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tenuinc devotion and tenacity of purpose 
into 'the work of the Hostel. That this 

his friend feit sure, since, ivhat- 
FaucoOberg's failing were, studied

raised his head. “What dohere," lie insisted, letting the words have Fauccnbe 
1 their full significance now. He leant for- you mean? 

ward, resting his elbows on the table and. “You don’t suppose 1 haven’t seen youi 
looking into her face. “You must know |jk;ng for her?’’ Hascombe answered, jerk- 
that, Miss Evandale.’’ ing bja head back towards the doer by

She kept her eyes averted from liis. “If which Barbara Evandale had left them.
I understand you rightly,” she returned,
"1 am very sorry to hear it.’’

“Sorry!” he repeated. “Why?”
“That you should have taken up a noble | it is not reciprocated?’’ 

work from an unworthy motive.” J “I should have said, if anything, that it
“Unworthy!” ihe protested. “No one ! was,” his friend replied gently.

, else would say that.” Fauconiberg shook his head impatiently
Faueoriberg, if proof were needed, that tne „ , . d ..who wag in “She won’t look at me.”
wo* was distasteful to W To a man ^ ^ ^ Jooldng at ^ction3 from a “Why not?” Paul asked with a touch 
of his 'temperament, with his rœtieœ, int of view would *,y it. Selfieh- of genuine surprise. .
aongmg for pleasure hts knack of spend- ^ jg tfae firsfc encumbrance we must “Oh, for very good reasons Kaucon 
ing money recklessly, his mmipatiaKe of throlV off if we would set ourselves to this berg answered self-reproachfully. ’You 
dullness and monotony, the work, tile Me, worjc -n earire8t.” know that I am not fit to ask a girl like
the environment promised soon to become ' Min_ that to marry, much less expect her to liemore irksome than he even cared to anti- him spoke aUy, W.Ü, no .q ^ ^ At the „ tdne,
cipaite. Was it to !be wondered at? Tihe aiV J*. a f .v lin<ientak n2 And her hadn't quite occurred to me till half an 
tastes and habits, mental as well as bod- 1 8 «.rat»11*" hour ago. Women— do women—do care
ïy, of generations of a (family who Have «Mww made bun desperate for sometimes. I’m a bad lot, a
all lived pretty much the same life and ‘It is unkind of you, he said, to tnink waatrcj( a mauvais sujet, anything you
had the same ideas, are not to be uproot-j me seliish. You miglit at least forgive my bk above a, a hyprocite, for coming

motive. You must know that I have come down ,heN undar [alse pretences. And she 
here to be’ near you. doesn>t rcapect w Xliat'3 aU.”

He put out his hand 'to hers, but at the Hascombe looked grave for a moment, 
touch she drew quickly away and rose. Then h3 sai(1> “you are unjustifiably hard 

“If that is the truth,she said, “the upon yourself, Jack. No one has accused 
sooner you let another man take your y0u of false pretences in being with us. 
place here the better.” Surely Miss Evandale has not suggested

“Barbara” he cried, pleadingly. that.”
“No, no!” She drew away and seemed “It j8 true enough, anyhow,” Faucon- 

to give "a little shiver as he came close, ^erg blurted out in an access of passionate 
“You must not speak to me like that. You self-conviction. “1 am here under false 
must not stay here—or I must go.” pretences. I should never have joined you

“Will you listen to me?” he begged. She ^ad jt m>t \>een for Barbara Evandale.” 
shook her head, but said nothing. “You Has combe looked away to hide the pain
might hear what I have <to say,” he urged. an(j disappoint ment in his face. After a
“You are too kind and just to condemn £ew moments of silence he spoke in a low
and dismiss me like this. I have confess- voi<«e.

