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CHAPTER V.

Brooks Enlists a Recruit.
Brooks had found a small restaur-
ant in the h rt of fashionable Lon-
don, where the appointments and dec-
orations were French, and ghe waiters
were not disposed to patronize. Of
the cooking neither he nor Mary Scott
in those days was a critic. Neverthe-
less she protested -against the length

of the dinner which he ordered.

ing down the carte, “for a good long
chat. We shall be too late for the
theatre, so we may as well resign our-
selves to an hour or so of one an-

other’s society.”

She shook her head.

“A very apt excuse for unwarrani.
able greediness,” she declared. “Sure-
ly we can talk without eating?”

He shook his head.
. “You do not smoke, and you do not

drink liqueurs,” he remarked. “Now
1 have noticed it is simply impossible
for one to st before an empty table
after dinner and not feel that one
ought to go. Let the . waiter take
your cape. You will find the room
warm.”

“Do you remember,” she asked him
“the first night we dined together?”

He looked at her with twinkling
eyes. 5

“Rather! It was my introduetion to
your uncle’s household.  Selina sat on
my left, and Louise on my right. You
sat opposite, tired and disagreeable.”

“] was tired—and I am always dis
agreeable.”

“] have noticed it,” he agreed,
equably. “I hope you like oysters.”

“If Selina were to see us now,” she
remarked, with a sudden humerous
smile, “how shocked she would be.”

“What a little far-away world it
seems down there,” he said thought-
fully. ‘“After all, I am glad that I have
not to live in Medchester all my life.”

“You have been there this after
noon, haven’t you?”

“Yes. Henslow .is giving us a lot
of trouble. I am afrad we shall lose
the seat next election.”

“Do you mind?”

“Not much. I am no party politici-
an. I want to see Medchester repre-
sented by a. man who will go there
with a sense of political proportion.
and I don’t care whether he calls
himself Liberal, or Radical, or Con
servative, or Unionist.”

“Please explain what you mean by
that,” she begged.

“Why, yes. 1 mean a man who wil’
understand how enormously mare im-
portant is  the welfare of our own
people, the people of whom we: are
making slaves, than this feverish Im-
perialism and war cant. Mind, 7T
think our patriotism should be a thing
wholly understood. It needn’t be talk-
ed about. It makes showy fireworks
for the platform, but it’s all unneces
sary and to my mind very undignified
If only people would take that for
granted and ge on to something
worth while.”

“Are things any better in Medches:
ter just now?” ghe asked.

“On the surface, yes, but on the
surface only. More factories are run-
ning half-time, but after all what does
that mean? It’s a slow starvation. A
man can’t live and keep a family on
fiftten shillings a week, even if his
wife earns a little. He ean’t do it in
a dignified manner, and with  cleanli-
ness and health. That is what he has
a right to. That is what the next
generation will demand. He should
have room to expand. Cleanliness,
air, fresh food. Every man and wo-
man who is bern into the world has
a God-given right to these, and there
are millions in Medchester, Manches-
ter, and all the great cities who are
denied -all three.”

“So all Henslow’s great schemes,
his Royal Commissions, his Protection
Duties, his great Housing Bill, have
come to nothing then?” she remarked.

“To less than nothing,” he answer-
ed, gloomily. “The man was a fraud.
He is not worth attempting to bully.He
is a puppet politician of a type that
ought to have been dead and buried
generations ago. Enech Strone is our
only hope in the House now. He is
a strong man, and he has hold of the
truth.”

“Have you decided upon Henslow’s
successor?” she asked.

“Not yet,” he answered.

'eyebrows
“] want an excuse,” he declared, lay- |

for a year or two first. That is why
I am glad to get to London.”

“With the people?’ she asked, “in
Jermyn Street?”

He laughed good-humoredly.

“I have also lodgings in the Bethnal
Green Road,” he said. “I took posses-
gion of them last week.”

