2EaA

R TN R

\
FuaNn soos
3

°©
N

T
i

MARKETS.

BB S 3 K I A O

i faow (1o

PO

B 1o 3T
GHAIN MARKET
heat May, $1%7 3-4;
1'% sash No | hard,

4 Nis | Northe'n, $1.M
= . 8189 14 to

T oyellow | S8 to
e X T8 1 Y Seda,
ilran €47 to $23
KAl MARKET
Noe L nar i, 3 Nn
No 2 uoithern, 18
s AN 4F NS Tt |
AV RPN
1 atlin Fe-
] vy
gt a8 1 K18
7 TR vl atendy;
LREN dhirs 31575 to
Lo pove B4t 31450
K14 =~tai’s $11.30 to
rove oty 1000, wteady:
[y artings 811 to $14.7%;

" W
. e

6 to P75

LAV E

STOUK
»uy
- Rt 2%
£ 6 3 9 9
54 0%
Ul 15 oe
"
4 = JER . 1
48 o 20
1t 5 5 20
14 no 1479
Lo B 1378
. N 10
'TE
’ 12 7
) o B
-
AM TELL.

Old in Denmaric
33 Borrowed It.

ol the avple og

" . Wh , Wil

Auuwa

iroma

Iy Dady

Ler Tt

> beautifai
14 our col-

' S iraansiation,
Al

Fell with all
cRchiustasam, And

¢ ald and tells us
) Laas the dutleas
avies on the

it the dates

AL Were -
\Usiria az

H &' val ' recudas
@ daciition of ke

1 told in the
centiames L"!VVI!"'i;
Swass marrative, aad a
shows that it

thie banes, the orig-
1y U 1I7om. the
vad Ly a Gormaa
wiien King  Ni-

1

tes? e man's skill
LV remote story it ig
‘oneeaicd anotier ar-

“ith waich to kill
ured bis child, John
can  historfan, was

e for robving us of

is a belle, it i3 quite
announce her en-

| 4

AR BEas

Hamilton, Can.

JOs -BLACK-WHITE-TAN- |O$
F. F. Dalley Co. of Canada, Ltd.

TR A A

il

to-aight as my wedding—or betroth-
Will you do so?™
out her hands and he
gives her the packet.

“You are not to epen it.” he says,
smiling thoughtfullv, “antil after we

. ‘unless any-
thing happens to me——"

“Yes: 1 mean in case I should—
should—well, slip down the steps on
my way home an break my neck——"

“Heector?™

He laughs. = -~ _ - -

- “Of Tourse I am joking, Signa.” he

'| saye, apologetically. “But—this is bus-

iness, you know—in case anything
should happen to me before you are
my very own, them vou are to opeam
this, vou understand?”

Signa holds the big envelope at arm's
length,

“1 understand,” ehe says. ‘*“But had-
n’t ycu better keep it”" and she
laughs. . :

“No,” he says, echoing her langh; “it
s yours, absolutely. It i very ugly.
isn’t it? Never mind. I will see if 1

sently. “But I want you to take |

“Happens to voz!” with a eudden |

2 and 5 Ih. Cartons—
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| HER HUMBLE
=LOVER=|

Lﬂ

“He (s—ahem?’- -cerrainly one of the
most entertaining and—er—charming
men I have ever met,” sayy the rec-
tor, “and i{ —er- Signa hal not heen
foolish enough to reject Sir Fred
for his sake,
amazingiy.”’ e

To-night, affer the rector has drunk
his one glass of port, and Hector
has smoked his cigarette—which he is
allowed to do under the veranda—he

goes into the drawing room, and wait-

ing until the gouple are fast asleep,
entices Signa Into the open air.

“Well, ®ir,” she says, nestling up
to him ag he draws the white, fleecy
shawl round her, “what is it? Do yeua
want to smoke or what?”’

“I want to talk; but [ can smoke as
well, if | may,’” and he lights a
cigar a special privilege permitted by
Signa, who is wise enough to know
that a cigar is the one rival which a
woman need never fear, and who likes
the scent of a fine I[lavana in the
evenjng air; though, as a matter of

,. she would declare she liked
the rankest of tohacco if her god
happened to. be partial to it.

“Signa,” he says, putting his arm
round her under pretense of draw-
ing the shawl closer, I have come
to make a business proposal.”

“1 can’t talk business with your
arm ground me, sir,” she murmurs,

natvely. “You should hand me to a
seatPand stand witu your hands bé-’
hind you.”

