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Beaton’s
Bargain.
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SYNOPSIS.
Mrs Winington, Lady Mary Hay, Leslie
Beaton an | Jack Maxwali are members of

London’s emart society set. Beaton is
Mrs Winington’s brother, and being poor
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resoives t) answer an advertisment :hat
promises o g° himi a rich Wlff'. La~iv

whom Beaton admires.
avd Maxwell were lovers
* married. “e',l(nu, with
vt'and is introduced to
th Vivian—by the latter’s

Mary is a wiloy
Mrs Winingto
before the forme
company with )
the heiress—Ed
guardian,
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V. (Continued.)

“If you please,” returned Edith, eager
to be left alonc; nor was she disturbed
for a long time

I'hen Mrs, Wintngton broke in upon
her, on the way from her dressing-room
1 y 4 1age and a  solemn dinner-

She 1 ly took her young pro
with her in the evening, save
to the tl tre r a concert

“Is your hea | better, de 7" she ask
ed, kindly, but to Edith's anxious ear

Wil s ravity, almost sad-

¢ } .

“Oh, yes! ¢ nly better.”

"33 I you the new Corn-
hill, if you a abvie to read, Try and
‘ some dinner or supper, and get to
bed early; I hope to find you quite well
to-morrow merning. Good-night, dear.”

\ gentle kiss accompanied by a sigh,
and Mrs, Winington was gone,

Edith seldom saw her hostess in the
morning before she went to the studio,
where she worked steadily in spite of
the distractions which surrounded her,

nd where, haps, she was happiest.
fearful looking for-
that awaited her
a disturbed night,

His uneasiness and
ward to the n eeting

was I’Y“'r nged, after

through the h s that preceded lunch-
eon.
Beaton had ¢ sappeared; only the well-

| young person who

attendant came to
This was no small

dressed, self-po- sesse
deigned to be
escort her
relief

At luncheon
ington, who 1
with a subdu
must have co
ache to me, E«
hilll 0‘\1“1 1N« 'i
good for nothi

her

DACK.,

ceived her Kkindly, but

and pensive air. “You
municated your head-
th,” she said, after they
greetings, “I feel quite
z; I shall not be at home

1ere was only Mrs., Win- ¢

to anyone, ard at five we will take a
drive far froa the madding erowd.”
There are a f w people coming to din
ner, and I mist brace myself for my
duties.”

“It will be very pleasant,” said Edith,

wrcely daring to look up, vet thank-
ful to find that Mrs. Winington was not
LB

I 1 W spatched; Edith
could hardly et a morsel,

“It 8 a farce your sitting down to
table,” said | hestess, “Yon are look
ing pale, too, dear. You must really see
D 'wed He is the great man
for nerve \ i your nerves are all
wrong, I am

“t 4 k8 nervous,” faltered
Edith

‘ ) will DOSe onr-
& ] ce long

Edith followed he S to exeention.

Mrs, Wining on’s private room was a
delightful apartment on th second
floor, with a lL.rge corner window com-
u g the gardens in the rear, and
a glin pse of B vde Park; \@Y‘;]»f\ though

' rtably furnished, and adorn-
ed 1 a few zood pictures, a statuette
o1 and abundant flowers in choice |
- -

SICK HEADACHE
Positively cured by these

Little Pills,

They also relieve Distress from Dyspepsfa,
Indigestion and ‘T'oo Hearty Eating. A per.
fect remedy for Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsi-
ness, Bad Tastei: the Mouth, Coated Tongue
Pain in the Side, TORF'D LIVER. They
Regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.
Small Pill. Small Dose.

