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HIS CHANGE Of HEART
John Hatpin looked up from 

desk in the big counting-room.
‘ Five-thirty, Miss Leeds.”
“Yes, Mr Halpin l have reached 

the last line "
‘ The others have gone "
He pushed his papers back carefully 

and dosed his desk The girl put 
the cover on the typewriter and took 
her kit and coat from their hook on 
the will

She was rather tall and slender, 
with dark hair and eyes, a girl of 
perhaps four and twenty

The man glanced at her as she ad
justed her hat. There was a grace 
in her movements that other girls 
seemed to lack She looked up and 
caught his gaze 

“A long day, Miss Leeds."
“A busy day, Mr Halpin." •
He had put on his coat and was 

holding his hat in his hand 
Suddenly his expression changed 
“Isn't there smoke in the room?" 

he abruptly asked. He ran to the big j 
register outside the railing Then he 
flung open the outer door. “Hobeit, 
Robert!" he cried. There was the 
sound of running footsteps 

1 Mr Halpin'" came a shrill voice. 
“Mr. Halpin' There's a fire in the 
basement! It’s too much for me. 
Call the engines quick! "

Halpin looked back.
“Call the lire department, Miss 

Leeds," be said, and hurried out.
The girl stepped to the phone.

The fire exchange," she called. Her 
voice was clear and steady. "Is this 
the fire exchange? This is Condit <fc 
Co . Water street. Our building is on 
fire Yes, Condit A Co , Water 
•treet."

She bung up the receiver and turn
ed around. Halpin had come back. 
The smoke was growing dense 

“We must bundle up the more valu
able books and papers," he cried. 
“The fire looks dangerous."

They worked fast. Halpin knew 
what be wanted saved, and the girl 
needed few directions. They heard 
the engines rumbling up the street, 
the clattering hoofs, the hoarse cries. 
A little later a leather-coafed fire
man entered the room where the two 
were.

"Under control," he said. "We got 
here just in time. Lucky somebody 
was in the building. It's Manager 
Halpin, isn't it? I'm Battalion Chief 
Rumscy. There’s just a question or 
two I want answered "

Halpin went aside with him., and 
the girl put back in their cases the 
papers she had gathered together.

"Never mind that," said Halpin, 
coming back. "We’ll leave everything 
until to-morrow. Robert will find an 
extra watchman to help him The 
damage is much less than 1 feared 
Come " There was something al
most gentle in his voice. "Perhaps," 
he added, “I’d better call a caniage. 
Y’ou must be very tired.”

‘No,-’ she answered. “I prefer to 
walk home I alwavs enjov the 
walk."

He hesitated.
"May I walk with you?’’^^_^^| 
She looked at him with 

start.
“Why, yes," she answered, 

be pleased to have you."
They turned from the narrow street 

into the wider thoroughfare.
“I feel under obligations to you, 

Miss Leeds," said Halpin. "I couldn’t 
have asked for better help You were 
as cool and steady as—as a man I 
supposed that on occasions of emer
gency like that womankind either ran 
away or went into hysterics."

"You do not know us very well," 
said the girl

“That's true." He paused. " I 
haven’t had the chances that most 
men have. Mine was a rough bring
ing up I never knew my mother and 
I've knocked about in all sorts of 
places No doubt I've got wrong no
tions regarding women. You make 
me think so, anyway I know this 
is blunt talk, but I’m not proficient 
in any other sort. I can't play the 
courtier. I don't know how."

They walked on in silence.
“It’s a pity you had no sister," 

said the girl.
No doubt. If I had a sister like 

you You seem different to me from 
other girls, Miss Leeds There is an 
air about y,u that the others don't 
have. I can’t explain what it is,but 
it seems to set you apart from the 
rest. It isn’t exactly what I would 
call dignity. It’s something finer."

a little

‘1 would

MOTHER, SISTER 
ANDBROTHER

Died ef Consumption,but this Unde» 
lady used Psyrhlne and is 

strong and well

“ My mother, brother and sister died el 
consumption," says Ella M. Cove, of Lin
den, N.S., “and I myself suffered fot twe 
years from a distressing cough and weak 
lungs. I suppose I inherited a tendency 
in this direction F

“ But thank God I used Psychine and it 
built me right up. Mr lungri are now 
strong. I enjoy spiondid health, and I ow# 
it all to Psychine."

Consumption, whether hereditary or con- 
• acted, cannot stand before Psychine. 

