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ing laughingly, 
maybe I was killed, but I’m not. I 
concluded to walk home and let Grit
ty go on in advance. I did not mean 
to frighten grandma.”

“She was not as much alarmed as 
myself," said Mr. Carrollton, the trou
bled expression of his countenance 
changing at once. “You do not know
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The Home Dressmaker should -keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat. 
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.
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TRACTIVE DESIGN
come riderless to the door, nor yet 
how relieved I am in finding you thus 
Unharmed.”

Maggie knew she did not deserve 
this, and blushing like a guilty child, 
she offered no resistance when he 
lifted her in the saddle gently—ten-' 
derly as if she had indeed escaped 
some great danger.

"It is time you were home.” said 
he; and, throwing the bridle across 
his arm, he rested his hand upon the 
saddle and walked slowly by her 
side.

All his fancied coldness was for
gotten; neither was the leap, nor yet, 
the bridge, once mentioned, for he 
was only too happy in having her 
back alive, while she was doubting 
the propriety of an experiment which, 
in the turn matters had taken, seem
ed to involve deception. Observing
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and breakfast, lunch, and dinner 
will find you ‘readier* than ever.
Its so delicious, so appetising, such a welcome 
change from old-fashioned sorts of sauce.

Get a bottle of H.P. to-day.

England from Montreal.
"Then I may never see him again,” 

she thought, and her tears burst forth' 
involuntarily at the idea of parting 
with him forever.

Faster and faster they came, until 
at last, fearing lest he should see 
them, she ran away up stairs, and 
mounting to the roof, sat down behind 
the chimney, where, herself unobserv
ed, she could watch him far up the 
road. From the half-closed door of 
her chamber, Anna Jeffrey had seen 
Mag stealing up the tower stairs; 
had seen, too, that; she was weeping, 
and suspecting the cause, she went 
quietly down to the parlor to hear 
what Arthur Carrollton would say. 
The carriage was waiting, his trunk 
was in its place, his hat was in his 
hand ;to Madam Conway he said 
good-by ; to Anna Jeffrey, too, and 
still he lingered, looking wistfully 
round in quest of something, which 
evidently was not there.

“Where’s Margaret ?” he asked at 
last, and Madam Conway answered, 
“Surely, where can she be? Have 
you .seen her. Anna?”

“I saw her on the stairs some time 
ago.” said Anna, adding that possibly 
she had gone to see Hagar. as she- 
usually visited her at this hour.

A shade of disappointment passed 
over Mr. Carrollton's face as he re
plied. “Tell her 1 am sorry she thinks 
more of Hagar than of me.”

The next moment he was gone, and 
leaning against the chimney, Mag 
watched wifh tearful eyes the car
riage as it wound up the grassy road. 
On the brow of the hill, just before it 
would disappear from sight, it sud
denly stopped. Something was the 
matter with the harness, and while 
John was busy adjusting it, Mr. Car
rollton leaned from the window, and 
looking back, started involuntarily 
as he caught sight of the figure so 
clearly defined upon the house-top. A 
slight suspicion of the truth came up
on him. and kissing his hand, he wav
ed it gracefully toward her. Mag's 
handkerchief was wet with tears, but j 
she shook it out in the morning 
breeze, and sent to Arthur Carrollton, 
as she thought, her last good-by.

Fearing lest her grandmother 
should see her swollen eyes, she stole 
down the stairs, and taking her shawl 
and bonnet from the table in the hall, 
ran off into the woods, going to a 
pleas ait, mossy bank, not far from

have

« Turn About is F<H.P.SAUCFH 
H.P.SAUCE H 
a, «SAUCE H.

SAUCE H.
ICE H.P.SAUCE H.P.SAUCE H.P.SAUCE H.P.SA1

not let me marry Henry now. we must 
wait. I can t run away. Rose would 
not approve of it, I’m sure, and I 
•most know Mr. Carrollton would 
not."

“I can’t see how his approving or 
not approving can affect you.” said 
Hagar; then bending down, so that 
her wild eyes looked full in Maggie's 
eyes, she said, “Are you beginning to 
like this Englishman?"

“Why, no. I guess I ain’t,” answered 
Mag, coloring slightly. “1 dislike him 
dreadfully, he’s proud. Why, he did 
the same as to say that if I were your 
grandchild he would not ride with 
me."

“My grandchild, Maggie Miller!— 
my grandchild!" shrieked Hagar. 
"What put that into his head?”

