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e _With a Iast effort he flung the fatal
Wlgssoms upon ihe bank. exclaiming as
B¢ did so: ‘Forget-me-not, sweetheart,

~  forget-me-nct!”
i~ "Bud the lody fair, of the knight so

- ‘Wever forgot Lis hapless lot:
.\ Mnd she cherished the flower eof bril-

_#nd she braided her hair with the
' blue, ’ -
r she called it “Forget-me-not.”

e ﬂ‘ her tlwl'lepndn of every wild
flower that arew, and the beautiful

to her feet with a low

¢ “See, the sun is shrinking!” sha eried;
3 'f'ﬁh‘h;‘iduthstitmoo_latt—
 Yow quickly falls the foot of time,

that enly treads on flowers’—
*¥ must po.” :
*“fet us accompany vou ss far as
the »” he said, eagerly, but Bab
her little hend.

“Neo, ne. you must not come, il vou
sprained vour ankle.” but he in-

sigted s0 persistently that she couid
net say nay.
“f huve met numcrons tramps here-
abouts,” he said; “I cannct suffer you
. %o wzlk Bome by yourself.”
Evey while they stoed together at
- the he made nc mention of the

; . experience whiech Bab had
passed , and ler pique grew
and stronger.

“woulil not come in. although she
“~pressed him stronglv to do so, but pro-
mised to esll the follcwing day.

When Bab entered the house, it
semed to her that she was walking in
& dveam—slowly the truth had dawned
wpon: her—her whole heart had left her.
sod had out te the keeping of
Clarence ille—she who was the be-
frother to Rupert Downing.

% Woor ‘child! she feit so unhappy that
she could do wae to bary her face
Ber ., and break into a passion
sobs, and in this manner the old
hour Juter.

found her, some half an
“Bab, child. what is the matter?” she
exelaimed, anxiously. “You ourht te
Be the happiest girl in the world, wits
nething on earth to worry over—a fath-
er who idelizes vou, and a lover who
wounld give his very life for ryou.”
© “Nys. Mack,” murmured the girl, rest-
' img ber eurly, golden lLead on the elder
woman's shoulder, “how much must you
Jove s man to—to—be betrothed to

 “Bless my life!” exclaimed the <Id
Iouseleeper, “what a droll ehild you are,
fo be sure, and what a peculiar ‘g-estion
you: gek.” '

f _want to knew.’ persisted the

‘teil me, if -you know, Mrs.

m“‘:ueh iove does it take for =z

-gi¢l to betroth herself teo any man?”’
mused the housekeeper; “well, let me
sec—it must take a heart full of love
for him—it must take an unbounded
faith im him—it muet have with it the
desire to be with.kim always—and the

feeling that you could anot exist if he
were to go one way on life’'s oeean and
you should drift another. I'm not very

. and canmot express myeelf as
elearly as others might on that snbjeet,

. but it all resoives iteelf into this one

* thimg—you must love him. ¢hild, with a
Tove deeper, better. stronger thar any
you have known before—love him with
® Jove mo strong thar. for his eake, vou
‘would leave father mother, eister and
brother—ay, all the world, that vou
might walk by hie side—hand in hand,
heart to heart.”

Barbara lifted her tear-stiined face,
snd there wae an expreseion on it that
puxzled Mre, Mack.

In that one moment all that was
childieh in Barbara Haven'¢ heart died
a stdden death, and womanhood asecnd-
erl the throne with a firm, unerring step.

“I—I think I understand now, Mrs.
Mack,” ehe said. and even in her tones
the gay ring had died out, and one of
hopeless pain seemed to taxe ite place.
Tn that moment Barbara Haven stood
face to W own heart,

CHAPTER XXIIL

Yes, in that hour poer Barbara knew
the truth—that all the leve in her young
heart had gone out to—Clarence Neville,
whom #she had tried &0 hard to despise,
instead of the man to whom her troth
was plightéd.

> And thie etate of affairs made her

miserable enough. .

Every one, including India, who kad
strange, unaccountable influence over
her, seemed so greatly in favor of Rupert
Downing that she hardly dared exprese
ber own feeling in regard to him.

