alized the child was free and in
Tubby’s arms, and they were all three
scrambling towards the deck. The
tilt of the ship made progress difficult
but Tubby helped her with his oné
f}r'ee arm, while with the other he
t&a?f?:dngélt(l,e Eve, who clung tightly

Along the slippery deck, in the
grey mist, shadowy forms moved in
the _dlstanee like huge ghosts. The
{"oarlng and hissing of escaping steam,
in then*. ears, mingled with the dash
%pd Swirl of the sweeping Atlantic
%ﬂ‘éesl,o‘z’lvserthe “Lausanne” dipped her
sy and lower, in her dying

Then Fen found herself starin
down into what seemed an interming-
able abyss, with a faint outline of
mt‘a‘rg ghosts, far, far below them.
and\ Cu must drop,” a sailor told her,

d took her by the arm to help her
SWing over the side.
otlitle: and Tubby looked into each
- I's eyes, with a mutual farewell,
aen she was falling, falling, and was
1charcer conscious of the blow which
‘,ft hel: senseless as she came in con-
Edct Wwith the boat. Nor was she
g\i?;are that Tubby, with little Eve in
th arms, had followed her safely in

e dangerous descent.

‘¢
{

CHAPTER XXIII.

Chosen according t

y ; g to -the Twenty-
Rlil_ll‘('l Article of religion—sent as a
inister in the Lord’s Vineyard.

JOHN HASSALL stood in the draw-
Ing-room -of Spinney Chase, look-
thatntf out on to the blaze of colour
ey € garden beds made under the
S on er sun, reflecting on the chances
changes that Time brings.

Sa?gzsp{'eocfmpation and a touch of
i S In his face were not unnoticed
8 %vr‘ltes when she came in to see
tho W‘ h an apology for her mother,
“ cas In the sick-room upstairs.
good-bame’ said Hassall, “to say
e Ye to you all, for some months.
i gflf)ll)’rllisgo Bristol this week.”

I ‘Onest eyes, avowing senti-
Br;iepl:'t;ssSthqh he had no intention of
areweung in Wor'ds, told her that this
6 him - Was a distress and an effort
dimly I:ealr'ld for the first time, Agnes
affooteq alized that this steadfast, un-
tribﬁte nature was ready to lay a
foet, of unselfish devotion at her

thg‘l?gehtilought. stirred her a little, for
genuine 1er saintliness was absolutely
Cmperé’mz}rlleé hti;d a L_en_der, gracious
I’a‘l‘rlx NEatad at disliked causing
ing Su;g”some new work you are tak-
SUDpose she asked gently. “If so, I
t BVerws must not grudge you to it.
aSsau.hy ne here will miss you, Mr.
4
Sai;_Sl‘l‘all be glad to be missed,” he
l‘meiy 9;165 life need not be too
! one Il one has friends who think
With 'thgometimes. I have exchanged
B“tler fl'ector-_of St. Ethelwulf’s, Mr.
angd 1 g Or a time. He needs a rest
Wore» M1 be glad of some strenuous
H
for %stil‘]i ot say what his reason was
Agneg g this; yet instinctively
lueg o Buessed. Never before had the
betwee any special friendship existing
£ hep © Hlassall and herself occurred
ut there are moments when
Sincerg 8th of a concentrated and
telepathiemouon conveys itself, with
Such 5 C ease and clearness, an®
oy, - 'MOment had come to them both

l.le stren

U
() der the

o Nvent words and manner that

ion demang v

rati ed, there was the
ther:n%? of deep feeling, and though
Haggqipe o, Tenunciation with it, on
Tendep §' Side, and no thought of sur-
n SYmn Agnes’, they felt strangely
Othep = Pathetically drawn to each
¥
W
Cl‘eaittohr both of them, nowever, the
the w:ame first in their hearts, and
aDpeg) to!‘e willing to sacrifice any

vty their senges by the created.
Saiq Agner envy you your hard work,”
Now, 1 ef' “I seem so useless here
should ts‘kf:turie could only recover, I
g"me. uf up something away from
€ ig I

B :
‘”Na?%ter-” feel I cannot le~gve until
; 0!112;?»113"" He paused, then, after
Pidham S reflection, resumed, “Miss
) be‘fore T go, I want to take

CANADIAN

you into my confidence on a certain

point connected with this recent
tragedy.”
“Yes?” She looked at him with

surprise and some anxiety.

“I have been trying to decide
whether I should mention it at all
and, if so, to which member of your
family. I do not wish to add to your
parents’ grief, and it seems to me
that you are the best person to con-
fide in. You have such strong faith,
and that is one’s only bulwark in
times of stress.”

“Please tell
simply.

