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-And it bas made you sec already how much
y-ou care," cried Marion. "Oh, Mr. Street, go
back ta bier and mal<e bier happy No one shahl
ever knaw of thîs but ourselves. Yaui iili?
Pr-omise me yoi wvihl."

Fec rose and lield out lils band.
-I1 wlll. Good-by." And bie -%as gone.
Later, îvben Mar-ion had -one upstairs, there

camne a sof t kaock at bier door, and Isabel en-
-ter-ed.

--Aren't you early, deax-?"
* Yes-I lîad a beadacbe." Isabel thx-ew aside

her long coat and caîxie aver to Marion. She
%vas lovcly as she stood there in bier wbite gown,
hux' face pa!e and lier eyes strarîgely bigb-,t.
Sîîddienly she said:

Marlon, ivas Dick Street bere to-nigbt?"
-Yes," said Marion geatly.
Isabel's mouth quivexed, and she baîf tux-aed

avay. Thea, thruwviag, bei self Lin ber kxiees be-
sid biei- cus:n, s.e burst into a passion of
tear-

"Oh, .Mar-ion, I can't stand it any langer! I
lu% e hlm s0! I tbink my beart is br,Ç.aling-!"
She ket bei- bead ibe drawa dowa on Mariaa's
'ituulder and w~eiît on bý'twcen lier sa'bs. "I bave
alivays eavied you, Max-ion. M'len we wvere
little girls on yaur fax-ni you always outdid me
in everytbing. Once wblen w-e played fallow-
the-leader and you îval-ked out on a naxraow little
board across tbe ravine and I could not follaw
you. And, ah! 1 was sa jealaus! And naov you
have came to visUt me and you bave -aled
straigbt into the heart of tbe nman I love and
.again 1 cannot follow!"

"You are mistaken, dear," said \-arion's ricb
vuite. "Mr. Street is not in love w'ith nic, any
niore than I amn in lave îvitli bir. I ivili tell
you twa secrets for yaur one. Pi-st, Mr. St-cet
loves you. HIe told me so to-night,- and Mar-
ion smiled into tb'e wet eyes raised ta bier.

"Is that the truth, Marion?"
Lt is as tîue as your ow'n beart, Isabel."
-And the other secret?"
-I arn -oing ta be max-ried in the spring to

Lieutenant Manneî-s. I bave kaown 1dmn ail my
l1f e."

lsabel's arms w'ere around Marion's neck and
in one long close enibrace theix- love and con-
fidlence was restored, neyer again ta be broken.
-C~hicago "Daily Newvs."
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riROMX "AWAY DOWN DEAST."

To the E,tor of thie "True Knight."
Dear Sir and Brother: 1 duly received the

Dpreniber and January numbers of the "True
Knight," whicb were niailed by Bro. E'vans tO
Rnoisan, and forwarded to une bere. The original
cinples sent nie bave neyer shawn Up.

'.\o doubt, if w'ill surprise a good many of aur
readers ta flnd I arn "away do7tva LDast," as very
few of themi were awçare 0of my intention to,
collie -bere; ia faet I did' mit unake Up iy mind
ta take the trip untîl tw'o days befare startlng,
ani sa had no appartunity ta notlfy many o.
mvi fr-Iiis.

I have 'been bere now since Yanuary 24th, bav-
inz left Nelson, on January 19tb. I had a very
lileasanit ja ux-ney across the Continent, coxning
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by way uf the Crow's Nest Pass, Medicine H-at
and3 Nortli Bay. Froin Nelson tçb Moose Jaw
the îveathr seemned ta denote early Sumnmer.
The sun -shone brightly ýau& Nyarxn, and no, snow
-%vas So be se-en upon thz! val;t rolling prairies.
Quite frequen'tly a herd cf cattie and horses
%vere, seen, and ail aippeared healthy and fat.
Travelling across this Continent one cannot lhelp
feeling proud of this Canada of ours, and It is
difficuit to realise the vastness of Our posess-
ions and resources.

At Winnipeg we encountered bitter cold,
weatbe-, and from that placa eastward one feit
nmore cazy in the wvarin cars than outside.

This place is albut 32 miles east of Ottawa,
on the Ottawa Short Line, and is no'v peapled-
ch"efly by a p.o perous class of rirench-Can-
adians. When I lived here, years aga, there
Nvere a large numniber uf English speaking peo-,
pie, but they ail seern toi be moving a-way. An.
unclc of mine wîas one of the first settlers la the
place, and cleared a large part af the land that
now forrns 'the yillage. HIe died 13 years ago,
but par, of the old bouse he built 40 years aga
still rernains.

1 amn going tu Ottawa iii a few days and hope
ta visit the K. of P. Lodge there. 1 shall leave,
for Robson about .Marcli Ist, and shalh, 1 expect,
be able, after my arrivaI, to keep you informied,
of the doings of the Order in general in that
vicin ity.

1 may add thbat 1 have, of course, now: seen
my dauglhter, -and 'i back ber against ail coin-
ers for beauty, weiglit and lung, power. My
Nvife, parents and s:sters (iviio had not seen me
for ten years) are ai weil, and it is better ii-
agined than told -wvhat. my receptian was lke.

British Columbia, hawever, is the place, and
I shall, la!ter on, try and induce my parents to
niake their hoine in that .gloriaous Province.

Yours in F. C. & B.,
WALTERn J. SPAUL.

Plantag-enet, Ontario, February 13th, 1900.
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DA'.,MON AND PYTHIAS.

Bro. D. W. Boger, Editor of the "Pythian
Perio.d," contributes the following able article
in bis January issue: The story of Da.iiox
-axd Pythias should be tauglit, not only ta the
initiate, but to the ebuîdren around the bearth-
stone. Ristory, sacred nor profane, contains no
acàount of grander or more sublime heroism. dis-
played by Étian.

When Dainon wàs ùnfder areèst by r rt cif
Dionysius, the King, for supposed- treasonable
utterances, and asked for a, respite, Éy-thlas
made a plea for hîs friend and offered himnself
as a haostage. Well d'id 1Èythias know the gravity
of the offènse with wbicb Dainan was charged,
and that as a bostage hie would be thruist IiVo
the dungean and bound -çt1j chils. Arid inoxe,
lie lknew that if by3 any clrclinistance 'sbôDuld
liarnon faîl fai retii b6y tl.e àiixoiited iour, file
ignomlniou.s death at tbe' làeacdnàù,S. 1iàldýs
would lie his fate. Ëut riot àn'irist1nt àd le
waver or faltér ln' hisý Piirjýe, lSut ôn ISèid
knees hie begged of is Ring tbe boon of servlng
his friend.
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