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LittttnnîîUïîînmîîiîîtîUL^' he cannot, simply cannot. So* he 
goes on slowly, and it is not until he 
is close behind her that she hears 
him.
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AMMONIA/you can largely 
increase yoitr Hay Crop. Sul­
phate is t»e best manure ex­
tant, and/gives fine results 
on all jorops. We have a 
limited quantity for sale fo: 
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She turns, the child still held, 
crowing and struggling in her arms, 
and a startled look comes into her 
eyes, and the color flies to her face, 
and then leaves it pale.

Yorke lifts bis hat.
“Good-morning,” he says.
He lips move,, and her head bends 

over the child now lying in her arms, 
and staring with blue eyes up at the 
big man who dares to address “Miss 
Lethlie.” Leslie’s lips move; no 
doubt she says “good-morning,” in re­
sponse, though he cannot hear her.

“You are early this morning,” he 
says, and he knows that his voice 
falters and sounds unnatural, as 
surely as he knows that his heart is 
beating like a steam-hammer, and 
that the longing to cry to her, “Leslie 
I love you!” is almost irresistible.

“Yes,” he says. “It is so beautiful 
after the rain

She stops, for the word has recalled 
that homeward drive, the storm, his 
words—all that she has been think­
ing of through the long night.

“Yes,” he says, vaguely, stupidly. 
Then he says, suddenly, “That child 
is too heavy for you-------”

“Oh, no; I often carry it,” she 
falters, bending still lower over the 
pretty face enshrined in the yello v 
curls.

“But it is,” he says. “Let me take 
it, if it must be carried.”

“She would not let you,” she says.
“We’ll see,” lie rejoins, scarcely 

knowing what he is saying; and he 
holds out his arms.

The mite starts at him, turns and 
clutches Leslie for a moment, then, 
with the flickleness of its sex, swings 
round and holds it up above his 
head.

“Now wliat shall I do with you?” 
lie says, hurriedly. “Take you to 
London with me. No?” for the child 
struggles. “For that is where I am 
going.” He puts the child down, and 
it toddles off with the other two. 
“Yes, I am going to London, Miss 
Lisle,” he goes on, tryipg to speak t. 
lightly, carelessly.

“Yes?” she says, with downcast 
eyes, and as she stoops to pick up 
her hat. At she dbjs so, he stoops 
too; they get hold of it togelither, and 
their hands meet.

But for that sudden meeting; that 
touch of her hand, he could have 
gone, and the history of Leslie Lisle 
would have been a, very different one; 
but it is the link which the Fates 
have been wanting to make their 
claim complete.

“Leslie!” he cries, scarcely above 
iris br_eath. “Leslie!” And he takes 
both her hands and holds them fast, 
and looks into her eyes, the dark, 
gray eyes which she lifts to him 
with a swift fear—or is it a swift joy? 
mirrored in their clear de'^hs.

“Let—me—go,” she falters, with 
trembling lips.

“No!” lie says, desperately. “Not
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in large or small quantities, 
and printed instructions, for 
its use to t ic best advantage 
will be fur lished with each
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44 Yorke In Love.

,.N 444 4 44., Vn “Besides,” he mutters, “even if—if 
that other woman weren’t in the ques 
tion,” and he sets his teeth, “how 
could I ask her to marry me? Even 
if she’d have me—and why should I 
dare to think that I could win her 
love ? I’m a pauper and worse. And 
she thinks me a duke! That’s another 
thing! I forgot that idiotic business! 
Oh, I’ve tied myself up in every way, 
and haven’t a chance! And yet I 
love her—I love her! Leslie!” he 
repeats the name, as Romeo might 
have repeated Juliet’s, finding a tor­
turing joy in its music. “No, there’s 
no hope! Yorke, my boy, you are 

You’ve laughed at this
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n 44 Grandma is Their Doctor«4'
44 « Gas Light GoV*

T*Ci£44 her neighbors as a guardian 
of health.

And what liner compli­
ment can be paid to Dr. 
Chase’s Receipt Book and 
Dr. Chase’s Medicines than 
the approval of such moth­
ers of experience as the one 
here described.

Just as in this home, Dr. 
Chase’s Almanac hangs on 
the wall in the great major­
ity of Canadian homes, and 
in the cupboard or medicine 
chest will be found one or 
more of Dr. Chase’s Medi­
cines ready for use in case of 
emergency.

H Id - fashioned 
bureau Ain a house I 

know, lies a 1 ante-sized New 
Testament withyie binding 
well worn, and \ 
much-used old co 
Chase’s Receipt Bodk. When 
the calves have tha colic or 
the neighbor’s babylthe ear­
ache, ‘Grandma’ hands out 
well-assimilated ad dice from 
the Dr. Chase Book. When 
‘Grandma’ herself feels ‘run­
down,’ Dr. Chasfs Nerve 
Food stands rea 
dining-room table hmong the 
salt and pepper shakers.”