‘Il had occasion some weeks ago,
to walk along the canal path, to visit
a cottage about two miles off. About
half a mile from here, I came upon a
girl who was lying on the grass, sob-
bing. She seemed almost distraught
with grief. I spoke to her and, after
refusing at first to answer any of my
questions, she told me that she was
Lisbeth Bainton—therefore one of my
parishioners, though, as she .never
came to church and had been out
each time I called on her grand-
mother, I had never yet seen her.

“I tried to gain her confidence and
to offer her some consolation, telling
her that if she took her trouble to
God, He could help her. But though
she dried her tears, she seemed im-
patient of being spoken to, and fin-
ally, when I was leaving her, she ex-
claimed: ‘There’s no cure for Love
except Love. God should have made
vs all equal, if he wanted us to be

happy.’

me,” Agnes said

66 BEGGED her not to doubt the
Divine power to make us
happy, if we would yield our

wills to Him, but she retorted that

the only way to give her happiness
would be to make her a lady and
that could never be. And then she
turned and walked quickly away
from me, back towards Fleet. Now,
it seems to me that this poor girl
must have been in love with some-
one in a higher rank of life, and there
are rumours that this was so. Obvi-
ously the man did not return her
aflection, and it is possible that some-
cne who loved her was jealous of him.

If your brother should regain his

memory and you could persuade him

to speak, the mystery might be clear-
ed up, and his share in it, if he had
any, exonerated from blame.”

“You think,” asked Agnes, “that it
might have been Laurie for whom
she cared?”

“I think it might. And some other
man who was jealous may have at-
tacked them both. That is my theory.
I have spoken to no one on’ the sub-
ject, as you may be sure.”

It was another slight link in the
long chain that connected the dead
girl with Laurie’s illness.

“I leave it to you,” concluded Has
sall, “to tell your father if and when
you think best. I should like to see
Mr. Pridham, to say good-bye. Would
tiat be possible?”

Agnes said she would go and see if
her father was in his library and, re-
turning in a moment, brought the
message he would be pleased to see
Mr. Hassall there.

“Then this is good-bye,” the vicar
said, taking her hand. “] shall be
away some months and, if your bro-
tler recovers and you keep to your
project of taking work elsewhere, we
may not meet for a very long time.
May I say just this—that if it had
been God’s will to let us work to-
gether, you and I—if we had been of
one Church and one persuasion, I
should have had no dearer hope on
earth than that of your companion-
ship in our life pilgrimage.”

She lifted her eyes to his, crystal-
clear, their steadfastness quite un-
changed, though the stir of feeling
roused by his eloquent words had
sent the colour into her pale cheeks,
and said gently, "My dearest hope
is to be accepted by God, for His
special service. I do not seek happi-
ness in any other way.” ;

“I know,” he rejoined; “I wish it
could have been otherwise. I shall
remember you in my prayers always.
Good-bye—Agnes.” He was still
holding her hand in his firm, close
grasp, and as he read her eyes and

!
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Many Doctors Eat

TOASTED CORN FLAKE CQ |
LONDON, CANADA
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CORN FLAKES

Every Morning

SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES |
ST. MARGARET'S COLLEGE|
TORONTO

A RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

(Founded by the late George Dickson, M.A., Former Principal of
Upper Canada College, and Mrs. Dickson.)

ACADEMIC COURSE, from Preparatory to University Matriculation and
First Year Work.

MUSIC, ART, DOMESTIC SCIENCE, PHYSICAIL, EDUCATION —
Cricket, Tennis, Basket Ball, Hockey, Swimming Bath.

School Reopens September 9th, 1914

Write for Prospectus.

MRS. GEORGE DICKSON, President. MISS J. E. MACDONALD, B.A., Principal.

UPPER CANADA GOLLEGE

TORONTO
Premier Boys’ School of Canada

Founded 1829 by SIR JOHN COLBORNE, GOVERNOR <
OF UPPER CANADA.

AUTUMN TERM BEGINS THURSDAY, SEPT. 10th, at 10 a.m.
BOARDERS RETURN ON THE 9th.

Senior and Preparatory Schools in separate buildings. Fif i

athletic fields, with rinks, gymnasium and full equi:ment. t%e:::;xsedpl?:flil:rgn:;d
with resident nurse. Summer Camp at Lake Timagami, conducted by the Physicai i
Instructor of the College. SUCCESSES 1913—Honours (Matriculation) 31, Pass |
Matriculation 10, Royal Military College Passes 3. All particulars on applicat;on to 4
ARNOLD MORPHY, Bursar. H. W. AUDEN, M.A., Principal !

prepared for
the Universities,

Royal Military College
and Business.
CALENDAR SENT ON APPLICATION
Autumn Term commences Sept. 10th, 1914 &
Rev. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, M.A,,L.LD., - Headmaster