Small Prico,
Substitution

the frand Uf the day.}
See you gret Carter’s,,
Ask for Carterss,
Insist and demand

Carter's l.ittle

BY MRS, ALEXANDER,
252525252525

CHlle bowis alia Vases, 1t was Ge
liciously cool and fresh; the roar of the
street came to them softened into a
meilow undertone, deepenineg the s nee
of restfulness by the suggestion of the
nuise and without,

“It is certainly delightful to be quiet
sometimes,” said Mrs. Winington, sink-
ing into a chair the open win-
dow, and pointing to one opposite. whe-o
the light would fall upon Edith, wheo
obediently took the seat indicated. “I
know you have a great deal to tell me,
a great deal you ought to tell me.”
gan Mrs. Winington, slowly fanning
herself with a large Japanese fan: “but
it is difficult to begin, so I am going to
help you. My brother has told me that
you refused him, and I am awfully sorry
about it all.”

“So am I,” said Edith, coloring., and
pressing her hands tightly together, her
usual tranquil melting away
under Mrs, Winington's searching eyes.
“I have been drea Ifully distressed, and
fraid you would be angry with me.”
“Angry with you! Why should I be

struggle

heside

he-

composure

S0 Aa

ll!'_l'_','.’ Grieved and <!;~;!"-]v»ﬂzll[n-|]‘ 1
own, but not angry! In such a serious
mitter you have the right to do

You think best. But I am, of course,
very, very sorry for poor Leslie. You
scemed to like him, you know, and per-
haps unconsciously misled him.”

But, Mrs. Winington, dear Mrs. Win-
ington,” imploringly. “I did, I do like
him; only I never dreamed he would
think of marrying me! I am sure you
did not.”

“I did not think it, because I knew
some weeks ago that he ardently de-
sired to make you his wife.”

“And you were not vexed? you did
not think him foolish?” cried Edith, in
increasing astonishment.

“No, dear! Listen me, Edith. I sup-
pose I seem to you too worldly and
aard to appreciate simple original char-
acter? 1 am worldly. I have hard

edges here and there, but where I take
a liking I am steady, for I do not
any one on a mere whim. Now there is
much in you that would be of infinite
use to my brother, He took to you at
and that is an unusual thing for
him, He has a most warm heart,
though I acknowledge he has been far
from steady, but that is past and gone

adopt

once

now. I looked to his marriage, with
you to complete his life and character.
I am therefore woefully disappointed
when my pretty little castle in the air

the touch of your eruel

crumbles at
fingers.”

Edith did not answer for a

dani
she was so overwhelmed with a sense
of her own guiit.

“You are too good, too indulgent te

4 | I “
me, she said, a IOk« ]

Mr. Bea

scarcely believed ton could te in

|

|
|

)
|

earnest. I do not think I counld fee
quite at home with him, and I f ed
he was very fond of Lady }ary Iay,
which s« 1 much more natural.

“Of Lady Mary?”’ echoed Mrs. Wn

| ington. “How very absurd! They aro
Vi old friends, and i i
' ond of her; but whe I tel
1 he wus joicin he ] e |
a good marriage, you may imagine t.e
kind of fondness he feels for her.”

There was a pause.

“My greatest regret,” b n Edith |
again, ‘“is to have disappointcd youn in |
any way. You bave done =0 much for
me, and I love you, indeed T do.” t

I'he color rose brightly in her +hedks,

1 1071 | eve ‘ ) |
A3 | \\Y 2 s with such . l
¢ t she s 1« ¢ aind |
€ p : 'ty \ !
be were worth deserving, even from |
an obscure little country girl. But ‘»-“
repressed such sentimental weuakness at |
ouce. i

“I hope you care for me a little, Ed 'th. |
I think I deserve it from you. Bu! :
not so much as Leslie. Could you 1} {
scen him yesterday, I think you wm !
have bee S0l r hii He wi
broken-hearted, 1 i erled s Dravy {
ly to control himself! ‘Whatever hap
pens, Jean,” he said, ‘do not worry Edith,
do not in any way resent my disagpoint-
ment.’ You see, he knows how fond I

am of him. He talks of joining a friend
of his who is going to make an expl.or
ing expedition to Tartary, or Thibet, or
Timbucteo, but I earnestly hope he wll

not. Though his general health is good,
he could net stand the hardships of
such an undertaking. Indeed 1 do not

Leslie could have felt any-
thing so intensely; he was as white as
a sheet.,”  Mrs. Winington fanned her-
self vehemently, as if much moved.

