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commanded an admirable view of the private office at the rear of the long 
ehadoVe tvere^already^gato«ing!*2- “K^d^e., who worked

esr-r» mtsL.
t^Tu1e°eU7h.tlinZlldoewnh It, " tuh arl.^cratlcToking*
Via “!™«d Lardedly gentleman In the hall ot a fine man-

They eêâted them,elveZ on ,ome .Ion out on West Spruce Street. 
and bB dashed the outline. Blwood had gone there to repair a 

ot the picture on hi. paper with bold, meter In the cellar, but of course 
fl.mronid strokes .hading In almost Whittaker had not .een him. He

s .la:» aufjrisr üt-s t&zsssxzi.= —i',
hi. hana. tbe 0(nce 0t the gee company that

Channing Wentworth Whittaker 
lived in the mansion on Spruce 
Street—Channing Whittaker of Whit- 

“ THE OLE BACHELOR taker'. Chocolate., tamon. through-
out the United States tor the quality 

, „ , „„„„ ot his candies—tamou., too, tor hi.
p. j. Coleman in Ro..„ wealth, hi. yacht., his old

No trait ot human nature is so mBeterai bis tapestries and his eccen 
universal or so overmastering as tricitie, yes, that was it ; putting 
curiosity. Hence, mystery piques tw0 and tw0 together, adding the in- 
the curious, especially when the cideDt 0l the candy store to the inci 
mystery is incarnate and goes about 4cntof the Spruoo Street man.ion, it 
embodied in an interesting person wM cleaI M dtty that the reclus» ol 
ality. Then curiosity becomes a Van pell 8treet was none other than 
passion, an obsession ol prying busy^ the aorj ol the millionaire chocolate 
bodies, proving that Pope was right bing y0r some reason he had quar 
when he penned the famous, line teled with his father, and his father 
“ the proper study ot mankind is bftd cut b£ln &jj with an allowance, 
man." It was all very mysterious, all very

But curious folk are apt to resent interesting, all very sad that ho, the 
tbe mysterious when their curiosity BOn 0f B millionaire, should be forced 
fails to solve the unknown or to to live in retirement on a small 
pierce the incognito of, tor Instance, Btreet, finding pleasure in hie books—
a stranger who has lately moved into (or be bad a library—instead of
a gossiping etreet and keeps very ep0rting around the world, as all 
much to himself. Human nature in pr0perly brought up sons of million 
such a case is apt to neglect its own Birt.e are supposed to do. 
business and attend solicitously to The cat was our, of tbe bag, the 
the business ol others Also, in such tension of curiosity was relaxed and 

baffled and thrown off the y an Pelt Street breathed a sigh ol 
curiosity becomes resentful reiiBj and turned to discuss and dis- 

and vindictive and invents strange Bect e0m3 other mystery, 
life stories for the man or woman Qnly that wife ol bis 1 It was pro- 
whose reticence eludes its inquisi- vot;ng, the way she insisted on not 
tiveness. Such a person becomes BhowiDg upl she had good reason 
presently a local hero or heroine, |or i(j yoa mBy be Bure, or she would 
tagged with romance and wrapped nQt winingly sacrifice the income of 
with the fiction of neighborhood goe- , the B0Q ol B millionaire. But. then, 
sip, like a butterfly in its chrysalis. nQ 0Ee couid blame her for not living 

, jAv, with a brute who probably beat herVan Pelt Street was bussing with be WBB drunk. No one had
gossip. It was a quiet, tree shaded drink—there were ~ r f /-v ii
street of ornate red brick houses all 8e8n ou Van Pelt Street St, JCtOme S CoilCgr.
patterned ahke occordicg to a who patronized the thirst parlors of Foanded i86« KITCHENER, ONT
memorial Philadelpuia iraoniou. neiehborhood, and they would ------------
°,ne ,h0aa6twroeBpeabs fn TSE Itî know-but that was no proof that he
dosely as P^ me. did f/^J^were always the ‘«Sf1““~““1°—»*

small tradesmen who who did it at home, w rev. a. l. zingek. c.r., ph.d.. pmi-.ss»-
worst, you know.

