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THE GUEST OF QUESNAY

By Booth Tarkingtca.

from the wall to cateh whatever breeze
might atir, “composed myself for the
night.” as it used to be written, and
lay looking out upon the quiet garden,
where a thin white haze was rising.
Just as | had begun to drowse the

callerv stena creaked and the noble
form of Keredec emerged uUpon my

field of vision. From the absence of
the sound of feetsteps | supposed bim
to be efther barefootad or In his stock-
ings. His visibie cestnme consistad of
a2 sleeping jacket twoked luto a pair
of trousers, while his tevslad bair and
beard acd generally sessad and ram-
ahed]l o wery e of &2 minn Who
1ad been lrine dowy tanywwarilty

there by an auxiecy of which 1 guessed

| the cagse. The creaking of the wood-
| en stairs and gallery aud the whine of
| an old door annoouced that be had re-
| tarped to his wigll.

1 bad perbaps a quarter of an hour
to consider this performance, when it

. was repeated; now, however, he only
| glanced out into the road, retreating

bastily, and I saw that be was smil-

rite, call or phone for particulars S | ing. while the s B paateon it
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lan—and 1 beard ois door closing very
gently. Long before his arrival, how-
ever, | had been certaln of his identity
with the figure I had sesn gazing up

iatth-tmurumur:rnmthe

why, sines be did permit it, shouid
knewiladge of it from
what, ob, what wondroas

ia the pursult of thrilling sclentifio re-
whai with the tumult which pos-
forgot e meation the bond
I, oo, am a painter, though
unbung. It must
& gentie hand to
t it beside you as
bours pass on leaden
. 4 ooukd shriek. Do
me a few words of instruction,
in the wildweod, whither 1 could
your shrinking steps, or from time
A8 ¥OUu wWork in your studio, which
from the wmstructive Mr. Ferret)
Trois Pigeossa. At any hour, at
ment, L wili spsed o you. 1 am,
yours, if you will put breathe a “yes,™
ANNE ELLIOTT.
To this I returned a reply, 2as much
n ber own key as 1 could write it, put-
iing my refusal on the ground that 1
was oot at preseat painting in the
studio. 1 added that I hoped her suit

might prosper, regretting that I could

I
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| aod be of greater aassistance to that

~nd, and conciunded with the suggestion
that Mme. Brossard might entertain

| «n offer for lessous ln cookling.

| the

The result of mv attempt to echo her
chateau agaln, DUL Dy airange-

. ment she had drivan over for me this

. morning in the phaeton.

e i

' young gin?”’

“Why are you writing sllly notes to

| that child?' she demanded as sooD as

DR. J. M. RICE |

we were away from the inn.

“Was it aliy ™

“You shouid know. Do you think
that style of bumor suitable for a

Thizs bewildered me a lttie. “But

. there waan't anything offensive”—

“No?T Mise Klizapeth ifted bher eye-

. brows to a heigot of biand inguiry.
. “She migntn’t think it rather—well,

rough? Your wsuggesting that she
should take cooking wesomns?”

“But she suggested sbe might take
pajoting ewsons,” was my feeble pro-
fet, *I oL} meant{ 1o show hDer 1 uo-
Jersrood toat she whbDled [0 gel 10 Lhe
mnop.*”

~And why should she care to ‘get to
the innp¥*

“She seemed interested in a young
map who is staying there. ‘loterested’
j& the mildest word for it I can think
ot.”

At the chatean, having a mind to of-
fer some sort of apology, 1 looked anxz-
jously about for tbe subject of our
rather disguieting conversation, but

| she was not to be seen untli the party

|

assembled at the table, set under an
awning on the terrace.

iirs. Harman had pot appeared at
all, having goue to call upon somwe oDe
at Dives. 1| was told, and, a servant
infarming me, on ingniry, that Miss

' Elliott bad retired to ber room, | was

- ——

thrust upen my owu devices indeed.

CHAPTER VIIL
WENT home. Ourside theinn Isaw
Miss Elizabeth s pbaeton.
But it wes pot Miss Elizabeth
who had come in the phaeton,
though a lady from Quesnay did prove

| to be the occupant. At sight of her 1
-r halted stockstill under the archway.

