The Vagabond and Dreamer,
Heard the Call of Manhood.

BY SiR GILBERT PARKER.

[Copyright, 1914, by the Newspaper
Enterprise Association.]

A soft rain was falling, but, seated on
the stump of a maple which had furnished
part of the late winter's firewood, the
singer took mno netice. His leather
jacket, mgde for him by one whose eyes
were not so bright as those of Rosleen of
Inniskillen, had resisted many a heavier
storm than this, and his face was turned

to the south, whence the spring seemed |

to come.

The face of a man, a young, bearded,
keen-eved man, appeared at the window
ol the house behind him. It was the
Young Doctor, who had lately come to
Askatoon. ;

“How many years, you say?’ he asked
of a woman standing beside him, and
nodding toward the singer.

“Fifteen years, doctor.”

“He’'s no relation?”

l;‘None. He’'s Irish and we're Irish, that's
all.”

““How did he come to plant himself on
you?’

“Well, you see, doctor, it was pourin’
wet, that day, fifteen years ago, an’ he
Just stepped in out o’ the rain!”

Thie Young Doctor turned and looked
at her closely, reflectively. Was she
mocking him, trying to be humorous, with
this dizmal tragedy behind them in &
darkened room, where two people Iay
stricken and beaten—flotsam of fate left
to the sport of the monstrous sea of pain
and helplessness?

“How old are you?' the Young Doctor
asked curiously, but with his face turned
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‘tum the bedroom whers a woman's

. was speaking in gentle, wheedling tones
“pm 31" she said with a toss of her
‘head: and by that the Young Doctor knew
beyond peradventure that she loved the
man outside, for she was 41, if she was &
L day.

-

by lookin’ at me teeth?” she added mall-
Fefously.

She showed her teeth not unpleasantly,
and she could have no reason te regret
doing it, for they were her best feature,
as fine and even and white and beautiful
s set of teeth as ever woman had.

“The teeth are 21,” he answered gal-
lantly.

“and the light in your face is that of a
girl steppin’ home along the road down by
Tralee—steppin” home frons school. Faith,
I hope your heart is as young, for there’'s
stiff work to your hand.* He glanced to-
ward the bedroom door, through which
came only the man’'s veice now, pleading4
and kind. T

“There’s a dark road ahead, I know,”
ghe saéd. “‘But 'tis me own that I'll work
tor, and that must be cared for; and,
God’s love! but the back will not break
nor the hand go palsy.”

“Your father may get well perhaps, but
§¢ will be slow, and he can’t help himself
much’’—he nodded toward the other room
—*“put 'tis a kind man, and—"’

“Well, he will make it as easy for you as
he can: but she—your mother—can't make
It easy, no matter how she tries. She can
only move one arm, and even that may
go with the rest—but, there, we’'ll hope
for the best. She has to be lifted often
and often, and you can’t do it alone. Be-
aldes, it’s a night-and-day business. Is
there no sister, or aunt, or cousin—?""

“Phere’s no one at all, at all, of women
tolk. We were five—father and mother,
the two b’ys, and meself. Terry, he’s gone
this fifteen years. Left us one day after
a shindy—father’d been drinkin’, an*’ he
tatd hands on Tetry, and Terry flew oft
like a colt with the bars down. Ah, Lord,
Lord, he was the pick o' the posy, wild
as he was. And cruel, too, he was in goin’
for him and her’—a hand flung toward
the bedroom door—‘‘was niver the same
after Terry wint.”

Her eves filled with tears, which she
dashed away, and her face turned to the
man without. “ 'Twas a week after Terry
wint, he came. He’d seen Terry down by
the new railway, and they'd been drinkin’
together, and whin he stepped in out o
the rain, 'twas like a Hnk with Terry, for
he’d seen him since we had, and—""

Suddenly she opened the front door and
put her head out. 5

“Come in out o the rain, Nolan,”
said sharply.

“Nolan Doyle’s his name.”

