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-[hm_ Il ¥you won't take me T shall pro

with no one. Don't be unkind,
i Jack."

| It is only on wvery rare oceasions
| she makes use of his Christian name,
and now he accepts her mention of

it as an apology for her late evil be-
havior, and grows instantly radiant.

“Do you mean that?" he asks. and
is assured by a swiit but very friend-

| ly glance, “'Come on, then,”” he
says, eagerly; *‘let us get there be-
Wfore the others. But I think wou

needn’t have beéen so awiully unkind
all through dinner, yvou know.”’

=p they walked awayv Ltogether
through the rustling autumn leaves

CHADPTERS —Kitty and Gretehen | wander from his. Once or twice, so|and snapping underwood towards the
Fremaine are two most charming | interested is she in her new friend, | old haunt in question. And as they
girls.  IKenneth Dugdale, crippled in|who is of the scientific order. that | EO. & silence strange yet full of a
e hunting accident is staying with|she has eyen failed to hear Sir | rare content falls upon them. Sir

the Tremaines and is Gretchen's esg-
becial charge,

CITAPTER V.

S0 it arranges itsell: and
during all the intervening
pours, and thunders, and

Lthough
days it
generally

misconducts itself, until one wonders |

dismally whether sueh an awful rent
In the clouds can,ever be stitched up
kgain, still on the morning  of
eventiul Thursday the weather, as
though ashamed of its churlishness,
“lears up suddenly, and sends a bril-
ftant sun to dry up all its tears. The
day breaks upon the world bright
nnd glorious, full of warmth and
reshness and promises of good thing
to come,

Far away in the vast heavens pale
tlouds are sailing,—sailing  into
worlds unknown. Below, the scene
Is almost as fairr on each side
emeralds, far as the eye can see. To
the right a broad rviver like a white
ribbon runs listlessly Dbetween its
fandy banks; upon its edge, stoop-
ing to drink, half a score of deer add
life and beauty to the already per-
fect picture; whilst a little higher up
the drooping flowers, faint with heat
lean over it as though to catch a
glimpse of ““their own dear loveli-
ness."’

Coming guickly round a rocky cor-
ner studded with ferns, the Tre-
maines find themselves at the en-
irance to a piece of soft lawn, made
tircular by a band of giant oaks
that have grown there of their own
wecord for generations. 1t is a fav-
orite wood at Coolmore, a pretty
'reak of fanciful Nature, what the
children would eall a “veritable
fairy’'s ball-room."’ :

Everybody has arrived before them,
and every one is very hungry. The
history of one picnic is so exactly
Lthe history of every other picnic
that one need hardly enlarge on this
particular one. They all sit about
in impossible attitudes and trv to
think theyv are graceful. All the men

el as close to the women thev most |

aflect, as circumstances will permit:
there is a blessed lack of formality;
and there arve unlimited flies in all
the plasses.

- There are the wusual number of
heart-aches; and Jealousy, in its
green and ugly rags, stalks about
rampant. Give me a picnic as the
most promising thing on earth for

the creation and promotion of quar- |

rels of all sorts! Secarlett. who has
got himself up in the very lightest of
all possible tweed suits, wiih a view
1o furthering his cause ancd making
himself irresistible in the eves of his
beloved, is utterly and openly wret-
ched, because Gretchen, in the good-
ness of her heart, is listening with
apparent interest to the animated
conversation of a tall and lanky
young man with a bright dark ugly
face and one expressive eye: the oth-
er has withdrawn itself behind a
green shade,—at least one charitably
hopes so, though really whether it is
there or elsewhere is a’ matter for
speculation. To Scarlett, who per-
sists in ealling him “‘the man with
the eve' in spite of the fact that he

may be the man without it, he
SCCMS a very poor creature indeed.
“Not a thing to recommend him.

don't you know, and about the shab-
biest old traveling suit on him vou
2ver saw in your life. T really think
zirls like fellows without legs
irms, or any f[eature to gpeak ol.
'm posifive she is pitving himi now
vith all her might: and, if she only
anew it, T darve say he had that eve
rouged out in some disgraceful rowdy
ight.”" So muses Tom Scarlett,
vrathiully, whilst devouring his un-
Miending mustache.

Sir  John Blunden has secured
umsell a place near Kitty; but Miss
Premaine has also secured herseli a
rompanion for her other side, to
yhom she is making herseli intense-
v agreeable, Her smiles are no
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The day of sarsaparillas, sulphur and cream of tartar, and salts as spring medicine has gone by.

