—_— -

b b R B e R 8 % & & _& - a8 B &4 - . e b & -
ﬂiﬂi‘ﬂ"l& B T D T e DD T DX X Ml X stesladleslsifs s e Qoo felaaloalod
o e #l
- - P
5 3 -~ . X *:-
- #
‘f{' al a S K By the Author of..... o
- *
i:: l...l- (1] ﬁ ﬂlpsr‘i. Dﬂ“!ht#:‘." l=1
L "
-
:7\ e “ Another Man's Wile,"" -;_'
"t"' ":" i ' L 'I'
'g' eg re = A Heart's Bitterness, e
-
5
L2 'Bﬂ L] .ﬂ' “' EH:H Et'ﬂi {.
. on e
- * ™
e < o2
lril- o .
ateataadedtaiteatesleatansaleilaalenlenlenlonls oteateataelusteate eloatenlodleadoale slanleledlonss Paatiateade deade Seddodlelanls

CHAPTER XXVIIT.—Continued. |you swear you do not love me?'" he

I"orgetting the narrowness ol the
ledze, and her own danger, she
sounded forward and knelt beside
nirm.

His face was while, his eyes closed.
She thought he was dead, and all the
love that she had so carefully re-
pressed went out to him, as with a
low wail she threw herself on him
and pressed her check to his, her lips
Lo his.

Not a word passed her lips—in
that supreme moment all power of
thought or speech seemed to desert
her.

Linst night she had for the second
{ime sent him from her—had  bidden
him go forever, and he had obeyed
her and gone to his death. She

could never send him away again.

I"'or am age it seemed she crouched
thus, thenh suddenly a thrill ran
through her, and shoe shrank away
from him. She had felt the heart
beatine bencath her arm, the dark,
mournful eyes were fixed on her, op-
en and staring in confusion.

With a low, cager cry of hope she
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tried to rise, but he put out a weak |

hand and feebly held her.

“‘Not yvet—not yet,'' he muttered, a
spesm of pain crossing his  white,
handsome face. S, it is really
yvou! Oh, do not leave me! No, it
is a dream.”’

IF'or sie had drawn her arm away,
and, as she did so, his head fell back
and his eves closed. Then her voice
came back to her.

““No, no!" she cried. “'It is I, Con-

stance! [ am not goinz, Obh, what
shall T do?"’ .
-And she spranr to her feet and

looked eagerly along the beach. Her
voice roused him again, and, with a
areat efort, he raised himself on his
arm, but still staring at her.

““Constance?’’ he said.

“Yos—yes, it is I,”" she answered,
lovking down at him in wild agita-
tion. “‘Let me go for help; there are
others there below us. Oh! How did
you come here? Are you much hurt?
Lot me go?

“No,”” he said, staying her with a
feable grasp of her gown, ‘‘do not go
for a minute. Let me have you all
alone for a few seconds. 1—I am
not much hurt. How came you up
here a'one.

“‘What does that matter?” she
cried, wringing her hands. “ITow did
you come here, and—and—how did
this happen?”’

He beclkoned
and in
disobey.

T obeved you,'’ he faintly said. ‘1
left the castle this morning. DBut I
knew vou were coming here, and—and
it wias weak and foolish, but I
thought I could come here by a by-
path. and get a last look at you.”

With a sudden, crimson flush, she
hid her face in her hands. He raised
himself until his face was on a level
with her shoulder.

“I heard wou coming down the
path—I was just in front; and think-

her to come nearer,
her agitatien she could not

in you would be displeased, 1
streeck  off _by one of the narrow
paths. T slipped somewhere above

this and fell here.
have saved my life.”
With a low sob she siill hid her
face. Then she sprang up.
“Now let me go for them,’’ she
oieaded, for he still held her dress.
“You have saved my life,’”’ he said,
with o faint smile. “"You cannot

Constance, you

L

still insist on making it a curse to
me. Constance do nol go away from
me acain.  I—I—felt your dear face
against mine—surely 1 did not
dream it. I did not dream that you
loveds me. Constance—my Con-
stoneg!”™’

Wwith a shudder she drew her dress
irom his hand, and shrank from him
like a puilty creature.

““No, no,"” she murmured,
vou do not know. Let me go. They
are down there. Oh, let me go!”’

