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There was minute printing upon it,| *“I know It, because I and no other
Interspersed with larger writing. am the wife of Christopher Kenner{yi
“Walter Mac Walter brought this|—because he has married me in the
with him in token that he lied not,” |presence of witnesses;
sald her father. “It is a copy of cer-lam his wife.”
tificate extracted from the registrar’s| A greyer greyness settled aver the
book of the parish of Sandhaven,| face of the Elder. His firm lips paled
bearing that, on the twenty-fifth day/and became more tightly compressed, |
of August, in the year 1 Chris- |but his speech was steady as ever, |
and the hand upon the open Bible did
not quiver.

I and I alone

L]

topher Kennedy, sen of Allan Kcn-i

nedy, farmer of Mayfield in the par- '

ish of Sandhaven, was married taE “Before what witnesses?” he asked.
Mary Bisset, daughter of Alexander| ‘“Before Alister French the lawyer,)
Bisset, of Ship Row, fisherman in the land Bell Kirkpatrick!” the girl ans-
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GREEN TEA
cannot be adequately described but
they can be eappreciated in the teacup.

same parish.”

The girl came forward and put out
her hand for the paper. Her father
gave it to her, and she tried to read
it. But the words reeled before her
eyes, and her fingers

way and that like a
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' “I cannot read it,”! she said, “but
it 12 not true.
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BY S. R. CROCKETT.

bring such a thing with him from
hundreds of miles away

he slandered?”

“He came to ask your hand in rr'u:'.rnsI

The girl laughed—a hard grating

“I thought as much,” she said.
. ~/ “This man has pestered me at the
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CHAPL B 1i.—1{Cont'd:)

Lilias did not hear her mother come
near her, and she started with a

iteous gesture of fear when a large
}'Jlard hand was laid on her arm

“Lilias, my lass; ye are to gulg
your ways ben to your faither,” sne
said, “and oh! mind—be Kkind and
canny wi’ him. Be not angry nor Ire-
bellious, for that is never any Way
with your faither. Gie up the young
man gin he bids you—at least for the
present. Your heart winna brealk,
though you may think it will And
dinna forget that, whatever Yyour
faither may say, he speaks for your
good.”

Lilias Armour looked at her mother
with so steady a gaze that the eyes
of that good bustling housewife fell
before them. The daughter laughed
a little lauch, hard to listen to from
one so young, and it was so full of
bitter knowledge of the past and care-
lessness for the futuore.

“Gie him up—and if I do, that will
end it, will it?” she saild. _

“Aye, surely,” said her mother, 1%
is the way wi’ a’ the young.
been that gait mysel’. I thocht that
there was nae lad like ane that I hae
mind on. For sax months I wad hae
gi'en a’ my shapin’ claes for him. But
my ain mither advised me, and I took
her advice. And ve will do the like,
my hinnie, like a good lass. There

are better lads than him to be gotten

—avye, and no that far to seck—re-
gponsible, God-fearin’ men, too, wi
farms weel plenished and siller in
the bank. There was ane that spak’
to me Sabbath eight days nae farther
gane. Ye could get him for a look—
aye, and be a decent married wife
within 2 month gin ye willed it."”

Lilias Armour listened wearily to
her mother, but did not answer her
exhortations and appeals.

“] will go in and see my father,
she said. And straightway she went
in to where Matthew Armour was
gitting, his head thrown back with a
grave leonine action, his hand atill
on the open Bible, and his eyes upon
the door through which Lilias was to
enter.

She stood before the Elder and look-
ed him in the face, wailing for him to
speak.

“My daughter,” he said at last,
speaking very slowly but not unkindly,

.l
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“what is the relation in which you!

stand to the young man of whom we
have spoken once before, to him who
{s named Christopher Kennedy?”

“He is very dear to me,” said Lilias

Armour, simply.
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kirk and on the way home these|

“] asked you not as to your feel-
ings,” her father went on; “the wind
does not pass more quickly over the
trees than such emotions over a maid-
en’s heart. And when it is gone it
leaves as littie trace of its passage.
3ut what of him. Has he also told Iilias |
vou that you are dear to him?” Armour?” said her father, speaking

“Ever since he came hither he has | with great quiet. ! I
loved none but me!” said Lilias,| The girl became suddenly excited,!

bravely. land her hand fumbled f R
Her father nodded with a shade ] A B e A or Eﬂmet‘hmg!

irony and contempt mingling with the
exceeding gravity of his countenance.

answer. And now he has come from
the north with this tale, when
thought that I was rid of him. Father,
do not believe such a man. It is a|
lie. I know it to be a lie!” i

“And how do you know, |

; _ trembled so|
violently that the paper fluttered this|
Feak in the wind. |the door.

< ; unless he| -
'hated Christopher Kennedy? And wh:,r1 For sore feet—Minard's Liniment.

