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Advice upon cleaning or dyeing any 
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PARKER'S DYE WORKS, Limited
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791 Yonge 8L Toronto
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CHAPTER XVIL
One afternoon, a few weeks after 

Hesketh Carton had locked up the vial 
in bis safe, Clytie rode down the wind
ing road to Withycombe. She had 
started by herself—quite by herself, 
for she had sent the groom back with 
a. message to Moliie not to wait tea; 
and it was rather singular that she 
had not taken this way to Withycombe 

after some consideration and
Station at the crossroads.
And now, as the sure footed mare.
Th graceful and confident steps, 

wound her way down the steep and 
uneven road, she was wondering 
whether she was acting wisely in go
ing; for she was conscious, painfully 
conscious, that her object in visiting 
Withycombe was to see Jack Doug
las.

lie had scarcely been out of her 
mind since the eventful day when she 
had lain fainting in his arms. She 
had tried to forget him. had told her- 
self a thousand times that it was al- 

-K j»ost her duty to blot him from her 
■r memory; but It is easier for the leo

pard to change his spots than for a 
girl to forget such an incident in her 
life as that which had accompanied 
the storm in the bay.

And she knew that she wanted to 
see him. she had waited, with more 
or less patience, for him to avail him
self of her offer and visit the Hall: 
but. day after day passed, and he had 
not come. It was possible that he 
had not cared to come, that he had 
iOrgotter her—and yet something far 
hack in her heart whispered that he 
had not done so. Was it pride that 
was keeping him away? She knew 
that he was proud, as proud as he 
was fearless; and it it were pride 
then—_ Ah! well, he was right; but 
Ht ill she wanted to see him. to hear 
the deep, musical voice, now grave 
and almost stern, now gentle and a'- 
moet tender.

A faint blush stained the ivory of 
her cheek as she looked dreamily at 
t<h* now leafless trees, the beech red 
pine towering above the road and 
casting sombre shadows in the mellow 
glow of the winter sunlight.

How happy she had been in those 
weeks which seemed so long ago? She 
had almost forgotten the miserable 
problem of the will, and her own re
sponsibility and cares in connection 
with it; and felt almost as free as the 
fisher-girls who laughed and played 
on the jetty, the girls she was inclined 
to envy; for they w'ere free to live 
and marry whom they would, and were 
the mistresses of their own lives.

Presently she came to the bend Cif 
the road, and a child ran out from 
among the trees calling joyously to 
her. Tt was Polly, and Clytie pulled 
up with an answering note of welcome 
in her voice.

"Why. Polly, is it you? How lucky 
to have met you; for I was coming to 
see you?”

"Was ’oo?'* said Polly, her rosebud 
mouth stretched in a delighted grin. 
"What a boo’ful horse!”

"Isn't It?" said Clytie. "Would you 
like to come up? The-e is plenty of 
room for you. See, now. put your foot 
in the stirrup—come to the bank where 
you can reach it—and give me your 
hand. That’s it!”

"Do you think he’ll bear me?” asked 
Polly, gravely, as she nestled down

with Clyde's arm protectingly round 
her.

“Yes, «I think so,” said Clytei, press
ing the curly head to her bosom. "And 
howr Is mother?"

"Velly well," replied Polly, as t 
matter of course. "An’ I'm velly well; 
it's only Mr. Jack xvhat s bad.”

"Oh, is he bad?" asked Clytie. the 
smile vanishing from her face and her 
voice lowered.

Polly nodded solemnly. "Yes, he's 
been velly bad; so muvver says, but 
he says no, not at all, that there's 
nux'ving the matter wi’ him. But 
muvver knows, cos he don't eat like 
what he did. She says he pretends to, 
but he don't really."

"So he busn't seen a doctor?" said 
Clytie, in the same low voice.

Polly shook her head. "He got 
kite angry when muvver said he 
should, and ’dared that it was only a 
cold. A cold does make 'oo mis- 
es'ble, doesn't It?”

"It does,” assented Clytie. "And vou 
think that it is only a cold that Is the 
matter with—Mr. Jack?”