In these few simple words 
Mrs. Bert SmithX Way’s 
Mills, Que., beautinilly de­
scribes the way in\which 
many a grandmotherxis a 
blessing to her family ami to
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44u yes. Thanks, you need not wait.”

He tries to cat, bu| for once his 
faithful appetite fails him, and he 
pushes his plate away and gets his 
pipe, that great consoler of all times 
of trouble; and this is the worst 
trouble Yorke Auchester has ever 
had.
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4* Also call and see our four cycle Marine En- 
;hies 6 to 80 H.P.

Stationary Engines, l!/2 to 12 H.P.
Circular Saws and Belting going cheap. 
Write for onr attractive prices and special 

terms on engines.

Acadia Gas Engines, Ltd.
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4*» j badly hit.
44 I kind of thing often enough, hut your 

j turn has come. And as there is no 
44 j ]iopc for you, you have got to bear

>H* it. The best thing you can do is to 
44 !

44
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44 It is well on the small hours when 

weary, hut oppossed by a ghastly 
wakefulness, he goes to bed, and 
there he lies, open-eyed and thought­
ful, until the sun floods are room.

He gets up, and as he looks in the 
glass after his bath, he smiles grimly.

“Only one night of it!” he says.

u
44
4 <• on thePn clear out in the morning, and blot

| I’ortmaris out of the map of Elngland.ST. JOHN’S.
I mustn’t see her again—never 

• again ! ”
"TH

\
All his nature protests against his 

resolve, and his heart aches b adly, “And a great many similar ones lie G. S. Doyle, Water St,.
St. John’s, Nfld. 

Aent for Newfoundland
very badly; but he squares his shoul- before me before I get over this! 
ders and sets his teeth hard. J wonder whether she has been think­

ing of me? Why should she? And if 
she should have been they wouldn’t 
be peasant thoughts.”

1

&iih “Yes, that’s the only thing to do; 
to cut and run. There’s one comfort, 
she won’t mind. She won’t miss me. 
God knows what I said when I felt 
her face against my breast; but 
whatever it was, I’ve offended her 

^ past forgiveness. She wouldn’t see 
4® me again, I dare say, if I stayed, and 

” He heaves a sigh, which is 
very much like a groan, and turns 
homeward.

^ He finds Grey alone in the room 
when he enters ; the dinner things 
are still on the table, and Grey looks 
at him with a rather grave and 
startled expression.

“I’ve saved some dinner, 
grace,” he says.

“ ‘Your grace’ be 
ht" says Yorke, almost fiercely.

| “Yes, my lord,” murmurs 

i “The duke waited for over an hour, 
and he had gone to bed ; I was afraid

%GET OUR PRICES X
'iH it 4$ : : * j .. ' \

till I have told you that I love you!’1
He pulls the blinds aside and looks 

at the house opposite, wondering 
which is her window ; and as he does 
so tlie lover’s heart-hunger for a sight 
of his loved one assails him.

It has still strong possession of 
him when he goes down the stairs and 
into the street ; but he fights against 
it. The Lest thing he can do is not 
to see Leslie Lisle, but to drive Vin­
son’s" horses back to Northcliffe, 
and take the train from there to 
London, and—stop there; stop there

____  till in a round of the folly which lias
your suddenly grown so senseless and

A« find nothing to say; she can only* 
stand with downcast eyes, her heart I 
beating fast, and the gates beginning ■ 
to open!

He takes her hand, but again slip1 
withdraws it from him, and sinking I 
on to the trunk of a fallen tree, kv-ps f 
her face, her eyes, from him.

(To be continued.)
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Ae:h An Impetuous Avowal.
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“I love you!”
Leslie draws her hands from his 

grasp, and stands with averted face, 
her bosom heaving, her breath com­
ing with difficulty.
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IGËS RIGHT
Every ChildIt is so sudden, so swift, this de­

claration, that she is overwhelmed, 
the heart of a pure-minded, innocent 
girl is not unlike a fortress. It with 
stands many an attack, and is able 
ot repulse the besiegers until the

€ 1 worthless in his eyes, he has dulled 
hanged! ’ iq,e pain of this, his first real love.Ks In Sweden3H

vJÜST IN
NORWOOD LUMBER GO., LTD.

