
r
?afraid; and aha disengaged one geunh 

leted hand and waved it to Clytie.
"Ripping!" she cried, in her girl­

ish voloe. "Wtoy didn't you come? 
You look like a picture In one ai the 
summer numbers -the chatelaine, or 
something of that sort. By-t>y!"

As the girt rode off. Clytie sighed. 
It would be hard on Mollle when it 
came to leaving Bramley ; for the 
child would persist In living 
tLey were there permanently.

Oh. why did not Sir Wilfrid come?

CUT1CURAHEM3 
BABY'S FACE

mCoold Not Sleep Ersitie 
Itied and Bend §a

as if

Sir Wilfrid did not come, for the 
best of all reasons. His father's 
letter had not reached him. Hesketh 
Carton had uken care that It should 
not do so. For some time before 
Sir William's death. 'Hesketh bad 
command of the key of the post-bag; 
and every evening before It was de­
spatched lie bad carefully gone t*er 
Its contents; for he knew enough of 
human nature to l>e aware that Sir 
William would releut toward his only 
son and child and write the letter 
which would brln? him homo; and 
whan his knowledge was Justified, and 
Sir William had written. Hesketh had, 

abstracted the letter from 
g, read it, and destroyed It. 

"miscarry

"I noticed a Skde 
baby’s Isaa. I thong 
the son h beet getting wweeaad 
the skin wee red end very hot. Ha 
could not eleep or net the eruption 
itched ead burned so. and k caeaad 
him to scratch 1
“nSti___
cute Soap end O 
a free sample. 1 bought 
after using two cakeeofCc 
and two and a half boas* of Codeurs 
Ointment be was heeled.” (Signed) 

rkaburg,

S7Ï «tap

ou don't realise, Mollle, dear," 
•aid Clytie, "that tnla— this prosper­
ity of ours In only transient, that It 
will soon come to an end."

"Ob, yes. 1 do," retorted 
cheerfully. "Knowing 
do. I'm quite aware that your virtu­
ous but extremely inconvenient con­
science will probably draw tho cur­
tain apd shut out this «I 
shine; but meanwhile, the 
lng, and like the butterflies and ephe— 
—what to It? —the ephemera. 1 mean 
to enjoy it. Will you come with me? 
That niare I showed yo 
the other day win suit* 

perfectly quiet—oh 
pardon, dear. I fo 
to Tide In the old da 
the Brantleys, of 
now," she added, 
tilted.

Clytie shook her head.
"I can't," ehe said, glancing through 

the open window wletfully. "I 
many letter*» to write, so much to do."

"The duties and reoponsibilltlee of 
wealth and position,' said Mollle. 
"You are young, my dear Clytie; and 
the great fault of youth Is to take du­
ties and responsibilities too seriously. 
But you will grow out of it. When
you grow a« old as 1 am----- "

She was leaning up against the bur­
eau, and Clytie took the round girlish 
face In her hand and kissed it; 
a lock of the rough red hair In 
eye fhr her pains.

"How untidy you ar 
child!" ehe remoustrat 

“I yam, l yam," assented Mollis 
shamelessly. "The great aim of my 
young life Is to act as a foil to my 
elder sister. You are beautiful—nay, 
lovely,' as the old-fashioned novelists 
■ay—1 am plain; you are refined and 
graceful. 1 am vulgar and raffish; you 
are all the virtues compact--unr*elftoh, 
conscientious, high-minded, womanly, 
with lofty Ideal»—I have, thank good- 
neee! no conscience; I am the most 
■elfish little pig that ever was out ot 
a aty, and l have—thank goodness 
again!—no Ideals. You would sacrifice 
everything to your sense of right, 
would give up—all this," she loosed 
round the beautiful, richly appointed 
room comprehensively, "and lie on a 
bed of straw, like the historic Marjory 
Daw, if you thought it was your duty 
to do so. I revel In thle luxury, m this 
new-found luxury, enjoy a dinner of 
•even courses, served by the immacu­
late Sholee and hie satellites; I like 
having plenty of horsee and carriages; 
'I love my little room,' as Tennyson 

d I oould write a poem about 
a maid like

spoil It! 'Exit Mollle. Quick curtain.’ " 
When Mollle bad gone, with the 

kttteu and n tornado behind her, Cly­
tie returned to her labors It seemed 
to her that all the weight of the 
world had descended up >n her shoul­
ders She had no idea thae the Hr 
ley estate was so vast, and that 
duties which devolved even upon a 
temporary owner were so heavy. A 
temporary owner!

