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The Maid
CHA4PTER 1.LONDON, crowded as It l1, bas Its reinote places,

and perliaps of ail the mnost unfashienable
was a certain square, the direction of wbieh
had bee.t not be meutioned. It was, knowu as

Ilope Square, but why it had titis appellation ne oe
.could tell, for It had a dreary and very einpty sort
of appearance. Thero was no0 apparent reason for
tbis, for the square was largo and open, the rents,
lew, the oliuses very large aud cominodlous, aise:
-well-plauned, with perfect drainage, aud by no means
:far frein the really fashionabie world; yet why
sb<iuld Hope Square have e few lnhabitants? That'
ýwas the question whicit no onie seoins able te answer.
:It le true there was a conflrmed miser, an elderly
man of unpleasant appearauce, wbo occupled -the
,entire of Number 1-but Numbers 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7,
18, 9-lun short ail te lieusse up te Nuinher 15 were
e-mpty. Tbey badl that desolate appearance, whIch
.ernpty heuses invariably wear and which must lie
,te case more 'witit the arnuts and dirt of London,
,than elsewbere. It was iuauy years since Jasper
.John took possession of Nuinher 1, and froin that
-date ail the other bouses »wlth the exception of
XNurber 15 ber-amne gradually biut surely ernpty and
.deselate. Number 15 was a boarding-house kept by
three old inalden ladies, who just managed te suli-
.slst hy taking in paying guoas. They did their
best te inake their lieuse look pretty aud ebeerful.
'They charged theli' guestst very littie indeed, and,
:all things, consIderiiig, fed thein well. But try as
ýtbey would, struggle as they ntight, the paylng
,guests o! the Misses Croft nover remained. longer
titan a fortuiglit or three weeks at the mont at
Number 15. Titey departod. Tliey gave no reason
,for titis. Tboy fo'und ne fault witb their food or
ýwlth thelr roaily excellent bedroorn accomm3odationl.
Nevertitelee, at thte end o! a few weeks, they teck
-their lebave te enter a boardin-g-hoýuse at quite double
-the expense and certaInI7 liait the eomMfrt; net f ar
;away.

Tlie good Masse Croft-M(ss Peu, Mise Trabitha,
ýand Mies Sukey--quicidy, however, refflled their
bouse, but alwaya te finit It ernpty at the end o! a
-ortniglit or three weeks.

'eCertainly," eacli dear little lady said te theoether,
"tbo whole matter le moet pecullar," but Penelope,
'Tabltha, sud Sukey did not lutend te lie de!eated
uenr downlieartod. Tliey woro net that sert of woman,
tley wero brave o! tlie brave, sud thoy paid their
:scanty rent and ato their acanty food, and looked
,for botter turnes.

"'Sisters," said Penelope, "brighter days mnust
:dawn."

"Âssuredly, sleter," answered Mise Tabitha.
"We'll keep ou te the end, whatever happons,"

.sald brIght littie Miss Sukey.

What H

I ndomitable
Now it was just rwhen the prospects of these brave

little sisiters had reacbed -the very lewest ebb and
wlien titey were really faint for want of food that a
rernarkable and unexpected tbiug happened. The
miser, Jasper John, who owned Number 1, and who
neyer calied upon anyone, actually had the calm
assurance to cali one inorning upon Pen% Tabitha,
and Sukey, and tell thoin thaît ho wished te asit
their advice.

The ladies stared at the geod gentlernan. What
could this visit portend?

ts HAVE bad a bit of a shocit," said Jasper John,
1 "and the only thing possible le to, turn lt to

account. Hope Square ls supposed te bo a
desolate region, but personaliy I have always llved
bere happliy and with -pro fit. Nurnber 1 le a large
mansion and there I soleop, there I take my early
breakfast and late dinner, there aise I put my gold.
Each mornlng I go ino the City and returu home In
tinte for dinner ait night. During titoso long years
niy gains have vastly Increaeed, I iceop no servant,
but have a char In once a week te keep my noble
inansion dlean. I do iny own cooklng and make
my *own bed. My char's, naine la Hagar. 1 de net
even know lier other naine, and I do net titinit she
would give up ber one day at my house fer ail that
I arn likely to, offor. Weil, now, dear ladiles, for my
shocit: I feel that it wihl ho a littIe sitoci te you.
I have naturally noticed your boarding-house, and
having eyes In iny bead cannot but observe how
wit ail your care, your guests loave you at very
short Intorvals. Now there muet be a reason fer
titis, for your bouse la iarge-compared to, mine It
lei very dlean. It bua a briglit, weil-kept appearanco,
and I make ne doubt that; you feed your gueesa wel
and that your termes are not over hlgh,"'

"Thoy certainly are net,"1 replied ltle Mise Sukey,
l'and we cannot lu the loast uuderstand why our
gueste beave us as thoyý do."

