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A GIRL OF
THE PEOPLE

By Mrs. C. N. Wililamson
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“] must forgive you, since i am sure
you meant to be so kind,” I said more
gently “At least, I will, if you'll tell
me one thing.”

“l can aknost promise, for such a
bridbe, that 1 will.”

“Why are you suddenly so different
from what you were a few nights ago,
when yon came to me at the bridge?
You are n hat I remember of
you the nm time."

*“Thank you for remembering at all
But that is another thing I must ask
you to forgive me : the way 1 be-
haved to you at Waicrioo Bridge. It
was the only thing to do, you know—
to be firm and stern. But it was not
what was in my heart, I wonder if ¥
dare tell you what was really there?”

I looked up 2t him half-startled. But
I eaid: “Yes, toll me.” And I madé a
sign that he sh mx'i sit down in the
chair léft not far off from my side by
Mrs. Jennett.

“It may be presumptuous for a man
ilke me to pity a woman like you,” he
began, slowly, even shyly. “But I did
pity you then, with an i infinite pity. It
I had been your hm'her 1 could not
have felt greater sorrow and teader-
ness. 1 thought how you must have
suffered, and it seemed cruel that you
should have to suffer. - You are almost
a child still, you see, and I had thought
of you so many times after that first
meeting at the theater, as a girl ‘born
to happiness and good fortune. I shall
never forget hew 1 felt when you
turned your face as—as I held you back
grom that mad plun:e, and saw—it was
gou. I could not bulieve my eyes for &
snoment.”

“Nor 1 mine,” 1 said, softly. *“It
seemed very strange that you should

likse

come to my rescue for The weeond
time.”

“Do you forgive me for what must
have seemed like harshness and lack of
sympathy ?” he asked.

“There’s mnothing to forgive.
everything to thank you for.”

“Then you do thank me?” he ques-
tioned, eagerly. “You aren’t sorry now
that I forced you back to life?”

“I ought to - be sorry,” I said. “Noth-
ing 4s changed. I have as little to live
for as 1 had then, as little chance of
redeeming miserable failures. Yet-—I
suppose because I'm young and the
love of life is instinctive, now that—
that there’s sunshine, and I'm not faint
with hunger and dropping x\i{h weari-
fness—] can’t feel all sorry

‘Good heavens! You w
he ejaculated in an odd
terrible—how unbelie

I could not help lay , though 1
n illy did nut feel like lau f‘m g at all

“Not so very terrible to be hungry,”

‘ returned. YBut now, looking back
upon that night, the blackest I ever
knew, I think, perhaps, if I hadn't been
physically g0 weak I might have been
morally stronger. Of course, it was
cowardly to do what I -meant to do,
though I'd just persuaded myself that
it wasn't—when you came. I hope that
] shall never be icked agafn. And
I shall not even think of it, if only 1
can get work. I d4id t » hard before,
but 1 had no luck vhe you will
give me a little L’Hu'l advice how to
find it’

,He looked me earnest

“] didn’t dream it wa
trouble,” he said, And

for some reason, his eyes e
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ly in the face.

s that kind of
I thought that,
Xpres sed re-

with a
“When

E wnse not,” 1 rejoined,
sinile that was not ver) 4
YOou I didn’t appear ex
actly a ci workhouse, but
I was, ey e yugh I didn’t know
it mys And the other night—well,
that fro¢ an 1t were made before
iz : a beggar,”

wen 1 had gone so far, 1
an irresistible de-
story—that
cerned myselt
had not intended, even a mo-
confide in John

yme with
to teil him my
of it which

sire whole
part
alone.
ment beforehand, to
Bourke or anyone but his-eyes
dwelt on me with a vearning look, and
the words spoke themselves.

I told him my name, which he had
not known before; that I had thought
myself Sheila Cope, and found that 1
was Jenny Harland, for Harland, I had
Jearnt, was my own father’'s name. 1

_ told John DBourke that Lady Cope had
died on the very n
him first., That I
and the money
tomeiflh :!J really
daughter. 1 even we
and to my own surprise was presently
describing Easel street, my mother,
Fan and Totsey nd Tom BStephens,
Fan’'s lover. 1 little of Sir Roger
Cope or his a de towards me, save
that he had in ed everything; but
when my companion spoke at last, it
was to begin with Roger Cope.

