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Chapter VIII.

dBSJDOLPH BREDERODE’S POINT OF 
VIEW.

I don’t often do things that I have set 
my mind against doing, but when Des­
tiny lays a hand on one’s steering-gear, 
unexpected things happen.

My idea has always been that, when 
my time came to fall seriously in love, 
the girl would be a Dutch girl. I like 
and respect Dutch girls. When you want 
them, there they are. There’s no non­
sense in them—at least, as little as pos­
sible, considering that they are females.
They don’t fuss about their tempera­
ments, and imagine themselves Mysteries, 
and Chameleons, and Anomalies, and 
make themselves and their lovers miser­
able by trying to be inscrutable. You 
can generally tell pretty well what they 
are going to do next, and if you don’t 
want them to, you can prevent them 
from doir^g it. Also they have good 
nerves and good complexions, and for on 
these reasons, and many others, 
perfect wives for men with family tradi­
tions to keep up. That is why I always 
intended to fall seriously in love with a 
Dutch girl, although my mother was an 
Englishwoman, and her father (an Eng­
lish earl who thought England the only 
land) made an American heiress his 
Countess.

More than once I came near to carry­
ing out my intention, but the feeling I 
had, never seemed the right feeling, so 
I let the matter drop.

A few days ago, I found out that 
there would never be a next time.
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Made in Three Sizes, for 5 to 12 Horse-power

Why pay $50 to $75 per day to some other person to do your threshing when 
you can buy your own outfit, including power, for around $500, and can 
save the outlay the first year by utilizing the power for other farm work ? 
why allow your fall plowing to be all upset by having to break off in the 
middle for threshing, when with your own outfit you can be your own master 
and thresh at your own convenience.
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I must confess that mine tingled, and 
for a moment I felt hurt and angr, 
with the girl, but it was only for a mo. 
ment. Then I laughed.

“Served you right for forcing me up. 
her,” said I.
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me. It must
be my business to change that, for I 
have exactly the opposite feelings to­
ward her.
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Ï R. A. Lister Company, Limited “I wonder you can think it worth while 
to trouble your head over my cousin, 
after what I’ve felt it right to tell you,” 
said Robert.
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“I thought you ought to 
know, otherwise you would have con­
sidered it gtrange I didn’t ask you to 
our box, as I should have been proud 
to do; but I was angry for your gate, 
and said I wouldn’t bring you near he. 

I Now, as things are, I don't see how

;1 WINNIPEG st. John, n.b.;
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1 K you can meet my cousin. The van Buren 
blood is at its worst in her, and it has 
made her obstinate as a pig.”

“Heavens, what a simile!’’ said I; yet 
I couldn't help laughing. “I too, am 
obstinate as a pig; and being proud of 
my Dutch bloo3; I like her the bette 
for hers, all the more because it’s ob 
stinate blood, and it wouldn’t be true 
Dutch if it were not. I tell you, Robert, 
I’m going to know your cousin-net 
through you; I don’t want that now, 
but in some other way, which .will 
arrange itself sooner or later—probably 
sooner.” '

“I don’t see how,” Robert repeated. 
“I was in hopes that she and Miw 
Rivers, her stepsister, could have been 
persuaded by my mother to pay us a 
long visit, and give up am objectionable 
plan they have. But Cousin Helen— 
Nell, as Miss Rivers calls her—has hem 
pig-headed even with my mother. I am 
sure it is not Miss River’s fault. She

knew this when Bob van Buren spoke of 
the two girls who were with him at the 
Prinzanhof on July tenth as his “Ameri­
can cousin and an English friend.”

I can never fall in love with a Dutch

The Value of1

Carbonate Lime:a
girl now, for I have done the thing I 
did not mean to do, and it can’t be un­
done in this world.> Once and for all, 
that is settled, however it may go with 
me where the girl is concerned. But it 
will go hard if I do not have her in the 
end, and I shall if she is to be got; for 
the men of my blood soon make up their 
minds when they want a thing, and they 
do not rest much until it’s theirs.