'T don't think bo,” said Polly, 
shrewdly, " 'cos he don't cough or 
blow* lits nose; but he's mlser’ble’nuff: 
and he doesn’t come home till late, an’ 
walks about by hisself when it's too 
wet to wrork, an* he don’t laugh no 
more when he carries me about.”

“Oh, he still carries you, Polly?" 
said Clytie.

"Yes; he isn’t too bad for that," said 
Polly, in a tone of thankfulness; 
"though muvver often tells him to 
put the brat down -I’m the brat. I 
think he’s going to leave Withycombe; 
I hope he won’t, don’t vou. Miss 
Clytie?"

Clytie felt as 1f a weight had sud
denly' fallen on her heart.

"I I don't know. Polly," she said, 
speaking rather to herself than the 
child. "If It is better for him - to 
go------"

Mrs. West away came out of the cot
tage at this moment and eyed the pair 
with a mixture of pleasure and re
proach.

"Lor’ bless the child! if she ain't 
alius in mischief, and makin’ a noo- 
«ense of herself! Give her to me, Miss 
Clytie. and do ’ee come in and have 
a cup of tea."

She took the child, giving at a 
loving shake, and called to a boy to 
take the horse to the stable, and Clytte 
followed her into the cottage.

"The kettle’s boiling, miss. I put it 
on. thinking that Mr. Jack might drop 
in for a cup; but there’s no dependin' 
on him these days. The best o’ men 
are a worry an’ a fret, and he's no 
better than the rest at botherin'. 
They’re a trying lot, miss."

"Polly tells me that Mr. Douglas 
has been ill," said Clytie, as she cut 
the bread and butter, and surrepti
tiously covered a slice with sugar for 
Polly. But Mrs. Westaway’s eyes 
were sharp.

"You'll spoil that child, miss, same 
as Mr. Jack does,” she said, with mock 
severity. "Yes; he's been ill, least- 
ways, I think so. or I don’t know 
what's the matter with him. Some
times I’ve thought it was the com
plaint most young men get."

"What’s that, Mrs. Westaway?”
“Love,” responded Mrs. Westaway 

sententlouRly. Clytie bent over her 
teacup and stirred the tea carefully, 

i “An' so 1 kep' a watch on the young
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hussies. There's many of 'em as have 
set their cap at him, and little won
der, for he's well favored and more- 
more of a gentleman than the Withy
combe lads; but I've seen that he 
don’t take no notice of ’em. P'r’aps 
it’s some gal in furrin parts.”

"Perhaps it is,” assented Clytie.
"Well, be it as it may, he’s changed 

a deal lately, ’ said Mrs. Westaway 
with a sigh. 'Tie's lost his hearty 
ways an’ his laugh an' his spirits, for 
we scarcely ever hear him laugh now; 
and he seems like a man In a dream. 
And he's more careless than ever; gets 
wet through and don’t come home to 
change; and no bullying as I can give 
him have any effect on him, as It used 
to do.”

"Àhd the jetty at Pethwick?” asked 
Clytie.

“That goes on amain, miss,’’ re
plied Mrs. Westway, with a shrug of 
impatience. “He seemed wrapped up 
in it. I don’t see the sense of givin' 
your soul to a thing and letting your 
body go starve, Miss Clytie; and that's 
what Mr. Jack is doing.”

"I am sorry to hear such a bad ac
count of him.” said Clytie, after a 
pause, and as casually as she could. 
"He was very kind to us—when we 
were staying here, you know."

Mrs. Westaway nodded. "He’s kind 
to everybody miss, 'ceptin* himself," 
she said laconically.

"How beautiful the sea looks. 1 
think I will stroll down to the beach,” 
Clytie said, after another pause.

Polly would have followed, bit Mis. 
Westaway called her back, and Clytie 
went on alone. The beach wis de
serted, for the men had not come Lack 
from fishing; and she stood and look-» 
ed at the sea pensively and sadly. 
There seemed to be something m*ss- 
lng in the beaut)r of the scene. Pre
sently she looked toward the woo led 
cliff, and saw a figure seated at the 
foot of a tree, its face turned from 
her.

