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science will probably draw the cur-
tain and shut out this gleam of sun-
shine; but meanwhile, the sun is ehin-

“l yam, I yam,
shamelessly. “The great aim of my

young life is to act as a foil to my | e

elder sister. You are beautiful—'may,
lovely,” as the old-fazhioned novelists
say—I[ am plain; you cre refined and
graceful. 1 am vulgar and raffish; you
ure all the virtues compact—unselfish,
conscientious, high-minded, womanly,
with lofty ideals—I have, thank good-
ness! no comacience; I am the mcst
selfish little pig that ever was out ot
w sty, and 1 nave—thank goodness
again!—no ideals. You would sacrifice
evervthing to your semse of right,
would give up—all this,” she lo.s‘ed
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. ! revel in this luxury, jn this
new-found luxury, enioy a dinner of
seven courses, served by the immacu-
late Sholes and his satellites; I like
kaving plenty of horses and carriages;
‘I love my little room,” as Tennyson
eays, and I could write a poem about
it as he ¢id; I like having a maid like
Susan, who waits on me hand and
foot and my hair while she
brushes it—the audacious hypocrite!
In fact, I am of the earth earthy, of
the world worldly; while you, my dean
Clytie, flcat in the heavens zbove me,
and are an angel] fit for paradise, a
girl who is too good for this terrestrial
sphere——"" .

Clytie laughed and pushed her
away. for Mollie had twined her thin
young arm about Clytie's X

“Oh, go for your ride!™ she ex-
tlaimed. “You'd talk the hind leg off
a donkey.”

““That js the first sensibl> remark
[ have heard you make since we
zame,” Mollie declared. “No, no, don't
wpoi! jit! ‘Exit Mollie. Quick curtain.’”

When Mollie had gcne, with the
kitten and a tornado behind her, Cly-
e returned to her lgboma. It seemed
to her that all the weight of the
world had descended upon her shoul-
iere. She had no jdea that the Bram-
ley estate was so vast, and that the
duties which devolved even upon a
lemporary owner were so heavy. A
temporary owsner!

That " was the trouble. AlIl her
friendgs. the old friends of the Bram-
levs—the Danbys of the Folly, the
Winchfields of the Grange, the Chil-
lingfodds cf the Mount .all the county
families who had called upon her to
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Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription. |
1t msakes weak women strong and
sickwomenwell. Inliquidortablets. ;

Caarsam, oul_’._:'hh_: u-~l

W use

bave had |
° quite a |

| fred ome of these?

%

:
:

2°e
o FF

‘gé
EEg
1l

!
§

E

E

il
i

i
[

?EE
g

g

g
4
g

fes
£ii
e |

eEffEefzae
AT

fly for gemerations had
the Bramleys' without a
agreement of any kind. And though
Clytie had sighed and shaken
and tried to reason with
stanch and loyal old man had cour-
tecusly-but firmly declined to azcept
her contradiciion.

Old Butley's words clung to her, as
such words have a trick of doing, and
she was thinking of them now,

grand and extensive view of the park
and distant hills could be seen. Sh?
knew that she was wing to love
the old place with a of wkich
her early girlhood would pot bhave
been capable. It was the home of Ler
ancestors, and it seemed part and pa:-
cel of herself. She loved every ere
of the people, was mever so happy &s
when she was among them; and ake
could rot but feel that they were fuid
of her; for they treated her, 3s a
friend, told her mot ouly of their
troubles and failures, but of their joys
and successes; and, what is more, ex-
pected her to sympathize with them.

Notwithstanding the spread of dem-
ocracy, the feudal apirit sill exists and
burns brightly and warmly, not only
in Scotland, where it flourishes, but
in the remoied districts of England;
and in the -rural and agricultural
parts of Bramley the people regarded
Clytie as their head and chief; a par-
sonage, not only to be leoked up to
with respect and scmething of awe.
bat a chief upon whose sympathy and
assistsnce they bad a just and in-
alisnable claim. There was nothing
servile in their conviction or their
manper. It wss a fair exchange; not
a few of their forefathers kad fol-
lowed Ciytie’s into Dbattie and !laid
down their lives with their chiefs’;
acd these, their sons and daughters.
had, perbaps unconsciously, inherited
the old feudal spirit.

Every farm, every cottage, was open
to Clytie and Mollle, who were ai-
ways sure of a welcome, and the best
tha. tue house afforded; but the sim-
ple, old-fashioned people felit that the
Hall was cpen 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 c¢ay had passed
since her return to Bramley, but Cly-
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! The applicants had Zone
away with hearts brimming over with
gratitude, not cnly 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 sympatiy.

