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CH@PTER XV.
A DAY WITH NATURE.

“EVERYONE is nature mad nowa-
days,” remarks Len, 'x day or two la-
ter. “We may as well be in the fash-
ion, and I have planned a day in the
woods. Just a small party of us, you
know, and absolutely informal. Cf
course, the Clitheroes will join us. I
have already talked the matter over
there, and ‘they are enthusiastic about
it. Come, girls, what do you say to
it? Will you coms? Gwen—Miss
Clitheroe—will be desperately disap-
pointed if you ddn’t; and you'll lose no
end of a treat, for we're going to have
s gopd time,” he adds, with the eager-
ness of a schoolboy.

“Since ﬁn have you been so fond
of picnlcsj n? I always thought you
Setested all kinds of rural delights?” I
jeply significantly.

‘“But who is to be there?” Addie
interrupts, looking up as zhe speaks
from an interesting-critique on the
last new novel.

“Oh, just ourselves; it isn't worth
{oviting people to, you know—a little,
impromptu  outing like that—Mr,
Clitheroe and his two daughters, you
girls, myself, and Warden—who has
promised to bring that n®w friend of
his, young Denton.”

“And it is this afternoon?” Addie
inquires, her face brightening unmis-
takably at the mention of Warden’s
name. “Rather short notice, is it
not?”

“] don’t very well see how it could
bave been longer, since the thing was
not. thought of until about an hour
ago. It happened this way,” Len ex-
plains: “Warden dropped in at the
rectory while I was there on some
business of the rector’s, and, talking
of the weather, expressed his opinion
that it is a positive sin to stay in the
house poring over books and parch-
ments such a day as this, upon which
somebody—I think it was Florence
Clitheroe—started  the .proposal  for
this afternoon’s outing—a proposal
that was carried unanimously. There,
girls, now you know all about it.” J

“What do you say, Lesley? Do yon
think we can get ready?’ Addle in-
quires, with unmistakable interest.
“Shall we go?™

“Gol of course you will go,” ex-
claims Len, without waiting for my
reply. “Why, it's all settied. The
rectory ‘servants are to be sent on in

wWhy, Lesley, what do you know of
young Denton? asks Len, with sever-
ity.

“Oh, you think I can’t have adven-
tures, I suppose!” 1 reply, preparing
to make a virtue of necessity, and tell
my-story, though not at all averse to
exciting as much curiosity as possible
before I explain.

Mr. Denton is to be at the - picnic
this - afternoon, it seems, and, unless
I give an aceount of my escapade now,

: _jit may all come out more awkwardly

still by and by, I decide, as, calling
my utmost powers of narrative to my
aid, T proceed to give as brisk and
sang-froid a description of that ridi-

culous little reading of “Dark Deeds”

in the buttercup meadow as I know
how.

“Oh, come!” exclaims Len, with a
remarkable broad grin, “there mugt
be a strafl of Irish blood in the fam-
fly, somewhere or we couldn’t possi-
bly distinfuish ourselves so grandly
in blunders.”

“Just like one of Lesley’s scrapes!”
smiles Addie. “Fancy that child at-
tempting to write a novel! Why, you
poor little thing, didn't it make your
head ache?

“Oh, dreadfully,” I reply. “I found
that the fearful strain was having a
most injurious effect upon my brain,
so I don’t think I shall ever attempt
it again.”

“What a talent that child has for
putting her foot into it,” is Len’s very
fraternal remark. “Mf. Denton must
have gone away with a remarkably
‘high. opinion -of your literary abilities,
my dear. He ought to have been
deeply impressed by ‘Dark Deeds.””
“Oh, he was!” I return, preparing
for any amount of hadinage on the
subject of Mr. Denton and uovel writ-
ing, now that Len knows of it. “Noth-
ing but my natural modesty prevents
me from believing that I have made a
complete conquest of that young
man.” 5

“But who and what is this Mr. Den-
ton?” Adelaide inquires, with rather
languid interest. Evidentli‘Mr. War-
den and Mr. Warden’s friends are
birds of a very different color in Ad-
die’s eyes.

“Oh, some mnew - importation from
the land of the Stars and Stripes, I
believe,” interposes - Len. “An XEng-
lishman by birth, I think, though I
did not find him very communicative
on the subject of his nationality. He

'Ot.:rm-!" i e mm rs-mm'

has traveled about & good deal, it
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form of eczema b
ing Dr. Chase’s’
after shaving. :

This soothing ointment

.‘heals. t.he irritated skin and
 keeps ‘it 'soft and -pliable.

By ts anﬁuytxc gence it .
- preyents the spreadmg of
" skin trouble.