She knew it at once. It was Jack 
Douglas. He was sitting with his 
chin in his hands, his pipe in the 
corner of his mouth; and there was 
something so solitary, bo melancholy 
in his attitude, that it appealed to her 
heart.

Well, she had seen him, heard of 
him; and now she could go back -to 
think of him. to dwell upon that mo
tionless figure gazing out to sea. That 
was the worst of it; her visit had 
(lone her no good, had orily increased 
the restlessness, wistfulness, which 
had entered into her life.

She climbed the beach. looking 
straight up the road before her; than 
she hesitated, and, with a conscious
ness of weakness, turned to the left 
and entered the wood. Her step was 
so light on the dead bracken and pine- 
needles that he. lost In thought, did 
not hear her until she was close upon 
him; and he turned quickly, as abe 
spoke his name, and. springing to his 
feet, stood and looked at her as if 
she were a vision rather than a real
ity.

"Miss Cly------ Bramley!” he said.
The color had started to his tanned 
face, and he gazed at her with a sud
den light, in his eyes, as if he half- 
doubted the fact of her presence.

"Howr do you do?” she said 
as calmly, as conventionally as 
she could, and she fought with and 
mastered the blush that responded to 
his sudden flush. "I saw you from 
the beach down there; and I came— 
.1 thought I would come to ask you if 
you caught cold that—in the storm.”

"No,” he said almost calmly, for he 
also was fighting. “No.” He laughed 
grimly. "I never catch cold. And 
you? Were you not—hurt?”

She smiled. "!No; oh, no. There 
was a tiny bruise on my forehead 
where I struck it: but it has gone; at 
least, 1 think so."

She brushed the hair from her brow 
lightly, as if to show him; and he 
jiodded, his eyes fixed on the spot.

"I’m glad,” he said.
She seated herself on the hank, an I 

motioned to the spot from which he 
had risen.

"Won’t you sit down again? And 
please smoke, or I shall think I’ve 
disturbed you at your rest.”

lie put his prpe ;n his mouth, and 
sat down. Every moment was preci
ous. and he feared to cut it short; and 
yet he was almost sorry she had come; 
for. quite erroneously, he had been tell
ing himself, even as he sat there, that 
he was getting used to her absence, 
that he should in time come to forget 
her.

"And how does the jetty get on?” 
she asked, clasping her hands round 
her knees and looking down at him 
with a half-smile of interest, in her 
eyes, which were, he told himself 
violet now.

"Oh, very well,” he said. "No doubt 
Lord Stanton has told you that we’re 
waiting for stone. That’s why I’m 
mooching here. There’ll soon be no
thing much to do till the early spring- 
so I «an go away with a clear con
science.."

He spoke In a eareless tone, and 
even smiled; and Clytie nodded assent- 
Ingly.

"Yon have earned a holiday I 
know,” she said. As she spoke her 
eyes wandered dreamily to the sea; 
she was wandering vaguely why she 
should suddenly feel as If the spirit 
of rest and contentment, of a happi
ness too nebulous to he called happi- 
n.vg, had fallen lightly, soothingly 
mon her like the deseent of a wood- 
dove with outstretched wings

"Holiday? Oh. I shall find some 
work, he said absently.

"And will you be long away?" «he 
asked.

De turned his face from her as h* 
replied. n€

"I don't know. I’m half Inclined 
lo leave for good.

, She did not start; but her hands 
gripped each other, and her lids droop
ed so that her eyes were hidden if he 
should chance to turn.

"What, would Lord Stanton do0" 
asked lightly.

"Engage a better man," he replied 
"Of course, 1 know that it Is his klnd- 
ness that keeps me on. He could get 
a dozen men to-morrow who know the 
business belter than I do."

"He doesn’t think so," she said. In 
a low voice. “He Is always talking of 
you—he appreciates you, Mr. Douglas. 
Hut perhaps you are tired of this quiet 
place, of (be people."

He half-rose, then fell back, and 
smoked furiously.

"No; I’m not tired of the place or
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», te he*r wbit 1 shall hare to My to 
nay?"

