* “Into & worse ome?” he"

and Moya declared vehemen

: tt:ere eouldtm}t l:n‘ a Worse

. the prespect of being t
"Berkeley for the monom

have come, to herself. = ° \

they gtrolled homewards. They were
both in the piaytime of dife; 1its
depth and its work, and meaning
fleeting and pascing, sufficed. 'Eepe-
cially such a, K moment as this—blne
sea and sunny €ky, the song. of the
waves far below the cliff, and
the warm scent of grass and clover.
They were holl!_il.:{- —just in
the mood for a p of any’kind. It
is to be feared that Barry, for all his
sage objections, emtered into the jést-
ing cpirit ot Moya's scheme as heartily
as she did. Ho certginly never cast
- an_eye towards the future or any
awkward ‘and unforeseen' contingen-
cies that might arjse. ; L,

Mrs, Raleigh, Moya's mother, had
taken a charming pottage close to the
shoré. In. thé low, raftered roome
one caught the sweet, low sound of
the singing sea.  From the latticed
windows Its laughing,' dancing, blue
radiance shone on one. The Tres-
monds, not 0 lucky in fheir abode,
had a houserhigher up in the village,
which, pretty as it wae, had not the
charm of that cottage by the ehore
:Ith its shell path up to the little

oor. ;

Moya had thought it ideal. She
profesied -hereeif to be entirely un-
romantic, but this cottage appealed
to eome unacknowiedged, hidden ideal
in her. She liked to eit at her little
bedropm window at night when the
world was hushing iteelf to sleep by
the. lullaby of the sea, and watch the

' moonlight over theé waves, and the
tiny fishing bpats go out over the
moonlit pathway.

Entrancingly lovely it was.

: ‘ 1t
' The - laughter of the two young}| .
people rang out over the clitls as |

And.

geated, y ‘would have ar-
rived, apd that slap in the face, that'
deflant declaration of independence
which she intended to be his firet re- |
ception e;nd welcome, would’ not
have been given him after afl..

“Oh, I can’t,” she began desperate-
ly. “not yet.' I've some news tp tell |-
You first. Much more important news
than .a wire from London about a
visitor. I muyst tell you my news—
it be 80, difficuit to say? It was
quite a”simple matter, as she had
sald to ,-Ba?-y. She ‘gathered her
courage. “I'm engaged—engaged to
Barry Tresmond.” -

Mrs. Raleigh had been composedly
putting away some fancywork she had -
been doing. But she dropped it. Con-
sternation and incredulity alike rang
in her voice. £

“Engaged! Nonsense, Moy
tale is this? Another pract
of yours and Barry’s. You’
too old for this kind of thing”

Moya ewallowed edme chagrin.: A
practical joke. So thai was the es-
timate of her and Barry. Nothi
more serious of wortthy of ‘thought
Well, perhaps that ‘was their own
fanit, ehe had to own it.

“I am engaged,” she averred. “Are
you so surprised? Why, Barry and I
have known each other for ages, grown
up together, in fact, Why should we
not get engaged?” -

Perchance it. was a question diffi-
cult to answer. There were excellent
mnﬁ)ns against such an engagement
in Mrs. Raleigh’s mind. but she could
hardly voice them. Her hard face
flushed, her eyes grew angry.

ly enough. |
gentle and reserved, a cantrast-to her
sister.. She came up softly to Moya
now. 4

delicious? She had hugged herself
with prospective delight. She stood
there now, and her mouth tightened.

At any rate her mother had for-

It was Una. The girl came in quick-
She was always quiet and

“Back,  Moya?” she said. “And

where’s the mater? Not at the Tres-
monds, is she? I thought they weére
all out.” ! 3

- Moya’s voice was as hard as hers
was soft.
truth must be told she's angry with

“She’s -upstairs. If the

| Guy Berkeley's wooing w
‘ l:::t'mae.‘ But “nothing ‘else

45,
i

be to

gotten the London traim and the need |
to go to the station to meet the com-
D8 | ing visitor. Moya turned quickly at
the opening of the door.
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‘Spéaking of the brontosaurus, if any-
one ever Jdid, one might paraphrase : -
“I never saw a dincsaur.
“I never hoped {o see.one.”
mY;(t.' according' to ‘reports &-credi
Capell, Belgian e il
dinosaur, 2 brontosa Wums.hq boenw

| found “in Africa. :
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as Moya watched it, and dreamed over-| “'0 Absurd!” she crled. “Sheer folly, = .

at This Season.

it, more than half-conscious of her
own thoughts, another eide of her
nature awoke—a eide that Barry Tres-
mond with all his fun and boyish
good-comradeship ~had never awaken-
ed or called into being.

