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ROYDON'S BRIDE.

ing of a good man’s love.”

8o 1 persuaded myself; yet it

R s G was a little hard to feel myself shut
. |eut from all the beauty and sweet-
CHAPTER IL | ness of & women's ustaral Jot. I

Iwas an old moid in good earnest |think I never felt the bitterness of
when Roy came back. They say ‘ beiug'nn old maid quite as acutely
no woman passes the age of twenty- | as I did that night, when Roydon |
five without receiving at least one]had gone to the village in, and |
offer of marriage, but I believe I | Edith lay sleeping on the pillow at
was an exception to that rule—I|my side, and the scent of the hon-
never had an offr. All the girls|eysuckles came wafting in at every
who had grown up at my side mar- | stir of the dewy night breeze. ,
ried, and became blooming wives Well, he came often to our houae, |
and happy mothers; but Pen Lil-|and I used o make all sorts of lit-.
haven remained unsought and un-|tle excuses to leave him with Edith,
wooed. while I went up stairs to sit by my- |

It used to mortify me until I got |self and weave little threads of ro-
to be thirty, and then by degrees I | mance in and out of my fancy knit-
left off caring for it, and made up ting. How happy she would be
my mind to be as happy a8 I could | with him! and how wuch I should
all by myself. So, as my near re-|enjoy, or try to, going to the Grey |
lations were all dead, and I had a| howestead to see its dimpled mis-'
tolerably snug little sum to fall
back upon, 1 took a pretty little
cottage, gnd had wmy niece, Edith
Loneadale, to live with me, for Bdith
was pretty and penniless, and [ felt
as if Providence meent me to stand
in the place of a mother to that
poor motherless child.

She was seventean, and as pretty
as the freshest rose in all my gar-
den. Tall and slim, with deep
blue eyes, hair like heayen’s sun-
shine, and a mmplrxiun. all pink
and white, you loved to look at her
just as you loved to look at a flow-
er or a statue or any other beautiful
thing

BY NANCY CAVANAGH,

tress sitting under the trees where
I had played as a child.

One day Roydon came to me, for
young Burnham bhad called, and
was chatting with Edith, and I
dare say he thought I looked lonely
with my work in the hall. |

“Pen,” said

he, “what do you|

think I am going to do?” :|

A dim idea that he was going to
mahe me his confidante fliteed
across my mind.

“T don’t know,” I said, smiling.
“What is it, Roy?”

“I'm going to refurnish the old
house. It looks dim and dusky'
and old fashioned now; and | want.

“You'll be married some of these
days, Edith,” I said to her, “for
you'ra too pretty to be left long
with the lonely old maid, and then
I shall be, oh! %0 busy and so hap
py, helping you to furnish your
bhouse and muke up your wedding
things.”

We were sitting on our little poreh
in the summer evening twilight,
my niece and [, when a tall,
straaght figure came up the walk
and [ lovked wmnlvringly Lo see

it to be fresh and sunny and win-
Will you help me with your |
advice and counsel?"”

Of course I prowised; and for
the next two or three weeks we were
us husy as bees.

“We mustn’t let her koow what
we are about,” he said that night,)
with a motion of his head toward
Edith. i

“QOh, no, to be sure not,” 1 an-,

Bome.

. . |
swered; “it would spoir the sur |

who it With hair bisck as p|™ e
( WASR., Ith hailr DIACK as H
e kin b » | How pretty we did make the old |
e INK, 8KI1n Dronzed ) CArs ¥ 2
K yy place! Every room was like a cas-

of sun and

exposure, features
straight and clearly cut, and eyes
in whose dark, mirthful glimmer
there lingered a strangely temiliar
light, be stood there smiling down
into wy face.

“Is this Glen Cottage?"” he asked
with the utmost gravity.

ket ready to recoeive a jewel; the
bright carpets glowed in bouquets
and mosses and trailing arabesques
of Persian brightness, all over the
floor; the windows were draped!
with neat and tasteful shades: the’
pictures ou the walls seemed per-
gpective of tropic sunsets and soft,
Alpine moons; while
and

“Yes, sir,” | answered, “but—" |
2 i every vase
Don't you remewber me, Pen

Lilhaven? Don't
Rovdon l;'ﬂl}'?”

stand ana bookcase was ar-|
ranged as | knew <dith would like

| 1L,
And then, sure enough, [ did re [

member the boy

you remember

“Roy,” said [, guardedly, the af

who had gone g
K ternoon that our work of transfor-

awav twenty odd vears before.
Well, he had made his fortune
in Venezuela, in the gold mines,
and came back to enjoy it among
his friends. Abh! to think
were se few lefi!  Of course we had
a greot deal to say to one another,

mation was complete, and we stood
congratulating each other on our
successful endeavors—lor up to this
time | had been very discreet, and

there .
asked no questions—"when shall

the queen of this enchanted realw

_ take possession of her fairy vower?
and a thousand and one questions : .