And this was why John Fauconiberg was ed my motive to you; it can never seem “That may have been your motive in 
as sure of failure in his half-hearted, wrong to me. I have loved you ever since deciding to come to ils. 
wrongly conceived attempt to change the the day ive first met. I saw ^no wrong But that hardly detracts from
way of liis life as that sunrise should fol- in trying to be near you, in the fact that your work has been real and, , . ..
tow riiigjh't. He was in the main a good She turned quickly and for the first tome l ^ pro6toble... m spite of rieo.u.ion he would grow un-
fellow ; according to his Eights, and those looked him in the face- . Fauconiberg rose abruptly and took a utteia >»> weaiy ot 1 « ie memoiy o
shed down on him from his forefather, a “No wrong!” fihe broke tor- no wrong turn acroga\he room. He kttew well her voice, the touch,of. her hand, the look
gentleman. But the world was strong in tsMng tfrerfae6 of a man who would enough that what *is friend suggested was of encouraging approve and sympathy
wiithin (him, and his world, coenprdhending work for Christ s sake, not or e ^ not the case. Still, with the avowal on which he so ong an \m\ o aimoet impossible positions, and when the
as it did a certain preportion of the »esh of a gtol’s face? Are yon nottoepmg'»way hia ^ he could hardly ;brit)g himeelf to into love, all this was ever with Into ga?ned a foothojd they generaUy
amd the devil, was not to be'beaten down another whowou ^uc .J, confess tlie utter hollowness of his pro- glorifying tie nuian suiroun g , ' held it with unflinching determination,
under his feet simply by iiiing in a <toW hd, sunply became ti* «^-6 J» f£ssion there. enmg many a d^asteful task, for be had ^ tep0$tg commencing August 1 record
of good workera which included a pretty hi8 work would be o eav , y “i don’t think it has been profitable.” 80t into the way o imagining a.wa)s • tbe a95ault and capture of Taku mountain,
girl .with whom he was in love. Tnie^he he ^ humMy, ^ have been he said at length, restrained perhaps from £*am_was 1ml^ «w . » ’general advance following, and then a
told heneelf—for be now had more time not 60 wrong, I hope, „ to
than- usual far ontrospeebon-hei was do- rontempt, the dislike of the wo-

}love-wffl you forgive 
was no depth or reah> in his forced n,yhe had turned away. -«The offence is 
moods He might forbfy the citode. as nst „ ebe ^
strongly as he would-and this will could ,<No6 But can not have pity on a
be strong occaeiomlly-against those three man who has not your high ideals or your 
enemies in the Litany, but there was al- eiDglene63 of purpose to seek them?” Fau- 
ways the subterranean passage, leading ^herg had never dreamt he would have 
from outside into -the very heart of the ob- to ^ a woman’a pity. ‘IBarbara—” 
jective, left open awaiting the first enemy gbe made a forbidding gesture. “No. 
who should light upon it. Could he have You may not speak like that.” 
cut himeelf off from all desire of commu- “Mise Evandale, then,” he went on; 
nicatiom, all fellowship with the world, “am i to think that you do not care for 
he ’hlad -been safe; as it was, he could not me—.that you never can?” - 

, . - . i. , * . „ , bring his -heart ito consent to that, and she said nothing.
lawyer since I got hack to town, he ex- g0 mjght hold out merely on sufferance. “WiH you give pie an answer?” he ask- 
iplained. „ He (bad, not very willingly, paid his

She recognized the utter inadequacy of ^ gybffla_ wbo’Bved ^th
the excuse but was too dever not to ac- ,her aunt in Bryanston Place. To his re- 
cept rt. “And now,” she sand -with a re- m he fouod )hj6 recepti(xn le96 
gretiul enule, “you will have less time ^ than he aniticipaited. gybilla never for 
thMi evCT to visit old friends. a moment seemed inotined to revert to
ml r trea'ted hm- w*. ,the whMl on that „nlm;k ^
The spectre of that after all unjustifiable noon ,had been mgge3tod M ndt
fass m the garden at Sootwick rose to teU ed> bettveen thelm she waa in answer

..Jhimhewes «W-'-Mgft- limfr hi# the iHostei, and-if his obvious- ctothe it.
*e»ed Kttle tihat ne meatot ho 'h jy fopQQ^^enthusiasm on bhe subject eon- “I can never care for John Faueonberg 
m it, that *e cromnstomces had been ex- firmed her womt feare m to ^ ^ M ,he is today,” die said, 
oeptoonal. The consequence remained and gave n6 sign of not taking him serious- The light in his eyes leaped Kke the
he was shirking it. WYth an amputee of ,]y He of a eoncert which flame ^ a crucible.
self reproach, helaiid -h« hand upon her „to place in a popular nbhle- “Ah, then I have hope?” he cried, mak-
0oved wrist. The tondh was nothing ess Wg h<yuse jn m ^ ^ ing a 3tep nearer.
toam a caress, although he on,y meant at h<xped he gj* ,ber 6 pltoe ^ the She put out her hands to keep> him
*>„îmPï^e1 V™™66- programme. This he could (hardly refuse away, as ehe retreated. No, no, she

&ld tMne to COme aDd 886 S°U’ t» do, and presently left the house well said, “not that!”
pleased that the visit had gone off without Something in her face made hun stop,

In the dark eyes that met his was a ^ fuag be bad dreaded For there jg not her words. 1 „
tight which be <M not care to see there. .notlhing a ^ hatœ mare than fclle livi “You must not speak to me of love,
For he fed (he could call up none to an- glrost of a dead ^ aflBair_dsad th £ she said, with a catch of her breath. 
awerit’ so far as 'he is concerned Animg the He looked at her as though not knowing

