irifle more than I have myself. It is
4 8reat pleasure.”

Mrs. Mason was bringing in a plate
of hot toast at this juncture.

Miss Williams don’t eat enough to
€eD a sparrow some days,” she said
bluntly, «It's the first time I have
Sesn a square meal on the table.”

’ But I eat as much as I can.”

‘And that wouldn’t keep one of my
Children an hour.”

nce assured that his hostess was
Dot given to extravagance Mr. Simp-
Son set to work with a will, and thor-
Oughly enjoyed himself. There was
very little left when the meal was
toncluded, and when he went away,
after having, at Mary’s request, smok-
ed a pipe, he declared he had enjoyed
hglself greatly.

How did the tea-panty go off?”
Ronalq asked him the next morning,
or Whe‘n he could not speak to Mary
he“l‘l‘!(e'd to speak of her.

., Tirst rate, sir. She treated me as

I 'd been a Dook. You should have

Seen her pretty ways at the table as

She pileq my plate up. She’s a boran
dy, sir.” :

Is she? Well, ’'m glad you en-
jo‘{"ed yourself.”

ou have made a friend of Simp-
SO0 for life,” he said later on to
Mary,

“I am glad to make a friend of an
honest, man,” she replied sadly. “I

Ve not many friends now.”

But though the invitation had been
8lven from sheer kindness of heart it
fould not have been more successful
from an ulterior point of view. Simp-

- 800 wag Joud in her praises, and
Openly declared that it was only the
Stuck up pride of the gentlefolks which
Drevented them from inviting her- to

€Ir houses. By gentlefolks gener-
ally, he meant Mr. and Mrs. Westlake

Particularly, Had he been told that
She hag declined their acquaintance he
;‘l’lould not have believed it. “And how
1€ magter can be that cold about
kfll‘» Seeing her day after day, I don’t

OW. Whenever I go to the office,
there’s pig door tight shut between
t‘he,m.ll
f Thig perhaps was easily accounted
Ror: as whenever a knock was given

Onald repaired to the outer office.

CHAPTER X.
Henry Jackson.

HE weather now turned cold, the
mornings were damp and misty.
be Ronald ordered blazing fires to
¥ lit early in both offices, so that
ol €0 Mary arrived from the dark and
b ®erless farm sitting room she found
foe;rt Dretty office the picture of com-
cla;Ho‘w cold your hands are!” he ex-
“q med as he shook hands with her.
Urely you have breakfast by a fire?”
tai) gannvot go into any household Qe-
‘S“u-r's' _she replied, and he was quite
"L‘hee that she did not. He thought of
lit Tes in his own house that were
in on the approach of cold weather
ap e"&ljy room, for all of them greatly
‘spgre(‘alated warmth. But in this re-
B\I-i(;:t he could do nothing; she was
for 0y studying economy in every
of on and he could not send in a ton
Loal.
hes?bgnft you think,” he said with some
8 litg, tion, “that you might sit here
angy, € later of an evening and read. I
inqor® You I would not interrupt you,
uﬁ’d I should probably go home.”
cﬂmfy Toom here certainly is more
hoy, Ortable than my room at the farm
the 3 I must admit, for being next
Dlegs airy, jt has sometimes an un-
. ant smell of damp and mouldy
mse, coupled with that of onions
I the kitchen which adjoins, but
Yoy Dot spend my evenings here.
lake.P2Der me too much, Mr. West-
«y. You do indeed.”
TR
« . I8 not necessary, for instance,
Dut zou to make up my fire. I can
wp0als on for myselt.”
h‘and:g..SOII my papers with your dirty
W he asked laughingly. Sha
ang &ﬁ‘t Seen him laugh for some time
“p ® Was glad,
Owy Zoul‘d try not to soil them. Your
Stoke lfg quite clean although you
“Ma. th for me and yourself.”
Talki.ny they always remain clean.
haye ng' of that reminds me that I
byt 01‘:“'91‘ told you of my ambitions,
"th tJ{l'll‘us;l: nol reveal the secret.”
al is the momentous secret?”
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“I do not propose to spend my life
only in making money, and in enter-
taining all kinds of people, who, as
my father justly observes, probably
eat our dinners and then go away and
sneer at us as ‘the paper men.” I want
to go into Parliament and spend half
my year in town among a wider cir-
cle.”

His eyes were bright as he spoke,
his manner energetic. He knew that
he had centain gifts, and, with his
great wealth to back him up, he did
not think he should remain unnoticed,
or play the part of a silent member.

“And I earnestly hope you may suc-
ceed. I can—" She checked herself
suddenly. She had been about to say,
“I can help you.”

“Will you canvass for me if I ask
you?”