to sek; and, as 1 don't claim te

have anything of the saiotin my

composition, I don't deny that it

did make me feel just a little hard

when I saw him sit dawn by Edith

Lonsdale and talk to her, and look

into her hon=st blue eves, before |

had half told him what had hap- | D® a0 supicious time E

pened iu the villags during the

dreary years of his abwence. But 00t say the first of August?”

the feeling didn't last long “The first of August be it then,”
“Ut's natural enough, I'm sure,” he assented

I reasoned with mvself, “and only is everything here you can think

what [ ought to expect. She is as of?”

pretiy as a pioture, and now, if Roy | “Yes everything "

will fall in love with her | can be “Because.’ he wenl on,

Just as happy in their happiness you come here to live——"

in other worde"—and | coult not
help laughing at s puzzled ook —
“when shall you be wmarried?
S0 you bave guessed i1, you de-
mure little (Edipus?
“Yes, | have guessd ir.”
“Well, what do you thiuk would
“Let me see;

thie July. Why

“You are sure there

“when

|
as if it had come to me—the bless-

“Am I to live here?” 1 nked'
“But. Roy. perhaps she wouldn't
like it.” _

“She? Who is she?” he inquired.

“Why, Edith, to be sure.

“What has Edith got to #ay. I
should like to know?” cried Roy,
laughing. “My darling little Pen,
if you are satisfied, the rest of the
world can say, do, and think what
it pleases. Since you have prom-
ised to be my wife—"

“I1” the cozily furnished little
breakfast room seemed to swim
around me. “Stop, Roydon, for a
mioute, please; [—I don’t quite
understand.”

“You said yourself, the first of
August!”

“But I thought it was Edith!”

“Edith, indeed! A mere child—|

a schoolgirl, whose whole heart.

moreoyer, is wrapped up in in Har-
ry Burnham! Why, Pen, where
have your eyes been?",

Where, indeed? Could I hav:
been so blind all this lime—so res
olutely, incorrigibly blind?

“Do you love me Pen? Don’t luok
the other way; I will be answered!”

I did love him; I had laved him
long and tenderly, and I told hiw
%0, not without sone blushings and
misgivings, holveyer.

“QOh, Pen,” he whispered, hold-’

ing me cloge to my heart, “if you
knew the years I had been looking
forward to this time!”

So | was married, quietly, of
course, and with no bridesmaid but

Edith; but I think the sun never,

shone on a happier bride And I
live in the old place, and K lith is
here with me: but next week we
are to have another weddiong, and
my blue-eyed blossom goes from
me to Harry Burnhawms care.

But, ae I said before, it seems
like a dream; and as [ #°t alone in
my beautiful home, [ almonst faney
mvself a solitary old maid again,
until Roydon's footstep in the hall,
and his voice calling for his ‘dea
little wife,” rouses me to a sense of
wy new life and new happiness

And I dare say I shall get ussd
to it after a while!

America’s Great Danger

AN ENGLISH COMMENTARY.

|

|
|

S8aid an cminent English scientist recently: |

* L he danges that confronts the great Ameri-
can propie to-luy is not the possible adop-

ton of a wroug financial ]0“\’ for the

nation, or the spread of socialism, or the

Hnercase of eorrujdivn among public men.
p ML wnese ace bod enongh, to

sure, but
they are ps vothing o mpared to the teirible
national disease—| had almo-t said nation |
¢ ime -of overvork. The mad rush fr
weslth is set et a killirg pace, and thousauds
{111 by the way cve-y vear.

You are likely t) bo cne cf the victims'

How dowe know ? 1'ecause it is the cx
tion to find a man or woman «f adult age in
perfect  health, Nervous Disorders ure
sproading with feariul rapidicy. Among the
symplows, are— Dackache, Boousness, Coid
Hands nod VPeet, Dizzives, Hot 1lushes,
Fluttering Sensation, Fal ting, Head che,
Hysceria, Irritability of the MMeart, Melan-
choly, Faili g Memory, I'a'pitation, Khiu-
matism, 8ho 1t Lrcath, Sleeplessness, .o
vous Dyspepsia, Sexual Delulity, Fits, cte