To eay that ¢he was doing lier best
to keep frem actually disliking him is
wery near the truth of the matter. She
feit that ehe owed him her very life,
and that her gratitude ehould be in-
tense; but sbe realized in a vague, un-

griain sort of way that this feeling of
%ﬂde within her heart was not love,
ua poets expressed it in their beauti-
ful verses, or as even the old house-
keeper had defined it

Late that afternocon India returned,
snd Mr. Haven, though exceedingly
weak, feit able to accompany her.

% But with the keen eyes of affection,
| Bab notliced how exceedingly pale he
. 'wu) and flew with aflwight intoe his
‘ outstretched arms, a great, ciill fear of

. impending evil straining at her heart-

|

“Oh, papa. are you ill!” she cried in
looking up eagerly into hie face
clasped her arms about him.

| “No, Bab,” he answered lightly, “and
} even if I were, vour prescnee would
Bmmieh it. I Nave been through a great

4 fright in listening to the story—irom
3 Indiz’'s lips—of your peril and
el miraculous ecape from death. Oh
1 A | ehild, my child!™ he added

g s ¢ deep emotion, “hew can

went on tapidly, “T -ﬂ‘b

&

Joct,” Be

say that yeu have my full and free con-
sent to—to marry the man who loved
you so devotedly that he imperiled his
precicus life to save you.”

“Then you approve of—of mv be
trothal te him, papa?” ehe
breathlessly, and
anxiety in her childish biue eyes, which
might have warned him of the stite of
her heart.

.Shc‘q::; hoped she had not heard
arigh ‘that he would imterpose
some sort of objeetion.

He etrained her to his heart and mur-
mured a husky “ves.” '

And that one fatal word was the

In talking over the matter a little
Iater with the old housekeeper, Mr.
Haven remarked huskily: ’

“Fate hae taken little Bab'e future
out of my hands, Mrs. Mack ; *that shows
us that we camnot build plane and
hopes for our loved anes.

“L had wished 50 earnestly that
and yeung Neville
other; in that event I
without a haunting regret.
pert Downing seems =
man, and any one can
desperately in love with

“My ardent prayer to
that she will make a better
than his mother made of his father.
You were quite im error, yeu
garding young Dewning’s preferences.
You were quite sure, Mre. Mack, that
India was the attraction whieh brought
him here se much.

“No doubt even ehe thought of it, but,
somehow, my intuition told me that he
wanted Bab. If he had asked me for
her heart and "hand two days ago I
should have said that he wanted my
darling’s fortune, but the faet that
risked his own life to eave hers assures
me, beyond all pessible doubt, that
loves her for herself alone. A
does not nut his own life in such jeo-
pardy for any one whoem he does
love.” '

“1 quite agree with you. sir,” return-
ed the old housekeeper. ‘Love—strong,

g

§

fcould have prompted such an act.”

them warmly, and he counid not help
but notice how buoyant Rupert Dewn-
ing's spirits wese—while his companion
seemed thoreughly depressed.

How was he to know that it was be-
jeause Rupert Downing had formally
announced to Clarence Neville his be-
trothal to Barbara. and that her father
had been made acqrainted with the sit-
uation of affairs and had cerdially ap-
proved of the arrangement’ .

Clarenee Neville tried his best to eon-
gratulate him, but the words seemfed to
stick in his throat and die away there,
unuftered. )

And watching him nerrowly. Rupert
Downing could not heip but notice how
deeply the iron of unrequited love had
entered his soul and wounded him.

Downing’s object im itting - his
friemd te accompany on this eall
wae te hear the betrothal between Bab
and himeelf dully acknowledged by the
girt’s father, and, furthermore. to see
the pretty diameond ring which he toek
‘the trouble to ehow him—deelaring that
his trip to Beston was for the sole pur-
pose of purchasing it—shining upen
Bab’'s little hand ere the evenming wus
over. ’

All these things would certainiy put
a quietus upon Mr. Clarence Neville's
hopes coneeraing Bab providing he hed
entertained any.

