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-t *Mr. Irani smiled. He lv.ew what 
was in the other man's mind

“Do you see a likeness in this young 
lady to anyone you have ever known?” 
he asked.

“Well, sir, I hope it will not hurt 
your feelings, and it's a good many 
years ago now, but I could have sworn 
—well, 1 must out with it. She is the 
living image of your wile.”

“Indeed, that cannot hurt my feel
ings, as she is her daughter.”

"Her daughter! Your daughter!" 
gasped Emmett.
f A small serving-maid, with the ears 
of a rabbit, was listening spell-bound 
at the open window. Here, indeed,
Avas a choice tit-bit for the milkman, 
and the postman, ar 
and grocer's boys. \ 
current the stream 01 
wards until it reared the august 
drawing-room of Mrs. '.'ey’ ir-Smith.

She drove in frantic .
Margaret’s villa, and .Ived 
broadside.

"Oh, yes,” said lack’s mother, 
suavely. “It is quite true. Of course , . . , . . . ,
1 have known it front the first. Ac-, [5°™,tnim ?n y J?} axxV.nck wa. ;
cording to present arrangements the *aa h*®\u‘K A v;a 11 • xx 11 y 8kou,d 
marriage will take place in the spring. !k®*® a1^ ays #be a XV* À ,b.vlNxe(V! • 
Enid’s marriage settlement will bo It was not of his building. Had she 
nearly a quarter of a million." , xmad* il dulr,‘n« \h® lon»

Like most women, sk- loved that >®ara? And '\hat "ould be the 
word. A million, even In fractions, is come* now that Constance was hi

"au‘ +fnd d*d tbe ,ad^ BaX7 ^Tcpnvn,* sue Wh^pered ta.'ntiy, !
She thought it was a great joke,, -i cannot ask you to forget, but you 

.until I said that unfortunately I had b.av<? spoken of forgiveness. Can you 
made other arrangements. Then she forgive?”
guessed her nieces had got a bit out He bent over her and would have 
° ,band-” 1 raised her: she clung to him with

Have you seen the poor fellow surh cnergy that he desisted, 
whose arm was broken? Enid has **Mv poor wife!" he murmured, 
not had a moment to give me details “who* am 1 that l should deny that 
of events since we landed." j which 1 hope to obtain from my Crea-

From that point their conversation tor?” 
dealt with generalities. Soon the girl •hut—" she panted, in that unnerv-1 
perceived his intent. His sole desire jvg whisper—"! treated you so vilely, i 
was to place her at her case, to make i jeft you to join that man you had ; 
her realize that no matter what trou- fought'to s; .v me. I deserted my Iris- i 
bles life held they could be vanquished band and w c!ii!d for the sake of the I 
with a smile. She responded to his 1 money he l* queatlied to mo. In the ! 
mood, and enlivened the drive with ;usî ôf wee.:h I strove to crush you 
comments on the people they met and out of my heart. And now that God i 
the houses and villages they passed, l.as humbled me I must humble my- j 
For two hours the world went well ; golf. Stephen, I am not your wife. I 
because it was forgotten. j obtained a divorce—"

Enid, the conspirator, waited until "Nanette," he cried. “I cannot bear 
the pair in the dog-cart were out of to see you kneeling at my feet. 1 ask r 
sight. Then she went to the little no revelations. I forgive you any 
room at the back of the cottage where wrong you may have done me, fully i 
Brand pretended to be busily engaged ; and freely, as i hope to be forgiven." 
in compiling a scientific account of ! she yielded to his pleading and al- I 
his auriscope. ! lowed lihn to raise her. For an in-

“I am going out, dad," she said, try- ' staiit she was clasped to his breast, 
ing to appear unconcerned. j "it would be happiness to die in

“All right," he answered, laying ; your arms. Stephen." she said, wild- 
down his pipe. i ly. "I do not deserve it. I know, but i

“1 only rame to. tell you because Heaven is merciful."
Mrs. Sheppard is out, too." I The dreadful idea possessed him

Obviously Enid was determined that that in her weak state this passionate ' 
if Pylie’s calculations were worth any- wish might be granted, 
thing they should have fair play. "Nanette!” he cried, "you must con- I

’Oh,” he commented sharply, "but trol yourself. If you will not promise
to sit down and talk quietly 1 will ; 
leave you."

