dows, outside which one or two of the
older men were sitting.

“The room is very hot,” said Witham
tentatively.

“Yes,” said the girl, “I fancy it would
be cooler in the hall.”

Théy passed out together into the
shadowy hall, but a little gleam of
light from the doorway behind them
rested on Maud Barrington as she sat
down. She looked. inquiringly at the
man as though in wait for something.

“Tt is distinctly cooler here,” he said.

Maud Barrington laughed impatient-
ly. “It is,” she said.

“Well,” said Witham, with a little
smile. “I will try again. Wheat has
made another advance lately.”

The girl turned towards him with a
little sparkle in her eyes. ~Witham
saw it, and the faint shimmer of the
pearls upon the whiteness of her neck
and then moved his head so that he
looked out upon the dusky prairie.

“Pshaw!” she said. “You know why
you were brought here to-night.”

Witham admired her courage, but. did
not turn round, for there were tlrpes
when he feared his will might fail him.
“I fancy I know why your aunt was
so gracious to me. Do you know that
her confidence almost hurts me.” :

“Then why don’t you . vindicate it
and yourself? Dane would be your
mouthpiece, and two or three words
would be sufficient.”

Witham made no answer for a space.
Somebody was singing in the room be-
hind them, and through the open win-
dow he could see the stars in the soft
indigo above the great sweep of prairie.
He noticed them vacantly, qnd took a
curious impersonal interest in the two
dim figures standing close together out-
side the window. ©One was a young
English lad, and the other a girl in a
long white dress. What they were do-
ing there was no concern of his, but
any trifle that diverted his attention a
moment was welcome in that time of
strain, for he had felt of late that ex-
posure was close at hand. and v&tr)as
fiercely anxious to finish his work: e-
fore it came. Maud Barrington’s
finances must be made secure before he
left Silverdale, and he must remain atb
any cost until the wheat was sold.h

Then he turned slowly towards her.
“Tt is not your aunt’s confidence that
hurts me the most.” : th

The girl looked at him Steadlly’h-qﬁ
colour a trifle plainer in her faice, WIS
she would not turn from the light, and
a growing wonder in her eyes.

§L'ance?’ she said, “we both know
that it is not misplaced. Stll'l’”your
impassiveness does mnot please us.

i The

\erTHAM roaned inwardly.
swollen %e‘ins showed on his brow.
forward a

His companion had ieaned ;
little, sopthat she could see him, aﬁl_q
one white shoulder almost topched jlb
own. The perfume of her hair w%s r{;
his nostrils, and when he remem erec
how cold she had once been to hxm},1 a
longing that was stronger than the 11-
miliation that came with it grew af
most overwhelming. Still, because Oa
her very trust in him, there dWivivsned
wrong he could not do, and it ah_ 2
on him that a means of placing vlvr;ls
self beyond further te‘m»pta:clon a0
opening to him. Maud Barrington, b
knew, would have scanty sympathy wi !
an intrigue of the i{i(rildt Courthorne’s
t adventure pointed to. :
re?%r‘lt:ua;inve;], Whgo do I no‘f’ deny wh%t
yvou have no doubt heard? he_f sall.
“What could one gain by that 1I you
had heard the truth?”
Maud  Barrington ]laug?}}ed
“Tsn’ jon useless? :
I‘S&E,’fh:ai(&u%:]tiltoham, a trifle hoarse'ely.
The girl«touched his arm alu(llost“;!ir;-
periously as he turned his hea a,l,{' L
“Tance,” she said, “men of your kin
need not deal in subterfuge. Tlhﬁ
wheat and the bridge you built sped
for‘SS;?llll—-—” persisted Withal‘lil,‘
the girl checked him with a smile. 4
T fancy you are wasting time, 1,sl
said. “Now, I wonder whether, when
you were in England, you ever Saw g
play founded on an incident in the life
of a once famous actor. ‘At the time
it rather appealed to me. The hero,
with a chivalric purpose, assumed vari-
ous shortcomings he had really no sym-
pathy with—but rwhile there is, of
course, no similarity beyond the gener-
ous impulse between the cases, he dlq
not do it clumsily. It is, however, a

softly.

and

+“It’s there again!
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trifle difficult to understand what pur- |

pose you could have, and one cannot
help fancying that you owe a little to
Silverdale and yourself.”

It was a somewhat daring parallel;
for Witham, who dare not look at his
companion and saw that he had failed,
knew the play.

“Isn’t the subject a trifle difficult?”
ne asked.

“Then,” said Maud Barrington, “we
will end it. Still, you promised that I
should understand—a good deal—when
the time came.”

Witham nodded gravely.
he said.

Then, somewhat to his embarrass-
ment, the two figures moved further
across the window, and as they were
silhouetted against the blue duskiness,
he saw that there was an arm about
the waist of the girl’s white dress. fle
became sensible that Maud Barrington
saw it too, and then that, perhaps to
save the situation, she was smiling. The
two figures, however, vanished, and a
minute later a young girl in a long
white dress came in and stood still, ap-
parently dismayed, when she saw Maud
Barrington. - She did not notice Wit-
ham, who sat further in the shadow.
Hg, however, saw her face suddenly
crimson. :

“Have you been
asked.

“Yes,” said Maud Barrington, with a
significant glance towards the window.
“At least ten minutes. I am sorry, but
I really couldn’t help it. It was very
hot in the other room, and Allender was
singing.”

“Then,” said the girl, with a little
tremor in her voice, “you will ‘not
tell 7

“No,” said Maud Barrington.
you must not do it again.”