“Don’t think me very impatient,” he
said, having heard me to the end with-
out interruption; “I don’t speak out of
idle curiosity. But Sir Roget
Cope want you to keep your old home
~—only 1r' u way to which you couldn’t
consent?

“Yes,” 1 rather reluctantly adniitted.

“And you ran away from him, and
from everything? And he didn't write
to you, or come to see you though he
knew your address?”
¢ “He came the very day I left Easel
atreet 1 suppose yowll think I'm al-
ways running away?”’ I said this
laughing, and no prophetic instinet
hrought the tears instead.

“He ‘came to make the same offer

‘nxa!n""

I nodded.

“Do you like Sir Roger Cope?” ab-
. ruptly.

“No-0. I never did. Though I could
not have explained why till lately.”

“Well, then, perbaps you won't mind
my taling you what has struck me. - 1
don’t know Sir Roger Cope pcr.onllly.
but 1 know of him, He Is popular, 1
fancy, in his own set; and he is called
clever in his profession.  But he has
‘shown the iron hand under the velvet
in his treatment of you. I heard that
he had come into a fortune through the

.con

elee;

had lost my home,
ich would have come
r been Lady Cope's
nt faltering on,

heri

didn't

death of a relative, and that a girl m :

bad belleved herseif the helress

gone abroad to live, on an .uonm
made by him. No doubt that's the

version which has been given out, for
the benefit of those who knew you.
And I, not knowing the name of the
ladies I had very impertineatly fol-
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Although - ¢« mecitin:  business
shouid, sbove ali, be cerricd on with the
utmost c:phc.su.awxess end sense of

ibility, the unlortuiate fact is
that in no oizer i tu.re o nuch hum-
bug and deception, ‘1w avnzities of the

sick and theis reiatives are traded wpon

in the most shan-iu! ranner; impessi-
ble cures are promised;
tions are abso lutely worthicss, and some
are poanv:ly cangerous 10 bealth,
consequence, all

remedm are regarded with suspicicn
by many le, and the good suffer
for the

For these reasons we announce: that
our proprietors are the principal share-
holders in

!!im WALKER & SONS

LINUTED

which will, we are sure, be an ample
guarantee of the truth of cvery repre-
sentation made concerning

IRON-OX

TABLETS

The Iron-ox Remedy Co., Ltd.
Walkervilic. Ont.
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jowed from the Lyceum, didn’t for an
instant associate the story with you.
Now I believe that Roger Cope is even
a more unscrupulous man than you
have thought him. Did you connect
your fajlure at the employment agen-
cies in any way with him?”

“No,” 1 responded in surprise.

“Well, I do. 1 think it is not at all
unlikely that he paid some person .to
watch your movements, report to him,

. and prejudice the minds of the agents

you had appl‘ed to against you with
some falsehood.”

“What object could he have had for
being so gratuitously cruel?” I cried.

“] may bé doing the man a hideous
infustice,” said John Lourke, “but the
object which he might have had is easy
enough for anybne except. an unsus-
pecting young 3irl to see. He wanted
you to marry him; vou refused. He,
indirectly, sent you away to a place
where he knew you would meet with
humiliations and depoivations beyond
anything you had ¢ vperienced. Then
he might have resclved to turn the*
screw tighter and prevent your es 3
ing to more enduralle surround ings.’

“I did suspect that he had wa
fore coming to se2 ™m rtil 1
have grown neariy
never thought of the «
now it sounds too hor
ble.”

“I hope it is not p«
Bourke,

“Surely you don that he
hired the woman iz pick my pocket
and add almost the last feather to my
burden?”.

“No,
accusations.
lieving if he
keep an eye on you."”

“Jf that be true, thank heaven he
must have lost sight of me now,” 1
said.

“He shall not find vou again if I can
help it. Not while you desire to keep
out of his way. And as ~ work, you
shall have it, I prom @, as so6on as
you are & ng e Already, it
you will forgive me ag , I've thought
of a pian, an 1l risk nding you
by p

“TI shs be gzrataful, not offended,
whatev it may be. Don’t keep me in
suspense.”

“Well, how s

H‘)()Llld*
sperate. But 1
‘her part. Even
rid to be possl-
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ible,” said Mr.

't sngpest

I stopped short at that in my
But it isn’t beyond be-
paid certain persons to

offe

sing it.

hould yoirtike to learn

typewriting, and, after a while, 1f you
fanecied it, shorthand, toe?”

