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CHAPTER XI1X.

Next morning Ardel broke impetu-
uously into Trevor's room.

““Have you heard the nmews. Harry?
Wickham has gone ofi like a  shot;
left by the morning train. I never
was more surprised_in my life when
my man brought me this note with
my coffee : ‘Called away in urgent
haste.—I., Wickham.” Not much in
that it’s shorter than a wire.
Taven't the least notion where he's
off to. Thought perhaps you might
lkknow when Le'd be back-"’

““Never 1"’

““Never | Then in the devil’'s name
what has become of him ?°°

He's gone tio America for good.
Perhapa 1 =hould not say that—he
has goue for life.  Don’t look &oO
startled, Vivian. I'll tell you all
about it at some time, but for the
present I want you to take my word
ithat Wickham was a thoroughly bad
lot, and we are all well rid of him."”

“Of course I'll take your word for
anything, old man. Never cared
particularly for Wickham myself. But
he was so et upon Lucy that I
ihought it only fair to give him his
chance., Dy Jove! though, I'm
amazed he could make up his mind
10 leave hern like that.”

“He could not he'p himself., Lucy
has had a narrow cscape of the man,
but she has escaped, thank God.
Don't let us talk or think of him
any wmore. He has passed out of our
lives for ever.”

Then after a pause, “'There is some-
thing else I want to say to you, if
vou will hear me out patiently, but
it is horribly hard to say.”

“Then don’t. I'11 take it for
granted.”’

‘I must.”’ Trevor could hardly
force the words out. “*A horrible,
guilty sceret must be iold, though

I can hardly expect you will believe |

me. I cannot hope you will forgive
me,"’

“Don't talk rot,” said Ardel brus-
“¥You must be drunk or mad
to talk like that. You have been
puch a friend to me, Harry, as no
man ever had before. 1f{ 1 got back
something of my manhood after that
awlful seizure, I owe it to you—
wholly to you. That time I took
the poison you pulled me out of the
jaws of death. DBut that’s nothing
You've been as patient with me as o
mother with her baby. You've help-
ed me in a thousand ways., You're
A Clever chap, and I'm a dull one.
IBut I'm not dull enough to forget all
I owe you while I've life to remem-
ber it. So don't go on raving any
more like a decent fellow, or TI’ll
gond for the docter.”

“I'm not raving, I'm sgpeaking the
plain, sober +truth. I've wronged
you as no man ever wronged another
in this world bhefore.”

Ardel tried to laugh one of |his
great good-humoured lanughs, but he
broke down in the middle of it,
Irightened in spite of himseli by Lhe
parnestness of the other’'s face and
voize,

“By Jove ! you look as if you had
a ghost story to tell.”

““I have a ghost story to tell, a
true ghoslt story, a strange ghost
story; too strange I'nn afraid to be
believed in spite of its truth., Will
yvou listen to it 2"’

“Fire away ! only if it is any-
ithing bad about yourself, don't ex-
pect me to believe it.”

Again there was a long pause. The
two mien sal close together at  the
window, with the grey dawn on
their faces. Ardel listencd, flushed,
curious, exciled, while Trevor, with
low, forced utterance at first, teold
the strange story of a stolen life.
His voice, grew firmer as he proceed-
ed. Throughout ihere was that in
its tone that compelled belief.

Ardel listened to the end, patientily.
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without word or sign, except the
whitening of his face, Feld silent by
amazement.  The morning wore on;
the prey dawn Dblushed into vivid
rose color in the east. DBut those
two men, speaking and hearing
glrange things, tcok no account e[
time. The whole wo:ld wes ablaze
with sunshine which flooded the sil-
ent room when the nasrative closed
at last. :
Ardel broke the silence. “Well,”
he said quietly, ‘‘is that all 2"
Then Trevor looked in his face for

the first time since he began  his
story.