“Anywhere near Merry’s Corner?”
she asked.
~ “What do you knew about Merry’s
Corner?” he exclaimed, with uplifted
X “Yes, my rooms are near-
ly opposne, at the corner of the next
stree

lately,” she said. “There’s a mission-
hall just there, and a girl named Kate

Stuart gave me a letter to go three

times a week.”

He nodded.

“l_know the place. Week-night
serviees and hymn-singing-and preach-
ing. A cold, desolate affair altogether.
I'm thankful I went in there, though
for it’s given me an idea.”

“Yes?”’ 2

“Im going to start a mission my-
self.”

“Go en.” Z

“On a new principle. The first thing
will be that there will be no religious
gservices -whatever. I won’t have a
clergyman connected with it: Ii will|
be intended solely for the benefit of
the people from a temporal point of
view.”

“You are going a leng way,” she
said. “What about Sundays?”

“There will be a very short service
for the mission helpers only. No one
will be asked from outside at all. .I

-|they come it will be as a favor. Di-

rectly it is over the usual week-day
procedure will go -on.”

“And what is that to be?”

Brooks smiled a little doubtfully.

“Well,” he said, “I’ve got the main
idea in.my head, but all the details
want thinking out. I want the plage
to be a .sort of help bureau, to give
the people living in a certain street
or couple of streets somewhere to go
for advice and help in cases of emerg-
ency. There will be no money given
away, under any consideration—only.

for, books.
bathrooms, and the people who come
regularly for advice and help will
have te use them and to keep their
houses clean. There will be no dis-
tinction as to character. We shall
help the drunkards and the very worst

they apply. If we get enough helpers:
there will be plenty of branches we
can open. I should like to have a chil-
dren’s branch, for mstaﬁce—-qne or
two women will take the childfen of

them every day. As we get to know
the people better and appreciate their
special needs other things will sug-

feel that they have some place to fall
back upon. We shall be frightfully
humbugged, robbed, cheated, and de-
ceived—at first. 1 fancy that after a
time that will wear itself out.” -

“It is a fascinating idea,” she smaid)|
thoughtfully, “but to carry it out in
any way thoroughly you want a great
many helpers and a great deal of
money.”

“I have enough to start it,” he said,
“and when it is really going and im-
proving itself I shall go out and ask
for subscriptions—big ones, you know,
from the right sort of people. You
can always get money if you can show
that it is to be well spent.”

“And what about the helpers?”

“Well, I know of a few,” he said,
“who I think would come in, and there
is one to whom I would have to pay
a small salary.”

“I could come in the afternoons,”
she said.

“Capital! But are you sure,” he
said, after a. moment’s hesitation,
“that it is Quite fair to yourself?”

“Oh, I can manage with my morn-
ing’s salary,” she answered, laughing.
“I shan’t starve. Besides I can always
burn a little midnight oil.”

A waiter stood at their table for a
moment, deftly carving some new
dish, and Brooks, leaning back in his
chair, glanced critically at his com-
panion. In his judgment she repre
sented something in womankini es-
sentially of the durable type. . He ap-
preciated her good looks, the air with
which she wore her simple ciothes,
her large full eyes, her wide, gently-
humorous mouth, and the hair parted

“I've~been down there once or twice |

food, clothing, and, if they are asked |-
I shall have half-a-dozen,

|of them just the same as the others if|

the neighborhood in hand'and bathe,

gest themselves. But I want them to.

-2 man who I think will be interested
in my scheme,” he said. “When may |young woman,” he said.
I come down again and have tea with |of her getting married yet?”

hat or the depth of my wrinkles to
which you object?”

were distinectly disappeinted.  Den’t
deny it. It isn’t worth while.”

“] won’t plead guilty to the disap
pointment,” he answered, “but T'll tell
you the truth. I was thinking what ¢
delightfully companionable girl you
were, and yet how different from any
other girl I-have ever met in my life.”
“That sounds hackneyed—the lat-
ter part of it,” she remarked, “but in
my case I see that it is not-intended
to be a compliment. What do I-lack
that other girls have?”