Ttiat wan the trouble. All her 
frtende, the old friends of the Ilram- 
leya—the Danbys of the Folly, the 
Winchflelds of the Orange, the Chll- 
llngfodds of the Mount ,all the county 
families who had called upon 
congratulate her—bad Insisted 
regarding her as the mistress of 
Bramley They had Ignored or waived 
aside the pregnant condition® of Sir 
William Carton's will. They had taken 
It for granted that she would com­
ply with the conditions, and would 
niarrv Sir Wilfred Carton whenever 
he turned up, and so end the invidious 
aspect of things And, of course, he 
would turn up when he learned how 
he stood. They all—Sir Richard Danby 
Lady Winchfield, the ChlHlngfords— 
all took It for granted that ehe and 
Sir Wilfred would make a i 
It, and that, he baronet, and 
of Sir William, and she, the daugh­
ter and representative of the old fam­
ily, would rule at the Hall and retgn 
over the destinies of the farmers, the 
laborers, the innumerable persons at­
tached to the estate.

So convinced, assured were they 
that Clytie bad found It hopeless, 
possible, to contest their dicta, their 
conviction. And not only the county 
families and her personal friends, but 
the tenants of the estate, even the 
Bramley come back to her own. Fir 
William had been all very well; but 
it had been impossible for them to re­
gard him as anything but as inter­
loper as a self-made man who by sheer 
force of money had been able to oust 
the ancient family from their seat. 
6tr William had been by no means 
an unkind landlord and mast j: ; in­
deed. on occasions ue had been gen­
erous; but he had rever *ain« a the 
heart of the people, which had «lung 
faithfully to their old lord* and

•Y

an advertisement far Cad-
farMollle 
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It Ih always the Important 
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Mlntona. which it 
day after Wilf 
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lie heart" ~~
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Use Cuticoia Soap, Ointment end
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gratitude, not only for the money, the 
food, the clothing they had asked, but 
for the tender, compassionating words 
murmured by the sweet voice, for the 
pressure of the small, warm hand, 
the true sympathy.

"Why there was tears it» her ayes 
as she listened to me. Ood bless her!" 
one woman had said, as she went away 
from the Hall, cheered and encourag­
ed; and her words spread through 
the place as such words will do.

Little wonder that Clytie’s he irt 
nd her: for in 

ve to leave
the place and the people she loved, 
and Sir Wilfred Carton would reign 
In her stead, 
he? she asked herself, 
there had been bad and
Bramleys, spendthrifts 
of loose lives, who h 
and impoverished the 
neglected the

S&EvtrrSBaSBFu in the stable 
ou admirably. 

-, 1 beg your 
rgot that you used 

when we were- 
ey. As we are 
her chin up-

letter was lying at 
had reached the 

lVi a departure. So, In 
his father's death and 

logs on his own life, Wilfred 
n, otherwise Jack Douglas, pur- 
the more or less even tenor ot 
ay at Parraluna, and ev 
.•alnlng a firmer hold on 
n and respect of the 

In such
the months roll oy almost un- 

Sometimes

her to 
upon

It is

to him were full of self-reproach and 
appeal. Ols hand was held behind her 
back, ahd as ehe brought jt forward 
L« ea*

^tiays

with
that it held a newspaper 

"I want to give you thie," she said, 
in tense tones. "A sundowner left it 
before you went away, 
might like to see It."

"Thank you, Mary," he «aid. "Very 
kind of you. One doesn't get a chance 
of eeeing a newspaper dften." He 
otuffed the paper In his pocket and 
left it there when he changed.

The Jarrows were delighted with bto 
report of the progress and promise of 

liver Ridge.
"You will make a good thing of th.e, 

Jack," said Jarrow, with a chuckle.
"And Re deserves it," remarked Mrs. 

