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HIS CHANGE OF HEART

John Halpin looked up from his
desk in the big counting-room
Five-thirty, Miss Leeds.”
Yes, Mr Halpin 1 have reach.d
the last line.”’ ‘
‘The others have gone
He pushed his papers back carefully
and closed his desk. The girl put
the cover on the typewriter and took

ber hat and coat from their hook on |

the wall

She was rather tall
with dark hair and eyes,
perhaps four and twenty

The man glanced at her as she
justed her hat. There was a
in her movements that other
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
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

and slender,
a girl of

ad-
grace

wWas

register outside the railing. Then he |
flung open the outer door. ‘‘Robert
Robert!” he cried There was the

sound of running footsteps

“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 fire departmedt,
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 &
Co.. Water street. Our building is on
fire Yes, Condit & Co., Water
street.”

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

“We must bundle up the more valu

Miss

able books and papers,”” he cried.
“The fire looks dangerous.’
They worked fast. Halpin knew

what he 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 Manage:
Halpin, isn't it? ['m Battalion Chief
Rumsey. There's just a question or
two I want answered.”
Halpin went aside with
he girl put back in thei
papers she had gathered togethe:
Never mind that,” said Halpin,
coming back. ‘‘“We'll leave evervthing
until to-morrow tobert will find an

him, and

cases the

exira watchman to help him The
damage is much less than [ feared
Come There was something al
most gentle in his voice ‘Perhaps,’
he added, “‘I'd better call a carriage
You must be very tired

No,-" she answe prefer to
walk  home I alwa I t he
walk.’

He hesitated

May I walk with von

She looked at him witl v it
start

Why, ves, he answe [ would
be pleased to have you.”

They turned [ron the narrow eet
anto the wider thoroughfare

I feel under obligations to vou,
Miss Leeds,” said Halpin. “‘I couldn’t
have asked for better help. You were
as cool and steady as—as a man |

supposed that on occasions of emer

geney 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. 1
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. [ 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 wnhat 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.”’

MOTHER, SISTER
AND BROTHER

girls |

“Ismn’'t it largely imagination, Mr.
Halpin*"’

‘“No, no. There is no imagination
about me. The school in which I 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-
ing 1o do better There's lots of |
time. I'm only thirty-two.’ He
laughed suddenly, a mirthless laugh
“It must sound queer to vou, 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 are you treating vourself
quite right, Mr. Halpin®"

““Better than I deserve,

think not
| you deserve more rest. You tie vour-
sell too closely to your business. |
believe you would have a much better

no doubt.”

| opinion of humanity and of vour-
self."
He laughed again

“I'll take the rest when I can spare

It seems to me that |

tablishment was to be merged ‘uh'

the original concern, and John Hal-
pin was a hard-worked man. Day and
night—or a great part ol 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 a!l 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 |
It would be a caleulat-!|

rising man

ing smule. He was a rare cateh 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 easie:

Some time in the future he fancied she !

would
had suggested that he might marry
her

tell how the merchant prince |

No doubt it would be regarded |

“Good,”” he said. I began to think,
my boy, you were simply a soulless
and tireless machine. But that sounds
guite human. How long since you've |
had a vacation®”’

{ *“I can't remember,”
replied

Thursday, October 25th, 1906
“Well

you've earned one. Come out '
{to Los Angeles and spend a month

“Thank vou, Denslow,” said John, | l ‘ a

John Halpin

lwith me

“‘but 1 have an understanding—that |

is, | hope to make some arrange- ‘. ’,

ment.”” And he went on humming as ls OO ea {
he glanced over the papers before !
{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 Leeds looked up at
'him quickly
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‘““And this
between us?””’
‘““No.”
“Thank you." He hesitated. ‘*And
—and the understanding is quite clear
to .\'I)ll"”
““Good-night,”

will make no difference

said Elizabeth Leeds.

And he squared his shoulders and
stalked along.

too. Presentiv he
and nodded
“Quite recovered from the excite-
ment of last evening?’’ he asked.
tone was easy and natural.
“Quite, thank vou.” “When she
ed to her as if the walk “.ome
evening before was only a dream
“You will receive a call this morn-

the

recommenced.
When the eminent head of the house

the girl's desk.

“‘I want to thank you, Miss Leeds,”

‘““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

Ltorthegreatbo-c. A smaller es-

ing from Mr. Cordit I 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 |

l
i

“Good-night.”” And John Halpin,
half glad and half angry, passed
along. He was glad he had told her
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 vet
she’s one girl in a thousand—1'11 stake
my life on that.”  He struck himseli
sharply on the chest” What is there |
to attract her except my salary and |
my balance in the bank?” But is she
the sort of a ,.',lll that could be
bought in that wayv? John Halpin |
vou are laving up trouble for ynvn-i
self—lots of it. Well, I can face it

| despicable

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

Once he shook
The next mo-
was softly ascending the

looked at his watch
his head vigorously.
ment he
stairway

“You are a born burglar, John
Halpin,” he muttered to himseli as
he paused in the upper hallway. “‘All
you needed was the opportunity, vou
sneak.’
But he did not

furn back. The fas-

fresh for sometime. The bread must
be renewed when stale.

of life is won by persistence ; and with good bread as the lesding
article of diet you have ten chances to one agaiast 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”

Office address, 420 Bathurst Street.

They Cleanse the System Thorough-
ly.—Parmelee’'s Vegetable Pills clear
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
this 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| ™ ——— L N R e M

cination of the
on him

The nearest door was open. He look-|
ed across the portal. Then he gave

house was strong

up- '

a little start
There was a portrait in a simple
little frame on a fairy table .md|
| the face was his. It was a pen- and~|

The next morning Elizabeth Leeds
was at her desk at the usual hour, |
and .John Halpin was at his des}

looked toward he!
|

| tered

His |
! back

looked at his impassive face it seem- |

{ swiftly

4

entered the room he went straight to |

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.” '

| great house of Condit & Co. was sin-

I the surprised Denslow detected
humming a little love
laughed at

ink drawing and the likeness was per-

fect—though too much idealized, b=

told himself
“T can't

l

look like
That's a
a dull brute

He a long breath and

that,”” he mut-|
man—I'm a
took

drew

“I'm
pered

poisoning the air®’
‘Iet me go.” Then he
added, ‘‘She made it'"”
He gave one lingering looh
and huriied down the stairs,
hack to the waiting car.
The naturally acute manager of the

he whis-

around
and so .

gularly absent-minded that day. Once |

him'
song
discovery

He the
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There was ‘“‘a rally’’ of more than | -4
twenty thousand Roman Catholics | “ATERL("O, ONT.

on a recent Sunday representing ev

ery 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 fcrm
: This s0- |
ciety was established a few years ago |
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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.
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Where can I get some of Holloway’ s;
Corn Cure” I was entirely cured |
of my corns by this remedy and 1!
wish some more of it for my friends. l"
So writes Mt. B. W. Brown, Chicago. |
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