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wronore inrown rogemer, and. no 1 
once said to you, there is a menning in 
it, if we will but find it. Shall I try 
and solve it for you, or do you know 
yourself what is in my mind?”

She did know, but she could not an- 
ster; and her face drooped over her 
brother, whose bead .she had pillowed 
upon her lap.

“Perhaps this is not the fitting place 
for me to speak,” Tom continued, “but 
if the morning finds me in safety. 1 
must be gone, and no onegan gu— 
when we may meet az Let me tell 
you, Maude, of my early life, before 
ever I sew or dreamed of yon.”

Surely she might hear th’s. and the 
bowed head lifted itself a little, while 
Captain Carleton told first of his home 
in Boston, of beautiful little Rose, and 
saucy, dark-ey-d Jimmie, and then of 
the pale, proud Mary, his early man- 
hood’s love, who at the last bad lost 
the pride and hauteur inherited from 
her race, and had died so gentle and 
lowly, and gone where her husband one 
days hoped to meet he. Then there came 
a pause, and Tom was thinking of a 
night when poor Jimmie sat by his side 
before the lonely tent fire, and talked 
with him of Annie Graham- Sh uld 
he tell Maude of that? Yes, he would: 
and by the even beating of his heart, 
as he made that resolve, and thought of 
Annie, he knew he had outlived his fan­
cy for one of whom he epoke unhesi- 
tatingly, praising her girlish beauty,tell- 
ing how pure and good she was, and 
how once a hope had stirred his heurt 
that he, perhaps, might win her.

"But I gave her up to Jimmie. An­
nie will be my sister, and I know now 
why it was no appointed. God had in 
store for me a gem as beautiful as An­
nie Graham, and better adapted to me. 
I mean you, Maude. God intends you 
for my wife. Do you accede willingly? 
Hove you any love for the poor Yan- 
kee soldier who has been so long de­
pendent upon you ?”

He had her bead now on his arm, and 
with his hand, was smoothing her bonds 
of satin hair, while be waited for her 
to speak. He had dealt honestly with 
her. She could be equally truthful with 
him, and she answered at last:

"Oh, Mr. Carleton, you don't know 
how much it pains me to tell you what 
1 must. I might have loved you once, 
but now it is too late. I promised Ar­
thur if he would be kind to the poor 
prisoners and help the escaped ones to 
get away, and,—ph, I don’t know what, 
but I am to be his wife when the dread­
ful war is over. Pity me, Mr. Carleton, 
but don’t love me. No, no, don’t make 
me more wretched by telling me of a 
love I cannot ri-turn.

“Could you return it, Mande, if there 
were no promise to Arthur?"

Tom spoke very low, with his lips 
close to her burning cheek, but Maude 
did not reply, and Tom continued:

“Maude, was the getting me here in
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Mothers Whose Child- 
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Common Weak­
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Many children are troubled with 

weak kidneys in/the form of noct u nal 
urinating, whi h is very hard to treat. 
It debilitates them; it embarra sea 
them, and gives the mothers more 
than ord nary work. A remedy that is 
harmless but pos tive in checking this 
will greatly interest mothers.

Mrs. Robert Thompson, 93 McGee 
street, Toronto, says this of Dr. Pit- 
c he r‘s Backache Kidney Tablets: — “I 
gave them to my children, that had 

always been afflicted with weak kid- 
neys. It was a case of the greatest 
<1 scouragement, yet the result is most 
satisfactory. I used Dr .Pitcher’s Tab- 

. Jets for my own back. I suffered from 
pain and lameness, dull headaches, 
annoyance from the kidney secretions, 
and an exhausting feeling of weari- 
nests mornings. The Tablets- removed 

ithe whole difficulty and encouraged 
me to give them to my child. With 
this evidence I have no hesitation in 
recommending Dr. Pitcher’s Backache 
Kidney Tablets.”

Mrs. E. Baxter, No. 170 Bolton Ave., 
Toronto, says: “I have a child that 
suffered from a weakness of the kid- 
neys that . I have found 
impossible to relieve. Beyond the 
embarrassment caused, there was 
much languor and depression, parti­
cularly mornings, requiring the great- 

est effort on the part of the child to 
resist. It caused me much anxiety. 
As other remedies had failed, I decid­
ed to try Dr. Pitcher’s Backache Kid­
ney Tablets; from what 1 read of them 
I thought them adapted for the case. 
The result has been a positive cure. I 
am grateful, and a depressing bur- 
den has been lifted from the child. 
My husabnd has been afflicted with 
lameness and aching in the back. The 
satisfactory result of using Dr. Pit- 
cher’s backache Kidney Tablets has in- 
duced him to use them with beneficial 
results, when others made no im- 

. pression. We have a very high 
opinion of these Tablets.”.