“You are putting me in a tight corn-
er,” he declared. - “It isn’t that you
lack: anything, but nearly all the girle
one meets some time or other seem -to
expect from one mice little speeches
or compliments, just a little sentimen’
now and then. Now you seem: so en:
tirely superior to, that sort of thing
altogether. It is a ﬂdicutbusly lame
explanation. The thing’s in m “head
all right, but I can’t get it out. I can
only express it when T say that you
are the only girl I have ever known,
or known of, in my life with whom
sex would never interfere with com
panionship "

"/ She _stirred her coffee absently At
first he thought ‘that she might be
offended, for she did not look up for
geveral moments <

“I'm afrald I failed altoge‘@r tc

he said, humbly. “lt is the result of
an attempt at toe mzt candour.”

Then she looked up and smiled at
him graciously enough, thought it
seemed to him that she was a little
pale.

lucid,” she said. “I quite understood
and on the whole I think T agree with
you. I don’t think that the sentiment
al side of me has been properly devel-
oped: By the bye you were. going to
tell me about that pnetty girl I saw

at” Enton—Lady Carooms daughter
wasn’t she?”

His face Ilit* up — she saw his
thoughts go fitting®away, and the
corner of his: lipa cnrlin a retrospec-
tive smile of pleasure ’

"Sybil Caxjoom',"- : said; - softly.
“She is a very chnrming' girl. You
would like her, I am sure. Of course
‘she’s been brought 'up invrather

frivolous world, but she’s quite ‘un |

spoilt, very smpathetic, and very .in-
telligent.
er?”
“Yery,” she anayered with a suspic\
jon of dryness in her tone. . “Is this
‘paragon engaged to be mmwd,» yet 2"
- He looked at her, keenly surprised
by the infusion eof gomethm; foreign.
in her tomne. y ;
“}—I think not,” he answered. “I
should like you to meet her very
much. She will be coming to London
soon, and T know that she will be in
terested in our new scheme if it comes’|

and give her a few practlcal lessons
in philanthropy.”

“Will ,she be ‘interested?” Mary
asked.
. “Immensely,”’ he answered, with con-

good sort, teo.”

Mary remembered the well-bred in-
solence of Lady Caroom’s stare, the
contemplative incredulity ~which
found militant expression in her beau:
tiful eyes and shapely curving lips
and for a moment half closed her eyes.
“Ah, well,” she gaid, “that afternoon
was rather a terrible one to me. Let
ug talk of something else.”

}le was profuse at once in apologies
for his own thoughtless ness. But she
checked him almost at the outset. .
“It is I who am to blame for an un-
usual weakness,” she sdid. “Let us
both forget it. And don’t you find
this place hot? Let us get outside
and walk.”

They found a soft misty rain falling.
The commissionaire called a hansom.

“] am going down to Stepney to see

you?”
“Any afternoon, if you wil -drop me

“but I am not very likely to be out, in

dinner. My aunt seemed to think that

at any ra

make you understand what 1-meant,” |

Isn’t that 3 good charact-|

to anything. We will take her down fest actions.

“It 4s true,” she admitted. “You pay

ime nothing but unspoken compliments
“Object!” he repeated. land you dévote a considerable amoun'
“Yes. . You were looking for some |,¢ jngenuity to conceal the real mean
thing which yen did not find.  Yor [4no of everything you say. Now som¢

people might not like that. I adore

1t
“Catharine, wlll you marry me?’
“Certainly not! I'm much too busy
looking after Sybil, and in any casc
you've had your answer, my friend.’
“You will marry me,” he 'said, dc
liberately, “in less than two years—
perhaps in less than one. Why can"'
you make your mind up to it?”
“You know why, Arranmore,” sh¢
said, quietly. “Jf you were the man 1
remembered many years ago, the mar
I have wasted many hours of my Ilf
thinking about, I would not hesitat