Psychine kills the germ, no matter how H 
snacks the lunge. Psychine builds up the 
oody and makes it ttrong and able to 
resist disease. Psychine is an aid to 
digestion and a maker of pure, rich bleed. 
The greatest giver ef general health is

5uc. Per Bottle

"Isa t it largelr imagination. Mr. 
Halpin»"

"No, no. There is no imagination 
about me. The school in which 1 was 
reared had no use for fancy branches. 
I’m hard-headed and unsympathetic. 
I’ve done well, too, considering the 
steepness of the road And I’m go 
mg to do better. There’s lots of 
time. I’m only thirty-two." He 
laughed suddenly, a mirthless laugh 
“It must sound queer to you, Miss 
Leeds, to have me go on like this 
about mysell."

"You have done well, Mr. Halpin, 
and I’ve no doubt you deserve much 
credit.’

He laughed again.
"You will notice that I hold the 

same idea,” he said.
But arc you treating yourself 

quite right, Mr Halpin'’’
"Better than I deserve, no doubt." 
“1 think not It seems to me that 

you deserve more rest. You tie your
self too closely to your business. I 
believe you would have a much better 
opinion of humanity and ol vour- 
self.”

He laughed again.
"I’ll take the rest when I can spare 

the time for it. I am to be a part
ner in Condit A Co. next month." 

That’s fine."
"It’s a secret, of course; but I 

wanted to tell you. I never told a 
woman a secret before."

"1 think I can prove that it is safe 
in my keeping," said the girl, with 
a little laugh.

"But you are different from the
rest."

“That’s only your supposition," 
and she laughed again,

"I like this," said Halpin, sudden
ly.

"Like what»"
"Talking to you. I don't believe 

I’ve ever talked as much to a woman 
before At least, not in this way. 
Can't you tell me something about 
yourself?"

“There is very little to tell," the 
girl replied. "I've always had a 
pleasant home, and I was given a 
good education. My father died three 
years ago and left my mother and me 
our home and a little money. This 
and my salary enable us to live very 
comfortably."

"But you must tire of your work 
sometimes?"

"Yes, I do. But it pays much bet
ter than art, and that is the only 
other work I have ever tried."

Halpin drew a long breath.
"Miss Leeds," he abruptly said, 

"you know that I’m a queer fellow. 
Outside of my business I’m lost. I’ve 
been thinking hard for the last ten 
minutes. I want to make an arrange
ment with you.’’

"An arrangement, Mr. Halpin?"
"A one-sided arrangement. Miss 

Leeds. Don’t laugh when you hear. 
It came to me when you were work
ing by my side in that smoky office.
I thought, Here is the partner I 
want, here is the helper I need’ — 
though I didn't mean help of that 
kind, you understand. And so I want 
you to know that—that some time I 
am coming to ask you to be my wife. 
Wait, please. This can’t impose any 
obligation on you. You are quite 
free. No one will know hut ourselves 
that there is any understanding be
tween us. I pride myself on being 
an honest man. I am not ready yet 
to ask you. The thought is all so 
new- and strange. I never dreamed it 
could come to me Do you under
stand me1"

She laughed a little hysterically. 
"I’m not quite sure," she said. 

"This is my home." And she paused 
at the gate.

"You are not angry?"
“No.”
"And this will make no difference 

between us?"
"No."
"Thank you." He hesitated. “And 

—and the understanding is quite clear 
to you1"

"Good-night," said Elizabeth Leeds. 
"Good-night." And John Halpin. 

half glad and half angry, passed 
along. He was glad he had told hei 
and angry too. "No doubt I’m a 
fool," he muttered. "That’s what 
she must think me. I’m sure I don’t 
care for her in that way. And yet 
she’s one girl in a thousand—I’ll stake 
my life on that." He struck himself 
sharply on the chest1 What is there 
to attract her except my salary and 
my balance in the bank? Rut is she 
the sort of "a girl that could be 
bought in that way1 John Halpin 
you are laying up trouble for your
self—lots of it. Well, I can face it." 
And he squared his shoulders and 
stalked along.

The next morning Elizabeth Leeds 
was at her desk at the usual hour, 
and John Halpin was at his desk, 
too Presently he looked toward hei 
and nodded.

“(juite recovered from the excite
ment of last evening?" he asked. His 
tone was easy and natural.

“Quite, thank vou.” Vhen she 
looked at h's itnpassvcc face it seem
ed to her as if the walk home the 
evening before was only a dream 

“You will receive a call this morn
ing from Mr. fondit 1 stopped at 
his house this morning to tell him 
about the fire."

