ip any but a fatherly 

But for my father’s sake, manner. 
and because he had been so uni- 

formly Kind to me; I felt that 1 

should™ like to hear something of 
him. 
One day during my visit to Mrs. 

Carr, I had gone out shopping by 

myself. T wag in Bond street, com- 

ing out of" Redmayne’s shop, when a 

hansom cab, which was passing by, 

suddenly drew up with a jerk in | 

front of it, and a lady wearing a 
very thick veil, heckoned violently 
and imperiously tome. 1 drew near 
wondering, and then saw to my:sur- 
prise that it was Mrs. Featherstone. 
“Freda! Miss Clifford! Is it pos- 

sible that it is you?” 
I drew back instinctively; my ad- 

version to the woman who had tra- 
duced and reviled me in the day of 

adversity was as great as ever. : 
“Oh, please don’t turn away!’’ she 

said, in an entreating voice, strange- 
ly unlike the proud and haughty 
Clara Featherstone of old. “I ‘have 
been longing so to meet you, and I 
did not know how to find you, or 

where you were. Please get into my 
cab: I am just going back to = my 
lodgings, and I do so want you to 
come with me, for I have so much 
to say to you.” N 
TRG Ihe yr RY sald, | An surprise. 

“What can you have to say to me? I 
am no friend of yours—you have 
plenty without me—there is Mrs. 
Leith.” 

“Mrs. Leith! Do you suppose she 

would speak to me now—now all the 
world has turned against me! Don’t 
keep me talking here, somebody 
‘might. recognize me—do come with 
me!’ 
Something in the woman's face and 

voice told me that she was in trou- 
ble, and that for once she was gen- 
uinely in earnest. I hesitated no 

~ BABY’S FIRST TOOTH. 

E ery mothere knows how much baby 
Euflers whi catting teeth. Swollen, 
tender gums cause a feverieh, fretfal 
condition, sometimes seriooaly afecting 
baby’s health. This cen be overcciue, 
and the teething process made eae v hy 
the ute of Bahy’s Own Tablets, Proof 
of this is given by Mrs, J. Peckover, New 
Liskeard, Ont., who saye: “I am tne 
mother of fix children and I can tratn- 
folly eay thut Babys Own ‘abies is 
better than any other medicine I have 
ever used for the ille of little ones. | I. 
can eepecially recommend them 
teething children, and wounid advise all 
mothers tn use them.” 
The Tablets cure all the minor ills 

from which infants and young children 
saffer, and are guaranteed to contain no 
opiate or harmful drug. Sold hy all], 
medicine dealers or by mail at 25 cents a 
box by writing direct to the Dr. Wil. 
liamg’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont, 
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sorry for me, 

Talking tol PussyTAbout 
“DIAMOND DYES, 

**Mamma and I have just dyed 
two faded dresses and a jacket with 
Diamond Dyes, and they look as 
good as new. Mamma says the 
Diamond Dyes are always reliable 
(aloo uot RETITAT 

-— 

ionger, put got Into tne cap WwWiIitn 

her, and we drove on. 

When I came to be close to her, I 

perceived that she was terribly alter- 
ed. Ifer dress, no longer radiant 
with bright colors, was shabby and 

worn, and her face locked old and 
haggard; there were deep lines scor- 
ed upon jt—lines of care, and al- 
most, as it seemed to be, of want 
and poverty. I looked at her with 
amazement. 2 

“Why has 

against you, Mrs. Featherstone? and 
why do you speak of being in a lodg- 
ing? Why are you not in your own 

house in Eaton Square? What has 
happened. to you? Tell me, for I 
cannot understand.’’ % 
“Do vou not know?’' she exclaim- 

ed, seeming to be much surprised in 
her turn. “Is it possible ygu have 
vot heard?” : 

‘No; IT have heard nothing,” I an- 
swered, bewildered. ‘‘d have been 
living for months in a most remote, 
out-of-thie-world place in Yorkshire. 
All my friends, and my old associa- 
tions, have been dead and buried to 
me—I have heard nothing.” 