“Who?'' he asked, eying her with a
guspicious light in his dark eyes all
the darker for the black ling which
pain had drawn arounl them. “Let
thean be!”" he said, almost
“onstance, I would rather lie here
and die than live without you. Can

!
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wildly. |
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groaned out, grasping at her.
With a sudden pallor she put his

hands from her.
““No, no!'" she said. ‘“For your
gake, no. It is too late. I—I 4
“Toa late!” he echoed, hoarsely.

Then a fierce light flashed across his
fnce, followed by a dull, deadened
despair. “‘You have promised your-
gelf to him—to Guy Hartleigh?'’

Tle fell back, white and death-like.

With a loud scream, Constance
gprang along the ledge and down thao
narrow path along the beach, crying
for help at cvery step. Loud shouls
of alarmm arose in answer, and Guy
and the rest came dashing toward
her.

When
point

they came she could only
above her, but Guy under-
sinod, and making his way up the
clii. was soon kneeling beside the
unconscious man.

““Hi! wvou fellows!'" he shouted,
leaning over; ‘‘don’t come up here—
yvou can do no good yet. Go around
to the point and hail the boat, then
two of you come up—ihe two strong-
est.”’

Theyv hailed the boat and two of
them went up to him.

“Yhy, great Heaven!
Wilton,”” exclaimed one.
ecarth did he get here?’’

“Ton't know,”" s=aid Guy, quictly—
Fe was alwavs cool in moments of

1t's Caryl
“How oOn

dan~er. "“Is is more important to
know how to get him away from
here.””

As gently as possible they lifted

him, and with no little danger to
themselves carrvied him down the
n rrow path to the beach. There
they inade as comfortable a bed for
him as they could with their coats,
and two of them voluntcered to row
the boat.

T will go,” said Guy, and ho
immped in and took his place in the
boat.

Then as he seized an oar, he said:

“We shall row to the point. The
first man who gets to the top of the
cliff, send g -carriage to the point—
send a wagonette. The dog-cart can
go on to Lougham, to Dame Ches-
ter’'s—shie must find g room in one of
the cottages; the castle will be too
far. Now, then!"’

And with a strong stroke he sent
the boat toward ih: point.

Long before thev gained the point
Caryl came to, but he still looked 50
white and hagegard thait when Lord
Aley, who had cone down in the
waconette, first caught sight of him,
he seut up a cry of alarm and sor-
row.

“My dear old man!’’ he cried, lean-
ing over him as they laid him on the
floor of the wagonetie, '‘are you
much hurt? How did this happen?

For the first time Caryl spoke. On
rezaining consciousness in the boat,
Guy's face and voice had been the
first to greet him, and he had turned
his head away in silence; but now he

explained:
“"Don't alarm vourself, my dear
Algy: it was all my fault. Chii-

climbing is not Iny wvocation, I find.
THow did I get there? DBy the quick-
est and simplest route—by iailing.
It -beats an express train, my dear

boy. Oh, you mean_what brought
me to the ¢lill at all? Well, you see,
I could not resist this picnic of

yvours, and when 1 had got half way
o the station I turned back and
made straight for the Titan's what-
you-call-it."’

““But why didn't you wait for us? "
asked Loord Algy, anxziously.

0Oh, my! don't ask me any more
questiors,” he retorted testily.
“What does it matter? What does
anything matter, if it comes to that?
Where are yvou taking me?"’

“T sent on to get you a room at
Lougham,’ said Guy. ‘‘There’'s an
old nurse of ours out that way, you
couldn’t be in better hands.”

“All right,"”" was the response, f£iv-
en with languid indifference; ‘‘that
will do famous!yv.”” Then he added,

looking around, ‘“You fellows have
had an awful trouble. I'm very
crateful.”’

CHAPTER XXIX.

at a walking pace they

——

reached Lougham. There one of the
rrooms, who had gone on with the
dog cart, met them and told them
that Dame Chester had prepared a
room in the cottage and was walting
for them. Guy looked up with a
sudden start. e had not intended
that they should go to her cottage,
but it was too late to alter ar-
rangements, even if he had wished to
do S50. 4

The dame met them at the gate,
and Mildred stood in the door-way,
He avoided her eye, but he neced not
have fearcod. She as sedulously
nvoided his. She waited with wo-
manly sympathy for the sick man to
te brought in. She had yielded up
her room to him and was ready to
do what lay in her power for him.

At first the dame was not willing,
but Mildred was so persistent that
she vielded and allowad Mildred to
watch him during the night.