There she sat, a sketchbook on &

sel my door ajar, moved my bed out ]

_ruu?" she added.

her brazenly paloting,

lap,

eyes have never beheld.

She was not so hardened that she
did not affect a little timidity at sight
of me, looking away even mere quick- |
ly than she looked up, while | walked
showly over to her and took the gar-
That cave me
a view of her sketch, which was a
of shrubbery,
trees and the sky line of the tnn. To
my predigions surprise ard, naturally
enough, with a degree of pleasure |
peccelved that ## was pot very bad—

not bad -at afl, indead. It @Msplayed & |
sense of valoes, of pincing and evem

den chalir bewide her.

violent Httle *lay-in™

in a youag and framtsc way of color.

Here was a yousg woman of more |

than “aecompishments™

“*You sea” she zaild, sgueesing one
of the tiny tubes almest dry and con- |

tiouing to paint with a fine effect of

absorption, 1 bad to show you that
I was in the most abysmal earmest.

Wil you take me painting with you? |

*“] appreciate your serionsness,” 1 re-
joined. *“Has it been rewarded ™

“How can | say? You haven't told
me whether or no 1 may follow you to
the wildwood.”

“l1 mean, have you caught another
glimpse of Mr. Saffren?"

At that she showed a prettier color
in her cheeks than any iln her sketch-

T thirik wre must be tn Jove.”
DOOK, DUT gave no other flgn oI sname

oor even uf being filuatered, cheerfally
replying:

“Thai 18 far from the point. Do you
grant my buruing pleat”’

“I1 undersrood I bad offended you™

“Yoo did, ° <he said. *“Viciousiy!"

“l am =orry,” 1 contipued. *“1 want-
ed to ask you to forgive me”—

“What made you think I was of-
fended 7

“Your loock of reproach when you
left the table”—

“l1 was only playing offended. I
thought your note was fetching!” she
said.

“WIill you take me palnting with
“If it will convince
you that I mean it I'll give uwp my
hopes of seeing that sumptuous Mr.
Saffren and go back to Quesnay now,
before he comes home. Yon <an't
Enow how epervating it is up there at
the chatean—all except Mrs. Harman,
and even she”—

“What about Mrs. Harman ?* 1 asked
as she paused.

“I think she must be in love.”

“What™

“l1 do think so0,” said the girl. “She’s
like it, at least. I'm afraid she’s my
rtval!”

“Not with"— 1 began.

“Yes, with your beauntiful and mad
young friend.”

“But—oh, it’s preposterous!” I cried,
profoundly disturbed. “Bhe comdn't
bel If you kEnew a greet deal about
her"—

“I may know more than you think.
My simplicity of appearance is deeep-
tve,” ahe mocked. beginning to set
ber sketch box in order. *You dom't
realize that Mrs. Harmap and 1 are
guite hurled upon each other at Ques-
nay, being two marvishingly intelligent
women entirely surronoded hy large
bordies of eiementals. Bbe has told me
a great deal of herself sinee that first
eveniuy, und
why sbe did pot come back from Dives
this afternoon, for instance.”

“Why " 1 fairly shouted.

She slid her sketch into a groove in
the box, which she closed, and rose to
her feet before answering.

“I might tell you some day,” she
gaid Indifferently, *“if 1 galned enough
confidence in you through association
in daily pursuits.”

“Mv dear young lady.,” I cried with
real exasperation, “1 am & WorKing-

man, and this is a working summer
for me!”

“Do you think I'd spoll it? she
orged gently.

“Bot I get up with the first daylight
to paint.,” 1 protested, *and 1 paint al
day"—

Oliver Saffren had come in from the
road and was erossing to the gallery
steps. He lifted his hat and gave me
a quick word of greeting as he passed,
and at the sight of his flushed and
happy face my riddle was solved for
me. Amazing as the thing was, 1 had
no doubt of the revelation.

“Ab,” I said to Miss Elliott when he

had zone, “I won't have to take pupils
to get the answer to my guestion
now [* e LI

green table Lwside ner ana a poara 1o "
aod a
more binshless plece of assarance than
Miss Anne Elliott tins engaged these

THE LINDSAY POST.