Very adroitly Rupert Downing
brought the conversation around to his
betrothal with Beb in the presence of
her father and his companion, and when
Mr. Haven remarked that he hoped he
would remember Bab's extreme youth
and not press for a speedy marriage—
Clarence Neville knew that the be-
trothal was a bona fide affair.

Rupert Downings reputation for ver-
acity was not se strong that his friends
—who kpew him best—would believe
many of his utterances without pesitive
proef.

Here it was—strong as hely writ—

H
!

it

Clarence Neville's heart felt pitifully
heavy over it, for he realized that his
friend of the uﬁ college days had lived
too wild and reckless a life to make the
right kind of & husband for gweet, ten-
der, littie Barbara Haven. \He would
almost as soon have ecen phe girl he
loved lying. dead at hie féet than the
bride of Rupert Downing.

When Bab entered the drawing room—
side by side with India, a2 few moments
later——waeg it only his faney, that the
girl seemed to shrink from her betroth-
ed, who advanced te meet her eagerly,
and that her welcome of himself wae far
more cordial *”

“] am mad to imagine sueh a thing!”
he toid himself, eclineching his hands
tightly together, and doing his utmost to
still the beating of his heart.

Again his surprise was great—that
Mr. Haven should make no allusion to
what has come so near being a terrible
tragedy—and uttered not ome ward of
thanke to him for saving his daughter's
precious young life—an aecknowledgment
which he feit was certainly due him.

Pride prevented him from alluding to
it himself, but upon serious refleetion.
he coneluded that India’s explanation of
it was undeubtedly eorreet—Bab had de-
sired that no ene thing should bring up
the memory of that awful seene to her:
Yes, of eourse, that was the true rea-
son why every ane avoided referring to
the aecident—which had eo nearly ended
in a tragedy. ;7

Mr. Haven did remark, howeyer, upon
the young man’s lameness, and Rupert
Downin

i, fiis guiity soul whem Mr
Havew did not question how it had hap-
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was hesitating whether he would stay
another fortnight or not. Rupert hoped
he would go, for he,realized that he had
& most dangerous rival in his friend—far
Barbara was drawn toward him with
quite as strong a magmetie force ae he
was drawn toward her.

“I shall be sorry to depart from you,
Clarence, old boy,” be said, “but, of
course, you know best. I shall expeet
‘you to join me—as arranged some time
ago—at Long Branch a little later in
the sesson.”

‘I suppose I ehall have to make my
pramise  good—providing you go there
a8 & bachelor—and not ae = benediet,”
replied Clarence. with a foreed laugh.

i‘I do not expert to marry Bab until
this fall, and in the interim I intend to
erowd inte my bachelor days all the fun
and frolic possible.”

Clarence Neville looked grave: he
knew but too well how far Rupert
Downing earried this plan of action
which he called fun and frolie.

On the following morning Clarence
went alone to the babbling broak where
:(hh:dd lpe!‘x‘t the happiest hours that

e ever known—for Bab
e had been by

Just how long ne stood there he never
knew—for a voice breke in upen his
r'c‘v‘mo—n' and, as before—it wae Babs

15 seems to be your favorite t.
Mr. Neville,” she u{d, “this is the'p.:e
ond time that T have encounsered you
here.” -

“It appeare to be some one else's chos
en bower as well.” Le replied. his face
flushing ae he bewed low to the vision
of yeuthful, girlish beauty that greeted
‘his eyes.

“I came to fill my basket with blue-
belle,” she said, “papa is so fond of
them and they grow more luxuriantly
here than in any other place in the
whole wide world,” she declared.

“Let me help you gather them,”
requested.

In silence, which eeemed terribly con-
strained, they heaped the little willow
basket until it could searcely hold
another blossom-—there was something
he seemed anxious to say to her—she
could easily see that—vet he seemed in
no hurry to speak.

It was Bab who broke the silence at
last. “You—vyou will come over this
evening and see how nicely I have ar-
-ranged the little bluebells in vases,’ ale
said.

“I would be giad to do so—were I to
be here, Miss Barbara.” he eaid, “but 1
shall not be;I leuve the viilage—this af-
ternoon.”