The girl stooped swiftly and kissed
her, then recoiled with a gasp when she
saw the man, but Maud Barrington
laughed.

“I think,” she said, “I can answer for
Mr. Courthorne’s silence. Still, when T
have an opportunity, I am going to lec-
ture you.”

Witham turned with a twinkle he
could not repress in his eyes, and with
a flutter of her dress the girl whisked
away.

“I'm afraid this makes me an acces-
sory, but I can only neglect my mani-
fest duty, which would be to warn her
mother,” said Maud Barrington.

“Is it a duty?” asked Witham, feel-
ing that the further he drifted away
from the previous topic, the better it
would be for him.

“Some people would fancy so,” said
his companion. “Lily will have a good
deal of money by and by, and she
is very young. Atterly has nothing
but an unprofitable farm; but he is an
honest lad, and I know she is very fond
of him.”

“And would that count.against the
dollars ?” g

“You shall,”

here 1long?” she

“But

Maud Barrington laughed a little.
“Yes,” she said quietly. “I think it
would if the girl is wise. Even now

such things do happen; but I fancy it
is time I went back again.”

She moved away, but Witham stayed
where he was until the lad came in with
a cigar in his hand.

“Hallo, Courthorne!” he said. “Did
you notice anybody pass the window a
little while ago?”

“You are the first come in through
it,” said Witham dryly. “The kind of
things you wear admit of eclimbing.”

The lad glanced at him with a trace
of embarrassment.

“I don’t quite understand you; but
I meant a man,” he said. “He was
walking curiously, as if he was half
asleep, but he slipped round the cor-
ner lof the building, and I lost him.”

Witham laughed. “There’s a want of
finish in the tale, but you needn’t worry
about me, I didn’t see a man.”

“There’s rather less wisdom than
usual in your remarks to-night; but I
tell you I saw him,” said the lad.

He passed on, and a minute later
there was a cry from the inner room.
Can’t you see the
face at the window?”

Witham was in the larger room mnext
moment, and saw, as a startled girl
had evidently done, a face that showed
at the window ?”

(To be continued.)

New Hose F ree

Send for six pairs of Cotton or Cashmere Holeproof Hose.
Six pairs guaranteed to wear six months. If any wear, tear
or break a thread in six months, you get new hose Free!

Light, medium, and the heavier weights.

All guaranteed.

Six guarantee coupons with every six pairs.

More than a million people in the
United States and Canada now buy their
hose from us in this way. They save all
the darning they formerly had to do.
They never wear darned hose now.
They save money, too, for twelve pairs
a year keep their hose whole forever.
Six pairs for men cost $1.50 to $3 a box.
Six pairs for women cost from $2 to
$3 a box. Three pairs of children’s
Holeproof Stockings, guaranteed three
months, cost $1.

Think What It Means!

Think what such hose—at the price
of common hose—save in time, trouble
and money. Forget the darning. For-
get hurtful darned places that make the
feet sore. Forget the whole question of
hosiery by simply buying two boxes a

ear!
> Our 13th Year

We have been selling fine hose in this
manner for the past thirteen years. In
that short time we have come to be the
largest house of our kind in existence.
Our success is due solely to making
the hose that the most people prefer.
The same people buy them again and
again because of their won-
derful quality. In all our
experience, 95% of our out-
put has outlasted the six
months’ guarantee. That
amounts to 24,700,000 pairs.

Our $60,000 Inspection

insures this quality in every stitch. We
pay that amount in salaries to inspec-
tors yearly. They examine each pair
twice over, carefully, to see that it lacks
every possible flaw. We do this to
protect ourselves as well as to insure the
wear to our customers. There is no
better way that we know to make ho-
siery, and there are no better hose to be
had. Don’t you think that our million
customers prove it?

The figures above refer to our business
in both Canada and the United States.

Send the Coupon

Send today for six pairs of these hose to try.
See what they save. Note the comfort they
give. Send the money in any convenient way
Mark the grade, size and color plainly. Ser
the coupon below, or a post card or letter. L
it right now, while you’re thinking about i..
We guarantee satisfaction as well as the wear,

Holeproof Hosiery Co. of Canada, Ltd.
266 Bond Street, London Canada

[1olepraotffasiery

Holenroof Hosiery Co. of Canada, Ltd. (432)
266 Bond Street, London, Canada
Gentlemen: I enclose$.._.____for which

send me one box of Holeproof Hose for

(state whether for men, women

or children). Size.......... Colofi ook
Welght. oo ..
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e Wearffolepraof flase and [Frd the Mend ”
Mine’s

WHITE
LABEL

ALE—what’s yours?

UST a couple of bottles and you will be quick
J to notice there’s a mighty big difference
between this brew and others.

That comforting taste is part of the ale, not a
flavoring extract, but brewed from Canada’s
best barley grains in the brewery where cleanli-
You’ve tried the rest—now

ness is supreme.

drink the best.

Order a Case sent home

DOMINION BREWERY CO., LlMlTEﬁ, TORONTO
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It has
catalogue.

GILSON MARINE ENGINE

“GOES LIKE SIXTY.” SIZES 2, 4, 7, 10, 18, 25 AND 40 H.P. SINGLE
\ AND MULTIPLE CYLINDER.

An Engine of Quality—for certain, satisfactory service, with new
and exclusive improvements.

It has the smooth, clean cut lines—the breedy appearance—
the class and quality of the thoroughbred—Ginger, reserve
power and staying qualities as well.
the broadest
Agents wanted.

Gilson Mfg. Co., I'td., 105 York St., Guelph, Can.

Most easily started.
guarantee—Sausfaction. Write for
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