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Jack was some time before he could
get his voice, but at last it came.

“Heaven help me, Pattie, 1 do!”

She laughed a thin, little laugh.

“I'm so glad, so glad!” she sald.
“Mary loves you. Oh, so much! She
speaks your name at night! And she
cries when she thinks no onq Bees
her; but I see ber, and 1 hear her,
and I know she loves you, Jack. How
hot you have got! 1 can feel your
face burning! There is something eleg
I want to say. Lay me down, Jack,
dear—what was 1t? What was it? Ob,
{ remember; that bad, wicked Ander-
son came and told me a story of a
bad thing hg had done about Mary
and a rich lady. He put a baby in
Mary's arms, and let the rich lady
think{ t was hers. And there was a
gentleman with her, and—oh, how you
started! And, Jack, I'm so tired, eo
tired. And 1 can't go to sleep, and
that's why I'm dying. If I could go
to sleep, if 1 could go to sleep!”

She was mosning here, and
raised her head upon his breast.

“Give me some wine,” he
brokenly.

A nurse placed a glass in his hand,
and he poured some wine through the
thin Ifps.

The patient's eyes opened again.
“Where's Mary and mj dear?”
asked. 1
Mary and her father came forward
and Jack stepped back.
But the tiny hand stretched out after,

———

Jack

eald,

she

bim.
“Don't go, Jack.
mine.”

He put his hand in hers, and she
held out the other to Mary.

“Mary, give me yours."”

Mary hesitated for only a moment,
but Jack's eyes met hers eloqugntly,
and she put bers also into the little
trand.

Put your lrand in

Then Pattie placed the hands in each
other, with an eager smile, and turned
her eyes upon her father.

“They love each other, dear, poor
Mary and Jack, and I ean't go to sleep
until I know that they willl be happy.”

The old man cried aloud.

“Don't cry, dear,” she said, eoffly
“You wom't worry any more, now he's
forgiven you and they are happy? He
gavq you all his money, and now you
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can give him Mary, and I can look
down from where they say I'm golng,
and see them sitting by the fire and
smiling into each other's faces, and
sometimes, if | can hear where I am
going, I shall hear them say: ‘Bless
Pattie, poor little Pattie.'"”

There was silence for a moment.
Then the tiny volce said

“To-morrow {8 Christmas Day. Oh.
dear, let me spend Christmas Day with
you before 1 go to sleep!”

The doctor entered. and all but he
and the nurse were ordered from the
room.

Mary, sobbing as though he heart
would break, clung to Jack's arm.

The tiny child hand bad risen and
8Wept away ail barriers between them,
and they stood wrapped in their love,
far above all petty affectatione.

The old man sank into a chalr in
the magnificent drawing-room, &nd
hid his face in his hands.

Jock, who could not trust himself
to epeak, kept Mary on his arm, and
tried to soothe her with ehort mono-
syllables.

All were waiting for that messenger
which all expected. Presently the
door opened and the doctor entered.

Mr. Montague, a8 we will call him

QUEEN’S
UNIVERSITY

KINGSTON,
ORTARIO

ARTS
Part of the Arts course may be covered by
correspondence.
MEDICINE EDUCATION
APPLIED SCIENCE
Mining, Chemioal, Civil,
Mechenical and Eleotrical
Engineeriog
SUMMER SCHOSL  WAVIGATION SCROOL
July and August. December to April
26 GEO. Y. CHOWN, Registrar.

to the end, looked and groaned. There
was & smile upon the doctor's face
that betokened pothing bat death

“Cheer up, #ir, Dry your eyes, my
dear Miss Montague. By God's provi-
dence a change has come a most un-

expected change. She has fallen
asleep.”
“Asleep!” exclaimed the father,

etarting forward, and catching the
physician’'s arm. “Then—then, she—"

“ls eaved,” eald the doctor.” Just
s0; it ls a most unaccountable phen-
omenon. But, thank Heaven, it is
true. Let her get over the weakness
of the attack, and Miss Pattie may
outlive all of us.”

Mary burst into & flood of bappy
tears. Mr. Montague caught ber in
hie arme, then turned to Jack with
the tears streaming down his face,
and held out his hand.

“My nephew,” he said, “We owe (his
to you, You have saved her life;: make
me happy by giving me your forgive-

ens.

“] have done thst long since, sir;
but 1’1 give it you over again, if you
wil] give me something far more pre-

clous in return,” &31 he looked at
Mary.