“And Nolan Doyle—what does he do
He knew well what he did not do, for the
tellow's discreditable fame needed no spe-
cial revelflion. It was common knowl-
edge: he was a loafer, & vagrant, and a
pauper in a land of work and action.

“Shure, there's the garden stuff to be
pulled, and there’s food to be got in the
city’’—a village of one thousand people is
a “city”’ in the West—"and there's prairie
hens to be shot, and fish to be caught, and
—and all that, doctor dear.”

«“Four dellars a day won't be eneugh.”
He glanced toward the bedroom door
again. “You'll need help for the siekroom
ahd for the housework, and help out here
is expensive.”

“Plt do it meself, or dle,”’ she responded
stubbornly.

A few momemnts later the Young Dector
was out in the rain, now diminishing to 2
fine mist, making his way to Nolan Doyle.
Still the voice kept dreaming of Innis-
kilien far away and all that was done and
left undone by Rosleen.

“Why not go back to Inniskillen, where
you'd have a chance of seein’” her? Do
you expeect her to come to you?’ said the
Young Doctor.

«Inniskillen’s the place for you, my man.
Yow'd net be a rara avis there. Here
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volce was sobbing softly and a man’s voice | ulas.”

“I'd be what I was before, and it wasn’t
& rareavis ayther,” said Nolan, still with-
out locking up; though the Young Doctor
now stoed almost in front of him. =

Suddenly Nolan got to his feet, for the
first time looked the Young Doctor in the
eyes, and saluted. ‘I was helpin’ hold the
pass beyand Peshawur whin you was
ridin’ the gray mare barebacked round the
Bantrim Ridges. There was work doin’
then beyond Peshawur. You're & doctor
now, savin’ a man or twe here and there;
I was a soldier then, helpin’ save the Eng-
lish pride—and that's life or death to mil-
lions from Rosslare to Gravesend.”

The Young Doectors” eves opened wide,
and he stood astonished and inquiring.
#You came from Inniskillen then—tie
song you sang . . .!"”

“Oh, the song—well, can’t the truth be
told in a song anyhow?”

“It is vour semg—your words—you made
rr

“Shure, it’s aysier than cuttin’ peat or
stalkin’ Afghins.”

“RBat your name—Nolan Doyle?”

“Me name then was Phelan Fane.”
“phelan Fane—ah, now I remember!
You joined the Divil's Own, and went to
India with Lord Harry Nolan as your
colonel?”

“And Capt. Doyle was adjutant, sir™
“Why did vou change your name?” He
looked at the other suspieciously.

“Y desarted.” -
«“4g deserter, too! Why did you desert?
How many years had you put n?

“Qix and a half—sivin was me time. I
desarted, because 1 had a friend in the
same rigiment, and he killed a man—oh, a
damned villain he was, that man! And
I'd rather dasert than swear false upon
the Book before the Judge. For, God help
me, I saw the man killed wid me own
eyes, and 1 was the only one that did, and
if Pd spoke the truth. i

“And your friend?”’

“Shure, how could they hang him, whin
the evidence was gone away iuto the wide
world—flyin® and flyin’, and flyin® twenty
thousand miles away?”

“xren’'t you afraid to tell me this?
. . . The arme of the law is long; years
do not count when crime’s been done. The
law goes en and on and on, no matter
how far vou be flyin’.”

“Hush! Arrah—hush! T'd never be
thinkin® that ene from nniskillen would
betray me. D'ye mind the day twinty-two
years ago I filed ¥'r pasket with fish ¥
didn't catch y'rself? And ‘twas not aisy
fishin’ vander. Betray me! Shure, wan
that's been kissed by Rosleen Dennis—
is it that yv'd have me think 7"’ ;

«Rosaleen Dennis!” The Young Doc-
tor looked at Hhim queerty, hesitated,
a moment, and then added: ‘Have you
heard of Rosleen since then—how many
years ago?’