Pain Pill
then—
TaKe it
Easy

\

get the bast of BacRache
Get a Box of

Dr. Miles’
Anti-Pain Pills

Otherwise Backache
May get the best of you
Nothing disturbs the human
system more than pain whether

i the form of headache,
backache, neuralgia, stomachache

t be in

ﬂ- 8 peculiar to women.
. Miles' Anti-Pain Pills are a

standard remedy for pain, and

are praised by a great army of

E«n and women who have used
em for years.

'D? friend was down with LaGri
ga

To

y crazed with awiul hnckmfhp:
ve her one Anti-Pain Pill and left

gﬂ:ﬂ for her to take. They helped
bt away, and she says she will

n without them again.” -
m G. H. WERB, Austinbarg, O,
At all druggists—25 doses 25 cents.

MILES MEDICAL CO., Toronto,Can.

— .
e —— — e owm—————

It was eveninz when 1 heard Sar-
fren's volce calling my name,

“*Here,” 1 answered from my veran-
da, where I had just lighted my second

| cigzar.

l Enow—well, | Emnow

“No more work tonight! All finish-
ed!I" bhe cried jubilantly, springing

down the steps. “4'm coming to have
a talk with you.

*l1 won't sit down.,” he said. *T'Il
walk up and down in front of the ve

randa if it doesn't make vou nervous.”

For answer | merely langhed. ang he
lawgbed, (oo, ID geuial response, coo-
unuing gayly:

*Oh, it's all so different with me!
Everything is. That blind feeling 1
todd you of—It's all gone. | must oave
been very babyish the other day. |
4ou't think 1 could feel like that agaln.
It msed to seem to mme that 1 lved
peaned up in a circle of blank stone
walis, 1 couldn't see over the top fer
mygweeis at all, though now and then
Kessdec would lwoost me up and let me

He paused in his sealry go,
me, and seid ia a low voice:

*T've seen her again ™

“Yes: 1 know.”

*But that's pot all,”” be said, his
volee rising a little. *1 saw her again
the day after she told you"—

“You did!" 1 murmured.

“Oh, I tell myself that it's a dream,”
he cried, “that it can’'t be true, for it
bas been every day since then! That's
why I haven't joined you in the woods,
I have been with her, walking with
ber, HUstening to her, looking at her,
always feellng that it must be unreal
and that 1 must try not to wake up.
She has been so kind—so wonderfully,
beantifully kind to me!”

“She has met you?' I asked, think-
ing ruefully of George Ward, now on
the high seas in the pleasant company
of old hopes renewed.

“She has let me meet her. And to-
day we lunched at the inn at Dives
and then walked by the sea all after-
noon. &She gave me the whole day—
the whole day. You see”—he began to
pace again—*you see, | was right, and
you were wrong. She wasn't offend-
ed—she was glad—that | couldn’'t help
speaking to her. She has said so.”

“Do you think,” | interrupted, *“that
she would wish you to tell me this?’

“Ah, she likes you!" bhe sald so heart-
fly and appearing meanwhile so satis-
fied with the completeress of his re-

' ply that 1 was fain to take some sat-

isfaction in it myselt. *“What I want-
ed most to say to yon,” he went on,
“is this: You remember you promised
to tell me whatever you could learn
about bher and about ber busband.”

*“1 remember.”

“It's different nvow; 1 don't want you
to,” be said. *1 want only to know
what she tella me Lerseit. She Das
told me very ilttie, DUt | EDow whben
the nmes comes sue will tell me every-
thing. But 1 wouldn't hasten it. 1
wouldn't bave anything changed from
just this!”

- “You mean”—
“lI mean the way it is. If I could

hope to see her every day, to be in-

the woods with ber or down by the
shore—oh, 1 don't want to know any-
thing but that!”

“No doubt you bave told her,” I ven-
tured, “a good deal about yourself,”
and was instantly ashamed of myself.
1 suppose 1 spoke out of a sense of
protest against Mrs. Harman’s strange
lack of conventionality.

“I've told her all 1 know,” he sald
readily, and the unconscious pathos
of the answer smote me. "And all
that Eeredec has let me know. You
see I haven't”—

“But do you think,” I interrupted
quickly, anxious, in my remorse, to
divert him from that cbhannel—*do you
think Professor Keredee would ap-
prove, if he knew?”’