She obeyed him instantly.
"I don’t care how much you scold 1 

moi” she said, "but you must not go 
away. 1 meant to see you before I 
left Penzance. I came here that night, i 
1 looked through the window. I saw 
my daughter and her adopted sister 
listening to you and weeping because I 
of a mother's shame. Then I must 
have lost my senses. I ran away. I 
remember nothing else until I woke

the maid is
“Yes. She is such a stupid girl in 

some things. If—if our guest rings 
you will hear her. Would you mind 

, , . . asking Mary what it is in case she gets
. the butcher s j muddled,?”

tj1*3 lower | He glanced at her. She was pulling 
a, * on hcr gloves, and vastly bothered by

refractory button.
“If 1 hear the bell, I will inquire.” 

to Lady i be Said, and she escaped, feeling quite 
questions j wicked.

When he was alone, he did not rc-

so glib, yet so unattaiim .,v. , , .... .
The only person who was slightly doctor, in kindly ig 

dissatisfied with the progress of to d h m that Mr8- X1

Bume his task. In the next room, sepa- up to find Constance caring for me— 
rated from iiim only by a brick wall, in your house.”
was his wile. A v.all! Why should He tried to break in upon the trend

of her thought. This was by no means 
the line he had intended to pursue. 
His hope was to soothe and calm her, 
to part from her In amity and without 
giving her cause to deplore a loss of 

with her mother? dignity.i daily

events was Pyne. Constance never 
appeared. She shared with Mrs. Shep
pard the care of her mother. Enid, 
blithe and guileless in the public eye, 
did the house-keeping and represented 
the household.

Brand, too, save lor a couple of vis
its to the hotel, remained invisible. 
He was pale and worn, a man at war 
with himself. Th • young Philadel
phian—for P-yne’s la-nily home was 
in the Quaker City, though his estate 
lay principally in New York—was not 
pleased by the slight signs percept!- i 
ble behind the screen of Brand's re*

“Constance takes after her father,", 
he told himself. "There may be trou
ble about her mother, in the scurry I 
may get left. 1 must think this out."

At last came a day of warm sun
shine, when Enid announced that the 
invalid, by the doctors orders, was 
carried downstairs.

“Has Mr. Brand seen her yet?" ask
ed Pyne.

“No,” replied Enid, with a little 
cloud on her fair face. "He never men
tions her. And how we wish he 
would. He is suffering, but keeps si- 
sent, and neither Constance nor I can 
make any suggestion."

“But what will be the outcome?”

iiiorance, had 
ansittart was 

convalescent and would be able to 
! travel In a few days. In response to 
a question, the doctor added that the 
lady herself asked when she might be 
moved.

What was her plan? Mr. Traill,
I that day, had written him a sympathe- 
| tic letter, mentioning the fact that 

Mrs. Vansittart had voluntarily res- 
i cinded her promise to marry him, and, 
indeed, judged by the light of present 

1 knowledge, had determined on that 
course since she first knew that her you strove to shield 

• former husband was living.
Suddenly Brand pushed back his 

chair from the desk at which he sat.
"The young dog!” he growled. He 

had in fact followed the exact mental 
process which Pyne mapped out for 
him. The letter, the drive, Mrs. Shop- ! for you.” he said, 
pard’s absence, Enid’s uneasy wrig- sant one in every 
gling at the door, were ail parts of an 
ordered plan. He was to be given an 
opportunity of seeing his wife and dis
entangling the twisted strands of 
twenty years. He rose impatiently,

I am only too pleased that when 
illness overtook you you were com
mitted' to my care and to Constance. 
Poor girl! She thought you were

"Did von tell her that?”
“No, but I allowed it to be assumed, 

which is the same thing.”
“When did she know the truth?”
“In the hotel—after you left the 

room. I had to say something. It was 
—better—for you—that I should say 
you were my wife.”

‘So, even in that * r\ ing moment, 
from unjust 

suspicions. Stephen, how could I 
have acted towards you as I did?”

Again he endeavored to lead her to 
talk of the future rather than the 
past.

“There is one great surprise in store 
"But it is a plea- 
way. Enid is Mr.

Traill’s daughter.”
“I am glad.” she said simply. “I do 

not understand, but you must tell me 
another time. Just now. I van think 
only of you. and of myself. You muct

and paced the room, quietly withal, I listen, Stephen. I will do all that you 
lest the woman in the next room I demand, hide myself anywhere, but 
should hear him. A decision had been you must know everything. When we 
forced on him. He could shirk it no j parted, when I deserted you to nurse 
longer. | a dying man. I was foolish and wilful,

“Pyne has contrived this,” he mut- but not wholly abandoned. Nor have 
tered. “He thinks he can see more 11 ever been. I was rich enough to gra-

And Connie! No, not Connie. Dear1 and in Biarritz. But I was always 
heart! She is worn with anxiety, yet | meeting people who knew you, and, 
She never once mentioned her mother , although my wealth, and perhaps my 
to me since she carried her into the good looks, kept me in a certain set, 
house like an ailing child.” 11 felt that our friends invariably took

Back and forth he walked, wrest- your side and despised me. That eir- 
i ling with the problem. See his wife i bittered me the more. At last your 
! he must, and before she quitted Corn- ! father died, and I saw some vague 
wall. Was it advisable, in her pre- reference to your disappearance from

society. I employed agents to trace 
you. They failed. Then I went to 
America and lived on a ranch in Ne
braska, where I obtained a divorce 
from you on the ground of desertion.