“Oh, twentyv-one years, and niver word
of her. Shure, she wint with Michzel
Kelly, a lad of life and fame—wint to the
altar wid him. But the day that Clancy
was married I—"

As though oblivious of the other’s pres-
ence he began to sing again:

“Did ve see her with her hand in mine
the day that €laney married?"” S

As Neolan Doyle ceased singing, break-
ing off abruptly, and sank back upon the
stump, whispering to himself, the Young
Doctor came close to him and put a hand
upon his shoulder.

“You mneedn’t have any fear, man,
though Lord Harry Nolan was my uncle,
and is still alive; and Adjutant Deoyle is
now commanding the troops in Canada—
he was only 5% miles from here last week.
rll not give yvou away. But in return—"

“'Pig a good name vou've taken; of
two unwilling godfathers, as fine men as
ever gave glory to Ireland. We've been
palaverin’ of inniskillen and of you that's
of no account—for is a man of any ac-
count that lives on bread he doesn’t earn,
and doesn't ewn?” His voice grew stern.
“I'm- ashamed of you, Nolan Doyle. 1
thought vou a fine fellow over beyond the
seas, when you filled my basket with fish,
and when you beat them al, tossin’ the
stone in William Conner’s yard.”

“you've lived on Larry Bremman
his family ever since you stepped
out of the rain fifteen years ago.”

“You've been living in a dream: come
out of it. Yeu've moved from 18 to nmear
40 vears of age sinee you joined the Divil's
Own. There's no going back. There's
sorrow here in the little house. There's
terrible sickness. Mrs. Brennan is par-
alyzed, and the poor old man—"

“I know. Shure, I know.”

“1 want to knew what you mean to do,
Doyle,”* the Young Doector interrupted.
‘Then he hastily drew a picture of the dark
' days ahead; of the misery and trouble and
awful hardship, and the sickening burden
which must fali upon the shoulders. of
Norah Brennan;
and only Shannon's four dollars a day to
meet it.

“pm goin’ to help,” said Doyle.

“What are vou going te do?”

«“Po nurse them-—in there,”
 swered.
| “You—nurse?”
v"Could I earn as much as two hospital

nurses’d want pay for? What can I do—a
peat-cutter and a soldier? But I can
nurse.

“m going to pay for the last fifteen
years' bed and bread,” he said.

“Are you sure they'll—"’

“Lave it to me. Mrs. Brennan's glad to
 have me by her. She says it kapes her
from frettin’ too much about Terry.”

“And I suppose Terry was a waster.”

“Terry? Terry was a man, lvry inch of
him. He was as good as you an’ two of
you. . Wid a head—ah, sure he had a
head!”
| “Very well. Settle it your own way.
But if you are going to nurse these old
people—I warn you ’twiil be a heavy job,
a dismal and weary task!—then listen to
 me, Nolan Doyle, and hearken hard to
i what 1 say, and take note of what's to
be done, and how it’s to be done, and—"

And it was so. As he said he would,
| Nolan Doyle laid himself out to pay for
Ethe bed and bread he had had over fif-

and
in

he an-

Fteen

of the killing expense, |

nurse, with the fine gentleness of a wo-
man and his strong arms and coaxing
voiee, contested inch by tach the advance
‘of disease and death, ceaselessly vigilant,
automatically precise, concentrated, self-
forgetful, comprehenstv
everything.

|
and & humorous word.

His long, idle life, lMved in the open alir,
witheut excess of any kind had given him
a store of energy and a reservoir of
strength on which he now drew, steadily
diminishing the supply. Therg was talk,
of course, at Askatoen at first—ugly, un-
| stinted talk; for there were days and
days when Shannon was away with his
sleigh or his wagons, and Nolan Doyle and
Norah Brennan were alone in the house,
 save for the two bed-ridden people—and
' Another; and the talk became a scandal,
which at least materialized in the definite
preposal of tar-and-feathers for Nolan
Doyle.