Jarrow, as ehe piled Jack's plate.
He forgot the newspaper; but was 

reminded of It. when he went up to 
his room, by seeing It sticking from 
the pocket of his discarded Jacket 
He opened it and read it by the can­
dle-light; and suddenly, the J arrows, 
who had not yet gone te bed, were 
startled by a sharp cry; and a mo 
ment or two afterward. Jack Douglas 
stood before 
clenched in his hand, 
white, his eyes w 

"I—I must go 
seen—bad news.
England!"

ery day

people 
a life the days, the

was g
feçtloi

noticed.
boundary-running, at others he was 
working on the farm ; but whatever 
he was doing, he did It thoroughly, 
and won the commendation of Mr. 
and Mrs. Jarrow and the stanch ad- 

çji of Teddy.
He had another adherent in Mary 

Season. But he did not* know this, 
for she rarely spoke to him, seemed 
scarcely to notice hi 
followed him when L 
lng. and «lie aided and aoetted Mrs.
Jarrow in administering to 
comfort.
rougu dressing-table when lie 
turned from 
his well-worn
and darned, uis favorite dish appear­
ed at supper, 
row credit for these 
tentions; but it was Mary Seaton who 
had put tne flowers 
btushed and mended his clothes, 
ed or suggested the special 
and she was amply rev.anted when, as 
fhe waited at table, uhe heard Jack 
Douglas
row e kindness, and out of the corner 
of bér eye. watched him enjoying his food * Careful preparation is the keynote

The wonderful air of the place, tho to succeae In the 11 as stock business. 
whu»eaunie life, uie generous • «lther in the fitting for the show ring 
had worked marvel» »n Mery Seatu.i. *>r in the marketing of butener stock. 
The line* haul gone ironi her fac*. ehe •Placing of award or the topping of 
had grown lass thin, though she wae the market depends largely on thecon- 
cMU slight and girllah figure, and dltlon of the an-mal wnen shown ot 
her tytf* were brigui, t .ough seme- ^offered for sale. Animals to be 
umc» the shadow of lie-* uast shown at the wln’.er shows should he
darkened them. Of that past ehe never selected now and prsya 
even to Mr*. Jarrow; indeed, she so as to have then In 
spoke but little, moving about her sible condition by show time, 
work in silent, self-contained way. rroronto Fat Stocx Stow offers a. 
She was an admiraulc servant; and excellent opportunity for feurters who 
Mrs. Jarrow often declared to her «have taken the time to fully condition 
husband that Je- li Douglas wad not -^elr 8tock to net the highest market 
only a treasure in himself, but had Taiue and In addition to compete for 
brought a treasure with him. tbe many genevois premiums mat are

Now, me j arrows owned another offered, 
farm about forty miles from Parra­
luna. Jack had come upon it in fhe 
course ot h.a boundary-riding and, 
with a qui :k and experienced eye, had 

a desirable posees- 
orrowe, fully occupied with 
bad allowed Silvj

You—you—have so

ached as she looked 
a few months she wonutd ha Jack

What sort of man was 
Of course, 

worthless 
amblers, men 
embarrassed 

estate and had 
people. Was Sir Wil­

fred one of these? He1 had spent 
a wild and roving life, had been re­
garded as an outcast and a pariah; 
must have passed the great part of 
his days with other outcasts and 
pariahs of bad character. How was 
it possible that he should toe fit to 
reign at Bramley? She had a faint, 
very fainv. recollection of him; a boy 
with more than the usual boy’s spirits, 
and an audacity which was always 
leading him into mischief and causing 
troubfe with his father. She could 
picture him, and not uncharitably un­
der the circumstances, grown Into a 
reckless man. rough in manner, loud 
of speech, with all the consequences 
of his wild life clinging to him and 
rendering him onflt to be master of 
Bramley

And where^waa be?

match of 
the son

S. K
ad

getting

but her eyes 
was not look-he'Mollle, myre,

M,
im- Jack'e

There were tjowers on his

one of hie long rides; 
clothes were brushed

Jack gave Mrs. Jar­
valued at- them with the paper 

His face was 
ere wild with sorrow, 
home. I have Jaat 

1 must go back to
In hie room,

ik-
dlsb.

(To Be Continued).
express his -sense of Mrs. Jar-

P REPARATION.

Why did Le 
not come home and put an end to 
her suspense? 
plenty of time for him to answer In 
person Mr. Granger's pressing and al­
most peremptory letter; but Sir Wil­
fred -Carton bad not come, still re­
mained the Insubstantial figure about 
which she tormented herself.