“I think he would,” he responded
slowly, pausing in his walk again. “I
have a feeling that perbaps he does
know. and set 1 have been afraid to

i
}
f
|
]
|
¥

tell him. I think he Knows everything
in the world! I have felt tonight that
he knows this, and—it’s very strange,

. but I—well, what was it that made

him so glad 7™

“The light is still burning in his
room,” 1 said {]IHEIIF.

“You're right. I'll tell him tonight.”
This came with sudden deeision, but

+ with less than marked what followed.
“But nhe can't stop me now. No one

on earth shall do that, except Mme.
d’Armand herself—no one!™

1 saw his hand groping toward me in
the darkness, and, rising, 1 gave him
mine.

“GGood night,” be said. “I'm glad to
tell him. I'm glad to bave toid you.
Ahb, but isn't this,” he cried, “a happy
world!™

Turning, be ran to the gallery steps.
“At last I'm glad,” he called back over
his shoulder—*I'm glad that 1 was
hﬂm'll_

I beard his volce indistinetly, but 1
thought, though 1 might bave been
mistaken, that | caught a final word
and that it was “again.”

» L L L L - L
It was one of those days when na-

ture throws herself straight in your
face and vyoun are at a loss to know

whether she has kissed you or slapped .

yvou, thoogh you are consclons of the
tingle—a day, In brief, more for langh-
ing than for painting, and the truth is
that I suited its mood only too well
and laughed more than I painted,
though 1 sat with my easel before me

to be painted.

No one could have understood bet-
ter than I that this was setting a bad
example to the acolyte who sat, like-
wise facing an easel, ten paces to my
left; a very sportsmanlike figure of a
paioter, indeed. in her short skirt and
long coat of woodland brown, the fine
brown of dead oak leaves; a “devastat-
Ing™ selection of color that, being
much the same shade as her hair,
with brown for her hat, too, and the
veil eneireling the small ecrown there-
of, and brown Aagain for the stout,
hizh, laced boots which protected her
from the wet tangle nnderfoot. Who
conld have expected so dashingz a
young person as Anpne Elliott to do any
real work at palnting? Yet she did,
narrowing her eyves ro the finest point
of concentration and applying berself
to the rask in band with a persistence
which 1 found on that particular moro-
ing far beyond sy own powers.

At her request [ inspected ber work.
I stepped back several yards to see It
better, thoungh 1 should have had to
retire about a quarter of the lenagth of
a city block to see it guite from hes
s#wn point of view.

8he meved with me, beth of us waln-
iog backward. 1 began:

“For a day Hke thls, with all the
color in the trees themselves and o0
very little in the air"—

There came an interruption, a voice
of unpleasant and wiry nasality, speak-
ing from behind us.

“Well, well! it said.
are again!”

I faced about and beheld, just emerg-
ed from a bypath, a fox faced young
man whose light, well poised figure
was jauntily clad in gray serge, with
scarlet walstcoat and tie, white shoes
nnon his feet and a white hat gayly

“S50 here we

“T'he name you'd see on 'em ts Ol Poicy.”

beribboned Tpon his heaa. A recollec-
tion of the dusky road and a group of
people about Pere Baudry's lamplit
door flickered across my mind.

“The historical tourist!” 1 exclaimed.
“The highly pedestriup tripper from
Trourille!”

“You got me right, m’dear friend”
be replied with condescension, “1 rec’-
leck meetin® you perfect.”

“And I was interested to learn,” said
1, carefully observing the effect of my
words upon him, *“that you bhad been
to Lea Trois Pigeons, after all. Per-
haps I might put it you bad been
through Les Trois Pigeons, for the
maitre d'kotel informed me you had in-

locked.

“Sure,” he returned, with rather less
embarrassment than a brazen Vishnu
wounld have exhibited under the same
circumstances. “He showed me what
pitchers they was In your studio. I'll
luk ’em over again fer ye one of
these days. Some of 'em was right
gud.”