It was Me now, and Eauconlberg soon Wer order8j where men.6 feeli ff ^ whether to obey or disregard her words, 
had an exouse tor taking his leave as Lord ies6 trainiag y restraillt thja ^ubli ‘^r?
Eenagle—their hostess was a widow—came 8r™tr- g-™,,—>i_ ,v„ . , ,, __? ‘Terhape never.
up and suggested to SyhdUa that the crowd ,the mediJrl „f ; cheap ^ “Bar-Miss Evandale, what do you
having thinned, there Was room to dance, mergi,;*—. jwmhear dziea ,> mean?” ’
Faueonberg having satisfied himeelf that Fauconbere's work hrmioht IV ' l “I had better tell you,” ehe answered.
Mite Evandale had gone, put himself into inten”ed it should a "V* h° “U is riSht >-ou aho'lld know’ after-what
a handsome and drove -home in a state of of ^rbara EvSle Khc T 7»u have said. You don’t perhaps under-
mind wherein the delight of meeting Bar- da^aTeklndon me when 1 \
bsra Evandale again was corrected by an- those alternate days he was a different care for yoU yOU thmk yOU £
miovamce of the faflse poaifcion with SybiUa man fvvxvn, *],. "C’oiiz.yinLinrrr ul • t it coiild not be ae you are now.Cropari into which h£ folly had led him. "T ^t hTm^ Mtton^ frie^ ,e’"  ̂ ^

Meanwhile Sybflla nvas waltemg wrtii i, enough, was always cold, inexplicable m® 06 * hrooent6 m coming here.
Lord Renagle. She would -have preferred coM, conipared, that is, with what he not QU,t<r that’ ’ ’» xthe man who -had just left her, but after would haThad her to be Any Attempt , 1 ±dTy S

a#K, her thought of him was not exactly tenderness on his part was geiitly but .5* i.“ i ^ t _do vou imairine
as a dance partner; Fauconiberg bad not decidedly checked by the girl whose strong 'Jïg ^mb', as I m™t-do y 
seemed in a waltzing mood, and Renagle 6 character and self-possession were always Mr- Fauconbepg, tiiat^yougepeot 
step was perfection. enough to neutralizV the dangers to which rÆÆwJtaÆ

“What a pretty girl Mi» Evandale is?” her looks might expose her. Faueonberg And lf y0“ a” “
she casually obterved to her partner as loved her on that first evening of their done anything dishonor-
they swung round. acquaintance; now by a rather elower but , V 7 wni-mlv

Lond Renagle lmd been than-king the none the less certain process, he learned ab2^ ^ Hlirn,f mnT(M2e deed came to
same thing all the evening. “Yes; isn’t to respect her as, in his self-indulgent life Then th ® inexorably will,
ehe?” he replied. “My mbtiher thinks rao among scoffing and cynical companions, he “is mind, ^ nQt fittingly,
end of her. Not because of her looks, but had never respected,or thought to respect, 2?™. . 6 a,, , ’eb<>u]d prevent my asking
because she is rather different from most a woman. His conduct in the episode . ln8 „ Would I entreat you like -this to stay if ! est expression of -tenderness on 'his part, no don-ct you win iu«i n "“ihrmvtJv ‘îûid I Started From.
girls. Although I must say I think it’s a which made their first meeting now filled )0 , , -Loose you have," she replied, I were not certain that it is your great was yet too clever to force him to a He turned away aim. - Faucon.
pity; dear waste, I call it. As if there him with shame; not that there was any „b the e^Lce of honor and dishonor chance of salvation? You came here, you declaration one way or another. She told went back to the concert • •. ^ st Loalî,
were mot plenty of plain women to do that actual wrong in it, but the motive, the ^ definition I have never sav, "for an unworthy motive; stay now 1 herse°if that she must play a waiting game berg unci oymna waa^eu » neither flight o-f the -Baildwln a-irsliip was made at•«rt of tihing.” manifest easy-going freedom of his act ^^”2 wh^er against you of dis- fera higher, a pure/one. Let the light and profit by the absence of her rival, and other of the bare cWicom,,

‘What sort tif thing?” SyhiUa asked as must, he knew, louer lnm perhaps for al honor ag and y0Ur set would define it. of honest purpose ccme into ycur heart. - the meantime she appeared to be more f g w 3Ir Hascombe is,” manoeuvred the ••California Arrow " at will
they stopped. time in her regard. And the worst of it . presume vou would wish the woman and ]et your work be as full and real as ! interested in Paul Hascombe than in Fan- M ha.a „ oil - - high above -the westtrn pertien of the ex-

