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CHAPTER XII.

M.iaund.rﬂtudmp. :
sit on
a rest?”
was said archly; the significant |

aterference te Our Seat, subtly con-
ad. Shp seemed  to have shaken

3

; her ewn b A

.

y Masters
. invitation; sat. , . om-
which - told
gilence

speech. Not, the ¥
be-’

aceord
“SHS “oy hor part, was filled  with]

1

‘being wrong. He

The need for speech on his  pert
‘was plain: - but, someliow, he was
at a loss for words. 'Was yet alive
to the fact that she would read his

jeechlessness her own Way: would
get him down as guilty of caddish
behaviyur, The silence became tense:
the strain was {ast becoming up-

" Bug little time passed;
feat~—being the kind of weman |
tako offlence. The jusult v.:: l
tol W.wwudomwbm"
.u: courted . it, brought it on her-,
‘-‘\‘l . 3

She ‘had wanted to meet this man, ‘pr

on to the pavade with

tiagd hurried |
her heart that it would

o feeling in 2
ho good to meet  him, Hed sat on’
and a
of griet that she had not |
him on her walk i

oun i
thinking . diseonsolate of |
horie, when she was render-

And then

'tt! :
8~ |
her |
4 88 8|
theory untenable, Did ho . sapprove |
of hor coming there alone, at that
time? Some men were punctilious in
regard to such matters, = But he—
matural, unconventional” as he was
himselt—surely . it could not be that.
Hig voice interrupted her reflectiops.
Tn  a husky, strained tonme, looking’
veither right nor left, but. aimlessly

sibility passed rapidly

cllli

. |wesring the ermipe. The more rig-

Our strange tome ‘of

expectancy—an umﬁod%p i
n

ﬁo‘ot tulfq

llooking with eager tearful anxiety

' —he

“‘Nice, fine evening, isn’t it?"’ |

Amnother credit mete -to our fickle |
climatel~ But the utter incongruity |
of the remark, the  exceedingly |
his voice, ecaused|
her to wheel round and look at him. \
Then she saw. The meon chanced |
te be free from clouds just t
pale beams accentuated the lividity
of Masters’ face.

“Oh, my God! you are ill!  What
has happened-—an accident? What can
1 do for you?”’
¢ As she was guick of thought, i
she was quick of movement. In a,
moment was kneeling beside him — |
all the annoyance gnd hastily-arous-

l
1

v |

led temper gone to  the winds. Only
ing | P

her heipful woman’s instinct ach
im; the
o M 2.

—4ft - §s = nothing.~— Don’t~—please,

. | Don’t -worry yourseif,"

Impulsively her arms went up to
his shoulders in sheer pathy and
Kindliness. All the stifiness, all u\el
reseatment, left her. She was justi
plainly and simply d woman.

‘That being the case, her womanly
pride was Telegated 10 a back seat.
Her precious dignity went down in
value; right down to nil. ‘It was
not in the question at all—that
uostion she asked as she gave her-
self to the needs of the moment;
asked with real anxiety—

tpell me—what to do?”’

The light was there on her face,
in her eyes! Oh, unmistakably there:
The light which yesterday he had
ayed he might see; that he had

ed for with his heart and soul.
Her soft beautiful radisnt eyes were

dnto his owa. ‘

For s moment—the infiuence of the
moment and fergetfulness in eombi-
nation~he felt that he must grasp,
grip, strain her to him. Hold her |
in one long, lasting embrace. Then |
remembered! That an hour
pack she had been clinging 10,100k~
img into another man’s face with the
same ‘tearful eyest Oh, the excel-
lence, lenge, of her act-

hen:its 'preme wisdom.

{thut perhaps he was cleaner-minded

£

! pering over a man there a&s you seem 1
jnelircd to slobber over me.” w .
it wes asdf he had struckiher! She
{drow in her. breath to that it sounded
whistle-like. Fell back; extending her
srms, ~greied as if ‘she would push
him frof® her as something unclean.
1n coloutlesshess her face rivalled his.

“How. dare you: ne

Those Wwords ' were shaped on Her
white lips. Then she stopped. The
lips trembled, tightened. Rising to

ofously we silence the opposing coun-
sel—the evidence of our own hearts—
the more we pride ourselves gn our
impartiality, our exewnplary Roman-
fatherly admipistration of justice. We
are apt to ignore any talk of @ Court |yis laughter was not: bors of gherri-
of Appeal; arrogate to oursclves Su-!ment. Said, righteous indignation
: I'shining in his own eyes too—

“pDare! What do you mean? The
lwitnessing of it, or telling you of
it?”’