Lthe

| ever be as pleasant
| because it is such

and |

ing Medicine

her.

This sort of treatment is new to
Blunden, who has been accustomed
to think of Kitty as his own especial
| property and to believe firmly in her
aflection for him. It is quite three
 Wweeks since he told Arthur Blunden
(Who has gone away for an indefinite
period to some uninhabitable part of
the globe, no one knows where) of
his fixed determination to settle
down and marry handsome Kitty
Tremaine,
proposed;
s0 sure of her, and of his own love
for her; perhaps because things are
so pleasant now, and if a change be
made who shall say if things will
again? perchaps
i bore nowadays
to take any decisive
much in earnest about anything.,
| To-day Sir John feels more in ear-
nest than he has felt for years. Can
he have mistaken her? Has he made
| too sure? At this moment it oe-
curs to him with startling force that
life without Kitty Tremaine will be
a very poor thing indeed. When,
therefore, Kitty has actually proved
herself so engrossed by her new com-

third remark, Sir John loses pa-
tience, and, putting his glass in his
eve, turns an indignant glance upon

himself with some gusto that he is
an “ill-looking brute,”” and wonders
angrily ““what Kitty can see iIn
him."'

He makes one more feeble effort at
reassertion hy asking her in a rather
| stern tone ““if he can do anything for
her;”” and when she sayvs “‘No,
thanks very much,”” sweetly, but ab-

sently, and with evident haste, he
rises, and, crossing to where Tom
Scarlett is glowering upon space,

flings himself down beside him and
' says something about champagne.
| I can’t say I see the fun that oth-
| er people seem to see in picnics,"”
IHﬂ.}-‘S Scarlett, gloomily.
“"Dhey're a beastly nuisance: and
one never knows whom one may
tmeet,”” returns B,unden. with heart-
| felt meaning, whereupon they feel
| even more friendly towards each oth-
‘er than before, and pgrow svinpathet-
ic on the spot.
Ihnner is at an end, and all have
| risen to their feet. Kitty, having
| tired of science, gives just one small
glance in Sir John’s direction, which
in spite of pride and wounded affec-
Pil

I es and cvery form of itching,

blzedingand protruding piles,

the manufacturers bave guaranteed t,
timoniala in the daily press and ask your neigh-
bars wwhat they think ofit, You can use it and
:ﬁga our money back If not cured. 8o a box, at
nll Jmlnra or Epuanson, Bates & Co., Toronto,

Dr. Chase’s Qintment

To prove to yon that Dr.
Chase's Olntment 1s a certain
and absolute cures for each

tion brings him to her side at once.
He comes,—slowly, it is true. but
still he comes,— and
acknowledpes his approach with her
brightest smile, which, however, is
not reciprocated.

“*“You won't care to -come for a
walk with me, 1 suppose?’”” he says,
coldly. *“‘All the week I kept think-
ing that perhaps you might like to
see the old ruin on the hill again,—
| there is a fine view from it,—and
that yvou would like me¢ to show it
to yvou. DBut no doubt your scienti-
fic friend will be more at home there
and far more interesting than, 1
should be. He'll be able to tell you

——

all about it,—the proper dates, you
kEnow, and whether it is an Itliza-
bethan, or a WNorman, or a Gothic

structure."’

This elaborate piecce of scathing
sarcasin is. delivered with much unc-
tion.

“How silly you are!'’" sayvs Kitty,
softly. *“‘I had quite made up my
mind to see the dear old ruin to-day;

-

But as yet he has not |

|
perhaps because he feels | €l

| ruins
|

|

John's voice when he has addressed |John lights his cigar, Miss Tremaine

plucks the stray, wild grasses as she
(goes, but no word brealks the still-
| ness of the evening as Lthey pass by
rippling streams, and under branch-
ing trees, through brake and fern,
until they reach the summit of the
hill. Once as they step across a tiny
rivulet, a very baby of a stream,
that full of glad song rushes bab-
bling onwards through flowery meads
straight to the arms of its mother
the river, Sir John takes her hand
to help her over it, and, having tak-
en, retains it, until at length the
rise¢ before them grand and
stately even in decay.

