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CHAPTER L

I know how silly it is of me fo feat
over this ‘separation of a few weeks,
Jack, but Um enffering from that most
feminine of all feminine ailments—a
preseatiment. 1 have a horeible dread
that you will not come back to me just
the same as you leave me.”

Jack Dornton knew this was all very
foolish. He loved pretty Bthel Mallett
very dearly: so, instead of putting his
thought into words, he kissed the tearful
face and lovingly comforted lLer with
vows of eternal constaney.

“You know I needn't stay down there
until the pictures are finishied,"” he said,
“As soon as I have the sketches well
forward, I shall come back and complete
the larger pictures from them at home;
and, thongh I shall be working very
hird, that will not prevent you from
coming every day to wateh my progress
and cheer me up for an hour or so in the
afteruoon.”

Hthel smiled—it was rather a pitiful
attsmpt—and turned resolutely to the
breakfast table, M

“It was good of yoe to think of com-
ing to breakfust with us, so that we
might see the last of you before start-
ing," she said bravely, as she busied
herself with the coffes eaps. Mr. Mal-
lett came down a few moments later,
and brenkfast was god through with due
decorum, in deference to “papa’s dislike
to emotion.'

Shortly after the meal Jack was
tramping away—Dhis portmanteau in one
hand and a portable ensel in the other.
He had been engaged to Bthel Mallett
for two months, and they were to be
married as soon s he conld provide a
suitable home for her. A fortnight after
he had obtained the reluctant consent of
Mr. Mallett to this arcangement, a cer-
tain Lord Summers, attracted by two
water colors of Jack's in a fashionnble
gallery, had found him out and offered
him a liberal commission to execute @
reries of six pictures, the subjects to be
selected from the immedinte neighbor-
hood of his lordship’s place in Exbridge-
shire, Jack had jumped at the offer, see-
ing that it would enable him to place
little Ethel in a home of her own two
months sooner than he anticipated.

8o here he was, after a two hours'
run, hard at work in the woods of Mal-

we fdvert®ed, we did everything we
conld. At last, &fter five months of
frultless inquiry, and just as we were
losing heart, and wondering whether we
ghould not begin to hunt up poor Geof-
frey, she appeared suddenly at my so-
lHeltors' offices.  Bhe looked wretchedly
ill, said she had been working her heart
out a8 a teacher of Boglish at a Spanish
school, and had only recently sesn one
of our advertisements. She was nine-
teen then—and that is neprly six years
1go.”

And now, as Jack Dornton stood In the
shady wood, with the noonday sun mak-
ing little patehes of white here and there
wherever it could plerce the thick foli-
age above, and with a buzzing of insects
In his ears, he was weaving all sorts of
romantic fancies concerning the owner
of all the beauty surrounding him,

CHAPTER I1.

From behind the bole of a large tree
Juck Dornton was being narrowly sean-
ned by a young lady, who seemed well
pleased with the inspection. She watch-
ed him at work for some minutes with a
decided look of admiration in her eyes.
She turped from her survey preseutly,
and stooping down, crept away slowly
among the brushwood, making a detour
with the evident intention of reaching
the spot again,

In the meautime Jack, stretching him-
sell after his spell of work, noticed a
small natural mound covered with soft
velvety grass. The more he looked the
stronger became the temptation to take
ten minutes' rest, He yielded at last,
and found the mound an excellent pillow.
Before he had enjoyed two of the al-
lotted ten minutes' rest, lis open locket,
containing a portrait of Hthel, dropped
from his hand, and a myriad of gnats
buzzed and whizzed in happy freedom
round his head, Jack Dornton was fast
asleep,

At that moment a woman eame glid-
ing by in full view of the easel. She
was a woman of surpassing loveliness,
tall, stately, with mass of golden plaits
coiled round and round her head, full
melting brown eyes and ripe red lips, a
skin rivaling the peach in its delicate
coloring, and a earringe queenly in its
every movement. Her dainty cambrie
gown, cunningly made to “more express

lingford, skillfully and rapidly filling in | than hide her form,” trained carelessly

the leading features of Mallingford
House and its surroundings. While his
fingers were thus busy, he was recalling
the conversation he had had with Lord
’Sunmwrs upon the place of his first sub-
ect.

“*Would you wish me to begin with
Bummerfield 7" Jack had asked, when
taking his final instructions from his
Lordship,

“Noj; I should like to be at Bummer-
field myself when you are there. I think
you bad better make Mallingford House
your first subject. It is about ten miles
from Bummerfield, and you ean work
your way toward there. I sghall be down
by the last week of July, and hope to
have the plensure of showing you some
hospitality."