During the early hours of the night
the sick man was delirious and toalk-
ed incessantly of Maida Carringford
and TRomeo; and Mildred, hearing
Lim, knew he was talking of the fa-
mous actress who created such a fur-
or at the time she was in San I'ran-
cisco. Dut after a time he mixed the
name of Maida Carringford and Con-
stance Hartleigh, and little by little
told the whole of his own and her
story. And Mildred, listening as if
to a voice from another world learn-

ed all that had been a mystery bo-
fore.
And so, all through the lonesome

night, she listened to the wild utter-
ances of the sick man, and struggled
with her own thoughits. She pitied

this man who had been so kind to
her, and Hi.ul more she pitied the er-
rine - woman who ~had brought so

much misery to herself.

“Two weoks,” she muttered to her-
self: the man said two weeks. 1
must do something within the Lwo
weeks to save her from that man. If
I had the money that would do, for
all he cares for is money; but then,

there is that wicked Ilittle creature
who stole the memorandum boolk.
What shall I do about her? What

shall 1 do at all? Oh,
only get well in time."

But he did not get well at all,
seemingly. IEvery morning a host of
inuiries were made at the little
cottace. Lord Algy was almost

heart-broken, and he never allowed a
day to pass without calling. Guy,
too, rode over every moining, but it
was not often that he saw Mildred,
or if he did it was only to exchange
a shy good-morning with her.

Maida scemed the only one of all
the neighborhood who did not call,
and Mildred, though in daily expec-
tation of a call from her, and on the
alert to slip out of sight in case she
did come, was very much relieved to
have her remain away, for she did
not know what would be the eficct of
a recognitionmn.

1t was rather strange, considering
how frenuent a visitor to the Hall
the injured man had beem, that that
one. of all the ladies in the neighbor-
hood, refrained from calling.

More than a week had elapsed
cinee th» accident, and the interest
in it had not disappeared, when the
prosvect of a still more exclting
event stirred the countlry
depths. ‘The engagement of Guy and
Constance Hartleigh had not made
nuch stir, simply because it had been
fnreseen and predicted from the first]
bt now it was announced that the
marringe was to take place almost
immediately.

The news ran around like wild-fire,
and the neizhborhood was divided in-
to two parties; the men who envied
yuy  and the women who envied
Maida. Poor, unselfish Algy went
strai-ht to the Hall to hear if the
news was trre, and to get a lew
words with Maida.

As he drove up to the house in a
low ponv-carriage, which he preferred
to the stately barouche he saw Guy
standinr on Lhe terrace. 1t lacked
an ho:r or more of dinner time, and
Guy was smoking his favorite pipe.
Algy's eyves were sharp, and he keen-
lv scanned the frank, handsome face.

e ourht to look happy—as hap-
pv as a mortal can look," sighed the
Lov, “‘hut le only looks grave.”

Wi en he eéalled to him, Guy came
down the steps with his open-hearted
smile,

‘““Hello,
drop: ed
coming.'’

1 ecame by the Lougham road. 1
have just been at the cottage to en-
quire after poor Caryl.™

A vd how is he this aiternoon?’”

<A little better, they say; they
wouldn't let me sce him. No one
ceps him but the doctor and his nur-
<es. Poor old boy! but he's lucky to

where
T didn' t

Algy,
from?

have you
see you
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temperature, and the results are often suddenly fatal.
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have such such nursing.
Miss Thorpe is as devoled as S15=

ter.” Guy winced, but said nothing,
and Algy went on with sudden in-

quiry, ‘‘But I say, Guy, is it true?’”
““Is what true?’’

“That you and Constance are to
be married soon? You don't mind
my asking do vou?'' and he looked

up at him wistiully.

““Veg. it's true, Algy,™ replied Guy
with a hali Irown.

1 am 30 glad,’”” said Algy, pres
siie  the strong arm. “‘Guy, you
gught to Le very happy, very happy

—and you are, of course. And Con-
stunce is she at home?"
vi<he is in the morning room, or

was a few minates ago,”” said Guy,
as thoy entered the hall. "Go In and

see her, and I will finish my pipe.”
e opened the door, and Alcy
went in. The room was almost

dark, lichted by a candle or two at
the table: but he caught the glimmer
of n woman's dress at the farther
epd of the room, and Maida camoe
forward to meet him, putting her
hand into hjs extended one.

‘g it you, Lord Algy?” she said,
in her low mmusical voice. “T ecan
gearcely see. Let me ring for more
lights.”’

““No, don’t'" he said, dropping into
a chair beside her. T like this
light, but for one thing. I can't see
your face distinctly, dear Constance.”’