She scorned reply; he was really
too contemptible! Yet the woman in
her bubbled .to the surfack; she
could not resist an eflort to hurt
him. , .

““And you—you played the spy!’”’

A rising of his shoulders, a lower-
ing of his eyes, as he answered—

“gall it so if you wish.” ’

He really did not care what - she
thought of him; plainly showed that.
The indiflerence roused her; she tried
again. Spoke with forced quietness
—standing a little way from him-—
her voice full of contempt—

“There is a man bearing your name

in the High Street: a blacksmith, I
could understand such bebaviour on
his part. But—a—gentleman!"
; Her satisfaction came then; she
had hurt. A deep flush , streamed
over his face, then faded altogether
away, except for two red streaks.

“Am I pot/behaving as oné?’

Keenly semsitive to her rcbuke, he
spoke half-spologetically. The Dbit-
terness of the incident was making
bim meore himself. Brought home to
him, foreefully, the irony of things.

“Pray psrdon mel’” He rose and
stepped towaerds her. ‘‘Allow me to
see you homs.”

“Don" mw m!n : £

There seemed an absolute fire burn-
ing in/ her eyes, so intenss was her
scorn. She could not have shrunk
from him; or found him more repel-
fent, had he been a leper. Her eyes
seemed to scorch him.

He kmew himself to be in the
right; knew it perfectly well; beyond
the shadow of a doubt. But standing
ing before that searing indignation,
¢ was he who ap) to be in
the wrong, even to himseli—his in-

|as sho looked down at him complet-
ed the scntenge.

Ho iaughed; ' that laugh with the
under-lying sobbing catch in it, for

Curiously enough, the more severe
the sentencé we propounce, the more
we rise in our own estimation. The
rise may not be permnanent—seldom
is; but while we are at the high wa-
ter mark of seli-assurance we gener-
ally makg the most of the tide. The
sailing along on it is helped by the
wind of serene self-complacency; We
sun ourgelves in wvanity of apr
owess. Forgetfulness is there; that |
the tide—like the proverbial lané or
worm—has a knack of turning.

The dominant note in Masters at
the moment was anger. That such &,
woman should have power over men. |
He mentally thanked God that her
power over him was of the past. Laid
the .flattering ungtion to his soul

than his fellows. Man applies cur-
jous Sintments to his wounds?!

But that. thankfulness did not ar-
rest - his anger; made it the greater
perhaps. He was hardly in a state of
thay judicial calm . -which should
characterize dispassionate inquiry.
Being angry, he spoke~-after the man-
ner of the engry man~fbolishly; said
brutally—

“This has been a busy evening with
you. Deon't you get tived of hugging
men? I am the second in one hour.”’
®
" Por a moment she made no move-
ment, no sound—save of the quick in-
drawing of her breath. It was as i
some icy blast had suddenly assailed
and frozen her to the spot. Her {ate
retained the same look; she was too
amazed—not understanding—too as-
tonished to do more than look. He
went qn—

~] gaw the parting at your back
door; I was passing. Saw you slob-

No Breakfast Table
complete without

super-excel
fng! He would have given a king’s
ransom for the ability—tio laugh just
then-=at himsseif. ; pe Y

Could it be—could it? For e brief
instant he doubted. The next mom-
ent blamed himself for being a fool.
But not a blind fool—oh, nol He had
the evidence of his own eyes: the evi-
deuce for the prosecution.

Most of us, under such circum-
stanees, willingly take upon ourselves
the threefold responsibility of wite
nesss jury and judge. It is instinctive
in most men: the desire to ladie out
justiee. But the dappeal court some-
times oversets the decisions; Justice
is not infallible—perhaps her blind~
ness has something to do with it.

Few of us betray modesty when

most self. .
, Such treatment hurt. Thought of
the gross unfairness of it too - was
positively etinging. He who was
suffering—the victim—to be put in
the wrong! Te be arraigned by the
victimiser!

His blood, his forehead
1be burning hot, the
conscious of cold shivers running
through him. Was this—he despised
himseli as he questioned—carrying
out his intentions? Was he plucking
up his love by the roots?

It was weskness—he labelled it so
—weakness on hig part that her
words, her presence, had still such
power to move him. He would be

, seerned t0

her feet, the indignation in her eyes.

while bhe Wwas al
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This medsl was swdrded to Mime.
ard’s Liniment in London in 1886,
The only limiment to recsive & medﬁ.
It was _awarded because of strength,
perity, Realing powers and superiotity
‘el the liniment over all others frbm
throughous the world.

realized the hardness of the task he
set himself. It was man’s work;,. he
would prove himself worthy of it."y

She did not deign him anothep
word: the wound to her pride was
too severe for that. Her blue eyes
plazed, as perhaps only blus eyes
can. - 8he would have given worlds
for tears to soften their burning
heat, but no teaes eame. Without an-
other glance at him she turned wnnd
walked away--assumed an gvery-day
gait; be should not think she was
excited.