He laughs. = A

“I can talk better like thls Signa,
we have been so hard at work on be-
half of otner pcopil that we have had
no time to think of ourselves lately,
let us do so to-might. How

you like to be marricd this day
month?”’
Signa start; and draws  a long

breatn, then she flushes a deep red,
and tries to put him at arm’s length.

ving up!

!

'

i
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|

shou!d |

“Not at all,” she says, tremulous-
iy.

)‘!No? Then  say  this day  fort
night?”

“Oh, Hector! How fobdlish!™”

*This day week, then?  he Bays,
drawing her to him.

“This day—five years!” she says,
with bowed head and flushed face.
“Will not that do?”

“It certainly will not!” he says,
“Listen, Signa, {f -if you are quite
sure——"' i

“Quite sure?’ she echoes, softly,

Rer violet eyes raised to his.

“Quite sure that you would not re-
pent—that you love me well enough
to trust me-—-marry me in a month
from now.  There, darling’ I meant

|
|

Z

Well, I won't touch on that
subject again. 1 wiil accept it that
yoeu prefer the mendicant, - Hector
Warren to 2 §

s (1 " she whispers. “I—I
thought——"

““That, like Jacob, I was going to
wait seven years, perhaps?”’ -he says,
laughing scftly. “Why, do you know,
[ thought | was wonderfully consid-
erate in giving you so long, but [ re-
membered that ladies required at
least a month to get their wedding
finery.”

Signa laughs.

“My wedding finerr will be but a
poor display.”

“A clean cotton gown is all I stipu-
late for, he says, “‘on condition that
I may dispense with the awful blue,
shiny frock coat which is considered
as antimissicar—1 beg pardon'—veil
don’t refuse me! 1 have a special
for the bride. Come, my darling,
reason for asking vou.”

“If you wish it,” she savs,
another long breath.
dreadfully short. What
Podswell say?” .

“She will groan and sigh, and sniff--
dear Aunt Podswell!” he eavs, smil-
ing. *“And the rector will cough and
rub his chin'—poor Mr. Podswell, it
is ' an awful disappointment for him!
never mind; I am not to mention that

o N Tww

with
But it is
will Aunt
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odious subject, am [? Just thirty.one
days, and you will be my own! It
seems too sweet to be true!'—and he
takes her face in hiy hands, and turns
it so that he can look at it with pas-
sionate” wistfulness.
“Is it so sweet!”
with lowered eyes.
He does not answer her, and his
face grows pale, as if with some pas-
simg thought.
“Heaven!
he murmurs.
“Trust!”
wonder.
“Yes, ves,”
self.

she  interposes.

how women can trust!”

she says, with gentle

he says, almost to him-
“Are you not trusting all your

to break it to vou, as all bad news | future life in me—to me who am not

pent , do you? You are still sure that

life. Why is that?”

should be broken, but it has slipped | (‘1"0"033' to louc!fx t;w ’herr? of your
out. This day month!’ . "e‘;f_'“’[fv’ me of whom you Kknow
“Oh! i{s it so soon. Why—why-— ] noqlh:’uffnileq
wait longer?” t She s s,
mj‘?ﬂ?)t {::ger. da?‘liigf Even thati “Know nothing?  Why, it is, oh,
seems ages off. | shall. count every :g:ﬂ S"E:o:cngltﬁi::pm I(i()\\:;ptgsﬂ:(e)
o g o d'ay arﬂ}'ex. 'Wh'v!mb. as if I had knh(.)wn \'oﬁ all my
should you not, Signa? You don't re- I i 1

Bli\'[h'p Park— "
I think I

you do not regret?
“Isn’t it rather chilly.

will go in,” she says.
“Forgive me, darling!” he mur-

murs, holding her tightiz  “But it

“Don’t ask me.” he savs, still pale

‘and troubled. “Your pure and stain-

seems so much, all that vou are giv-!
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L your sweet

love overawes me. There!
vou don't understand: but oh,

less
there’

my darling, if you knew how precicus ;

vour love is to me! —how [ treasur:d
innacence and  trustful-

ness! Ah, Signa, miv own, own dar-

ling, if a lifelong devotion can prove

my love for you, you shall learn what
love is.”

And in the internsity of his emotion
he drops his arm and moves away
from her. . .

*alf-frightencd, Signa sinks into a
chair; and he takes a turn or two on
the terrace. Then he comes back to
her, with the dark cloud dispersed
from his brow, and bends over her.

“Signa,” says he, “have vou noticed
that I have not made von a singlepre-
sent, not even the regulation. en-
gaged ring which the Lhappy lover gen-
erally places upon his betrothed's fin-
ger?”’

She looks up at him with a smile.

“Have vou not? I never thouglit of
ft.”