'for a. moment. . I:loved that man, and

1 have always loved him. But, Arran
more, I cannot recognize h_ini in you
If these terrible things which you have
suffered, these follies which you have
committed, ‘have withered you up so
that there remains no- trace-of thc,
man I once cared for, do you blam-
me for refusing you? I will not marry
a stranger, Arranmore, and I not on
ly don’t know you, but I am a littk
afraid of you.” : e o

" He sighed. :

“Perhaps you are right,” he said,
softly. “I believe that the only thing
I have carried with me from the be-
ginning, and shall have with me to the
end ,is my lo%e ffor you. Nothing else
has survived.” u -

Her eyes filled with - tears. She
leaned over to’hinmi. :

- “Dear friend,” she ‘said, “listen! At
least 1 will promise this. H ever 1]
should see the least little impulse or
action which seems fo me to come
from the Philip T once knew, and no'

“] am sure you ‘were doughttulh/'Lord Arranmore, anything which will

iconvince me that some part, however
slight, of the old has survived, I wil’
come to you.”
He sighed. ; f:
“You alone,” he said;, “might work
such a miracle;” «

-“Then. come .and see me often,”
she said with a brilliant smile, “and-1
will try.”

He moved his chalr a little neare:
to her.

“You encourage me to hope e he
gaid. . ‘I remember that oneé night in
the conservatory I was presumptuous

-

repeats itself, yoit see, and I claim the
prize, for I have fulfilled the condi
‘tiom,”

She drew her‘hand away firmly, bu’
without’ undns' haste.

“If you are going‘ to be frivolous,”
.she said, “] will have all the callers|
shown ln. ¥ou know very .well that|
that is not what 1 mean. ’l'hero miust,
‘be some unpremediated actlon, some
impulse which comes from your own

times now when T am afraid ‘of ‘you
You seem to have no heart—to be ab-

and calculating even in your slight-
There, now, I have tol¢:
you just what I feel sometimes, ané
it doesn’t mund nice, does it?”
“It sounds very true,” he said, wear-
“Will you tell mié where T can

I'd be a customer. I'm willing en

ough.”

“Never mind that,” she said, softly
“After all, I 'have a certain: amount o’.
faith. A miracle may happen at any
moment.”

Sybil came in, dressed in a fascinst
ing short skirt and a togue. Her maid
on the threshold was carrying a small
green baize box. -

“] am going to Prince’s, mother
just for ‘an hour, with Mrs. Hunting

‘ldon. How do you do, Lord Arran-

more? You'll keep mother from being
dull, won’t you?” e

“It is your mother,” she naid “who
is making me dull.” ;

“Poor old mummy,” Sybil declared
cheerfully. “Never mind. Her bark
is a good deal worse than her bite

She moved her skirts to make room |Good-bye, both of you.”
‘for him.

Lord Arranmore rose-and closed thy
door after her.

“Any signe

Lady Caroom shook her head.
“No! - Arranmore, that reminds me

a line the might before, she said, | whit has become of—Mr. Brooks?” -
Lord Arranmore smiled a little bit- |Your own houses here, and think that

any case. Thank you so much for my |terly.

“] have never seen him, you must

1 was eoming to London to starve. I |remember, since that evéning I_s he
think I feel fairly safe this evening, | still—unforgiving?”

“Yés! He refuses to be acknowl

‘enough—to take your hand = History |

heart. Frankly, Arranmore, there are i

solutely devoid of feeling, to be cold |

buy a new beart and a fresh set of |
fidence. “Lady .Caroom' is .an awfuliy impulses, even a disposition, perhaps?

“Sybil is a remarkably handsome |

attitude and declines to receive any
thing from me; hig income until my
«death will be only two or three thou-
'sand a year. He might marry on that
down in Stepney, but not in this pari
of the world.”