She waa ailent; and hi# mood 
changed, aa If be had auddeuly remem» 
beerd that he, Jack Douglas, Lord 
Btanton's mau of all work, was ad
dressing Mips bramley, of the Hell.

"1 beg your pardon," he said, hum
bly. "I’ve no right to speak to you 
like this, to ask you lo- take an In
terest " Then his voice grew deeper 
and seemed to ring with the assertion 
of a right. "But let that pass. It you 
will, and tell me" he made a rapid 
calculation—"it 1 ask you to hear my 
story in some months In the spring 
will vou care to hear it, Miss Uraui- 
Jey?"

(To Be Continued). 

EUROPEAN ARMY UNIFORMS

the people," he said almost fiercely.
"Ah! well; then there must be some 

other reason, no doubt,” she said, with 
a smile.

The smile, the words spoken with a 
lightness, through which he could not 
see the genuine distress, stung him. 
He bit bard on his pipe to keep the 
retort back; but it forced itself from 
his lips.

"Yes; there Is always some other 
reason," he said, in a low, stern voice, 
"and I’ve got mine; and It’s best for 
me to go.”

"You are unhappy here?" she said, 
not quickly but In a tone he was com
pelled to answer.

"Yea, I’m unhappy,” he admitted, 
as if the words were wrung from him. 
"Most men arc when they want some
thing they can’t get."

She smiled- "I should have thought 
you were one of those men who always 
got what they wanted,” she said, with 
the same deceptive, misleading light
ness.

He was silent; and she went on, 
quite calmly, though her heart was 
beating fast.

"I mean that I should think you are 
a very ambitious man.”

He stared at her.
"I! Ambitious! Well, perhaps 

you're right, Miss Bramley. But it’s 
only been lately. Yes, I see now! 
I*m ambitious, that’s what I am: but 
worse luck for me. I’ve set my mind, 
my heart, on something beyond me, 
something as far away as that streak 
of light in the sky there.” He pointed 
with his pipe, and then stuck It fierce
ly in his mouth again.

"Then you will get it," she said al
most unconsciously.

He looked at her, and his face paled 
under its tan as he shook his head.

“I think not,” he said curtly.
She was silent a moment; then she 

said, as if with a polite interest in the 
man, the fisherman, who had been so 
kind and attentive to her:

"Can no one help you? Lord Stan
ton—he is your friend, I know, and he 
would help you.”

He sprang to his feet and stood al
most with his back to her.

"No one can help me,” be said, 
grimly. "Luck is against me; I have 
cut the ground from under my feet; 
there is a barrier—”

She raised her brows and took hold 
of her habit-skirt as if she were go
ing.

"It sounds so strange to bear you 
talk like this,” she said, with a smile; 
“in these democratic days when men 
have cast down nearly all the bar
riers between them and wealth and 
farfle. Why, one hears, reads, of 
men rising from the lowest rungs of 
the ladder to the highest positions, to 
all kinds of honors.”

(He looked at her.
"Wealth, fame, position?” ho re 

peated, as if he were puzzled, bewilder 
ed. "Who cares for them? I mean- 
no, no; that’s not what I want.” He 
made a gesture with his hand, a 
movement of impatient contempt; 
then his face changed, and his eyes 
grew wistful. "1 wish 1 could tell 
you.” he said, in a low voice.

She did not blush, but something 
like fear came into he reyes, the fear 
which thrills every pure maiden when 
love's lips, the Ups which have hither
to been s’,lent, threaten x> unlock.

"No, no!” she -?aid. ”1 mean,” and 
she blushed now. "I am not anxious 
—that is, I— Oh, I seem to have beeu 
trying to force your confidence!” She 
broke off in distress.

CHAPTER XVIII.
He took a step toward her, then 

stopped and gripped his bands behind 
him.

"No; .1 can’t tell you, Miss Bramley,” 
he said, hoarsely. "It—it wouldn’t be 
right, honest, fair. 1 should be a 
mean hound! I’ve cut the ground 
from under me; 1 told you Bu. I’ve 
forfeited the right to speak; have 
closed my own lips. And I’d give”— 
his voice broke, with a laugh—"half 
my life to be able to tell you.”