Edith’'s eyes grew larger and larger
as she listened, her sense of evil she
had wrought deepened, and her instine-
tive credulity vanished before the grav-
ity of Mrs. Winington's looks and tones.

To doubt a syllable of what' that in-
comparable personage asserted never
crossed her mind, still it was most in-
comprehensible. Yet the image con-
jured up by Mrs. Winington's descrip-
tion affected her deeply. She trembled,
and the tears rose to her eyes.

“I wish I had never come tov be &
trouble to you!” she sobbed. “What a
return this is for all your goodness, and
Mr. Beaton's goodness! I am very
grateful to him for caring so much about
we, but-—-"

believe that

LiVCl‘ H.m ‘ “Ot, I suppose he could noj help tat,”

One of a healthy
woman’s princi-
pal charms is her
vivacity of car-
riage—the dainty,
springy steps with
which she walks,
The woman who
suffers from weak-
ness and disease
of the distinctly
feminine organ-
ism, who is troub-
led with back-
aches, stitches in
the sides, drag-
ging down or
burning sensa-
tions, sick head-
aches and the
multitude of other
ills .that accom-

any these diser-
({)(-rs, cannot have
the dainty, bound-
ing carriage of a
healthy woman.
She will show in
e€very movement

that she is a sufferer.

There is a wonderful medicine for troub-
les of this description, that has stood the
test for thirty years, and has been used suc-
cessfully by many thousands of women, Tt
is Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription. It
acts directly on the delicate and 1mportant
organs concerned and makes them strong,
healthy and vigorous. It allays inflamma-
tion, heals ulceration and soothes pain, It
tones and builds up the nerves. It is the
discovery of R. V. Pierce, an eminent
ind skillful sg 1list, for thirty vears chief

ySici Invalids’ Hotel
ind Surgical Institute, at Buffalo, N. V.
This is one of the greatest medical institu-
tions in the whole world. During the thirty
vears that Dr. Pierce has been at its head

* has gained the unbounded respect of
at Buffalo, and they
g him their representa-
mal Congress, from which
position he resigned to give the remainder
of his life to the practice of his chosen
profession. He will cheerfully answer, free
of charge, any letters written to him ty
suffering women. Address, as above.

‘A few years ago,'” writes Mrs. W. R. Bates,
of Dilworth, Trum Co., Ohio, “1I took Doctor
Pi rite ription, which has beer: a
1efit to me. I am in excellent health
now. I that every woman, who is troubled
with ‘ woiucu 11s.” will try the * Prescription®
and be benefited us I

nsulting physician to the

1S 1low citizens
L1t by n

in the N

- been.”

ILYerruped Mrs. Winington with a “sad
smile, “I know that some little time
ago he explained his intentions fully to
Yeur guardians and secured their full
consent, so that no difficulty shou!d oc-
cur in case he could win yours.”

“What shall I do? what shall I do?”
suid Edith, unconsciously, aloud.

“Are you in earnest when you ask me
what you shall do, Edith?’ asked Mrs.
Winington; “and will you believe th:t
I am disinterested in the advice I offer?”

“Believe you! Of course 1 believe
you thoroughly!”

“Then let matters stand as they are,
Poor Leslie has run away to bury him-
gelf in solitude. I begged him to o
dcwn ot Winford, for I know my old
housekeeper will take care of him. Yoa
need not meet for some little time. Th'nk
well if you have done wisely in rejecting
the warm heart so freely offered to you;
think of the charming home your united
means might create. With my brother
you would do exactly as you liked; he

has the happiest temper. Then my
friendship and help in the little social
minutiae of which you would be un-

avoidably ignorant counts for something.
There I will not allow myself to speak
I would not for wo
But, for you
throw my brother
1

ieration,

more, lds over per
r own sake, do
without
Of course it is very
11 3 1 ay not come 1 us gam
while you are here. But should he do

5 ”
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suade you.
not over
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She paused, and poor Edith, who felt
as if some invisible ne as closing
around her, urged timidly:

“l suppose one ought to like the man
they marry very much?”’
“You should certainly not dislike him!