She lanughed absently and invited
him to bhe seated.

«‘Constance,’”’ he suddenly asked, is
't true that vou and CGuy are to be
marrie:]l directly?”

There was a moment
Then she answered,
slowly:

'Yes, it is quite true. Papa wish-
es it and a wish of his now is law.”’

Alpgy looked at her. Tler eyes were
downeast, It was not the wvoilice or
the face of a bride blushing with an-
ticipantions of happiness. With all
his love for her, Algy was beginning
to think he did not understand her.

““]1 hope you will be happy—yvou
know that, Constance. I think Guy
the happicst man in the world—you
know that, too.”

“Dop wvou,’’ she said, quielly, “Do
vou think he looks happy?’’ and there
was almost. a touch of irony in her
voi.e.

of stillness.
distinetly and

“Guy always looked pgrave and
wise,”” said Algy, patting her hand
softly.

here was o pause; then he said,
suddenly:

“Py the way, I have just come

from Lougham."’

“from Lougham?’’ repeated Maida
turning on him with a swift blush
and a sudden quiver of the delicate
lips.

“Yes: T tried to see poor Wilton,
but couldn’t: they don’'t lel anyone
spé him. Poor fellow!"”

Is—is he better?’’ she asked, the
words dropping from her lips slowly,
as if they cost her an eflort.

A little, they think; and
Lord Algy got up and began fidget-
ing about, and fumbling in his pock-
ot. Presently he laughed shyly, and
taking her hand, went on hurriedly,
“T hope you won't mind, but |
thought 1'd bring my wedding pre-
sent now. It isn’'t a regular sort ofi
present, as it ought to be, fresh
from a DBond Street jeweller. It is
quite an old trifle. It was my moth-
or's Constance; but you will like 1t
none the less for that, I am sure.”

or a moment it seemed to her
that she could not take this thing
which his mother had worn, and
which could not be worn by such a
on» as she: but her sense of caution
came quickly to her aid, and she
rose anrd., still holding his hand,
drew him to the candle light and
openced the ease.

A cross formed of emeralds and
diamonds flashed in her eyes. At a
o ance she saw that it was of enor-
mous value—a gift fit for an empress.
The feeling that it would be unjust
to him to take the giit once more
overcame her, and she held the glit-
tering mass toward him saying:

“(3h, no, no! Not such a pgift as

[ am not worthy.”
““Not worthy?’’ he echoed, looking
with a2 rapt smile of wor-
ship. ‘““You not worthy? Tell me
who is then?"

With o gasp, she sank to the floor,
an hid her face in her hands. His
question Had pierced her to the soul.
Who was more worthy? He should
have asked who was less worthy
than she—than she,—the impostor,
tho criminal.

Lord Algy shook like a leaf, and
bent over her, white and aritated.

“Constance! Constance! Dear
Censtanee, yvou will kill me! Are
you unhuppy? What is it? Tell me;
yvou can trust mo. Constance, you

know 1 would die to shield you from
one minute’s pain. What is it?"

Iler good and bad angels struggled
for the muastery for a moment; then
cshe looked up, a smile quivering on
her lips, hor eyes wet and languid,
and put her hand on his arm.
1t is nothing.’”’ she murmured; “‘it
pasSt now. [ am a naughty, un-
reasonable girl; don't tell on me, as
thev sav at school, Lord Algy.”

Onlv hali satisfied, he bent and
touched her forehead with his lips.

“Ts it nothing?’' he asked, wist-
fully. “Don’t kneel—don’'t kneel. I
don’t like to see yvour proud head so
low—yol, who are my (1CCI. Rise,
dear Constance.”’

She rose slowly, and put both her
hands in his.

oYou will keep my poor giit,”" he
said. “‘It is a poor one, LOO, Think
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of the Hartleigh diamonds. You
will keen it?"

“¥eas.'" she said, slowly; I will
keep it until .

“TIntil—"" he said, wonderingly.

“TUntil vou vourself are convinecea

that I am unworthy to wear the

That pretty I

—
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A Teacher's Worries.
FI{EQUENTLY_—RESULT IN A
BREAKDOWN OF HEALTH.
Headaches, Enr;-}:ehes. Dizziness,
Poor Appetite and Insomnia the

Outcome.—How to Avert Thesa
Troubles.