TWO
,, was the Carl- “Isn't it charming 1" Miss Rivers

masculine °ooting bBgalling the exclaimed, as she stood watching the 
dad part,-Mr. Rivers beguiling » t0#n<> what wouldn't I give to be
S“yubL viu'eninion of the absurdity able to seize and put it away, to re- 
English) his opinion fresh mysell with on some cold gray
0l''Th“.tameen‘should be in front day, in a tame country, among a life-
with the girls not only for mutual less people
pleasure but for practical useful ' You are immensely flattering to 
ness " he declared. “ It isn't as it your own people," Thornton said, 
they’ were circling round the plaza, with a laugh. " Won't you let some 
orZvTnwalkmg on level ground, of us prove that we are not alto- 
There’s positive need — take care, gather lifeless ?" He held out bis 
Isabel! Look out for your footing ? hand. “ Can vou resist this music ?
_0f their assistance. Some of these " The music with difficulty, the
old women will be rolling down the floor—«hall we call it?—with case," 
mountain presently—ah, 1 thought Bbe answered. “ Still, I like new 
so I" (A stout lady in front stumbled eenBatlons ; so I'll try how it goes to 
and almost fell.) “Permit me senora, w»llz on the patio of a miny—just 
to assist you.”

“ Mucha» gracia». 
mured the lady. Muy mala el

" Very bad indeed," Mr. Rivers 
assented ; and then, seeing hie way 
to making a suggestion, went on in 
fluent Spanish ; “ It strikes me
senora, that those young men —he 
waved his hand backward— ought 
to be here, assisting the ladies over 
tbe load. Every lady should be pro 
vided with an escort."

“ iB that the custom in your conn 
try, senor ?"

“ Undoubtedly. And it adds very 
much to the enjoyment ol an occa 
sion like this.”

“ Ah 1" said the senora, 
of much significance, 
lieve it. But with us it is different.
We have other customs."

“And long may they keep them . grumbled. 
said Isabel, laughing at her father’s “ - ’

" Are you sure that Miss Rivers is 
going ? ' he asked skeptically.

" Perfectly sure. She thinks that 
it would be picturesque, and says 
would not miss it for anything."

“ In that case of course I’ll go i 
although it strikes me it will be a 
tremendous bore. Miss Rivers, how- 

would make anything endur- 
and mote § truck
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ever,
able. I'm more 
with what an extremely lucky thing 
it is that she should chance to be 
here'."

“ Lucky for - ?"
" For me of course—1 wouldn t be 

presumptuous enough to intimate 
that it may prove lucky for her also. 
But think of the difference her being 

nd, by Jove, yonder

CHAPTER XI.—Continusd 
Nevertheless, since he understood 

little of the details of tbe service, 
bis glance wandered idly over the 
crowded mass of people.—over the 
rebozo-covered heads of women of 
the lower orders and the laced draped 
heads of ladieu ; over the forms of 
men standing with folded arms ; some 
in careful, fashionable dress, others 
wrapped in blankets ;—all grave, 
quiet, reverential, ready to sink on 
fcùeir knees when the bell should 
sound in tbe sanctuary. Among 

faces which be
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once."
The next moment she was floating 

around with tbe rest over the hard 
packed but somewhat uneven sur 
face of the ground ; and to more than 
one pair of watching eyes she seemed 
the incarnation not only of grace—- 

little different from that of

here makes
she is V* w .

Lloyd looked after him as he 
pushed his way through tbe people, 

thronging out of the church, 
to Isabel Rivers' side.

“ Extremely lucky for him that she 
happens to be here I" Lloyd re- 
peated to himself meditatively. Its 
barely possible that he may find 
reason to change hie mind on that 
point before all is said and done—ab, 
Don Arturo ! how are you ? And 

the family at Las Joy as ? 
I remember that you speak

senor 1" mur-
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them were many
knew ; but suddenly his gaze was 

which, although he
grace a
the Mexican girls, because there was 
in it a quality which suggested an-, 
other and very different world but 
also of that healthy, happy delight 
in life which does not disdain the 
simplest pleasures.