Kitty, seating herself upon a hupge

' stone, sighs gently and looks around

step or to be |

her. The walk has brought a faint
flush into her cheeks, a brightness to
her eyes; a lurking soitness curves
the corners of her lips, malking ler

' perfect

mouth even more lovalle
than usual. The evening is falling.
Alar in the thicket a solitary bird
gives forth its music, breaking into
song half tinged with melancholy,
Some sudden thought strikes Sir
John; straightening himself, he roes
up to Kitty and stands beside her.
She starts a little as he comes

panion as to turn a deaf ear to his

the man on the other side. and tells|

| wards the rich and glowing

eates- |

Miss Tremaine |

close to her, as one might whose
thoughis were far away, and turns
up her beautiful eves to his.

“I thought wyou were going te
speak to me,”” she says, as though in
‘apology for the involuntary start,
| ““So I am,"” says Blunden, quiet-
ly. “I have been thinking, Kitty
that T should like to make wvou a
present, if 1 was quite sure you
would accept it.”’

. "“Be absolutely certain then,”’ says
| Miss T'remaine, without hesitation,

all unconscious of what is coming,
| ““1 perfectly adore getling presents.”

“You promise then, to accept
mine?"’

“Indeed 1 shall,—if
one."’
| "1t ds,  rather, I want to
vou''—he waves his hand slightly

-

it is a nice

rive
LO-

| scape that lies all round and far be-
| low them—“all this.*’

IKitty flushes crimson. She rises
| slowly to her feet, and. after one ir-
repressible glance, turns her face
| away, so that he can only see the
‘th‘nrl}?—cllt profile.

““Well, that is a present!”’ she says
in a low tone, with a rather nervous

laugh. “It is not every day one
gets an estate thrown at  one's
| head.’”

“At one’s heart,”” corrects he.
“There is only one trifling obstacle |
in the way of your accepting it——'"

“*“And that is =

““Its present master, If you do
consent to take it, I am afrnid wvou
mist take me with it.” Ile has

spoken without' any appearance
haste, but now he pitches awav the
unofiendimg cigar and moves so that
I spite of her late elfort to avoid

“Look here, Kitty," he savs: “‘1 like

you better than any woman I ever
| met.  Will you marry me?’’
“What a proposal!’’ returns she,

with a little pale smile.
destrovs all one's
of the fitness of things. 1 certainly
thought when you did make up your
mind to lay your hand and fortune
at my feet, you would have done it
in some more orthodox fashion."

“¥ou thought I should
then?"

“I knew it’'—calmly,—*I felt sure
of it."”” She is piqued at the appar-
ent coolness of his manner.

“And—did you feel equally sure
you should say ‘Yes' when the time
came?””

"1 have not said yes yet,"”
she, wilh undiminished ealm,

Sir John regards  her
There is surprise, disquietude, even
admiration, in k;s glance, and Der-
haps a little ofifense.

1l wonder if you care in ithe very
least for me?' he asks presently.
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That is a True Tonic.

Dr. Chase’'s Nerve Focd Bullds Blood, Creates MNerve Force, Inoreases Flesh and Weight, and
Makes Weak, Siokly People Strong and Well.

TPeo-

ple are beginning to listen to the advice of their physicians and to build up their systems by the use of such
preparations as Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.

The strong point in favor of this great food cure is the fact that it actually
taining blood, and builds uwp the system gradually and naturally.

F'or this

l1fe—s11m=-
satisfinc-

new, rich
Lthe most

creates

reason it is

tory spring medicine that vou can possibly obtain, and its results are permanently beneficial. _
The tired Ianguid feelings that tell of low vitality and an exbausted condition of the system soon dis-

appear before the vilalizing, upbuilding influence of this great restorative.

system with hcalth,
Mrs. S. Thomvson, 240 Munro

= R o ' : . < Vare ks of splitting
whenever I exerted wvsell more than usual 1 had severe attac ing !
After using Dr. Chase’'s Nerve food I found that my nerves

wvous, so miuch so that 1 could not

rest well at nights.

cnergy and Vigour,

Street, Toronto, Ont., states:—I was

[t conquers disease by filling the

health, and
Yery ner-

mn
WHaE

flown
and

much run
headache

vVery

were steadier, I could rest and sleep better than 1 have for a long time, and was entirely free from head-

aches X can speak very highly of

alike.
of nature.

this preparation for nervous trouhble

Dir. ﬂlmsn'ﬁ Nerve Food has the endorsement of the best people in the
It is bound to benefit anvope who uses {t, because it
50 cents g beow 6 bexes for $2.50,

is composed
At all dealers, or Kdmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto,

land—plivsicians and lavmen
of the moat potent restorativea

land- |

of |

his serutiny her eyes must meet his., |
“1t quite |

previous notions |

propose |

curiously. |

| AEART TROUBLE.