- Yes, she had delighted in the holi-

. day, the bathing, the excurcions and

_picnics, the joliy, heedless days with-

a crowd of young people. thoughtlesg
and ‘healthy ana happy as herseif.
And now it was all spoilt. Moya in-
dignantly felt that. Her mother had
. intended this to be more than a holi-
day. She meant to accomplish a pur-
pose 4nd wish that had long been
steadily forming and moving towards
action. .

She was one of thcee women who
are always looking ahead in life, and
mapping it out to their own way of
thinking. And Moya, wilful and al-
most as etrong-willed as her mother
herself, resented all control. Yet in
her heart she feared her mother, and
as she entered the cottage ehe strung
Eereelt defiantly to the task before

er.

Mr. Raleigh had died some years
before—just, perhaps. when his girls,
growing towards womanhood, needed
him most, and hig gentle, broad-mind-
ed rule. He and hie wife rather re-
vereed the usual position of father
and mother. She was unylelding, al-
Most stern in her declsions. He I
the wilful girle by the law of love and
liberty, and how dreadfully Moya
missed him even now ehe did not own
to herself. Certainly if he had lived
po matchmaking would have disturbed
his children’s freedom to make and
form their own future.

Moya came inwv theé pretty little
gitting rcom, her head lifted and her
eyes bright. Her mother was alone
there. She had half hoped her els-
ter, Una, would be theré, too, but
Mrs. Raleigh eat there alone.

She looked upon her daughter's en< |

trance.

“Late, Moya! Where have you
been? I wish you would not wander
about the cliffs alone. They are s0
broken and unsafe.” I'm always afraid
of some accident. You're so foolishly
venturesome; and I never can depend
on you not to climb over and pick
some flower.”

“Oh, I wasn’t alone.” Moya's tone
was airy. = “Barry was with me. And
—and I've something to tell you,
mater.”

“Another time, then, child. I've
something ®0 say, too. Don't take
off your hat. Mova. I want you to
run over to Farmer Stoate’s and ask
Why should

now.” She paused.

to such a folly.”
mother’s, rose in opposition.

s

just childish, unthinking folly. Barry
is & mere boy. I shall never consent

Moya’s“own will, so kindred to her
“You will not refuse surely,” she

ed | make.

M. D. advises: “Persons who ¢
suffer from severe indigestion ¢
and constipation can ¢ure them-

selves by taking fifteen to g
thirty drops of Extract of Roots 2
after each meal and at bedtime, ©
‘This remedy is kmown is Mather ¢
Seige’s Corative Syrupin thedrug S
trade.” Get the genuine. 80c. ¢

§'A Byspepsia Care

sald sldwly. “Wnen you and” the
Tresmonds are such old friends. And
}here is is no possible reason against
3

“Barry is a mere boy,” repeated
Mrs. Ralefgh. “He has his way to
You and he were more bro-
ther and sister. It is a piece of
childish folly. I shall ignore it. You
are a wiltul girl, Moya, but you will
regret it. As for me, I ghall take no
notice of it. This nonsénse will blow
over and be forgotten in a few days.”

For a second Moya felt real dis-
‘may. These tactics were difficult to
combat,

“You can’t ignore it,” she said bold-
ly. “Because, no doubt, Barry has
told his people by this time. And
what possible objection can you have
against 1t?”

Mrs. Raleigh got up. Her volce
sounded rather hysterical. “You are
a troublesome, annoying child,” she
cried. “Go your own way, then. T’
am disappointed in you, Moya. I—
have nothing more to say to you.”