As she might have foreseen, how- 
not able to limit her 

When she

arrested by one
wflis conscious of having seen it be- 
fore, he oonld not at once identity.
And yet it was striking enough to 
remember,—the face of a young man 
who held his handsome bead uplifted 
with an arrogant air which after an 
instant enabled Lloyd to recognize 
him. For it was Arturo Vallejo; 
and just so he had stood, just so held 
his head when he contemptuously 
translated Armistoad's spesch at Las

The eight of him recalled vividly 
to Lloyd's mind the recollection of 
Las Joyas and of the conflict over 
the Santa Cruz. He had little doubt 
that it was something relating t» 
this conflict which bad brought 
young Vallejo to Topia. Was it per­
haps to meet Armiatead ? It seemed 
unlikely ; but since his refusal to 
assist in any active steps to aisert 
Trafford’e claim on the mine, he 
knew nothing of how the situation 
stood nor what Armietead’s plans in 
regard to obtaining possesion of the 
property were. It any chance should 
enable him to know or to guess these 
plans, it would afford him pleasure 
to give even this somewhat ill man­
nered young Mexican a hint of what 
was to ba anticipated ; but there 
seemed no probability of getting 
snch information, unless—and here 
a sudden flash of enlightenment 
came to him. Last night, had not 
Miea Rivers when he bade her good­
night murmured some words which 
he had not understood, but which 
now returned to him with a clear earcaBm.
apprehension of their meaning ! l „ ( baye not bad very much oppor- 
am in a quandary," she had said, tu to rovB it_» Lloyd said ; “ but
“and I want to talk to you about it. .. Victoria was good enough to

A quandary 1 The expression tbBt in the matter of the
possessed no significance for him, San;a CrQZ my sympathy is with 
and he had made some light reply „
about being at her service always. ' Actur0 permitted himself a
B it mfw.remembating her conversa- Tery cheap Bneer.
tion with Armistcad, he understood, „ Dona Victoiia is a woman ! ' he 
and understood also, in slow, mascu­
line fashion, the command which bed ,. And haB a 
been in her eyes when she bade him ^ lM aincerity," Lloyd 
join the picnic party that afternoon. „ ÿou talte 0j sincerity—of eym- 
On snch an occasion there would be o( friindehip for her," the
many opportunities for the talk she cried iodignantly, " when I
wanted especially if ho obeyed her bayo ]Ust Been you 
other command and oarrieu me “ He ie not my enemy, you 
sketch book along. It was not, he Lloydtemttrkeddispassionately. “And 
told himself, what he desired : to be int 0, £acti be not your enemy
brought into confidential relations T He jB 0nly Mr. Trafford’s 
of any kind with this girl, whose
charm he felt might be so potent and , j .g yle Bame thing. He is tiy- 
sink so deep : but at present there ^ tQ rub_>.
seemed no escape for him. Not only, -■ Suppose we find a quieter place 
as Thornton had said, would he be a wbicb to discuss the subject ?" 
bold man who disobeyed Isabel Klv- j , suggested ; for the people 
ere' commands, but the appearance about b(lgan t0 CBBt curious glances 
of Arturo Vallejo quickened the mem- angry face and excited manner
ory of the other girl whom he had q( the VQUng Mexican. 
promised to help. 4f this help might But Artnr0 threw back hie head in 
be obtained through Miss Rivers, he obBra,tBriBtio pos ». 
was bound to go even to the length „ hav0 nothing t0 discuss," he
ot exposing himself to possible dnn- ... derstand what you
ger—the danger of finding a hard- P . , sbeii talk betray

The bell in the s motuary sounded. Mexicans are great fools.
The men dropped on their knees. “ Not all of them,' answered Lloyd,
Lloyd waited a few minutes until tolerantly. “ It is a pity you c father 
the solemn hush was over, anl then did not come to Topia. I should 
turned away from the door, back to have been glad to talk with him. 
the sunlight and roses of the plaza. But now—" he shrugged his should- 
As he did so he looked up at the ere slightly. uf®,haB “ gr?altbnn„ 
vast solemn heights encircling the to teach you," he added ; and i hope 
valley, and a great longing stirred the first lesson wi’l be that it is very 
within him to flnd>imselt in the wild, bad policy, not to speak of bad man 
green solitudes which lay beyond nere, to insult any one, especially one 
them,—the soltitude so high-uplifted who might have the power to aid you tatberi
toward heaven, eo remote from the materially. Good day 1 As be spoke they stepped from the
world of men’s sordid struggles, Yl, narrow path they had been following
where he had never failed to find CHAPTER XU onto a level space—the patio of the
content, pleasure and health. Yes, THE UBE and fate of a sketch mine, a platform about fifty feet
the sooner he eaddled hU mule and ^ ^ which ln Topia disappears square, cut out of thB al>nost P;60^ dragged him here.