—.

THE SYMPTOMS OFTEN MIS-
|' UNDERSTOOD BY THE
SUFFERER.

The Trouble at All Times an Ex-
f tremely Dangerous One—How
to Promptly Relieve It,

There are many forms of heart dis-
some of which manifest them:
¢lves by symptoms which are misun-
lerstood by the sufferer and ascribed
o indigestion or some similar cause,
when the heart is really aflected. The
slightest derangement of this import-
unt organ is extremely dangerous. 1l
at times the action of the pulse i3
too rapid and the heart bheats vio-
lently, resulting in a sulfocating feel-
ing, or, if the heart seems inclined to
stop beating, the pulse becomes slow
and you feel a faint, dizzy sensation,
you should take the best course in
the world, and that is to take Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills for Pale People.

N80,

You will find that the distressing
symmptoms promptly disapnear and
that the heart at all times acts
normally. Mr. Adelard lLavoie, St.
Facome, Que., bears strong testi-
mony to the value of these pills in

cases of heart trouble. He says:
“"Por nearly three vears I was great-
ly troubled with o weak heart and in
constant fear that my end would
come at any time.
under a good doctor but did not got
the desired relief, In fact I grew
worse; the least exertion would over-

come me, and finally I had to dis-
continue work. While in this condi-
tion a neighbor advised me to try

Dr. Williams" Pink Pilla and I pro-
cured a supply. They simply worked
wonders in my case and when I had
used six boxes I was again enjoying
good health. I have had no sign of
the trouble since and I can cheeriully
recommend the pills to similar suf-
ferers.”

Blood troubles of all kinda are also
cured by these famous pills. If yvou
suffer from headaches, dizziness, lan-
guor, boils or skin diseases of any
kind, your blood is in an Hupure con-
dition, and Dr. Williams' Pink Pills
are what vou need. These pills are
not a purgative and thereiore do not
wealken like medicines of that class,
They are tonic in their nature and
make new, rich, red blood with evory
dose, thus restoring health and
strength to hopeless and despondent
sufierers. But you must get the Len-
uine, which always has the full najne
“Dr. Williams' Pink Pills for Pale
People,”" on everv box. Sold by all
dealers or sent post paid at 50 cents
& box or six boxes for %2.50. by ad-
dressing the Dr. Medicina

Williams’
Co., Brocekville, Out.

“I wonder if vou carve for me? '
hastily.
“1 think

you may be utterly sure
|of  that,”” replies he. with some
warmth. “There is nothing on
earth more certain.” |

“Are you quite sure, Jack.
are not asking me to marry vou be-

down, and because I have hand-
some face?"

“II you are going into morals,”
says Jack, “vou will flogr me at
once. I fancied” — reproachiully—
|“:~'uu knew me well enough to under-
As
to settling down, I am not dreaming
(of doing that. You know wyou
wouldn’t like it, and I don't see why
a fellow can't enjoy himself quite as
|much after his marriage as before,
| il—er—people are only reasonable.
| And I should like you, Kitty, to
take as much good out of vour life

|as it is capable of affording you."

Ll

| stand that duty and I are two.

“I dare say 1 should be able to
manage that,”” says Kitty, more
!lnilill_‘i.'_

““I'hen as to the eventual ownor-
ship of Coolmore,—why, if I never

marry there is always Arthur. How-
lever you may doubt my affection for

—lor others, you must at least be- |
lieve in my repard for hini: and if
iiw should inherit the estate, dear old
| boy, I only hope it may do him
|;;mJE1- With reference to your other
question, I dare say there is sonie-
| thing in it. I detest ugly women,

as you know, and you, I think, have
gquite the most beautiful face in the
| world. That is certainly oue reason
why I love yvou.”

“And yet''—wistiully—"‘it is quite
‘ten minutes ago since we began this
| conversation and until now vou have
lnever mentioned the word ‘love.

ll “While vou''—quickly—*'have never
finentioned it at all.”

“"How could I? I was waiting to
be questioned. You said, ‘Will vou
marry me?’ You never said, ‘Do
you love me?’ and, whatl is ar woise
you did not say, ‘I love you.," "

“Ferhaps it was because T saw so
[little necessity for saying it that I
foregot  it.
have known for a long time, Kitty—
how dearly 1 love yvou."