“Youn will be visiting near enoungh
for me to avail myself of the oppor-
tanity 7’

“Right In the Pigeon house, my
friend. I've just come down t'put in

vestigated every corner—that wasn't '

a few days there,” he responded coolly. t

“They's a young feller in this neigh-
borhood I take a kind o’ fam’'ly inter-
est in.”

Er—n o m e

l . SWho ia that?" L ssked anueiv. — |

“It isp’t mine,” | informed Qlm.
“You don't tell me it's the little

lady's—what?" He bowed genially

For answer he produced the efTect of
a laugh by widening and lifting one

gide of his mouth, leaving the other

meantime rigid.

“Don’ lemme int'rup’ the conv’'sation
with yer lady friend,” he said win-
ningly. “What they call ‘talkin’ high
arts,” wasn't it? I'd like to hear
some.”

CHAPTER IX.

IS8 ELLIOTI'S expression,
when ] turned to observe the
effect of the intruder uapon

ber, ~as found to be one of
brilliant delight. With glowing eyes,
her lps parted in a breathless ecstasy,
she gazed upon the newcomer, evi-
dently fearing to‘lose a syllable that
fell from his lips Moving closer to
me, she whispered urgently:

“Keep him—oh, keep bim?!’
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News:—The installation of the pow-

er development system of the Hydro-
Electric Power Commission along the
Treat Valley Canal will entail an

The water power gt dams four and

five in the camal system, will have =

power development capacity of be-
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and

Central sections of the Provines, a
cheap power supply.

To detain him, for a time at least,

was my intention, thoogh my motive
was not merely to afford ber pleasure.
The advent of the young man had pro-
doced a singularly disagreeable im-
pression upon me, quite apart from
any antagonism I might have felt to-
ward him as a type. BStrange suos-
picions leaped into my mind, formless
—in the surprise of the moment—but
rapidly groping toward definite outline,

' and following hard upon them crept
and a picture ready upon my palette = 2 v

a tingling apprehension.

“Now, about how much,” he asked
slowly, “would you expec’ t' git fr a
nitcher that size ¥’

and favored Miss Elliott with a stare
of warm admiration. “Pretty a thing
as I ever see,” he added.

“Ob,” she cried, with an ardor that
choked her slightly, “thank you!”

“Oh, I meant the pitcher!” he said
hastily, evidently nonplused by a grat-
ftnde so fervent.

The 1incorrigible damsel cast down
her eyes in modesty., “And 1 had
hoped,” she breathed, “something so
different?’

1 could not be certain whether or
not he caught the whisper. 1 thought
he did. At all events, the surface of
kis easy assuranoce appeared somewhat
disarranged, and perhaps to restore it
by performing the rites of etiguette
be said:

“Well, I expec’ the smart thing now
s to pass the cards, but mine's in my
grip, an’ it ain't unpacked yet. The
pame you'd see on "em is Oil Pealcy ™

=0il Poley.” echoed Miss Hiliott, turn
Iag to me in genunine astonishment.

*Mr. Earl Percy,” 1 translatad.

*Oh. rapturous!” she cried, her face

reriant
os h.s apinion of my art?™

He twrned agaln to the easel, and as
be examined the pamtog thereon at
sloser raoge amessment overspread his
fextures. However, pulling himself to-
gether, he found himself able to reply
:nd with great gallantry:

“Well, oy t' think them little hands
cod "a’ done all that rough wolk!™

Il saved the girl's feelings by enter
ing into the conversation with a gues-
ton, which 1 put quaickly:

“You intend pursuing your historical
researches in the neighborhood 7"

“Them fairy tales I handed you
aboot ole Jeanne d’Arc an' William
the Conker,” he sald, *“say, they must
‘e’ made you sore afterwoids!”

“On the contrary, 1 was muoch intee-
ested in everything pertaining to your
too brief visit,” 1 returned. *I am
even more so now.”

