to an amazing whiteness. In the
cloisters where the monks may walk
up and down in winter each has a
little, narrow seat, with his name on
it, and this, with the straw mattress
in a doorless cubicle just big enough
to hold it, appears to be the only
thing he may call nis own. They
sleep in their robes which are re-
newed clean every week.

‘When we had seen all this it was
time for lunch, and after that, hearty
good-byes with such of the monks as
we had- come to know. We climbed
the hill and set out along the road
back to the village, leaving the hun-
dred or so monks to their never-
ceasing round of prayer, work and
contemplation. Time deals kindly
with them in that retreat set down
in the forest-clad hills overlooking
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the Lake of Two Mountains. The
years for them will roll round unac-
companied by distractions or worries
until one by one they join the four-
teen now resting in the little grave-
yard under the shadow of their altar.

We had now to cross the river to
the Island of Montreal, and in a
couple of hours we had landed at
Ste. Anne de Bellevue, where we
had an opportunity to visit the Mac-
donald Institute. Next morning it
was on to Montreal over a magnifi-
cent motor road, following the river
and lined with the handsome subur-
ban residences of wealthy Montreal-
ers. Harly in the afternoon we met
our first Montreal street car, and,
climbing aboard it, we dropped into
mere memory of our most interesting
and happiest walking tour.

Mrs—Frarkins’

Awakening

(Continued from page 10.)

fell, tried to rise, and fell again. Jess
Leary cried aloud in frightened pain.

Mrs. Harkins watched her stonily.

“Oh! I'm hurt, 'm hurt,” called
Jess. “My foot’s in a crack and I
can’t get it out. Oh, come an’ help
me for God’s sake.”

Not for God’s sake, but for Jem’s
gake! Mrs. Harkins did not hesitate.
Sne went out across the log steadily,
holding to the rope and, as she stepped
off, hooked the noose in a nail at the
end of the bridge. She ran quickly

to Jess.
The foot was twisted, the ankle
spraired probably. Anyhow, the

slightest touch upon it made the girl
gcream, so that her brother and Jem
heard, and came running down to-
wards the river, the one from his
cabin, the other from the hills.

“T’ll unlace your shoe,” Mrs. Har-
¥ins said. “Maybe you can slip your
foot out then.”

With her bare fingers the woman
loosened the laces. The relief to the
girl was instantaneous. She drew out
her foot, and stood up, leaning heavily
on Mrs. Harkins’ shoulder.

“That’s better,” she said gratefully,
“put I can’t walk, Mrs. Jemmy, youw’ll
have to help me over, an’ I'm nearer
your side than mine.”

Mrs. Harkins put her arm around
her tightly. “Don’t be afraid to lean
on me, Jess. I'm awful strong.”

“You're awful good,” Jess
gaid. “You’re too good, that’s what’s
the matter with you. Oh!” the pain
made her cry out again.

Jem was nearly a quarter of a mile
away, but running swiftly, Charlie
Leary was half way between the cabin
and the crossing. The bank was
steep, and he did not try to get down
on the ice.

Leary

!

UDDENLY she felt a sudden shock.

Another and another. Ice seemed

to heave under their feet,
then came a quick, sharp report, and
just as Charlie Leary was coming
down the bank the ice broke away.

“Don’t leave me here, Mrs. Harkins,
don’t leave me,” shrieked Jess, hang-
ing to the smaller woman, so that the
elender figure was almost bent double.

The latter tightened her hold, and,
gmiling a little, dragged Jess along to
tke bridge. Just as she unhooked tne
rope, Jess screamed, and Mrs. Har-
kins, looking up the open water, saw
y great piece of ice coming swiftly to-
wards them. In a moment it had
crashed against the log, carrying it
away down stream, leaving nothing
put the running water between them
and the shore.

Then Jem reached the bank, panting
hoarsely, and Loony Mike, coming
from the other direction, drew in the
rope, while Jem looked about for an-
‘cther log. There was none in sight,
however. Logs were too precious to
pe lying about on the bank. There
were a hundred cords of wood piled
a quarter of a mile farther down, but
that was too far away to be of any use.

«phrow them the rope, Mike,” Jgam
cried, then, looking across at his wife,
«pon’t be afraid, darling. Put it under
your arms and jump in. I’ll have you
safe on shore in a jiffy.”

But, under their feet, the women had
again felt that horrid upheaval, and
from above the narrows came a hun-

dred reports in rapid succession.

*“The ice is moving,” Mrs. Harkins
said steadily; she caught the rope that
Mike threw. In a second she had
slipped it over Jess’ head and under
her arms. The girl half fell, and was
half dragged into the water, as the ice
moved.off, and Loony Mike hauled her
ashore.