That was the plea

,,u „ . . , . . , „ clearly into the future than a man tify my whims, and. for a time. I lived
w , , î n , i.1 ,ter twice his age. Enid is in the plot, too. in Paris, on the Riviera, in Florencewe left the hotel—he told us the story - - - - - - 1 ......................... —
of his married life. I did not seem to 
be utterly impcs-ubV- to straighten 
matters, but we knv.. nothing of her 
career during so i any years. Wa*. 
she married again? 1 have asked n.y 
father. He believes she was, but is 
not certain.”

“Father” was Mr. Traill; Brand re- nB|| c e„ llol ix_
^‘“fd/’dsd." Thus did Enid solve stale“of^ healoTTo' take"he/by
the difficulty. surprise? Pyme evidently thought so.

“Is she aware that Constance knewa ^.nd the doctor! Good Heavens! was 
she is her mother| the doctor in the thing, too?

“We think so. Indeed, we are. sure.1 At last, he tugged at the bel’.
She has been so ill, and is yet so fra- “Mary,” he said, “ask Mrs. Vans it- Desertion, Stehen!
gile, that we dare not excite her in tart if sha feels able to see Mr. I raised/
the least degree. So Constance has Brand." I She gav_* a mocking little laugh.,
been very careful, but every look,I There; it was done. Brand, thinking it best to fall in with
every syllable, shows that her mother | Mary, rose-cheeked and soft of | her mood, sat in silence on a chair 
is in no doubt on that point.” i speech, dreading only Mrs. Sheppard’s j which he had drawn close to the win-

“It’s a pretty hard nut to crack," matronly eye, knocked at the door of | flow. From his house could see the
said Pyne. He blew cigar smoke into 'the sitting-room. He heard her deliver j wide sweep of Mount’s Bay. The Ttia-
rings. Seemingly the operation aided bi8 message. There was no audible ! Ity tender was steaming cut from the
reflection. answer. He was lamenting his folly, harbor. It struck him : , an extra-

"Say, Enid," he went on. “If the ,?gainflVkope« tba5 n?. *** re8U}ts )r(nnary fact that this • as the day
weather is fine to morrow, do you ®Ight forthcoming to the invalid >f hlg renef ha(j be gervec his full two
think Connie would co:nc out for a thus. 1taken . y, 8ur?raf; ,wu.?n h*r months on the rock,
drive?" | Paugbt, Mary a f?r,mal X 68 m* and To-day by his own design, the sec-

“I don’t know. Certainly she ne-ds.‘O®; ®lrl came. „ n“n* ,. . . )nd era of his checkered career would
eome fresh air. Whac between he? Please, sir, she said, the mdy (iave COme to a peaceful close. Within 
anxiety and her mother's illness, they BayB Bhe *a fD*,0U.8 lt° 8®e yoUl a little while he would have taken
are beginning to look like sisters.” ! H® walkeo firmly to the door, open- Constance, and Enid, if unmarried, on 
i “Just mention to Connie, in her fa ?d aad JT11®1^* Jjad ™ade up that long-contemplated Continental 
ther's presence, thaï if the sun shines . mind v hat to saj and and how to tour But the hurricane came; when
........................................................................“E **• „ ! • | "the bl»t of the terrible one. is a. a

wife to discuss matters in a friendly 1 
spirit, and, for their daughter's sake, 
r.gree to some arrangement whereby 
Constance should see her occasional
ly. There need be no tears, no re
criminations, no painful raking 
through the dust-heaps of the vanished

àt eleven, 1 will be along in a dog
cart. Mrs. Vansittart will be down
stairs by that time?"

“Yes.”
“And if Connie comes out with m<^ 

you just find an errand in town. Ropo 
Jack into the scheme, or any old dodge 
of that sort. Take care Mr. Brand
knows of it. By the way, send Mre, rears. The passion, the agony, of th 
Sheppard out too." I )ld days was dead. The secret had

"What in the v.-orld—" been well kept. It was known only
“You’re Just too pretty to think; to those whom they could trust, and 

hard, Enid. It causes wrinkles. Do as I they might part without heart-burn- 
I ask, there's a good girl.” | lugs, whilst Constance would be

Enid was delighted to find that spared the suffering of knowing that 
Brand strongly supported the sugges- ; her mother and she were separated 
tlon that Constance should take thy j forever.
drive. Pyne, sharp on time, drew up ' These things were well ordered in 
a smart pony in front of the cottage, j his brain when he looked at his wife, 
and did not twitch a muscle when Con- She was seated near the window, and 
stance, veiled and gloved, ran down I her beautiful eyes, brilliant as

storm," and the pillar, the refuge of 
his distress, became the centre of in- 

! fluences destined to mold his life 
afresh.