But why do you not like Leslie?
i oy A

Do you

love any one else?’ with a sudden, al-
most questi lance.
“How could 1?7 Whom do I know to

love?” asked Edith,

“Very true! Moreover, it does not fol-
low that because 1 thihk my brother
the dearest fellow in the world he must
be irresistible to every one. There I
really think we have exhausted the sub-
ject, and you have made your eyes red,
Go and them, dear, and do not
be unhappy; I shall always be your
friend.”

“Ah! do, do be my friend, I have so
few;” and Edith ventured to pass her
arm through Mrs. Winington’'s and to
press her brow against her shoulder,

timidly.

bathe

with more of a caress than she had ever

dared before.

“Oh, rest tranquil, my dear girl. I am
very loyal.”

Fdith hurried away, and Mrs. Win-
{ irgton, rising to fetch a French novel

m the table, looked after with a

.\i

“She i nice little thing, and I do
hope, when I have don> Iseslie’s love-
making successfully for him, he will not

peglect her too openly, and spend her
money too freely; I will see that tied up
safely at any rate!”
CHAPTER VI.
MANEUVERING.

While Mrs. Winington fulfilled her
diplomatic mission, Jack Maitland had
been reasoning with himself against his
c¢wn weakness in yielding to his strong
inclination to prolong his stay within
Mrs. Winington's charmed circle. He
cculd in no way help Edith, he tolq hi.m-
self, and each day they met omy -
creased his miserable anxiety and in-
decision. p

However keen her natural perceptiom
of truth and reality, so accomplished a
man of the world as Beaton would end
by convincing her that he was worthy
all trust and affection. So he muged as
he was returning from an expedition to
Hampton Court with his New Zealand
friends, who had complained loudly that
they never saw anything of him, that he
had quite cut them, etc. etc.

“]I must dine at the Winington’ to— '

vight.” he thought when. having .seen
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When Buying Clothing

Don't Owerlock This Important
Fact

That we are the only firm in this City that retails clothing at wholesale prices, whick means
that we retail our goods fully 25 per cent cheaper than others. Competitors may talk as
they like, never mind, come t0 us fur your Ready-to-Wear Clothing, our pric.s always tLe
lowest,

Have You Seen......

Our special Shorey’s Ulsters at
$06.50, wind proof ana water-
proof, and guaranteed.

Have You Seen....
Our special $4.75 Ul:ter, noth-
ing like it in town.

Have You Seen....
Our special heavy, all wool
Suit for men at $5.00

Have You Seen....

Our special, all “wool, extra
heavy Suits for men $6.0C and
$6 50,

ilave You Seen....

Our epecial extra heavy Suit
for men, our own make war- |
ranted in every way at $8. 3

You Seen....

Our single nd double breast- :
ed Overcoats for men, from :
$5 00 up; one line at $13.50,
selling at $9 00. Biggest snap
on earth.

Saees

*ooe

*o00

Have You Seen....

Our special girl reefers, former
price $3.75, now $1.50, sizes
from 22 to 25.
Yeen....

Have You

Our ladieslJe kets, only 80 left '
to be s)ld at your ¢wa price.

You Seen....

Special heavy Pants for man,
all wool, (but the buttons) at
$2.00, our own make. Canad-
ian heavy pants (w $1,70

You Seen.... }

Have

| Have

Our Children’s Clothing, home
made, extra heavy and strong
former price $4.75, now $3 00

Have Have yYou “een....

