The Unforgotten One
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E:en to me—all you are yet. I have
d,é’}lght you your roses as I always
'¢; they are as white and pure and
fagrant as your life.”
ther footsteps came so quickly on
. Fritz’s retreating ones that
?snnt}', could not rise. It was Laddie
Ime—ggq e
é}fidie. gay, careless, thoughtless
r hRoses? So Fritz has been here.
1ave brought you lilies, Avis. O
30}’113, I miss you so! You were so
owy and good—you understood a fel-
= htSO well. T had to come here to-
yoi Ito tell you how much I miss
o t doesn.t seem half home with-
betteyou' Avis, I'm trying to be a
yOu,drhChap-more the sort of man
o ave me be. I've given the old
0 o € g0-by. I'm trying to live up
; your standard. It would be easier
I xou Were here to help me. When
7 a8 a kid it was always easier to
thingOOd for awhile after I'd talked
esth over with you. I've got the
e mother a fellow ever had, but
5 an E were such chums, weren’t
s Vis? I thought I'd just break
1 10 there to-night and put a

d 3 . .
aal‘;;%e?,on everything by crying like

wheeled around with a
> but it was only Robert’s two

S Who came shyly up to the grave.
“Sg oHo, boys,” said Laddie huskily.
tOO?,,YOU Ve come to see her grave,

Wegﬁg,t"hsegd Cecil gravely. “We—
bed Ty ad to. We couldn’t go to

e out coming. Oh, isn’t it lone-
“ShZVlthOUt Cousin Avis ?” .
said Sidflvas always so good to us,
saiq Ce used to talk to us so nice,”
i eC’lll. But she liked fun, too.”
A.nevé;ysf, said Laddie solemnly,
to s Orget what Cousin Avis used
0u’vy to you. Never forget that
be .= &0t to grow up into men she’d
Proud of »
thejy & went away then, the boys and
haq o 0YiSh uncle; and when they
thmgone ora came, stealing timidly
uough the shadows.
to SeeAVIS’” she whispered, “I want
you aHYOu so much. I want to_tell
Would about it—about him. .You
begy , understand so well. He is the
¥o.. nd dearest lover ever a girl had.
Mig Would think so, too. O Avis, 1
litt]a YOu so much. There is even a
Cauge | adow on my happiness be-
the old fan't talk it over with you in
ful ke Way. O Avis, it was dread-
ot g, SIt around the fire to-night and
in g ie' you. Perhaps you were there
bug PItit. T Jove to think you were,
gy Wanted to see you. You were
Avis d

S there to come home to before,
ear » .

Obbing.
i}me 1I€Ig;
Agaret

tep : 3T COusin, dear to me as a sis-
to ’YO Seemed to me that I must come
Yoy U here to-night. I cannot tell
clear\s(?w much T miss  your wise,
Some 1ghted judgment, your whole-
Wag 1, SOMpanionship. A little son
Hoy, 20 to me this past year, Avis.
Yoy 1.812d you would have been, for
terpaee 2 @S none other did, the bit-
We WOS IOf my childless heart. How
my . Wd have delighted to talk over
ly bero together and teach him wise-
Roing Ween us! Avis, Avis, your
be gy Made a blank that can never
M led for me.”
Wh ;rtgaret was still standing there
% athe old people came.
ang .lel‘! Mother! Isn’t it too late
“No Uy for you to be here now ?”
the, . argaret, no,” said the mo-
Chri'st couldn’t go to my bed on
Avig Mas Eve without coming to see
A o 2ve. I brought her up from
0 e —her dying mother gave her
* She was as much my own

she went away. And then
argaret—the grave, strong
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child as any of you. And oh, I miss
her so. You only miss her when you
come home, but I miss her all the
time—every day and hour.”

“We all miss her, mother,” said the
old father tremulously. “She was a
good girl—Avis was a good girl.
Good-night, Avis.”

“‘Say not good-night but in some
brighter clime bid her good-morn-
ing,’” quoted Margaret softly. “That
was her own wish, you know. Let
us go back now, dears.”

When they had gone Nanny crept
out from the shadows. It had not
occurred to her that perhaps she
ought not to have listened—she had
been too shy to make her presence
known. But her heart was full of
joy.

“Oh, Miss Avis, I'm so glad, I'm so
glad. They haven’t forgotten you
after all, Miss Avis dear, not one of
them. I'm sorry I was so cross at
them; and I'm so glad the haven’t
forgotten you. I love them for it.”

Then Nanny and the old dog went
home together.
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Mr. Harriman

MERICAN finance has a wearing
effect upon the mind, perhaps
even upon the morals of its victims;
and among these victims Mr. Harri-
man was perhaps the most untiring.
From 1870, when at the age of 22,
he managed to buy a seat on the New
York Stock Exchange, till 1898, when
he bought the Union Pacific, he was
predominantly a stock jobber and
gambler. Since then he has been also
a railway magnate. He will be re-
membered as an extremely successful
and unscrupulous manipulator of
Wall Street, and as the reconstructor
of bankrupt railways into a big sys-
tem. There can be little doubt that
he made a large fortune legitimately
by really improving the lines he got
hold of. There ‘can be no doubt that
he made a still larger fortune by un-
scrupulously using trust funds sub-
scribed for other purposes and pledg-
ing assets, on which he had no moral
claim, to subserve his own private
speculations. It is for this reason
that President Roosevelt stigmatised
him as “an undesirable citizen”; and
the admiration we feel for his mind
is marred by disgust for his morals.
Mr. Harriman certainly stood on an
altogether different plane from that
of other American financiers, who in
their days have swayed the market
by share-manoeuvering . and price-
manipulation. He *had, it must be
conceded to ‘his credit, a brilliant
ability in organising, directing, and
building-up the railroad business. Yet
it was a rude shock to many British
investors when the famous Illinois
Central came under his control. To
the old-fashioned holder of Illinois
Central shares it must have seemed
like some prosperous Hooley obtain-
ing a predominant vote in the affairs
of our own Great Western or North-
Eastern Railway. By such achieve-
ments his figure came to stalk so
proudly upon the Wall Street plat-
form as to obscure all lesser lights
from public view. The Morgans and
the Standard behind the scenes, but
the hero and the stage villain of the
piece were combined in the person of
Mr. Harriman, and this sudden re-
moval, after his ceaseless activity,
will leave a void which leave a void
which it will take several months at
least to fill. The inevitable, if humili-
ating, law that nobody is indispen-
able will, of course, operate in Mr.
Harriman’s case as surely as in that
of the meanest plate-layer on one of
his companies’ lines. His mantle will
fall on the shoulders of* smaller Har-
rimen, and his work will be continued
or undone by wunderstudies hitherto
concealed behind the prime actor-
manager.—London Economist.
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FURS

—As Gifts they are the First Choice
of Good People Everywhere

THE Turning Point in Christmas
Shopping has arrived, when
the customer must choose between
hurried selections at the ‘‘last min-
ute” or comfortable buying from
complete assortments NOW,

Our furs stand out as the best
made, finest in appearance,
and the most exclusive in
Canada—and this is a guar-
antee of satisfaction whether
you buy hurridly or not.

Sets and Single Pieces in Russian and Hudson
Bay Sable MinK, Ermine, Fox, Lynx, Chin-
chilla, etc.

Fur and Furlined Coats for men and
women in all the most desirable furs.

WRITE FOR. FUR CATALOGUE ‘M’

Fairweathers Limited
TORONTO and WINNIPEG
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