Any reader of this paper can test 
the merits of Dr. Pitcher's Backache 
Kidney Tablets free by enclosing two 
cents postage for trail package to The 
Pitcher Tablet Co., Toronto. Regular 
size 50 cents per bottle.
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The sun had been gone from sight for 

1 some little time, and the tall mountain 
vs were lying thick and black 

across the valley, when up the road 
several horsemen came galloping, and 
Paul Haverill’s house was ere long sur­
rounded by a band of as rough, savage- 
looking men as could be found in the 
mountains Of Tennessee.

, Calmly and fearlessly Paul Haverill 
went out to meet them, asking why 
they were there, and why they seemed 
so much excited.

For a moment his old power over 
them asserted itself again, and they 
hesitated to enarge him with treason, 
as they intended doing. But only for a 
brief space was there a calm, and then 
amid oaths and imprecations, and taunt­
ing sneers, and threats, they told him 
of the letter, and deciding him as a 
traitor, demanded the sneaking Yankee 
who had written that letter, and was 
now hidden in the house. To reason 
with such people was useless, and Paul 
Haverill did not try it. Standing upon 
his doorstep, with his gray hair blowing 
in the evening wind, and bis hands 
deep in his pockets, he said:

“I admit your charge in part. There 
has been a Union soldier in my house, 
—an escaped prisoner from Columbia. I 
did care for him, and I am neither 
ashamed nor afraid to own it. Fear is 
a stranger to old Paul Haverill, as any 
of you who tries to harm him will find."

“Never mind a speech, Paul,” said 
the leader of the men. “Nobody wants 
to hurt you. though you deserve bang­
ing, perhaps. What we want is the 
Yankee. Fetch him out, and let's see 
how he’ll look dangling in the air."

“Yes, fetch him out," yelled a dozen 
voices in chorus. “Bring out the Yan­
kee. We want him. Hallo, puny face, 
are you a bad egg, too?" they continued, 
as Charlie appeared in the door.

"Shall I fire. Uncle Paul?" Charlie 
asked, and his uncle replied:
“By no means, unless you would have 
them on us like wolves. Friends,” and 
he turned to the mob, which had been 
increased by some twenty or more, 
"friends, that man is gone: he is not 
here: be has left my house. You can 
search it if you like." %

"Where’s Miss de Vere?" a coarse 
voice cried. "We know her to be Un­
ion. She never tried to cover that as 
you. hoary old villain, did. She was 
out and out. Let her come and say the 
Yankee is gone, and we will believe 
her." .T

"My niece, I regret to say, is not just 
now to either. She is gone with Lois 
to take some nicknacks to a sick neigh- 
bor." •‘

"That’s so, boys. I met her myself 
as I came down the mountain." called 

out a young man of the company, 
who seemed to be superior to his asso­
ciates, *

"Gone with Lois, hey? Then whose 
woolly pete 1s that?" responded a 
drunken brute. Who, rising in’ his stir- 
rups, tired a shot toward the garret 
window, from which .Lois in an un- 
guarded moment bad thrust he rhead.

Others had seen her, too, and as this 
gave the He to the story that Lois wis 
gone, the maddened crowd pressed, 
against the house, declaring their in­
tention to search it and hang any run­
away they might find secreted there. It 
never occurred to them that the runa­
way could have been with Maude in 
Lois’s clothes; but the young man who 
met the two lone women saw the ruse 
at once, and influenced by Maude's 
beauty and the remembrance of the 
sweet "Good evening. Mark," with 
which she had greeted him as he pass- 
ed, he made his way to Charlie’s side 
and whispered:

“If you know where your sister has 
gone, and -can warn her., do so at once. 
Tell her if she is tolerably safe to stay 
there and not return here to-night."

Charlie needed no second bidding, 
and, stealing from the rear of the house, 
he was soon speeding up the mountain 
path in the direction of the cave. Mean- 
while the search, in Paul Haverill’s 
bouse went on , Closets were thrown 
open; .beds were torn to pieces; cellars 
were ransacked, and old Lots was 
dragged from the ash-house, where she 
had taken refuge, while, worse than all, 
Tom Carleton’s boots were found in the 
.chamber where he had dressed no hur- 
riedly, and the sight of those maddened 
the excited crowd, which, falling of 
finding their victim, began to clamor 
for Paul Haverill’s blood. But Paul

CHAPTER XXXIII.