Jack bowed his thanks,

“You will be delighted with Malling-
ford,” his lordship went on. *It is a
noble place, und I have a rather peculinr
interest In the property., The late owner,
Bir Paul Malling, was a most eccentric
man, with a very exalted notion of his
own Importance as head of the house.
Fe had never married, and was mortally
offended with lLis brother Geoffrey be-
cauge he took unto himself a wife at the
nge of thirty-eight without first consult-
ing him. Poor Paul! He was a4 great
friedd of mine; but I'm bound to confess
that he wak of o most unforgiving dispo-
sition. Would you believe it, Mr, Dorn-
ton? He was so unjust us to disinherit
Geollrey and leave the whaole of his prop-
erty to his only sister's only child, Pau-
Hue Lufton, i will confiemed his rep-
utation for eccentricity, for he made even
her inheritance conditionsl; first, upon
her tnking the name of Malling, and,
gecondly, upon her not marrying ander
the age of twenty-five without her guar-
disn’s approval and consent. A very
nwkward thing for the guardian, 1 am
that not-to-be-envied person. 8o, you
see, should the young lady In question
happen to full in love with some poor
beggar of a fellow, 1L could not consist-
ently give my consent, and she would
have to give up either her love or her
position a8 owner of Mallingford, one
of the finest sears in the county,™

“In which case?” Juck sald, interroga-
tively,

“In which ease the disinherited broth-
er woull have his own, But I ah glad
to sny that my charming ward will be
twanty-five in September and will then
be in a position to pleasa herself in her
vholes of o husband—for which I nm de-
voutly thankful, as it relieves me of a
serious responsibility.'"

“l ean quite understand that."

“I was in hopes at first that I should
not be ealled upon to exercise my guar-
dianship at all. Whan Sir Paul died,
Pauline was away with her father In
Italy. He was a sad reprobate, and
spent his time chiefly in gambling houses,
leaving his motherless girl among all
kinds of people. Well, ng fate willed,
this Lufton died just a month before
Bir Paul, and, though we made every
effort to find his daughter, we' conld ob-
taln no tldlngs of her.

, father and dlu:hter t‘o NI‘D:.H. where the
former died; but after that, .we could
hear nothing of ber. We sent wmn-.

i

We traced the |or

among the ivy roots and brambles be-
hind her. Her simple straw hat she car-
ried in her hand, and her whole alr sug-
gested the pretty “malden meditation
faney free”

She gave n well-feigned start when she
had come well in view of Jack's easecl.
It was not pleasant to watch the swift
change that eame over the beautiful face
ns she marked the vmcant seat and
thought hersalf alone. It revealed un-
mistakably the defects of her character
ns indicated in the cruel little curves at
the corners of the mouth, which were
generally concealed beneath the pretty
confiding smile that from long practice
had become habitual with her.
Advancing cautiously, she glanced
around, and wmoon discovered Jack's
whereabouts. Bhe went quickly to the
ensel, and critleally examined the morn-
ing's work. Turning aside, she remgarked
to herself, “With such decided talent
and such an appearance, he would be
sure to succeed if he were properly taken
up. Bhe then walked on tip toe to
Juek, and serutinized him quite as erit-
ically as she bad scrutinized his work,
and evidently with as much approval.
Then her quick eye detected the open
locket by his side.

Bhe looked earefully at the aleeper and
having nssured herself of the soundness
of his slumbers, went down upon her
knees by his side, the better to examine
the portrait.

She started visibly when her eyes fell
upon the sweet face amiling at her from
the tiny trinket. BShe rose quickly and
walked awny a few yards.

“Bo she is this landscape painter's
‘village maiden!” * she muttered vindie-
tively. “'SBurely there is some fatality lno
his coming lLere! 1 can't be mistaken,
it Is the same insipid babyishly pretty
face that Lord Snmmers polnted out to
me in the park the other day. And she
loves this Apollo, does she? And per-
haps he thinks he loves her, Well, we
shnll see what we shall see!”