I What did it all mean? He bowed 
hia face into his hands. He heard his 
wife’s low, sweet voice continue :

“I lived there nearly six years. Then 
my manager died. He was an English- 

! man named Vansittart. Within a 
; month his wife died. There was some 
fever about the place, and I became 

I frightened. A longing for the old life 
seized me, and I went east, but not as 
Mrs. Brand, the name which I always 
bore In Nebraska. I had done with it 
and with you, as I thought—Constance 
never entered my mind save as a 
feeble memory—so I became Mrs,

the pathway 
“Excuse *r.e getting down,” said 

Pyne. “I dispensed with a groom. J
guess you know the roads round here.” 

She climbed into the seat beside
Mm.

“It is very good of you to take this 
trouble." she said, and when he looked 
at her a slight oolor was visible 
through the veil.

“How is your mother?” he asked, 
abruptly.
J He felt, rather than saw, her start 
bf surprise.
1 She did not expect the relationship 
to be acknowledged with such sudden 
candor.

“She is much better,” she assured
him.

“That’s all right," he announced, as 
If a load were off his mind. And then, 
somewhat to her mystification, he en
tertained her with the news.
. Elsie and Mamie had quitted Pen- 
E&nce the previous evening, an aunt 
having traveled from - Boston as soon 
as the first tidings of the wreck reach
ed her.
• “She was a young, nice-looking aunt, 
(too,” he said, cheerfully. "And I was 
powerfully fond of those two kiddies." 
; “The association of ideas might 
prove helpful," she suggested, with a 
touch of her old manner, 
i “That 1» what struck Elsie," he ad
mitted. "She said she didn’t know 
why I couldn’t marry Aunt Louisa 
right off, and then w* ooirid all live 
together

... .... - Etta Vansittart'were fixed on his with 1.arrowing in- „ , , . . , . . ......
tensity. They shone with the clutafc . Brand, rala®d hls head a?d loolled at 
pain of a wounded animal. her afaln: sha w« speaking now la

.. . . , , , , a curiously subdued tone. She was
H®„ ",alk',d toward» her and held j glvtng evidence against herself, and 

out his hand. Her Illness had brought giving it truly.
out certain resemblances to Con- . **jn Newport, Saratoga, and the Ad- 
stance. She looked younger, as Sony lrondacks in summer. In New York 
women do look after illness Sure r durIng the wlnter, , llved m a drowsy 
he could not. even had he harborou content. Peop,e who tBke drugs must 
the thought, use cruel worcs to this reach lhat ,tatei but their condition is 
wan. stricken woman, tho wife whom pltlable when they are aroUsed. Many 
ne had loved and for whom ho had men asked me to marry them. I 
outiered. ' laughed at the idea. At last I met Mr.

"Nanette. he said with utmea. TrallL We were frlendly for quite 
centleness. “do not be distressed. It:-1 ,|ve , came to Euro toM ,he
need there Is no reason why our , Engadlne, where I found that Mrs. Ste- 
ntet tlng aheu d he painful It Is better phen Brand s troubled life was forgot- 
that we should have a quiet talk than f but Mra. Vansittart, the rich wi. 
‘hat we Should part again lu anger dow wa, popu|ar. There , ,aw Mr. 
and bitterness. , Tra|ll again He offered me marriage.

She caught his hand in both of hers, and I fancied it would be well to ally 
Still she said nothing. Her large 1 myself with a man so distinguished 
eyes gazed up at him as If she sought ; and widely known on both sides of
to read in his face the thoughts he 
might not utter, the memories he 
might not recall. Her lips distended. 
He saw her mouth twitching at the 
corners.

"Nanette,” he said again, though his 
voice was not well under control, and 
something rose in his throat and 
stifled him. “I appeal to you not to 
give way to—to emotion. You may— 
become ill again—and I would never 
forgive myself."