The cave was dry and comparatively 
comfortable, and Tom felt as he enter­
ed it almost like going home- Will Ma­
tter had spent a day and a night there, 
while, better than all. Maude de Vere 
was with him. her bright eyes shining 
upon him through the darkness, and her 
hands touching his as he groped 
around for the candle her uncle had 
said was on a shelf in the rock.
’ It was presently found, and with the - 
aid of the match Maude had brought 
with her a light was soon struck, its 
flickering beams lighting up the dark re- 
cesses of the cavern with a ghastly kind 
of light, which to Maude seemed more 
terrible than the darkness. She was not 
afraid, but her nerves were shaken as 
only threatened danger to Tom Carle- 
ton could shake them, and she felt 
strangely alone on the wild mountain 
side and in that silent cavern.

Tom did not seem like much of a pro­
tector in that woman’s garb, but when, 
with a shake, and a kick, and a merry 
laugh, he threw aside the bonnet, shawl 
and dress, and stood before her in his 
own proper person, minus the boots, 
she felt all her courage coming back, 
and with him beside her could have de­
fied the entire Southern army. There 
was water enough in the spring tn wash 
the black from his face, and Mande 
lent her own pretty ruffled white apron 
for a towel, and then, when his toilet 
was completed, began to speak of re­
turning.

“At this hour, and alone, with the
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rood full of robbers? Never, Maude, 
never! You must either stay here with 
me or I shall go back with you," Tom 
said, and he involuntarily wound his 
arm around the waist of the young girl, 
who trembled like a leaf.

She did not think of Arthur then, or 
her promise to him, for something in 
Tom’s voice and manner as he put his 
arm about her and called' her Mande, 
brought to her a feeling such as she had 
never experienced before. Perhaps 
Tom suspected that he was understood, 
for he held her closer to him, and, pass­
ing his hand caressingly over her burn- 
Vig cheek, he whispered:

“Dear Maude. I cannot let you incur 
any danger which I must hot share. 
You understand me, don’t you?"

She thought of Arthur then, and the 
thought cut like a knife through her 
heart. She must not understand; she 
must not listen to words like these; she 
must not stay there to hear them, and 
with a quick gesture she was removing 
Tom’s arm from her waist, when lis 
wary "Hist!" made her pause and stand 
where she was, leaning against Lim, 
and heavily, too. as terror overcame 
every other feeling. Footsteps were 
coming near, and coming eantiously.tvo. 
up to the very entrance of— the cave, 
where they stopped as some one outside 
seemed to be listening.

It was a moment of terrible suspense, 
and Maude could hear the throbbing of 
her heart, while Tom strained her so 
élose to him that his chin rested on her 
hair, and she felt his breath upon her 
cheek.

"Mande, —sister Mande," came reas- 
suringly in a low whisper, and with a 
cry Maude burst away from Tom, er- 
claiming:

"Charlie, what brings you here?"
He explained to her why he was 

there, and that she must stay all night, 
and with a shudder as she thought of 
what might befall her uncle, Maude ac- 
quiesced in the decree, feeling glad that 
Charlie was with them, a hindrance and 
preventive to the utterance of words 
she must not hear. A hindrance he 
was, it is true, but not a total preven­
tive. for by-and-bye the tired boy’s eyes 
began to droop as drowsiness stole over 
him. and when Tom made him a bed 
with Lois’s dress and shawl, and bade 
him He down and sleep, he did so at 
once, after first offering the impromptu 
couch to Maude.

Seen by the dim candle-light Maude’s 
face was very white, and her eyes shone

Geo. Stephens 
& Co.

cConne Are still selling their Ready Mixed Paints 
$1.40 per gal. or 35€ per qu. This is for the

iatsafety any part of the price for which 
you sold yourself?‘ ,

She did not answer even then, but the 
low. gasping sob she gave as she shed 
back from her hot brow the heavy hair, 
told Tom the truth, and to himself he 
said, “It shall not be." And then from 
his heart there went up a silent prayer 
that God would give him the brave, 
beautiful girl who drew herself away 
from him, and leaning over her sleep­
ing brother, sat with both hands clasp- 
ed upon tier face. They did not talk to- 
get her much more, and once Tom 
thought Maude was asleep, she sat so 
rigid and motionless, with her face turn­
ed toward the entrance of the cave.

But she was not asleep, and her dark 
eyes were ‘fixed wistfully upon the one 
bright star visible to her, and which, 
seemed whispering to her of hope. Per- 
haps Arthur would release her from her 
promise, and perhaps, — but Maude 
started from that thought as from an 
evil spirit, and her white lips whispered 
faintly, "God help me to keep my pro- 
mise."