““Ig it possible for you to
me 77 ‘

“Right away. I don't sce mysell
there is very much to forgive after
all. I'm bewildered about the bus-
iness yet. The whole thing scems
like a fairy tiale, and I'm not suse
whether 1'm myself or somebody el:¢.
No | “you need not sat a word more.
1 believe it right through. 1 cannot
help believing it.,  You make your-
self out as bad as you can in the
story. But even on your own show-

forgive

|ing, the life you borrowed was a life

yvou had just saved., 1 don’t know
T've had altogether the worst of the

bargain. I've had a good time;
life has been very pleasant to me,
and vou’ve worked hard io make 1t
pleasant. It’s a comfort, I  must
confess, to know that my mind nev-
er really broke down, and that I
don’t remember things because they
never happened to me. Iven yet 1
can hardly get my head clzar. Don't
look so ghastly about, it Harry; I'm
a bit dazed, that’s all. I'll get
used to the notion after a little
while, I daresay.”

“¥You are not angry ?"’

““‘Not a little bit, You gave me
more than you took from me by a
great deal.”

“¥You are contented tl-wm;
as vou are ?”’

“‘Quite.”’

Trevor's face fe’l.

“Yet—"" Ardecl added slowly.

“Yesa !" broke in Trevor very eag-
erly.

“Oh ! there is no use of talking or
thinking of that; I'm perfectly con-

happy

tent. Don't worry yourself any
more about me. Let this be our
secret. To the rest of the world

things can go on as before.”’

But he righed regretfully in spile
of himsell.

The ether was quick to notice it.
““Speak out frankly to me what is in
your mind,”” he cried earnestly.
‘““Would you have your youth back
again 7’

Ardel started to his feet, eager, ox-
cited, at the very thought of it. “‘But
could you do this thing, Harry?”

““I believe I can., 1'm almost sure
T can. T tried last night with Wick-
ham, and found the old power is as
strong as ever in me. ‘There may

| be a risk, of course—are you willing

Lo face it 2"’
- ““I"d risk death a thousand times
fer the mere chance. Cannot you
gee youth means hope and love to
me ? 1t means the right to woo
Jeannette and win her if I  can.
But,”” with sudden remorse, ‘it will
be very rough on you. My gain is
vour loszs.”

“I'm more eager for the
than you can be.”

“But what tempts you ?"’

“A brighter hope, a greater love
than yours, IForgive me; every
man thinks his own prize best, and
mive is more than life to me.”

““But when must 1?27

““Now, if you are ready.”’

The answer was a smile:and a nod.

“Then draw your chair closer,
Vivian. It’s the last time, I hope,
I sha’l call you by that name; clos-

change

er still; ithere in the full light,

Now

Kidneys and Liver
Affected by Golds

Backache and Pains In the Legs the Common
Symptoms—Cure Comes with ths Use of

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills

Exposure to damp, cold weather is
n frequent cause of kidney discase.
Bitting in a draught so as to chill
the feet and legs is frequently enough
to bring on congestion of the liver.

Colds settle on the liver and kid-
neys as well as the lungs., The 1e-
sults arc diseases of the most dread-
fully painful and fatal sort,

‘As vet there has never heen dis-
covered a preparation equal to Dr.
Chase's IKidney-Liver Pills ns a
prompt and thorough cure for ce-
rangements of  these great filtering
prgans.,

Pains in the back, headache, urin-
vy disorders, biliousness, liver com-
plaint, dvspepsia  and constipation
tloon disappear when Dy, Chase's
Kidney-Liver Pills are used,

Mr. Arthur Walden, Ferryville,
Carleton County, N.B., writes: "My
wife was a great suflerer from kidney
fliseaces for several years., She was

troubled with pains in the small of
the back and in the side, was grad-
ually losing flesh and growing weak-
er. She got into a very bad state,
suflfered dreadful pains and her ankles
would swell up so that we were
afraid of dropsy. We had a book of
Dr. Chase’s in the house, and, read-
ing about Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver
Pills, decided to try them. Relief
soon came with this treatment, My
wife lias been entirely: cured, and
csays she would not be without Dr,
Chase's Kidney-Liver Pilly for ten
times the price.”