“T will.”

“Did any man ever refuse you any-
thing ?”

She considered a moment. “No,”
she replied at length. “I do not think
i ever asked a man to do anything in
vain.”

“Then my election is sure, when the
time comes.”

“When it comes, I may be far away.”

“Away?”’ he echoed blankly, for he
had mever thought of this contin-
gency.

“Yes, far away; very far away. But
not so far away that I can ever for-
get my friends.”

He was silent.

“I forgot,” she continued. “I should
have made one exception when I said
that no man had refused me anything.
One did, although I begged and prayed
and entreated him with tears, and he
was my father.”

!

ONALD looked at her; she read

the deep compassion in his eyes.

He pictured a brutal father, and

then thought of how he would rejoice

to make her his wife and present her

to London society as a beautiful bride.

She would be received everywhere as a

member’s wife, and her charm would
come on people as a surprise.

She saw that his thoughts had gone
away and said in a different tone: “If
this conversation goes on you will
really have to keep me here to work
overtime. I am notearning my salary.
Please give me the papers at once.
If you do not do so I shall remain
until they are finished however late
the hour may be.”

“And yet you will not stay to read?”

“That is another matter. What are
we wonth if we cannot sometimes en-
dure a little hardship, when hardship
is necessary? Amnd the farm is vastly
superior to rooms in the village. My
papers if you please.”

He fetched them, but as he sat at

-work with the door shut between them

he pictured her sitting in a damp, ugly

" room smelling of cheese and mould,

while she shivered with cold. Her
salary was sufficient to admit of a fire;
why did she practise such severe
economy ?

“And I have never known a hard-
ship in my life!” he exclaimed re-
morsefully. “I wish I could bear any-
thing for her.”

The morning had been raw and
foggy, as the afternoon advanced the
fog increased. It settled like a pall
cn everything around, black, heavy,
motionless.

At five o’clock Ronald entered the
office. “Time is up, Miss Williams. I
cannot allow you to stay with those
papers any longer. If I choose to gos-
sip with you and detain you, that is
my fault and it must not be visited
on youw.”

“I have just finished them. I am
afraid though they are not done as
well as they ought to be. I could
not keep my hand steady.”

He looked at her. Her face was
very white, her eyes large and rounder
than usual. Had he not thought it
impossible he would have said she was
under the influence of deadly fear.

“You are ill!” he exclaimed.

“I am not. It is the fog. It affects
me. I will stay here for a short time.”

“lI am sure that something is the
matter with you.”

“I am frightened.”

She was the last girl to be afraid of
weather, he thought, there must be
some other cause for her alarm.

“What are you frightened about?”

“I am afraid for—for the people at |

Moonstone Lighting, and a
Woman’s Beauty

Moonstone globes and dishes diffuse and mellow the electric
light, adding to everything a new quality of charm.

They are decorated to match wall-papers and draperies—
an important consideration when all the world is reaching
after things harmonious, symphonic.

[t is the modern way of lighting a house—infinitely more
beautiful than the old, and cheaper. MOONSTONE glass
so multiplies the light that it is not necessary to use so
many high-power lamps.

No. 6024. Semi-Indirect Unit

We will send you, on application, our

MOONSTONE BULLETIN No. 1

and at the same time give us the dimensions of your rooms
and passageways. Our engineering department will advise
you how to proceed, and at no cost to you.

Made in Canada.

Jefferson Glass Company, Limited

388 Carlaw Avenue, Toronto

HAVE YOUR JELLIES
EVER REFUSED TO SET ?

Though only best fruit is used, and every precaution taken
in cooking and placing in jars, jellies sometimes
unaccountably refuse to set.

Many cooks don't know that the SUGAR may be the
cause, as if it contains organic matter, fermentation sets
in and Jelly will not set. Be on the safe side—Buy

ST. LAWRENCE EXTRA GRANULATED SUGAR

For years it has given absolute satisfaction. Over 99.99 per cent

pure and refined from cane sugar, exclusively, St. Lawrence Sugar

protects against these failures

Buy in Refinery sealed packages to avoid mistakes and assuve absolute
cleanliness and corvect weight.

21b. and 5 1b. cartons and 10, 20, 25 and 1001b. bags and your choice

of fine, medium, or coarse grains, Sold by most good grocers.

ST. LAWRENCE SUGAR REFINERIES, Limited, MONTREAL.

v _5

OUR ADVERTISING POLICY

We will not, knowingly or intentionally, insert advertisements
from other than perfect{y reliable firms or business men. If sub-
scribers find any of them to be otherwise, we will esteem it a
favour if they will so advise us, giving full particulars.

Advertising Manager, Canadian Courier




