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“Ah, do I not know that? How of-
ten I have mourned over those same
joints and angles! Yes, they ha}ve not
starved me. My one terror is now
that I grow too fat. But I ban.lsh
the thought—that way madness lies.
You, too, Dot,” gazing at her search-
ingly “have changed.”
The light of the spring afterno_on
§ell on Dora, on the rich black snl}c
costume and the piquant little Pa.rls
hat, and alas! on the lost complexion
and pearl powder. Dora laughed,
but shifted uneasily under that clear,
searching gaze. ;
“Dissipation tells after a while, I
suppose,” she answered, “and I reall'y
have been frightfully dissipated this
winter. It excites me, and I don’t
sleep well, and then—and then I take
to choral, you know, and that is bafl.
I must go down to Carlton early t_hls
year, and be very quiet, and try if I
cannot recuperate.”
She sighed impatiently, and turn-
ed away from the mirror into which
she had glanced.” The tale it told
was not flattering. Those crow’s feet,
those fine, sharp lines between the
eyes, those silver threads among the
gold, the yellow pallor of the skm,.the
small, transparent hands! Dissipa-
tion, excitement, choral—something
was telling on poor Dora. She was
growing old fast—awfully, horribly
fast. "She was but little over thirty;
one should have no crow’s-feet or
white hair at thirty, and yet here
they were. To grow old—it was
Dora’s nightmare, her horror—it turn-
ed her small, frail body cold and shiv-
ering from head to foot only to think
of. She was faded and aged; she had
never realized it so apallingly as at
this moment, when she looked into
her sister’s fresh, fair facg, with
every youthful curve and soft line in
first bloom.
“You look a little worn, I think,”
Vera said tenderly, pityingly. “You
need quiet and a long summer down
at Carlton, Dot. An I would give up
ghloral if I were you. Go to Carlton,
drink fresh milk and eat strawberries,
drive about the country roads, try
sea bathing, and going to bed at 9
o'clock. You will be all right again
in July, when I join you—to part no
more this time, Dot.” She threw her
arms about her, and gave her a sec-
ond hug. “You darling!” she ex-
claimed, “it seems so good to be with
you again. Oh, Dot, I have missed
you—missed you in those last three
years.”

“So I should hope, dear,” laughed
Dot, herself again. “What a little
wiseacre you grow! ‘Drink fresh milk
and go to bed at nine o'clock! Is
ithat the secret of your radiance, I
wonder? And so you have missed
me a little, in spite of all the ologies
and dead and living languages?”

“More than I can say, I used. to be
#rightfully Dot-sick the first year, and
it never quite wore away. Your long,
gossipy letters were such a comfort.”

“I thought you expected to have no

Could Not Lift
Stick of Wood

Would Almost Faint From Severe
Pain in Back — Doctors
Could Not Get the Kid-
neys Set Right.

A great many people suffer the re-
sults of deranged kidneys and do not
‘understand the cause of trouble or the
‘way to obtain cure. The writer of this
‘letter suffered excruciating pains in
the back and in vain his physician
tried to cure him. For some reason
‘or other his medicines did not have
‘the desired effect.

Mr. Olts’ brother was a merchant
imong other medicines, Dr.
Kidney-Liver Pills, and he
jheard his customers telling about how
‘they were cured of kidney derange-
/ments by their uee. This led to Mr.
‘Olts putting them to the test, with
.the splendid results reported in this
Mr. E. C. Olts, Benton, Carleton
‘County, N. B., writes: “I am glad to
‘let you know how much your medi-
cine has done for me. I suffered from
my kidneys, which at one time were
(#9 bad I could not lift a stick of wood
without getting on my knees, and then
would almost faint from the pain in
my ‘back. I consulted a doctor about
it, and he gave me some medicine,
‘bt ‘it did not help me. My brother,
‘who is a merchaat, and carries all
your medicines, advised me to try Dr.
iChase’s Kidney-Liver Pills. I got one
box, and they helped me, so I got
;another one, and kept on until I had
‘taken filve boxes, which cured me. 1
have had no trouble with my back
since, and am never without Dr.
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills in the
house. Last summer I also suffered
from piles. I used three boxes of your
Ointment, and it cured them. I can
certainly recommend Dr. Chase’s Pille
and Ointment.”

Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills, one
pill a dose, 26c a box, 6 for $1.00, at
all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co.
Limited, Toronto. Do not be talked
into accepting a substitute or you wil!
certainly be disappointed.

Presence.

time for letters?” Said Dora mis-
chievously. .“Did you miss anyone
else, I wonder?”

Vera'’s color did not rise. Her
large, dark, solemn eyes looked grave-
ly at her sister.

“Where is Captain Ffrench, Dot?”