“Not even a ring’” he says. “And I
will not give you one until I can gice
you a plain hoop of gold. But I must
give you something, Signa.”

“Give me vour love,” she says. look-
ing up into his eyes, steadily.

“You have that already.,” he returns
almost solemnly. ‘“But see., hers 1is
something else,” amd he draws a long,
blue omvelope from his pocket and
taps it with his finger. "It is not so
pretty as a ring, is it?”

Signa smiles with amused surprise.

“What is it?"’ she aska.

“I cannot tell you just now,” he
says, waving the blue envelepe up and

ANTIQUES

Have you any old articies of
merit which you are desirous of
disposing of—such as Antigue Fur-
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mour, Curios, etc.? If so, you will
find it of interest to you to coussult
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can find enough money to buy an en-
gagement rieg =

Signa laugns.

“Ah, you are making fun of me!'!”
she e€ays.

“No. I am quite serious,” he saye.
but with a happy smile. “Put the ugly
blue envelope in your pocket, if you
have one.” /

“I haven't.” she admits, piteously:
“but I can hide it away. And I am not
to open it——"

“Until after our marriage, darling,”
he eays, “or —umless anytaing should
happen to me.”

then she holds it out to him.

“I don’t think I care for it.” &he
says, with a little pour.

But he gently pushe: her hand back.

“Take it. my, darling,” he eavs. “Iit
is ugly, but it is my wedding-gifs!”

And slowly and reiuctantly she dis-
poses of it in eome feminine hiding-
place in her dress.

CHAPTER XXI.

It is the afterncom .of the twenty-
fourth..the eve of the important day
toward which not only Northwell. but
nearly all the district has been look-
Ing forward with feelings of intemse
curiceity and excitement. The mere
fact of the Grange belng reinstated as

a habitation would have excited the
interest of the county in whichh the
; name of Delamrere still ranked high:

but when added to that fact the story
of how and why it came to be <0 re-
instated got about. the ecuricsity was
intensified. That the {nvitations should
be iseued in the joint names of Lady
Rookweli anid [Laura Derwent causea
much amazement and
and prople did not hesitate to suggest
tiiat Laura Derwent had ‘“‘caught the
eccentric Lord Delamere somewhere an
tiie Continent,” and that their engage-

MARCH WEATHER
RHEUMAZIC WEATHER

VICTIMS CAN CURE THEMSELVES
WITH DR. WILLIAMS’
PINK PILLS.

TWith the coming of March peagie
who are afflicted with rhe@matism
begin to have unpleasant reminders
of their troubie. The weather is
changeable — balmy and epringlike
wpe day, raw, cold and piercing the
next. It is such sudden changes of
wegtlier that sets the pangs and tor-
tures of rheumatism, lumbago and
sciatica going. But it must be borne
in mind that although weather condi-
tions start the pains, the tronble is
deeply rcoted in the blood, and can
only be cured through the blood. All
the lcotions and limimente in the
world can't cure rheumatizm. Rub-
ling may seem to ease tug paia whiie
i vou are rubbing ,but there its value
ends. Only * through the bBlood can
vou cure rheumatism, That's why
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills have so
many thousands of cures of this
trouble to their credit. The new,
rich blood which they actuaily make
drives out the poisonous acid  and

: rheumatism is vanquished. Among
many sufferers from rheumatism
!‘:\ho have been cured by this medi-
"eine i3 Mr, C. H. McGee, freight shed
{«foreman for the G. T. R. at Peter-
I‘boro, who says: “In the course of my
! work I am naturally expcsed to all
| kinds of weather, with the resuit that
nbout two years ago [ contracted
cheumatism wihich settled in my legs.
At times [ could ecarcely walk, and
often had (o quit my day’s work ow-
ing to the stiffnoss and the pain. T
‘tried different remedies without get-
ting any help until I begin the use of
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. I used six
boxes of these and cam say that I amr
about as well as ever I wag. I still
take the pills occasionally, and I hope
that my experience may be of bene-
fit to some other rheumatic sufferer.”

If vou suffer from rheumatism, oz
any -other disease of the blood. be-
gin to cure yourself to-day with Dr.
‘Willlams' Pink. Pills. Sold by alf med-

'l {eine dealers or. by mail at 50 cents

a box or eix boxes for $2.50 from The
Dr,  Willilams’ Medicine Co., Broek-
ville, Ont. e

Signa looks at it, pale and troubled: -

wonderment.

ment would be formally anmounced on
the evening of the ball. Not a few
raised the voice of censure, and hinted
that the whole thing was irregular and
ecarcely—well, proper; but no one re-
fused the invitation ca that arcount,
and thoee who had not received tickets
strove. aimost madly, to procure oue.

