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*No," lightly replied Mr. Banmgarten
“I've not seen any one to tell any ;
l !.l\" by .'-'I.'. iy breakfast with

my sermon for next Sunday Nearly the
last 1 shall preach at Little Whitton, ]
('li"'""'”

Mr. Briee coughed. *“lave you heard
from Lord Avon?' he asked.

“Not yet. | rather wonder at it. Evers
morning 1 look for a letter from him, ba
It does not e nne, He may be in Franm
again for all 1 know myself; I don't liks
to call at Avon House until my appoint
ment is confirmed. It would look push
ing; ns if 1 were impationt.”

“Well, 11 saw a curious paragraph

In the newspaper just now, about (Great
Whitton being given away: but |t
another name that was mentioned, not
Jours,” said Mr. Brice. *I thought 1'd
here at once to see if you knew
aunything about it."”

“Not anything ; newspapers are always
waking mistakes,” smiled Mr. Baumgar
ten,

Mr. DBrice took the paper from his
pocket. Finding the place, he laid it be-
fore the elergyman, who read it. Read it
twice over, and began to fee] somewhat
liss easy. He read it a third time, aloud.

“We are authorized to state that the
valuable living of Great Whitton, Home
ghire, has been bestowed by fts patron,
the Earl of Avon, upon the Honorable
and Reverend Wilfred Elliotsen.”

There ensued a pause. The two gen
tlemen were looking at one another, each
guestioningly,

“It must be a mistake,” said Mr. Baum
garten.  “Lord Avon would not give the
living to me, and then give it to some one
eise,”

“The question ls—did he give It to
yon?" returned Mr. Brice, “Perhaps the
mistake lles In your having thought so.”

“1 saw it in his own handwriting, in his
Jetter to his mother. Lady Grace showed
it to me; at least, a portion of it. [,
wrote In answer to an appeal Lady Avon
had made to him to give me the living.
Iis promise was a positive one, It is this
newspaper that makes the mistake, Brice :
It eannot be otherwise,”

wWias

conme

“Any way, we will hope s0,” briskly
added the surgeon, DBut he spoke more
confidently than he felt; and perhaps Mr,
Baumgarten had done the same.

Lord Avon's reply to his mother's let-
ter of complaint and inquiry came to
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Mrs. Dane gave permission readily. As
long ns she lived and was with them her
| mnll Income would augment theirs. And
| within a month of Mr :-’?lllu;ff'lf'i'hll dis-

nppointment, he and Edith became man

| cuttings

and wife,
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The autumn was advaneing when Lord
Avon eame down to pay a visit to his
mother, His lordship brought with him
full intentions to have It out with her,
and with (Grace, apvaut that matter in the
WUt er He began with his mother. She
knew no more of it than he did, she pro
tested resentfully, for she was still sore
upon the point, All she ecould KAy WASN
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| Before he had guite come to
! before he had well gathered in
l port, a shock, singular In its eff
| struck Mr ]hu-...—.r'an. Whether his
wenth stopped, or the circulation of his
heart stopped, or the eoursing of his

pulses stopped, he eonuld not have told, but

i sank down in a chair powerless, the
r falling on the table f n his nerve
hand A strange, beating movement

ried him inwardly, his throat was gasp
ng, his eyelids were fluttering, a sick

sintness had seized upon him.
But that he
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struggled against it with
l'-'i“il.l-'nih. hie beNeved he should
have fainted. (Onee before he had felt
something like this, when he was an un
dergraduate at Oxford, and he had been
rowing against time to win a mateh. T!.t-jl
sald then, those around him, that he had
over-exercised his strength. But he had
not been exercising his strength now, and
he was far worse this thwme than he had
been then,

He sat perfectly still, his arms support-
ed by the elbows of the chair, and recov-
ered by degrees.  After a bit, he took up
Lady Avon's note to read it more fully,
and then he knew and realized that all,
to which he had been so ardently looking
forward, was at an end.

“Her ladyship's notice does not require
an answer, RHobert,” he said with appar-
ent coolness, “How is she to-day?”

“Middling, sir. She seemed wmuch up-
set this morning, Charity told us, by a
letter she got from his lordship in Lon-
don,” added Robert. “Good day, sir.”

Mr. Baumgarten nodded in answer. e
stood at the door looking out, apparently
watching the man away, The sun was
shining in Ryle Baumgarten's face, but
the sun which had been latterly shining
on his heart, illuminating it with colors
of the brightest and sweetest fancy—that
sun seemed to have set forever,

CHAPTER V.

