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CHAPTER XV,

We often try so hard and long to
keep our secrets hidden, building
barricades around them, telling or
acting lies to guard them, setting a
watch at the door behind which they
stand concealed; and then suddenly
some accident on which we have
never reckoned, some chance so un-
likely that we had never feared it,
makes, perhaps, in one moment, al'
our efforts vain, ¥or seventeen
years poor Letty had kept her secret

“hidden from her daughter, and it

_happened all at once at the end of
that time that a stranger told it Lo
her in a dozen careless words.

The revelation was made one day
soon after Mrs. Markham’s visit

y ended. It chanced that day that Dor-
¢ cas, coming along the village street,
;: was caught in a sudden summer
'}
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shower ; she had come out in the

sunshine, not expecting rain, and,
; beginning to run to find some shel-
- ter, a woman standing at an open
1 door asked her to come into her
; cottage.
-, “It’s going to be a regular down-
i pour, miss,”’ she said : *““you’d best
come in and stop till it’s gone past.’’
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house was left bechind her. Wet a3
it was, she struck into a path across
Lhe fields, where it was least likely
that, in such weather, she should
meet any passer-by, for a miserable
instinct of shrinking from the sight
of any face she knew had already
taken possession of her.

Her mind was all in confusion as
vet : she had made no connected
story so far out of the facts that
had been told her ; gaunt and separ-
ale, they only stood up like isolated
spectres before her, filling her with
terror and -shame. For this girl,
you sece, was but seventeen, and at
that age the humbling of our pride
gseems such a bitter thing. Was it
possible—she went along crying to
herseli—could it be possible that lher
father had done this dreadiul thing ?

She had hoped to get, unseen, into
the house, but poor Letty, as sheo
came up the garden path, was stand-
itng at the open door looking for
18I,

- *"0Oh, my darling, how . wet ¥you
are !”” she cried innocently, and she
hurried forward to meet Dorcas with
hands already stretched out to un-
fasten her dripping cloak ; but the

Land the girl, as she closed the door,

And then Letty made no answer,
and in silence went on folding up the
clothes.

‘I stayed in her cottage till I was
tired,”” Dorcas said, after a minute.
And then she added hastily—‘‘She
told me to tell you that her daugh-
ter was here, and that she wants vou
to do something for her.”

“What—Martha ?'* Letty
quickly, and now the color
1rose to her cheek.

'Did you see her ?' she said, af-
ter a moment's pause.

‘*‘No—she was out. But Mrs. Cam-
cron told me to tell you that she
was very poor.'

““Oh, I'll see and do something for
her.”” ILetty said this quickly too,
and then gave a hasty, uneasy
glance at the girl’s face. What did
she know ? What had been told to
her ? She folded up the remaining
clothes in silence ; with a poor, tim-
id effort to win a touch of kindness
from her daughter before she went
away, she put her hand upon her
shoulder, :

- ““Are you coming downstairs, Dor-
cas,”” she said. ‘‘Don’'t sit up here
g0 long alone. Your head is not
aching, is it, my dear ?"’

“You know I never have head-
aches, Dorcas answered testily, and
made a movement almost as if she
would shake ofi the caressing hand.

And then poor Letty went away,

pslked
really

hard
too

knew that she had been very
and cruel, and yet she was
angry and bitter to repent.
Had not her mother done wrong ?
Would her father ever have married
her, or thought of marrying her, if

[

a thing—except for the moment. She
has too much good sense. Believe
me, dear, she will not mind it.”’

It was late in the evening—after
sunset. Ie had finished his work for
toe day, and thrown himself back in
his easy chair, as if to rest ; and it
was then, in the dusk, that he called
her to him.

She had been sitting in the window
seat, reading, ifor a good while. She
got up when he told her to come to
him, and went to his side unsuspic-
iously. IHe merely. meant, to talk for
a little, she supposed, before he
lighted his lamp. But when she sat
down near him he took her hand,
and then the first grave words that
he spoke startled her.

“Dorcas, you have let something
come between us during these last
days,”” he said. “What is it? I
want you to tell me. Perhaps your
mother and I both guess what it
may be, but we cannot be sure until
you tell us that we have guessed
right. I think you have heard some-
thing this week that has vexed
you. Is this not so ?'

ITer hand almost unconsciously, as
he began to speak, had made a
spasmodic effort to escape from his,
but he held it {ight, and after a
moment it lay impassive again in
his clasp. But when he asked his
question she hung her head, and
made no answer to it, and he had
to repeat it before, in a low voice,
she said the one word—‘‘Yes.”