“Why thers was tears in her eyes
as she listened to me, God bless her!™
one woman had said, as she went away
from the Hall cheered and encouras-
ed; and her words spread through
the place as such words will do

Little wonder that Clytie’s heart
ached as she looked round her; for ir
a few months she would have to leave
the place and the people she loved,
and Sir Wilfred Carton would reign
in her stead. What sort of man was
he? she asked herseli. Of course,
there had been bad and worthless
PBramleys, spendthrifts, gamblers, men
of loose lives, who had emba
and impoverished the estate and had
neglected the people. Was Sir WIi-
He had spent
a wild and roving life, had been Te-
garded as an outcast and a pariah;
must have passed the great part of
his days with other outcasts * :2
pariabs of bad charccter. How
it possible that he should be fit to
relzn at Bramley? She had a falnt,
very faint, reccllection of him; a boy
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William t his only
son and % e the letter
which would bring him home; and
when his knowledge was Justitied, and
Sir William hag written, Hesketh had,
of course, abstracted the letter from
the bag, read it, and destroyed it
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Mr. Granger's letter was lying at
Mintona, which it had reached the
day after Wilfred's departure. So, in
ignorance of his father’s death and
bearings on his own life, Wilfred

there. In such a life the days,
weeks, the months roll by almost
noticed. Sometimes Jack was
boundary-running. at others he was
working on the farm; but whatsver
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, Mary,” he said. “Very
of you. One doesn’t get a chance
of eeeing a mewspaper often.”

-

The Jarrows were delighted with his
report of the progress and promise of
Silver Ridge.

“You will make a goed thing of this,
ack,” eaid Jarrow, with a chuckle.

He opened it and read it by the can-
dle-light; and suddealy, the Jarrows,
who had not ydt gome to bed, were
startled by a sharp cry; and a mo-
ment or two afterward, Jack Douglas
stood before them with the paper
clenched in his hand. His face was
white, his eyes were wild with sorrow.

“I—I must go home. [ have just
seen—bad news. [ must go back to

s

" (To Be Continued).
———— S e

When Cavalry $
Were Marines

The Llanero of South America lives
on horseback, trades, buys and sells
on horseback, and during the war with
Spain the Llaneros coatributed much
toward achieving the independence of
Venezuela and New Granada. There
is reiated a story of an occasion when
it was necessary for Bolivar's army to
cross the Apure to engage Morillo. But
Bolivar had ro boats and the Apure
at this pcint wide and deep.

The Spenish flotilla was
the river opposite to the patriot forces.

i was In . Tumning to
Paez, he sald “I would give the werld
to have the Spanish flotilla; without
it I can mever cross the river.”

“It shall be yours in an hour,” re-
plied Paez.

Selecting 300 of his Llanero lancers.
all distirguished for strength and
,\“
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prisoners that they intended to set fire

to the chips immedately, led to a

surrender at discretion.—N. Y. Sun.
—

A $2,000000 Victory monument on
the parkway is plapned as a tribute by

STOMAGH TROUBLE

Comes When the Bloed is Weak
and Watery.

Thin tlooded [v:ople generally
have stcmach trouble. But they sel-
dom recognize thé fact that thin
bicod is the cause of their indiges-
tion, but it is.

Thin blood is one of the most com-

ity, the stomach muscles are weaken-
ed and there is a loss of nerve force.
In this state of health mnothing will
more quickly restore the appetite, di-
gestion and normal nutrition than
good, rich, red blood.

Dr. Williams" Pink Pills act direct-
Iy on the blood, making it rich and
red, and this emriched blood stremg-
thens weak nerves, stimulates tired
muscies, and awakens to normal ae-
tivity the glands that supply the di-
gestive fluids. The first sign of re-
turing health is an improved appe-
tite. and soon the effect of these
blood-making pills is evideat through-
out the whole system. You find that
what you eat does not distress you,
and that ycu are strong and vigorous
instead of irritable and listless. You
2re on the road to sound, good health
and care in your dist is all you need.
If your appetite is fickle, if you have
any of the distressing pains and
symptoms of indigestion you should
begin to cure yourself at onece by tak-
ing D=. Williams” Pink Pills.

These pills are sold by all dealers
in medicire or you can get them by
mail at 50 cents a box or six boxes
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more curable now than

perisaily sSuaran-

Hamfilton
Maid-aks and _ Fut-

of
Their merit is unquestioned.

Thousands of anamici: they have
‘cured and kept well.

They will do jast the ‘same for
you. Try . Ham.iton's Pills, 25e
per box. o

the smbscribers claim they taks 109

much space.

If there is a scarcity of ad7artising.
it is unpopular, and the people wom't!
have it.

If we attend church rezular'y they
say we do it for effect.

If we stay away from chirch, they
say we are monstrously h:athenish.

1f we accept an invitation to a wed-
ding, they say we are invited to “wrile
it up.”

If we are on the streets much, tLey
say we neglect our business.

If we avoid going on the stre::, they
say we don’t hustle around after the
news.

If we reject a long winded com-
munication, its author bezomes iuri-
ously and discontiaues h's

paper.

If we publish lengthy communica-
tions, our subscribers say we lack
discretion, and put it in to fill up.

If we omit to decorate our office
window on the King’s birthday *hey
say we lack enterprise and that there
isn’t a drop of patrigtic blood ia cur
degenerated carcass.

If we omit jokes, they say we are
poor, miserable fossils.

If wo are single they say we are’
too helpless to get married.

If we are married they say it's a
pity for our wives.

If weo publish a man who has
brought disgrace upon his family the
friends of the family =never forgive
us.
If we, out of goodness of our heart.
decline to say anvthing on the sub-
ject, the man’s ememies are disap-
peinted, and we are brandod as white-
fivered cowards.

’e are liable to receive these raps*
and many more, and we are always
ready to receive visitors. whetker ae- -
companied by doz or mot. Of course

for $250 from The Dr. Willlams®
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

we do mot claim there is any work fa
ronning a mewspaper. Everbedy knows -
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