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; ' CHAPTER IIL
THE HERO.

‘And he laughed and looked at her
738 if he were puazled, “I dont. know
vwhy I told you.”

22Tt doesn’t matter,” said Nora; “I
shan’t tell'any onme. But it seems
rgther mean of him.” :

“30h, I don’t know,” he said. “It is
lét as if I were his son or his nephew.
A¥id I don’t mind—now: I did at first.
And after all,- I'd rather be as I am
than up at the house there, with all
those fine people. I like the open air,
like being with the horses; I should
higte to have to wear the clothes’ those
men wear, to have to—to (kangler about
the ladies, fetching and carrying. like
a-'—hke a poodle.”

"So should I,” said Nora with hearty

smmath)

"“And yet you are a.woman your-,
gelt,” he said with a smile. i
o Yes, I am,” admitted Nora, with a
sudden meekness; “but I was think-:
ipg how I should feel"if I were a man. !
m rathef be you than one of those'
men I saw on the tefrace just mow.

¥Hu can do something, and, judglng
by the look of them, I should think

they could do nothing but smoke
d&arettes aud dangle after the ladies, |
asyOu say.”

",They were so engrossed in their -
oonversation that they almost forgot

' sallow face .and

Brindle; she took advantage of a turn
in the path, and, with a toss of her
head and a wave of her tail, dashed
back on the way that she -had come.
They started after her, and the heifer,
thoroughly enjoying herself, made for
a bank of laurels, crashed through it,

and sailed on to the lawn, her pur-i
suers in full pelt behind her. To Nora's:
dismay, she saw some figures on the.

terrace again; but it was impessible
for her to turn beck, and she ran on
dragging her tam-o'-shanter well ove
her face. The wretched heifer made
straight for the terrace, crashing over
the flower-beds, and in the full light
of the moon the people on the terrace
looked down on the strange  scene.
Nora heard the girl with the yellow
hair exclaim— \

“Why, look! there’s a cow broken
loose—or is it. a bull?—and they are
chasing it. How amusing! What a
good-looking boy! And the other is a
girl, actually! I wonder how it came
loose.” She laughed and a glance of
amusement ‘and trifling scorn. “Why,
it’s a ‘romance; doa't you see? How
stupid you are! They are sweethearts,
and they have forgotten to look after
the cow!” :

Every word of the thin, clear voice
was heard distinctly by Nora and the
boy; .both their faces crimsoned and
the hand that #eld Nora’s cloak
clenched tightly. The lad had headed
the heifer and turned it, when the
voice ‘of the girl on the térrace rose
again.

“He really is a good-looking boy.
Who is he, Sir Joseph?” »

A short, thick-set man, with a fat,
vy eyelids, had
come out of the house and stood bollde
her. His hands_were thrust in his

m

nthuswm,

ther he'll come; though there are few
men who would refuse to come at the

m
\gt he'l

| call of beauty.—Eliot!”

: The lad heard, but did not even turn
hll head. .

“Stupld m!" said the ludy ugall
the girl, Bir Joseph.”

“Basier said than done, Miss Flor-
ence,” said Sir Joseph. “I don't know

may belong to the place, but I don't
" remember her.”

The lady made an impatient ‘little
moue and called out imperiously—

“@irl! Come here; I want to speak
to you.”

It is scarcely necessary to say that
Nora did not turn her head; indeed,
she might have been deaf for any in-
dication of having heard the sum-
mons. In eilence she and Eliot drove
the cow to the boundary. They came
to a gap which had been blockeéd with
a couple of heavy pieces of larch;
Nora ran to them and tried to lift
them, but they were too much for
her, and Eliot, saying quietly, “Come
to the heifer,”.with the greatest ease
displaced the two pieces of wood.

“How strong you are!” said Nora
enviously as they drove the cow

| through. “I couldn’t eéven move them. »

- He looked down at her with a gmile.
His 80 had cleared and was good-
tempered again.. ;

“But you're a girl you see; girls
aren't expected to life heavy weights.”