“Oh,” he answered, “I thought you was he could not help feeling certain that P vour'wife to respect you. Even i# «-as sham and empty. Do you not owe ■ conberg. Sybiuhi erserved of • ious 0f the position grounds and descended in tiie fcta-
knmv. Why, she has gone in for stem- she dever as he knew her to be with ^e wW riL, respect could hardly be a it to youreelf to show Barbara Evandale H(#wever< witb » nature w ardent as 1 "‘for- «ptied- ^InftToùaln^Jtert 2»^
toing, or good works, or whatever they that clear penetration which instinctively gecondaTy consideration.” that you can wm her respect, that you are ; Sybi,,la'8 the game of patience was only «oniç lliou ..t. for . “ *n«l most un- utes. Yesterday tea ship went up to on
cafll it. Absurd in her, rent it? Goes off sees through shams and false profession, y cannot?” he asked gloomily, capable of something nobler than she gives |* tibl j nothing recurred to \w’ th'“ ® ,, d (! ed fdlowi»W««de of 2,000 feet -and circling around dr
everyday to Hoxton or Hackney or some must see through him, h,s slackness-in tne wi^g 11Me under the sting of Iter last y0“ credit for? As her life and work are Esc her jealousy. And with llm-ba m ”ltoh, V"*, * VL b£t of Mk and to T,"*? h?,
such awful place. ShhU we have another w«*. h,s^ spurious eithumasm tes halL „ Led and pure, has she not the right to Bvande1e., Lturn to town and to the work w'mJt “ £S."Stitedf S‘îbiti 1.000
turn?” hearted zeal, could but see the difference have heard things of you, she an- demand a worthy life and a sense of duty j bb e Hostel a crisi si n the affair beca, me Set he k-h- -it hin as though to - feet and descended on nhe exact spot upon

“No, thank you,” SyWla answered in a ^een h.m, coated over with the film 1 d, “told not in spite but rather as in the who asks her to be his wife? Eminent , &he she J "bleb he had decided to land. Owing to the
tone of d^ision that the-masterful young redounding to your creit, which do not Ja k. wi„ stay?” At one „f -the entertainments given in a d^‘’tn tl'L 1,: L wLden tmehai, he
viscount was a stranger to. ‘My aunt is jf®a,m make for respect. That you have lived a He had tout:lled the right chord at last , fnr th. nurDtse Snbillu c , f monished Knaber.shue at the start not to
waiting for me; will you take me aa far devoted, never sparing, but killing himself extravagant life, have been a gam- „Y Faueonberg answered. “I will ?Cl,.0°’™°m’- "™d , ulLmh- hand- br,°ilght 'for aT ' , .,rhàt tiie .vorld ! attempt to land in the concoure» enclosure,
as the stairs’” in the strenuous effort of duty. thrift and the knowledge that o’ r UCv 8 - nad been s.ngmg, and as Hascombe hand “it .is a pity,-” shz said, that the world I but t<> (.h00ee some sp-.t wiiaiout. and near-

Her face as She went driven to get her h“^fn^r it^Bft Xt ronMhe^Th! U patrimony, the home of your fathers - ’ OHAPl’ER XX". ^ —t be &

^ “wbiLrreot neulral,ze the black- nor^z::^c^ if 110 80 2 ZZr
36 hM 77: £i~ -o£ ^tidwt oam“

criea nan a«niu, car K Coming in late one evening be found „ r.nn(eas-d “But it ! choice ” ln a black demi-tode-tle dress with a spraj more appcrent than real, she said in a w1,, tmnorrow m)deriake a flflecn mile flight
hear her. ber a]one having tea in the common room You are g , ' ' , d d ' ,of flowers at her breast. Her face was ]ow vojne over a designated course, the choice ojflKhe

CHATTER XIV of 116 Hostel. He fetched a cup and ask- is done; 1 have me you • - hopefully, Hascombe thought, flushed with the excitement of the uiv jja did nut uleau that, and felt annoyed course to be left to newspaper
CHARIER A1X. ed ,f he mjght join ber ahe had T a A so low m.vcur op.mon, what hope ^ flexïbi£ty and unprobed depth ofUintrd ap^use, so different from that of ,t her fcr g0 ,tl,rning his simp’s remark: W**» be made regaidlecs of the jjj*d

“Wlien I see the most enchanting beau- poured it out they talked for a while of as there for me - , , „lt js Fauconiberg’s character that be was nb'e a f» ihioiyjne concert-room. She knew she anno)vd_ too .'that be was left there with _
ties that earth can show me, I yet think the details of .their work. Presently he! “f cannot tel, sic ” ' . life" -------------------------------- ---- ' had grm^tnright to these people's hearts; bcl. Sentiment never bores so much as
-there is something far more glorious; me- said— noL|cr ™f t0 iLLLj cou'd care for .......... why^e asked -herself, should John Fan- when we bear it from those in whom we
thinks I see a kind of higher .perfection “My own record here is not exactly a - « ->t "e,e a-n 1 ■’ ■ »a 4 ccu|Frg's be impregnatief ouglit to welcome it and cannot,
peeping through the frailty of a face.” -brilliant one. I seem to be the dead me. returned 11 S ' JL Faueonberg joined them, she turned I He wendeved .what safe topic he could