In all, about two hundred were in- |
vited—a larger number than Lagy |
Rookweil quite approved of; but Laura
D_erent had written to inquire the
size of the ballroom and ante-rooms, |
and had told Lady Rookwell to fill |
them. “They will want airing,” ene |
bhad said; “and as every one who
doesn’t get a card will be vour and my
mortal enemy, we had better make as
few as possible.” For dars Lady Rook-
well had been busy in the preparation
of her list, and wien it was eompleted
it showed a cetalcgue of guests which
contained the elite of an aristocratic
district, with a sprinkling cf the up-
per middle-class. such as the Jenks
aad the lceal professicns! mien, with
their wives. Altogerher, Lady Rcok-
well was rather proud of her lis:.

“It will be a succees, my dear,” she
sald to Signa, to whom she confided
all her ideas on tlie subject. “You see,
I covld have had a title, or something
like it, with the whole two hundred.
for everypody was anxious to
come. Why, the dear old duch- |
ess — how 1 do hate that woman'®—
actually drove sver to call on me the
bther day, and she hasn't been near
mwe for a year! But, if we had kept it
amcngst the Olymniins, it wouis have
been cold and stiff; anc Lavra doesn't
want that. You see it is a bit of
fun!'’”

“R}athﬁr a stupendous bit of fun,”
said Sigpa. tainking of all the expense,
and the days c¢f hard work—especialiy
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or her beloved. And iady Rookweil
bhad shrugved her shoutders. i

"1 shan’t say anything more about}
it, my qcear,” she said. “l gave in!
when that lover of vouis Zave in. Ui
course I think it an awful piece of.
iomfoolery, and a wicked waste of |
money-—though, after all, the Grang
wanted cleaning and doing un’ There
-—I've said my =ay long ago, and hav
ing consented to join the band of luna-
tics, I must g0 threugh with my share
of the madness.”

As two hundred peaple cannot be ex-
rected to dance withcut something Lo
vat and drink during the evening,
l.ady Rocgwell had made arrange-
ments with one of the iondon firms
of contracteors, and an elaberate pre-
parztion had necn made in the kitch-
ers. which were o resuli, so said the
contractors, in as handsome a supper
and as plentiful & suppiv of wines and
ices as even Misc Laura Derwent
could wish.

And now it is the eve of the great
day. and Signa, as sne Sits in the
drawirgz-room of the villa—for Lady
Rookwell has insisted upcn their din-
ing with her, “to talk thinzs over and
seq if~anythirg has beon forgotten’—
SiTna, as she sits smilingly listening
to the flow of sharp, cynical remarks
which her ladyship poars out upon
men and things, and the coming occa-
sion In particular, is conscious of a
strange feelicg of supprossed excite-
tment, which Lady Rockwell is shar-
in~ with her, if <he would but own fit.

“If anything goes wrong to-morrow,”
she savs, ncddinz her head until the
diamonds {n her cup and cars gliiter
again, “Laura will never fcrgive me.
The foolish, fliehty girl has actually
got the thing into the society papers.
Look herc! here it is in ‘The Upper
Ten’ of the week. Read it, my dear.”

And she throws the papor gently in-
tc Signas lap.

“It is =aid,” remarks. the para-
graph, “that the restoration of N——11
Grenge, one of the seats of the Earl
of D————=, which he has lent to Miss
Laura Derwent for 1 county  dance,
has cost an immense sum of moneyv,
and that the little partv—numbering
not less than two hundred—will be
one of the most brilliant 2atherings of
the year. There has been quite a
scramble for cards——"

“Shameful! my dear, i=n‘t {t?”

“—and the disanpointed ones are all
tearing their hair. The curicus fea-

oa~at

ture of the affair is, that it is not yet
Enown whether the noble owrer will

Le present. If he should be, he would | memory of a disagreeable old woman

of course be there, ‘n his own bouse,
as a guest. The whole thing is roman-
tic in the extreme, and society is in
Miss Derwent's debt for a really sub-
stantial sensation. We mavy add that
N 11 Grange ics one of the finest
spceeimens of the old fashioned county
‘places’ that still exist; and it has
been long a source of regret in the
county that so large and handsom-
4 house should have been closed and
regitcted.”

“Isn’t it shameful?” exclaims her
ladyship aguin. *“\What ts the world
coming to? You see, they wuon't dare
to print Lord Delamere’'s name in full,
or the house, hut they don’t hesitate
to do so with Laura’s name. That's
what it is to be a professional beauty;
and last weel: they even hinted in this
raper that she znd he were ensaged.”