out m the Sierra rgain t Very early behind the great rampart tons mountain side. 0n lt Î entiy he does her bidding,—be who
To morrow perhaps , tbe WBetern heights, was dropping from the workings was brought for Y brought within speaking

Hello !" It was • Arm,stead s °2ard these heights, and the latter sorting and from it the debris was ^ B womaa a little while
voice, in a tone of „b ? PThe warn already stretching their long dumped. On the inner BlJe 'vas ‘a0 , Yet I'll swear there's nocoque-

Have you been to church 1 Ihe . out over the sun bathed great arched opening of the mine g tbere wera, the charm
confounded bells wouldntlet me yalleyj when the pionic party left the into the mountam, which towered *uldJj. bB halt aBpowerful as it is."
sleep, so I had to come out .■ though ]t bBli beBn Baid that they high and steep above ; and over the Llo,d himself had not the least
how one is to get through the day WBrB to iBBVe promptly at 8 o'clock — doer of thie tnnnel a shed, as wide as 0Q tbe laBt point. No man
in this beastly place vunta tie la hova ; and since they an ordinary corridor, led to the °m°e ,d have been quicker to detect

“ There are alleviations promised 7flnaUy8tatted at 4, they probably —a small building at one end. I he BBbade ot coquetry in tbe beaut-
said Lloyd, regarding with e me cameyBB near to punctuality as any- rest of the patio wak open to the sky, j£pi Byes with their golden lights, or 
amusement the other s careful toilet arrivaa in Mexico. and its outer edge dropped sheer to tbJmBImer tull ot that highest ease
goodd “terms w!thghimseeic°eaud tee The San Benito Mine was very ‘hedepH.of ^Len which is as free '-”ula™^yoaha
order ot things in general. “For well situated as an objective point for ^ ^ tho oomiDR 0f the pleasure lay an exquUite

invited to dine at the such an excursion. It lay close 10 ground had been care- Isabel Rivers cuarm lay q
tho town, in the heights that on the Pft , ? fc WQre Piaced under sincerity, an absolute freedom fromwestern side immediately over- tally swepL seats were placed^ the Bmail demands which many 
shadow it. All Misa Rivers love ot the shed, , pd the women are constantly making for
the picturesque was gratified by the ,h'ff within which pre- admiration, and a possibility of syin
apneirance ot the procession, which, door thtb tamale» had been^e- pathetic comradeship no. to be mis- 
leaving the principal thoroughfare, eumably the tamales had Dean oe Anfl B0 therB wa8 no more
passed down a short, rocky, canon- po8't0? ’ 'JnQTer the space” filling ft thought of the possibilities for fflrt_ 
Bke street, crossed on stepping stones 8P.r.eha^”"t moment gaTety it was ation which the situation contained
over a stream which flows through with 1 fe, move . in Lloyd's mind than in her own, as
the gorge, and then, climbing up the » picture which for strming co B walked together on the narrow
eteephüi immediately beyond ; fob vrasts would have^been t^y^ ^ & ^ d
lowed a narrow path which wound mate . having arrived, patio where the music was playing
around its side. Very Mexican was offline contingent B and the dancers were circling in the
tee order of progression. Arm in the mnsicians began playing a waltz, aBCB o£ B scene so fffli of wild majesty 
arm, gaily talking and laughing with »nd one c P tion Soon the and stern sublimity that it seemed as
eaoh other, went the girls in advance. Xte pfflio was filhd wite young if it must inspire awe in the most
group^ofmattensTandfaf a^cmisider* people "dancing with ffll the grace think of this?" Isabel
able teterval, behind came a number Y and joyous abandon of their Spanish ^ ^ pBUBBd at B point which
of men. Between the feminine and | blood.

how are 
You see 
English."