She got up. Moya heard the door
close behihd her, and then the door
upstairs—her bedroom doer—shut too.
That shutting had an omincus sound.
Moya stood in the middle of the rdom
and listened to the silence that fol-

from he
teasing of her brothers. But at Une's
ane simple sentence she felt ‘suddenly
mean and paltry. She had told Barry
that now she would kbow what it felt
like to be comgratufated.
know—and, to-her ‘own surprise,
sob rose in her throat. She turned
away from

sentimental,”
“Barry and I are not a bit like that.
We don’t want any of that ‘nonsense.
You know how I've always looked at
this sart of thing.”

she owned then.
expected this. I have wondeved once
or twice, when I ‘saw ‘you and Barry
so chummy, so alike ‘in ‘nature.” She
hesitated

never thou
each other, darling.”

me, Una. Well, it may as well be
told at once. I'm engaged—engaged
to Barry Tresmond.” ;

She threw down the announcement
like some challenge. She had told
Barry she was going to burst in on
them like a bombshell. Some how it
had not been half so exhilarating as
the imagination. And she ‘caught her
breath now, waiting for 'Una's ex<
clamation. i ¥ -
It did not come. Una was utterl

silent, for. so long a pause that .at
last Moya looked at her, startled and
wondering.

Then, suddenly, Una put her arm

round her and pressed her soft cheek
to hers.

“I hope, dear, that you’ll be happy,”

she said, “truly. happy.”

For a second Moya was absolutely

still. Then, all at once, she almost
pushed her sister 4
Una’s words ard gesture, loving, gen-
tle, tender—they came like an anti-
climax on what went before.

away from her.

strung Yor opposition

Moya i
mother, for the chaff and

She, did
2

a’s eyes.

“Oh, for goodness’ sake don’t be
she 'maid flippantly.

A pafned look ‘passed ‘over Una's

brow.

“You look sutprised,” sald Moya

with a light langh. “So was the mat-
er. But it isn’t so ‘surprising after
all, is it, séeing ine length of time
Barry and I have khown each other.”

Una hesitated. “I am 'surprised,”
“Soméhow I mever

n. “So 'somehow I
t of you learning to Jove

Moya wineced. Love! "The word on

Uha’s 1ips took on a deep, sacred mean-

“bh, we like each other well

Tand body.

lowed it.

defiance.

heen sweet. Was its taste still

_—

surest and farthest’
"car ‘equipped witn Part-

HE
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tionably proved their depend-
ability end economy that
they are to-day recogniz-
ed as ‘“‘the most service

for your money” tires.
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Her head was still héld high in
In anticipation, her declar-
ation of pride and independence had

Thlr Name

enough,” shé hastened to answer more
filppantly still. “We're excellent pals.
Though we're perfectly sensible about
it. We don’t go in for ‘romance, or
romancing. You're ‘always such an
idealistic old thing, Una. We're not
living in a book, you know. This
is real modern life.”

And Una said nothing, but she look-
ed earmestly at her ‘sister. While
Moya stirred uneasily before those
grey eyes. :

She wriggled away from Una’s arm
and turned aside from her eyes. Per-
haps Una had not much sense of fun,
was too given to taking life too seri-
ously. At least she ‘need mnot treat
this as an epoch-making -event, need
not look so grave, might laugh and
joke a little. Moya indignantly felt
that. It was bad enough to meet an-
ger and opposition, evén while the
opposition braced one’s own strong
will. It was hard to face the pros-
pect of brotherly chaff and teasing.
But Una’s loving sympathy, Una's
good wishes—that was something
Moya had not considered at all when
shc rushed headlong into her brilliant
plan—and it was something she was
not at all anxious to c¢onsider now.

CHAPTER II.

“Oh, don’t be so horribly doleful,”
Moya cried impatiently. “I might
have told you something sad, instead
of a cheerful bit of news. I thought
you'd laugh over it, instead of being
grave as a mute.”

“But, Moya, dear, it seems to me
such a great, sacred moment. Don’t
you feel it’s just the greatest moment
of your life, finding what you mean
to some one else’s life, and what he
means to you?”

“No, I don't,” snapped Moya {irri-
tably: “It’s fust like any other mo-
ment, not a bit of difference. Except
that you will romance about it.
Barry and I have come to a sensible

arrangement, that’s all.”