Paul 'Hascombe was naturally delighted weight of the community, and often won- c’a,‘ 1 > ’ interest in 1 r __ . Æ Me him radiant; his approach had not find 'to talk on till released by his com- |
at bis friend’s almost unhoped for deci- der whether it would not be better for me At least you know 1 ta . 1 k. Æ ^deepenevl the flush on her fece-she was-panion’s next sang. She found one for
eion, and had Fauconiberg been the Savon- to give up -and let a better man take m> >ou or 31011 ® 1 \ ___ Æ ^oo much 'woman of the world to let 'her- jihim, though far froln salvty.
arola oi tihe miaaion world be could hardly place.” „ . s<?ems o me >our ; ; | C0ll] j 1 Æ b’usli like a schoolgirl—but 'the flight. (To be continued),
have bad a Wanner welcome than that “If you dont succeed,” ehe remarked hat wasa.l ‘he s..ti^act»n> te <> J UtÊïïJ ll^> I _ the lavc-Vgh't. in her eves was unmistitk-
whMi met him on going into residence a, because your heart ^ aml Ril,:haril A KK”^ ""L ^

He did tot like ft; be knew that on ac He knew that she was right in the best Evandale soon left them, to return to".e; ____-litoder llL' 'xreu’dhare rung more truly,
„ rt Ih;« renabth'tias nor his sense, but he took it in anoUier. “Yon link viomed, -JacK. i ..in
ntotive did be deserve it* and bis mamteat “My heart is very muchtin the work,” ! marked when they wer? a one.
Wton LlT^-^ed reception ! he protested warmly. F-ucmhcg was gazing *<«,»,,* ...............

down by Hascombe and hk col If she understood, she ignored h- mean . fine. . h rm.w
leagues as « ....^°i ^ shroved » to ^ itabe replied eim|, jtUlo ^ t am iikely'to da here. ; SJ3? /OU Uk‘.
mridesty, they agreed, and eamtotness Os Hascombe looked at him steadily. “It I it,s th u-^ '

'^ C0»W «wart m hw **[*& eMeptlW H observed, r. 1----------------* - -
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was so.
ever
duplicity was quite foreign to his nature, 
of which, as may perhaps liave been 
shown, frankness was a salient character
istic.

Fauconbcrg’s eyes fell. “I daresay you 
— ” he admitted wkh a short laugh.have,

I “Perhaps you have likewise noticed that The work was there to his band, never 
ending, nor to bo wholly grappled with, 
and Faueonberg, at Last, it seemed, th. r-1 
oughly roused from the apathy cf pleas- 

set to it with a will, never sparing
prices.! N. A. H0RNBR00K & CO.

O’Regan’s New Building, 15 Mill Streeture,
himself, and vieing with the hardest cf 
the devoted workers. Not one of the least 
of Paul Haseombe’s causes for rejoicing . _____
wus the perception that his friend had-------- -------------
surely -broken the threads which had been /|XI>n |f>|^
wont, after a spell of spasmodic work, to I M, 1C 111 Ils |VX1 1 * Hi V 
draw him back to the giyer end of the * ^
town. He went but little away from the » IX Tkfî T' A q'LII ID
district now, and even when lie did jour- I I/I 11# ■ AlV, I || vlV>

-to the YVest-end it was often in the * Mm A ■ •

CHAPTER XIII. (Continued.)

Sh6 illustrated her description by mis- 
taking hie -meaning. “Mr. Faueombergl” 
ehe exclaimed, half in reproach, half in
fear.

■He eaw her error, turned and laughed.
“Ob, I don’t -mem in that way, ae 1 meant 
lit at Scot-wick the other -day. All I am 
going to say good-by® t° to this stupid 
’fashionable world of ours. This!’ He 
swept his hand round to indicate the chat
tering crowd.

“To live at Gains?”
“No. I am going to work with a 

friend of mine who has a Hostel for 
broken-down loafers over Hackney way.”

She looked at him incredulously. “You 
don’t mean it, Jack?”

“I do, on my honor. I was there this 
afternoon, and have quite decided.”

“Are you. so disgusted with life and 
ytonr friends in these parts?”

She was looking straight in front of 
her now, across the roam ’at a fatuous 
eoupile whose attempts at flirtation were 
obviously hampered by publicity. They 
were doufbtlete boo (busy to notice Syibilla's 
face of disappointment and vexation. Fau- 
conberg did not see it either, for ’he boo

ney
cause of the work, to enlist sympathy and 
help, or to organize means for replenish
ing its coffers.