“I am using Dr., Chase’'s Nerve
IFood myself, and it is building me
up wenderfully.”

Dr. Chase’'s Kidney-Liver Pills, one
pill a dose, 26¢ a box, at all dealers,
or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Torento.
To  protect you against imitations
the portrait and signature of Dr. A,

W. Chase, the famous receipt boek
author, are on every box.

I]nnk me full in the face, and give
iyour will over to mine.”

Again there was silence in the sun-
lit room, while thought and sensa-
tion ebbed slowly away from tham,
and sleep prefound and unconscious
as death, came upon both.

CHAPIER XX

““Oh | how you startled me,’”’ cried
Jeannette, lecoking up beamingly
from the book in which she had been
absorbed. ““So it's you—is it ?"

“Yes, it's me. Am I in the
way 2"’

She loocked at him in quick sur-

prisc. She rad never heard that
tone in Lis voice belore.
"1t was Harry Trevor undoubtedly.
The Dboyish figure, tihe handsome
young face, blue-eyed, and flaxen
haired. But ihere was a youthful
ecagerness and  exhilaration in  the
face that was quite new to it.

The bright black eyes of the
girl operned wide as she gazed at
him, and the red lips parted slightly
showed a gleaming thread of white
between.

“T thought it was Dr, Ardel; ‘“then
with a mocking smile that made her
eyes dance and her cheeks dimple,
““She ig not here, Harry. She has
just gone out for a walk in the de-
maesne.’’

"“Who is she 7'

“Who is she ?”’ mockingly. “Lucy,
of course. Do you think I'm quite
blind ?"

IFor answer he seated himsell quiet-
ly beside her in the deep caailyﬂgsh-
ioned couch of the great drawing-
room, which looked out through a
wide arched window on the  green
world.

But the surprise in her eyes made
him nervous. He picked up from
her lap the book she had been read-
ing.

“Oh ! I'm glad you took my ad-
vice. Isn't it 1ipping poetry ! 1t
carries you along like a horse’s gal-
lop.”

!‘Ymn* advice, Harry ! Why Yyou
never spoke to me about it, never !
vou wouldn’t look the same side of
the library as Scott.” |

“Wouldn’t I, by Jove! I think
there is no one to match him. Don’'t
you remember only yesterday 1 was
caying to you /b

Fle stopped and whistled, a long
low whistle of perplexily. +

Again she looked at him hard, in
utter bewilderment.

“Why, silly boy, you never spoke
to me once vesterday; you were bel-
ter engaged.”’ :

Though they had grown up as chil-
dren together it was the first tiime
she ever spoke Lo him or thought of
him as a “‘boy.”

“You Lknow Yyou
for——""

“'Phat’s nonsense, Jen."”

He turned to ihe title page of the
hool, )

“Why, it's my copy of the ‘La.d;,:
of the Lake’; the copy I gave you !l

“You gave me ! Dr. Ardel gave
it to me. There is his name.”

“Well l—am not I—7"

“Are not you Dr. Ardel ?7—is that
what you were going to say !

“Would you like
were 7"’

“T don’t know. He's livelier than
yvou are—generally.”’

1’11 Le livelier too for the i‘u_tqrr:,
if that pleases you,’”’ he said, edging
a little nearer to her on the ccuch.

“You are a little too lively mnow,
sir, Let  that cusihion slay  Just
where it is—between us.”” Dut there
was surprise, rather than displeasure
in her voize, and he was cncouraged
to bide his time.

Presently they fell into a pleasant
talls, ecasy, lively, unconstraincd,
such talk as she had often had with

»

had eyes only

Dr. Ardel, but with Harry = Trevor,
never before.