I didn’t know at first which was the 
English girl—my girl with the chestnut 
hair, dark hazel eyes, and rose and white 
complexion; or the other girl with brown 
hair, eyes of violet, and skin of

)

Furnishes the calcium essential for the growth of crops.
Improves the mechanical condition of both sands and clays bv bindin 

the materials more firmly together. Sands are made more compact 
with clays, the tenacity of which is largely due to the firmness of the par­
ticles, the lime causes the fine particles to adhere to one another, and these 
®88T^8i<*tioris make the soil act like one composed of larger particles.

Corrects, or neutralizes, the acid which naturally forms in 
ally those rich in decaying organic matter.
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} Necessary for the useful and beneficial bacteria and other 
of the soil. organisms

The above is taken from bulletin by Professor Harcourt, of the Ontario 
Agricultural College, Guelph, and this article is given in full along with the 
opinions of many other experts in booklet, which will be gladly mailed to 
you on application to the undersigned.

; cream.
But when I encountered my girl in the 
sea at half-past six in the morning, 
chaperoned except by a foolish runaway 
horse attached to a bathing-machine, I 
should have guessed that she was the 
American, even if there had been nothing 
in her pretty voice to suggest it.

I am sorry that it couldn't have been

t
un-

!
is not that kind of girl.”

“Do you mind telling me the objec­
tionable plan ?” I asked.”

“I shall be glad to tell,” said he 
“and see if you don’t agree with me 
that it is monstrous, though, strange to 

mother has talked with the 
to think it
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Farmers’ Lime Co.

Office at 
Woodstock, Ont.
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the other way round, for my English 
mother’s sake, since my fate isn’t to be 
Dutch.

'

LIME! say,
girls, she {Joes not seem 
bad as she was inclined to at first. She

now?! But it can’t be helped. I have
seen The One Girl, and it would be the

Works at 
Beachville, Ont.•T.

same if she were a Red Indian.
I was going to lead up to the subject 

when van Buren came to speak to me at 
the Horse Show; 
thanking me, in the grave way he has, 
for coming to his cousin’s rescue in the 
morning.
that little business, as she might not 
have mentioned her adventure; but as she 
had told the story, it gave me a founda­
tion to work on.

tells me that they are determined to Per' 
sist, and she thinks they will come to 
no harm.
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My cousin has been left b 

motor-boat bÿ a friend’s will. You must 
have seen it: Captain Noble’s 'Lorelei, 

which used to lie near the Rowing Club. 
She and Miss Rivers have come to take

of Hob 
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I shouldn’t have referred to

■ a trip through the waterways 
land, though my mother has 
that their financial circltmstances hardlyr

The United States has this warrant such an undertaking.”
“Plucky girls !” was my comment. 
“Ah, but you don’t know all. A young

a strange

year the
largest wheat crop in the history of 
country.
in corn, wheat and oats.

sHave You The I said truly that what I had done was
nothing, but hinted that Ï should be 
pleased to meet the young lady again ; 
and thereupon expected an invitation to 
visit his mother’s box.

■ the
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:’rt man is going with them.
American young man. whom they B9ver—the Cook Book that 12,000 Canadian house­

wives wrote. Mailed post free for 25 cents.
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To my surprise, 
it, didn’t come, and Robert’s face showed 
that there was

saw till yesterday.”
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“She is pretty, 

perhaps that is why she is so spoiled, 
for , she is vain and capricio.us and flip­
pant.

yes. and arrangement.”
“It sounds rather an odd' one.”
“I should say so; but I mustn’t
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■ T wish it were Miss Rivers who 
had our blood in her veins.”

i À you think it’s worse than it is.
misunderstanding about the boat- 

The American thought he'd bired i* *ronl 
the caretaker, and they were sorry for

aunt, 
be of

Sent free for one month's trial. 
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off toward the girl, Robert’s criticism 
of. her had the opposite effect, 
liked Robert since I took him under
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my a Scotswoman of title, who is to 
year the party.”

“That makes all the difference, 
it ?—not the title, but the aunt.’’

certainly; but
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enough to make me “It makes a difference.