“ 1 ike’ and ‘fancy’ are inappropriate
words¢ in my desperate case, 1 said.
“But, as it happens, I should do both.”

“Very well, then, I'll teach ynu type-
writing when you are stronger—in a
few days, perhaps.” |

¢But I «.mt go on staying here—in
your house.’

“It isn't my house, It is Mrs. Jen-

nett’s. But as you are so anxlous to
get away you will be able in, say, ton
days or a fortnight’'s time (f you'
are quick at learning), to earn enough
money for lodgings of your own."”

“Whe would give a wretched ama-

ght when I had seen |
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Fhave hoped for as a governess.
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teur wWork,” 4 asscu, waer
be so many clever girls

“1 will give you work. All you can
do. Don't lovk like that, please. It's
no ‘charity,” I sssure you. I have lost
.y, secretary and I need another. You
can learn typing in a week; and In
thiree or four months, in leisure hours,
+~u will have made good progress with
saorthand. As for the machine, I have
two, and one of them I'li—lend to you.”

“Thank you for stopping to think in
time and not saying ‘give,”” 1 laughed.

“How good it is to hearithat laugh,”
he sald. “Now, are you glad you didn't
go down under the dark:waters?"”

“Oh, so glad!” impulsively.

I held out my hands and he caught
them both, gripping them so tightly
that the grasp gave me pain. Then,
suddenly, he let my hands go, with a
changing expression_that I wished 1
had the clue to read.

“Mrs. Jennett shall find you just the
right rooms,” he went on, with a hint
of sadness in his volce. “Meanwhile,
you shall be practising your new art,
which will be all the easier for you if
you know the piano, as of course you
do. . And in a few days, perhaps, you
will be able to move. Then you'll be
soon earning three guineas a week, on
which, if you are a very prudent young
lady, you can live quite comfortably.”

“Dear me, can I really earn as much |
as that by typewriting ?” 1 asked, open-
ing my eyes. “It is more than I could
Even
with my music and languages, the peo=-
ple at the agencies told me, before they
grew disagreezhle, that I could not ask
at most more than forty pounds a
year.,” ;

“0Oh, well, vou see, people often take
advantage of their governesses; where~
as expert typevriters are pretty well
paid,” he informed me with a grave
face—so grave thag I never thought of
doubting him. “‘Shall I come back to-
morrow with the machine and give you
your first lesson?”

At the end of a week I could write
wvery well, Mrs, Jennett had found me
rooms, which were to be ready in a few
days, but as they were still in occupa-
tion, I must stay where I was till they
were free. I had gw’mn to love the
study and every beok in it. I should
e homesick when I went away. As for
John Bourke, I vou!d not-let myself
think what it would be when the days
should go by without a glimpse of him.

I had begun to live in the present,
little dreaming of the precipice that my
feet had all but reached.

——

-CHAPTER XV.
‘““The Man You Love.”

“There! I've typed a thousand words
in an hour!” I announced. ‘Isn’t that
good for an amateur?"

“Splendid!” said John Bourke.

“Shall I ever be as good as your other
gecretary, who left you to be married?”
1 wistfully asked.

‘““There never was a secretary like
you,” he replied.

“Oh! But is that meant for pralse
or—otherwise?”

“It’s meant to tell you that I wish I
could keep you for my secretary al-
ways.” 3

“Perhaps you may.
your service.”

He came closer and stood dooking
down at my finished work, yet not
seeming to see it. 1 felt that there was
something which he wished to say, and
that he was thinking of the right be-
:ginning; but just as he had opened his
lips to speak there came a knock at
the door. Mrs. Jennett entered with a
telegram sent on for \lr Bourke from
the hotel where he was living.

He read it and crushed the paper in
his hand. “I must go at once,” he said.
“But I shall be bick to-morrow morn-
ing about half-ps«i ten with some more
warly for von to tackle. if vou will.”

To be Continued.
—_—————r
TALKS IN NATURAL TONES.

I'll grow old In

Machine That Is a Vast Improvement
on the Phonograph,

While the reproduction of the hu-
man voice by meauns of the phonograph
and gramophone is a remarkable
achievement, there are objections to
the strained.and unnatural quality of
sounds reproduced by the ordinary
phonograph and gramophone. The pe-
culiar metallic quality heard from
those instruments is due to the fact
that in order to make the reproductions
as loud as possible the original must
be of abnormal effort.