The old man took ber band and
£v it to Mm

“She is yours'; he sald. “My a gel
upstalrs has given ber to ysu already.
if & prood, erring man's blessing can
yeu, it ls vours from the bot

have two Christmas days that yur'
—thie one & quiet but bhappy ome,
with Jack and Mary by his side, and
another & jovial, merrymaking one,
in which the grand house should have
a fair chance of displaying ite heau-
ties, and an opportunity of proving
that its walls were laughter-proof

So. on this Christmas Day Jack and
Mary dined with the pirate, exchang-
ing loving glances as they drank to
each other or spoke, which they did
continually, of little Pattie upsiairs.

With tears in his eyes, Mr. Mon-
tague commenced his confession, but
Jack would only let him speak of hie |
own eufferings and trials; and the |
moment he ventured tw touch upon mu’

error in treating Jack so distrustfully
and haughtily, Jack stopped him with
an earnest mssurance that jt was all
right, that he should have done the
sae himseil, and the bygones were
be bygones.

‘Weil, well,” eald Mr. Montague
‘You are a generous-hearted fellow
and a true raceweil. Woen | look at
you, my dear Jack, 1 seem to see my-
eelf at your age, llght-hearted, trust-
ful of the good and incredulous of the
bad. But you have got with these
qualitiee what | never had, firmness,
and that firmnese has kept you from
falling into the snare which caught
me. 1 drank, Jack, because the other
young sepirits of my clique did, I
gamed for a eimilar reason; from the
fif%t irresolute, reluctant step on the
downward path, | soon reached that
breakneck pace which landed me in
the abyse of ruin. Ashamed of myself,
and heartbroken at the ruin and dis-
grace surrounding me, 1 determined
though lost myself, to save the fam-
{ly name and dropped it 1 went to
Australia, married a settler's daugh-
ter, Mary's image, prospered, came
over to England and went Wrong
again—ah, Jack, the weakness of that
pature which can never say ‘No!' Took
to the stage, and then —well, you know
the rest And now, about yourself.
You are a Pacewell, and proud, and
though, I would willingly. give you
back all you held and used better than
I have or can do, 1 know you would
not accept it.”

“Not 1, sald Jack, laughing. e °
am doing very well.”
“Very badly,” sald Mr. Montague,

laying his hand upon his arm.
know how Tubbs found you—good,
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mighty king of an infernal region;
what armies of gorgeous flunkies, in
claret plush and golden lace; and
what & majestic, dignified plece of
pomposity, was the grand butler;
why, Lady Pacewell's domestic tyrent
dwindled in consequence and dignity
in comparison with this despot's
magnificent urbanity

And the guests! Little Pattie, whe
was seatted in a little satin chalr, and
was surrounded by an admiring group,
bhad never dreamed of such people,
even In her wildest fancies

Why, here, talking to her dear, were
two lords, a marquis and a duke; the
latter actually laughing like a com-
mon mortal. And then, most marked
of all there, was Lady Maud.

“Good will and peace,” said Mr.

cent butler at their head went through
their evolutions once more.

And the guests—who should they be
but the company of the Royal Signet!

The manager, the actors, the flends,
the imps, the bandits and the tiny IX-
tle creature who came out of the large
cockleshell and sang her tiny song
every evening in place of the Faky '
Queen who had left the Signet forever.
All were there!

Mr. Shallop was there, and Mr.
Tubbs was there, and Lady Pacewell
was there, and Lady Maud was thers,
with Mr. Beaumont, forgiven and so-
cepted on her right hand, for they had
begged to be allowed to join the party,
in token of regret for the past snd
greater faith and trust in the happy
tuture.

Montague, “to all,” and he had in-
vited Lady Pacewell and queenly
Maud Every more, he had sent &
card to Mr. Beaumont, and when the
ball commenced. Lady Maud salled
like a regal swan to little Pattie, and
kissed her, whispering;

“Forgive me, for I love you, Pattie
We are cousins, little fairy.”

And how could Pattie, much less
gentle-bearted Mary, do less Lady
Maud was forgiven and left to what-
ever punishment she should devise for
herself And she quickly devised fit,
for when Mr. Beaumont entered, she

shot a glance and a smile that soon |

brought him to her feet And there
he remained until they were married,
when, we think, they changed places,

faithful Tubbs. I know all, Jack, and
1 throw myseelf upoa your goodness of
heart. You will be Mary's husbanddl
ah, that makes you flush, does it?— |
and you must have a sultabie inecome. |
Leave it all to me, leave it all to me!
And he rubbed his hands with glee- |
ful anticipation of the happiness hel
Jhoul procure in making this noble- |
hearted fellow end his own daughter
bappy.