She was still perplexed by Lhe vag-
ue change in him, and ever and again
under the long lashes she stole a
Jook—half puzzled, hall admiring—at
the may voung face, that for the first
time beamed upon her with overtlow-

ing love, s
The Llue eyes caught the black in
one of those stealthy glances. She

hlushed and her voice faltered., His
yvoung blood took fire with love's
longing. But he could find o words
to say what he wanted to say.

“T wisch I could 1ell you what I
think about you, Jen.”

“Try it, if it amases you.”

“T'll get Scott to help me.”

Again he picked up the prettily
bound volume of the “‘Lady cf the
Lake,”” and turned the pages and
read,—

“And seldom was a sncod amid
Such wi'd luxuriant ringlets hid,
Whose glossy black to shame might
bring
The plumage of the raven’'s wing;
And celdom o'er a breast so fair
Mantled a plaid with modest care;
And never brooch the folds combined
Above a heart more good and kind;
HMer kindness and her worth to spy
You need but gaze in Ellen’s eye.”

“That's why I like the ‘Lady of
ithe Lake,” "’ he said, “IEllen always
reminded me of—"'

“0f whom ?"" with a mocking chal-
lenge in her ecyes.

“0f some one,’”’ he answered timid-
ly. “Did you read it? Do you
like it, Jen ?"’

““No, I don’t. I have no patience
with your Ellen, to fall in love with
a walking gentleman when there was
a real man like Roderick Dhu to be
had,”” .

1 wish I was like Roderick Dhu!”

She looked at him and broke into
a peal of laughter, voice and eyes
brimming over with merriment.

“You’d look too killing, Harry, in
kilt and claymore,’”’ she began.

But the sheepish appeal for pity
in his face checked her.

“Oh ! you foolish hoy,’”” she went

i

pling her rosy cheeks, but with kind-
nees kindling in her eyes. ‘I don’t
want to lease you, but-you provoke
me to it. You are not yourself at
all this morning.”’

‘A sudden seriousness fell on him.
““No.-Jen,’”’ he said, “I'm not my-
self: not the self you knew all your
life as Harry Trevor. A chenge has
come: to me; more strange than any-
thing you could dream cf. Can I
hope you will not like me less, but
more, for the change 7"’

“T don’t know. You give me a
shiver when you talk in that myster-
ious way."

“Tt’s the last time I'Nl talk mys-
tery to you, Jen. I'm not given
ihat way as a rule. I should dearly
like to talk something else if I dar-
ed.”’

me better if I

“But what is the wonderful secret
of vours, Harry ?"" she whispered,
coming a little closer to him,

“T have sworn to tell it to only
one person in the world."”

““And she is—7:'

**She is to be my wife. Oh, Jen,
don’'t you know, can't you see, how
I love you? I have loved you ever
so long, but I never dared to speak
till now hecaugse—— Will you try to
love me a wee bit in return 2"’

“I don’t know,” she said very
softly and slowly, “I'm afraid not,
but—'" the black eyes thrilled him
with a sudden glance—""I'm dying to
know that secret-'’

At that he would have caught her
to him, but the lissom figure slipped
illugive from his clasp, and his arms
held the empty air,

Yet there was hope and love in the
bright look she threw at him as she
fled.

Her book lay open on the sofa, and
he deliberately crossed out the name
“Vivian Ardel,’”” and wrote ‘“Harry
Trevor'’ on the title-page.

(To be continued.)
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EXERCISES WHEN HE SLEEPS

Curious Habits of the Leader of
the Irish Bar.