You will not suffer from
tenderness of the skin if
you = apply Dr. Chase’s

- QOintment after shaving. It
acts as a food for the skin,
keeping it smooth and vel-
vety.

seems, and has just come from Cali-
fornia, where he has made a fortune
in oil. Some fellows do have that
sort of luck, you know,” adds Len,
rather ruefully. “I'm sorry to say it
never fell to my lot, though. He is
making a tour of Enrope ‘at present,
it seems, though what should have
brought a young fellow like that, with
good looks and plenty of money, to an
obscure little hole like Hanbury, I
can’t conceive. But, come, girls, there
is not much time to lose. Hadn't you
better go and dress? They are to call
for us at three. The rector and his
daughters are to pick me up in the
basket carriage, while Warden, with
his friend, Denton, will call for you
girls in the dogcart. We drive over
to Firley Wood, but the traps are to
be sent back, and the journey home
accomplished on foot, with a stoppage
at Forton rectery for a.little music
and supper.”

Nothing averse to the prospect be-
fore me, I run upstairs with the reso-
lute determination .of making myself
look as pretty as possible.

I may not be'a genius, but, as even
Len admits, I am good ic look :t; and,
for certain reasons of my own, I mean
to look my very prettizst to-day.

Mr. Denton—since that is the name
of my good-looking unknown-—is:to be
there; and whatever he may think of
me as an authoress, he shall see that
I am not to be despised as a woman,
1 decide as, attired in my preity pink
cambric, I fasten a big black bow
over the coil of hair dressed low on
my neck.

'

CHAPTER XVL
HAUNTED BY A FACE.

PICNIC\S do not come every day in
the week, and Biam sure no one will
blame me for épending rather more
time than was necessary before my

mirror. But at last I feel that I have

advance with the baskets of cake and ‘

mqp.nndcrtheumetlr.

Smiles, the new curate, who has good«| :

me_m to the
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¢ Glve it 1om2,
|please, Grand-
_ daddy.”

Sezled fight—kept right

mnnthnthﬂwumymgg.l

1go down to awalt m M.hin.

M&Wﬂm& tlu roetor
m-notm whose still handnomo

dren derive their good looks—drives
up with his two daughters in the hln-
ket wﬂvo.

Florence, loonu very protty ‘and
fragile as usual in her pale-green

Jmuslin and picture hat with clusters

of white daisies; and Gwendolen,
more royally beautiful than ever in
her fashionable but exquisite oostume
‘of ‘pale blue, wlthtmw‘hstand
snowy plume cmn!nl her fair head.

Pertoctly—taulwlomly b &
mlt.wﬁ.hsn‘h,ul glance at tho
creamy ekin, the violét eyes, and
graceful head with its mass of shin-
ing gold. Ah, poor Len! What won~
der that she should have bewitched
him so completely, I think, as she
gives him her hand, with her lovely
smile, the sweet eyes drooping with
becoming consciousness under the ar-
dent gage that tells but too plainly
how well he loves her,

Déar 'old Len! How can any wo-
man have the heart to look up into
that kindly, loving face and deceive
him?  But is she deceiving him, I won-
der? Perhaps I have misjjudged her
all along, and she is really- learning
to care for him, after all,

“Here they are!” cries Addie, as
the dogcart turns the cormer of the
lane; and the next moment that well-
appointed vehicle, with‘'Mr. Warden

buttercup meadow, dashes up to the
gate, and, amid a good deal of laugh-
ter and merriment, Adelaide and I are
assisted to our seats, and the little
cavalcade is in motion.

“Such a perfect dayl-~such  a -de-
lightful spot!” are-the -exclamations
with:which, on-eur arrival at the ren-
dézvous, we gather tosether. and-hold
8 little council of war u to what is
to_be done next. 10

“But dreadfully warmyl think!” {n-
terposés the rector, taking off his hat
and mopplnz the pcraplnﬁon from
his tace and head. wﬂ,h an air of ut-
ter exhaustion. “Well, now, young
people, I hope you don’t expect me to
assist in any of your culinary arrange-
ments, I've come just to please you,
but I give you my word that I don’t
know snything at all gbout kindling
fires and bolling kqbgléc. My forte
rather: inclines toward- -tea drinking
thax tea making, I think!”

“I believe that,” laughs his daugh-
ter Flo; “but, do you know that, ac-
cording to the laws of this community,
those who do not work shall not eat?”

'“Never mind, Mr. Clitheroe,” I ex-
claim. “We know your weakness, s0
we will let you off easily. There are
plenty of sticks lying about, and Mr,
Denton is goipg to light the fire.. He
knows all about it, because he has
camped out with the cowboys on the
great prairies of ‘the Far West. Ade-
laide and Mr. Warden are to assist
Gwendolen and Leonard in unpacking
the baskets. Florence and I will make
ourselves useful in cutting up pound
cake, while Mr, Smiles goes to see
whether old Bell has gone to sleep
on the road, or drowned himself in
that pail of water he was sent to fetch
from the spring.”