But Jack stopped him with gravity.
“That can't be. sir,” he sald. 3
should get a good income and lose my
self-respect. No, sir, settle something
on Mary to secure her, but i must work
for the rest To tell you the truth,
now that 1 have gone back to the old
ways of working for my bread and
cheese, I like it. Glve me six months,
and | will promise to do something
that shall entitle me to come and say
that 1 am at least not quite so unwor-
thy in the world's eyes of the rich Miss
Pacewell, as | am now.”

“No, no,” implored Mr. Montague:
“don't be obstinate; don't be obstin-
ate. What do | want with all this
money If you will not share it? It
lies like a load upon me already, It will
grow heavier with time, until 1 find
it insupportable. You and Mary must
share it, or | shall be miserable.”

k laughed, but he was resoiute

“No,” he said, “1 will work and win
her I'll be Queen’s Counsel some
day, perbaps—who knowe? there are
some glorious things in the law’s lucky

“The law! Confound it!" said Mr.
Montague, disappointedly “Well, it
you will stick to it, 1 tell you what i
will do; I'll quarrel with some ore
every day. get entangled in legal diffi-
culties, and so keep you in constant
briefs.”

Jack laughed.

“All right,” he sald, “but don't quar-
rel with yourself. And now I must
go. There are the bells again! How
different they sound to what they did
last night Ah, sir, depend upon it
unless the music is in your own hearts,
all the world's at discord!”

S0, after little Pattie was each day
growing stronger Jack was working
harder

Starting afresh, with his old motto,
reburnished, that “Honor comes first
though money come arter,” he found
the confidence of the actorneys and
soon covered his table with briefs

If » case is good, then take {t to Nr
Ham/iiton, safd the solicitors, and If he
believes in it he is as certain as such
things can be to pull it threugh.

Even Mr, Beaumont, who was called
a clever lawyer and » promising man,
was left behind in the race, and had to
own that bonesty, which he had al-
ways considered as a dreadful drag on
#he pace, was a wonderful stimulant,

beart, & man, even A Jawyer, was sure
to heve many golden guineas in his

-

Thus it came to pass that as the next
Christmas time, Jack Hamilton, now Q.
C., came to clalm his bride.

And ob, bow that graad bouse came

and the worldly husband taught the
worldly wife that there is & necessary
ingredient in the composition of happy
matrimony which they had omitted,
and that is, disinterested love

But Lady Maud and her affairs
must not be allowed to cloud our ac-
count of the grand ball, as they as-

| suredly did not throw a shadow over

the ball itself

All wera happy, and, when the grand
band clashed out its last galop, Pattie
thought the acme of human enjoyment
had been reached.

“Oh,” sald Mr. Montague, beaming
with smiles of pure felicity, “we have
not done yet. There's another party
to come yet. Oild friends must not be
forgotten, Jack, eh?”

And so it came to pass, that the
grand house was lit up a second time,
the grand band clashed and trumpeted,
the army of footmen with the magnifi-

And Mr. Montague, with a voice that
would have done credit to the pirste
of old, told the story of his life, bade
them drink his nephew’s, poor
Jack's, health, and with a kiss to his
daughters, Pattie and Mary, who sat
beautiful and blushing beside him,
drank a happy Christmas and & glad
New Year to all the world, both be-
fore and behind the curtain

THE END.

—————

Bcientific Odds and Ends.

In 1916 the U. S. produced 54,200,000
| tons of coke.

It is believed that kerosene was first
used for lighting in 1826.

The press of the Oxford University
bas type for printing in one hundred
and fifty languages.

The Newfoundlanders are sald to
have the finest physique of any Brit-
{sh-speaking people

The Amagon drains an area of two
million five hundred thousand square
miles—ten times the area of France—
and in connection with the river and
its tributaries are said to be fifty
sand miles of navigable water.
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SAFE.
e, when you were married, daud you
promise to obey Paf*
. But I knew your Pa
\d never nave nerve snough to crowd
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e to the Itmit on that promisc.”
————o———

When a men gets to the front It
pever occurs to him that he might
stoop a little and give the rest of us &
look.

A peace too eagerly sought is not
| always the sooner obtained. —Burke.

The Shaving Service for Every Man

—Everywhere

No Stropping
~No Honing

The NEW
KIT SET
No. 20

F
The
highly specialized machinery.
Your 3

WADE IN

R
Ammmuuﬂmdumm

-

bone or strop a razor sharp it pulling
nﬂ‘-pndwuywmnﬂlhm.‘h“
Mdﬂd&*‘ﬁh.ﬂ.h“‘b’-

In » few minutes every mevuing.

s mm’d‘xm
$5.00 the set

st comped (espacially cenvesient
vlnmpuuhtchldvuuh_-)n‘*nh*
the most comiortable shave