There wus a significant glitter in her
fine eyes, and an instantineous tighten-
ing of the red lips seemed to tell of a
hard, eruel heart beneath the fair ex-
terior, But the expression of her face
changed ns if by magie when Jack roll-
ed over on to his side and showed signs
of woaking. She had posed gracefully
before the easel, and awaited him,

1 believe I've been asleep,” he mur-
mured drowsily, raising himself on one
albow, when his eyes fell upon the daz-
gling loveliness of the girl so earnestly
regarding his picture; and in the fArst
glimpse of Pauline Mallipg, Jack's senses
and artistic perceptions Wyere alike rous-
ed, and, springing to his feet he went
toward the easel.

Y1 beg your pardon for the liberty
I have taken in examining your picture,”
murmured the woodland nymph melodl-
ously. “I hope I did not disturb you.
May I be allowed to continue my inspec-
tion 1" ; ult

Jack, hardly awake even yet, mut-
tered something about *“too much hon-

" -

“You are Mr. Doraton, are you not?”
she continued, still looking at the ple-
ture, and glving Jhck time to pull him-

i\

"self togother,

. bitality durlng your stay? The villngs

"Lord Bummers told me
he was gojug to ask you to make & pie-
ture of my hoyse."
© Tt waaMigs Malling then, and oo
woodland qymph, fter all. Juck felt dis-
appointed] though he could not tell why.
“L auppogs you will remain here for
soms duys, Muy I offer you a lttle kos-

inug are, I helieve, wretchedly uncomfort-
able, and [ ghould not like a friend of
Iy guardian's to be driven to their shel-
ter while | am at home. We are two
lonely women fust nows and but dull eom-
pany, I fear; hut we will do our best to
make you comfortable for this week at
least. Next week 1 am off again until
the end of the season, and shall have
to leave you to the mercies of the ser-
vants,  Say you will come,”

' “Thank you yery much,” Jack began
hesitatingly; “but I did not anticipnte—
in fact, I made no preparation e

“Is that the only diffienlty?” she In-
terrupted gently, “Pray don't let that
stand in the way. Mrs, Sefon and [
will shut our eyes to the enormity of a
morning coat at dinner, and will promise
to think no less of you on that nccount,
We dine at half pnst seven, so that we
may have an hour or two of these lovely
sumuier evenings in the gardens.”

Jack raised his soft felt hat, and
watched her graceful figure ns she glided
away down the dim leafy vista of the
wood. e wished that she had stayed
longer, that he might still be looking into
her glorions eyes, watching the ever
changing lights that came and wenk a8
rapidly as scudding clouds across a fam-
mer sky. When at Just a curve in the
path hid her from view he turned agiin
to his work with a heavy sigh, wishing
It was already half past seven.

CHAPTER III.

“Now you are to consider yourself
quite at home, Mr. Dornton,” Miss Mal-
ling &aid, as she rose from the table.
“Stay and meditate here in solitude or
coma out on the terrace, ns suits your in-
clination."” i

The moon eame out by and by, throw-
ing from behind a curtain of tender gray
clouds a soft, silvery, shimmering light
over the landscape,

After Mrs, Befton had gone Indw.rs,
Paullne led the conversation In a manner
that quite entranced her companion, The
witchery of the evening, the beauty of
the woman, and the spell of her fasci-
nations wrought upon Jaek's impression-
abhle nature, and his drenms that night
were of lovely women with golden hair
and liguid brown eyes,

A week Inter, Jack Dornton stood at
the breakfast room window, apparently
absorbed In the calm, radiant beauty of
the scene before him; yet his breast was
torn with conflicting passions,

Pauline Malllng was returning to town
by the midday train, and the pain that
her proposed departure had caused him
had also opened his eyes to the hateful
truth that he had been unfaithful to his
little Ethel's memory.

“What a blind fool T have been,” he
told himself, wrathfully, “to stay here
day after day, and not sce my own dan-
ger! Miss Malling has been very kind
and gentle; but I dare say she looks
upon me as belonging to a very inferior
class to her own; and I, to show my
gratitude, must return her womanly
kindpess by presuming to fall In love
with her! Apart from my supreme con-
celt with regard to Miss Malling, I have
behaved shamefully to Ethel' he went
on: and A flush of self-condemnation
crept over his handsome face, ' I've
been away from her a whq]e weelk, and
only one short note have I eent her.”

He seated himself at the writing table
In the window and seized a pen. He
nibbled the penholder, as if In expecta-
tion of receiving inspiration from the
act. Before he had quite made up his
mind as to the wording of his overdue
love letter he heard a rustle at the door,
and Miss Malling entered in her elegant
traveling costnme,

“How I shall miss your pleasant lit-
tle morning chats, Mr. Dornton"—with a
gentle sigh—"our happy sketching expe
ditions, and our delightful evenings!"
“You canot miss them as I shall"
Jack returned.