A sensible arrangement! Una look-
ed’ bewildered, but troubled too. *T

Dr. Willlams Pink Pills are an all
year ‘round tomic, blood builder and
nerve strengthemer. But they are
especially .awable in the spring,
w'.-a the system fis clogged with
impurities as a result . of the indoor
life of the winter months. There I8
no other season when the blood is 80
much in mneed of purifying
enriching. In the sprin, one feels
.weak and tired— Dr. Willlams Pink
Pills gi+2 strength. In the spring
the appetite is often poor— Dr. Wil-
liams Pink Pills improve the appetite,
tone the stomach and ald ' weak

m. It is-in the spring that
poisons in the-blood must often find
an. outlet in disfiguring pimples

uu{um and boils. Dr. Willilams
Pink Pills speedily clear. the . skin
use they go to the r~ot of the

'mble in . the blood. In spring an-
semia, indigéstion, neuralgia, rheuma-
tism and many other troubles are
most persistent because of weéak, wat-
ery blood gnd it is at this time when
all nature takes a new life that the
blood most seriously needs attention.
Among those who have proved the
value of Lr. William¢ Pink Pills is
Mr. Archie D. Casmicbael, Tarbot, N.
8., who says:—“For a number of
years I was bothered witl. pimples
which would break out on my face
The trouble was always
worse in the spring, agd although 1
tried different

without much success. In the spring
of two years ago, the trouble was
worse than usual, and although I was
takl medicine it did not help %:
until I finally decided to try Dr.
liams Pink Pills. Under this treat-
ment the pimples disa; and
there has since been absolutely no re-
turn of the trouble.”

Dr. Williams Pink Pills can beé ob-
tafned from any dealer in medicine or
by mail at 650 cents a box, or six
boxes for $2.50 from The Dr. Willlams
Medicine Co., Brockville, Onut,
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ITALIAN CHEESE POLENTA. |
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Meat belng so high, although the
prioes have dropped a little, it ig ‘wige
to try all the other tasty dishes pos-
efble. Next time you experfment let
it be with “Italian cheéece poleata.”

It is simply when you make mush,
leeason it highly with salt and p
when the mueh ig about ready to
leavg the fire for each quart add one
cupful of grated sharp cheese; allow
all to cook for two minutes longer, re=
move from fire, put in a deep ‘mush

or one pound baking powders to

en, next day fry it In the regu-

lar way; serve hot with a goog to-

‘mato eayce, to which has been added
a little more grated cheese.
— P

$100 REWARD, $1C0

®® Catarrh is a local disease greatly in-
fluenced by constitutional conditions. It
therefore. requires constitutional treat-
treatment. HALL'S CATARRH MEDI-
CINE 1is taken . internally and acts
through  the Blood on the Mucous Sur-
face of the System. HALL'S CATARRH
MEDICINE destroys the foundation of
the disease, gives the fatlent strength
by improving the general health and as-
sists nature in doing its work. $100.00 for
any case of Catarrh that HALL'S
CATARRH MEDICINE feails to cure.

Druggists T5c. Testimonials free.

F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohio.
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His View of Home.

Little J:hnny went with his motk:r
to stay with an aunt in the country,
and his mother was very worried as
to how he would behave. But to her
surprise he was ngelic during ‘he
whole vis!t—always did as he was told,
and never mistehcvod. As soon as he
go” home, however, he wag his natur-
al self again. “Oh, jimmy,” she said,
“you were so good while you were
away, why do you start behaving bad-
ly now?” “Whot's home for?” asked
Jimmy in pained surprise.
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tures except their bones,
3 turned to stone.

‘The anjmal: are dinosgurs; for
the moment wo will call them lizards

“The place is Alberta, and
the time of their exist-nce 3,000,000
s ese marshes of prehistoric
times dwelt a"host of reptiles, safie
large, some small, and of various
torms= fleshi-eaters and herb-eaters,
but all sharing certain characters in
common dnd known as dinosaurs,
Not cay were closely related to any
living reptile, yet -they” had some
characters common to- the lizards,
crocodiles and birds, .

, "Of the kinds characteristic of. the
period, cne species, an herb-eater
named Trachodon, was more than 30
feet long and abou: 15 feet high
when standiug erect. Its “ead, with
broadly ' expanded mouth, resembies
that of a duek, but tack of the beak

trea’ .ents, it was |

been a , toothless
sheathed ' like the

were light and ' pneu-

thoses -of birds, but the

closely resembles that of the

dimosaurs. It was about

with long, slender

legs and shorter front legs. This

an agile creature, different from

typical flesh-eaters ’n feeding

its and doubtless a short-living

type that may have fed on crusta-
ceans.

