
THE EVENING
5SC5Ü-

——1—Romance ofHe stood up, gray, worn, and hag
gard, a prematurely old man.

"You are the best of daughters, Hat
tie," he said, slowly; "but she—well, 
you see, she waà more 'than a daugh
ter to me. 1 wanted to Hre again In 
her. You are all that is sweet, kind, makes a fascinating chapter 
and gentle ; but she had fire and pas
sion, she had power and eloquence, 
she would have been a light in the 
darkness. I shall never be the same 
man again, Hettie. I did not know that 
I could be so human. I did not know 
that I was capable of valuing so high
ly the love,of a slip of a girl. I think 
better of myself for my own grief, Hot

line of 
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and it 
'•t- -the

story of evolution.
It is well known that Neolithic man 

grew wheat, and some , authorities 
have put the date of the flfst wheat 
harvest at between 15,000 and 10,000 
years ago.

The ancient civilizations of Baby
lonia, Egypt, Crete, Greece, and Rome 
were largely, bàsed on wheat, and 
It ts highly probable that the first 
great wheatflelds were In the fertile 
land betwen the Tigris and .the 

She whispered to him, after the Euphrates. '
of loving daughters, that he But there must have been a long

history of wheat before that. The 
ancestor of all our ordinary wheats 
is the emmer, which was cultivated 
in the Neolithic Age.

PREHISTORIC WHEAT.
Think of Neolithic man noticing

grass
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manner
was perfect, that no man oonld be bet
ter ; and unconsciously the gentle flat
tery soothed him. , j

“How strange," said Hettie, "for all ! 
this to occur in one day! This morn
ing how little we knew of what was the big seeds of this Hermon 
about to happen! This morning I hard- (which still grows on the elopes of 
ly remembered that matpmahad a bro- Mount Hermon, In Palestine), gathpr- 
... ing some of the heads, breaking thether. She talked to us about him some- splkelet_bearjng aii9 bjs
times, but I had nearly forgotten him.
Now—"

"Ah, now," sighed Martin Ray, 
spreading out his hands in speechless 
distress—“now all Is changed!"

I Hettie looked up at him with wist
ful eyes.

"Father," she asked, gently, ' "was 
! my mother really an aristocrat?"

“Good Heaven, no Hettie! Certainly 
not. She was a lady; she came from a 
very ancient and honorable family."

“That Is something to be proud of, 
is it not?" she asked, innocently.

And Martin Ray glared at her with 
angry eyes. He could not say “No," 
and he would not say "Yes." It seem
ed to him that these children of his,

! so long docile and blind In their ba- 
! lief, were suddenly rising up against 

him.
“Why do you hate my mother’s bro

ther, father? Why could you not l>e 
friends with him?" she persisted. “It 
would have been so pleasant to have 
an uncle. Why could you not be 
friends?"

“Why were not Napoleon and Well
ington friends?” he asked pompously.'
“Why pre the hare and the hounds, the 
dove and the hawk, not friends? We 
are enemies naturally, as are they,"

“It seems so strange,” said the girl, 
who was still a child. “How angry his 
•face was, and how stern his voice! He 
thought you had been cruel to my mo
ther. Why did you not tell him it. was Pattern 3426 Is here illustrated. It 
not so?” : is cut ln 7 Sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44

Martin Ray paced up and down the inches bust measure. A 38
inch size will require 5% yards of 36 

little room; the sickly yellow light lncb material
from the setting sun still lay upon the This design has good features. The
floor—the door through which his blouse may be slipped under the
daughter had passed out for evermore sblrt, and the bib portion . arranged
was still open. Hot anger was rising over itB ,fr0,nt ‘D afon 8tyle’ W*0n

not required the bib portion is slip- 
in his heart. Up to the present he Red ped under the blou,e> wb,cb worn
been mastered and distressed by sur- over the skirt turns the dress into ft 
prise and pftin ; now the wonder was model which may be worn out of doors ' *n Ia8t ten years-
past, the pain deepened, and he grew *°r shopping, marketing, etc. The ™B Marquis Wheat is a

--------------width of the skirt at the .toot to ample of evolution going on.
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e I “We shajl live our lives;-they will

1 hp be far apart from hers. To me she
1 llv Ul j no longer exists. .1 have touched her

■ a hand, kissed her face, spoken to her
■ 1 B*!3 9 f for the last time. She lies in her
wVZZ • coffin now to me, ànd I draw the sheet

_____  over her face—she is dead! Oh,
CHAPTER VII. Hettie, with your mother’s eyes, com-

“No,” she answered, faintly. “I , fort me!- 
could not live, the life that is proposed Leab raised her white face to Sir 
for ine. I hate it. I- prayed to Heaven Artbur.s
to send me deliverance. I cannot re- ..Tbjs is dreadful,” she said; “It Is 
fuse It now that it has come.” killing me. But I cannot follow-out

