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He wrote that paper before he saw
vou, Clyth she sald, “and, of course,
he wouldn't go back; he {s too proud.
Oh, if 1 onl hady the sense when | saw
him that night in the church
say to him: ‘You ar¢
ton!” and drag him into th
see you! He would have
love with you then, as he di
at Withycombe

“Are you

0 sure

nie sala ( f a4 SRl
turn away to the window S0
times 1 doubt

“Am !

something

that

one
beens?

Mollle went
tie drove
toria to
riage was
Harrow
rred
ected arou
ipparently fighting
Clyt arrival, one
fallen heavily c©n
and the crowd
uliar sound, hall of «
of wolflisn delight,
s cal
herself
of the people and saw a man, evident-
ly the vanquished one lving ful
length and motionless, his face cov-
ered with blood and mud. There seem-
ed to be no one in authority, and the
rowd appeared uncertain as to what
it ought to do. The condition of e
helpless man instantly appealed to
Clytie's tender heart

Obeying the instincts of pity, she
alighted rrom the victoria and made
her way through the crowd, which
respectfully drew ‘“back for her, for
Clytie was kndwn to every man, wo-
man, and child in Bramley, and loved
as well as respected

A woman with a shawl over her
head supplied the information

It's a fight, mise. It's Stephen
Rawdon, Hes been on the loose for
the week past; and whep he lets him-
self go, he's Ilke a madman, and don't
know what he's doing any more than
4 man in the 'sylum. He's just mad,

road

that'e what he is. He picked a quar- |

with a'puffick stranger; he would
t, an’ he's got the worst ¢ it
that the other man wanted to
hurt him; but, you see, miss, he had
to hit him hard to shake him off. It
ain't the fimat fight Stevie's had this
day, either. Oh, yes, he's leen enjoy-
nself, but he's quiet enow now
bent over the unconscious
man, Notwithstanding the dirt and
the blood which disfigured his face,
she was struck by its honesty and a
ertain something which indicated
something better than a mere rowdy;
and ehe remembered seelng the man,
clean and in his right miud, on her
walks and drives from the town
“Here comes a policeman,” cried a
voice. “Stevie will be took to the sta-
tion!"

Wives ;h;l M&thers
of Canada

Stratford, Ont.:—*“1 am very cuthusiastie
in praise of Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescrip-
tion as a topic for
expectant mothers.
I have had experi-
ence both with the
‘Prescription’ and

‘Prescription’ babies
but I was

% B uncomfortable wit!
the others and my sufferi was greater
when I had not taken the ‘Favorite Pre-
scription’. I shall always take pleasure in
recommending it to expectant mothers.”
S—M RS. LEOTA M. Er’?’thll, 114 Grange
t.

COULD NOT SLEEP

Halifax, N, 8.:—"I was in a run-down,
pnervous condition for over two years, ha
been treated by several doctors and only
found temporary relief. I could not sleep
at night my heart palpitated so, and I was
almost afraid to close my eyes. Being per-
suaded, 1 wrote and stated my symptoms
to the Medical staff at Dr. Pierce's Invalids'
Hotel in Bu » N. Y., I was advised to
use Dr. Pie s Golden Medical Dis-
covery with the ‘Favorite Prescription’ and
the ‘Pleasant Pellets 1 did so with the
very best results. 1 eould sleep and became
my natural selfl agmn, 1 certainly recom-
mend Dr. Pierce's medicines 1o all sufferers,
for they have done for me what doctors
failed to do and they have saved me doctor
hills, too."—=MRS. JOUN HOMANS, Clam
Harbor,

Toronto, Ont.:—"For over thirty years
1 have been u user of Dr. Pierce's Pleasant
Pellets. 1 have taken them for liver trouble,
biliousness, const.pstion and sick-head-
aches and they always gave me the relief
wanted. [ am sure the ‘Pleasant Pellets’
Lave saved me many a sick spell. I can
highly recommend them.'—MRS, HAN-
'WAH BOWNESES, 60 Strange St.

IOBE——
said Clytle half-
r the man looked
He must be taken to
Will some one carry him to

mcon-

oo good

she (poke, a woman with 2
| shawl over her head, like most of
ther women, mude her way
th: crowd and reached Cly-
e; but at Clytie’'s word
drew bhack

EGZEMA IN RASH
CUTICURA HEALS

On Face and Head, Itched
and Burned. Disfigured.

enr I bacame affected wi !
It ctarted on the cheeks
arcch, snd th
mede my fgze »
car end partly on my head.
wes very sors and red,

P #crat
Wy fece was very dicfigured.

“Then I used a frce sample of
Cuticura. It helped so I boughit three
cakes of Soap and one box of Oint-
ment, and my face was hecled.”
(Signed) Mica Martha Berper, Spane
awsy, Wach,, I'ch, 11, 1219,

Give Cuticura Scep, Ointment and
Talcum tbe cure cf your skin.