“Oh, but I can; I really can!” she
said eagerly. “I am very strong—not
so strong as a boy, or course,” regret-
fully; .“but I should have got them
down somehow or other if you had not
been'there: 3

“YI'am ‘very glad you hadn't to try,”
he said gravely, “You ought not to try
your-strength in that way; you’ll hurt
yourself some day.”

“Oh, no, I shall not,” said Nora, a
trifie haughtily.

“Oh, yes, you will. If you were my
sister I wouldn’t let you do it.”

Nora laughed and looked up at -him
with g flash of her grey eyes.

“You'd find you wouldn't be able to
help yourself,” she said.

He laughed back at her and shook
his head reprovingly.

“I think you have got a will of your
own,” he said, “and I rather pity the
man who would try to drive you; you’'d
be worse than the heifer here.”

“Much worse,” assented
laconically. .

There ‘'was silence for a minute or
two, then she said, with an air of in-
difference—

“What was the name of that lady
with the canary-coloured hair whe
called out to me? Who is she, do you
know?”

“Her name is Florence Bartley; she
is one of the party staying .at the
house; her father is Sir -Somebody
Bartley; I don’t know anything about
her except that she seems to be quite
a favourite, what you call the ‘belle
of the party.” She's got a will of her
own, too; it seems that mest small
woman have,” he added With & smile
and ‘a glance at Nora from the corner
of his’ eyes.

“It's well they have,” said Nora
with a toss of her head, “or they
would be over-ridden by the big peo-
ple.” ~

“That's true,” he said, and with ;
touch of admiration, as if

said something new and clever.
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“They called you Eliot,” she said;
“is that, your name?”

He nodded. “One of them,” he said.
“Eliot Graham.” .

“Why, you're Scotch!” exclaimed
Nora. “I'm Scotch—I mean Scottish—
on my mother’s side. She was a Cam-
eron.”

5 bnlgu another vad(=d to share our

| Though heaped with gold and silver

“It’s a good name,” he said sue-;
cinctly. “That accounts for your |
pluck. It was a plucky thing to comei
after that heifer alone and at might.” |
\“I see mothing plucky jn it,” snap-'
ped Nora. “What could harm me? I
am nearly home now; please don't;
come any farther,”

“No; I'll drive it in for you,”
said. 1
“You need not trouble,” she said. “I
see Ned.is coming.

Ned came towards them wtih droop-
ing head, his whole figure eloquent of
remorse and self-reproach. Eliot stop-
ped, looked hard at the heifer, then
at the pretty, resolute little face be-
side him. ;

“I've told you my name,” he said!
bashfully; “perhaps you will—you
might tell me—I should like to know
—yours.”

“My name is Ryall, Nora Ryall,”
she said, looking up at him with a
frank smile.

he

cap. -

“I—I beg your pardon,” he said;
“I thought you might be a lady—-—snd
yet ‘I wasn’t quite sure. I mean that
I felt—I am very sorry—-—"

“What about?” .asked Nora,. hgx'
smile growing sweeter, her eyes
dwelling on his with a friendly look
“You have been very kind, and I am
very grateful.” ° i

“Yes, but all the same—" he stam-
mered; and raising his cap again, he
was about to turn away, overwhelm-
ed by a lady's confusion, when Nora
took a step towards him and, holding
out her hand, said in a voice as frank
and sweet as her smile— i

“Won’t you say good-night? I would'
have told you my name before if you
had asked me. Good-night, and thank
you very much. I'l do the same for
you somg, day, if I have the chance.’t

His great strong hand -closed round
her small one and he held it for a.
moment.

“Good-night,” he said! His face was
still flushed, there was an intent-and
eager light in his eyes. “I hope—yet,
I hope—you may have that chance
some day—for my sake.” }

How _littlg either of them foresaw
that tlee chanece of wepaying his ser-
vice that might would one day come
to Nora, and how full the repayment
would be!

< CHAPTER IIL
THE BOUNDER.