“Where did you hear it ? Was it
in the village—at Mrs. Cameron’s 2

And then she said ‘“Yes’’ again,
almost below her breath, with her
heart beating in great throbs.

WORDS OF HOPE,

TO ALL WHO SUFFER FROM A
RUN DOWN SYSTEM,

Mrs. Harriet A. Farr, Fenwick,
Ont., Tells How She Obtain-
ed a Cure After Suflering
for Two Years.

Thousanda throughout this coun-
try suiier seriously from general de-
bility—the result of impoverished
blood and shattered nerves. To gll
such the story of Mrs. Harriet Farr,
widow of the late Rev. Richard IFarr,
IFenwick, Ont., a lady well Eknown
throughout the Niagara distriet,
will point the means of resewed
health. Mrs. Farr says :— ¥For a
couple of years prior to 1899 1 was
a great sulierer fiom a run down
system. My  digestion was bad ; 1
had little or no appetite and was
in a very poor state” 1 suffered from
heart palpitation and a feeling of
continual - exhaustion. Doclors’
treatment failed to benelit me and 1
gradually grew worse until I was
finally unable to do the least work.
I then began wusing Dr. Williams’
Pinlk FPills, and from the very first
I noted an improvement in my con-
dition. The severity of my trouhle
gradually lessened and hyhthe time
I had taken eight boxes 1 was again
enjoying the best of health despite
my sixty years. I believe that Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills saved my life
and would strongly urge x1l suflierers
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Poor little Dorcas, who had held her | o0 Spoo1¢h s Baby’s Own Tablets— 0 give you a month's notice.

, at Mr. Trelawnev's beéfore she mar-
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vour mother was married—she gave

Letty said.

And then Dorcas gave an annoyed
and hasty answer to her.

““I have just been sitling down—
resting. What is the use of looking

The clothes she had changed were

head till now“"so high ! This trouble
of hers was a very unsubstantial
trouble, perhaps, yet, coming as it

did, it scemed 1o her to be very hard

“Are you not well, Dorcas ?'’ her

a medicine which can be given with
perfect safety to the youngest baby.
Among the many mothers who have
proved the value of this medicine is

for her, but nothing secmed to bene-
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| A Medicine that Invigorates the Kidnoys and Liver, Takes Away the Paias and Aclics, and Regue- Y e L %
'r lates the Action of the Bodily Grgans-«-Strong Recommsndation for gl i
Dr. Chase’s Kidneay-Liver Pills.

men, who feel old age creeping in. upon them.

The experience of Mr. Brown as stated in his letter below, is similar to that of scores of men and o=
The kidneys grow weak and inactive, the back aches, there are

deposits in tl_u.: urine, and pain and smarting in passing water. The legs swell, and there come pains and
aches not unlike rheumatism.
Under such circumstances old people turn to Dr. Chase’s' Kidney-Liver Pills for relief and cure, and are

not disappointed. They have learned by repeated trial that: they can depend on
Pilis every time, and consequently they have become known as the old people’'s favorite medicine.

Mr. John Brown, 66 Nelson street. Ottawa, Ont., states :—“I am getting up in years, and having been a

hard worker all my life, I am, beginning to fail. TFor some time past I have thought there was something
7 wrong with, my Kidneys. 1 scemed to bloat up, was very short of breath, and feared heart disease, although

i I was told there was nothing wrong with my heart. I got so bad that I had to do something. 7
“Hearing of Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pilis, I began using them, and by the
first box I felt considerably improved. I continued using this medicine, and to-day feel ten years younger. I

am strong and hearty, and do not suffer from wmy former ailments. I consider

Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver

time I had used up the

Dr. Chase’s XKidney-Liver

LAVA.

; .tT_ o .
| -‘*‘*rﬁl' ,I"i b ﬂng* s »"";. al B
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Pills an excellent medicine for old people.'’

There are people in nearly every town, villag2, and country :tide road who have proven the merits of Dr.
Chase’'s Kidney-Liver Pills. Ask your frieids or neighbors about them. One pill a dose ; 25 cents a
box. At all dcalers, or Edmanson, Bates ard Co., Toronto,

A slurﬂ:r of the above picture will show how the molten mass in the
mountain’s interior met the water, and how the steam generated thereby,
Tollowing the line of least resistance, blew off the top of the volcano. ;
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