It was then that the Young Doctor,
_vyho had a gift for acting at the right
tt.me-—not by any means a rare thing iu
his race—went out upon the warpath.
. First he went to Rev. Ebenezer Groom,
the Methodist minister in whose *“‘parler”
much sanctimonious standal had been
brewed, and insisted that he should come
out to ““the house of shame” and learn
the truth,

They came to the door of the shaded
sick room at a moment when Nolan

i Doyle was holding the paralyzed woman in

his arms like a child—and a very heavy
child at that—and Norah was freshening
the pillows. The pious sky-pilot saw the
woman put gently back on her bed, whis-
pering blessings omn the head of “Nelan,
dear,” heard the whimsical replies of the
man-nurse, saw the face—how thin and.
L worn it had become!—met the dark eyes
with the soft, slumbering fires, saw the
girl on the cther side of the bed with that
look of single pyrpose which siek-bed
,wa.t(:hing, more than anything else, gives
to the faces of those who fight death and
decay for others, and into his lean soul
there entered a new understanding of
human nature, the first glimpse of a real
revelation of humanity.

In the other room Nolan Dovle sa®”
the bewildered preacher:™T've had letters
—from some of your floek, I'm thinkin’.
| Here’s wan of them—read it. It come
this mornin’.” :

The preacher read & letter of a dozen
lines. which hrought the blood of shame
to his fat face. He was not wholly a
bypoerite; he had & good heart and.an
ilt-used conscience.

The Sunday following, having judicious-
iy set the rumer flying that he would
preach a special sermon, on a special sub-
ject of local importance, he found a con-
gregation that filled the church te the
doors: and when he stood up to preach,
it was so still that only the roaring of the
fire in the huge stove could be heard—
typical of the flame of the spirit, as he
very obviously said, when he gave out his
text. which was: “Judge not, that ve be
not judged.” F .3

FThe sermon was very fully reported in
the loeal papers, and the story he had
teld was of such an unusual nature that

paper after paper til thex appeared in
cities on the Mississippi and ports in the
Bay of Fundy.

Another spring came. and then the early
summer—the first of June: and then the
end fell suddenly. There came to the
morning a man bearded and big and buoy-
ant. He had in his hands a canvas bag,
such as postmen or fishermen use. and in
| his eves was a light of humor and eager-
ness and anxiety alt.in one. He knocked
at the lintel of the open doer ahd entered.
As he did so a figure came slowly from
the other room, bent and feeble and gray-
haired. At sight of the bearded stranger
the old man stood still for an instant, be-
wildered and troubled, and then with a
moan of jov he stumbled forward.

sperry—Terry—Terry, me own boy!’ he
eried, and was caught in the strong arms.

The old man convulsively clutched the
man’s hands and kissed his cheek. ‘“‘Shure,
God wouldn't let me die tilk I'd seen you
, onee again. ‘Now let Thy servant depart
{ in peace. according to Thy Weord,”” : he
added. Then, after an instant, he said:
‘Let me break it to her—to your mother,
Terry. Oh, God, be praised! ’'Tis just in
time you've come, for vou'll set things
right—Terry, Terry.”

But the quick ears of love had heard;
the ears that had lstened so long had
grown acute beyond all usual measure.
They heard the voice of the old woman
calling from the bedroom.

wrierry, Wy son—oh, my sen, my own
son!”’

A moment later her arms were round
him, drawing him close—her arms were
round him, for thus much had Norah and
Nelan done.

«rphere was a plece in a newspaper—I
got if down in New Orleans.” he said at
last.” “Lifted out of & sermon preached
l at Askatoon it was, and 1 came as quick
1as T eould. I ought to have come before,
but—""

He paused, for someone was entering
tire room—the ghost of a man, as frail and
worn as one that has come back from the
desert, its famine and 1ts thirst.