Our Clothing. If not, don’
miss this opportunity. Free

show—no trouble to show ou
goods,

his compdnions into a ¢ab, fie was walk-
ing slowly toward Waterloo Bridge, “but
I will get away home on Saturday, I
am making a fool of myself here.” .
On reaching his hotel, however, he
found a letter which compelled even an
earlier start, It was from Major Mait-
land informing him that his mother had

“Famous Active” Range
FOR COAL OR WOOD.
The product of 50 years experience,

taken a chill, and had been attacked Made in six sizesand twenty-fourstyles. 5
with bronchitis; that although there ws Thermometer in oven door, s.ho’fna' E
no very immediate danger, it would be exact heat of oven, every eook will

well if he could return home at ouce. appreciate this.

Maitland was startled, something in the
tcne of the communication alarmed him.

Ventilated Oven, carrying all fumes
from oven up the chimney.

Mrs. Maitland was a gentle, fragile Small door in oven door for buﬁng. |
woman. When her younger son was in without cooling oven. f
di ice with all the \\'u:']al‘fhx- had Stove bottom heavily cemented, in-
clung to him, and written him, and

suring even Baking,
with very little fuel,
Extra heavy castiron
fire-bricks, that will
not crack or erumble,
Duplex coal grates,
Large Hot Water
Reservoir.,

scraped small gifts of money out of her
very narrow house allowance to help
him in his hour of need. This Jack
never forgot. He loved his mother with
11 t} heart. He
although
was trannied

1e strength of his steady
that his father,

sidered a model husband,

1

knew

con-

nd unsympathetic. He would no doubt | /
bitterly lament his loss, were his wife At a recent test this !
to be taken from him, and canonize her Range baked 212 Loa- i ¥
n memory in the meantime he ves in eight hOUfS, &1
never entered into her thoughts or feel- = Ith nl ne ﬂ B
ings, or comsidered the needs of her O w only o re- </
inner nature. Her daughters were mar- 18 pot of coal. i
ried, and provided with cares of their '
. I T

v, and Jack well ke e lonciness * 8T he MeClary M*Pg. Co. ganromoysMorme. H
of the patient little woman when he If your local dealer cannot supply, write our nearest house, L .
wasenof with her. i &
-

(To be Continued) ;
and ‘ | ? :

Makes Well

Hood’s Sarsaparilla is prepared by ex-
perienced pharmacists of today, who have
brought to the production of this great
medicine the best results of medical re-
search. Hood’s Sarsaparilla is a8 modern
medicine, containing just those vegetable
Ingredients which were seemingly ine
tended by Nature herself for the allevia-
tion of haman ills. It purifies and en-
riches the blood, tones the stomach and
digestive organs and creates an appetite;
it absolutely cures all scrofula eruptions

=

for’ the mioney
JRATRAYEC. MoyTrepL,

——

' i
every form of skin disease; cures liver Get Ycur Wlnter i 1
tirely overcomes that tired fee_.
Ehold fever,and by purifying the blood it :
i
parilla A

comglaint, kidney troubles, strengthens 1 :
strength and energy in place of weakness
eeps the whole system healthy. Don’t wait for Zero ! weather five months of cold and frost should make you §
best— True Blood Purifier. S 3 O i $
B R e uit Overcoat or Ulster g

boils, pimples, sores, salt rheum, an

and builds up the nervous system. It en- O tf' t o iR
snd languor. It wards off malaria, ty- u I l w H
Hood ,s Sarsa- think of a warm

Sold by all druggists. $1; six for $5.

HOOd’S Pi“S cure all Liver Ills ap? % i3
Sick Headache. %e. Our tailor shop is in full blast no dull times here good honest goods with H &

first class workmanship does it Once a Customer always a Cnstomer.

Extra value in all kinds of top shirts and Underclothing,
We have extensive cxperience in the intricate potent

ezl GORDON & MeLBLLAN

hoto for free advice. WMAMIGN & WAIRION, iF

Lxperts, New York Life Building, Moutreal, ans
Atisatic Bul.ding, W aeiington, D. C. Upper Queen St.

i ay for & frew copy of cumntersrtin.: books
“Iaventors H<lp” and “Hew you are ~windlod”

H -