As she dwelt upon the 
thing. Mollle rode round, 
was flying In the wind, her young 
face "was çadlant. as she fought with 
the high-spirited horse, which 
dancing on the smooth gravel drive, 
tossing Its head and threatening o

There had beenWherever Clytie went, she waa re- 
with smiles of welcome and

gratification; and though she had gone 
so far as to tell some of the older 
tenants that she was only the tem­
porary mistress of the Hall, they and 
smilingly waived the assertion aside, 
had refused to receive it.

"Why. miss, if would he a sin and 
a shame for you to go away again." 
said old Farmer , Butley, whose f 
iiy for generations had held under 
the Bramleys' without a lease or 
agreement of any kind. And though 
Clytie had alghed and shaken her head 
and tried to reason with him, the 
atanch and loyal old man had cour­
teously but firmly declined to accept 
her contradiction.

Old Butley'a words clung to her, as 
auch words have a trick of doing, and 
she was thinking of them now, as. 
finding it Impossible to write, she 
passed out of the window and stood 
on the wide terrace, from whim a 
grand and extensive view of the park 
and distant hills could be seen. Shi 
knew that she was growing to love 
the old place with a love of wei'-:»

I her early girlhood would not h ive 
been capable. It was the home of ter 
ancestors, and It seemed part and p»i- 
cel of herself. She loved 
of the people, was never »o happy lb 
when she was among them, and >’ e 
could not but. feel that the) were fv~d 
of her; for they treated her ns a 
friend, told her not 
troubles and failures, 
and successes; upd. what la more, ex­
pected her to sympathize - ith them.1

Notwithstanding tne spread of dem­
ocracy, the feudal spirit sill exists arid 

brightly and warmly, not only 
In Scotland, where it flourishes, out 
In the remoted districts of England, 
and In the rural and agricultural 
parts of Bramley the people regarded 
Clytie as their bead and chief; a par­
sonage, not only to be looked up to 
with respect and something of awe. 
but a chief upon w hose sympathy and 
assistance they had a Just and In­
alienable claim. Th«re was nothing 
servile In their conviction or their 
manner It waH a fair exchange; not 
a few of their forefather* had fol­
lowed Clytie's into battle and laid 
down their lives with their chiefs'; 
and those, their sons and daughters, 
bad, perhaps unconsciously, inherited 
the old feudal spirit

Every far 
to Clytie
ways sure of a welcome, and the best 
that the house afforded; but the sim­
ple, old-fashioned people felt that the 
Hall was open to them, that it was 
a sure place of refuge to which, now 
that the Bramleys were there again, 
they could fly when In trouble and 
distress. Scarcely a day had passed 
since her return to Bramley, but CJy- 
tie had been summoned to the hall 
or to the huge kitchen to see some 
one who needed her assistance and 
sympathy. And how readily she had 
given them! Tpe applicants had gone 
away with hearts brimming over with

-atien* started 
the best po»-perplexing 

Her haft-
says. an
it as he did; 1 like having 
Susan, who waits on me 
foot and praises my hair while she 
brushes it—the audacious hypocrite! 
In fact, 1 am of the earth earthy, of 
the world worldly; while you, my dean 
Clytie, float In the heavens above me, 
and are an angel fit for paradise, a 
girl who Is too good for this t 
sphere-----"

Clytie laughed and pu 
away, for Mollle had twined 
young arm about Clytie's neck.

••Oh, go for your ride!" she ex­
claimed. "You'd talk the hind leg oft 
a donkey."

"That la the first sensible remark 
1 have heard you make since we 
came," Mollle declared. No, no. don t

The

But Mollle was evidently not

errestrlal

shed her 
her thin Two Million Dollar Monument

A $2,000.000 Victory monument on 
the parkway is planned as a tribute by 
the women of Philadelphia *o the 
memory of the men and women who 
served In the war for democracy.

0 seen that it was 
siou. The J 
Parraluna, 
to run to seed. Tbo homeste

Ridge
had

been permitted to fall into something 
like ruiuo and the fences were mostly 
down. Jack .touglas, surveying 
place from horseuack, had noticed the 
good lie of the land, the «rrnim. which 
rn.ght almost have been called a river, 
tuat ran at the base; and with hid ex­
perienced eye he saw the possibilities 
ot the place, lie mentlond tbeee 
si... Uet on bis next return to Parra­
luna. Mr. Jarrow shruRgid b«« shoul­
ders.