There was anything 
light in Arturo Vallejo's dark eyes as 
he replied coldly, in almost tho exact 
words he had employed at Las Joyas ;

“ I no epik English well, senor."
“ Perhaps not, but you understand 

it well— I remember that. And we 
can talk in Spanish, if you prefer."
• “ I do not know that we have any­
thing of which to talk, senor," the 

man answered distantly, in his

ever, she was 
dancing to “ just once." 
paused Atmistead claimed a turn, 
and then half a dozen Mexicans 
thronged around her. So she 
danced with one after another, while 
Thornton came up to Lloyd and

PboM minP. O. Bos SCSIbut a cordial H. L. O'ROURKE, B.A.
(Also of Ontario Bar) 
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in a tone 
1 can be

her in__ _ _ If I’d known I was letting
sïïghtfy discomfited expression as he tor this kind ot thing, I'd never
fell back. “The world would be a »------—1—* tn he eaia.
very uninteresting place it there were 
no variety in its manner and customs.
And for my part I like these. I anoy 
how much more possibility of 
romance there is between young 
people here than between those who 
associate together as freely as they
d°"And how much room for disillusion 

is converted into
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The world would be a bavB asked her to dance," he said.
“ Anybody else would just refuse 
those fellows—tell 'em she's tired, 

her feet,—but 
Rivers 1 Does 

something confoundedly disagreeable 
for the sake of other people and 

as freely as they tben declares she enjoys it."
“ Perhaps she does enjoy it. Con 

sidération for others is so rare that 
when romance is oonverteu iuw we must find some selfish reason to 

•knowledge by marriage !" Thornton account for its existence at all 
added. “ Hum 1" Thornton

"The practical result is otherwise," cigarette. “ Look at that 
she answered. ' Those who know Martinez, how he is beaming all 
Mexico best tell us that one rarely over I Who don’t you go aud have 
hears ot an unhappy marriage, and a y0ur turn also ? She dances de- 
broken household ie almost un Ughtfully." t , , ,
known." “And let her wear out her feet

"Miss Rivers is right," said Lloyd. practieing the virtue of unselfishness 
“’The domestic virtues of these on my behalf ? YVhy don t you 

beyond praise. They follow her example and go and dance 
don’t clamor for rights or careers ; with some of those Mexican girls ? _
they don’t form clubs and make •“ Good Heavens I who could think
speeches ; but they make homes and 0f dancing for the sake of dancing on 
eovern teem in on old and very wise a place like this? It makes ray bee 
fashion." swim to look over the edge and think

“ All the same, I am sure that Miss where one would goif one waltzed too 
Rivers would not like to be bound by tar. We've heard of shivering and
their hard anl fast social rules," bafomoing and do ng various other
Armistead observed. uncomfortable things on the edge of

“Perhaps not,' Miss Rivers ack- a precipice, but I’m sure nobody ever 
nowledged, "because l am a product heard of dancing on the edge of o 
of other social conditions. And I before."
lilrA frrtidom huti Dot till© fTGOtlOHl III© -, ,
thaï- leads to forgetfulness ot manners Topian—it not Ltoptian. But, as u

■“,sa'.ami,, n “*à;:‘zïïf.'ï.‘ïa"

teem * te”y tWuhrnehd theTboffl1derTf cmnZs® Miss Utters She has. out 
(h , around which they were short her career of eel. sacrifice 
wtedteg Far below, in ite dark unless she's coming to ttsk you to 
depths8 they caught tho gleam of dance, since you baven t asked he ^ 
water ; while on either side rolled up But it appeared that MlBBjn 
vast broken heights--their rugged had a very different purpose in view.

to m^u^^r^ srt 

by* p e ntf111 was* to real i z^o te e “it tit ten e s s

of mans art in the presence of Nature late te what you
at her greatest. a can do in the way of making a pic-

“It is hopeless," Isabel confessed tu“e out oI thia wonderful scene ? " 
with a sigh. To " I'm at your orders, Miss Rivers,"

Lloyd answered. “ But the quebrada 
is rather a large comraksion, you 
know. Suppose you show me the
point of view you care for.”