Thinking her emotion caused by 
anger at Arthur Carrollton. Mag men
tally chided herself for having inad
vertently said what she did, while, 
at the same time, she tried to soothe 
old Hagar. who rocked to and fro. as 
was her custom when her “crazy" 
spells were on. Growing a little more 
composed, she said, at last, "Marry 
Henry Warner, by all means. Mag
gie; he ain’t as proud as Carrollton— 
he would not care so much if he knew
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CHAPTER XV Ladies’ Coat Blouse with Tucker hav
ing Long or Shorter Sleeve, and 
with or without Péplum.
Chiffon taffeta in King's blue was 

used for this model, with facings of 
black satin, and mechlin lace for un
der sleeves and chemisette portion of 
tucker. The added skirt or peplum 
portions present one of the new 
style features. The revers and 
shaped collar sevoff the garment most 
effectively as does also the buttoned 
tdimmed armseye tuck. The pattern 
is cut in 5 sizes: 34. 36. 38. 40 and 43 
inches bust measure. It requires 
1 5-8 yards of 27 inch material for 
the tucker, and 3% yards of 36 inch 
material for the waist for a 3_6 inch 
size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on recept of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

Arthur Carrollton and Maggie.

Mentally pronouncing him a “proud 
hateful thing,” Maggie rode on a 
while in silence. But Mr. Carrollton 
knew well how to manage her, and 
he, too, was silent until Maggie, 
who could not refrain from talking 
any length of time, forgot herself 
and began chatting away as gaily as 
before. During their excursion they 
came near to the gorge of Henry 
Warner memory, and Maggie, who 
had never quite forgotten Mr. Car
rollton for criticising her horseman
ship, resolved to show him what 
she could do. The signal was ac
cordingly given to Gritty, and ere 
her companion was aware of her 
intention she was tearing over the 
ground at a speed he could hardly 
equal. The ravine was just on the 
border of the wood, and without 
pausing an instant, Gritty leaped 
across it, landing safely on the 
otherjside, where she stopped, and 
half fearfully, half exultantly, 
Maggie looking back to see what 
Mr. Carrollton would do. At first 
he had fancied Gritty beyond her 
control, and when he saw her over 
the deep chasm he shuddered, in
voluntarily stretching out his arm 
to save her ; and the look she gave 
him as he turned around convinced 
him that the risk she had run was 
done on purpose. Still he had no in
tention of following her, for he fear- I 
ed his horse's ability as well as his I 
own to clear that pass.

“Why don’t you jump? Are you I
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not venture yours. No, I shan’t try 
the leap again to-day; I don’t feel 
like it; but I’ll cross the long bridge 
half a mile from here—good-by,” and 
fully expecting him to meet her, she 
galloped off, riding, ere long, quite 
slowly, “so he’d have a nice long time 
to wait for her!”

How then was she disappointed, 
when, on reaching the bridge, there 
was nowhere a trace of him to be 
seen! neither could she hear the 
sound of horse's footsteps, though she 
listened long and anxiously.

“He is certainly the most provoking 
man I ever saw,” she exclaimed, half 
crying in vexation. “Henry wouldn’t 
have served me so ,and I'm glad I was 
engaged to him before I saw this hate- 

I ful Carrollton, for grandma might 
I possibly have coaxed me into marry- 
I ing him, and then wouldn’t Mr. Dog 
I and Mrs. Cat had led a stormy life!
I No. we wouldn’t,” she continued ; "I 
I should in time get accustomed to 
I minding him. and then I think he'd be 
I splendid, though no better than Hen- 
1 ry. I wonder if Hagar has a letter for. 
I me!" and chirruping to Gritty, she 
I soon stood at the door of the cabin.

"Have you two been quarreling?” 
asked Hagar, noticing Mag’s flushed 

I cheeks. “Mr. Carrollton passed here 
I twenty minutes, or more, ago, looking 
I mighty sober, and here you are with 
I your face as red—What has happen

ed?”
“Nothing,” answered Mag, a little 

testily, “only he's the meanest man! — 
Wouldn’t followed me, when I leaped 
the gorge, and I know he could, if he 
had tried.’

“Showed his good sense," interrupt
ed Hagar, adding that Maggie mustn’t 
thmk every man was going to risk his 
ntek for her.

‘ I don’t think so, of course,’ re
turn’d Maggie; ‘ but he might act 
better—almost- commanded me lo 
come and join him, as though I was 
a little child; but I wouldn’t do it.
I told him I’d go down to the long
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and, re-“Knew what?” asked Mag 
membering herself in time. Hagar an
swered adroitly, “Knew of your pro
mise to • let me live wth you. You 
remember it, don’t you?” and she 
looked wistfully towards Mag, who. 
far more intent upon something else, 
answered, “Yes, I remember. But 
hush! Don't I hear horses’ feet com
ing rapidly through the woods?” and 
running to the window, she saw Mr. 
Carrollton, mounted upon Gritty, and 
riding furiously toward the house.