Kit Rennedy |

|riage, my daughter,” said the Elder|

little laugh, not good to hear.  savage nations,

I front teeth of domestic servants.

wered fearlessly.

“Alister French it is who is fled
with him, alike shamed and in debts;
I-’his witnessing is as good as naught!”
'said the Elder. “Let us see what Bell

| Kirkpatrick will say to thisl|”

“Margaret,” he cried, “send in Bell

Why should a man | Kirkpatrick to me hastily.”

(To be continued.)
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did he go to you instead of to-the mani

&
Mutilating Teeth.

It i curlous to what an extent the
mutilation of teeth goes on among

are deliberately broken when children
reach a certain age. In Peru, on the

months back, not taking any honest| Cofigo and among the Hottentots, the

custom exists of extracting the two
On
the Upper Nlle many negroes have all
their best teeth extracted in order to
destroy their value as slaves, thus
making it not worth while for the
slave traders to carry them off. Among
the Malays, teeth are stained wvarious
colors. A bright red and a bright blue

are not uncommon, and evemn a bright

| “Quch words are a commonplace of
'evil and designing men,” he said;
\“They boast in the public places that
| they are able to make any woman
love them. My daughter, that which
I shall have to say will be bitter in
the mouth as gall. I pray my God
'that the aftertaste may be sweet. And
indeed, be that as it may, it is my in-
tent and bounden duty to save you
from a debased and drunken profii-
rate, one who has already dragged
' your good name through the mire, and
'who would drag it deeper if he were
ermitted!”

“Father!” cried the girl, indignant-
ly, “even you have not the right to
speak thus of the man I love!”

. " “My daughter,” said the Elder, a
little more gently, “the truth may be
spoken by any and shame none. Still
more by a father.”

“You dare not say it to his face!”
caid the girl, with a flash of angry
defiance unexpected even by hserself.
| The Ruling Elder smiled a calm,
cold. inserutable smile. .

! 41 Matthew Armour, dare not! Do
you know your father so little? Listen!
Last night I heard my daughter’s
| name spoken by rude lips, shouted
'aloud in a place of public entertain-
The door of Lhe room was
locked. I baurst it open when they
'refused m- rntrance, and stood before
'your lover in the midst of his riotous
and drunken companions. 1 taxed him
to answer me. 1 accused him to his|
face of treachery and depravity, and
'he could not answer save with oaths
' and cursings. So~1 delivered him to
'L."-latun, that he might learn not to
hlaspheme.”

The girl stood pressing her hands
upon her breast, as if to keep her
'heart in place, the while her fa‘her
went remoselessly on.

“Nay, more; I was made awar= ast
nigcht that Christopher Kennedy had
lost his position at the grammar
school at Cairn Edward for drunken-
ness, and even at that very moment
|wi1h his companions he was celebrat-
ine kis way-going. This morning,
iwi*:_h ene of his eronies, he is fled no
| man knows whither, and only his|
creditors will trouble to inquire. He |
goes forth disgraced in the sirht of
411 and in debt to half the country-|
cine.”

“Ng no, fathzr! Surely ther= must
| be some mistake,” the girl faltered,
‘the woode driver from her. “Chris-
|topher Kennedy cannocs have gonc
without seeing me, without Fidding

nc ‘Good-hye’!”
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green is produced with the af{d of ar
senlc and lemon juice.
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In these strenuous days men and
women haven’t the time to use com-

mon sense.—Lord Tredegar.

Minard's Liniment Heals Cuts,

The men of the future will know
too much to laugh at anything.—Prof.
Charles Shaw.
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| «“A bad man in time. of trouhle
thinks only of himself” saia her
father, “But-affer all, why should

he not have gone to his wife?”

Lilias Armour teok a swift szep for-
ward as if to silence her father's

ac- AT
cusing voice. He stayed her with his| **'ﬁ.f" 'i__ Terms

hand axtended, palm outward, with an y =
<etion full of dignity and tenderress. | o
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De patient, .y daughter.
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' dealing may be hard, but it is for your
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‘call Christopher Kennedy was mar-
' ried half a dozen years ago, before
|he went to college, to a fisher lass in
his own parish of Sandhaven. She 1
lives there to this day. |

The girl bent her nails inward upon |
her palms and shook with the effort |
to command herself. |
n “Who is the man who brought this|
'news?” she asked, to outward view|
| quietly enough. |

“His name is Walter Mac Walter. |
| He comes from Sandhaven and knew |
| Christopher Kennedy well. His bro- |
' ther is farmer of Loch Spellanderie; |
 he is a man of credit and a man who|
| has recently bhought property in this | 1
| neighborhood.” . i
“Then Walter Mac Walter lies!”
eried Lilias Armour, lifting her head
very high.
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The Elder took from between the 1
leaves of the Bible a slip of blue paper. |
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