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and unabashed in her

‘Clytie for some mysterious yet suffic-

_arrange everything., To-morrow [ wiil

‘GILLETTS LYE "

EATS DIRT

He stood upright and gazed beforeq
him Into the darkness of the wood, and
tried to realize all that this meant
to Bim; to ease the throbbing of his
heart; and he tried to speak calmly.
and repress the joy that consumed
him.

“I understand—not your reason for
asking; I do not want that!'—but
what you want me to do. You want
to marry me”—he laughed but cheek-
-ed himself—"as soon as possibls.
Right! If I could marry you to-mor-
vow! But I am afraid it couldn’t
be done. I don’t know, but I Wwill see.
s that all?” He laughed again; but
the laugh did not: jar upon her, for
she understood it.

“You are very good to me,” she said.
“When you have gone I will write—
and explain; will ask for your for-
glveness.”

“Gone” he repeated dully.

8he looked up at him with faint sur-
prise.

“Yes. You will go after—after we
are married. You knew that I should
ask you t? You did not think that
f meant to be a burden to you.”

He gazed'at her as if he were hyp-
notized. Her eyes met his solemnly
inmocemce and
purity, and he felt as a man would feel
if he had surrendered his reason, his
very senses, under some subtle influ-
ence too powerful to be resisted.

“I understand,” he said, the solemn-
ity of his tone answering the solemn-
ity in her eyes. “When | am gone
you will write and explain., *‘Yes"'—
he drew a long breath—*"I understand.
And I give you my promise. You will
explain; I will walit.”

There was sgilence for a moment or
two. The soft tones of the Sonata of
Bchubert’'s floated out to them. The
perfumed air of the woods stole over
them; he feit as if he were in a
trance, and yet he knew that the mo-
ment was real; that he was to marry

fent reason. He did not regret, did
not resent, this last exaction of hers;
he might do so later, when he was
away from the glamour of her pre-
sence, the all-compelling i{nfluence of
her voice; but he knew that though he
should feel regret  and resentment; he
would not refuse his consent. He was,
a8 bhe had. said, just her slave. He
tried to pull himself together, to form
some plans, to consider the detalls of
the speedy marriagas

“See now,” he raid, T will come to-
morrow and tell you what [ have done,
whaf | have arranged. I understand
that the—the marriage must be a see-
ret one?”’

She made a slight gesture of assent,
and he nodded.

“There won’'t be any di#iculty. I can

tell you; and you will be ready.” He
looked at her wistfully. #1 will go
now, You iook—all this has tired
you. You look il, and that makes
me unhappy. I am anxious—"

‘whiskey—Why, where is Mr.

She rose, resting her haand !ightly on
the chalir. : ¢

“l am better,” she said, in a low
voice.: “Yes, please go now. I have
been trying to thank you—but I ean-
not find any words. And yet I think
You must know that I am grateful for
your consideration., When I have ex-
plained all, when you know all, why I
have asked you to do—this, you will
forgive me. Yes, I am sure of that,”
she added, almost to herself.

“There won't be any need for for-
giveness,” he said. “I shall keep my
promise, and I ask no questions. I
will wait, Clytie. I love you well
enough to trust you, to be sure that
Your reason is a sufficient one.”

She held out her hand to him, and
he took it and would have drawn her
to his breast; but she shrank back
with something like fear in her eyes,
and he released her hand and turned
?wmly away.

Clytie sank into the chair again and
listened to his retreating /footsteps;
she still felt faint and weak, and her
eye3 closed. There is 3lways a reac-
tion after such a strain as she had en-
dured; she had been impelled to do
what she had “ors, to speak as she
had spoken, by the dread that if she
postponed her action fate might swoop
down upon her; but she was already
beginning to realize that she had done
that which by no possibility could she,
a few omnths ago have thcught it| pos-
sible to do; even the most advanced of
“new women’’ would shrink from ¥%f-
fering themselves in marriage to \a
man. And yet she had done this!

Mollie came out singing.

“1 refuse to turn the organ Aany
longer. I kave ordered soda /and
oug-
lag?”

“He has gone,” said Clytie, in a low
voice. “Come and sit down here, Mol-
lie, I have something to tell you.” She
laid her hand on Moilie’s arm implor-

ingly. “You will be startled, sur-
prised, dear,” she said. “I am going
to marry him.”

Mollie sprang up, :.g:len threw her
arms round Clytie hugged her,
laughing half-hysterically.

“You are!” she exclaimed. “I can

_scarcely belleve my semnses. You are

a dear, good, sensible girl, and I'm
proud of you. When did he—pro-
pose? Just now?”’

