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furnish positive proof that it has made many remarkable
cures after all other means had failed.
Women who are suffering with some form of female

illness should consider this.

As such evidence read these two unsolicited testimonial
letters. We guarantee they are genuine and honest state-

" ments of facts,
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(Continued.)

One of these grumbling fits eame on
him now, and so engrossed him that
he quite forgot to sign the letter. It
was in the post box when he recollect-
e€d the omlission. He rejoiced when he
did so that he had not written the He.
It was gqueer how sensitive his Con-
science was hecoming!

Ome Immediate effect of the awaken-
ed conscience was that he went about
2 motor car that very afternoon. He
had said to Miss Judy that he was
gelting one, and his words had to be
made pood. Moreover he had. in addi-
tion o the train of reasons Induced by
;\’Ilfq Judy’'s mention of Colonel Ogil-
e
that it would be of serviee to him.
eervice to him, meant of course,
present state of mind
Joy—of service

or
In his
with regard to
in furthering his love

afinir. He had wished for a horse and
&0t one, and it had brought him to
Joyv. XNow he wanted a motor

The chain of reasoning seemed so de-
lizhtfully simple that it would be fool-
ish to dispute #t. Sub-conscious
tution =upplied all lacunae.

The logic of fact seemed to support

in-

that of theory. He looked in at his
club to find the name of a motor
ag2ney. There in the hall he met an

old diplomatic friend,
ing him eail:

“This is good-bye as well.”

**How 507" he asked.

“1 am off for Persia. Ballentyre got
8 stroke just as he was starting and
they sent for me in a hurry and offer-
ed me the pnst. It is too good to re-
fuse, so I am booked for another three
years. 1 was promlsing myself a long
rest, or a spell in a civilized place anv-
how. It is too bad, just when I was
expecting home my new Delaunay-
Belleville car which has been nearly a
¥Year in hand."™

“Do you take

who after greet-

the ecar with you?”

asked Athlyne feeling a queer kind of

beating of his heart.

"No. It would be useless there; at
all events until T see what the country
and th-: roads are like. I was just off
to the egents to tell them to sell it for
rne

“Strange we should meet. I ecame
here 1o look up the address of an
agent. I want to buy a car.”

“"Looix here, Athlyne: why not take
over this? I shall have to sell it at a
sacrifize, and why shouldn’'t you have

the advantage. I'll let you have it
cheap;: T would rather clear it all up
before I ga™

“All right. old chap. TI'll take it
What's the fizure?"

“I agree to pay L£1.000. You may

have it at what you think fair!"

“All right. Can we settie it now?"

“By all means." Athlyne took out
his cheque-book and
which he handed to the other.

“I say,” =said Chetwynd. *“You have
made this for the full sum.”

“Quite s0! What" else could I offer.
Why man, do vou think I would beat
vou d rwn because vou are in a hurry.
If there Iz any huckstering it is T who
should pay. T get my car at once, the
very car I wanted. I should have to
wait another year.”

Thres days after, the car arrived.
Athlyne had spent the time in getting
lessons at a garage and learning some-
thing of the mechanism. He was al-
ready a fair mechanic and a fine driv-
er of horses; so that before another
week was out he had learned to know
hi= car. He.pot a good chauffeur so
that he would always have help in
case of need: and before the next let-
ter arrived from Miss Judy he was
able to fly about all over the country
The new car was a beauty. It was
160-110 h. p. and could do sixty miles
an hour easily.

The next letter which he received

| from Miss Hayes was short and de-

void, so far as he could discern aftsrp
muecn study, of any cryptic meaning
whatever. So thus made allusion to
the fact that he had not signed his
letter:

“By the wayw T notlee that wvou for-
ot to sign vour letter. 1 suppése you
were thinking at the time of other
things.”” The latter sentence was un-
derlined. The information in the letter
was that Colonel Ogiivie and “his
daughter'” expected (0 be in London
on the Saturday following her letter
and would stay at Brown's Hotel, Albe-
marle Street, “where I have no doubt
they will be happy to see you if you
should chance to be in London at the
time. T think Lucius intends to write
)'ou."

The iatter sentence was literally gall

te him. He knew that he must not
be in London during their stay there.
To be away was the only decent way

of avoiding meecting them. He must
not meet Colonel Ogilvie until he had
made certain of Joy's feeling toward
him, for he could not make hi= identity
known till he had that certainty. He
could then explain his position

The rest of the possibilities remained
un=poken; but they were definite in hs
own mind.