“You need not do so,’ said the gen- my father’s wishes. Take me away.” 
eral. “I wish your sister would come Then the two sisters looked at each 
too.’’ other. In each face was an unspoken

But Hettie clung to her father. . ]ongjng
After a few moments Martin raised ..No -- said Martha Ray, sternly, “you 

his hands. shall not touch her, Hettie! She has
“I am no prophet," he said; “but I cast us 0ffiet her go her own way." 

believe in the natural order and the ..Jugt once” pleaded Hettie. "Let 
natural fitness of things. I predict me k|Eg her once, father. We are 
that over the head of the child who has own sisters, you know; we have loved 
forsaken me dark clouds will gather; each otber 80 deariy. oh, Leah, stay 
I predict for her a sad life in the midst ^yith us, darling; do not go!" 
of wealth, luxury, and gayety. For the -No not once or eTer!" cread 
daughter whose faithful heart and Martin Rayx raising hie hand. "You 
tender love are my consolation I pre- gball not klss ber! You shall not 
diet- happiness in life and in death. even say good-by to her! Let her 
May Heaven confirm what I^say!” leave in silence—the silence of death.

“We will have a proper understand- And Hettie, whose loving heart was 
ing,’’ said Sir Arthur Hatton. “I am almost broken, fell upon her knees, 
not unreasonable, though I frankly hiding her face In her hands, and 
confess I dislike everything about you sobbing with bitter tears ard cries, 
^your name, your character, your 8be <jared not raise her head to take 
life, and its aims. I am implacable in a jagj look at the face she loved so 
my resentment against you for having wen.
stolen my sister and blighted her life, Ybe general drew Leah near to the 
and I will never willingly hold any door
communication with you—never. You | “Good-by, father," shev said. “I am 
and I will be strangers; your children not cold, unloving, or heartless; but
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"It is worse than death!" she said, 

“O uncle! help me!"
"I will do all I can to make you 

happy, Leah,” he replied.

He did not know how to comfort her. 
It was he who, in seeking to rescue 

1 her from a life she hated, had brought 
these troubles upon her. Nature was 
more kind; tor, when Sir Arthur 

I beckoned his man-servant to help him, 
Leah had lost all consciousness, and 

f ao left her father’s house, almost as 
j he .had said in the stillness of death.

The convent
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about 1842. From one kernel of this 
■ample David Fife started his stock 
of Red Fife, -which was crossed by 
Dr. Saunders with' Hard Red .Calcutta.

The result of the cross was a 
medley of types, nearly a hundred 
varieties altogether, and It was In 
scrutinizing these that Dr. Saunders 
hit upon Marquis. He'îforked steadily 
'through the material, studying head 
after head of what resulted from sow
ing, and selecting out those that gave 
most, promise. Each of the heads 
■elected was propagated, and finally 
Marquis Wheat emerged, probably 
the most valuable food-plant In the

The Kidneys
The office man and the outdoor 

worker suffer alike from derange
ments of the kidneys.

Backaches and headaches are 
among the symptoms. In some 
cases Bright's disease soon de
velops, others suffer from high 
blood pressure until hardening of 
the arteries sets in.

In order to forestall painful and 
fatal diseases prompt action should 
be taken at the first sign of trouble.

Mr. A,. D. MacKinnon, Kirk
wood, Inverness county, N.S., 
writes:

"I can highly recommend Dr. Chase'i 
Kidney-Liver P3U to all suffering from 
weak kidneys. I suffered from kidney 
disease for a long lime. 1 may also say 
that for three years I was nearly always 
troubled with headaches, and no treat
ment seemed to do more than afford 
temporary relief. 1 was finally told of 
Dr, Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, and 
after using a few boxes was completely 
relieved. I have also Used Dr, Chase’s 
Omtmeat with die best results, and. 
never fail to recommend the* wonderful
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CHAPTER VIII.

“She Is gone,” said Martin Ray, 
hoarsely, ae the sound of the carrlage- 
wheele reached them. “She to gone, 
Hattie, from our home and life for
ever. She to dead to us."

And the man whose ends and alms 
In life were all selfieh, who would 
Jave trampled over hundreds of hu
man being to attain the object he 
sought, burled his face in his hands, 
and sobbed alotfd.

The sobs aroused Hettie, who in her 
whole life, never remembered to have 
seen her father weep—startled her In
to forgetting her own grief; tor a time, 
to console him.

She went to him, end knelt down by 
his side.

“I will love you doubly, dearest,’’ 
tXILfiaughters In one to you." j
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