Rev. U, A, CarroLy, pastor First Dopoist
Church, Yellow Spri gs, O, writesas ful ovs:
“1 haven-ed Dr. Mi'es' Restorative Nervine
for the p stsix m nthe 1 ind it acts like
a«<horm on the whole nervius system, |
have not found its cqual in giving immediate
relief. Dr. Miles' ,itﬂc Nerve and Liver
Pilsonly need a trisi and they will recom-
mend themse!ves to be the best pills in the
market.” \

“Tor five years | have s:ffered from Ner-
vous 1" ostration, | was unalble to work or
sleop. The first dose of Dr, Miles’ Restora-
tive Nervine g e m= relief, and one th u
s d dollare would not cover the good it has
done me "—JOHN MINCHER, Youngs
town, Cihia,

Dr. Miles” Restorative Mervime is un-
smualled in cvming Nervous Disesses. It
oniaing no opistes or dangerous drugs. Sold
nlﬁr—uummhdld ists, or
De. Miles Modical Co., Elkhart, |

|

A SHORT

TALK

OF GREAT INTEREST TO WOMEN,

Pale Checks and Nerveless Hands are no Longer

Admired.

To be Strictly Correct you must

have Rosy Checks and Good Health,

Men Admire Wholesome-looking Women, and now

Seek their Wives

from that Class.

Prre hlood is the secret of health und |
besuty., The features may be regular, ‘thei
form perfect, hit no woman ean e Ine:mn_ful |
in th- fuil sens= of the worl while suffering
feony any of the peculiar ailments of her sex.
Disense dostroys the n'ulllph‘xiul‘l. is produc.
tive of wrinkles and premature old age.
Legniar monthly uterine netion is necessary
to cvery woman's health, dnd if this fanc.
tion of life is checkel, disease, & pale and
sallow complexion, and u ferling o exhans-
tion. ure the eesult,  The monthly secretion
must continue from puberty to I‘ilw turn of
life withont unnataral obstraction. Any
breach of this law of Nature will result in
the distressing symptoms which make the
lives of seven-tenths of the women of this
country miserable, abunst unbearabde. A
few of these symptoms are severe headache,
loss of anpetite, pule or sallow complexion,

JAnitation of the heart, swollen ankles or|
r' rs. nerconsaes, offendve breath, vie., ete. !
Tha sul-r+r may exhibit one or more of
these svimotoms, or may have all. They
simiply in lirnie che pavaes disesse hus moule |
upon the <vsten, aud the mors: of the symp- |
toms the prrtent shows the greater the neces-
gity for promnt and persisiest treatment,
until they have bhanished sand the
bios sm of health is restored.  To accomplish
th vl Dr. Williaons' Pink Pilis are the
o1 v uniiling remedy. They positively
und  irreularities,

hrer 11

cur: all  saporessions arit
which if neglected, inevitably -»ut:u‘l sick-
nese il troable, "By taking these pills for

a wesk or ten ddavs before the expected re-
tirn of ewch poriod, the prompt appearanes
of * the visitor” is insured. For supproes-
sime the pilis muast be mken steadily until
th o poeapoearanee bifkes place —generully in
A om0k e, sonetimes less,  Follow the
(f"- 1ans on e P i s |Tu|1|.! “:ll'h h'l‘,
Noarsiae wonen will finl their milk i

T 1 pandity and quantity by takin s

prove=l in d f : b
1Yy e ;.':3] <, il also abvain relief om mmin
i e ek aned general deagged-out feeling.

from weainess of the
Hevesd and

A I displ eemnents
noerine lwruments are speedily

nltimpiraly enesd by the use of these pills.
Logs warpiy 0, honring down, \\:i;_:'h! in the
el cie el all fomale weakness, i il speed y
pottef 4 ul e in the a 'miaistration of the
ok Pilis Tor Pale e,

o omet eritical peesio] in the 1ife of
woonnan s thot sttending the evssarion of
m rpvition, or, A= it i most gener 'l‘y
t roral. the ehane ar tuen of D The
g aems attendrie this pesiod are finting

faintness or dizzines

epe Lo ur attreks of

he 2wl syeral dehiniity, e hoomstion. A

froetine of melan holy hvsteria, prin in the

Inins o lim's, hvosho wlri N, et The

el e ie o weathpal ooe —for better or worse
Soroper if the pationt is wise enongh

far v 1 Systen nst the ravages of
1 eviangva o atteeding the changs, For

e i #omeldy ever  dixcoversd

Pre. WY N Pink Pille.  They
piodv the hlaal bhe wering threctiy apon the
5 I <y v leseom tae severiiy of this

| pion] aoed fnnlly lesve dhe patient

in the snbwiment of pabnst h alih. All
L odios g wmeh o this eridieal peried should |
toke O, Witliduwas" #uk Plls.