She had risen, and had half-turned 
away from him, her face pale, her eyes 
downcast, as if his only partially re
strained violence frightened her—as, 
indeed, it did; and yet it was not all 
fear that made her heart throb with 
an exquisite pain.

“But i can’t,” he went on. desper
ately. "Not now, at any rate. Per
haps some day—” He was silent a mo
ment; then, in a quieter, calmer toue, 
he continued; “Some day, if—if luck 
changes, if'—he laughed with self
mockery—"if it is not too late." lie 
thought for an instant swiftly, and 
added: "Yes, that's it. I must wait! 
If—if, when the proper time comes, 
will you care—will you be so gracious

Vntll the great war broke oui France 
liad never uuopted any official fit id uni
form for it» army as a whole. Troops on 
duly in Africa had been supplied with 
khuki, while several experimental uni
forms had been tried in sections of the 
home army. When the war broke out In 
1914 the troops went into service in their 
historic red and blue. The impractica
bility of this uniform was soon discover
ed, and a colored cloth of light grayish 
blue was adopted. Tills was said lv blend 
better with the sourroumllrigs In the 
field in Northern Fiance than the khaki 
worn by the British..

The British army was first entirely eq
uipped with a field service uniform in the 
South African War of 1899-1902. The col
or adopted was the same as the khaki- 
colored uniforms which had been used in 
India and the same uniform is still used. 
Though varying In color and details tills 
type of uniform has been practically 
copied by ail nations.

Th# uniforms of the Italians have been 
rather French tn character, particularly 
since the Napoleonic conquest of Hal)-, 
but an endless variety of colors. Prev
ious to the unity of the countrv in 18UI 
each separate kingdom and elate main
tained and dressed its nrm> as It saw 
fit. It was not until 1870 that the entile 
Italian army came under one dress reg
ulation. These regulations were changea ! 
In 1890. at which time the present uni
form was adopted. The field uniform la 
brownish gray in color.

In Germany experiments with a field 
service uniform were begun immediately 
after Britain’s war with the Boers, but 
Is was not until 1908 that a definate uni- 
form was decided upon. The army since 
that, time has been equipped with field 
uniforms of brownish gray. Military 
critics of the war of the nations agreed 
that It was the most practical of the uni
forms now in the field as far aa adapta
bility for concealment is concerned, 
though the tight-fitting tunics and heavy ' 
helmets are unsuited for modern warfare.

A TONIC TOR m NERVES
The Only Real Nerve Tonic is a 

Good (Supply of Rich, Red 
Blood.

"If people would only attend Lo 
their ulood, instead ol worrying 
themselvee ill,” naid an eminent nerve 
epecialist, "we doctors would noi see 
our consulting rooms crowded with 
nervous wrecks. More people suffer 
from worry than anything elee.”

The sort of thing which the special
ist spoke of ie the nervous run-down 
condition caused by overwork and the 
many anxieties of to-day. Sufferers 
find themselves tired, morose, lavr- 
Fpirited and unable to keep ‘.heir 
uiinde on anything. Any sudden noise 
hurts like a blow. They are. full of 
groundless fears, and do not. sleep well 
at night. Headaches, neuritis and 
other nerve pains are part of the 
msery, and it all comes from starved 
misery, and it all comets from starved

Doctoring the nerves with poisonous 
sedatives is a terrible mistake. The 
only real nerve tonic is a good supply 
of rich, red blood. Therefore to cure 
nervousness and run-down health Dr. 
Williams' Pink Pills should be taken. 
These pills actually make new, rich 
blood, which strengthens the nerves, 
improves the appetite, gives new 
strength and spirits. and makes 
hitherto despondent people bright and 
cheerful. It you are at all "out. of 
sorts” you should begin curing your
self to-day by taking Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills.

Y^ou can get these pills through any 
dealer in medicine, x>r by mall at GO 
cents n box oc»v.6ix boxes for $2.50 
from The Dr. Williams' Medicine Co.. 
Brockvllle. Ont.
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The Braemav Highland gathering, 
which waa on September 4th, is the great
est and the oldest or Scottish gatherings. 
For five years the gathering has been al
lowed to lapse, but this year the King, 
who is the patron of the Braemar High
land Society, by whom the gathering is 
held, intimated that September 4th would 
suit his convenience to attend.