The words fell upon the sweet spring
air like a death knell. “[ am goipg away
this afternoon,” he repeated gently, and

he

the bitterness of

at her feet.

you?

yYou must

heart’s deepest
moment.

lips.

sudden appearance.

“Are won displeased with me.
bara?’ he moaned, burving hie face in
the folds of her dress, “if you are I—
I—” He did not finish the sentence,
for a hand, small and white as the
ta] of a rose, fluttered down over

‘I canmot—I must not listen” s
whispered. in an aw-stricken voice. “with
me—u betrothal is a sucred thing.”

Then she broke down utterly.

“I understand,” he said,
can read the truth in your faee, Bab—
you are guing to ma i
mg, but just why I do not comprehena
—for vou do no+ love him. T pray of
vou. do not allow a trivial misunder-
standing to wither the bloesom. which,
once slighted-left ungathered
stem—can never be renewed.”

How that scene might have ended,
who ehall say -had'not India put in a

'nddun' ly the song of the brook at Bar- |
bara’s feet seemed to cemse— the light
of the sun—the glory faded
the biue sky, the music died from
the bird’s song; the words fell like the
» laeh upon the girl's hesrt. and

seemed to surge

ever her. The light her eves and her
lovely face grew pale as a snowdrop.
The little willow basket fell from aer
nerveless fingers and the flowers fell in
& blue, adorous heap at her feet.
He locked at her in eonsternation far
an instant—in the next he was kneeling |

“Great Heaven, Barbars!” he eried. ‘n
‘s voice hoarse with emetion, “I—T—he-
lieve you—ezre. Do you?”

“Hush! Mr. Neévilie” she whispered,
faintly, “remember I am—bethrathed to
—anothier—you must not speak so to
me—we—Wwe are bidding each. other fare-
-well; let no word pass between us that
either might regret.”

. But he eould not regain his eom:

posure.

“Tell me the truth, Bab.” he eried,
tears shining in his brown hazel eyes.
“it is mot too late. You belong to
by every right—oh, tell me. darling—
have I, indeed, won vour heart by the
mad, mighty force of my great love for

me

“It is not yet too late to look into
your own heart and
tates.” he went om. passionately, add-
ing: “Oh, Bab—Bab! if you love
give vourself to me. It woull
be wicked—it would be mounstrous —it
would be inhuman for any one to urge
vou into marrying snother if your heart
had gone out to me. and you love me.”

The eweet 'face of the young girl be-
fore whom he kneeled eo despairingly
grew paler still and her lips trembled,
still she spoke no word.

“T could not remain here—and
‘another woo and win you. Bab.”
went on, brokenly, “for [ am neither a
stick, nor a stone. Let me tell you
truth, Barbara. I love you—that is whv
I am going away. I never meant to tell
vou—but the words sprang from
i depths in an unguarded

follaw its die-

see
hre
the

my

Bar-

£

she

hoarselv. “1

rry Rupert Down-

on the

«Oh, Bab, dear,” she eried, affeeting
not to have noticed that Mr. Neville had
been kneeling at her cousin’s feet—and
had gotter up rather awkwardly and in
no little confusion; “I huve been looking
evervwhere for you. Ah! goud-morning,
Mr. Neville,” she went ‘on. airily,
though she had but that moment hehela
him. “what a lueky enevunter!
just wishing I could see you—to tell you
that the music vou sent me was very |
sweet—charming, in fact—bat, unfortun-
ately, I have the same music—[ know

as

[ was

R >

. The houw that followed was cne of tor-
ture to Clarénce Neviﬂ&.;
| <

5 2 ..

"

“I earnestly protest that the music
| did not come fromx me,” he declared,
| firmly. He did not wish. Bab. to think
.that he would take sufficient interest

sengs. .
‘There was no oppertunity te sa
other word to Bab alone—and J
obliged to make hie adieus to Mr. Haven,
Bab, India and the hq (eeper—all
gether—on: the verandah, when he
walked with them as far as the Haven
House.

With the heaviest heart that ever beat

.