“No one seems to know. He and I
have not corresponded—oh! for ages.
I wrote him, you know, that you did
not wish to receive letters from him,
and, as I warned you, he did not be-
lieve me. I managed to convince him,
however; since then I have heard
from him no more. He is probably
in Central America still.”

“Not unless he remained after the
expedition, I read in the paper more
than a week ago that Doctor Engle-
hart and his band. of scientific ex-
plorers had returned to New Yerk.

“Indeed!” said Dora, startled. She
looked at her sister, but the pretty
seriousness of her face told nothing.
“Have you thought—have you made
up your mind——"

“I have made up my mind to one
thing,” said Vera, throwing back her
head with rather a haughty gesture,
“that I am nothing to Dick Ffrench,
and never can be. Married to him I
am—that cannot be undone—but that
marriage shall never force me upon
a man who clearly enough gave me
to understand from the first that he
did not want me. That, at least, has
been plain to me for a very long
time.”

“It is such a pity! After all, it was
not necessary, as things turned out.
No one need have known of that
night at Shaddeck—and you were
such a young thing—too young to be
compromised. I think the marriage
was a mistake.”

“I think it was a frighful, an irre-

to what pity is akin. Who knows?
It may come out all right yet, and
you used to be—"

“Oh, Dot, my sister, do not say it—
do not ever say that again. I have
suffered—I have suffered, I have been
fit to die of shame; I am still, when I
think of it. To know that I was
forced upon him, that he was obliged
to marry me; to know how he must
have despised me, as half fool, half
knave! Dot, Dot, I go wild some-
times! If T could die to give him
back his liberty, to undo that day’s
work, I would die this hour!”

She walked up and down the room,
and wrung her hands. Her gray
school dress hung in straight folds
about her, with something of a classic
air—her pale face, her wild words,
the intense expression of her eyes,
gave her the look of a tragedy queen.
It struck Dora in that light and she
laughedd.

“My dear child, if you do half as
well when you graduate, you

will
bring down the house. You look like
Ristori in “Marie Stuart.” It is nev-

er of any use regretting anything in
that tragic manner; highflon feelings
are out of place in the age we live in,
and passions, you know, were never
made for the drawing room. We will
see what can be done. If you wish
it, and he wishes it, and, considering
everything, that sort of marriage
should be irrevocable. If he is in
New York I will see him, and talk it
over. Now I will say good-bye until
July.”

_So Dora went, and returned to the
city, and that very night, as it chan-
ced at the theatre, saw Captain
Ffrench. He came in with some other
men, and took his place in the stalls. :
Dora leaned from her box and gaz-
ed at him. How brown and manly he
was, how silently and gravely he
watched the progress of the play. He
had not changed at all, except that
three years under a Southern sun
had deepened the tints of his already
brown skin.

“Who is that tall, distinguished-
looking man?” a lady near her asked,
and she listened curiously for the
answer. “That is Captain Firench,
of the Honduras expedition, famous-
ly clever fellow. Have you seen his
new book, ‘Among the Silver Mines’?
But you don’t read that sort of thing.”
So Fame had found him out—had
Fortune? = But it was not likely; she
Was much slower of foot than her
vapory sister.

Next day Captain Ffrench receiv-
ed a note from the widow of his step-
father. The result was that he pres-
ented himself in the middle of the
afternoon, and was ushered into her
Dora winced a little under
the steadfast gaze of those strong,
grey eyes, and was acutely conscious
that she was reddening under her
rouge. She flung back her head de-
fiantly—somehow she was always
belligerent with this man. It was
not exactly a pleasant interview, al-
though a silent one on the gentle-
man’s part. He let her do pretty
nearly all the talking, sitting toying

HEADACHES

The Famous Fruit Medicine.

MISS ANNIE WARD

aches and Constipation.

I tried ‘Fruit-a-tives’.

well ever since.””

concentrated and increased

for Headaches and Const

50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, tr 2
Atall dealersor Fruit-a-tives Limit
Ottawa,

Since She Tried “FRUIT-A-TIVES”,

112 Hazen St., St. John, N.

I tried
everything, consulted doctors; but
nothing seemed to help me until

After I had taken several boxes, I
was completely relieved of these
troubles and have been unusually

Miss ANNIE WARD.
‘Fruit-a-tives’ is fresh fruit juices,
in
strength, combined with finest tonies,
and is a positive and reliable remedy

asked her to marry me.
who shall look at it!

my shoulders. Why you
upon it, Heaven only knows.

motive.

to remain so. 1 have no time
make money, if I had the inclination

prospects.

insisting, as you did, on this marriage
And, after having insisted upon it

too much. You made the match, Mrs
Carlton—you must bear the blame.

devil’s tatoo with
red spots on her
had said was so
uncompromisingly

“I should like to
denly said.