When Nora l{ad gone' to her room
that night, she went to the glass and
surveyed herself thoughtfully and
with a critical air. Hitherto she /had
never given any thought to her ap-
pearance, had héen almost indifferent
to the fact that her dress was more
like that of a farmer’s daughter than
that of a girl of geod position. Dress
made so little difference in this re-
mote spot; every one knew, though
she ‘went about in short skirts, and |’
jackets and capes well-worn. and
weather-tanned, that she was Miss
Ryall, of the Grange, and was always
as respectful to her as if she had been
dressed in Bond Street rﬂment. .

There is a sharp and dlstinct line
of demarcation in such places as

Hitheréombe, between the gentry and {* "
the commonalty; you belong to onef- -

or the ather; there are no infringe-

He ¢oloured deeply and raieed his
'

Jff FINEST JAMS

i

ht ‘our’ humble

And all the joys we treasure would
cold and gordid be

victory.

For on @& desert island where man
must 1i¥e alone,

which he could call his own,

he would cease to care,
And he would sigh for someone with
+ whom his ‘wealth to share.

Fame were an empty glory without
the friends who praise, -

From others comes the splendor
which crowns the toil of days;

There's none so great or humble but
what at. night must find

That with the lives of many, his life
is intertwined.

‘We must have kindly neighbors, we
must have loyal friends,

On 1them and all they give us the joy
of life depends;

The thing called Self is tnﬂng, it
makes suocesy, defeat;

! We need the lives of others to make
our lives complete,

KEREKJARTOQO

(Pronounced Ker-ek-yar-to)

HEY Rushed Down the Aisles t6 shake his hand,
when this great Hungarian violinist, hero of nine
hundred ovations: at-as many-European coricerts, made
his American début a few,wccks ago in Carnegie Hall,

New York.

This new exclusive Columbia artist shows in his first

Columbia Records—*“Zapateado”

and “Romanza

Andaluza”—hxs wonderful dexterity, magnificent tech-
nique, amazing musicianship, and his great versatility.

U. S. Picture & Portrait Co.,

Grafonola Department.

HOW THIS AGE MAY BE MORE WOXDEBEUL THAN THE LAST.
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Still Lower Prices.
BEST FLOUR in Linen
Sacks, $1.00 stone. °

BEST CREAMERY BUT-
TER, 43c. Ib.

BEST CREAMERY BUT-
TER in 10 1b. tubs, $4.25

BEST GRANULATED SU-
GAR, 24c. Ib.

BEST GROCERY MOLAS-'
SES, 85¢. gall.

BEST HAM BUTT PORK, g
20c. 1b.

SPARE RIBS,
19c. Ib.

FINEST JAMS, assorted, 2
Ib. tins, 70c. tin.

‘in glass,

very fine,

40 and 50¢.

CLEANED CURRANTS,
packages, 1’s, 20c.

NEW HAY SEED at Low-
est Prices.
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ments by either stde‘ ‘there-are no Io-]
élal jealousies; every man knows his
position, accepts it, and acts accord-

(EWGEH.HALLEY

ingly, rendering unto Cmsar the things .
that are Casar’s. If Nora had gone
about with a sack skemrgd round |
‘her,.as Ned did on wet days, ‘she would
still have yoen Miss Neora to the farm
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‘a second we call electricity.

Of all the won-
derful vistas that
the science of the

" present age has
opened to us ' to
look down, it
geems to me none
has any more
marvelous possi-
bilitles at the
end than the

realization tha t
the impressions
which ©~ we re-
ceive by our

sense are caused by vlbrations of
varying rapidlties

Vibrations of from 25 to 40,000 a
second we receive as sound. Then

{ there is a gap. And then vibrations

of from one million to two millions
Vibra-
tions at the rate of 260 billions a sec-
ond we get through our vision as
rays of red light, and the color scale
increases to violet rays at 1,000 bil-
ljons a second. Ome more gap, and
then we reach the X-rays at 250 tril-
lions a second!,

Now not anly is it intensely “inter-
esting to perceive these relation-
ships, but even more interesting is
the thought that immediately comes
to the scientist’s mind—

‘What about these vast gaps?

The Key to the Mysteries.