Clytid's face grew crimsen; but it
was dark under the ceranda, and Mo!-
lie could not see the budning blush.

“No, he did not—I asked him. Ob,
Mollie!”’

Mollie kmelt beside her and gripred

her tightly.
“You—Clytie! Why did you do
that? What need was there for it?

Why, be loves the very ground
ycu walk on, the very air you breathe.
Do you think I'm blind as well as
gily, that I haven’t seen what has
been geing on under my very nose?
Why, he has never looked at you with-
out looking love with all his eyes,
never spoken to you without virtually
calling out ‘I love you!’ Why did he
not ask you? Fe has” been simply
dazed wita love these last two days;
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Men, Are You In Doubt

trouble?” Have you some skin

eruption that is stubborn, has resisted treat-

there a nervous condition which

does not improve in spite of rest, diet and

Are you going down hill steadily?

ARE YOU NERVOUS and despondent, weak
and debilitated; tired mornings; no ambition
—ifeless; memory gone;
citable and irritable; lack of energy and confi-

easily fatigued; ex-
there failing power, a drain on the

system? Consult the old reliable specialists.
SYMPTOMS OF VARIOUS AILMENTS
Weak and relaxed stats of the body,

nervousnes, despondency, poor

memory, lack of will power, trmid, irritable disposition, diminished pow-r of

appiication, energy and concentration,

fear of ‘mpending danger or misfor-

tune, drowsiness and tendehcy to sleep, unrestful sleep, dark rings under

eyes, weakness or paix in back, lumbago, dypepsia, constipation,
ht, insomnia. Dr.Ward gives you the benefit of 29 years’

ache, loss of w

liexd~

continuous practice im the treatment of all chronic, nervous, blood aud skin
diseases. Thetabove symptoms, and many others not mentioned, show plain-
ly that something is wrong with your physical condition and that you need

expert attention.

Men, why suffer longer? |«- ;me make you a vigorous man. Leat ~1e re-
store your physical condition to full manhood. Don’t be a weakling any

longer. Make up your mind to come

to me and I will give the best treat-

ment known to science—the one successful treatment based on the experi
ence of 29 years in treating men and their ailments. _, 3

Dr. Ward’s Methods Unrfvalled, Thorough and Permanent.

Do you realize that you have only one life to live—do you realize that you
are missing most of that life by ill heaith? A !ife worth living is a healthy
life. Neglect of one’s health has put many & man in his grave.

I have been telling men these things for many years but still there are
thousands of vict!ms who, for various reasons, have not had the good sense

to come and get well

Specialist in the treatment of mervous conditions, nervous exhaustion, back-

mche, lumbago, rheumatism, stomach

and liver trouble, acne, skla disease,

catarrh, asthioa, rectal troubjes, piles, fistula and blood conditions.
OFFICE HOURS: § am. to 5 pm. Sungdays—i0 am. to 1 pm.
FREE CONSULTATION EXAMINATION.
beginning treatment you must make one visit to my office for &
examination.

Railroad fare will ha conaldered as part pay-
money accepted at full value. -

79 Niagars Square, Buffalo, N. V.

DR. HERRICK.

truth, realized that ‘Jack Douglas’ was
a gentleman, and treated him as one.
When did you discover it?”

“On the day of the storm, in the
hoat,” said Clytie, in a low voice.
“And you cared for him before
then,” declared Mollle. “I saw how it
was with you, dear: And now it is go-
icg to be all'right!” she went on joy-
fuilly. “He has owend up, told you he
lcves you; you are going to e married,
he will come to his ‘own,” and you and
he will reign. at dear old Bramley as
Sir Wilfred and Lady Carton! Clytie,
do you think the servants will be very
much alarmed if I seream?

it I don’t, 'm afraid I shall explode!”

‘“Hush, Mollie,”” murmured Clytie
soothingly, and stifling a sigh; for the
picture Mollie had drawn was but the
mockery of her happiness. ‘“He does
not know that I have discovered that
he is Sir Wilfred. He must not
know.”

“Why?” demanded Mollie, with rea-
san. .

Clytie drew her hand across her brow
with a gesture of weariness and doubt.

“Don’t you see, dear?” she said.
“If he knew, he—he would not marry
me. Mr. Granger told me in his let-
ter, reminding me of the date, that Sir
Wilfred had already refused to marry
me. Mr. Granger told me this unwill-
ingly, but he was obliged to do so.
He wrote vaguely about a paper Sir
Wilfred had drawn up, but which Mr.
Granger had not in his possession; he
said that Sir Wilfred might change
his mind; but that I could not rely on
that, and that the time had come when
he, Mr. Granger, was compelled to tell
me how matters stood. You see, Mol-
lie, that Sir Wilfred had renounced the
proposed marriage; and I know he
would not change his mind. He is too’
proud to gain Bramley by—by con-
senting to his father’s plan.”