"Too far off," he said. "Parraluna | 
la quite as much as 1 can manage. But | 
look here. Jack, If you're so «tweet on 
Silver Ridge, I'll tell you what 1 11 do 
If )ou like to run it, you shall do it 
on half-shares. What Ja you say. ar is­
sus?"

Mrs Jarrow nodded and laugh»d. "1 
say ditto." ehe

"All right,"

SEE l THIS!
IT’S OH Anaemic Paleness 

Quickly Changed 
To Rosy Cheeks

-- Oh! Such
Paint 

ftdizsy — 
dragged- 
down? 
With dull 

j—, headache,
\J/fc backache — rack- 

Imk ing with pain here 
|4IH or there — poor 
KjE woman, ehe’e one 

of many. On those 
IMP days each month, 

\ when in other cir­
cumstances she would go to bed, 
she must still be at the desk or 
counter, or struggle through the 
day m best she may with her 
housework or her family cares. 
Usually she who feels those drag- 
png-down or diiiy symptoms, and 
other pains caused by womanly 
deeese, can be cured by Dr. 
Pierce's Favorite Prescription. It 
cures the cause of these pains- 
Faded, Jaded, tired, overworked, 
weak, nervous, delicate women arc 
helped to strength and health by 
Dr. Pierce’» Favorite Prescription. 
It "i-t- weak women strong end 
sick women well. Inliquid or tablets, 
annul, ow-’int*

i

CLARK’S lK»-every oce

•i only of their 
but of their .tojs PORK Chlorosis or anaemia la «Imply 

thinness ot blood.
If confined too much Indoors, an­

aemia develops, because the lung» 
are insufficiently supplied with o*>- 

said. gen, and the blood is consequently
•aid .H.-a, jn hie easy- ( ul-nuurlsbed and half-starved, 

going way. "Done with you; and But there le a cure!
than» ycu! I'll take Silver Ridge in [>r Hamilton has solved the pro I'­
ll and. Give me Teddy and two or three I jem jD bis famous pills of Mandrake

a# u blood enrich ar 
equal is not known.

All the functions upon which life 
depends are helped oy Dr. Hamilton • 
Villa.

Richness and purity are 
with wonderful promptness into U«e 
vital fluid. .

Healthy color supplants the pa'ua. 
Orhen face.

Better appe* te. strong digestin'! nntt 
dreamless sleep are «ure to follow, 
because of the Increased blood SUPPV 
furnished by I>r. Hamilton"» PH « 

Think it over . , .
Will It pay you to look and f«l 

half-dead, to lark color and spirit, 
when all can be changed by Dr. 
‘Hamilton's 1*111»?

Better act at once.
Your rase Is more 

later on. „
Dr. Hamilton pern in.ly 

tsas hit pills of Mavt.-aki and Jmtr
temut. _____ ,

Their merit te umuMtloned. 
Thousands of snaim«ci they nsvw 

cured and kept well.
They will do Ji»t the same for 

Try Dr. Hatn.Mou » Pille, M*

ANDri

BEANS and 1 11 see w hat can 
1 think you will find

of the men her 
be done with .
It valuable."

He lit his pipe and sauntered out 
to look round the piiuc; and next 

he started for .-liver L.dge with 
___y and three of the nan Jo.

As he was starting, Mary- 
crossed the yard. She paused and 
glanced at him and, as if he felt the 
glaicc. Jack said:

"You're looking
"Yes,” ehe eaid, ..
She stood, as if hesitating, and her 

hand went toward the pocket 
draw; but, after a moment or two. she 
went on toward the cow-efted, without 
further speech

emtined

re,
it.

and Butternut;

AND ISA
Insli’lid

Tc'ddGOVERNMENT
GUARANTEE

very well, Maty." 
in a low vole.

every cottage, was open 
Mollle, who were al-a

at Silver Ridge for 
■ee weeks And during those 

weeks Teddy and the bands had 
They repaired the 

.-•u up the
and eetabltohed the cattle. All 

agreed that Silver Ridge 
pro-n eing p.teo and worth their 
and Jack rode home to Parra-

Jack Znearly t 
three
a busy time of it. They repal 
homestead and buildings, set 
fences,
the men w*;rc 

labor; and _
luna to make hie report.

As he slipped from his horse la the 
•tableyard, Mary Seaton approached 
him. Her face was white, her llpe you. 
drawn tightly, and the eyee ehe lifted par lies.

curable now than
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