“You go out, Hagar, and see if he 
is looking for me," whispered Mag. 
stepping back, so she could not see.

"Henry Warner must snare the bird 
quick, or he will lose it,” muttered 
Hagar, as she walked to the door, 
where, evidently much excited, Mr. 
Carrollton asked if "she knew aught 
of Miss Miller, and why Gritty had 
come home alone? It is such an un
usual occurrence.’ said he, “that we 
felt alarmed, and I have come in 
quest of her."

From her post near the window 
Maggie could plainly see his face, 
which was very pale, and expressive 
of much concern, while his voice, she 
fancied, trembled as he spoke her I

Butter Churns,septic Throat Tablets 
for the irritated throat 
They are simple, ef
fective end antiseptic. 
Of your druggist or 
from us. 10c in stamps.
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ousness of her nature prevailed, and 
turning toward him her dark, beauti
ful eyes, in which tears were shining 
she said: "Forgive me, Mr. Carroll
ton. I sent Gritty home on purpose 
to se; if you would be annoyed. fo- 1 
felt vexed because you would not hu
mor my whim and meet me at the 
bridge. I am sorry I caused you any 
uneasiness.” she continued, as she 
saw a shadow flit over his face. “Will 
you fo-Rivp me?”

Arteu: Carrollton could not resist 
the pleading of those lustrous eyes 
nor yet refuse to take the unglovec 
hand she offered him; and if, in tok 
en of reconciliation: he did press it r 
little more fervently than Henry War
ner would have thought at all neces
sary, he only did what, under the cir
cumstances, it was very natural h< 
should do. From the first Maggie 
Miller had been a puzzle to Arthui 

I Carrollton ; but he was fast learninr 
to read her—was beginning to under- 

I stand how perfectly artless she was— 
and this little incident increased, ra 
ther than diminished, his admiration

“I will forgive you. Maggie Miller,’ 
he said, “on one condition. You mus: 
promise never again to expertmen 
with my feelings in a similar man
ner.”

The promise was readily given, and 
then they proceeded on as leisure!) 
as if at home there was no anxioue 
grandmother vibrating between he 
high-backed chair and the piazza, not 
yet an Anna Jeffrey, watching them 
enviously as they came slowly up the 

I road.
That night there came to Mr. Car- 

I- rollton. a letter from Montreal, say
ing his immediate presence was ne
cessary there, on a business matter of 
some importance, and he accordingly 

j decided to go on the morrow.
“When may we expect you back?” 

aqked Madam Conway, as in the 
morning he was preparing for his 
journey.

“It will, perhaps, be two months at 
least before I return,” said he, ad
ding that there was a possibility of 
his being obliged to go immediately 
to England.

In the recess of the window Mag' 
was standing, thinking how lonely
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FAILED TO HELP as she heard, in the distance, the 
sound of the engine which was bear- 
•ng Mr. Carrollton away.

It did not occur to her that he could 
-tot yet have reached the depot, and 
as she knew nothing ofka change in 
the time of the trains, she was taken 
wholly by surprise when, fifteen min
uties later, a manly form lient over 
her, as she lay upon the bank, and a 
voice, earnest and thrilling in tones, 
murmured softly, “Maggie, are those

spinnm:
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Spring SewingDress for Misses and Small Women 
(with raised waist Hue) and Four 
Piece Skirt

■ White serge with fancy braid in 
black and white is here shown. The 
design is suitable for Anderson ging
ham, linen, corduroy, voile, batiste, 
silk, and cloth. It is easy to make, 
and will prove a neat and pretty 
frock in any development. The pat
tern is cut iu 5 sizes: 14, 15. 16, 17 and 
19 years. It requires 5 3-8 yards of 
36 inch material for the 16 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
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Covington, Mo.-“Your medicine has 
done me more good than all the doc-

H
 tor’s medicines. At 
every monthly period 
I had to stay in bed 
four days because of 
hemorrhages, and 
my back was so weak 
I could hardly walk.

I have been taking 
Lydia'E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Com
pound and now I can 
stay up and do my 
work. I think it is 

the best medicine on earth for women. ’’ 
—Mrs. Jennie Green, Covington, Mo. I

How Mrs. Cline Avoided j 
Operation.

Brownsville, Ind.—“I can say that 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound 
has done me more good than anything 
else. One doctor said I must be opera-

To be continued.
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quickly.
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