“You cannot see her,” Dora answer-
ed angrily, glad to thwart him, “she
does not wish to see you.

cheeks. What he
true.
see Vera,” he sud-

B.

“It is with pleasure that I write to
tell youof the great benefit Ireceived
from the use of your medicine,
‘Fruit-a-tives’. 1 was a great sufferer
for many years from Nervous Head-

graduate.
vou from

She refused to write to
the first—you may infer
from that how her sentiments have
changed.”

“Yes,” he said coolly, “the change
is remarkable indeed.”

“You intimate that she is still in
love with you,” Mrs. Carlton went
on, still more angrily; “well, she nev-
er It was a girl's foolish fancy
for the only young man she knew.”
A sarcastic smile curved Captain
Firench’s mustached mouth. “She
was in love, with you, Captain
Firench, eitlier then or ever.”

He rose.

“l have an engagement at five,” he
said, still with perfect composure. “Is
there anything more, Mrs. Carlton?”

was!

not

throughout the same

days was gone. It was a

was before her.

so different from the Vera
ears ago.
way,

slowly

and
three
every
said

Captain Ffrench!”
and emphatically.

the very same question.

silently grave
look that had struck her last night.
After all he was changed, too; that
old easy, insouciant dash of former T
very | |
thoughtful, earnest-looking man who

“I have just come from Vera,” she

“Quite well, thanks, and so grown,

In every way—in—
she

He looked at her questioningly.

He recalled the morning at Shad-
deck Light, when she had stood be-
fore him, flashing angry defiance, as
she was doing now, and asking him

“Permit me to remind you, madam,
that from first to last I am not to
be held responsible in this matter.

e you going to remain in New
she asked.

“For this month, yes."
“And then?”

An amused look came into his face.

Yo

Vour interest does me honor. Then
to Mexico.”

“To join the war?
4 ight for

she cried eager-
Mexico?”

said, that defiant ring still in her ,II”_ ',\]_LM“,,A I‘,ul;l.l.ng d,ml
parable mistake, Dot—a mistake that | i . “it is from her I learned that know.” At i cotiars
wlll_ utterly spoil two lives. No, not | . expedition had returned, She K !‘I‘ \ A Hidiar kR ont
spoil—I shall never let it do that saw it by chance in the newspapers.” :]l fac ‘4 C t!.n‘((. u'p‘.' ) 1:n'd shor
for me, but for him—poor fellow—"1{ "«gne is well. I trust?” he said ‘” BRI 0y CRAY AN DD HEVS

TR e e ey § ering thg Gordian knot. A man goes

to one against his ever coming back.
And to Mexico of all places, where
malaria lays more low than bullets.
Clitnate and bullets, he cannot both
escape, a beneficial Providence will

of

never permit it.

inevitable; only that she should
blame him, should hate him, was not
so easy to bear.

“She was such a dear little soul,
too” he thought regretfully; “so
frank, so true.  Why, her very name
means true, ‘found faithful” And she
has grown up like her sister, no

e A
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kinds, don
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usy and whose
as regular as a cloc
Thousands of follss
used to have heada
say this is the w
removed the causes
One pill at bedtime, re
larly. Largerdseeif there
a suspicion of bilicusness
or constipation.

rr1'ELiEs

IVER
PILLS

gic
't

€enuine bears ‘Signature

Colorless faces often show
:)be absence of Iron in the

with a paper knife, and keeping

will help this condition.

doubt with powder and paint on her
face, shallow of soul, and artificial
of manner! Yes, fevers or bullets
[are better than that.”

July came, and with it Vera back
to Carlton, for the first time since
she had left it. Green and lovely it
lay under the midsuminer sun, its
Foses in bloom, its trees in leaf, its
fruits ripening on the laden branches.
Dora had changed and enlarged and

pou try to shift the blame of spoiling
vour sister’s life upon me, is a little

»

She sat silently, beating and angry
her foot, two hot,

bluntly, hatefully,

to the wars, and the chances are five |

t was you who insisted it was my |
duty to marry Vera; It was you who
Whatever
comes of that' marriage, it is you
I positively de-
cline to have the blame:shifted on
insisted
In the |
light of later events—your marriage” |
—the strong, steadfast eyes brought
the angry blood to her cheeks once
more—"I confess I cannot see your
I am in no way a desirable |
part. I am a poor man, and likely’
to

[ lead a wandering life; I have no |
No, Mrs. Carlton, I am at
a loss to understand your object in