“Sybil has nine hundred a year,”
‘Lady Caroom said, “but it would not
|be a matter of money at all. T should
not allow Sybil to marry any one con-
cerning whose position in the world
there was'the least mystery. She might

{marry Lord Kingston of Ross, but

never Mr. Kingston Brooks.”

“Has—Mr Brooks given any special
sign of devotion?” Lord Arranmore
lasked.

“Not since they were at Entgn.‘ 1
dare say he has never even thought
of her since. Still, it was a conting:
ency which océurred to me.”

“He is a young man of excellent
principles,” Lord Arranmore said, dry-
ly, “taking life as seriously as you
please, and I should imngine is toc
well balanced to. ‘make’ anything but 2
very safe husband If he comes to me,’
if he will accept it without coming tc

|me even, he can have another ten

thousand a. year and Enton.”

“You are generous,” she murmured

“Generoys! My houses and my
money are a weariness to me. I can
not live in the former, and I canng!
spend the latter. I am a man reall;
of simple tastes. Besides, there is ne
glory now in spending meney. One
can so easily be outdone hy one’s
grocer, or ‘one of those. marvellous
Americans.” ;

“Yet I thought I read of you last
week as giving nine hundred pounds
for some unknown tapestry at
gChristie’ o

“But that is not extravagance,” he
protested. “That is not even spending
money. It is exchanging one invest-
ment for another. The purple color-
ing of that tapestry is marvellous.
‘The next gemeration will esteem it
priceless.”

had risen.

“I have stayed long enough,” he
answered. - “In_ another five minutes
you will yawn, and mine would have
been a wasted visit. I should lile to
‘time my visits always so that the five
minutes. which I might hdve stayed
seem to you the mest desirable five
minutes of the whole time.”

“You are an epicurean and & schem-
er,” she declared..
you.”

&
* *. * e T

‘way to St. James’ Squdre and leaning

it aside a small mragraph
at the bottom ot the page caualu his |
{attention.
A Navel Bhﬂa.throple Departure.
The First Bureau Opened Today.
Thterview With Mr. Klngston ‘Brooks.

minutes. after his arrival home he re-
‘and a long, loose overcoat.’

‘Stepney, and read . the paragraph

self . opposite the address given.

‘dozen or so others were sgitting on &/

pulled his hat over his eyes and forced
his way just ingide. Almost as he en-
tered Brooks rese to his feet.

up asking the same question and wast:

ally. You waat t6 know ‘what this|
‘place means. Well, if you'll stay just
iwhere you are for a minute, I'll tell
you all together, and save time.”
“Hear, hear, guv’nor,” said aéﬂml—
ous old coster-monger, encouragingly.
“Let’s hear all about it.”

“So you shall,” Brooks said. “Now
listen. I dare say there are a-good
many of you who go-up in the West
End sometimes, and see those hig
houses and the way people spend
their money there, who come back to

things aren’t exactly dealt out square.
“Isn’t that so?”

There was a hearty and mu.ninmu
assent,

“Well,” Brooks eonﬁnued, “it max

“You* must go?” she asked, for he’

|Money to Loan

“I am afraid of

'He bought an evening paper on his |
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Commercial Union; Hartford Fire and

other first class companies.
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guaranteed.
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barrel.
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1761 Hamilton 8t., ’Phone 219
(Next door to C.P.R. Telegraph) °

Ambulance in Connection.

Open day and night. = Large
stock to select from.

large or small loans on farm property.
Lowest ratss ol interest and terms
‘made to suit.’

COREESPONDENCE INVITED.
NA Y & JAMES,
Financial Agents REGINA

backin his'  brougham, glanced it/
hﬁvtktouch, Just as he was|]

through again. Soon he found him-

sort of slightly-raised platform at the ||
‘end of the room, with a desk in front ||
of each of them. Lord Arranmore i

“Look here,” he said, “you all come

ing my time answering you all sever- ||

not much of it, at any rate,” Brooks

‘monger interrupted, and .spat -upon.
the floor. “Fair sickens me, it does.”