The Hon. and Rev. Wilfred Elliotsen
took pnm«-winll of the “\ill){ of Great
Whitton, having been appointed to It by
Lord Avon. And the Rev. Ryle Baum-
garten remained, as before, at Little
Whitton,

Changes took place. They take place
everywhere,  The notable one was
the marriage of Mr. Baumgarten,

That he had been grievously disappoint-
ed and annoyed at the appointment of
another to the living, which he had been
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Lady Avon was correct in saving se,
The innovations were Innovations in
hos 1ys w they are looked upom al
most as matters of history, as if they had

in with Willlam the C MQUeror,

“And the parish is not pleased with

ned Lord Aven.
th them,” echoed his moth-
1_" wanting to make every

soul in the parish, laborers and all, at-
il daily service in the chur from S

wk to 9. allow s *hem ten minutes

r ikfast and fifty for prayers: and
- s dressed w Bunday school in
scariet cloaks, with a large white linen
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it liked at a the inexperienced rastics
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F dow Ol rapping the heads
f the dou You have no idea

f the commeoti 1uses,”

Lord Avon to a langh. *I'4
have run down Sunday before this
had 1T knos the fun that was going on.
said he. *“The girls must take ecare the
bulls don't run at their searlet eloaks.”

“Ah, Henry, you young men regard|

as matters for irreverent
Mr. Baumgarten would not have
served us so”

I'resently walked out. 1In
the pleasant green lanes with which the
place abounded, he suadenly encountered
Brice, the surgeon, who was coming along
at a steaming pace,

“Walking for a wager?' cried he.

“That’s it; your lordship has just hit
it,"” replied the surgeon, grasping warmly
the ready hand held out to him. *“I and
Time often have a match together, and
sometimes he wins and sometimes [ do.”

(To be econtinned.)

Even at Lnst,

“In the dark, still hours some
shouted ‘Burglar!' ™

“Yon don’t say?"

“Yes, and then we all rushed out of
our apartmnts and down the steps, In
the shadows of a corner we saw 1
crouching figure,

“Gracious !

“And we pummeled him untll he was
black and blue. Then the lights were
turned on and everybody gave a cheer
that could be heard a ploek.”

“How exciting! And 't was really the
burglar?”

“No, It was the Jjanitor. We had
made a mistake, but everybody got the
chance to settle up an old grudge.”

these things but

Joking.

he one of

one

An Eye to the Future,
“Would you rather marry a lawyer's
or a minister's daughter?"
“A lawyer's, A divorce costs more
than a wedding. Houston Post.

"

It tllkl:'! mall at least seven days t@
go from Chicago to London.

|theskinwasleft as raw as a plece

| fact cure.

Does What
Other Stoves
fail io Dg

In almost every houre there is
a room that the heat from the

other stoves or furnace fails to

reach. It may be a room on
the ““weather” side, or one having no heat
connection. It may be a cold hallway. No mat-
ter in what part of the house—whether room or
hallway-—it can soon be made snug and cozy with a

PERFECTION
Oil Heater

(Equipped with Smokeles= Device)
Unlike ordinary oil heaters the Perfectlon gives satisfaction
always. First and foremost it is absolutely safe—you cannot
turn the wick too high or too low. Gives intense heat without
smoke or smell because equipped with smokeless device.
Can be easily carried from room to room. As eas

to operate as a Ornamenial as well as useful.

Made in two finishes—nickel and japan. Brass oil fount
beautifully embossed. Holds 4 quarts of oil and burns g
hours. There'sreal satisfaction in a Perfection Oil Heater,

Fvery heater warranted. If not at your dealer’s write our

nearest agency for descriptive circular,

lamp.

Th‘ makes the home bright,
Ra o I FaII'lp Is tire safest and best lams

for all-round household

use, Givesa clear, steady

light Fitted witl
improved burner. Made of brass throughout and nickel gl

Every lamp warranted Buitable for library, dining room,
parior or bedroow. Il not at your dealer's write to nearest agency.

STANDARD OIL COMPANY

Many a True Waord, His Own Manufacture,

When, a few years ago, someone in Blr Willlam Balley “played this off,”
an idle jest worded an advertisement| as he expressed It, at a dinner at which
for a housemaid saying that the ad-| the late Cardinal Yaughan sat near to
vertiser would and ecounld give “refer-| him. *“Where did you get that bit of
ences” we all laughed and thought | history from?" the eardinal asked. *“I
it too funny to be true. But it was dido’t get it from anywhere,” Sir Wil-

make history as I
hester Guardian,

lam answered. *[

go on."—Man«
Worth Knowing.
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Recently In the newspaper
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the
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ertisem a
1ald, and
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persuasive “first change In ten years.” t
But who among us feels like laughing t \re -

' 1 i ‘ A -
now? Rather it is sobering in its ef- le .
fect upon us, sinece it but tells in one I ever fail to g rm their rem-
more way a story that is vexing and rk g 'it i Ids

. r e bark, imtism, Cold

perplexing thousands of housekeepers rains Il Lo Fain
in the State Poston Transceript. aluable,