I It is early, but Portmaris is alive 
Grey. aJ1,j very much in evidence. The fish 

ermen are out. on the beach
5»

STOCKHOLM, June 1—Swede;
» educational system today faces t

Kr j32 the
vomen arc bustling about, the chil- 

°f a chill, my lord. And your lord- (]VCn arc playing in the road-wav. 
ship is wet, very wet, still j Some with a huge slice of bread and

one comes who cries. “Surrender! , 
and at the sound of his voice, before organization the purpose of which 
some nameless magic in his presence, t() ll1acc 1 u** educational advantage 

her strength goes, the gate is thrown 
wide open, and the conqueror march­
es in.

Leslie had been calm and self- 
possessed enough when Ralph Dun- 
combe was pleading his passionate 
love, and was able to withdraw his 
urgent prayer, but to Yorke she can

3H
Kfi !&
ft3H “All right,” says Yorke, as politely butter 1 within close reach of every child in 

1 the land irrespective of the child's 
social standing in the community. 

Under the new plan all of Sweden\

or treacle in their fists; 
Go and breakfast is evidently a very movable 

see after the duke, and dinner—oh, feast with the entire

sfebG to dec • god & wy FE as lie ca.n. “Never mind.
i

population. 
Yorke stands a moment and looks3#

public schools, from the elements 
grades to the universities, will 
co-educational.

comfortable. Why couldn’t I

' *lilit!illl' ‘ilv ! s {;! : 1 : ! î j | ! 111 ! » ‘ »
li■îti ”l|t|jji;|!i"il|||||||tli' At present only 11 

elementary schools and the univers; 
ties receive both sexes. The Swc li

E =!
haveIJob Stores, Limit ed come here—and to her—a year e^o 

What’s that song about ‘the 
have been’?

School Commission purpose to opt t 
the “realskola” and the “gymnasiun 
to girls as well as boys. An imp; 
tant change will be the elimination 
several subjects as compulsory a- ! 
the concentration of individual si 
dents on a smaller group of subjet 
logically related to the occupation 
profession which most interests the 
Students will be permitted to sta 
specializing much earlier than 
present.

It is now proposed that/ virtual 
the whole educational work of t 
country, with the exception of a h 
private schools, be taken over bv I 
state. Tuition fees will be practical 
eliminated, and students will not b 
encumbered by the study of non-e1- 
sential subjects. The estimated cosr 
of the new system will be about $1 
000,000 a year more than at presem

It is proposed also to establish 
school, new to the Swedish system 
education, to be known as “Lyceim 
which in seven years will take a pup 
directly from the elementary scho ' 
to matriculation for the universitk

Among the languages offered uv. '< 
the new plan will be Litin an 1 
Gr< ek and three modern language- 
in addition to Swedish, namely En, 
lssh, Frencli and German

might
That’s how I feel this

y.

VHO ARÊ THE/Y *tiI morning. Oh, lord
V/AUTBR. WEU44NHe strides on with his head droop­

ing, in an attitude very unlike that of
and

i

rOctogan Steel rYorke Auchestej-’s usual one; 
without the last night’s opera song 
on his lips as is ordinarily the case; 
and he is near the station, when 
hears the laugh of children

TOM H. 
NAIL

l

yI heE.E' 3A—%—1 h'/s—l'A inch taliead
of him, and looking up, sees a group 

i that make his heart leap, and the 
blood rush to his face.

I
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Ë J >SHEET IRON j Under a great oak in the pretty 
| lane stands no other than Leslie her 
self, with a child upheld in her 
and two others clinging to the skirts 
of her pretty, simple morning dress. 
The child borne aloft has pulled off 
her hat, and the sunlight as it comes 
through the trees, falls in flecks of 
light and shadow on her hair and up­
turned face. She is laughing the soft, 
sweet laugh, which, though he should 

! live to be as old as the old man walk­
ing along the other side of the road, 
j Yorke will never forget,
. does not see him. 
j Shall he turn and go back, go back 
and leave her forever ? Better! But
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IJ Vand—she
You can see at a glance that they are brothers. In fact they are the 

Nail twins. What are their names? Arrange the letters in the words of 
each, and have the first names of each boy.

Answer to Saturday’s puzzle: A FOX.
...... .................................................................. ..................................................... ............................................... ...........
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S’MATTER POP By C. M. PAYNETHEY ALL FALL FOR IT o
It is a good job for some of llior. 

who ask for justice that they dont 
get it.
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Ù •' JA n 9 Men- Women, Girls, 
Rachcrors, Widows, etc.
Join our Corraspondence Club and

make m/ny interesting friends. Get 
acquainted throughout the world 
through bur medium. Marry Wealth, 
Happinesit Hundreds rich, attractive 
and congenial. Willing to wed. 
Photos FrceX Send 50 cents for four 
months’ subsjeription. $1.00 for one 
year. /
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