Still clinging to hls hand, she sank 
on her knees by hli side. But there 
was no wild burst of tears; her sorrow 
wu too 4mj> for such kUdls -

the Atlantic. I did not love him. I 
respected and admired him—that waa 
all. 1 accepted him, but stipulated 
that I should go back to the States and 
wind up my affairs there, returning to 
Paris for the wedding. That was ne
cessary, if I would maintain my de
ception. So, Stephen, after a life
time of vagary and wandering, this is 
the result. I am bespattered by the 
mud of my own acts; I see my forgot
ten daugher grown to beautiful wo
manhood ; I meet my husband, whom 
I might have loved and honored, pa
tiently following the path into which 
BUT MUrotlC tmnnlaw dTOTfi hlm.

srepnen, gd you^rmn my puuismrjui 
is completed?"

The bitter self-condemnation in lu r 
voice was not defiant but subdued 
She had traveled fai in spirit through 
the Vale of Tears since the Gulf Rock 
barred her onward progress.

Though she asked a question sbe
seemed to expect no answer. Brat <1 
thinking to render lier ia.»k less try
ing, was still looking .through the win
dow and watching the stfr.Uy-vavvp u; 
of the tender towards earn (iu and 
thence to the light hot: e.

At last he spoke :
“When 1 entered tirs room." ! e rv.

“I meant to avoid a s. cue wki h mu t 
have been as exhausting, io you es !i 
is painful to me. Ye t as k. huppe uv. il 
is well for both of us to.:;; yo.i ha c 
lifted the veil from what las gov»- jo- 
fore. Now it should be drop pm! — f *r 
ver."

"Tell me what you wish m? to <! x
I will obey.”

"Don’t you think it will be be Ver 1 
we defer i final settlement? You ha.', 
already taxed your frail powois i. 
yond their limit."

“No Stephen. Speak now. 1 v'd! 
not faint nor yield to weakness. I wi.l 
live. Have no fear. Death does not 
come as a skilful healer of the wound
ed conscience. It may be sought, and 
I have thought of that. But Constat1, o 
would suff'-r, and. if it will spare !:n 
pain, I will endure to the end. Surely 
1 owe her that reparation. I commit
ted moral suicide once in my life. Lei 
it suffice!"

The fixed plan of the study, with its 
carefully arranged phrases, was not ss 
readily acceptable to the man now. 
What wouid become of Ids wife if ha 
drove, her forth, this time of his own 
accord, to live in mournful solitude, 
brooding over a wasted life and look
ing forward only to an occasional visit 
from her.daughter?

A host of impossible ideas jostled 
in his brain. He strove desperately to 
find some easy way of suggesting the 
settlement which appealed to him as 
the fitting one. but his soul revolted 
from the notion of formulating a de
cree of banishment against this ether- 
ial. ghost-like creature who had been 
thrust back into his very keeping from 
out of the heart of the storm.

He stood up and faced her, careless 
whether or not the stress of Inward 
conflict in his eyes belied the calm 
gravity of his words.

“Perhaps you are stronger than I," 
he said. “XVe must meet again, to
morrow or next day. Some of the 
young people will be returning soon. 
If you wish it, I will tell them I have 
seen you.”

“it Is for you to decide, Stephen."
She seemed to be quite hopeless, re

signed to any twist or turn of fate. 
Here was a broken woman, indeed, 
and the spectacle was torturing. He 
had never understood her as a bright 
young girl and a bride of nineteen. He 
did not understand her now. A man 
of his oak-like qualities could not 
grasp the nature of a woman who bent 
as a reed before each puff of wind.

It was hard to utter even a common
place farewell. She held him by her 
very helplessness. But the rapid trot 
of a horse caught hls ears, and, whilst 
he stood irresolute, he saw Constance 
alighting from the dog-cart. Hls wife 
looked out, too. They heard their 
daughter laughingly regret that she 
could not ask Mr. Pyne to luncheon — 
meals were irregular events Just then.

Brand felt a timid hand grasping 
his, and a choking sob proclaimed that 
Constance's mother was crying.

He stopped with a motion that was 
almost a caress.

"Don't cry," he said. "I cannot bear 
It.”

”1 can bear anything, Stephen," she 
Mibhed, "if only you will let me stay 

: with you forever.”
“Do you mean that, Nanette?" he 

gasped, incredulously.
“I have prayed, yes, dared to pray, 

that It might be so ever since I saw

my child. She has brought us to 
gether again. Let us not part, for her 
sake, and for mine, Stephen, if it is not 
too late."

So Constance, hastening up the gar
den path, could not believe her c>xs 
when she saw her father lift her mo
ther into his arms and kiss her.

Mary, the maid, never ceased won
dering why every other member of her 
sex in Laburnum Cottage should be 

; tearful yet ridiculously happy that 
afternoon. Mrs. Vansittart wept, and 
Miss Constance wept, and Miss Enid 

i wept when she came In, whilst Mrs. 
Sheppard was weeping at intervals all 
day.