- 1 bay Al k's Plasters
Beware o! Uintments for Catarrh that ’ t] e d

Contain Mercury

as mereury will surely destroy the sense of |
smell and eompletely derange the whole sy
lem whohem enlering it through the muecous
turfaces. Such articlesszould never be used
excepton prescriptivns from reputable phy- |
tlcians, as the damage they will do is ten fold
to tne good you ecan § ibiy 4 velrom them.
Hall's Catarrh Cure, manufs
Cheney & Co., Toledo, O., containsnon
and is taken internally, actir g directly upon
the blood and mucous surfaces of the syst
In buying Hall's Catarrh Cure be su
the genuine. Jtistakenin nally,
in Toledo, Ohlo, by F. J. Cheney
won iree,

Bold Druggists, price 75¢. per bottle,

Hall's Famuliy Pills are the best,

You Have Seen Them,

First Flat Dweller—TLlose people
over there always kieziagz on the
meals.

Second Ditto—Then why don't they

are

move?

First Flat Dweller—They're the kind
! that would rather kick than eat.—De-
| troit Free Press,

Bunkoed.
Church—A man recently paid $60.000

Confirming the Popular Impression. New York Stock Ex
AL U8 S10C . o

? .
- " sOF A SEAL 1D [De
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said yoomg man, whose
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eart was thumping violent'y, *de ot - ’ g

. . b Gotham—And did he get it?
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that we—w are engaged 7 U, yes, ‘ got it. & i
- P g Y (3 , y | “That's all right, then. 11 bet I've

SUDpOse aArons, shn - . F - =

- b I.iju thind “ t .‘ n!‘““”‘" . [\11'] more than that in my lTetime for
wery bo hinks ths ~ths - . .
. ¥ ¥ - AEr—SNES W SRt | o Rk street cars that | pever got.”

to be by this time.”

5 F 2 -—Yonkers Statesm
After that it wasn't long until every- iz

bodvy knew it
In Ireland there are 211,000 widows, as
compared with only 88 000 widowers,

an.

It is officially reported that the .'.'r-)w:r:g
of cotton in West Africa has been very
successful.

HUMORS IN THE BLOOD

When the blood is pure, fresh and healthy, the skin will be soft. smooth
and free from blemishes, but when some acid humor takes root in the circu-
lation its presence is manifested by a skin eruption or disease. These
humors get into the blood, generally because of a: inactive or sluggish
condition of the members of the body whose duty it is to collect and carry
off the waste and refuse matter of the system. Thisu nhealthy matter is left
to sour and ferment and soon the circulation becomes charged with the acid
poison. The blood begins to throw off the humors and acids through the
pores and glands of the skin, producing Eczema, Acne, Tetter, Psoriasis,
Salt Rheum and skin eruptions of various kinds. Eeczema appears, usually
{ with a slight redness of the skin followed by pustules from which there

flows a sticky fluid that dries and forms a erust, and the itching is intense.
It is generally on the back, breast, face, arms and legs, though other parts
| of the body may be affected. In Tetter the skin dries?cracks and bleeds;
| the acid in the blood dries up the natural oils of the skin, which are intended
to keep it soft and pliant, causing a dry, feverish condition and giving it a
'hard, leathery appearance. Acne makes its appearance on the face in the
form of pimples and black heads, while
Psoriasis comes in scaly patches on differ-
ent parts of tc body One of the worst
forms of skia trouble is Salt Rheum ;
its favorite pciat of attack is the scalp,
sometimes causing baldness. Poison Oak
and Ivy are also disagreeable types of skin
disease. The humor producing the trouble
lies dormant in the blood through the
Winter to break out and torment the
sufferer with the return of Spring. The best
treatment for all skin disecases is S. S. S.
It neutralizes the acids and removes the
humors so that the skin instead of being
irritated and diseased, is nourished by a
supply of fresh, healthy blood. External
applications of salves, washes, lotions, etc.,

s. s. s.
while they soothe the itching caused by

:SKIN DISEASES
|

' I suffered with Dozema for forty
| yoars and could find nothing to
'cure me until I tried 8. 8. 8, I
suffered intenscly with the iteh-
ing and burning; pustules would
form from wh cix there flowed a
ltlck{ﬂuxd: crusts would come on
the skin and when scratched off

of beef. I suffered agony ia the
long years I was afflicted, but
when Iused 8. 8. 8. I found a per-
There has never been
any roturn of the trouble,
C. H. EVANS,
Btockman, ITeb.

PURELY VEGETABE . :
skin affections, can never cure the trouble

because they do not reach the blood. 8. 8. 8. goes down into the circulation
and forces out every particle of foreign matter and restores the blood to its
normal, pure condition, thereby permanently curing every form of skin
affection. Book on Skin Diseases and any medical advice desired sent free
to all who write, 8. S. 8. is for sale at all first class drug stores,

THE SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., ATLANTA. GA.
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