Stephen Ronan, K.C,, who Inay be
regarded asg the leader of the Chan-
cery bar in Ireland, who was one of
the counsel for -The Times in the
Parnell Commission, together with
the present Attorney-General for Ire-
land, DMr. Atkinson, is one of the
imost interesting of men. Among his
friends his peculiar methods of work
have earned for him a certain notor-
icty., His day is divided as fol-
follows : :

On leaving the courts, which close
at 4 in Ireland, he hies home and
goets into an old hat and a suit of
old clothes, time-honored hut com-
fortable, A huge, black, weather-
beaten pipe completes his equipment,
and after some light refreshment he
buries himself in briefs and legal
tomes till G, when he takes a short
walk, TFrom 6.30 till 7.30 work is
continued, the evil-looking briar
still very much in evidence, and then
dinner brings about a temporary de-
verce from both,

After dinner (generally a careful
meal owing to refractory digestive
organs) the pipe once more, and a
possible caller; and then bed and
tleep till midnight. Awaking punc-
tually at tke witching hour, he dons
an ancient waterproof, and a rakish-
looking soft hat, and starts peram-

bulating round the square in which
he lives, smoking the trusty  briar
till 8 a. m.

He then returns home and reads

till 6, at which hour he makes it a
rigorous rule to be in bed. He sleeps
till 10, makes a hasty toilet, gulps
down Fis hreaklast, and hires a ¢cab—
Fe has not been known to walk to
the courts for vears. ‘Then he is
ready for work at 11, when the
judge =its. Surely an extraordirary
day ! His vacation is gencrally de-
voted to vaochting, of which ke is an
ardent. devotece.

o BB, A. W, CHASE'S O
\ GATARRH CURE ,.. 250

s sent direct to the dlceased
Fl““ hl; e Improved Blower,

sals tke nleers. ra ths aly
passages, stoPs dropplags In tha
throat and uman:ntf; cures
£) ll'iaiindrr:lmd ay Fovey, Blowes
£ free, ealers, or Dr, A, Chasa

Modicive Ce.. Toronto and Bulale,

OKLAHOMA HOTEL RULES,

Gents goin’ to bed with their boots
on will be charged extra.

Three wraps at the door nmecans
there is murder in the house and you
must get up.

Please write
wall-paper so
here. ,

The other leg of the chair is in the
closet if you need it. -

If the hole where that pane of
glass is out is too much for you,
you'll find a pair of pants back of
the door to stufl in.

The shooting of a pistol is no
cause for any alarm,

If you're too cold, put the oil-
cloth over your head.

Caroseen lamps extra; candles free,
but they mustn’t burn all night.

Don't tare off the wall-paper 1o
light your pipe with., Enuff of dat
already.

Guests will not take
bricks in the mattress.

If it rains through the whole over-
head you’ll find an umbrella . under
the, bed.

The rate won't hurt you if they
do chase cach other aeross your face.

Two men in a room must put up
with one chair,

Please don’t empty the sawdust out
of the pillars.

If there’s no towel haady use a
piece of the carpct.

your naime on the
we know you’ve been

out them

on, ithe rebellious laughter still dim-

L WOMANS FACE.

How to Obtain Bright Eyes, Rosy
Cheeks and the Elastic Step of
Periect Health.

“A =<woman's face,”’” said a W.Ell
known physician, ‘‘is a mirror which
reflects uniailing the condition  of
her health. Omne can tell at a glance
if she is well or not and usuadly one
can tell- what the trouble is. Ii:, 8a
often happens that instead uf*hﬂght
eyes, rosy cheeks and an elastic step,
there are dull eyes, pale, saliow or 4
greenish eomplexion, and & 1a.lug-u1t11
ness of step that bespeaks dispase
and perhaps an early death if the
right treatment is not 1'&5-:}1‘!;!3{1 to,
The whole trouble lies with th
blood, and until it is enriched and
invigorated there will be no relens
from suffering and discase. Une
questionably the greatest ’ﬂf al
blood-renewers is Dr. Willinans ?111_1
Pills. Good blood means health, Vi
gor, life and beauty, and the o
way to make your blood good 11
to take Dr. Williams' Pink Pills.