“Oh, 'tis you—'tis you—and in good
timme!” he said feebly, and in 2 voice
husky with weakness. “You ean take my
place, Terry, for I'm not feelin’ so well as
[ might; but "twill be all right in a day
or two if yowll take the shift. Turn and
turn’ll do it.”

“Yes, 'twill be alt right now, Nolan,” he
said with a voice blurred.

“She'll need good care yet,” Nolan said;
“they’ll both need watchin’, but the worst
is over, and they're steppin’ out into the
sun—out into the sun.”

“But Fve earned me bed and bread this
past year and more. Shure, I can say that,
Terry. 'Tis all 1 ean wuy, I owe thim for
the rest.”

“Owe then—God’'s love. owe them! I
tell you what, mam, 1 owe you two lives
as dear to me as my own, and I mean to
pay you for them, one way or another.”

“low d@’ye mean to be doin’ that?”

“wWell, first, I'H be settin’ you up in any
pbusiness that you like—when vou're filled
out again, and look like 3 man and not a
disembodied spirit.”

«Norah's a fine woman—oh, the finest
and finest! To think that I've come into
sich a family! Put yere hand behind yere

vy 3%
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the sensational parts of it were copied ing

Norah's to be marryin’ of me when we ean
lay hands on a priest—if ye think I'm not
too old for her,” he added innocently.

“Well, of all the blasted—" But Terry
turned away to choke back his tears!

A week later Nolan sat in the sun on
the maple stump in front of the house,
singing to himseif:

the day that Clancy married?
Ah, darlin’, how we footed it—the grass
it was so green!
And when the neighbors wandered home,
I was the guest that tarried. . "
«wWhat's that vouwre singin’, Nolan?”
sald Nerah's voice behind him.

“Oh, just a little anthim of the happi-
ness that's comin’ to us, Norah, dear.”
Bu*: he winked slyly to himseilf.

(THE END.)

CHANCE MISHAP AND
MAID’S QUICK WITS
ADD TO HER BEAUTY

Lady Warmick
Lady Warwick, while driving in the
park recently, met with a minor ae-
cident which resulted in a gash on her
right cheek. Rather than encounter
curious eyes, she remained for days in
the seclusion of her home. ¢

the healing scar had assumed, vague-
ly, the appearcnce of a butterfly.

Obtaining Lady Warwick's permis-
sion, the quick-witted girl traced the
outline on her wmistress’s white skin,
using fine gold and delicate blue
jenamel. The little painting brought out
the gold tints in Lady Warwiek’s hair
and the blueness of her eyes.

Tl?e delightful beauty ordered her
carriage for the park, and that night
made her appearance at a ball. There

she was the beauty of the ev
admired by all . K

SELECTING DIAMONDS BY
; GUESS

[American Machinist.}
The purchase of a diamond is nothing
but a gamble. Laymen cannot tell

and in actual serviee in the shop a dia-
mond costing $25 may last 256 hours, while
a cheaper bortz stone may be in use
tt()r several yvears. The cost of upkeep
for diamonds in the factery is an im-
portant item appreciated by few. This
expense in a large plant doing consider-
able grinding from the rough will average
as high as $3 per month for each grind-
ing-machine operator, writes an expert
in the American Machinist.

The length of life of a diamond, even in
the hands of first-class operators, is so
uncertain that some users of any con-
siderable number of these tools have
forsworn their use and ‘have resorted
to the cheaper bortz stone. In the bortz
stone it is true that the uncertainty is
just as great, only the loss entailed in a
poor stone is less. As a rule, factories
that do a great deal of commercial grind-
ing use =tones that cost from $6 to $25.
To tell by the eve which is the $5 stone
and which the $25 on€ is, I think, beyond
as laymen, and we are the ones who
should know. To tell by a daily grinding
test which is the cheaper stone and

which is the more expensive one, I know
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soft cheese, peanut butter or mar-

Made of the Highest Grade Canadian Wheat
A Canadian Food for Canadians
Made by

' YHE CANADIAN SHREDDED WHEAT COMPANY, LIMITED

Toronts Office: 49 Wellington Street East
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a much debated

question---but there is no question
about the nutritive value or digest-

T

the Shredded Wheat Wafer, a

body-building material in the
whole wheat grain, steam-cooked,
shredded, compressed into a wafer
and baked a crisp, golden brown.