A slight moisture dims
the hand that rests in his

her eyes,
trembles,

| & quiver supplants the smile upon her

| lips.

| “You are unlike all other women’”
' says Blunden, with sudden and oas-
sionate tenderness, that, coming from

|
I
| one usually so nonchalant and care-

| less, secems doubly earnest. “You
::11'1.‘ iar above the verv best I ever
imet. My sweet—my darling,—never
| again, however silent I mav be on
the subject, doubt myv love for VvOul.
lAnd you, Kitty, tell me with vour
own lips that vou return myv love.”
I “1 have loved wyou ifor a long
ilinu-." whispers Kittv, in seoft lin-

gering Ltones Lthat only reach his ear
| as he stoops to hear them.

I placed myseli |@de of white broadeloth.

vou |

cause you feel it your dutv to settle |

You, must know—you |

——
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KENIAN ETON JACKIET.

This I2ton jacket is one of the
simartest designs of the new season.
1t will develop in any material from
cardinal red broadecloth to black silk
and will look attractively natty
The lines
are somewhat equestrian in their se-
verity, but the woman with the good

|straight, tapering figure will find the

stvle particularly becoming to her.

Quantities of material required: 32
rand 34 bust measure will require one
and  three-fourths  yards of goods
lifty-four inches wide, and one-
fourth yard of velvet cut on the bias
to face the collar and cufls.

36 bust measure will require  two
and one-fourth yards of goods fifty=
tour inches wide and one-fourth yard
ol velvet,
| 38 and 40 bust measure will re-
Lquire *two and one-fourth yards of
|,r:trrmls hity-four inches wide, and one-
third yard of wvelvet. Two bultons.

- = ——— —y

“Do  you know you have not ace-
cepted me yet?”’ says Sir John pre-
sently, when they have partially
| come to their senses, and to a tardy
| recognition of the fact that after all

| the earth has not given place to
| heaven.
Then 1 sha'n't commit my-

self any farther,”’ savs Miss Tremaine
with a gay laugh, ““They say it is a
| wise thing always to leave one's-self
a loop-hole by which to escape. I
shall certainly mot bind myseli by
any more rash promises. I consider
'T have said quite enough for one
| day."’

| To be Continued.

+
RAILWAY FATALITIES.

some very interesting statistics A=
pertaining to railway statistics were
' given at the annual dinner of the
| United Kinedom wtilway  Officers’
landd Servants! Association, which
'was held in London recently, 1t
seenis that out of 1,142.000,000 pas-
| sengers carried in 1900, only 185
were Killed and 2,400 injured. whilst
jout or half a million railway ser-
vants o568 were killed and 4.500 in-
red. bmprovements in the work-
ing of railways are continually being
macde, with the result that year af-
ter vear there is a steady decline of
casualties,

|
| YNo?
|
|
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BAEY CONSTIPATION.
Can Be Cured Without Resorting
to Harsh Purgatives,

Constipation is a very common

trouble among infants and small
children—it is alse one of the most
distressing, The cause is some de-

rangement of the digestive organs,
and if not promptly treated is liable
to lead to serious results, The little
victim suffers from headache, fever,
| pain in the stomach and sometimes
| vomiting. While in this condition
neither baby ner baby's mother can
| obtain restful sleep. If proper care
is taken in feeding the child and
Baby's Own Tablets are used, thera
will be no trouble found in curing
and keaping baby free from this dis-
order. Mrs. T. Guymer, London,
Out., says :—" "My baby was a great
sufficrer from constipation. Sho
cried continually, and I was about
Worn out attending her. I tried sev=-
eral remaedies, but none of them
helped her (ill T procured soma
inby's Own Tablets. The=e tablets
worked wonders, and now she is in
| the best of health., T can now Zo
| about my work without being dig-
turbed by baby’'s erving. T considern
Babv's Own Tablets a great mefli-
cine and would advise mothers to
keep them in the house for they will
save baby from much suffering by
curing aund preventing the minor ail-
menis common to infants and small
children.''

Baby's Own Tablets are sold inder
an absolute guarantee 1o contain no
opiate or other harmful drug. They
are easy to take, mild in action,
| promote helpful sleep and will ba
found a never-failing cure for copn-
stipation, baby indigestion, simpla
fever, diarrhoea, sour stomach. colie
etc. They allav the irritation A C=
companying the entting of teeth,
| break up colds and prevent croup.
| Price 25° cents a box at all drug-
| gists or sent by mail, poet paid. by
' addressing the Dr. Willlagie' Medi=
| cine Co., Brockyille, Ont.
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