“ i don C care for this,” she said, in­
dicating the patio. “ 1 want the view 
of the quebrada. Oh, I know it s a 
large commission 1 But you can try. 
And I think the place to try is a little 
farther on around the mountain. I’ll 
show you where 1 mean.”

Thorntoo, who did not feel encour- 
aged to offer his assistance in this 
search after the picturesque, watched 
them with rather a cynical eye as 
they walked across the patio.

“It’s a hopeless case with Lloyd, 
- j with tee rest of us," he reflected ; 
“ elee wild horses couldn't bave 

And how obedi

James E. Dey 
John M. Ferxuson 
Joseph P. Walsh

fj young 
own language.

Lloyd smiled.
“ 1 think we might find a subject, 

he said. “ May l ask it any of the 
family of Las Joyas pre with you in 
Topia ?"

“ No, senor." 
eion as well as coldness now in the 
tone and eyes. “ 1 am here alone."

“ I am sorry. I should like to see 
Dona Victoria."

Vallejo started angrily.
“ j am sure that Dona Victoria 

would not wish to see you," be said 
rudely. .

" Do not be too sure of that, 
“I think Dona 

that I am her

a case, 
scentthat the ground hurts 

no 1 That’s Miss Reilly, Lunney & Lannai
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fellow

Lloyd replied quietly.
Victoria is aware ‘

“ You have proved it so well !" the 
Mexican cried in a tone of

men were 
obanics or 
owned their own homes, worked by 
day in down town hives and whiled 

their evenings with grapho 
phone and newspaper, 
were idly curious and of late were 
much exercised over the new arrival 
in tbeir midst, who unloaded a couple 
of van loads of rich furniture into a 
house that had long stood untenanted 
a few doors from the corner of Dau­
phin Street.

Was he married or single ? A 
bartender ? A Mormon

women are Meanwhile, calmly indifferent to 
gossip and criticism—indeed, utterly 
ignorant of it — Whittaker went 
quietly about bis businees. That be 
was an object of interest he neither 
knew not cared, for his heart was on 
other mattere than those that con­
cerned hie neighbors. Yet the neige • 
hors were not wholly apart from his 
concerns, but in fact gave him more 
thought than they knew of. When 
they were dissicting and tending 
him, he in Lis own way was laying 
deep plots that concerned them—ot 
the least fortunate among them.

few widows on Van

funeral Director#
away Its women
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idea is certainly quite lawyer or a
or a Methodist ? His furniture was 
certainly “ dandy," hie clothes up- 
to-date, hie manner refined—but his

drank. There was no doubt of that, hea(Ja Ther0 W0B Mrs. Mac
for the rubiound tint of hlB fac® P'° Donald, -whose hutband was a cripple 
claimed the fact to Vie whole ohserv- djeabl6d at tbe Midvale Steel Works.

His allowance from the company had 
long since run out. There was Mrs. 
Pritchard whose husband had desert­
ed her and left her with a year-old 
child. There was eld Tim Dooley, 
whose wife was a bed ridden invalid, 
Tim himself, a ne'er do well who did 
odd jobs where he could get them. 
There were cases of misfortune m 
other forma among the neighboring 
community ; for despite its ornate 
brick fronts and its merry gramo­
phones, on Van Pelt Street, as cn 
other more pretentious streets, all 

not gold that glittered."
Then there was little Mary Dee 

mond, the blue eyed, goiden-haired 
daughter ot Pat Desmond, whose 
house fronted Whittaker's across the 
street. A charming little tot, with 
the face of on angel, and the com 
plexion ot a bisque doll, she had been 
run over one day, shortly after I\hit- 
taker’s arrival in the street, and 
after many weeks in hospital was 
now limping about the house wi.h a 
shortened leg, toe result of a broken 
hip bone. The little thing was suL 
faring, too, for the Lone had net 
seemed to set right, and daily visits 
from a high-priced doctor were tak­
ing most of Pat Desmond’s hard- 
earned wages. And Pat had tour 
Other mouths to feed besides little 
Mary's 1

The unfortunate ones did not know 
it, but Whittaker had notes of their 
misfortune Jotted down in a little 
notebook which be carried in an 
upper veet pocket. How he came by 
this information was hie own affair, 

his information was authentic 
and detailed.