The oatd announcement •set the heuth- 
er on lire" as soon as it was made .u 
.lune. Koyal Deesute became the mecea 
to which ail teet were turned. In a very 
short time all accommodation was booked 
fur ahead, and though Deeside had had 
many great seasons since 1848, when 
Queen Victoria discovered and made It 
1919 has sent all records by the board

Though royalty made the Braemar 
gathering when it made Deeside, tho 
meeting possesses an environment and a 
history no other event of the kind can 
claim, and in its muster of the clansmen 
stands unrivalled. The gathering Is a 
games meeting where the national—at 
least the once, national—sports predomin
ate. Tutting the stone, throwing the hum
mer. and tossing the caber did at one 
time flourish in Scotland, but nowadays 
tiie Sports have changed as well as the 
people. In Biacmiar and the surrounding 
ers who still delight in these old sports' 
wha practice them in their leisure hours.’ 
and can. when the occasion ailsvs, hold 
their own and more with the traveling 
professional athlete.

The muster of tho Clansmen however 
is the great feature of the ’gathering' 
Farquhalsons. the Duffy and tiie Forbes 
men from Strathdon. and tiie picture they 
present is reminiscent of the 45 when the 
clan must >red under
These mighty chiefs who once held sway 
But vanished now like mist away.

The Highlanders aie arrayed in their
respective Clan tartans with plaid and 
The clansmen are the Balmoral men the 
broad bonnet, and carry their ancient 
Ivochaber axes. With banners flying to 
the skirl of the war pibrochs, and headed 
by their respective chiefs, their march 
round the arena of the Princess Koval 
park stirs tiie enthusiasm of the «--pecta- 
tors to an unwonted degree.

Even the Kassenach feels k thrill BViV,
A°mthat Whl?l1 our Fre»ch an dItalian
Allies are said to have experienced when 
they first set eyes on the Jocks onlv
iïf M. V? khakl’ uotliinif but the °full 
Highland dre.„ u averted In the 'll; an,l 
46. and worn by the deacendanta n? 
Ihoae men who flocked to the JacobMe 
Brewt’of Mar!" " unfur,

The gathering la ever *r*l veer, eld for 
It waa founded by Malcolm Onmore
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Ma loo’.in had h scheme to create a eye- 
tem of intercommunication between the 
distant parts of his kingdom by means of 
foot runner». Accordingly, he summoned 
his subjects to meet him on a given day 
on the plain where the present castle of 
Braemav siunas. V.'hen*the people were 
assembled it was announced that the 
King onefceii as a pj ikt» a purse of gold 
and a fui. suit qf ui’tas anu arms to the 
man who first reached tiie top of Craig 
Cl>iors.!siih (Kenneth *» Craig).

There was no lack of competitors and 
the pieilmmariea being duly arranged, 
tiie King gave the signal to etart. Hardly 
had the first of tr. ' competitors reached 
the base of tho hill when a young man 
rushed up to the King and begged to bo 
allowed to start. Malcolm told him lie 
was too late, but the youngster, for he 
was little more, throwing aside his upper 
garments, pleitded, "No, no, sire; let mu

The King, amused at his impetuosity, 
said: "Go. then, if you wish; but you 
are too late."

The words had hardly left the Koyal 
l.ps ere tho youth was off like a deer. 
His was a marvellous turn of speed. Mal
colm made inquiries of )iin suite as to 
who the young mart wtx*. and was in
formed lie was Macgregor of Ballock- 
bhuis' youngest son, and that lii.s two 
elder brotliers were in the race. Young 
Macgregov made such good progress that 
the King, intently watching the nice, 
exclaimed. "Failli, that springul will beat 
them all!"