Out of many cases which illustrat(
the truth of this may be cited thal
of Miss Amanda Damphousse, Ste
Anne de la Perade, Que., who says
“For more than six months T suflen
ed greatly from weakness. bordering
almost on nervous prostration. ]
suffered from headaches, palpitatiol
of the heart, and pains in all mj
limbs. I had no energy, no appetite
no color, and my nights were fre
quently sleepless. At diflerent timet
I consulted three doctors, but non
of them seemed able to cure me. A
friend strongly urged me to take Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills and I finally fol-
lowed her advice. With the use ol
the first box my health began to ims
prove, and five boxes completely re
stored me. I now have a good ap!
petite, headaches and pains have dis
appeared, and I never felt better 1¥
my life than I do now. Ii I am evel
sick again vou may be sure that Dr
Williams’' Pink Pills will be my oni)
doctor.”’

If vou have any discase like anae
mia, indigestion, heart palpitation
neuralgia, rheumatism, or any of th
other host of troubles caused b
bad blood, Dr. Willianms® Pink Pill
will surely cure you. IBe careful t
get the genuine, with the full nama
“Dr.” Williams’ Pink Pills for Pal
People,”” printed on the wrappe
around the bhox. Sold by all medi
cine dealers or sent post paid at 5l
cents a box or six hoxes for $2.5I
by writing to the Dr. Williams
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

*—
IT ANSWERED WELL.
Wife (with solicitude oi tone,—*I
must be very lonesome sitting all b;

yourself at night, balancing you
books?”’

Husband  (tenderly)—' It is, 1y
darling.”’

Wife—*‘I have been thinking abou
it for some time, and now 1 hav
got a pleasant surprise for you.”

Husband—*A pleasant surprise?’’

Wife—'‘¥es, dearest. 1 sent [g
mother yesterday, and I expect |he
this evening. 1 mean to have g
stay with us a long time. She wil
take care of the house at night an
look to the children, and 1 can g
down and sit in the office with yo
while you work.”

Hushand—*‘The dickens—that is t
say, I couldn’t think of you going t
town.”’

Wife—"It's my duly, dearest.
ought to have thought of it bLefonr
but it never came to my mind til
yesterday. Oh, John, forgive me fo
not thinking of your comiort soonel
But I will go and sit with you te
night.’* «

Husband—“To-night! Why, I—I-
the fact is I got through with 1y
hoeks last night.”

Wife— “You did? How delightiul
And so you can now stay at hom
every evening. I'm so glad!”

And the delightiul wife ran off
make preparations for the receptiol
of her mother, while the hushand
with sombre brow, sat looking at th
picture of a card parity, with 01
member absent, in the glowing grate

— +
WHEN BABY CRIES.

When a baby cries almost continu
nlly it is a certain sign that there i
something the matter with its stom
ach or bowels, and the mothe
should at once give it o dose o©
Baby's Own Tablets, which sweetel
the sour little stomach, promote di
pestion and gently relax the bow
els. Mrs. I'red McIntosh, Wabigoon
Ont., who has had expericenco
writes: “When my little boy wa
two months old he began to cry and
kept it up almost continually da;
and night for several weeks. 1 gaw
him medicine, but it did not scem te
ease him a bit. I had not at thii
time used Baby's Own Tablets, bu
the poer little fellow was suffering
so much that I semt for a box. I
obtained ease almost frem the firsf
dose, and in a few days was quite
well. Since then he has grown splen-
didly, and is a hright, laughing,
good-natured baby. I hold the Tab-
lets in the highest regard and cheer-
fully recommend them to all mo-
thers.

This is the verdict of all mothers
who have used the Tablets. They
are good for children of all ages and
always cure all their miner ailments.
Sold by medicine dealers or sent by
mail at 25 centa 9, box by writing
My T Williams® Medicipg Ca,,
Vafackviile. Ons-

PLAINLY INDICATES THE OON-
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