"On land there were hoofed quad-
rupedal “herbivorous kinds, some, like
Mo onius, having an immense skull,
six feet in length, vith three horns,
a short one over each eye and a long-
er one above the nose, The jaws term-
inated in a sharp clipping beak, like
that of a turtle, and further back in
the ‘mouth there were rows of double-
rooted teeth. The back of the,skull
was, developed into a broad shield,
with scalloped border, extending over
the neck. It was an ancestral to the
later Triceratops.

“Strangest of all was the herbivor-
ous Ankylocaurus, a stocky, short-leg-
ged, big-bodied creature, completely
encased in armor. Derman plates cov-
ered the skull, followed by rings of
plate over the neck wnd rows of flat
plates over the back :nd hips. Its tail
terminated in a huge club, and the
belly was covered by a pliable mosaic
of small, close-set p! tes. It was fur-
ther protected by a movable plate
that could Da dropped down like a
shutter over each eye, thus completing
its protection from iusects and for-
midable faes.” '
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THE GALLIPOLI TROOPSHIP.
(New York Sun.)

No reader of John Mascfield’s
thrilling prose epic “Gallipoli”—per-
haps the most striking single voiume.
which has yet grown out of the war—
can 'hear of the disposal of the shot-
riddled hulk of the troopship River
Clyde at auction in Englang lately
without distinct regret at the idea of
her coming to an end which, if not
exactly ignoble, is hardly worthy of
ber splendid victory.

Somebody has well’ characterized
the River Clyde as the Trojan Horse
of that ill-fated campaign. That
ship, the modern equivalent of the
wooden walle which hidg the Grecian
host, made five landings at the gouth-
ern end of the Gallipoli Peninsula, of
which perhaps the most savage was
the landing at V Beach. 'This wae g

No curee eeems hander to bear than
the 4 weariness and ¢ i
ﬁondeucy that comes from & .
ver, ‘

@ifferent looking and  feeling pe

No chance for h es or

ness 'n;en Dr. ‘Hnmllmn'ct Pills. get.
to work. Taken wat night they re-
store 'um‘ooulﬂom while you
sleep, m finds you fresh &
Bhungry, heache al] gome, cheeks roay,
eyes bright, epirits good. g

_ Impossible. to -feel dizzy, to have
weak back, to be nervous,

sleepless, or out of sorts if you tome,
regulate and/cleanse the system with
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills. Good for men,
women and children. Sold every-
where in 25¢ boxes.

Arotic' Night.

Viewed solely as a matter of optica
the Arctic night is as dark as any
night. Explorers in high latitudes say,
ho' there allevia-

all agree that- thel . 'Jn'aq
agree r men xu.
winter night withopt m iflicuity
it only there are megus of amusement.
e = e

The Husband in Charge.
Wife—"Consiger.ag how lang
been awady, I think you miglit have
made some preparitions to recelve
me.” Hisband—*You de me iajustice,
my dear. I have had the library and
parlor theroughly cleaned and ~ired.”
Servant (interrupting)—*“Please sir the
man. has ¢ome for them empty bot-
tles.” :

Muggins—Those iow-cut’' gowns the
women ‘now affect are a burlesque.
Bugging—They are-a sort of g take-
"off, that’s a fact.

Do you feel weak and unegual to the
work ahead of you? Do you still congh
a little, or does your nose bother you?
Are you pale? ' Is your blood thin and
watery? Better put your body into
thape. Build strong !

An old, reliable blood - maker and
herbal toni¢c made from wild roots and
barks, 8 Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medieal
Discovery. This *nature re ® comes
In tablet or Hqnid form. It will build up
your body and protect you from dis-
ease germs which lurk everywhere. One
of the active fngredients of this tem-
perance alterative and tonic is wild
cherry bark with stillingia, which is so
- good “for the lungs and for coughs;
also Oregon grape root, blood
stong root, Queen’s root,—all skilfully
combined in the Medical Discovery.
These roots have a direct actton on the
stondach, improving digestion and assimi-
lation. These herbal extracts in the
“Discovery” ‘ald in blood-making and
are best for scrofula. By improving the
blood they fortify the body agaimst an
attack of grip or colds.

Catarrh should be treated, first, as &
plood disease, with this alterative. Th
in wddhfonht'.he nose shonld bé wash
daily with Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Remedy.

Send 10¢ for trial pkg. of Medical Dis-
govery or Catarrh Tablets to Dr.
Plerce’s Laboratory, Bridgeburg, Ont.