“You think not?' raising her eyes
slowly to his and dropping her wvolce
mournfully. “That shows how little you
know and appreciate your gain in pos-
sedsing the hearty love and esteem of a
few true friends, instead of the monoton-
ous adulation of a horde of mere fashion-
ahle nequaintances. You cannot under-
stand, because you have never experi-
enced it, how the emptiness of our lives
gometimes pulls upon us butterflies, and
what we would give at such times to
have a real object in life; how we long
for the anfection of one disintereated
creature!”

Here Jack would have precipitated
himself bodlly into the yawning chasm
she hnd so convenlently opened for him,
but for the entrance of Mrs. Sefton, who
proceeded to dispense the comforts of the
breakfast table in her own inimitable
manner, The carringe was at the door
before the meal was properly over.

“Good-by, Mr. Dornton,” said Paullne,
as she stood with one dainty foot upon
the step. "I shall hope to find you here
when I return; and I fear,” she contin-
ued, again lowering her voice dangerous-
Iy, “I shall uot be able to endure much
of London's vapid soclety after the in-
tellectunl intercourse we have enjoyed
lately. 1 shall be back In a fortnight.
You will not forget me In that time?”

(To be continued.)
3
. Putting Him Wise.

Her Father—What are you and
young Shortlelgh golng to lve on in
case you marry?

‘His Daughter—Well, if you must
know, papa, go look {n the mirror.

© Quite Likely.
Little Willle—Say, pa, what does
this paper mean by “ties of blood?”

household saying.

8, 8. 8. for the blood” has grown to be s

When the blood is out of order, or

needs treatme‘t{t from any cause, this great remedy is the first thought of
and used by thousands of people all over the country, because it is superior
to all other blood purifiers, It is a purely vegetable remedy, and while it
penctrates the circulation and forces out all poison and morbid matter, it

also builds up the entire system by its fine tonic effect.

I was suffering from impure blood and a general
run-down condition of the systgm, . I had no :3-
tite, was losing flesh, and an all-gone tired f.
ng that made me miserable. 1 began the use of
8, 8, 8. and my blood was restored to its nore
mal, healthy condition. M{r:(rpetile returned, I
increased in weight, that 't
I was again myself,
Columbus, Ohio,

ter months the natural ave-
nues of bodily waste have
become dull and weak and
failed to perform their full
duty, the blood has been slug-
gish and an extra amount
of poisons and waste mat-
ters have accumulated in
the be?stem and bedn ab-
sorbed by it. With the com-

During the win-

feeling" left and

Vicror STUBBINS,
Cor. Barthman and Washington Aves,

iﬁg of Spring and warm weather the blood is aroused and stirred to quicker
action and in its effort to throw off these acids and poisons the skin sul-
fers. DBoils, pimples, blotches, rashes and eruptions break out and con-

tinue until the blood iscleansed and made pure,

8. 8, 8. istheideal remedy

for this condition; it clears the blood of all impurities, makes it rich and
strong and these skin troubles pass away., Rheumatism, Catarrh, Chronie
Sores and Ulcers, Scrofula, Contagious Blood Poison and all other diseases
of the blood are cured by S. 8. S. Book on the blood and any advice des

sired, free of charge,

THE SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., ATLANTA, GAs

Bridge Built on Wool,

At the little town of Wadebrldge,
Cornwall, England, there i3 a bridge
of 1 unique chiaracter, Owing to the
etrength of the current, ordinnry stone
foundations would not hold, and nu-
merous devices were tried without sue-
cens,  Eventually bags of wool were
sunk In the stream and the plles driv-
en In, and this strange foundation has
proved wonderfully firm and satlsfuc
tory.

To Break in New Shoes,

Always shake in Allen's Foot-Esse, a powder,
Iteures hot, sweating, aching, swollen [eet,
Cures corng, ingrowing nalls and bunions. At
all druggints nand shoe stores, 26e.  Don'tacespt
an?‘ substitute. Sample mailed FREE, Address
Allen B, Olmstad, Le Roy, N. Y

A Leap-Year Hint

“Da you know, Miss Clara,” snld
young Singleton, the other evening, “that
your face reminds me of a perfect mir
ror "

“Does it?" she queried.
prny?"

“Becanse,” he answered, it reflects
nothing but the truth.”