Soap ;Se‘ Ointment 25 and B0c, Sold
throt ut theDuasirion. Canadian Depot:

drawn almo over
policeman came i
| the people le v qule
Vi but at sight 1 br 2y
1 stood 1« nt uncer
| tain, Civtie turned quickiy

was do-

ad drawn back
tie, did not

approval and

woman followed in the direction
carriage had taken
CHAPTER XXVIII

Clytie drove to the hospital the next
morning to inquire after the injured
man, and was of course ceived with
eager respect and atte m by the
authorities. The subscription from the
Hall was larger than that from any
other house in the district, and Clytie
was well known to the house surgeon
and the staff of nurses.

“He is very much better, Miss Bram
ley," said the house surgeon: “hLe came
round very soon, and I found that he
had received little or no injuries in
the fight; in fact, the man can take a
great deal in that way; he is very
strong. But of course he is very ill,
he has just come through a bad drink-
ing bout, and will have 1o remain
quiet for some time It's a pity he
should be so wild, for he iz a fine
fellow, and was a good and steady
workman until a year ago: then some-
thing happened--some trouble about
a sweetheart who jilted him, and he

well, just swung round. 1 ought to
add that he has had some mild inter-
vals; that he has been working at the
pit works quite regularly and steadily
for some months”

I am sorry,” said Clytie, compas
sionately “He did not look to me
as if he were a bad character; he has

such an honest, pleass face.”
The house-surgeon nodded. “Yes,
I'm told that he w 1 ¥ t until

v il rig
this trouble occurred, and that he is
one of the guietest of men, excepting
when he launches out Into one of
these houts of drinking."

“If there is anything I can do to help
him,” said C!ytie, as she left, “please
let me know '

The victoria was driving through the
gates when C:ytie heard some one cry
out behind Fer, and. looking round,
saw 4 wuemén running after the car-
riage. The ccicbman pulled up, and
*he rowan approached, panting, and
held out Clytie's purse, which she
must have ¢ropped as she entered the
victoria.

“Oh, thank you!" she said. “It is
very kind of you! I am afraid you
have run very hard,” she added, for
the woman was still panting, and
looked pale.” She was young, and there
was sometnirg in the expression of
hes face and eyes which attracted
Clytie, who noticed that the woman
was not cressed in the fashion of the
tactory gihils, but wore a black dress
and a neat jacket and hat. Clytie
had come to know by sight a great
many of the girls of the works, and
she said:

“I do not remember your face; you
are a stranger, are you not?"

“Yes, misgs,” sald the girl, in a quiet
voice, which attracted Clytie as the
face had done. “I came to Bramley to
find a situation.”

Now C(lytie knew that the house-
keeper at the Hall wanted a house-
maid, and at once she said

“We have a vacancy at the Hall. Are
you used to a housemald's work?"

“Yes, miss,” replied the g “I have
been accustomed to the work, and I
can to plain sewing and mending."”

“That is very useful,” said Clytie.
“What is your name?"
usan Marsh, miss
Well, Susan, if you will go up to
the hall-you have references of
course 7"’

“Yes, miss; 1 acted as a stewardess
on board the vessel 1 came in from
Australia, and I have the head stéw-
ardess' letter.”

Clytie nodded. “Very well, then;
please go to the Hall and see Mrs.
Hutton, and tell her that I hope she
will be able to engage you."

Susan dropped a curtsey, her eyes
cast down respectfully, and the car-
riage drove on.

Lrmuns, Li »t. Paul St., Montreal.
58" Clticura Soap chaves without mug.

. Limiced,

met the
| paused |

About a week later Cly
| girl in one of the corridors,
to speak to her. |

“I see that Mrs
yvou, Susan,” she
are comfortable ar

|
| some repairing done to one of her

dresses, which her maid, who had been

very busy of late, not been
able t do. “l think you could do
some mending, Susan?” she said 5
nave { 1

1 Mouse,” and

ar ({ 4
dress, asking her if thouglit she
could do it
Oh, ves, replied Sus=an
“We then, my maid to let

vou do it in the dressing-room, sald
Clytic

The maid was a good-natured girl,
with whom Susan had made friends,
and Susan was installed in the dress-
{ng-room, and having accomplished
the first piece of mending satisfactor-
ily, was entrusted with other and sim-
flar tasks She was an extremely sil-
ent girl, and Clytie rather liked hav-
ing her ar her, and often sat with
her for a few minutes, talking about
her work. Omne afternoon Clytie came
into the room with a morning frock
which needed a slight alteration

*“Will you put your otbher work aslde
and do this for me at once, Susan
she asked ‘l want it to-morrow
morning