A commiuion from which the cur-
ate is tvulently not altogether sorry to
be relieved by the tardy appearance
of old Bell—a solemn-looking person-
age who performs the double function

—with the long-delayed pail of water.
Everybody is busy-—everybody r r is
happy. Even Mr. Clitheroe, stretched

. jon the grass at a safe distance from
. | the emioke of the fire, is evidently en-
{8 mcmytawu:u n!uj!m'
| admirsbly. B

3 "mmum'loow"mﬁf
‘Addie, pausing with ‘a basket of wild |
:-MMluhuwwmm-l

Mr. Clitheroe=a stout, euy-co)u'

face shows plainly whence his chil-{

arid the hero of my adventure in the |

of sexton and gardener at the rectory|
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Don’t buy mfenor 1m1tat10ns, there’s but one
BEAVER BOARD.

You'll know it by the BEAVER whieh is stamps

ed on the back of-each gnd every genumq

-..t’A_J

You.can get, BEAVER BOARD 32 inches and
48 inches wide, 7, 7, 8,:10, 12 and 14 f_eet long.

Seven Dollars Worth will I}ell a
Room 12 feet by 12 feet.

It's cheaper than rough board and won’t. crack
like plaster.

Colin Campbell
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Sideboards :
Extension Tables. i
Chairs
Couches R G
Bureaus and Stands
Toilet Tables
Washstands
Pictures
Mirrors~
Parlor Suites
Dining Suites
Lounges
Fahcy Chairs

and Tables

Morris Chairs
Student Chairs
Writing Desks
Book Cases
Whatnots
China Clesets

We actually cut the logs

that make the lumber. “Waitingf for nachinery that is being installed in build-
ing to cut same, so. that.it ‘will £ain. qz;ie end of the building logs and come out
the other end finished Fusniture; thus saving all the mlddleman s proﬁt.
We can now say me TREE'TO THE HOME -

: 'PARLOR SUITES-—We ‘have just
.-der-as required,’ ‘You ean_select your own covering, .

TR

ounges, Wicker Chairs, Ee.

We have just received
,: ,ngshmment of “Wicker
' Goods that was delayed

" in shipment, such as

ARM ROCKERS,
*?IGE, CH:AI.BS’;%% :
ﬁlaj}‘ we L HOW_ offer at

B Takked IO

:8pecial. prices. fa clear.

received some 8pec1al vaenng and make to or-
also du:gm for frame, &t.,.and

have it made to- suit ye!u‘gelf by skilled: wcrkmen and save eoqsxderable in pnaas, Which

ranze from 330 00 to smo.oo

o ek
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doz. 21 30 doz. 214 1b.
.3 1b..200 doz. 4 b,

 doz. 12 ui. 100 doz. 14 b,

1 40 doz. 16 Ib.. 80 doz. 18 Ib.

£ ‘COTTON TRAWL
LINES. L

oz. 5 1b. 20 doz. T lb.
‘doz. 8 1b. 20 doz. 12 Ib.

;- Ringed Tinned.
¥ mokmss No: 14,
000 kross No. 15.
= 600 éross No. .16.
Q.O(!Ovmw Black Japanned

ﬁEIL WIRE HAND GAFFS.
"1(50 doz. at $1.10 a doz.

__SQUID JIG LINES.
8& feeE ‘best White-~and Steam
Tarred.

Eﬁhsh Hemp Squid Jig Lines.

R

ﬁ,,doz. IRON TAPS for Steel
Casks.

POCKET KNIVES—300 doz.

“DRY CELL BATTERIES.

STERLING SPARK PLUGS.

& AMMETERS.

'POCKET FLASH LIGHTS.

NEW
MFECTION OIL COOKER.
2 Burner ..$16.50
‘3 Burner .. ..$21.30
4 Burner.... ..$27.25

Buy the Blue Flamerand get
the best.

BRASS SHOE RIVETS, 75¢. Ib.
“T HINGES, 6, 8, 10 inch.
AP HINGE, 6, 8, 10 inch.

FISHING LEADS.
8 oz., 12 oz., 14 0z., 1 1b.,
13/, 1bs., 214 Tbs.

DAPPERS.
With 2 size Kirby.
With 2 size Round Hook.

COOPERS "TOOLS.

3 THREAD GENGING TWINE.
3 THREAD HERRING TWINE.

'G_ALVANIZED BUCKETS,
11 and 12 inch.
GALVANIZED SLOP PAILS.

~  LANTERNS.
Co]d Blast, Railway, Dashboard.
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MOTOR BOAT OILERS.

' Potato Hooks!

25 doz. POTATO HOOKS.

15 doz. HAY FORKS.

llb.doz. SPADING FORKS.
PATENT SCYTHE
AITHS.

e White Enamel,

polours for interior finish.
coating to use under en-

g for all dark work.

-—p_—_.
R CAR and MOTOR
MAT ENAMEL
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the w

croach

il T Ipe—————

. 3.