The residence of the Gavernor of New

Mexico, in the city of Santa Fe, is the
oldest and one of the really historie
publie buildings in the United States.
For three centuries it has been the
Gubernatoria: residence of this State. It
was erected by the Spanish when the
greater part of the western world ‘was
theirs, and was the finest house in the
colonies. According to legend millions
of dollars were spent on the quaint old
building. Most of the material in it was
breught from Spain and it was buiit by
the best builders to be feund among the
Dons of that periodl. The ships that
brought over the material had convovs
to ward of fpirates and other enemies of
Spain. who scoured the southern seas in
search of Spanish ships.
Besides building material and builders
to shape the structure in aeeord with
the wishes and whims of the Spanish
Governor the ship brought many art
treasures which were to dJdecorate the
finished hounse.

In this horse. ane of the sights of old
Santa Fe. which. by the wav. is the see-
ond oldest eity in the United States,
were planned manv daring expeditions
of the Spaniards in this country.

After the Spanish went the Mexicans
veed the house as a Governor's palace.
With the overthrow of the Mexicans
bv the American Government it was eon-
tinued as the residence of the heal of
‘the Territorial government that was
formed. When Xew Mexico became a
State no attempt was made to give the
Governor a modern. residence. Suech a
move would have heen met with muneh
disfavor in the old c¢it¥ an the famous
.Sante Fe trail. The house is still in
wse and there is every reason t) believe
it will eontinue to house manv of New
Mexico’s future Governors, Governor
Prince of New Mexico is eredited with
saving the old building is “the most his-
toric in the United States”

" ON THE INCREASE

They Are Due te an Impoverished
Conditien of the Bleod.

Nervous exhaustion—or heurasthenia,
as medical men call it —is one of the
greatest evils of the present day, for
it is destroying the life and energy of
thousands of men and woinen, or worse,
driving them to insanity. The causes
of this trouble inclide overwerk, mental
strain,  worry indiscretions, and soime-
times it follows 'a grippe. The signs) of
this trouble are usually great weakness
.after any exertion. nervous headaches,
trembling hands, ehakiness in the legs,
irritability of temper. weak digestive
power. insumnii.  The life of tae suf-
ferer becomes full of yiscries,

The true treatmep®ifor this trouble
must consist of a ‘ing up procens,
for the above s n that the ex-
hausted nerves are ling for more
neurishment from the Hloed supply. Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills  make new, rich
blood that feeds the etarved, complain-
ing nerves, amd. in this way thev have
cured thousands of times netrasthenia,
neuralgia and otlier nervous disorders.
and have restored streneth and perve-
energy to despairing peopie.  Mrz. iesae
Wilson, Calabogie, Out.. gives thanks

for having heen rvestorsd to healta
through the use of thix melicine. She
eays: “When [ becan using  Dr. Wil
liams’ Pink  Pills T was a  nervous

wreck: [ couldn’t do my work, ¢ould not
sleep at night, ~utfered from nerveas
headaches, and the least noise would
eompletely upset me. Onty thoee who
liave suffered from nervoys troable can
tell what I endured. [ doctoved for a
time, but did' not get any bhenefit. Then
T learned of Dr. Williams™ Pink Pills and
eent for a half dozen hoxes. By the
time I had used these | was almost well,
and a couple more boxes completely
reetored my health., and [ have had
no return of the trouble. T can cucer-
fully recommend Dr.  Williams® Pink
Pills to those who enffer from any
form of nervou™ trouble.” .
If yon are weak, nervous or ont of
health begin to cure  vourseif today
with Dr. Williams™ Pink Pille.  You
ean get them from any medicine dealer
or-by mail at 50 cents a hox or eix
boxes for $2.50 from The Dr. Williame’
Medicine Co., Broekville, Unt.