“Perhaps they arc,- sayvs Signa,
with a smile.

“Cf ~ource not! My dear, it §s im- |

poscible.

an hour cr vvo. Oh, no; if they wers

She caly saw the man for |

engaged, or chere was any likelihood, !

she wouldn't have gone in for this ab-
surd business.
very late? And she lGoks at the cloek,

Sizna colors faintly; she has locked
at the clock a dozen times in the las.
two minutes.

Isn’t your younrg man |

who was stupid euvugh to be fond of
yow.”

Signa opens the case and utters a
low exclamation, as she sces, reposing
in the rudby velvet, a suit of magnift-
cent diamonds and pearls.

“Oh, Lady Rookwell!” she says,
with a tone of awe and disway, but
with the light which' naturaliy comes
into every giri's eyes at the sight of
pretty " things. “But—but——"

“Now don't be ungrateful,” savs the
old lady, very brusquely; “for it would
be ungrateful to retuse them ! should
never forgive yvou, I shoulda't, In-
deed.”

Signa gets up and crosses over to
her and kisses lier, which is a great
thing for Signa to do, for sie 1s not
{free with her kisses save to onc ‘avors
ed individual.

“l was going to refuse theri, ' she
says in a low voice, “but [ wigh they
weren't 80—s0 vesy  valuaw.o, as L
Know they must be,”’

“Tush! What's the matter”’ retorts
her ladyship. “Vaiuable as tiey may

, e, they are of no usge to me; | 2lhiould
never wear them,; bLecides I've ¢ toa
many baubles of the sunie scrt;, oof
Itookwell was fond of decking mio ous

i
do at the Grange, and he was XKept, .

“Yes; but there was a great deul to
perhaps,”
“He has worked like a navvy,”

Lady Rookwell. “if Laura does her

; brother.

Lays .

duty, she will go down on her knees |

[T

to him!

*“1 don’t think he'd care about that.”
laughed Sizna.

“And vour dress, how abou that"”
asks Lad; Recokwell, *“l declare we
have nene of as given a thought *u
that! And vou, Hke the idiotic. un-
selfish child that you are, never men-
tioned it."”

“Oh, my dress is all right,”
Signa, leaning back and resting Lier
shapely heau in her hands. *1 shal!
wear my Egyvitian gauze—I
any other—ana,” «quickly, for she s
something hoverinz on the oid lady's
lips, I should prefer it to anytinng

Raven r !

t
|

'

i
i
i
|
i
i
]
{
f

eise.” :

“Well, vou are right there, ms
dear,”  resovonds lLady Rookwell, con
cisely; is more distinguished and .

uncomme: looking than anytning vou
could get in Londoa-—or Paris, cither,

| must pay

. heip that.

iitke an Indian idol. | don't think he
wver went to Lond-n without bringing
me something of the kind, T..cyv used
o love him at Howell & James' like a
I think they'il look nice om
your gauze, dear. You can wear thas
flower spray in your hair. Let me pat
it——0h!'  here's one wito will do it bet-
ter”  «he breaks oif, as Hecteor Warrem
euters,
(To De continuedl)

Quite Different.

A tenant of Lord Halkeston, 4 judge
of the Sgotch court of sessions, once
waited on him with a woefu! counten-
ance and said: "My lord, 1 am come

gavs | to inform jour lordship of a sad mise

fortune. My cow has gored one of
vour lordship's cows, and 1 fear it can-
not live.” “Well, then. of course, yow
for it." “Indeed, my lord,
it was net my fauit, and you know
1 am but a very poor man.” “l can't

The law savs you must pay
‘or {t. | am not to lose my cow, am
P oWelll my lord, if it must be se
[ cannot say more. But I forgot what
I was faying. Jt was my mistake en=

(tirely. T should nave said it was voum

! lordsiiip's cow that gored mine.”

CHem!”
She  puts her hani to  her s,
frowus, then leaves the room.  When |

she comes buek she has an oblong mo- |

rocca case in her hend, and pushes it
across Lo Signu with a matter of (nmee
air.

“That's all foer you, my dean,” she
says, as if slie were passing ler a
newspaper or some sach trifle. “Wear

them to-morrow, and keep them in

|
|
|

..Oh.

is that {t? Thot's quite a different af=

fair. Go atong and don’t trouble me
just now, 1 am very busy. Be off 1
say TU--American Law Review,

e 5

*So vou are a strong advocate of

love 'n a cottage, eh?” sneered the

suburvanite. “Sure. There's no jank

‘or to consider,” replied the sophistts
cated apartment house dweller.
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