Nevertheless they were all delighted 
in their woe, and Mrs. Sheppard, al
though she cooked a tremendous din
ner, never scolded her once.

It was also a remarkable thing that 
' the invalid lady should insist that she 
! was strong enough to come down
stairs that evening. She did not eat 

I a great deal, poor thing, but she look 
ed ever so much better, and seemed to 
find all her pleasure in gazing alter
nately at the master and Miss Con
stance, and in listening to every word 

, they said.
In the garden, next night, the ridou 

being now very brilliant indeed, Pyne 
! said to Constance that the step aunt 
i idea having fizzled out he guessed 
: that the lady who figured in that un- 
j classified degree of relationship would 
pose more satisfactorily as a mother-

lie raid other things that have been 
1 said in many languages since men b> 
gan to woo women, but the phrases are 
hackneyed save to ’hose who listen, 
and need not be repeated here.

, But why two marriages should take 
! place after extraordinarily short en- 
I gagements, no one in all Penzance 
! knew save Lady Margaret Stanhope, 
and she, mirabile dictu (being a wo
man), kept bar counsel. It created no 
end of a sensation when Constance 

, was described in the London news 
i papers as "only daughter of Sir Ste
phen Brand. Bart., of Lesser Hamble- 

j don, Northumberland." Local gossip 
j quickly exhausted itself, as both wed 
; dings took place In London, the onl>
' available Items being the magnificence 
of the diamonds given to Enid and 
Constance by Mr. Traill, and the fa?t 
that, in Constance’s case, “the bride's 
mother" was described as "looking 
charming iu a silver-grey costume 
trimmed with point d'Alencon lace.”

Even when confronted with this 
momentous statement by Mrs. Taylor- 
Smith, Lady Margaret only shrugged 
her shoulders and purred:

“A romance, my dear, a romance o! 
real life.”

On the day following the departure 
of two happy couples for the Continent 
—Mr. and Mrs. Pyne to Italy, Lieut 
and Mrs. Stanhope to the Riviera, 
with intent to meet In Rome at Easter 
—a quieter and more sedate couple 
took train at Waterloo for Southamp
ton, bound for the Far West.

Although a Nebraska decree of 
divorce does not hold good In English 
law. Lady Brand wished to be married 
again in the State which sanctioned 
her earlier folly. Her husband agreed 
readily. Everybody, including Mr. 
Traill and Lady Margaret, had ar
ranged to turn up at the north-country 
mansion in Mar. Provided tW*

Hurricanes, »ir atepnen thought 
his wife’s health would benefit by the 
double sea voyage and he was person
ally delighted to see the New World 
for the first time in her company.

Their steamer sailed from South
ampton at 11 a.m. After dinner that 
night they were abreast of the Gull 
Rock, and Brand pointed out to hia 
wife its occulting gleam from afar.

“It makes me feel very humble," she 
said, after they had watched its radii 
ance darting out over the tumbling 
seas for a long time in silence.

"Why, sweetheart?" he asked.
“It is so solemn, so intense in it* 

energy, so splendidly devoted to ltd j 
single purpose."

"Now, it is an odd thing," he replied( 
as watchful to check her occasional | 
qualms of retrospect as he had been 
during many a long night to keep that 
same light at its normal state of clear
eyed brllliar.ee, "but it does not ap
peal to me in that way. It is winking 
portentously, as much as to say, ‘Yoq 
old humbug, there you are, leaving md 
after all the;-:e years, and running away 
with your own wife.’ ”

THE END

Children Cry for Fletcher’s

CANADA’S FINANCES 
PROVEN TO BE IN

Sound condition
OFFICIAL FIGURES

Course of the Government Amply 
Justified

A Large Annual Surplus

With the expiration of six months of 
the Dominion fiscal year it is possible 
to take stock of the finances of Can
ada and to reach an accurate con
clusion as to the position in which 
the country will be at the close of the 
financial year.

The figures quoted below are offi
cial. They represent the exhet situa
tion of the Dominion financially at 
the close of the half-yearly period, a 
situation which amply Justifies the 
course which the government has tak
en, and which must be gratifying to 
all Canadina.

What the Figures Show #
These figures show: —
A marked reduction In controllable 

expenditure.
A capital expenditure confined to 

necessary outlays in large contract un
dertakings begun before the war, and 
in most cases before the present gov
ernment took office.

Substantial increases In the revenue 
in accordance with the estimate of the 
Finance Minister on the presentation 
of his war budget.

A war expenditure well within the 
appropriation made by Parliament.

A reduction in the average annual 
debt increase, outside of the borrow 
ings for purposes of war.