It was a rather 1 elaborate |
dress than Clytie wa the habit of |
wearir the orning, but Susan |
understood why it was needed when |

she heard downsta! that Mr. Hesk- |
eth Ca n was (Ul 1o lunch the !
following day Hesketh had not
taken a meal at the Hall for some
time, for th s had bee it on one

or two occasions when he had called

i;.'- ne at the Tower M

| lie's presence seemed ne
| cessary to the

! n the next rning tle  and

over to the Towers, and
vs horse casting a shoe, they did
not reach arter o
an hour a ton had
arrived. to the draw
ing-room to greet him and apologize
“Qh, please, don't mention it, hie
said, with a wave of his thin long
hand “And ler me beg of you not to
hurry! I have been been reading a
book, but 1 will go out on to the ter-
race, I shall be grieved if you
hurry."”
The principal rooms the reception-
rooms, as they are called, at the Hall

hurried

Still Doing Great
Work For Women

WHAT MISS SIMPSON SAYS OF
DODD'S KIDNEY PILLS

|

Before Taking Them She Could Not
Walk—Now She Can Walk and
Work, and She Gives All the Credit |
to Dodd’'s Kidney Pills.

Ville Marie, Que.,
(Special.)—One more
great work Dodd's Kids
doing for the women of Canada conies
from Miss Angele Simpson, well
| known and highiy respected here
| When 1 commence
Kidnky Pills Moss
my heart bothered
not walk

Now | can walk and work

Miss JSi'upson i not entirely cured
O Ereat are t benefite she
ed from Dodd’s Kidney Pills
i firmly convinced ) 1
nplete cure. She hae been |
)r eighteen years and un- J
derwent four monils’ treatment ‘n a |
hospital before trying Dodde Kidney i
rit's

Lota's Kiduey Piile are a Kidney
remedy They relieve the work of the
heary by puttng ‘he kidneys in ghape
to gtra'n all the impurities out of the
blood. Pure blood carried to all parts
of the body means new health all
over the body.

{ ment or two, eve

“Yes, thank you, h re
Susan Marsh, in the ¢ t voice |
manner hich  bad taken Clytie's|
fancy Clytie was passing on w |
she remembered that she wanted| !

or. Given a rather quiet lawn
sprace trees or hedges of

Vitat o fion: fa tl

| for protection he extrems

| s heart 1

| dees, a pair of

| white-breusted nuthatches

|
|
|
|
were most of them en suite, and open- i
|
]
|

| grease; plates of sun

ed into each other by large doors or
arched openings screened by curtains:
and with the famillarity of on
had lived In the house, he passec
the drawing-room, through the .
room, crossed the small dinlug-room
in which the lunch was laid, and so
on 1o the terrace

As be did wso, Busan Marsh, with
the step which Justitied her sobri-
quet of “Mouse,” was passing the open .
door leading from the smaller hall
to the dining-room, and saw him, She
stopped suddenly, her eyes flxed on
him with a pecullar expression; then
she hurried on; but before she had
reached a point from which she could
not have seen hin, she stopped again
looked over her shoulder
sketh Carton was leaning against
he stone rall of the terrace, looking
at the view, and humming softly to
himgelf —the embodiment of easc and
serentty; but suddenly she saw him
turn his b and look Into the din-
ing-room one there,
for Shole laying the
cloth, and pantry to
walt until had came
down Something in the ex ion

gone to

yonug lad

(3
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Prevent'Chaps
—use warm water and
Baby’s Own Soap.
Wash in warm water with Baby's
Owa Soap—rifise well and dry
perfectly—and your skin will
be soft and never chap. ®

@~ Best for Bady and Best fop you.”
Albert Soaps Limited, Mirs., Montreal 1%

of Mr. Hesketh Carton’s face arrested
The Mouse's pre 8 in the at-

titude of one pr to go on her

way, she still remained, w

Hesgeth Carton till hun en-
tered the room and stood by the tabl
car o the acaa Ore %

air was plac

(To he continved.)
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Bird Friends

(Lendon Advertiser.)

To have once felt the exquisite thrill
of wonder at the alighting touch of a
tiny chickadee on on~'s hand and the
awe of watching it feed, marvelling at
» shy confid nce of the wiid thing,
acred privilege of seeing so
closely the miracle of the glossy black
head and bright, bead-like eyes the
tiny bill with the rich black “dash of

pl e immediately underneath, the

Jff breast the dainty little
1 edge of down vhere th '\«.vuz»
fit « 1 the little body, the
wond wi , 80 alert for
use withal, is to have glimps

