
CANADIAN COURIER.

Out-of -date and out of use-go,
the heavy cars-but the light,
strong Ford is sold in ev 'er in-
creasing numbers the wor1d over.
It's the "survival of the fittest"
and the Ford has proven itself a
better car.

SIX bundred dollars la the price of the Ford
runahout; tbe tourlng car le six f±fty; the
towu car ulue hundred-f. o. b. Ford, Ont.,
complote wltb ýequlpmeiit. Get catalogue
aud partîculars from any hraucb. or from
Ford Motor Co., Ltd., Ford, Ont., Canada.

Canadian rye eau
Produce none bet-
ter thau

HOWARD'S
Extra Quality
Old Rye Whisky

It-S constancy of
quafity îs insured
by perfect ageinfi
and bleng.

R.FIIIOWARD&Co.

Lewis A. Howard,
William S. Howard.

LA-GRANDE

COGNAC
FRENH BRAND

Camus Freres
ýr-itr

A stioeulating, strength-
ening aud nourishmng
beverage. Ail the vital GRAIDE MAPi

propertis of the finest ONC

FrZach gtepes are re-
tained. lie invalid te-
quires it for speedy re-
cuperatioli.
IL EL-HOWARD & CO.

Avents, TORONTO

IN ANSWERING ADVEITISEMENTS MENTION "THE CANADIAN COURIEIL"

IIL!

Electrie Sérvice
Means comfort, convenience, economy, and safety.

The home that is completely equipped with electri-
cal devices is a happy one.

Ail the drudgery of housekeeping is eliminated by,
electrîcity.

You cari wash, iron, sew, sweep, cook, keep cool in
sumrner and wa:rm in winter, by mearis of electrical

>apparatus designed especially to relieve you of un-
necessary and fatiguing labor.

At our showroomns ail these devices are ready for
your inspection. Competent demnonstrators will
operate and explain themn for you.

The Toronto Eloetric Lw-ight Co., Limited
"AT TOUR SERVICE"1
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Break, break, break,
At tbe foot of thy crags, O Sea!

But the tender grace of a day that la
dead

WilI nover corne hack to me."

Then she would lift up bier bead
bravoly and try to smiie tbrougb the
tears that would come-for sho know
that John Grey bad gons for ever out
of lier life.

Arnold Basslnghrake, true ta bis re-
solve'to place beyond the reach of
want the two good souls whbo had he-
friended hlm inu the bour of advers1ty,
bougbt a comfortahlo annulty for
Martba and Jacob Smlllie.

Their gratitude and astonilsbment
were unhoundod. Tbey lntended
stili to live ln the mews, but so closely
did Violet dling to thomn that they
ylelded to bier entreatios .to joiu the
quiet little housebold on the cliffs
ahove Clovelly, and end their days In
peacefudl com!ort far from the cares
and sorrows a! the Metropolis.

Martba ln ber simple way, took
bath the lonely girls ta, ber big mother-
ly boart, and poured out the fulness of
ber love upon thora.

Rose slowly huilt up agalu some of
the wasted energies of bier yautb, but
though she once more gatbered
strength she could not entlrely efface
the terrible effects o! those fearful
years that followod ber secret mar-
niage, non did she ever regain tbe brIl-
lant beauty she bad lost.

Martba, watchiug over ber two
charges wlth a hroodlng care. would
sometinies shako ber bond and mur-
mur solemnly: I'Goci moves lu a
mysterlaus way His wonders ta per-
form."

And Jacob would say: "Amen!.-
that's so, Martba-tbat's oc,"

CHAPTER XXIX.

Tne Woman Thou Gavest To Me.

A RNOLD BASSINGBROKE was
once more lu the full swing ai
the professional career wbicb

bsd been so strangely interrupted.
His active brain seemed ail tbe more
keen and alert for tbe enforced 1dle-
ness it bad undergone.

Wltb aidded'lnterest and vîgour ho
renewed bis researches into, th e more
abstruse and obscure mental condi-
tions of that most Intricate and doli-
caVe arganism the braîn-those minute
colis wblcli hold tbe secrets o! the
human race.

He made some startling and 'won-
derful discoverles in tbe course of bis
patient. studies. In tbe world of modi-
cal science he could bold bis own
even with Sir Lawrence Goss-aud
thore were many hesides James Ken-
way wbo began to regard hlm as a
mental healer witb almost mairaculous
powers.

Wltbout baste, yet with that deli-
cote Intuition whlch guided hlm. lu al
bis actions, ho allowed bimself tîme
Vo establlsb upon a flrma basîs an Iu-
timato frlendship,,wlth Margaret As-
sitas upon whicll to build an Inde-
structible lave, and uow, holloviug the
right moment had arrivod, was about
to put bis fate to the test.

Spnlng bad once more filled the
green wludow boxes of the White
Malsonette wîth crocuses and dai-
fodils as Arnold Basslngbroke's big
car one morning thirobbed at the kerb.
It had stood thore so often of late
that the ueighbours on eitber side
conimenting upon ýthe fact woudered
who could be 111 at the Malsonetto to
justify the doctor lu calllug so often.