Of Barbara Evandale he saw compara
tively little. -She was not one of the regu
lar workers, and was much away from 
London; but whenever she did visit the 
Hostel Paul Hascombe, loyal ami grateful, 
never failed to put in a word in praise of 
his friend, taking care that the girl should 
know t-he genuine change that, had come Tokio, Nov. 2, 7 a. m. Ihe official re- 
over him. For Faueonberg himself never ports of the Port Arthur operations since 
alluded to what had passed between them; August 1 form a recital of almost con- 
he knew that if he was to win Barbara tinuous fighting of a desperate nature. The 
it must be done gradually; the old re- Russians first struggled desperately to 
proach wou'd have to be removed by sin- block every Japanese advance, and then 
cere devoted work and an amended life, met the concentrated artillery fire of tlie 
But ’he loved to hear that she lxid spoken Japanese with i s kind. Latterly, since the 
cf him to Patti, and bis friend on such cc-„ Japanese began running parallels and trav- 
casions would ever give him assurance that i vrees and extending mines, the Russians 
her opinion was changing, her respect in-1 have been oo.s.antly making sorties, they 
creasing. It was this tint spurred him on rushed into the Japanese trenches and en- 
and kept him to the work when at times, | g*f*d in teredo,æ struggles with the

gmeers and p:oneers. With desperate cour- 
the Japanese continued to close in up- 
the fortress, progressing stage by stage. 

The Japanese infantry never failed to re
spond when asked to make an assault on

Almost One Continued Series of Desperate Japanese At
tacks and Russian Sorties—Great Damage Done 

to Fortifications.

ed and swept away casually for a, •whim 
or a wish. A man’s counsel or a woman’s 
face is not the harlequin’s wand that can 
transform an easy-going, pleasure-loving 
-mind into one (burning and hungering with 
the fierce desire to altruism, welcoming 
fatiigue and frugality and danger to 
health, not in a spirit of bravado or a 
craving for novelty, bufc from a convic
tion of fitness and equipment for a work 
ae strenuous ae it ie ndble; because tihe 
desire for the Work precludes, in ita very 
essence, -the love of ease and soft living. 
Tihe sensual earth-man must be killed, be
yond all chance of reviving, before the 
man after the divine pattern and will can 
live. •

ditronal forts south of Suishiying mountain 
and two forts southeast of 174 Metre Hill, 
inflicting serious casualties on the retreat
ing Russians. The Japanese attacked 203 
Metre Hill from the east, north and west 
dulling the night, and a, company of the 
Japanese managed to leach and secure a 
foothold on the northwest point of the 
summit of the hill, which the Japanese 
prepared as a hase for further operations, 
and then endeavored (to capture the entire 
position. Tlie Russians, however, nere re
inforced and desperate fighting followed. 
The gallant little company of Japanese, 
without food or water, managed to hold 
the petition throughout August 21, and 
until the might of August 22, when they 
retreated. During the fight the Japanese 
threw bombs and stones at the Russians.

August 25 the Russians centred their lire 
upon the Japanese trenches leading xo 
Rihlum» Mountain. A detachment of one 
hundred Russians then advanced and at
tacked the Japanese miners. Thirty Rus- 
aians charged Into the trenches and twenty 

killed before the survivors retired
27 the Russians, again shelled 

and twenty Russians 
twice throwing

I have half sus-
was preoccupied.

“Not that,” he ami&wered slowly. “Onily 
one ought to try to do eametihing for one’s 
fellow creatures. I’ve not done much, 
Heaven knows; you know,” he added with 
aa uneasy laugh, “what my life bas been.”

Now tiie could hardly teH whether to 
be glad or sorry. Certainly the life he had 
led up to that time had not tended, ex
cept for one critical half-how, to bring 
him to her side. And the ewer-present 

■> memory of that peep through the window 
at Gains suggested a motive for this aur- 
priting resolve. Sybilla brightened.

“I think you are right,” ehe replied in 
that dangerously confidential tone which 
is ante of a handsome woman's most effect
ive weapons; and of course every true 
friend will wish you happiness and success 
—as I do. But are you really going to 
Itarn your (back on—all of us?”

“No, no, I (hope not,” he protested with 
e laugh.

“I must say it rather looks like it,” ehe 
pursued half banteringly, yet with a sug
gestion of seriousness. “You promised 
last time we met to come and see us, but 
you have never been.”

“I hawe had a lot of business with my

en-

age
on

he said at length, restrained perhaps from Barbara was looking -----------„,-----...
direct .disclaimer by the thought cf dess, for^ whrm he Jived general bombardment opened August 19.

Paul’s disappointment. “Not to me, at ~ " ............... ”**
any rate, and if not to me, then assuredly 
not to others.”