“Then you do not know what hap- 
pened to me last December? 1 
thought everybody kpew it." 
Just then the cab drew up at a 

door in a nuserable, dingy little 
back strect-—we had arrived at her 
lodgings. She let herself in by a 
latch-key, and we went upstairs in- 

called “the drawing- 
rooms,” Two wretched rooms, low, 
dark, and dirty, opening out of each 
other by the usual folding-doors. 
There was the round table in the 

middle of the room; the tarnished 
console, with its marble top, oppo- 

site the fire-place; the horse-hair so- 
fa" between the windows. On ‘the 
mantle-place a case of dusty stuffed 
birds, flanked by cheap china figures 
of shepherdesses, under glass shades, 

and ja dingy gas chandelier hung 
from the smoky ceiling. I glanced 
into the back room, through the 
half-open door; it looked ii possible 
even more desolate and comfortless. 
~~ “It is rather a change from Ed- 
dington, isn’t it?" said my compan- 

ion, with a piteous smile, as she 
flung off her bonnet and sat down 
wearily in front of the table. 

All my heart went suddenly out in 
pity towards my old enemy. 

“Dear Mrs. Featherstone!” TI  ex- 
claimed, “what dreadful thing has 
happened to you? I am sorry, in- 

deed, to see you in such a place. Tell 
me what calamity has brought you 
to this?” 
“I don’t know why you should be 

I'reda Clifford,” she 

said, looking at me with a strange 
mixture of defiance and deprecation. 
“I dare say you will be glad when 

vou hear—I know I should have been 

glad and trimmphed if it had been 
vou—ii you had been the one that 
had becn humbled; and, God knows, 

you have rcason to hate me! So you 

never heard that I left my husband, 
last December?’’ , 

CIERit Him 2% ! ¢ 
“Yes; with another man. Do you | 

understand? I ran away from him. 
Don’t look shocked, child; it's no 

uncommon case, after all!”’ and she: 
laughed a harsh, hitter laugh. g 

‘Oh! Mrs. Featherstone, how sor- 
ry I am! And —and—the man?’ 
“The man has now left me. You 

will say it serves me right, I sup- 

pose.” 
“He will not marry you?" 
“Oh! dear, mo, he would not dream, 

of it; he is years younger than T am: | | 

I was a fool, T suppose, to expect it. 
And now I sm waiting my divorce, 
or rather Mr. Featherstone is. It 
won't make much dilference to me; I 
have nothing but starvation to look 
forward to now.” 3 
“But your huSband—will he not be 

merciful? Tf vou are sorry, will he 
not take you hack?’ 

““ Mr. Featherstone? 
no! He is only too glad to he 
rid of me!’”’ And again she laughed 

Gracious, | 

all = the world turned ! 

hardly and unmirthfully. 

{ 

Union Blend Tea 

Jif WHS STICNT 10r ou YEW mroTreorren, 

not knowing what to say to her. I 
suppose if-I had had a bad heart, or 

even a justly stern one, I should 

have felt that this woman, who had 
once so foullv slandered me, was on- 

ly now reaping the due reward of 

ber evil deeds and ill-natured words. | 
1 suppose no one could have blamed | 
me much had 1 said to her: “You! 

have made your bed, and now you 

must lie in it. Can you expect pity | 
or help from me, to whom you show 
ed neither in my day of need?” But I | 
must he a soft-hearted person, and 

be. destitute of a feeling of proper 

pride, for no such speech came to my i 

I lips—I made her no speech at all, in 
fact; I only did what was essential- 
ly feminine and foolish, I sank down 

on my knees before her, and. threw 

both arms round her neck. 
“Oh! poor—poor Clara!’’ I cried, 

and tears of cofnpassion rushed up 

into my eyes. 
Clara Featherstone gave a sort of 

gob, and, turning away {rom ine, 

hid ker face in her hands. 

Y¥Oh! Ereda,’”” she said, “I knew 
vou would he good to me, though 

heaven knows I don't deserve good- 
ness at vour hands, for I did all I 

could to injure you; and now it is 

strange, is it not, that you should 

be the only person in the world who 

can help me? You will not refuse to 
help me, will you, Freda?” 

“Of courte I will help you if 1 
can,”” I answered; ‘‘but how? What 
good can I do! Why not go to your 
brother?” 
“That is just it, Ireda. 

ther can help me, certainly, 
will not because of you.” 

Ef" me? 

“Yes. 1 wrote to him and told 
him I was nearly starving, and so I 
am. J have had to sell everything I 
possoss—one thing after another, lit- 
crally to keep myself in food. So I 
wrote to George, and asked him out 
of his abundance to make me a small 
allowance—only £200 a-yecar; with 
that I could take a small cottage in 
the country, and do some embroidery 

for a ladies’ necdlework society that 
I used to subscribe to, and which 
would now, I think, give me employ- 
ment. '1 could live, at all events. I 

thought George could not refuse me 
such a small request; but look at 
this.” + : 

She drew a note out of her pocket, 
and. put it in my hands. I opened it 
and read: s 

+40 BE CONTINUED.) 

but he 

as 

A Remarkable Record. 