‘calmly, “I don’t think I've ever read

one ln my life, and I don’t want to.
We lnven't sueh a thing in the place
and I shouldn’t know where to go for
them, and though that gentleman
down there with a herring sticking
out of his pockei seems to have done
himsgelf pretty well already, I'd: rather|

|

He folded the paper out,_ and read ||
through every line carefully. A few ||

issued from the house in a bowler hat |
He took ||
the Metropolitan and an omnibus to ||

He recognized it with a little start.
It had once peen a mission hall, then |}
a furniture shop, and later on had ||
been empty for years. It was brilliant- ||
1y lit up, and he pressed forward and {|
‘peered through the window. Inside ||
the place was packed. Brooks and a |

‘Fare and One-Third !on\.
,_'ltound Trip, m Al

Tickets on sale June 29 to
,Julyl. kcllmve. Return Limit
toMy4, 4

Full in!ormsthn from loed
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5 R. CREELMAN,
- Asst. General Passenger Amt
S : vmnuoc.. -u. :

“We haven’t money to give away—

continued. :
“More bloomin’ tracks,” the coster-

“As for traets,” Brooks continued

We are representatives of the North
of Scotland Canadian Mortgage Com-|
ipany, Ltd., and are prepared to take{

|1, ADDISON REID & 0.

'} 305 Dﬂks Block

MONEY
TO LOAN

LOWEST OURRENT RATES
No' waiting to sabmit applications.
DEBENTURES

‘Munieipal and School Debentures
Boughs asd Sold

FIRE. and ACCIDENT
INSURA_NCE

Telephue- 448

. 2 ]

k
WINTER APPLES

5 —Carloads—5

Spys, Baldwins, Russetts,
Greenings, Tolmon Sweet,

_Kings, 20 oz. Pippin, Haas, -
Grimes’ Golden, Bailey Red

e
Crab Apples, Pears, Géqos

Williamson’s cxomuancs
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ous way-back to its owner in a some-
what dusty and mauled condition.

(To be Continued.)

.~ Eary Grey to Return. . ;
London, June 25.—Hon. Cliford Sif-
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She looked up at him. in the middle, and rippling away - “o-| The cab droveaﬂ sklrtklg the gaily- | edged. He: is taking the bare income surprise you to hear that a few of us'| stand hi ma glass of beer than offer|ton in an interview before sailing at
“I heard from uncle this morning,” | wards her ears A frank companion-|lit crescent of Regent Street. The|which is his by law—it comes from |Who have a little money up there have | him such a thing.” Liverpool said that it was praetically

she said, smiling meaningly. A voar of laughter, during 'm ‘& certain that Earl Grey will return to

He shook his head.

“Well, it was mentioned,” he said,
“but I would not hear of it. I am
altogether too young and inexperienc
ed. I want to live with the people

failed to look into his, in whoth he
had never at any time scen a single
shadow of embarrassment. It oc-
curred to him just at thal moment
that never since he had known her

mirrors. -Her face was almost color-

able woman, whose eyes had never|smile almost at ence died away from |a settlement to the oldest son—and he | come to the same conclusion. We'd
her lips. She leaned forward and |is studying practical philanthropy ir |like to dé our little bit towards squar-
looked at herself in ene of the oblong |the slums.”

“I am sorry;” she said. “Ilike him

less, the skin seemed drawn closely |and he would be 'a companion for
round her eyes, giving her a strained 'youn.”

but lots more may come of it.”

sent.

wag in the crowd quietly picked the;
ing things up. It may not be mueh, | costermonger’s pocket of the fish y
.{a deftness born of much practice;.

A modified but a fairly cordial ha- sent it flying over the room.

promptly returned, and found a devi-
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Canada to take up the Viceregal d-ue-
for another year.
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Minard's l.lnimnt used by Physicians.