Shall we not come some day to
understand the vibrations between
—to control them and respond to
them?

Is it not possible that the key to

all the mysteries of the universe, the
secreta not only of this world but of
the other world, lie in these gaps?
- We all know that Hdison has been
working at some mechanism to make
it possible for those who /have passed
beyond to communicate with us if
they wish to. Many have made fun of
him on this account and said that his
great intellect must be tottering. My
faith is with Edison—not necessarily
that he will do the thing, but that he
<has some good reason - for thinking
that some “of these wonderful vistas
that have been opening up might lead
in that direction.

" My Idea of Heaven.

tional Heaven. of gold floors and
harps, I have wondered if Heaven
might not he a place in wheih we
took in happiness through many sen-
ses that we do not pessess here on
earth. . That is, if the Creative Force
could givé us the joy of sound hear-
ing, why ‘could It not give us other

agilhhm Possess or can
: It It enﬂd give us sex.

Ever since I outgrovi the conven-|

through other senses that |

bt course I am talking about mat-
ters of which I know nothing, but
gince these vistas have been opened
to_ us, is it not permissible for anw
ofie 'to ‘glance down them .and won-
der what may ‘be at the end?

Past Inventions May Seem as Noth-
ing.

And could there be any more fas-
cinating' ‘direction in which to send
one’s thoughts than these vistas of-
fer? :

It has hardly seemed as if the age
to come could be more wonderful
than the age just passed, with its
steam engine, }zls steam boat, its tele-
phone, its wireless, its . flying ma-
chines. And yet who would dare say
that .it may not be infinitely more
wonderful, that powers and possi-
bilities that we have not yet the abil-
ity to imagine, may not be opened to
the human race?

ASPIRIN

is only Genuine

- *‘Bayer"’

Warning! It's criminal to take a
chance on any substitute for ggnuine
“Bayer Tablets of Aspirin,” prescrib-
ed by physicians for - twenty-one
years and proved safe by millions.
Unless you see the name “Bayer” on
package or on tablets you are not
getting Alplrln at all. In every Bay-
er pachge are directions for Colds,
Headache, Neuralgia, Rheumatism,

Earache, Toothache, Lumbago and for |

Handy tin "boxes of twelve
tablets cost few cents. Druggists
also sell larger packages. Made in
Canada. Aspirin is the trade mark
(registered in Canada), of Bayer
Manufacture of .Monoaceticacidester
of Salicylicacid.

Pain.

\

Brusque.

He is a very good fellow, though a

terrible enmple of the tribe of pro-

fiteers.

. Last week he gave a dinner. Tho
meal was a’gorgeous affair, and none
was more gay than -the good fellow’s
wife, as became one whose diamonds
outshone .the jewels of all the rest.

Half way through the - feast the
host ‘was observed fo be seribbling a
note on the back of a menu card. A
!oomwmntocqtythenohon

1 to the lively lady at

table. Her delight-

vliughter ot those

ét iirm Maplito

DR. LEHR, Dentist,

i 329 Water Street.
)
)

SPREADING DISEASES.

Defective teeth,
gums, - discharging
gum boils are positively
gerous because of the spread-
ing of the infection to othe
parts of the body; indeed tha
infection can spread to othem
More than this, those sufferiy

diseased
abscesses,
dan-

from these conditions are mor§

likely to contract diseases e
tirely apart from the infectiod
themselves. Their systems at

ulent germs and therefore inm
condition to make the resistance
necessary to ward off these otk

er affiictions.
tu,thst

likely to be permeated with vi-ji
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A

bacco is widely recognized as ups?
passable in merit,

stock which we offer to the trade.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

‘:VATEB STREET.
"HOUSES FOR SALE

For salé that most desirable (
ing House No. 165 Patrick Street
*&teuﬂm). fitted with all moders
| provements, hot and cold watet

water .furnace, etc.; large

rear and space to build a garag?

entrance rear. Possessiol

llt- Alno 2. N‘ow Houses on :
' $2,000.00 each. ¥
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We have 1,000 Ibs. of this braad’
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