Result of Careful Financing
These results have come from care

ful and at the same time courageous 
financing. No one who looks intel
ligently over the three completed 
financial years of the present govern
ment has reason to entertain a doubt 
as to the ability pf the Dominion to 
weather any storm. These three 
years showed an average surplus of 
nearly thirty million dollars, a record 
never equalled before In the Domin-

For the past six months the revenue 
has totalled $73,243;514.59, or an aver
age of $12.207,262.44 a month. What 
that means may be better understood 
when.it is remembered thnt the total 
revenue for the previous fiscal year, 
four months of which were anti-hel
ium, was $133,073,481.73, the monthly 
average thus being lower than the 
average for the present year.

Estimate Being Fulfilled
By going back to the budget speech 

of last February it will be seen that 
the estimates then given to the coun 
try by the Finance Minister are being 
fulfilled. Mr. White stated that on 
the then basis of taxation, the revenue 
for the approaching fiscal year (the 
present year) would amount to $120,- 
000,000, or an average of $10,000,000 
per month. The Dominion’s program, 
he stated, would require a revenue 
of $1501000,000. That meant the rais
ing of $30,000,000 by special war tax
es. and an increase of 7% per cent, in 
the general customs tariff.

Mr. White’s expectations are being 
realized. The heaviest revenue losses 
were sustained in the fall of last year, 
following the outbreak of war, the 
period from September showing de 
dines of three aud four millions a 
month. The decline stopped in Feb
ruary with the presentation of the 
budget, and the revenue was restored 
to the level of the ante-bellum months 
of the previous year. Since the bud
get was introduced the revenues of 
the Dominion have been as large 
they would have been had there been 
no war. The figures for the past six 
months are fifteen million dollars 
higher than they would have been 
without the imposition of war taxes, 
and as the revenues are still increas
ing there is every prospect that the 
estimate of $30,000,000 of special war 
revenue will be fully realized.

Large Postal Increase
The Increase is shown in all de

partments that are, ordinarily, reven 
ue-produclng. For example, the stamp 
tax has produced over two million dol 
lars, despite reports freely circulated, 
that it had failed.

An analysis of the revenue of the 
Dominion for the past six months 
shows the return from the Post Of 
flee to be $7,999,779.65 as against 
$6,726,000 last year; an increase of 
over $2,200,000.

Now as to expenditure. It must be 
remembered that interest charges or. 
war ldans are paid out of the ordin
ary revenue. That was one of the 
items which had to be provided for 
out of the Boca-led war revenu* 
raised-by special taxation.

Since the outbreak of war the in 
terest paid by the Dominion Govern 
ment out of its revenues upon rd 
vances made by the Imperial Govern
ment for Canada’s war expenditure 
aggregates over $2,000,000. As tha 
total war expenditure to date Is over 
$100,000,300 the annual interest charge 
upon this amount will be between 
four and five million dollars. Next 
year there will be this amount of in
terest to pay upon expenditure incur
red to date together with added in
terest upon a further sum of probably 
$150,000,000 of principal.

Substantial Reductions Made
Despite these heavy interest charg

es on war expenditure, there has been 
effected a substantial reduction in 
what is known as ordinary outlay, 
which Includes all expenditure other 
than a capital account. The reduc
tion under this head durloe the first
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nail m the fiscal year has Been 
$9,244,016.84.

The capital expenditure of the 
Dominion for the first six months of 
current year had amounted to $16,- ; 
800,000 as against $17,700,000, last 
year. This expenditure is nearly all , 
on account of large undertakings be
gun before the change of government, 
such as the National Transcontinental 
Railway, the Quebec Bridge, the Hud
son Bay Railway, and to which has 
been added the new Welland Ship 
Canal.

The War Expenditure
It has been stated already that the 

war expenditure has exceeded one 
hundred millions. The exact figure is 
$105.178,369.12. Last year the war 
vote passed by Parliament amounted 
to $50,000.000. This year’s vote was

LESSONS FROM AUSTRALIA

HON. W. T. WHITE

$100,000,000, making a total of $150.- 
000,000. The amount unexpended and 
therefore available for expenditure be- 
for the next session of Parliament is 
$44,821,630.88, an amount which is 
considered ample for what remains to 
be done this year in raising, training, 
equipping and paying Canadian troops 
for overseas service.

Since the present government took 
office in the fall of 1911, there have 
been three complete fiscal years, the 
first of which began on April 1, 1912.

The total aggregate revenue of the 
Dominion for these three fiscal years 
has been $464,937,779.74.

The total ordinary expenditure in 
these three years amounted to $374,- 
967,216.94.

Large Yearly Surplus 
The total surplus over all consoli

dated funds’ expenditure was thus 
$89,970,562.80 or an average yearly 
surplus of $29,990,187.60.