“I am sorry to hear it,” Hascombe re
turned, looking at his friend’s remorseful, 
handsome face with an unmistakable 

“But I think,” he continued

a more proving nod he would, if need he, go to and on Auguet ^ an attack on Panlung 
his death, whose love he hardly dared ^£oun^ Wire entanglements protectèd the August
now to hope to w,n. And he had once la.tter positicn tll€ Japanese miners
asked her for it so glibly. He felt hot Thg japanese artillery first shelled the charged the " Japanese, 
with shame when he recalledJus temerity; Pant fcrtification and then on August bombs into the T’ nese bombord-
what a conceited madman he must have 21 the Ja.pa!U6e infantry charged and were During Augu6‘® ^l/ven ortighTshells 
been! And licw right she had been in her b t back owing to the deadly five from ed the Russian fleet". ”®ven^ * go the
unhesitating refusal. Ah. the thing he the lRuJan machine guns and the insuffi- struck Russ, an warships. Ago*».*» 
was then! What right had he to thrust d of tbe preliminary destruction of battleships Peresvaet . October
himself into ber life, and make that amaz- tiie wire entanglements. The Japanese eaeh hit five timE. tel? attacked the 
ingly audacious proposal. Then her re- were a]so forced*to abandon a fort south- 2, the Ruetsans desperately attack^ toe 
jection, he 'thought, had b»cn so exquisite- east of Reek wan Mountain, which was Japanese a“ ulsed after aPfierce
ly tactfui; she had not evaded the real captured after desperate fighting, owing to alei® 1 ,’pL V-nanese^ continued to shell 
reason, .but 'had toid him straightforward- the enfilading fire of the neighboring forts, battle. fhe Jap Pnltava Pet-
ly of the mistake he had made in suppes- p^ug the momil,g of August 22, the the Russian fleet and hit the lonava, 
ing she could kve 'him as lie was then. Japanese troops forming the centre army remet and Wi *■ Japanese
Her voice bad been so kind; she might j changed the east fort on Panlung Moun- During the nig' 'd’destroyed two
have snubbed him, and her contempt, he tain and by noon had captured two-thirds j surprised the R “ ‘ ,™ Russian at- 
fvlt, would have sent him 'to perdition. 0£ it. The .Russians who continued to hold guns on enc i = • ineM and t]ie
But she had treated him with a sympathy the keep resisted desperately, aided by tiie tacks cn 1 and
and gentleness which, he now felt, he had fire cf the west fort, and forced the Jap- Japanesre sbdlmg o the :e°™Z ,t 
bad ii.tle r'glrt to expect. For had not aneae to abandon thè petitions occupied. varying ^ rou-
his pro pesai, to- a being .so far above him The Japanese centre r,u..ediateily re-form- °£J^L’er 10 with a night attack, in 
as she was, been almost a piece of impu- ed, sfclrmed, captured and held the west 7e U fivn.qmite itriinet the west
deuce ? lie’thought of Miss RautMd. the fo^ Srced the abandonment by the Rus- whiJh they -«tod dy-^tin^y 
pushing contractor’s daughter, and «hud- 8ia„s of the caht l'crt and mastered the en- fort on Panlung iMountaan. hey were
dered at the difference; Supptsing be had tire petition. n-teher 11 the Japanese" captured
married such a girl as that and afterwards On tiie night of August 23, the Japanese eouth of Yungtung, and: .
met Barbara Evandale? The contrast of ! centre, wit , the right ’attack- ^3 Japanese shells set fire
his lot With what might lnve been .mus. ed the .lieigbm noi tiniest of XX an, lai, on pcre«viet apparently disabling ber.

SL*?" """ * "" «7*-
But in h a dream of hope and with the attack on accourt ot ““october 16 the Japanese centre taking