“Well, m’' friend"—he shot me a side-
long, distrustful glance—"keep yer
E‘F‘Eﬂ U‘[]Eﬂ-"

“That is just the point,” 1 laughed,
with intentional significance, for I
meant to make Mr. Percy talk as moch
as 1 could. To this end, remembering
that specimens of this kind are most
indiscreet when carefully enraged, I
added, stimulating his own manpner:

“Evyes open and doors locked!
What?*

“l guess they ain't much need o
lockin' your door,” he retorted darkiy;
“not from what 1 saw when 1 was in
vour studlo.* He should have stop-
ped there, for the hit was palpable
and justified, but in his resentment he
overdid it. **You needn't be scared of
anybody's eartin’ off them pitchers,

vonng feller! Whoosh! An’ the
(To bhe enotinnad.)
———————
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~ HEAD

Achethey wonld bealmost pricelcss to those who
sutfer from thusdistressing complaint: butfortn

nately their poodness does notend here,and those
who ance try them will find these Mitie pills vala-
able in eo many wave that they will not be wil-
ling to do withcnt them, Butsfter all sick bhead

ACHE

Ta the bane - _ 2o many lives that here la where
we make our great boost.  Our pills cureit wauule
ethers do not,

Carter's Little Liver Pilla are very emall and
very eas=y to take., Oneor T.w-}giliﬂ make 4 Jore

They are strictly vegetable and do not gripe or
porge, but by geate ation please all who
dse them,

CAZTER METICINE CU., HIW TU3L

Gl &l e ol B

“And woa't Mr. Percy glve |

In the Kingston district by-laws,

authorizing the making of comtracts

for power are being

voted ocn  bY

Kingseton, Preecott, Brockville, Car-

dinal and Lynon. In the central dis-
trict the city of Peterboro snd the

town of Lakefield are alsp voting om

by-laws. The chairman of the
mis@ion has np doubt as to the

Com-
out-

come of the vote in any of the mumi-
cipalities.

|

GRAHAM'S RECORD

AT PETERBORO

Review:—While it was rumored that
oung Graham, he of the electric rail-

way promotions, who is now safelw
housed “‘undernmeath the stable' at
Lindsay, had played a partizlly sue-

cessful game with the Leart of a loeal

young lady, no verification of the sto.
'ty 18 ebtainable,

Grabham apparently gave Peterboro

a8 wide g berth as poesib'e, and Chief
Thompson has had no complaints re-
garding the man’'s bebavior. The chief
however, remerrbers distinctly a game
iGentieal with that attempted by Gra-
ham 6 to have been worked with more
or less suceees in the weetern towos,
prior to his taking the position of
chied comstable at Woodstock. Thia
gent fell into the hanés of the
and was placed behind the cold grey
walls of Kingston Penitentiary.

IS HE FORMER

lawr,

LINDSAY MAN?

The following is from the Buflalo
Courfer of November 26th. The mam
referred to ie said to be F. C. Eent
who, about ten years ago was em-
ployed at the local G.T.R. round-
house :

**Carlisle, Pa., Nov. 25.—F. C. EKent
of Geneva, N.Y., representing the
Chase nurseries, attempted spicide to-
day by shooting himself through the
head with a revolver at the New Wel-
lington hotel, where he was staying.

“Kent is thirty-five years old, =
widower, and has two children living
in Canada Physicians this afternoom
said his copditiom is serious.”

PRESENTATION TO
REV. MR. BARR

On Tuesday afternoon g numher of
Mr. Barr's Whithy friends gathered in
the council chambter for the purpose
of makins a preecotation to kim, of =
handsome geold Swiss stop watch. Col
Farewell gccupied the chair, and Mr.
C. D. Gordon made the preecentation.
About fifteen gentlemen made short
addrespes and Mr., Barr madea suit-
able reply.

(EREAL DIVIDEND
WAS PASSED

Globe : The annual meeting of the
Canadian Cereal & Milling Co., was
beld ¥yesterday, but no informationm
was given out. It is believed, however
that the dividend om preferred stock
was pot declared.

BATTALION DRILL

SHED AND ARMORY

(From Fridav's Evening Post)
Dr. White received word to-day from
ion. Col. Sam Hughes, Minister i

Militia, to the effect that the erection
of a battalicn Grill shed and armorw

or the town of Lindsay was under
contemplation by the government,

Concrete Work Finished

The concrete work on White ‘.gke
dam in Glamorgan township, Rurnt
River waters) is completed. This dam
censerves the waters of White l.ake
&nd Black Lazke and is part of ths
Trent Capai System.

iR