He bent again over his work, and 
the clicking of Elizabeth's typewriter 
recommenced.

When the eminent head of the house 
entered the room he went straight to 
the gill’s desk.

“I want to thank you, Miss Leeds,” 
he said, "for the good sense and cour
age you displayed last evening. Hal
pin has told me about it. It does 
you great credit."

"Thank you, sir," said the girl 
"It is Mr. Halpin who really de
serves your compliments. I helped 
him very little."

"Halpin will get all the credit he 
deserves. It was a matter of duty 
with Halpin. He will explain to you 
about an increase in salary from now- 
on." And the great merchant pass
ed along

When it came closing time John 
Halpin was busy and the girl walked 
home alone. It was a strenuous time 
for the great house A smaller es

tablishment was to be merged with 
the original concern, and John Hal
pin was a hard-worked man Day and 
night—or a great part of it—he toil
ed at his desk. His demeanor to
ward the girl had not changed He 
bade her good-night in his accustomed 
tones.

When he had time to think of the 
girl at all John Halpin wondered if 
he had done right in speaking as he 
did. He was not a domestic man; he 
knew nothing of such a life. His idol 
was work and the power that such 
work gave him. Besides, the girl 
didn't care for him. If she smiled 
on him it would be because he was a 
rising man. It would be a calculat
ing stmle. He was a rare catch for 
a poor girl. Yes, he was sorry he 
had spoken. But there was no harm 
done If he had raised false hopes in 
the girl's mind, it wasn't a serious 
matter. She would recover from it. 
He had already secured a better sal
ary for her. He would add to that. 
He would make her position easier 
Some time in the future he fancied she 
would tell how the merchant prince 
had suggested that he might many 
her. No doubt it would be regarded 
as a harmless fairy tale. No, there 
was nothing in a home life that 
could compensate for his freedom 
from all restraint.

Then he stole a look at the girl, 
her fair head bent over her work, and 
his face grew troubled.

As for Elizabeth, she had plenty of 
tasks to take her attention, and in 
no way did her demeanor indicate to 
John Halpin that she remembered his 
extraordinary proposition.

One morning he came to her desk.
"Miss Leeds," he said, "did you 

lake home the Dcnslow invoices last 
night?"

"Y’es, Mr. Halpin. You understood 
that I would retain them until they 
could be carefully compared."

"Yes, but there is urgent need for 
them Denslow is here. Is your mo
ther at home?"

"No. She is spending the day with 
an old friend. I can go for the pap
ers."

He glanced at the typewritten 
sheets on her table.

"Your work is equally important 
Denslo.v wants to get away on the 
noon train. Why can't I go1 Mr. 
Condit's auto and chauffeur are at 
the door. That will be the quickest 
wav."

The girl nodded.
"Here is the key," she said. "You 

will find the invoices wrapped togeth
er on my writing desk in the parlor 
at the right of the hall." And she 
bent over her work.

John Halpin took the key and hur
ried out. Just twelve minutes later 
he stepped from the car in front ol 
the Leeds’ cottage. A moment more 
and he w as in the little pat lor and 
had found the papers.

As he thrust them into his pocket 
he looked around. What a neat and 
cozy room it was How inviting the 
-pen piano with the music on Ihe 

rack. He glanced at the pictures on 
the wall, at the dainty bits of ait 
scattered here and there. This was 
a home of refinement, and yet was 
not too refined to lose its hospitable 
allurements. John Halpin pushed 
aside the curtains and looked into the 
pleasant little dining-room, with its 
snowy window draperies, and the 
gleaming stiver on the sideboard, 
aim the warm rug on the polished 
floor, and the white cloth on the 
round table. It ihuic had be .: an air 
ol invitation in the parlor, it was 
still more apparent in this sunny din- 
ing-reom.

John Halpin drew a long breath. 
What might not such a (nine have 
meant to him.

He stepped across the dining-room 
and looked into the tiny kitchen. All 
was neatness and order—and these 
were two virtues very dear to John 
Halpin. Then he retraced his steps to 
the hall.

There he halted irresolutely and 
looked at his watch Once he snook 
his head vigorously. The next mo
ment he was softly ascending the 
stairway.

"You are a born burglar, John 
Halpin," he muttered to himself as 
he paused in the upper hallway. “All 
you needed was the opportunity, you 
despicable sneak."

But he did not turn back. The fas
cination of the house was strong up
on him.

The nearest door was open. He look
ed across the portal. Then he gave 
a little start.