“I ain’t afraid, Jem,” Mrs. Harkins
called softly, her eyes on her hus-
Lkand, who, blind and deaf to Jess’
moans and tears, looked after his wife,
hi: eyes staring, his mouth open, the
sudden awful fear that came upon
him cutting new lines in his face and
blanching it to an ashen greyness,
that was like the pallor of death. Sud-
denly he started, drew himself to-
gether and began to run swiftly along
the bank, his elbows up, his fists
doubled, his teeth clenched, as if he
were racing with the hurrying flood.

OWN at the Narrows the ice be-
gan to pile up, for the current
was very swift there, the river

L'roadening out again just above Har-
king’ cabin.

Suddenly there was a deafening re-
port, and a cracking that seemed to
come from all directions. The ice
broke clear across the river, just be-
low the Narrows, leaving a monstrous
jam behind it, piled thirty feet high
and ever piling higher.

And now a vast sheet of open waler
stretched from shore to shore, and out
where the river widened the ice began
to move more slowly.

Mrs. Harkins, crouching in a little
heap, where the last shock had felied
her, felt a great emotion swelling up
from her heart, that warmed her limbs
and flushed her cheeks, and caused her
whole body to throb with a delicious
tumult, that for a minute shut all foar
away. Not once did her eyes seek the
hillside, and the little white cross; she
only looked back at him, her husband,
and she knew that by and bye when
the end came and the green water
closed over her, the last thing she
would see would be his face, with the
terrible agony upon it, that told her
more plainly than any words cou'd
have done, of his undying love for her.
For a long time the black shadow of
the little baby’s death had blinded her
to everything else. Now, in a mo-
ment, the shadow had lifted, and a re-
alization of things had come to her.
For six months she had cherished her

‘grief, to the utter exclusion of her hus-

band, and when the man, with all the
strength of his great vitality had re-
belled, almost in spite of himself, and
had tried even roughly to take her
mind from what was dead and dcme
with, she only hugged her sorrow
closer till it was like an impassable
barrier between them. She had al-
most gloried in a grief that was
steadily killing her, blanching her
cheeks, and hollowing her eyes, and
robbing her of all her fresh young
beauty, and when her husband, half-
crazed with his powerlessness against
the invisible foe, had left her to her-
self, she had put her own interpreta-
tion upon his desertion, and accepted
it with the same impassive despair
with which she had accepted the loss
cf her baby. Now she was awake and
the sorrow that was more a dream
than a reality, had slipped from her,

When Going to Europe---

The delights of ocean travel are best realized on
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ACCOMMODATION comprises singlesberth staterooms, “en suite”
apartments, including two bed-rooms, sitting room, private bath
and toilet, lounges, dining saloons, restaurant style, card rooms,

smoking room, libraries, gymnasium, glass-enclosed promenade
decks, elevators, tel2phone system, etc.

ORCHESTRA OF SKILLED MUSICIANS.
RATES OF PASSAGE:
SALOON, $95 and up. 2nd CABIN, $55 and up. 3rd CLASS, $33.75.
THREE SAILINGS WEEKLY:
Montreal and Quebec to Liverpool, Glasgow, Havre, London

“ONE CLASS (ll.) CABIN” SERVICES TO GLASGOW, HAVRE,
LONDON offer many attractions to travellers wishing to enjoy the
best the ship affords at moderate rates.

Illustrated Handbooks, further particulars, tickets, etc., on request to LOCAL AGENTS or
The Allan Line Steamship Co., Ltd., or
H. & A. Allan, 3% St Montreal

The Allan Line, W. R. Allan, The Allan Line,
95 King St. W., Toronto, Ont. 364 Main St., Winnipeg, Man. 320 Home: St., arncol!::r, B.C.
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Summer Tours

To all parts of the Continent, comprising Tours de
Luxe (with Motor Car Tours), and Long and Short
Vacation Tours; also a special series at popular prices.

Complete range of tours for selection via the Medi-
terranean and North Atlantic routes.

SPECIAL CANADIAN TOUR

Leaving Montreal July 4th, visiting England, Scotland,
Ireland, France, Belgium and Holland.

ROUND THE WORLD TOURS
Leaving—Westbound, Sept. 29th  Oct. 20th
Eastbound, Oct. 17th Dec. 9th Jan. 9th, 1915

SOUTH AMERICA (Unusually Complete Tour)
Sailing July 25th, 1914,

Send for Programme Desired.
“TRAVEL WITHOUT TROUBLE"

Write for particulars of Inclusive Independent Travel System.

INDEPENDENT STEAMSHIP TICKETS
By all Lines, Lowest Tariff Rates.

THOS. COOK & SON

65 Yonge Street - -  TORONTO
Cook’s Travelers’ Cheques, Good All Over the World.