Chamberlain's Cough Remed has a re- 

warkable record. It hae been in use for 
aver thirty years, during which time 

many millicn bottles have bean go'd 

and used. It has long been the stand- 

ard ard main relisnce in the treat- 
ment of croup in tbonsands cof 
homes, yet daring all this time ro ra e 
h:s ever b2en reporied to the manufuc- 

turers io which it failed to effect a core 

When given as soon as the child b somes 

hoaree or evea as s)an as the croupy 
cough appears, it will prevent the attack. 
[tie pleasant to take, many children like 

it Ic containe no opiom or other harm- 
fnl pubrtance and mav be given se con- 

fil: ntly to a bary as an adult. - For sale 
ay all druggists. 

Railway wrecking cranes sare now 

constructed as high as fifty tons capacity. 

My bro- ii 

Pandora Range. 
Fitted with Enameled Steel Reservoir. 

Pandora reservoir is oval in shape and stamped in one piece from 

best grades of sheet steel—has no seams, grooves, bolt heads or 

square corners to collect dirt. 

Is enameled pure white, and has a smooth, marble-like finish which 

is most easily and thoroughly cleansed—is so free from taint and ll | 

substances injurious to the health that it can be used for boiling fruit 
and many other purposes, besides heating water. 

No other range is fitted with enameled steel reservoir. : 
The oven in the “Pandora” is extra roomy, scientifically propor- 

tionéd to the fire-box and hot-air flues, ventilated, lined with sheet 

steel, fitted with thermometer, and is a perfect baker. 
Sold by all enterprising dealers. Booklets free. 

M<Clary’s 
London, Toronto, Montral, Winnipeg, Vancouver, St. John, N. B, 
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In the history of range build- 
ing has the public been offered 
a Steel Range so complete in 
every detail, and yet sol 
in price, as is herewith pres 
ented in the x habe 

| Oxford 
/ Chancell 

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

JAS. S. NEILL, 
EH ARDYY AREN.AIT. 

Gun Repairing. 
~~ We makea specialty of repairing Firearms of all kinds. yi 

BURTT'S BICYCLE HOSPITAL, 
pe Everything for “WW heelmen. : 

WM. C. BURTT, The Bicycle Mechanic, - Queen St,, P'ton, N. B, 
H 35% 

Sich a cranejwill swing ‘a loaded car 

from eny place withia reach, or rite a 

locomotive after its easily detackabie 

parts are rea oved. ? : 

The Cate to Health 
is a hale heart, a1 the better the blood (;] 
pump the more v.gorous the vitality. 

) Some know they have weak hearts ; 
others only know that they're ill and 
don't suspect the heart. 
But cure the heart cures every part. 

No heart is too sound; ninety-nine out 
of a hundred are disordered or diseased. 
Doctors’ do mot get to the heart of the 

) subject; to be éffective that is what med- 
icine must do. A 
Dr. ACNEW'S HEART CURE 
enthrones health where disease reigned, 
in the great center of the system, the 
heart. Then good blood pumps in full 
‘measure, sends new life quivering 
through every organ and tissu: of the 
body. It means new courage, new cheer, 
a new lease of life. ; 

Dr. ACNEW'S PILLS 
scavengers of the digestive system and 
h.iers of the disordered apparatus. 
Purely vegetable and mild, forty doses 
for ten cents, One-fifth the price of the 
next best competing pill . 13 

IS] EK OW IT FAR AND WIDE AS TIIE 

COTEE0 COCoO 
; Fine Tailoring. & 

: Overcoatings, 

Suitings and 

Trouserings. 
gry MIRAL | GEO. S. STANGER, 
b Merchant Tallor. 

HAVE A LOC 
In my window as you pass and 

‘the choice lot of 

HEWSON TWEE 
They are just the thing for a busine 
suit'and only cost 15 or 17, dolls 
Once wear these goods for bus 
and you will never be satisfied 

1 

( any other goods. I have also in 
some fine Scotch and English Twe 

{i : for Fall Year 18 Lr 2 

IAS R. HOWIE, 40 (Queen 