Emile Berliner, the well known elee-
trical inventor, has, however, devised
a reproducing machine wherein this
trouble is remedied. It is composed of
& number of separate gramophones op-
erated simultaneously. The art has ad-
vanced so far that the records may be
made exact duplicates of each other,
even to the minutest detail. The only
difficuity in operating several machines
is to have them registered exactly with
each other so as to insure simultaneous
operation, A table or support is pro-
vided, on which there are mounted a
number of rotary tables of the usual
gramophone type and adapted to re-
ceive the well known record tablets of
commerce, These tablets are generals
ly arranged in a staggered row, each
being supported on an upright spindle
or shaft journaled in a standard fash-
fon to a table,

Upon each shaft just below the table
1s secured a disk baving equally spaced
radially projecting pins of its periph-
ery. The disks are all of thesame size,
with the same number of pins, and
they are driven together with, the ta-
bles at the same speed by means of a
beit having perforatious spaced to fit
the pins and operated by a motor of
any desirable construction. The regis.
tering devices miake it possible to in-
sure the contact of each stylus with a
corresponding point of each record by
the mere act of placing the stylus on
the proper line. Power being applied
to rotate the records, identical sounds
issue from each of the horns, and the

combined body of sound may be made |

as great as desired by usiug an appro-
priate number of records. Therefore
it is possible to provide an exact repro-
dmnotmbmnvduottomb
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If your stomach i is npset or in any
way out of order—if food seems dis-

tasteful to you—if acidity, burning

-l e

7

" or fullness of the stomach prevents

you from having an appetite—if you
wish to eat and eat well—take, be-

fore each meal, a wine glassful of

 VINSTMICHEL -

(ST. MICHAEL'S WINE)

It will create an appetite and restore to the

palate that lost eelishing taste for food.

It will make the digestive organs
act naturally and properly digest the
food eaten,whether your stomach is
in good order or not. No matter if
you are young or old, sick or healthy

VIN ST. MICHEL

AKES YOU EAT—

If our new and elegant line of vehicles
did not meet with great favor,
especially after learning the remarkably

and

low prices on the nmgmf‘ cent assortment.

One glance will show you why we are doing such a large business.
Every rig we put out has been thoroughly tested at the factory and
carefully selected by us ; but our strongest claim for your business is
the money-savirg feature of buying of us.

See our lines of Buggies,
Phaetons, Surreys, Runa~
bouts and Harness of all

kinds.

Rubber Tire

Vehi-

cles of ali kinds. P * 4

Wm. Gray & Sons Co'y.,

Limited

—FOor Salew—

Oholce Clover Seed, Timothy Seed, White and Black
Oats, Barloy, Corn, Beans, Buockwheat,

- For Best Breads»™
Uso Kent Mills Golid Medal Fiour.
e sessiOr Health. ...

Steven’s Breoakfast Food.

« “Sunrise’’ Oornmeal

The Canada Flour llills Co., vames

CHATHAM .
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OHATHAM’S MILLINERY STORE

For August

We intend tp give the balance of our Summer | hats and Bonnets at »1

third their value to make a ¢!

of all summer goods. The price and

quality of our Millinery is fully known, Our Hats are up-to-date in style
udbnudfullytrﬁmed Wciuv&emhedlmd inspect our stoek,
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C. A. Cooksley,

KING STREET, j
OPPOSITE nmn' :
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Have You Seen
QOur Men Talking

S

ram 0-phone

t is the greatest wonder
of the 19th century. Al-
so I just received two
crates of

New
Records

the finest ever produced,
they can only be had at
the sign of the Big Clock.

A A. Jordan’s

Jawelry $loro
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PureGold
Jellies
E

Ncthing can equal
them for a table
jelly and so easily
made. - We have
them in all flavors.

10¢c per Pky.,
. 3 for 25c.

Upton's Jams, in jars 10c
each.

Good Dried Apgles, 3 ibs.
for 265c¢.

Apr!oota, 18¢ per Ib.
Drlod Pmm 2 Ibs. for

Orange Marmalade, 10c
per jar.

e

S E. Smith

Grocer

Neoxt Burt’s Drug Store
King St. East.
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