There was a portrait in a simple 
little frame on a fairy table, and 
the face was his. It was a pen-and- 
ink drawing and the likeness was per
fect—though too much Idealized, he 
told himself.

“I can’t look like that," he mut- 
i tered. "That's a man—I'm a clod,
; a dull brute.”

He took a long breath and drew 
1 back.

"I’m poisoning the air!*' he whis
pered “ Let me go." Then he 
swiftly added, “She made it"’

He gave one lingering look around 
ami liuriii-d down the stairs, and so 
back to the waiting car.

The naturally acute manager of the 
great house of Condit & Co was sin- 
gulaily absent-minded that day. Once 
the surprised Dcnslow detected him 
humming a little love song.

He laughed at the discovery.

“Good,” he said. I began to think, 
my hoy, you were simply a soulless 
and tireless machine. But that sounds 
quite human. How long since you've 
had a vacation»'1

“I can’t remember," John Halpin 
replied.

“Well, you’ve earned one Come out 
to Los Angeles and spend a month 
with me."

“Thank you. Denslow,” said John, 
“but I have an understanding—that 
is, 1 hope to make some arrange
ment." And he went on humming as 
he glanced over the papers before 

I him.
His face was flushed when he asked 

! Elizabeth Leeds if he might walk 
home with her.

And when they reached the gate he 
lingered as a man might who waited 
for a verdict.

Then Elizabeth f eeds looked up at 
j him quickly.

“Please come in, John," she said. 
“I want you to meet my mother."— 
From an Exchange.

“is good tea”
Use a package and you will not be satisfied
with any other tea.

Prices—25, 30, 35, 40, 50 and 60 cts. per lb. in lead packet*

T. N. E STAB BOOKS. ST. JOHN, N. B. Wiwwieea. 
TohOnto, * Weiueeree •» . *•

Just the Thing That’s Wanted — A 
pill that acts upon the stomach and 
yet is so compounded that certain in
gredients of it preserve their power 
to art upon the intestinal canals, so 
as to cleat; them of excreta the re
tention of which cannot but be hurt
ful, was long looked for by the 
medical profession It was found in 
Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills, which are 
the result of much expert study, and 
are scientifically prepared as a laxa
tive and an alternative in one.

Mffiffîffttffmmmmwwmtfftttntffîffwtimnttttttttttmmttt^
SE _ — rur onciBV 1-•

TENTH MONTH 

31 DAYS October
THE ROSARY 

THE HOLY

ANGELS

Minis on Cakemaking
Home-made cakes, skilfully ipixed 

and baked, are wholesome, more nour
ishing and more appetizing usually 
than those bought. The art of cake- 
making is simple, the important 
points being exactitude in the pro
portions of ingredients, care in pre
paring them and lightness of hand in 
mixing.

Here are a few “sign-posts” which 
will point the way to success in cake
making.

All ingredients to be of good qual
ity.

The flour should be thoroughly dry 
and sifted well, il Ihe cake is to be 
light. Damp flour makes heavy 
cakes.

Fruit should be freed of stalks, 
stones and be rubbed in a clean cloth.

Fresh butter is better than salt; 
and sweet, pure beef diipping makes 
excellent plain cakes.

Weigh each ingredient carefully and 
be sure the quantities are correct.

Before greasing a cake-tin or lining 
it with greased paper, the tin must 
be perfectly dry; a damp tin cannot 
he greased propei ly, and, therefore, 
the cake will stick.

A pinch of salt should be added to 
every cak •; it brings out the flavor of 
the ingredients.

For all light and fancy cakes butter 
is usually ereamed.

One reason for fruit falling to the 
bottom of a cake is that the oven is 
not hot enough when the rake is first 
put in. Before mixing the cake sec 
to it t.:at the oven is in good condi
tion. A good test is to sprinkle a 
little flour on a piece ol light-colored 
paper and lay it on the oven shcld. 
If the flour browns without burning 
in four minutes the oven is right for 
ordinary cake. Then do not open the 
door for, say, twenty minutes. By 
that time the cake will have so far 
set that the fruit cannot fall through 
to the bottom.

To keep cake fresh try this: Cut 
a slice of new bread about an Inch 
thick and place in the tin with the 
cake; it will help to keep the cake 
fresh for sometime. The bread must 
be renewed when stale.

'<*• s
0 H
> Ï
2*

it

0 z w 16
* S11 u >

1906
! M. r. S. Gregory of Armenia.
2 T. w. Holy Angels, Guardian.
3 XV. w. S. Basil
4 Th. w. S. Francis of Assisi.
,S i F. u. S. Gal la.
b S. We S. Bruno.