As e had Yo zo away he thought
it would be well to study up the
various branches of the Ogilvie as well
as of the Ogilvie family. He would
then make a tour on his own account
to the various places where were their
ancient seats. As Colonel Ogilvie was
interested in the matter some knowl-
edze on his part might lead . .
somew here,

CHAPTER X,

A Letter,

Before he set out for London., Colonel
Ogilvie wrote a letter to *“*Mr. Hardy™
which he sent to the address given om
the card handed to him at New York.
He had thought over the matter of
writing with the seriousness which he
always gave to social matters. Indeed
he 'was careful to be even more punc-
tilious than usual with this young man:
firstly hecause he had got the idea
that li.i= overtures had net been cor-
dially recelved and he wished to be
just, secondly because he felt he must
not forget the great service rendered
to his daughter and himself. In his
letter he apprized Mr. Hardy that with
his daughter he was
don for a week or more, that
would be staying at Brown's Hotel,
Albemarle Street, and that they would
e v pleased to see him there if he
would honour them with a wisit, and
that perhans he would make it con-
venlent to dine with them any
ing which he himself might select.
also told him that Mrs. Ogilvie
her sister were to remain some weeks
longer in Italy, and they would go all
together to some bracing part of Scot-

they

land, to be decided later on when the
time came for the after-cure. Or
course, as he did not know that .-\th-lI

I¥yne was already in
with Miss Judy, and was particular tq
give detalls of his fulture movements
Before posting it he showed the letter
to Joy s0 that he might have her opin-
ion as to whether all was correct. Jov
was secretly fluttered, but she
served admirably her self-control and
came well through the ordeal. leaving
no sospicion in the mind of her father
as to the real state of things. She
wits now very deeply in love; the dayvs
that had npassed had each and all fed
the flame of her Inciplent passion.
Time sad the bhrain working together
have a period of growth of thelr own
which the physiopsyvehiste have called
“unconscious cerebration,” a sort of
intellectual nrocess whereby crida
thoughts are throughout the darkness
of suspended effort developed Into logi-
cal resulta, Again, one of Nature's
mysterious workings; again one of her
analogies to the inner and ouler worlds
of growth. As the hibernating seed, as
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the ehild in the wioimb, o0 the thought

of man. Growth without ceasing, iIn
light or darkness. Logical develop-
ment, from the gates of Life to the
gates of Death.

Juy was so deeply in love that all
her thoughts, all her acts, all her hop-
ings nwd fearings were tinged by it
Dreams need a nhysical basis some-
where; and whatever is the outward

condition of man or woman =0 will be
the mind., Whatever the inward, so
wiil be the outward; each is the true
index ts the other. Her father, though
an acute enough man in other respects
was sublimely unconscious of any
| ehange in his little girl; indeed he held
her in Lis mind as but a child to whom
the realities of Iife had not vet pre-
sented themselves, And vet even as a
fether he was feeling the effects of
her dzaveloped affection. All the sweet-
ness of her childhood had ripaned.
Somehow her nature had become more
buoyant, more elastic. Sweetness and
thoughtful understanding of his wish-
es secned to breathe from her. Now
and again were Iangunrmn momonts
when her whole being seemed to yield
itself inveluntarily to a wish outside
her own. To a woman these are times
of danger. For when the will czases,
passivity i2 no longer negative: it is
simply a doubling of the external
domination—as though an active spirit
had breathed into inertness. There are
many readings to any of the Parables
When certain devils have been cast out
and the house has been swept and
zarnished may it not be that spirits
other than devils may find place there-
in. May it not also be that there is
a virtue in even selfishness; if only
that its protective presence keeps out
devils that SYwould fain enter the house
where it abides.

With a spirit of meekness Joy wait-
ed the coming of the friend who had
been hidden., She had every confidence
that he would come. True that he had
not written to her:; but she had scen
his unsigned letter to Judy, and into
its parrenness had read meanings of
her own. Fow epuld he not come to
her when she would have so gladiy
flown to him? Besides there was al-
wayvse with her the memory of that
rapturcus moment when he had spok-
en her name: “Joy look at me!™ It
was not hard to remember that: it was

the only time she had heard her name
upon his lins. As the weeks had gone
by, that little sentence impulsively

spoken had arrived at the dignity of a
declaration of passion. It had srown
in her mind from a request to a coni-
mand;: and she felt the swestness of
heing commanded by a man she loved.,
In that moment she had acespted him
as her "\'Iaster. and that acceptance on
la woman's part remains as a sacred
auty of obedience so | snz as love lasts.
Tris ie one of the mysteries of love.
Like all other mysteries, easv of ac-
ceptance to those who believe; an ac-
ceplance which needs no doubting in-
vestigation, no proof, no consideration
of any kind whatever. She had faith
in him, and where Faith reins Pati-
cnee cegses to be a virtue.