4 TAILOR MADES.
They lead.
Rivals there are.

Elaborations are seem.
But the tailor-made holds its ewn.

duced.
But the true tailda made rig is guilt-
less of such nonsense. ’

in any other girl—as to send her—Jove |

Prapings and slastiings nay be intro- |

[}

On Acms for Years, Usedto Crack,

Burned and ltched Terribly,

By Cured by Cuiars. Sup
Cuticura Ointment.

ia & most effective and ecomomieal treat-

. ment: Geatly amear the affected parts with

Cuticura Ointment, an the end of the finger,
Wash off the Cuticura
minutes with Cuticura
and continue bathing
some This treatment is best
rising and retiring. At other times use

]

* Cutieura Soap freely for the toilet and bash,

t0 agsist in preventing Mnflammation, fevi-
tation and clogging of the pores, the common
cause of these facial eruptions. Sold every-
where. Liberal sample of each mailed free,
. with 32-p. Skin Boek. Address pest card
Potter Drug & Chem. Corp., Dept. 48D,
Boston, U. 8. A,

'TO FIGHT FLAMES.
Sawdust Shows Up Well Under
Test.

Sawdust is an cificient distinguisher
of smal lfires, particularly those in which
liquid eombustibles are in question, &
recommended by E. A. Barrier, a2 bostcn
engincer, in A repurt made to the Asso-
ciuted Factory Mutual Fire lnsurnece
Companies. Sund is generally considered
the Lest thing to use in such cases when
ft can be applied promptiy, but the tests
showed sawdust to bo greatly suaperior,
suve The Mechanical Enginec:.

The tests weer made with tlat, ree-
tangular tanks in which a quantity of
eombustible was ponred and ipgmited,
ard allowed to bura for about » minute
betore efforts were made to oxtinguish
the flaines by tpreading a few shevel-
fuls of sawlust on the surface of the

liquid. Tt nmde little diiference ta the

effectiveners of the sawdust xs an ex-
tinguicher whether it was damp or dry,
and whether it was the preduce of hard
or soft woads. A nmaniber ef commer-
cial lacquers, as well as samples of
gusoline, were tested in this way, and
in all cuses the tlames were extinguish-
ed in from 25 to 59 senonds, and with
a very thin sprinkling of sawdust
Wkhen efforts weve made to use sand
a much larger guantity was required,
and the proeccss of extinetion was much
slower. -

The efficiency of the sawdusy -eems
to be due to its hlanketing action im

liquid and excluding air, and naturally
its efficiency is wgreater on vieeous li-
quids than on thick ones.since it floats
nore readily on the former than the iat<
ter. Sand appears to be less satisfae-
torv. beeaise it sinke through the hqnid
and has not the same biinketing acticn.
Tt wa=x fcund. further, that the effio-
ey of sawdust as an extinguisher was
greatly increased by mixing it with
sodivm hicarbonate-—10 ponnds to =
busehel of swwidust—since this material
when heatad liberates carbonic  acid.
Sawdust itself. however, 1= not easily
ignited. and barns withant flame. while
it would be difficult. if not impessible,
to ignite sawdust mixed with bicarbon-
ate with a carelessly thrown match.

Of covrse. it i8 net  suggested  that
sawidust is & material to use when cnee
a conflagration has got hold, but "the
tests clearlv show that in many works
where lacquer and similar wflammmanle
sunstances are liable from some  acel-
dental circumstinecs to ienition. esther
in tinks or from leakage on to a floor,
a supply of sawdust, especially if it is
bicarhonated, ‘s wmeost  convenient for
stamping ont the initial fires fiom which
Lig ones syring.

.
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QUR PRECISE ARTIST.

ORDER.

There's nothing like it

The less one hLas of it
appreciates.

Oiderly people go through .fe without
a thought of it.

They simply enjov it without se much
as belngg rateful for it

the more ome

Orderiy ? Why, of course, they are
erderly —the very idea of not being or=
Qerly.

But there are others and verye dearly
orderly person ail ditorder s quite inex-

eusable.

They never know the azony of heing
unable to find their purse Wien thev are
missing & traln beenuse thev can't find 1t

Tommy—Pop., marriage is a tie,

isn’t it? Tommy's Pop—Yes. my son:

And for general wear, what is more
*gelf-respeeting than a fine, well-cut tail-
ored suit?

tween a tin can and a dog's tuil

floating for ¢ time on the surface ¢f the:

so is the relationsh!p that exists bhe-
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