He did mot attempt to stop her.
Why should he? It was better so.
Better that _the sharp severing blow
bed been struck then than later:
clean cuts heal gquickest. He would
tet her get well on her way home be-
forp he moved. She must not think he
was trying to follow.

(To be cAonumud.)

THE COURT’S CHARGE.

? ]

Judge Brady bad a colored man be-
fore him in police court and he asked
him when he bad beep arrested be-
fore. The fellow scratched his head,
thought & moment and then said:
‘Al think it was about a year ago,
Jedge.”
 “What was the charge?’’ asked the
Court

After thinking a while the prisoner
looked up and said: ‘‘Ah’m pot quite
suah, but Ah t’ink it wast'ree dol-
lahs, yer
He was

?nor.'
scharged.—Albany Journ~

ALL-KINDS AND CONDITIQNS,

Tinker; tailor,
man, poor man, beggarman, A
Food” when they

A
soldier, saflor, rich

they all eat “Swiss
got it. %
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thd Ontarigt government. This scale.
'is ost ! certain to be adopted at

‘Toilet Soap Co., Mirs.

TOPROTECT
THE BRETHREN.

Raising the A. 0. U. W. Rates
-==A Live Question to be

Torvonto, Feb. 10:—A leading topic
in Toronto life insurance circles is
the lively time predicted at the ap-
proaching meeting of the A. 0. U.W.
Grapd Lodge. Since the rates were
raised two years ago there has been
a decrease in membership of over 2,-
500. 'The efiort of the officers to
protect the opder from impending
financial trouble was effective, but it
was serious to the membership.

It trsmspires that the supreme offi-
cers held a special conference last
fall, and it was then agreed that a
further, inerease in the rates of the
assess $ was. imperative. The
questiol was submitted to the suyb-
ordinaté lodges, which have assent-
ed to an ase. The rates at pre-
are Mer than the minimum
reco; nded by Dr. Hunter of

Burfock Blood Bitiers

Saved Her From Many Years
of Suffering.

She writes:—'‘Now imagine how
joyous and great was my surprise
when & friend of mine told me that
Burdock Blood Bitters would _cure
me, so that the lumps and external
swellings, which the doctors told me
would turn to running soves, would
disappfar. I took her advics, end
can say that I bhave no doubt but
that Burdock Bleood Bitters has sav-
ed me from years of suffering. It is
with the greatest. of pleasurs and
with a thankful heart that I give
this testimonial, knowing that Bur-
dock Blood Bitters has done so much
for me, and you are at perfect liber-
ty to use this for the benefit of oth-
ers similarly afflicted.”” h i

Burdock Blood Ritters is the best

blood medicine on the market today,
and is composed entirely of roots,
herbs, barks and berries.

8C

the"Grand YLodge meeting bere in
March. '/

A lh:ggba.ttle is looked for over
the qu n of whether the new scale
shall gb into effect immediately or
naotsuntil a year hence. Life Insur-
ance men assert that no matter what
the numerical effect upon the mem-
pership roll, that it should be uiade
effective at once.

Changes in the Ontario statuies
make the situation in regard to ex-
isting fraternal bepefit societies bet~
ter than formerly, as it is not so
easy as it was then for new, cheap
mushropm societies to spring up and
destroy the chances of well establish-
ed orders.

MECHANICS, FARMERS, SPORTSMEN !

To heal and spften the skin = and
remove grease, oil and rust stains,
paint and earth, etc. use The ‘‘Mas-
ter Mechanic.s”’ /Ter Soap. Albert

The Times Readers must
make their purchases some-
where. Advertisements in The
Evening Times show them
where. * Contract for space.

40,000 eyes cannot fail to
see it.

o K

“*Yes, sir,”’ says the ice dealer; ‘the
price of ice Wwill he much higher next
summer. You eee, there has been a
poor ice crop this winter.:’

““But you deal in artificial ice,”” ar-
gues the patron. 4

+Certainly, Necessarily, I have to
put up an artificial excuse.”’

e

Dry Goods and Millinery
& & CLEARANCE SALE.

Owing to of business, which will continue until the whols new
and complete stock ($15,000) has been disposed of. Such Bargains in
Ladies’ Garments, Ready-to-Wear Suits, Skirts and Coats, we venture tao
say have mever before been offered in this city.

Absolutely no reserve and ne two prices.

B. WYERS,

Dry Goods Store, - - 695 Main Street.
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