thing of the intricate  and

of fancy ‘n the soul of the

rstand 1

) On

ence and
hem to aligt
take it

delightfully
Loudon

and
of dow woodpeck and
patieftly maw: pear
the red-breasted nuthatch to make the
group still mor: wonderful }
On a grey winter morning to see
sed proudly on the dark green of
spruce boughs the flaming scarlet
of the male cardinal, tenderly aware
of his matchless mate with her lovely
pastel-tinted body, her bright 130n
beak and scarlet tinged wings, Is to
fancy oneself in the land of summer
More timidly than the chickadees,
the cardinals seek the uncracked corn
and crush it ena with their pecu- |
liarly fitted heaks, while a stray spar
row with usua: audacity waits to|
seize the falling bits from the car-|
dinal's feast. Cleverly hung inverted
feeding stations hold choice bits of
food held in readiness for tiny
visitors by 1} coo .ng f mr"il"ll‘
flower seed and
bits of nuts, which are often H!Kr‘:\j
and hidden in the bark of tre> trunke
for hungrier moments, are on the |

window feeding board, and of
suet are spik in na 1y arranged
100ke, or hung in the A

chickadee have

plate without

than the othe
the cardinals 1

the intims vin
dow bog is every indica
| tion th will won be induced
to comd airy examj f the |
chickadees, whic t uncon
cern, turn their backs to the one |
ing them and cratting with them, |
eing a token of extreme confl |

Listening to th: beautiful op

1 of the happy littie r!:ur\nf
“chickadee-dee-Gee”  from the (tree|
boughs and windov' perches, and the
busy whir of wlags in joyous little
flittings, one wonders why more peo-
ple with the necessary surroundings
are not feeding and maiing friends of
the birds.

small
one

was brought to trial. The best attorney
of the section was employed for him,

| him outen there. Why, Judg

Prisoner Was Dissatisfied.
Wesley, who lived in one of the

Keutucky cities, killed a man
\y for some (pertinence, and

but by some strange freak the jury,
instead of acquitting Wesley and giv-
a vote of thanks red him
some mild form of homicide.
He was sentenced to five years in the
penitentiary

About a month later Wesley's father
the town and sought out the
who had conducted

lawyer

sald to the lawyer,
hin's got to be done for Wes

“I can’'t do anything more,’
the lawyer 1 did all I could
up there in the penitentiary

“Yes, Juige,” =aid the fat
y that's just it We've

from Wesley this

ells me he's

—_— .o — ——

Always Went Before.

There & a story told at
pense of an old Yorkshire
was called upon by the Magistr:
explain why he had failed to take out
icense for a favorite terrier dog

‘E's nobbut a puppy,” the defon
dant remarked, in response to a ques-
tion as to the animal's age.

“Yes, ¥ So you say. But how
old is

“Oh, well, I couldn't tell to & bit,”
was the reply “] never wae much
good at remembering dates, but 'e's
nobbut a puppy.”

On the other hand it was maintain-
ed that the animal in question was &
very, very old-fashioned puppy. and
the Magistrate inflicted the usual fine

Shortly afterward the old man was
met by a friend, who wanted to know
now he had fared at the Police Court

%

Nobbu iddlin'!" was the reply
Did th fine you?"

Yes,” responded the victim; “an
nang me if I can understand it! Last
the vear before that T told
ale about the same dog an’
s good enough afore! Who's
perin’ with the laws since lag

———r———
TH OTHER KIND WEIL
Rejected One—So you object to my

presence at your W ng
Th Girl- It depends on how you

"OME

epel] it Joston Transcript,
- - e -

THE ARTIST EXPLAINS
Rather an angular model you eent
me

Won't do, eh?"

“1 fear not. 1'm not fllus
work of geometry."”

A TONIC FOR THE NERVES

The Only Real Nerve Tonic is &
Good Supply of Rich, Red
Blood.

“1f people would only attend to
their Dblood, instead of worrying
themselves {11,” said an eminent nerve
specialist, “we doctors would not see
our consulting rooms crowded with
nervous wrecks Many people suffer
from worry more than anything else.”

The sort ¢’ thing which the speclal-
fst spoke of it rervous, run-down
condition caused by overwork and the
many anxieties of to-day Suffergrs
find themselves tired 10r0se,
spirited and unable to
minds on anything. Any

trating 8

e [
dden nolse

hurts like a blow. The are full of
rl groundless fear and do not zleep well
at night. Headache, neuriti and
other nerve pains are part of ]

misery, and it all comes from starved

ne s

polsonous
stake The

rve tonie Is a Lood supply

only real m
of rich, red blood. Therefore to cure
1 health, Dr

pervousness and run

Williams' Pink Plils hould taken,
These pills actual'y rich
blood, which treng the nerves,
fmproves the appetite, gives new
strength  and pirits, and makes

hitherto de sondent people brizht cnd
cheertul. If you are all ‘“out of
sorts” you should hegin curing your-
gelt to-day by takiag Dr Willlams'
Pink Pills

You can g2t these pills through any
dealer in medicine, or by mall at 50
cents & box or six boxes for $2.50
from The br. Willlams Medicine Co,
Brockville, Ont.