<Thoy wero more puzzled, as appar-
eutly ail the iumatos of the daIuty
bouse looked In thoîr usual health.

Heury bad, after the groat mental
etruggle, sorted ont John Grey from

DotrBassiugbroke, and being by
nature an astute youth, ushered the
visiter wîth hecoml.ug dlgnity luto
the presence o! Miss Margaret Aostas,
witbout consideriug 1V uecessary ta
dlsturb Miss Pragg from ber lterary
labours. Margaret, for ber part,
lookod swoetly dlsdoucerted as Arnold,
wlth a strauge humlîty, drew close
to ber aud, takiug ber baud, ploaded
bis cause lu a low but eager volce.

"My darling-noed we say 'a mar-
niage bas been arranged'-may we not
say-'a marriage bas taken place'?7"

"Dearest," murmured Peggy, with. a
radiant look at the eanest face o!
the speaker, Ilwas It flot arranged from

the beglnning or ail tbings? See by
wbat extraordinary happenings we
were brought to know eacb other!"

For answer bie caugbt bier two white
hands, and kissing both of them, held
them to bis breast.

"Tell me, my beloved-when did
you flrst know you loved me?"

His eyes looking into bers, beld the
love-liglit she had once surprised in
anotber man's wben be had mistaken
ber for Madge.

She laid lier fair bead on bis breast,
and as hie drew ber into bis arms,
kissing ber soit braids of hair, she
wbispered tenderly-

"I loved you-ob, my dear, my dear
-I loved You, wben you were-Just-
John Grey."

"My own darling-my own-my life
-I bave ioved you from. the-begin-
ning."1

She iifted up ber face, and be lin-
medlately seized the opportunity te
kiss ber on the lips.

"Ob, Arnold, and ta tbink I migbt
bave bad a worse fate tban even
Madge or Louisa-if you had not left
your place in the world."

Peggy gave a. shuddering slgb as
sbe clung dloser to bis protecting arm.

"Thank God, you escaped that In-
buman scoundrel," said ber lover in a
10w tense voice.

"Arnold," said Peggy,ý lifting grave
eyes to bis, "poor Madge was loved by
a brave, true man-and marrled tbe
wrong one; Louise too was loved by
a brave true man-and married a-a
beast; and I arn loved, my dearest,
by tbe best man in tbe wbole worid,"
sbe sald this witb a note of proud
exultation lu bier voice-"-and yet I
mlgbt, oh! 1 mignit bave-married-
him!"'

"But you refused to marry bim,
Peggy, my darling," sald tbe man,
kissing ber again.

"That was because-oh, my dear-
because-I loved you," confessed tbe
girl, ber face glowlng witb blushes.

"Then IV sbaii be-'a marri-age has
taken place,"' sald the young doctor,
bis dark eyes blazing down upon bier,
III will not walt a day longer, be-
loved. I shall get a speclal license
and we wll be married as soon as
possible."

"It wiil be tbe iast straw for dear
mamma," sald Peggy demurely.

"Because the flrst girl of the f amily
bas bad the courage to choose for
berseif and marry the man she ioved,
instead of bavlng ber llfe's bappiness
wrecked for ber by ambition," chimed
ln Miss Pragg, wbo bad entered un-
notlced by tbe two who were so ah-
sorbed lu each otber.

"Margaret! I tbougbt you were go-
lng to be an aId maid? I'm astonlshed
at you! " she added wlth a touch of
malice.

S"We are golng to, ho marrled al
once," crled Arnold witb a happy
laugh, "and you shahl ho the first to
congratulate us."

c#S I do," said Miss Pragg beart-
3ly, "so I do, and Eliza can do

wbat sbe likes."
Margaret Iaughed a sby, joyous

laugb, "It wlll ho the last straw for
poor mamma."1

"And a good tblng too," retorted
Miss Pragg unmercifully. "Elîza bad
ber way witb the other two gils-and
I've bad my way wltb you. If I badn't
taken thIs matter in band, you young
people would nover have met. I take
the credit of this match-youowe it
entirely Vo me-and I neyer make mis-
takes!"1

Miss Pragg sat down on a chair and
iooked at tbe iaughlng pair with a
cballenging oye.

4Auntie dear, you.are a marvel," ad-
xnitted Peggy, "and te show how I
appreclate you, I lusist on your belng
chief brldesmaid!".

Miss Pragg threw up ber bauds iu
borrllled protest.

"And If I couid fiud, that little cbap
of five, in the wbite drill sailor suit,
I'd have hlm for my hest man"' de-
clared Arnold Basslnghroke. "II owe
hlm a deep debt of gratitude for try-
lug to stop that big car for me."

"Ob, Arnold-don't---darllug-if it
had klilled you-I nover-nover should
have loved anyone again."1

"That's when tbe Pragg f amlly lost
Its last chance of aniother 01<1 mald'"
commnted Miss Pragg resignedly.

Thus it fell Mu theta week later