She is |
still at school and studying hard to |
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{]\lzl)'ilug propriety and making the uid, “HH.H‘ d:l“(l)ﬂ' To think
| bed, and looked at it musingly. Poor  Dot’s ing in love with a perfu
| Nelly, gentle Nelly, patient Nelly, ed coxcomb, \\'1}11 golden locks, €
{ \vhv.rc was she now? When Ilast looked half asleep, an.d an ev
Vera had heard of her she had g asting lassitude and weariness o
with a family to travel in Europe, , that made her long to box
and perhaps had not returnec She cars} :
| stood abstractly gazing at the picture, onder if a .x'on'n_r‘l box on tl
| and, still before it, Mr. Dane Fan car would rouse him?” she thougl
! shawe found her, as he unexpectedly y; “we would both b.e .happ -
| appeared. and better if I m\_xltl administer it

“I thought you had gone with Dot,” What can Dot see in a scvented fqg’z
Vera said with a nervous le laugh, = like that?” @ : &
and moving away. “Shall I apologize saw in him not a‘Whlt mo
for this intrusion? in there was to :cc‘—h]s tho

“Not at all—my apartment is hon were her thoughts, his world!
ored. I am going with Dot—I mean | world, his intellect hers. Sh'e id
Mrs. Carlton—Dbut forgot my gloves I,him not at all, but he su}ted h
You are looking at that portrait?” e meant to marry him.

5
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he said suddenly. “You knew her?”
“Oh, very well—dear, quiet, pretty = Ver
Eleanor! I[s it not a sweet face, Mr. 1L

‘Does he know about the will
asked one day; “about the
coing to Captain Ffrench ai

Fanshawe?" ur hen you——" ;
i 5 t 2 " 1 v at 2 «w "
He did not answer at once. He NO Dora said sharply. t

stood and looked at it, and some- | should 1 tell him? What a'io@

thing like a moody shade darkened Wwas

is face. sther thing.”
hl“lfl‘“\:z\\ very well done,” he said, I think he ought to know,” Vi
after that pause. “Who was the ar- I slowly. £
tist?” \nd why? It is no business
“An amatuer, I believe,”*Vera an- I rich, and I am going
swered moving to the door. “Yes, wrry him—that is enough for h
it is very like.” Yo you

“I wonder why they left it here?” y
Something odd in his tone made her vera
look at him.

ioney s

His face

to be sure in that, as in

think he is marying me fo

was silent—there are times ¥

]

SraE e uth need not be put in words.:
| ally mose gracefully blank of all ex not!” Dora excaimed irrit
préssion; but at present it wore .an ly: “he is no fortune hunter. And
expression that puzled Vera if he is it serves him right to—nots
“Because, I suppose, it see 6 I shall not tell him, Let
belong here of right [he gentle id out for himself.” 3 %
man who sketched it, lodged in this ffanshawe did find out, a
room. If you object to it, Betsy can rvoquickly, naturally, after the mar:
take it away—I should very much i He made the discovery du
like to have it.” he honeymoon trip, and what
“By no means,” he said hastily; “I thought his bride knew not; that
prefer to see it here. A pretty face, expressionless face of his stood him
on Bristol board or off, is always | P good stead. He was too indolent
a desirable possession. And [ like revitable at any time.
the room as Mrs. Carlton has arran “I must make all the more hay

| improved, but nothing she saw was
as much changed as herself. St. Ann’s |
islc%‘]r}' as ever, lay blistering in the |
[\\'hne heat, the black water slipping |
j about its rotting wharves, and Sun-
| day stillness in its grass-grown
| streets, of Yonder was

as

vore,

| Shaddeck Light.

The tide ebbed and
i b i
¥ |flowed, and the little Wabin smmll
5 lonely, and dropping to decay on its
g wind-beaten, wave-washed rock. Up !
5 there was the white church on the
v hill, with its tall gilt cross flashing

in the sun, where she had driven pne
August morning, and Captain Dick
put a wedding ring on her finger—
the ring she had never worn. Here
was the summer house where she
y had crouched in her agony of shame, |
¢ and had heard the truth from merci-
less lips. Here was his room, or the
room that used to be his—it was Mr.
Dane Fanshawe's now—and the litter
of pipes of all sorts, the litted of side
arms andd firearms of all nations,
the litter of books, scientific, math-
ematical, with here and there a
!)j(‘l-'«ﬂ\ or a Thackeray or an Iry-
ing peeping out-~had all been swept
away to the attic. Only Eleanor
Carlton’s portrait, oddly enough, re-
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mained the head of crayons, brought
from Shaddeck Light. It hung over

the mantel, and smiled with grave
sweetness on the slumbers of the
man Dot delighted to honor. Vera

visited the room shortly after her

arrival, a muscular chamber maid

ged it.”

in her mind, her “man of men,” once
and always, and very unlike this lan

while the sun shines,” he thought, if

too much money, he stayed out
(continued on page 8)
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