It is a delicious

snack” for lunch-
meal with butter,

Falls, Ont.
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PAPE'S DIAPEPSIN

IGESTS FOO0

WHEN STOMACH CAN'T--IT'S GREAT

Stops Indigestion, Sourness, Gas
and Dyspepsia in Five
Minutes.

If you feel bloated after eating, and
you believe it is the food which fills
vou; i what little you eat lies like a
lump of lead on your stomach; if there
ig difficulty in breathing after eating,
eructations of sour,’ undigested food
and acid, heartburn, brash or a belch-
ing of gas, you need Pape's Diapepsin
to stop food fermentation and Indiges-
tion.

It neutralizes excessive acid, stomach
poison; absorbs the misery-making
gas and stops fermentation which
sours your entire meal and causes
Dyspepsia, Sick Headache, Biliousness,

Constipation, Griping, ete. Your real
and only trouble is that which you
eat does not digest, but quickly fer-
ments and sours, producing almost
any unhealthy condition.

A case of Pape's Diapepsin will cost
fifty cents at any pharmacy here, and
will convince any stomach sufferer im
five, minutes that Fermentation and
Sour Stomach is causing the misery of
Indigestion.

No matter if you ecall your trouble
Catarrh of the Stomach, Nervousness,
or Gastritis, or by any other name al-
ways remember that relief is waiting
at any Jdrug store the moment you
decide to begin its use.

Pape's Diapepsin will regulate any
out-of-order Stomach within five min-
utes, and digest promptly, without any
fuss or discomfort, all of any kind of
food you eat.

Break a dollar bill and the ch
away—how?

carelessly.

pound iaterest.

MONEY HAS WINGS

- You do not know. Start
a savings account and the dollar will
work faithfully in your interests.
grows quickly here—attracts the money
vou would be apt to spend freely, if not

We pay depositors 3% pér cent. com-

.'l‘he Ontario Loan and Debenture Co’

: A. M. Smart, Manager.
' CORNER DUNDAS ST. and MARKET LANE, LONDON, CANADA.
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ORANGE LILY is

A SURE CURE FOR WOMEN’S DISORDERS

Ten Days’ Treatment Free
a certain cure for all disorders

of women. It is applied
The dead waste matter in the

>

woman who will nd me her address.
Euslose 3 stamps and address. MRS, F

locally and is absorbed into the suffering tissue.
e = rreeerm——

congested region is expelied, giving
fmmediate mental and physical re-
lief; the blood vesselg and nerv
are toned and strengthened, an
the circulation is rendered normak.
?- ?&. ttx"gatment i!s ha.seddon atrict~
entific ©f and aets on
tgo actual locmnpm.'the disease it
cannot help but effect a cure of alk
ferms of female troubles, Including
delayed and painful menstruation,
leucorrhoea, falling of the womb,
etc. Price, $1.00 per box, which is
sufficlent for one month’s treat-
ment. A Free Treatment,
enouik: for 10 days, worth 35
will sent Free to any sufferin

RANCES E. GURRAH, Windsor, Ont

Rccommended and For Sale by Andersen & Nelles, W. T. Strong &

Co., H: J. Childs, W. H. Lister,

to be beyond the abllity of any skilled
t:petrmr with whom I have come in con-

. To my knowlsdge, there are no record-

od officlal data on truing stones for grind-
ing ordinary

within reach of the

and all other leading druggists.

"

FOR COORING
AND CARING

De Jong’s “WINDMILL" Brand

Unsweetened Cooking Chocolate

Delicious—Pure—Fine Flavor

bw - |

for certain stones. Some men prefer the
white diamond, others Wke the yellow