Her {ather waited also, thouzh not
in the same meekness of spirit. In-
decd his feeling was fast becoming an
exasperation in which the feeling of
gratitude was merging. He felt that
he had done all that was right and
carrect with regard to the young man.
He ha-l gone out of his way to be nice
to him: but with only the result of In-
sult—that was the way In which he
was beginning to construe the silence
of Mr. Hardy. Insuit to his daughter
Az well as himself; and that was a
thing which could not he brooked from
anyone no matter how strong or how
nuimerous were his claims for leniency!
Jov saw that there was some cause of
displeasure with her father, and with
a rinking hesart had te attribute it to
the real cause. She knew—which bﬁ!r
father did not—from his letter to Judy
that M~ Hardy would have to be away
from London just at the time of their
visit; but she was afraid to speak lest
eha should precipitate catastrophe. It
was not that she had fear in the ordi-
nary sense. Much as she loved her
father she would face him if necessarr.
But sho felt that it woul@ be unwise
to force tie issue prematurely; her
father was a man of such strong pre-
judices—he called them convictions'—
that once they were aroused they mas-
tered his judgment. What might hap-
pen if he should give them scope on
this occasion! Her heart sank more
deeply still at the very thought.

In her anxiety she took what was
probably the wisest course: she kept
him perpetually busy, trotting about
with her to see the sights of London.
This was a pleasure which she had
long promised herself with—sinece the
adventure with the run-away horse—
the added interest of having present a
nice Englishman to point out and ex-
plain. This special charm had now to
be foregone:; and the denial made her
gsecretly sad. However, the bhest ano-
dyne to pain is pain: her anxiety re-
garding her lather’s case was a coun-
teractant to her own. Father and
daughter were so busy morning noon
and night. and the girl appeared to be
80 tired when the day's programme as
laid down had been exhausted that oc-
casion was lacking for consideration of
a disagreeable subject. Towards the
end of the first week, however., Colo-
nel Ogilvie's patience began to fail, He
felt that he must speak of his annoy-
ance to some one, and there was no
chojve. Joy felt that the moment had
come, and she did not flinch. She had
a grim foreboding that there would
be something said which would give
her pain to hear. Her hands were tied.
She could not even mention that Mr.
Hardy was away; her father would be
sure to ask how she knew it. If he did
she would not dare to tell him: for
she knew well that if he learned that
the man who had not even answered
| his own letter was in secret correspon-
||]|‘-nm'- with the ladies of his own fam-
ifly—that is how hs would put it—the
fact would add fuel to the fame would
change chagrin to fury. And so she
steeled herself to the quiet endurance
of sutffering.

The blow fell at breakfast time when
her father had looked through the few
letters which lay beside his plate.

“Well, T do think that the young
muan’s rudeness g8 unpardonable!'”

Joy looked up with a pleasant smile

S50,

which belied the chilly feellng about
her heart. She felt that she must pre-
tend ignorance: her father might, la-

ter on. hold a too ready
susnicious:
“What. Daddy?
ness?"
[ “That—that gentleman whom I asked |
o dine with usMr., Hardy.™
“Perhaps he may not have
ietter.”
‘How do
| must have
| address he

acceptance as

Wha? Whose rude-

EOoL your

daughter? He
it to the

you me:n,
got it: T directed
gave me himself.”

“Fut Daddy, he may be away. You
| remiember he told sou at dinner that
day in the Holland that he had impor-
| tant business. It may have been piro-
longed you know, He may not even
b in London.™

“Phen he shotuld see
are duly sent on to him.

“Certainly he ought. But
Daddy he's not as careful
He may not be a man of
Colone!l Ogllvie amiled:

“I'm afraid that ls a very bad argu-
ment my dear. You have just used the
opposite!’”

“How so0, Daddy?" she asked wrink-
ling up her brows.