“Oh!" she exclaimed, in a tone that
savored of disappointment, "1 thought
the answer would be altogether differ-
ent."

“What did you expect me to say?" he
asked,

“I thought,” continued the blushing
maid, “that it was because every time
you looked in my face you saw your
own.'

And the next morning she announced
her engagement at the breakfast table,

$100 Reward, $100.

The readers of this paper will be pleased to
learn that there 14 at least one dreaded disease
that sclence has been able to cure in all its
stages, and that s Catarrh, Hall's Catarrh
Cure s the only positive cure known to the
medical fraternity. Catarrh being a constitu-
tional disease, requires a constitutional treat-
ment. Hall's Catarrh Cure istaken internally,
acting directly upon the blood and mucous
surinces of the system, uunlay destroying the
foundatlon of the disease, and glving the Jm-
tisnt strength by building up the constitution
and asalsting nnture in doing its work., The
proprietors have so much fsith in ita curative

wers that they offer One Hundred Dollars
or AR uuett‘llut it falls to cure, Send for lst
of testimonials.

Address, F.J, CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.

drugglsts, 750,
B T e Billa ace the best.

Secretary Leslie M. Bhaw, for more
than twenty years prlor to going to
Washington, was superintendent of one
and at times two Sunduy schools, and
represented the Des Moines conference
three times at the general conference of
his chuorch,

“And why,

Olrcumstantl ally ulmw’

At o lnwyer's dinner the subject of
clreumstantlal evidence was discuss-
ed. One lawyer, says the New York
Tribune, sald that the best llustration
of clrcumstantinl evidence ns proof
wias in n story he had recently heard.

A young and pretty girl had been
out walking. On her return her moth-
er sald:

“Where have you been, my dear?”

“Only walking In the park,' she re-
plled.

“With whom?" pursped her mother,

“No one, mamma,” sald the young
girl

“No one?' her mother repeated.

“No one,”" was the reply.

“Phen," sald the older Iady, “ex-
plain how It Is that you have come
home with a walking-stick when you
started with an nmbrelin

Mothers will ﬂ'ml Mre, Winslow's Boothing
Byrup the best remedy touse for their children
during the tecthing perlod.

World's Stock of Gold.

The amount of gold In Eurepe when
Americn was discovered 18 belleved
not to have exceeded §225,000,000, In
the 404 years until 1806 the world's
production s estimated at $9,000,000,
000—half of which was added to the
money supply. Including the estl-
mate for 1005, In the ten years begin-
ning with 1806, nearly $3,000,000,000
In gold has been mined—almost a
third as much as during the preced-
Ing 404 years. This despite the fact
that the Boer war 1or two years closed
the Transvaal mines. The production
in 1903 was $325,000,000; in 1904,
$350,000,000 and for 1905 it 1s estl-
mated at’$400,000,000, The world's
stock of money gold In 1807 was ap-
proximately four and a quarter bll-
llons. By the end of the present year
It 18 estimated that it will be almost
glx billlons—an increase of nearly 50
per cent in nine yeurs.

His Excuse,

“Ah-hah, squire!" chuckled HI Spry,
the village wag and cut-up, upon en-
countering the old codger next morn.
Ing after the {date of the appearance
of the greatest show on earth, “Keteh-
ed ye In a yarn! Told me ye was goin’
to take boy to the circus and I geen
ye right smack up on the tip-top seat
last night, without a single sign of a
boy with ye!”

“Took the boy I used to be, years
and years ago!” returned the veteran,
crabbedly, “I'm In my second child-
hood, golram ye!"—Puck,
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deceive you in this,

The Kind You Have Always Bought has borne the signa-
ture of Chas. H. Fletcher, and has been made under his
rional supervision for over 30 years. Allow no one
Counterfeits, Imitations and
s Just-as-good’’ are but Experiments, and endanger the
health of Children—Experience against Experiment,

What is CASTORIA

QOastoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-

gorie, Drops and Svothin
containg neither Opium,
substance. Its

syﬂlps.
Torphine nor other Narcotio
is its guarantee, It

It is Pleasant, . It
destroys Worms

and allays Feverishness, 1t cures Diarrhea and Wind

Colic. It relieves Teethin
and Flatulency.

Stomach and

Troubles, cures Constipation
It assimilates the I’
owels, g’lv%s healthy and natural sleep.

"ood, regulates the

The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend,

The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the
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Pa—Must be a new shade of red|
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