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"This afternoon."
"I shallexpect you. By the way, do you

know a Miss Betty Walton? "
"I've neyer even heard the name."

" What time 'wiIl yen be here?"
"About two o'clock. "
Yes, the MUaywoods had returned the

nÎght before, and the' daughter of the
bouse had found several cards bearing the
unfamiliar xame of iNss Walton on her
desk. lnquii-y from the servants revealed
the fact that a y oung lady in deep mourn-
ing had called a iuinber of times and had
said that she would call again. Miss
Maywood dismissed the matter. as of no
consequence, yet she felt a certain curi-
osity when the same card was put ii ber
band the next morming. She received
Miss W'alton in the (lrawing room.

"Miss 1,Mayu-ood," began the young
woman, "for your sake 1 have remained
sulent, but since the publication of this, I
realized that further concealment was
unnecessary."

" This " was a copy of the News, on the
front page- of whîch w as the great pîcture
of the %%reck. In the foreground stood
Captain P. V. St. George Brotherton,
clasping in bis arins a woman. Miss
Maywood stared at it in astonishment.
lier first feeling of resentment was fol-.

loed by a wave of relief.
"lt',s Captain Brotherton!" she said

inanely, at Ja,t.
"Yes."
"And the woman ini lus arms îs-
" It is 1."
"I don't understand."
"Let me explain. 1 knew that lie was

engagedto you. 1e toldmne so. But niter
he met nie he loved me only. Don't
thinlc hin a traitor. lie was a'hanied.
Bie fought against it. He would neyer
have told nue. I should neyer have
known had it flot heen for the disaster.
Don't you know tluat love is born at a
metin,i-lîy a look, a word, a gesture?

Well, t as that way with us, and when
-we stood together on the deek before he
put me in the last boat, lie had not ç[poken
of bis love for nie, although we had been
together every minute of the voyageý.
lonor bound him, but now that he was

about to die, he could flot refrain fromn
tellîng me. 1 don't think 1 should tell you
any more.",

*i# No," said the other woman, "I1 don't
'sh to hear any more."
"I1 should have kept slent for bis sake

and 'yoters after--but wluen this picture
camie out there was no longer any reason
for concealment, so I have corne to you to
asIc you if y ou have a picture of hlmn
that you -,\il[l m ne. If youi loved himi
as 1 did, you would understand and there
shouldn't be any jea11Losy now, becau.se
lie couldn't bnlp it, and he's--orie."
Miss WValton broke down. She buriedl
her face in bier hands and sobbed. "You
miut atbute nie," she nmurmured. "You
must think-',

"Hutate you?" asked Miss Maywood.
"T'in the hupplest girl living. 1 re-

peedCaptain lBrotherton and I bon-
ored him. Bie was surrouriced by a halo of
romance. li aie such delightful love to
mue! You shaîl have pictures-anything
that you like."

When Caria-ny was shown into the
drutwing room that dfternoon he found a
stranger there. A woinan stood by the
window, with bowed head., There was
somethling in bier appearance that was
vagunly famniliar. Not in vain htd hbe
spent bouirs staring at that picture of the
loyers on the deck of the sinking sipi
Presently she turned, as Elaine entered.
Carbrey per!ceived that Elaine had taken
ýoff ber mouruiing.

"Jobn," she said, extending a band that
trembled, "This is Miss Waltoni. Site is
the lady 'who was in Captain Brotherton's
.arms in the picture you didn't ]et mie sen!"

Carbrey stured. Love is a great illu-
minant. M iss Walton looloed f roni one to
the other.

" This," she said at Iast, " is the man you
sp*ke about?"

"Yes," answered Miss Maywood.
" Your man? "asked Miss Walton slowly.
"Mine'!" cried Elaine, nodding and

ýsmiling as ber checks fiaaied.
Miss Waltoxz turned. ln a second the

,door dlosçd behind ber retreating figure.

niuplay our FIag 1
C ANADIANS have been. accused of a

lack of patriotie display Our
~Azerican cousins have been held p ous
.as exponents of a proper dereeof atrio-
tic fervor. We have been ehre od
more flag-wavig, to induIge in more self-
.probation. There is a whole lot of right

ii tiis suggestion and a whole lot ot
wrong. Certainly, more attention should
be given in the Dominion to ted ly of
.our Canadiaan ag.Cbldren hudb
taught not «ily to respect it but to koww
it. A great nuniber of Canadians cannot
.disgush it from the Union jack.

There is no better way to make it lcnown
znud respected than to use it. It maies an

-veis the Cndnfiag in the szes mnuu-

NOTUIERSI
Watch your chlldreu'u akînu. AsTHE E PIRESsoou a-. you ceeVthe .llighteSt tramo

of a rash or ore, apply Zazn-Buk.B R E A K F This antlaeptlc balm wtU protect
AS 

the more place from Infecton, re-T vent it from spreadlng snd heallng
50011 follOWs.

Caret ul motiiers .a1lwaYs keep
Zam-Buk on band for théir cii-
dreu's injnrles-4t ends portn
quickly aud prevents any pOObIl-
fty o! festerint BPeet for cut11,
burnu, scalds, bruige, ringworza,P U R ITYscalp ores, eczena and teethins
rash. Anl dealers SUc box.