The total capital expenditure dur
ing the same period was $105,833,542,- 
09. half of which went to complete 
three of the costly undertakings left 
unfinished by tho late government, as 
follows:
National Transcontinen

tal Railway.................... $36.269.049.19
The Quebec Bridge........  6,933,236.67
Hudson Bay Railway... 10,371,524.39

A total of.............$53,673,810.25
Largest in Canada’s History 

The surplus shown for this tttree- 
Xear period was by far the largest in 
Canada’s history. It was sufficient to 
liquidate $89,000,000 of capital expen
diture, leaving only $16,000,000 to be 
borrowed on capital account.

The average yearly addition to the 
national debt during this period, 
apart from war borrowings, was 
$16,235,382.16, or $48,706,146.49 for the 
wattle three ye^rs.

Comparing these increases with 
those recorded for the last three com
plete fiscal years of the Liberal regime 
It is found that there has been a very 
substantial reduction.

From April 1, 1908 to March 31, 
1911, the Liberal government increas
ed the national debt by $62,081,192.19, 
or an average yearly Increase during 
that period of $20,693,730.73.

They Speak For Themselves 
These figures speak for themselves. 

They are unanswerable testimony to 
tiie prudence and wisdom with which 
the Borden government has handled 
and Is now handling the finances of 
the country

Mow the Boot and Shoe Tariff Has 
Helped Manufacturers There

According to a recent United States 
Bureau of Commerce report, the effect 
of the tariff on the Australian shoe in
dustry has been very marked. During 
the years from 1909 to 1913 the Tariff 
Commission in its reports finds that 
the imports have not averaged more 
than about 10 per cent, of the total 
requirements of the market. It is 
true that in 1913 the percentage of 
imports slightly increased, but this 
was due in large measure to a greatly 
Increased consumption caused by im
migration, and to the fact that local 
manufacturers had not been able to 
extend sufficiently to keep up with the 
increased demand. There is also dif
ficulty with respect to securing skilled 
labor. ^

It is interesting to know that the 
I duty on imported boots and shoes from 
I the United Kingdom is 30 per cent., 
and from the United States^ 35 per 
cent. On th? top oFthlT'are the costs 
of importing, which average 10 per 
emu., and with the statutory addition 
of 1C r.:r cant, for landed values make 
the total protection against the United 
Kingdom -13 per cent, and against the 
United States 4SVa per cent. It 
should be noted that the Canadian 
tariff on boots and shoes is. under nor
mal conditions, 25 per cent., and even 
with the addition of the war tax is 
only 30 to 32% per cent. No doubt 
the measure of protection enjoyed by 
the Australian manufacturer would be 
regarded as very high in Canada, but 
the fact remains that it has secured 
for tho Australian workingman and 
manufacturer the bulk of the home 

.-market. When every one can find em
ployment at good wages the disposi
tion to criticize the means by which 
this condition is secured is not very 
great. It ia apparent, too, from the re
port referred to that the boot and shoe 
manufacturers of Australia, as a 
whole, are satisfied with the existing 
tariff, and are not clamoring for more. 
The same condition is true in Canada, 
the Canadian manufacturer being 
content for the most part with the 
amount of protection he now enjoys.

A Chameleon of Gems 
HeUodore is the newest gem, and 

differs from all others in its remarl 
able faculty of changing color. Helii 
dore is a brand-new discovery. ] 
was accidentally unearthed by Ge 
man prospectors searching for othc 
precious stores in German East A 
rica. No one knew what the gei 
was when it was first_brought to ligh 
but it did not take long to learn thi 
they had added a new star to th 
bright firmament of gems. Sample 
of the stone were sent to the Kaise 
and he was deUghted with them. H 
had seven heliodore atones set wit 
diamonds and pearls and made int 
a cross for the Empress. The pr 
dominating color of heliodore in da; 
time is a brilliant golden yellow. 1 
artificial light it changes to a beai 
tlful green. In semi-darkness it shine 
like a diamond

HORDE OF IMMIGRANTS
During the* second quarter of this 

year, says a White Paper Issued, 133,- 
744 alien immigrants landed in the 
United Kingdom, making the total for 
the first hal: of the year 22,686. Aliens 
• jtviug numbered 29,635, and during 
the quarter 129 expulsion orders were 
made.

Do you try to ouy high- 
grade printed matter the 
same as you would pig 
Iron and coal at so much 
per. It can’t be done. 
Why? Because printed 
matter to be RIGHT must 
be sixty per cent, brains 

mixed with forty per cent, 
of material and mechani
cal execution.

Printed matter turned 
out of The Advocate Job 
Dept la RIGHT.