On the hill positions were rapidly 
changing, and many competitors had al
ready thrown up the sponge, for the puce 
)uid been killing. Among the leaders 
were the two elder Macgregora with their 
younger brother, his late start notwith
standing. closing in upon them. Coming 
up with one of his brothers, the young
ster cried—"Halves, brother, and 111

"Gain what you can, and keep wbal 
you get; I’ll do the same," replied one 
brother, while the other was too winded 
to reply.

The younger ground hie teeth and held 
on. One brother pus passed. Between 
the youngest and the goal was the othei 
brother, and to him again he irtde a 
last appeal:—^"Halves again, brother, and 
I'll yield7 '

"Never," wan the labored reply. "Keep 
what you can."

The two brothers were now neck And 
neck. The elder, determined to win at 
all hazards, stretched out one arm tc 
impede Ills young brother. Feeling noth
ing, his half-turned his head, thlnktn* 
liis brother had fallen, but the youngster, 
seizing his chance, put in a spurt, dived ' 
under the outstretched arm, and forged 
ahead. The outwitted brother, with a 
cry of rage, bounded forward mid 
snatched at his brother's kilt, falling le 
the ground n#: he did ao. but still retain
ing his hold on the tartan.

Tho competitors immediately in th» 
rear, seeing what had happened, re
doubled their speed, but young Macgreg- 
or quickly solved the situation by undo
ing the fastenings of his kilt, crying at 
the same tine. "I have yielded all to you 
hitherto; take that also."

Then, bounding forward, he covered 
the intervening yards, seized the flag 
staff, flung it in the àir and sank pros
trate on the ground. The race had been 
eagerly watched by the people on thq 
plain ami a mighty shout vent the all 
when It was seen that young Macgregoi 
had won. The time occupied in the race 
is said to have been "something" ovef 
three minutes.

The race, which marks the genesis ol 
the Braemar Gathering, was continued 
light down to 1850, when It was discon
tinued owing to the injury caused to com
petitors. Queen Victoria, in her Leaves 
of a Journal in the1 Tighlands. gives h 
description of the race and the reason»

, for its discontinuance. The Queen, writ
ing under date of September 12. 1850. says)

"We lunched early and then went at 
2.30 with the children and all our party 
. . . .to the Castle of Braemar. . . . 
There was the usual games of 'putting 
the stone,’ 'throwing the hammer/ am! 
’caber.' and racing up Craig Choiraisith 
which was accomplished in less than 6 I : 
minutes, and we were all much • 'eased 
to see out ghillie, Duncan, who i n ac
tive, good looking young man, w }|« 
was far before the others the who-e way 
It is a fearful exertion. Mr. Favquhni- 
hon brought him to n’j afterwards. Eight 
cen or nineteen started, and It -looks* 
very pertfy to see them run off In thHi 
different colored kilts with tlielr whit» 
shirts (the jackets or doublets thev tnk< 
off for all the games) aid scramble uj 
through tiie wood, emerging gradually li
the edge of it and climbing the lilli."- 
Lundon Times.

t SIMPLE AS A. B. C.
; IKY IT TO-NIGHT FOR \

YOUR NERVOUSNESS Î
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Worn out, tired in the morning, you 

lack the energy and ambition to work 
as of old. Thie means nerve decay— 
nerveti that, are starved for the want 
of good, rich blood.

lie blood nouriahment that vital* 
:ze« the nervee. Your blood is thin, 
weak, watery* It’s filled with poîsone 
that hang on botauae your kidney* 
don’t filter properly.

.See here, fix up your kidneys, puf 
new life in your liver, and you'll fee! 
lfke new in a short time.

To do this, you must use Dr. 
Hamilton’s Pills. They make life look 
bright and pleasant because they re- 
etore harmony and vigor to the or
gans that need repair.

Dr. (Hamilton's Pills 'warm tKe 
bloo.1 and fin it with nutriment 
thats bound to build you up, that» 
sure to lift your weaki#««, that in
?!//// ,d°t'6 joyous, robust
t-ood Health.

Think of It, youthful strength, lot» 
forcP; h|,,nty of red blood 

«urging through your veins—lent thi» 
reaeon enough for y,ur using Dr 
Hamilton « Pills? lSoM m itr Do>« 
by all dealem.
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