Eighteenth Sunday After P

7 Su. vx. Most Holy Rosarv.
s 1 M. We S. Bridget.

1 T. r. t*8. Iienis and Companions.
IO 1 xv- w. S. Francis Borgia.
1 1 Tit. w. Blessed John Leonard.
12 ! F. We SS. Cvril and Methodius.
•3 s. w. S. Edward, Confessor.

Nineteenth Sunday After P

14 811 We Matcroitv of B. \". Mary.
1$ M. w. S. Teresa
16 1 T- W, 11. Victor HI,, Rope.
17 XV. w. 8. lltdwigH.
|8 1 Th. r. S Luke. Hiangvlist.
I<) F. w. 8. !*etcr of Alcantara.
20 S. w. 8. John Cantius.

Twentieth Sunday After Pc

21 Su. W, Puritv of B V. Mar .
22 M. g- Of the Feria.
23 T. w. Most Holv Redeemer
21 W. w. 8. Raphael Archangel.
2S Th. We S. Boniface I., I’ope.
26 1 F. r. S. Evaristus, Pojie.
27 S. V. Vigil of SS. Simon and Jude.

Twenty First Sunday After

l8 Su. r. SS. Simon and Jude.
29 M. g. Of the Feria.
30 1 T. g. Of thi* Feria.
31 r We X igil of All Saints, l ast. 8. Siric

.'V. v'V, x'l<. x'V. x'lz, JK. <'•<. v'1/, v','.a'l'. x'lz. vM'. V1'. A.
'/ï."/..1'/ic'/ic'/.? *1? w'Vif'W •vie *>i5 S,.

. P .ne.

They Cleanse the System Thorough
ly.—Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills dear 
the stomach and bowels of bilious 
matter, cause the excretory vessels 
to throw off impurities from the blood 
into the bowels and expel the deleter
ious mass from the body. They do 
tills without pain or inconvenience to 
the patient, who speedily realizes 
their good offices as soon as they be
gin to take effect. They have strong 
recommendations from all kinds of 
people.

B Y ESTM ENTS Largest Stock in Ontario ,-S
for W. E. BLAKE, _“.;urch Supplies, j-^

123 Church St., Toronto , -2
_________________________________________ i.ong Distance Phong Main 3*S4_______I "3
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RING UP PARK 553 FOR

TOMLIN S BREAD
If per chance the phone is in use, ring Again. Success in the battle 
of life is won by persistence ; and with good bread as the leading 
article of diet you have ten chances to one against your opponent who 
uses poor bread.

If you use "Tomlin,s Bread," and you like it, would it not be a 
kindly act to tell your neighbor about it ?

“IT’S GOOD I»

Office address, 420 Bathurst Street.

There was “a rally" of more than 
twenty thousand Roman Catholics 
on a recent Sunday representing ev 
erv parish in the Brooklyn diocese, 
when the members of the Holy Name 
Society paraded through various cen
tres in protest against the common 
habit of blasphemy. A new feature 
of the demonstration was the carry
ing of the papal colors in the form 
of banners, flags and badges. This .so
ciety was established a few years ago 
in order to enforce the observance of 
the third commandment, which for
bids the taking tne name of God in 
vain, and also for the suppression of 
all forms of profanity.

JOSEPH E. SEAGRAM
WATERLOO, ONT.

DISTILI.hr. vF

FINE WHISKEYS
BRANDS

White Wheat

Where can I get some of Holloway’s 
Corn Cure1 I was entirely cured 
of my corns by this remedy and I 
wish some more of it for mv friends 
So writes Mt. B. W. Brown, Chicago.

Toronto Office 30 Wellington East
C. T. MEAD, Agent

THE ONE PIANO 1

j

♦ That’s the expression uied by 
i the greatest musicians to mark
♦ the exclusive place held by the

♦ Heintzman St Co. jj
j PIANO

MADE BT
Ye Olde Firme of Heintz

man * Oo.
For over fifty year* we have been 
giving experience and study to the 
perfecting of this great piano.
'V\W\WVV\VV\V\VVVW\%%

I 11M17 Kiag SI. W„ Toronto

HOUSEKEEPERS
i See that you are well supplied with

EDDY’S WARES
^ And you will escape a great deal of annoyance, you would otherwis 

experience with a “Î in I" ora “ 3 in 1 "

WASHBOARD
AND AN

FIBRETUB and PAIL
^ Your washday labor can be reduced to , minimum and your comfort 

correspondingly enhanced.
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