“You eaid he might b= away on
busineas!” He was s0 pleased with his
combating of her argument that her
purpose was effected; he abandoned

'

ih.i!. his letters

perhaps
AE We are.
business!™
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the subject—for a time.

The next meorning, however, he re-
nawed it again under simfilar circum-
stances:

I think, my dear, that we had bet-
ter give up any idea of keeping that
young man on the list of our friends.
It is quite evident that he does not
care to continue our acquaintance-
ship.”” Jov suffered wmuch this time;
all the more because there was nething
that she could say which would be
wise. Ehe had to content herself with
a commaonplace aceceptance of his
views. She answered with as steady
a voice as she could manage:

“Of course, Daddy! “Whatever you
think right!" The answer pleased her
father; he showed It In his reply:

“I am sorry about it, my dear: for
he seemed a fine yvoung fellow, and he
saved you very bravely. However we
cannot help it. We did all we could
to make him welcome; but we can't
force him to come to us. It Isn't an
ocecaslon for wain-ropes!"” After a
pause she ventured to say meekly:

“¥Yes. It would be a pity if we had
to auarrel with a man who did so
muech for us. I suppose if he could
show that he did not get wvour letter,

then it would be—you could forgive
hll‘ﬂ." -

“Of course I would, my dear. But
these English are so stand-on that

there is mno understanding them. I
wanted to pe friends with the man
who saved myv little girl . . . Bat

there, it is no use wishing anylhing
when people are pig-headed . .

His words somehow made .Tov'w.
heart zlow. It might be all right yet,
if only .

But the Dresﬂnt was sadlv un-right.
The suspense, the uncertainty, the

waiting in the dark were hard to bear.
It was little wonder that in the middle
of the following week her father no-
ticed that she.had grown nale and
listless. Deep down in his mind he
connected it somehow with “‘that
damned fellow” but he took care not
to betray his thought to his daughter
in any way. His present wish was
that even the existance of the fellow
should fall out of the memory of his
family. As for himself he never let a
grievance fall out of his memory: there
had to be a day of reckoning for all
concerned In such.

He quietly made preparations for
their northern tour, and when all was
ready told Joy who joined with alac-
rity in the move. London was now
growing hateful to her.

In the meantime Athlyne, TJiving
either in his castle of Ceann-da-Shall
—which he had long looked on as his
home—as a centre, was flying about
in his new motor car, learninz each
day fresh mysteries of driving. The
speeds of the motor are so much above
those of other wvshicles that a driver.
howsoever experienced he may be in
other ways, seems here to be dealing
with a new force. The perspective
changes so fast as the machine eats
up the space that the mind requires
to be practised afresh in judging dis-
taneces and curves. It had been a bit-
ter regret to him that he had to keep
out of London just when Joy¥ had come
to it. His mind was always running
on what a delight It would be to be
with her when all the interesting
things came before her: to mnote the
sudden fiushes of delight, to see the
quick lifting of the beautiful eves, to
ook Into thelr myvsterious. bewildering
depths. At first when such ideas took
him whilst driving, he nearly ran into
danger. T'nconsciously his hands
would turn the wheel for speed, and
in hi= eagerness he would make such
swerves and jumns that wundesirable
things almost happened. However,
after a few such experiences his nerves
learned their own business. Tt is part
of the equipment of a chauffeur to be
able to abstract and control his driv-
ing senses from all other considera-
tions: and such dual action of the
mind requires habit and experience for
its realization. The constant watch-
fulneas and anxiety had at least his
henefleienid use: that for a part of the
dny at all events his mind was kept
from brooding over his personal trou-
ble.

The arrival of Colonel Ogilvie's let-
ter, sent on to him from LEondon, made
in a wayv a new trouble for him; for
whilst ke was delighted to get =o
friendlv an overture it was he saw
but another difficunlty ahead of him.
He must either reply in his fal=e name,
which was now hatafnl to him: or he
must leave the letter. for the present.
unanswared. This latter alternative
would bhe dangerous with & man =0
sensitive ard so punctilions: but, nll
told it was the lesser ecvil. He had
had opportunity to make up his mind
on the siabidect before the letter came,
for Aunt Judy had said in her last
letter that Colonel Ogllvie had spoken
about writing to him before they
should arrive in TL.ondon. &till it was
a sore trial to him to be so discourte-

ous. with the added chagrin that he
might—probably wounld—stand in his
way with the one man in the world

whom he wished to propitate.

(To be Continued.)
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