Therefore, when a ton of cpal was 
woman’s cellar
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said.
woman's instinct ta 

returned.
I

with our enemy 1” 
know,”

When in Toronto visit the 
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ant street.
He was separated from bis wife, 

for he had now been a week in the 
Street and no woman bad yet moved 
into the house. Maybe she vas at 
Atlantic City for the season and 
would yet show up. Some one said 
he was divorced : you never could 
tell. There was always something 
strange about those chaps who bad 
furniture enough aud of a quality to 
stock a palace, yet who preferred to 
live tlone. He even did bis own 
housekeeping and housecleaoing 
did not even hire a chorewoman to 

wash his
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To attempt to photo­
graph this would be as useless as it 
would be impertinent.

“Lloydcan do wonders with sepia,” 
Thornton suggested.

“I can do something," Lloyd admit 
ted. "But I agree with Miss Rivers 
that to attemit to put this scene on 
paper would be hopeless."

“1 am not sure about that when it 
ÎB a question of sepia," Isabel said. 
“You might try—just a sketch, you 
know."

“Here we are at the mine," said her

Father Finn’s latest BooK
was

scrub his front stops or 
parlor windows on Saturdays.

The grocers and butchers, the 
milkman, coalman and iceman de­
livered their goods at his hack gate.
He made hie exits and his entrances 
by a side door. By no chance did he 
ever use the front door. Yes, he was 
a mystery and would bear watching.
He might even be a counterfeiter or 
a burglar, who had chosen that nice, 
quiet, respectable street as a safe re­
treat to evade pursuit or detection.
It was an easy way to camouflage 
crime and balk the goodnatnred curi­
osity of hie prying neighbors. Well, 
if he was a criminal he bad better 
look out. They would put up with a 
great deal in that street, but respect­
able members of church and Sunday- 
school who had bought Liberty 
Bonds woull not tolerate crime in 
their midst. Yes, he had better 
watch his step and mind his l s

All^they knew of him was that his 
name was Whittaker. This much 
they learned of tho postman and toe 
milkman. Where he came from, 
what he was, how ha earned hie
money—made it or worked for it- Bhot into this poor 
What was the amount of his income, without having been 0td8ra‘ib.eJ ’ 
what hie family connections — all when a basket of groceries was le ^ 
these remained mysteries. So gossip at this other woman e door by some 
buzzed fiction was woven, and Whit- good Samaritan ; w'le° ^r8'. , ,Sw-rtnwls

Id be wheeled to and sit oomlort- 
at the parlor window ; when 
widow found clothes for her

__her doorstep and that
one an overcoat for her boy, tbe 
neighborhood was ooueoious of a now 
experience in its midst.

No Father Gough bad not ordered 
these things. The good priest was 
impressed by the tales of the women 
who had gone to him to thank him 
for k« anonymour, benefactions ; but 
he ktH not ordered coal or groceries
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“The story of the Santa Gros 
is admirably told, and tbe 

denouement is just what one would 
wish.”—Ave Maria, Notre Dame.
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one, you are 
Casa de la

“ Ob, very goodl 
some of the Caridad people, then ?"

“ Yes. It's the early bird that 
catches the worm or is himself 
caught, you know. I've had toe 
pleasure of receiving the commands 
of the Lady of the Caridad. We 
to report for dinner ; and teen, with 
a select party, go out this afternoon 
to eat tamales at a mine near by."

“Why at a mine ?"
“ The nature of the country an­

swers that question. The patio ot a 
mine affords the only space sufficient­
ly level even for the eating of tam­
ales."

Armistead gave a comprehensive 
around at the precipitous

Caridad—'
You’ve seen

THE NEW CODE 
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tion.
oouAt last a clue was found and the 

Mrs. Da Lisle, who ably 
this 
children on

scent grew hot. 
lived in the middle of tbe block, had 
seen him one day in Whittaker e 
store on Chestnut Street, right in 
the rich heart of the millionaire 
shopping district-Whittaker's fam­
ous candy and ice cream shop, where 
delicate ladies sipped chocolate sun­
daes and ate marshmallows in panses 
of their shopping. Not once but two 
or three times had she seen him 
there — emerging, too, from the j
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