The night was very still, and as the 
hours wore on, and the faint dawn of 
day came over the mountain tops, 
Maude’s quick ear caught the echo of 
the fierce shouts in the valley below, 
and laying Charlie’s head from her lap 
she went out of the cave, followed by 
Captain Carleton, who wondered to see 
how that one night had changed her. 
The brilliant color was gone from Ler 
cheek, which looked haggard and pale, 
as faces look when some great storm 
of sorrow has passed over them- Her 
hair had fallen down and lay in masses 
upon her neck, from which she shook it 
off impatiently, and then intently listen­
ed of the sounds which each moment 
grew louder. Shoutings they were, and 
tones of command, mingled with the 
dietant tramp of horses’ feet, while sud­
denly above the tall tree-tops which 
skirted the mountain siderearose a coil 
of smoke. Too dark, too thick to have 

Fcome from any chimney where the early 
morning fire was kindled, it told its own 
tale of horror, and Maude’s eyes grew 
so black and fierce that Tom shrank 
back from her, as, pointing her finger 
toward the fast increasing rings of 
smoke and flame, she whispered:

"Do you see that. Captain Carle- 
ton? It is Uncle Paul’s dwelling; they
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The Kent Mills Co., Limitedlike burning coals as she watched Cap­
tain Carleton and guessed his motive. 
Had there been no Arthur in the way, 
she would not have shrunk from Cap- 
tain Carleton; but with that haunting 
memory she could have shrieked aloud 
when she saw the weary lids droop over 
Charlie’s eyes, and knew by his regu­
lar breathing that he was asleep.

Tom knew ft as soon as she did, but 
for a time he kept silence; then he 
ei me élose to her, and, sitting down by 
her side, said, softly:

"Maude, you and I have been very

TIME 
is a large part of a

Busy Man’s Capital
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Have now completed the rebuilding of the Kent Mills at Chatham and Blenheim Mills at 
with their new Bolting System and Dust Extractors leaving Floor so pure and even Blen­
heim that you will get two loaves of bread more to the Barrel, and slarger, whiter and 
sweeter loaf than from Flour made by any other system.

Use the Kent Mills Flour and Stevens’ Breakfast Food.
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The Best is the CheapestSAURS kept them at bay. In the rear of the
FACILITATES BUSINESS I horse was small, dark room, to 
SECURES TRADE which there was but one entrance, and

• that a steep, narrow stairway. Here 
while the other man waits in slower methods.

have set it on fire. I never thought 
they would do that thought I have 
watched more than one burning house 
in these mountains, and have almost 
felt a thrill of pride as I thought how 
dearly we were paying for our lore to 
the old flag; bnt when it comes to my 
own home, the pride is all gone, the fire 
burns deeper, and one la half tempted 
to question the price required for the 
Union."

Tom was about to apeak to her. when 
she turned abruptly upon him, and said:

“Captain Carleton-do you believe your 
Northern women,--your Rose, your An­
nie. would bear and brave what the 
loyal women of the South endure. They 
may be true to the Union.—no doubt 
they are. And they think they know 
what war means; but tell you they do 
not. .Did they ever see their friend* 
and neighbors driven to the woods and 
hills like bunted beasts, or watch the 
kindling flames devouring their own 
houses, as I am doing now? for I know 
that is my Uncle Paul’s, and whether 
he still lives or is hanged between the 
earth and heavens, God only, knows, 
and perhaps He has forgotten. I some­
times think He has, else why does He 
not send us aid? Where are your hordes 
of men? Why do they not come to 
save us, when we have waited so long, 
and our eyes and ears are weak and 
weary with watching for their coming."
_To be Continued.

Wanted at Kent^Mills, Chatham, first class 
Wheat, Beans, Oats, Corn and Barley. 'Paul Haverill took refuge, and, stand­

ing at the head of the stairs, threaten­
ed to shoot the first man who should The Ill-Canada Show!
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equipment in your Office? •e • •*•*•♦♦•-•*•*•*«attempt to come up. They had not yet 

reached that state when they counted 
their lives as nothing, and so, amid 
yells and oaths, and riding up and ‘down 
the road, and drinking the line grape 
wines with which the cellar was stock- 
ed, the hours of the short summer night 
wore on until, just as the day was 
breaking in the east, the marauders put 
the finishing touch to their night's de- 
bench by setting fire to the house, and 
then starting in a body up the m nn 
tain aide in the direction of the cave.
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Exposition and 
Industrial Fair

The 
Country’s 
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from Europe. r4 ---
The Marvellous Resources of our own 
a Country Thoroughly Exploited.
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THE SIEGE OF MAFEKING!

AND ALSO THE RELIEF! 
Timely arrival of Canadian Artillery.

Entries close August 4th 
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Andrew Smith, F.R.C.V.S.. President.
H. J. Hill, Manager, Toronto.
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