“T see.” said Mollie slowly and
thoughtfully. “And you had to humor
him, to—to speak. Clytie dear, I know
how you feel about it; but I honor you
for doing what you have done. Only
a brave woman could have done it.
And pow tell me everything, dear. The
marriage—I suppose it must take place
soon?’ She laughed.joytully. “How
delightful it all is! When I try to
realize it my head swims!”

“Yes; the marriage must take place
soon, before the twenty-third. And
it must be—must be a secret one.”
She felt Mollie draw back and gaze ae
her in the darkness.

“A secret one!” repeated Mollie,
with amazement. “But why, Clytie?*

There was silence for a moment, and
Mobollie could not see the pallor of the
face above her, the quivering of the
1i2s. ,

“You must not ask me that, Mollie
dear,” she said alz—ost inaudibly.
“There—there are reasons. He {s sat-
isfied. And you shall know after—in
time."”

‘“Very well,” said Mollie, afte= a mo-
ment or two of thought. “Then I must
be content to wait. The whole
affair is s¢ romantic, 3o mysterious,
that it would be a pity to epeoil it by
an ordinary wedding. Satisfied! I
should think be wasa! It I know him,
he's half-mad with deligiht at getting
you on any terms. [ never saw, or
read of, any man half as much in love
as he is. And no wander. But go on,
Clytie; my soul ie thirsting for 'the
minutest details. How you can sit
there as calm as a boiled egg and as
cool as a cucumber, while I'm all of
‘a tremble with excitement!”

“There is no more to tell, Mollie
dear,” said Clytie. “He js coming to-
morrow——""

“To arrange about the wedding? Oh,
Ciytie, isn’t it delicious! My fondest,
wildest i1opes are going to be realized.
‘And they were happy ever afterward.’
And I'm pot forgetting myself. I've
ahuddered every time I though of that
ridiculously heroic and quixotic idea
of yours of surremdering Bramley and
the money ,and going back to Cam-
den town and genteel- indigence. And
now you are going to be the real mis-
tress of Bramley! Lady Carton. How
nice it sounds! And, Ciytie, what a
splendid fellow he is. Such an abso-
lute dear. Really, I think, if you had
refused thim, [ should have proposed
to him myself!”

Clytie winced; all unwittingly Mol-
lie had laid her hand upon the recent
wound cf Clytie’s mziden modesty and
pride. They talked, more quietly now,
for some time; but at last went up-
stairs., Inp the light Mollie naoticed
Clyile's pallor and weakness, but at-
tributed them to excitement, the  em-
otion, she had paseed through.

“You are looking fagged out, dear;
and no wonder. But you will be all
right now. Thank goodness, there will
be a great strong man to look after
you, and your long-suffering eister
will be relicved of ther burdensome
task.”

It was some time before she left €ly-
tie: and “when she had gome Clytie
cank on her knees beside,he bed,
face hidde‘r'xr:n‘:xer outstretched arms.

Pony Twenty Years in

A mine pit pony called Fulmen (aft-
er the winner of the Lincolnshire
handicap in 1886) has just completed
20 vears’ continuous service in a
South Kirby (Eng.) coiliery-

Fulmen was taken down the South
Kirby colliery in April, 1899, and oniy
once has he since been brought to
the surface.

This remarkable

pony has never |
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continue to' working tor caps he-{
qualities of print papers exceeding the |

will show an increase:. =
With the exception of ashestos: there: |
is ‘little mining done i the Provinee: |
Asbestos prices are good and ship-}
ments aré well maintained. :
The fur business has heex good. |
and boot and shoe manufacturers find }
difficulty in supplying the demand:
Shipbuilding continues active, a|
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ing been launched ' from different |-

bursements (o necessary works. Prac-!

tically no railroad construction increasing.
There is very little speeculation 'in | now x gemeral shortage,
real estate; values and rentals are| indwalling honses, and in consequence

both high. ;

General conditions, both in cities
and rural districts, are good, with
no ajparent siackening in trade
since the terminatien of the war
The housing problem is everywhere |
acute, And those dependent on & fixed'| :
income are seriously affeeted by the| piaces less impertant,
abnormal cost of all necessaries.
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had a day’s illness, and never met
with an accldent. The animal’s eye-
sight remains good. .