satisfaction of strenuou* endeavor 'there tuned from mac 8 . t ”7 1 advantage of a bombardment stormed and
mingied from outside an element cf ever- ^"ia^'rotoenBAeit ’ captured a fort in the centre of RiMung
renewed morcii.eation and self-reproach. . Tarraniese line and Mountain, after a desperaic struggle. The
Il arf.ee from 'his cntanglemenc with Sy- hre2 attacked the l< ? Russians deft behind them a hundred dead,
billa Caapari, and was kept alive by 'the . t1l„ mnnth and tbe first one field gun, one small gun and two
knowledge, of which she took care he ” . , ,,, Russians continued machine guns. Desperate lighting also
should have no doubt, that ahe was ip love "ec’E” d hll paiiung mountain, took place around Sunshu mountain am
with him. lie bad hoped and expected .attack and atoll1 ^^ge the new 203 Metre HM. , ,
that with his absence and indifference,an)- - works there and to hamper the Ootober 18 tbe Japanese captured so
feeling cf the sert which he had aroused ; 0 ‘ tions of fllc japan(tie miners. By Russian prisoners who said that the fall 
ill 'her would 'have died away. He had , , 29 the Japanese mines had reach- of 'Port Arthur was near at ha ,
meant nothing, and, man-'like, could not *d within about forty yards of Fort Kuro- the food supplies were insufficientrend
understand why she could not 'take -that .. . d abol,L j.w0 }iundred vards cast tha Russian battalions were grea ) re 
unfortunate love passage at Lord Daven-! be„ torts°on Reekwan nXoun- ed numerically. They added toat (tenoral
ha.nVs ]>arty as episodically as he. But that j t . ^ 60me fifty yards from Fort Buis- Stoessel was offering rewar » 111
Sybilla di,l not do so he was very insist- ! ̂  » and 80me 1 and medals for 400 volunteers .to make a
entlv reminded, and in a way which threat- V-raut l9 the Japanese discovered that sortie and destroy the Japanese Buns, 
ened to force ihe matter unpleasantly up Were endeavoring to mine From October 18 the Japanese continued

cannot look back cr give up now. It would on his attention. ! Panlung Mountain. The afternoon of Aug- to dnïa ^eratete resisting.1
be madness, ruin 6> body and soul." For Sybilla had appeared at the Ilcstcl, ; ll6t 19, flic Japanese, using sjyçe a.nd nav.i < October 24 the Russians ran a trav-

The force of Haseombe’s character - was aild seemed likely to become a frequent | gims, opened a general bombardment, a t"of Keekwan '.XIountain and
working its effect on Faueonberg. Most visitor there. 'She -had token a prominent - at 6 o’clock in the evening made assault, erse traverBe A con-
of us 'hardly realize -the subtle power part m. a emicert given in and of its funds, 0I1 forts Suishiying and bre™Pa .. fla„rl*;on raeed at Port Arthur during the
given to a man by a good life bravely and hfini that tod promised to sing in the j on a Russian position on 203 metre ML «*8^0™ ^ Oeb*« M 
Uved. But the worldling struggled yet. weekly entertammehta given during the | The attack was continued at awn, • October °5 the Japanese guns sank

“But if my life and work are sham? tonte,• at the IlcStel itself. Paul Has- j 20, with the result that tto Japanese »c- ^anchored at the
Paul, let me go, and free myself from this oorobe eagerly accepted her offer of -help, cupied Fort Kuropatkün in ie harbor
hypocrisy.” little clremti-.ig of the feeling which exist- of -that day. They also captured four ad, end ot the barter.

But the hiving hands held him fast. | ?d be:ween her and PaucoWberg. -A'l|d Fj°
“No, no.

were

yearning.
gently, “the rebuff you have just suffered 
may have spread a dark cloud over your 
mind, and so given a g1oomy aspect to 
everything connected "with your life (here. 
It will pass away.’*

came near and stood overFaueonberg 
him. “Paul,” he said, with the intensity 
cf the self-accusation wrung from him. ‘*1 

not fit for this work, not fit to 'ba with 
I am a'broken reed, a humbug.”

Hascombe rose and faced him, looking at 
him steadily with eyes alight with a pity, 
and sympathy* vvhich wère almost divine. 
“If you have been that,” he said, “you 
can be so no more.”

“1 will not.” Faueonberg returned. “J 
will go.” ,

Hascombe laid his hand on his friend > 
“No; stay. Let this be the real 

turning-point of ycur life. S ay, aqd stall 
afresh.” 8

“It is useless, hdpeless.”
“Nothing is hopeless. Nothing tlut 

makes for good. Every effort of service 
for Gcd is full of hope; more, o-f the cer
tainty of fulfilment if persevered in. 
Stay.”

Still Faueonberg shook his bead. “All, 
if I were like you, Paul!”

“You may go much farther than 1. Am 
I not a man, like yourself? With per
haps, were hearts but known, still greater 

than yours for self-reproach. Stay. 
Jack, and win back your good nuene.”

Faueonberg was still unresponsive. rlhe 
life and work of the Hostel, never 
genial, seemed just then utterly unsatisfy
ing and inadequate 'to provide the distrac
tion for which the blow he had received 

made (him hunger. Perhaps 
conube realized the dangerous crisis in his 
friend's soul, for he laid both hands cn 
him and pleaded mere insistently.

“You must stay with us. Jack, ^.ou

am
jrou.

ed. 1
She raised her eyes for a moment to 

his face; the suspense was making him 
draw his breath quickly, and his eyes to 
-dhine with the unsteady gleam of a hope 
which the next instant may quench in, the 
waters of despair. She saw this and hesi
tated ytet another moment, less for her 

than for the words in which to arm.

name

cause

con-

Has-now

am
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