"'Now, dear ladies, niay I venture te asit a boid
question," sald Jasper John, bais tiny eyes Vwinkling,
and hie llttle mouth ecrewed Up lI a crooked manuer,
wbIch hie alwaye wore wheu ho, was, dalng what he
eailed a "deal." "What do you charge your visiters
for food and lodging? Pray do not auswer uniese
you quite wlsh to."1

"WNe are quite willlng to tell you, Mr. John," sald
Tabitha.

"Is It wise, sister?" whispered Miss Pen.
"«Yee, I'ut quite sure we man trust Mr. John. Our

charge for our moet luxurieus, bedrooin on the flret
floor, lucluding ail food -and extrast, ls £1 a rweek.
Wo give the saine food te ail, four excellent meals
every day, but for the paying gueosa who occupy
the second-4Ioor reoins we only charge fifteu shil-
lings, for the flo%,r over that ton shillings, snd for
the attics, wilch are really very good, we charge

appened

'7 Eauthor of this story died a few day.
Ha go at her residence in Oxford, Engat.l

Mrs. L. T. Meade was for six years the edit.o
of the magazine Atalanta. She was ain
dustrious writer of novels, particularly for thI
most part of interest to young girls. Soti"
of her most popular works were "ScamP an
V,> "The Cleverest Woman in En gland." «Tii
Medicine Lady,> "Stories from the Diary o
a Doctor,"» and "Daddy's Girl.>' In "The Mai
Indomitable" Mrs. Meade added to her repet
taire a really new note> dealing as it does un .t
the country for which Lord Byron sacrifice
so much of his romantic, warlike energy ant
twote the imperishable poem,' "The Isles 0
Greece." Antigone, named after the heroin
in Sophocles> great ancient drama by the
namne, is a character of tremendous fascit
tion. The fact that "The Maid Indomitable
was the last novel written by the author geivé
the story an added interest.

seven shillings and sixpence weekly. We are 10
to do that just to, cover the expenee of the mere fc

"Good gracloua!"' cried Jasper John. 1«My J
ladies, rny dear ladies, no wonder your guesta £

&tay."
"Do you think. we charge too inuchi?" a

Mies Pen.
"ýWe have thought of lowering our terns, a

little," salîd Mias Sukey; "but food and bouse
and taxes are dear, and the strange tbing Is
Mr. John, we are ladies and do flot 'wlsh to
but we have aeldentally discovered that our Pa
guoste, .both ladies and gentlemen, on leavirii
lnvarlably go te mucli poorer quartera, where
oxpenses, are considerably more. We cannot iii

stand ItV Here the poor littie lady aigbed de

î"y OU may well stgh, Mise Sukey,"l reinsa
iJasper John. "lYou rnay well look grave,

Pen, you niay weil look sorrowful,
Tabitha. The fact Is tits. You have made the
friglitfui inistake, you have undorcharged
guosts. Dear! dear! When w11l women unders
these things. But now to talk about myself,:
assure you, kInd ladiesi I have not intruded on1
simply for mare pleaeure. 1 have aiready told
that I have recelved a shocit, and hinsted to yoil
I mean -to give you a shocit and a very severe
I amn not an affectienate, man. I amn close on
years of age, I arn not a marrylng man. I liv,
my boioved goldekn store,' ha! ha! but at the
tiine I ams a man with a keen sense of duty.
one sistor, Clementina was, her naine. She

(CentInued on page 20.)
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Exciting Adventures of a Canadian Camera Man at the Seat of Wqr

stopped talldng, dmopped the eoidier's muait
camne out of the By FRANCI S DIC KI E hand.

a t ttw. n i Taken by surprise, that worthy, in spite
fonthe Minister tiier corne hoe dramatically thrust hie hand Into chagrin at the effrontery of this manl who haÉ

;raphis of the Cana- hie ibeast coat pocket, drawing it forth wlth tite wrung bis hand off, was foeced to smile. Con3

Minister of Militia's letter. As the soldiers reacbed witit Englisit, titis asking alter the welf are
ýs bought a ticket the door he waved this frantlcally. ."Wliat does thIiS self and f amily by an entire stranger was j
with three varie- ineuit mean?» Jones demanded, standing te the a proceeding tbhat it appealed to bis French E
d an overeeat, wOit ful heiglit of his flve foot Alve. "I amf authorized humour.
hampton ho caught by the Minister of the Canadian Militia te take pic- "Quel toupet," ho remnarked in French te 1
ton hours later was turos. Iloe e i y authority How dare you insult who stood gazing wonderingly ut thte strani
three cameras, his a British subject aud an ally by such treatinent?» mnan, at the saine Urne accepting Joues' P

Sa Sare as ho ever Imrssd thu net understaniidlg a word ef whlch ho scanned carefu1lr.
e a fa ashe ver what Jones was sayluig, the soldiers iturried away. To Jones ho said courtoous1y: "It la lmi

A f-miit1R later titev returned, opened the door, sir, te shlow yon te go te the front even wi
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