FFrom the Review, Windsor, Ont.
Only those engaged in the teaching
profession realize how much care,
worry and perplexity is met with
daily. It is thereforc littlg wonder
that there are so many health
breakdowns, especially among young
ladies who follow this calling. Mic3
Christine Pare, of Ojibway, Ont., 18
one who has suffered much in this
respect. To a reperter of the Wind-
sor Review, Miss Pare said :=—=""For
goveral years, while teaching school,

I was continually troubled with
headaches, dizziness and a  weak
back. I tried several doctors and
medicines, but gou no relief. I be-
came %o badly rTun down that 1
thought possibly a change of cm-
plovinent would give me relief. = X
cave up iy school and tried olher

dutics, but the result was disap-
pointing as the trouble seomed to
have taken a firm hold upon me.
The headaches grew more and more
covere, my appelite failed me and I
was irequently compelled to take o
rest. in order to overcome dizziness.
A iriend advisal me to try Dr. Wil-
liams®' Pinle Pills. I decided to try
a box, and before they were all used
I found much relief. T continued
taking the pills for some time longer
every day gaining new health and
strenglh, and now I feel as well as
cver I did in iny life, and am never
bothered with the ola troubles. You
may say therefore that there is no-
thing 1 can recommend so highly as

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills.”™
Young girls who are pale and
wonlk, who sufiar  fronm backaches,

headaches, loss of appelite, palpita-
tion of the - heart, and other symp-
toms that overcome so many in
early womanhood, will find a certain
and speedy eura in Dr. Wilhams'
Pink Pills. 'These pills make rich,
red blood, strengthen the nerves, and
give new life and vigor to the whole

body. The genuine hear the full
name, 1. Willimins' Pink Pills for
Pale People on the wrapper around

every box. Sold by all dealers or by
mail post paid at 50 cents a box or
six boxes for 32.50, by addressing
tho Dr. Williams® Medicineg Co.,
Brockville, Ont.
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gems that have shone on your moth-
er's bosom. Hush! Here is Guy.
To be Continued.
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ONLY HALI" THL
DBrown—""Are
lincuist 2"
Jones—Well, I ean read and under
stand IPrench, German, golf, yacht,
baseball and football but I can’t
talk ’em.”

BATTLE,

vou anything of a
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ALWAYS OPFORTUNE.
““Doctor, when is the best time (o
cat an apple ?°
“Shenever you
one."’

can get hold of

Of the 87 miles of the Suez Canal

only 66 miles had to be cut through
land.
L

Between 1815 and 1820 poor relief
ost English people 12s Bd a head.
This amount has now dropped to six
shillings,

+
BARBY'S TILS.

- —

Every Mother Should be in a Po-
sition to Relieve the Minor
Ailments of Her Little |
Ones.

The baby who is always plump al=-
ways lhas a good appetite, alwaya
has a clear eye and a rosy cheek,

and is always active and playful, is
the choicest treasure this life affords.
The medicine which keeps babies in
such a condition or which restores
them to it when they are ill is cer-
tainly a priceless boon to humanity.
T here are many medicines which pro-
duce sleep, but their action upon the
child is similar to that which whisky
or opium has upon a full grown man.
They deaden and stupefy and are the
most injurious things which can be
given Lo children,

The only safe course is 1o use na-
ture's remedies. Nature has provid-
ed o vegetable cure for every ill, and
her remedies for children’s disorders
are scientifically ecompounded in
Baby’s Own Tablets. For diarrhoea
constipation, colic, simple fever,
croup, irritation when teething, indi-
gestion  and all the aisorders of
children- so familiar to mothers, this
remedy is conceded by the medical
profession to be without an equal.
Its ollect is pentle, soothing, prompl-
lv curative and never failine. It will
save pain, anxicty, doctor bills and
perhaps a life. All mothers who
have used Baby's Own Tablels for
their little oncs speak of them in
torms of warmest praise. DMrs. Den,
Sewnrd, Foriar, Ont., says ! ‘T have
used Daby's Own Tablets and can
highly recommend Tnem 1o all moth-
ers. My baby was cutting his wceth,
and was very cross when 1 first gave
them to him. They acted like magic
bo cut his teeth almost without ny
smowing it, and gave him such case
that they proved a blessing bolth to
the child and myself. He has not
been sick since I gave them to him,
and T would not be withrcul them in
{he house.” Daby's Oun Tablets
ean be 1:1'(:{‘111*1-1.1 al any 'ii'“f-jé—fi-"'-'l'-".
or will be sent postpaid og receipt

of 25 cents by auaressing the Dr.
williams' Medicine C:, Daatlkville,

Unt.