PALE AND SALLOW GIRLS.

Wit eam b i e disteessing than to see
in the anpingtime

w eeipel o papinyer el Talon

ctod of birielit pros. o] owing,
. J l-'i1 <fen, 'Fhm‘-' Hre
i, gl walhog, op greeni<h romnlex-
i x of step that hesnenks
dises o owmed an o sarly death i proper treat-

TR L] ] "y ii.'r)- l‘r'----ﬂ"li to An 1 per-
& nti! e fipevert<hes]d hlo ol is en-
r [ 1t Panetions of Jife beeoan - regu-

T Wity merents Petw a oreat responsg.
Mine 1ol e thoBr Tesecbiapy wes b

QLG v Bvdtellivna. b gual dao el I8,

pale, complains of weakness, is ‘'t "
upon the slightest exeni:;:'; if lhlerf::.
bled with headache or backache, pain in the
side; if her temper is fitful and her appetite
poor, she is in a condition of extreme

u fit sulject for the development J i
most dreadiful of all diseases—consumption
If you notice any of these symptoms lose no
time in procuring Dr. Williams' Pink Pilly.
They will assist the patient to develop
erly and regularly ; they will enrich ¢
hlood snd restore health’s roses to the
checks, hﬁ‘ﬁ:t eyes and a lightness of
will surely follow their use, and all dun
of munumuiun and premature death will be
averted. ‘ise and prudent mothers wil)
insist upon their daughters tuking Dr, Wil
lims’ Pink Pills upon the approach of the
period of puberty, and thus avoid all chaneey
of disease and early decay.

A Thankful Girl,

From the Examiner, San Francisco, Cal,

Miss Lottie Donell lives with her parents
at 702 Natoma Street, San Franciseo. She
i 0 young Indy ninetecn yearsof age, and of
prepossessing appearnnee.  Ever since she
wits ten vears old Miss Donell has been n
sufferer from a rheumatic affection of the
wrist, and sinee she was thirteen years of
agr she has been subject to various female
wenknesses which have kept her physical
vitality at & very low stage. Thus, as she
siys, she has been a vietim of disease ever
since she 'ean remember. When she was
a little girl at school she wns always placed
at a disadvantage with her playmautes on ae.
count of her frailty of body and timidity of
munner. She could never ]‘i' vin in any of the
more boisterous games, although she always
| (T8 "4 i e do so.

But the embarmssing conditions of Miss
Porell’s 1ife have all been eliminated with-
in ‘he past year, und the change is wholly
due to the etfeetive work of Dr. Williams'
Pink Pills.

“It must be remembered,” suid Miss
Daonell in telling of the great relief that Dr.
Willinm<' Pills had aflorded her, “that st
the time 1 becun taking the pills I had been
for vearsa contirmed invalid. My wrist was
swallen out of all pru!)nrii--n by the chronie
ehenmatism that had forg sinee settied in it
The female complaints from which I bad so
lone suffered Lnd wasted my body away until
i was bnt n mere shadow of my former self
and I had really come to think that the
I rivhtness amd happiness of life was not
meant for me. I had not the energy to per-
form even the most sintple of my house
duties, and, in a word I was completely ‘ran
down.’ | began to tuke Dr. Willinms’ Pills
while T was in this condition und hefore
had taken half a box of them 1 renlized that
they were duing me good, [ began to feel
lively amin and to lose the lax freling in
my ].hu]n., I felt so happy over the momen-
tary relief that had been affended me that |
pesilved to continngtaking the pills After
takine sovern] more boxes | was more than
eonvineed of the high merits of the pills, for
I wng then wholly relieved from the rheu-
matic pains in my wrist and I had so fur re-

'I-":n"'] my fi'ﬂ]i'-" of ‘Kl'!}' that l m“,

believed [ had never experienced the ener
yating offects of thosewnsting Jiseases which
are s peenliar o women, 1t is » very great
rlens ro o me to he able to o'l my youw
ld¥ Friemdeaf the rlief that hes heen af-
foor-dinl e hy Dr. Williams’ Pills o .d T will
wurcly ~ontinue to recommend their use 10
all who a=e afflicied with the eomplututs
from which 1 suffered.” :
Pink Pills wre sold by a1l denlers. o~ will be
st post paid on reesipt of pries, 5 cents A
hot or six hoxes for 250 (they are neyer
antd in hnlk or by the 1 0), by adidrecany r.

W iltiaus’ Mediciae Co., Schenectady, N.%
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ELKHART CARRIAGE and HARNESS MFG.
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