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6*' nothing I would not attempt, nothing 1 
would not do.” .

There was a sharp break in his voice, 
mist before his eyes. Lady Malingcourt j 

studying the pattçm of her lace para* | 
sol. Suddenly she closed it and looked

, r„Q,i -L “We shall not need it,” she remarked, j thrilled him. No wonder that he. felt the
ers even ot parts, are a grade at least “ag run aWay. I am afraid! fife stirring once more in his veins.
i»l/gbCu t>han operator on a , ' thi js going to hurt you, but it must be fie saw no more of her that afternoon.

d°“tehurt so much that he fainted. She|
“petow ^tthichhÂdkdlrr, L^nd^knfutdkïhe;ef shcndfo™eTdsom: | more ind^riS, ronkn.Trian ™rri- think you had better post.

E5- tèhna^.^Tn: et:kymobrnCaTurai: a^in f moment t forW *%££**** after dinner she

(i -I. i worse We shall end with two lie opened his eyes. The touch of her visitor to go—and waited m 'am. 1 . “No,” he answered. “You and your
!" "f .masitr utile better than a. <ool fingers was delicious. , not reappear that afternoon and her visit- Lady Malingcourt, have been
horde of monkevs God' I believe I'd do “ïou arc better,” she said quietly. I ors, Colonel Dcvenhill and. his sister, kind to me. You have made me sometimes 
welf to smash my mad,ine into ! thou» can hear my man coding now " mained to dinner. . w““ | almost forget the difference between a
well to smash u y shc drew a siiver whistle from her pock- have spent the evening downstairs, sent a mechanic Buch ag I am and gentlepeople

! ..Vo? forvett’ Alartinahoe said a little ct and blew it. The groom, who saw signs message of excuse. , I such as you. So I have dared to wonder
stance red it this sudden outburst “that of something unusual from the lane, drop- Later on Martinghoe came ”P whether that difference must be for ever.

Th.,hro„.„..,.»b, .id. 2E5, £.‘WÏ.I, .< »d -m M. tojKoe. *;d = ™ jf»«J
wooden bench in stolid and evil «tenue, nearly every staple article. The whole rung up She* ^"«^rrinceMs convalescence.------------------------- irnrftfl,..p

There Was Syd King, a ranting pot-house world reaps the benefit of that. ' i “Mr Martinghoe,” Strone said, “do you AMATHER KEN N EBECCASIS
orator. Haynes, and Dobson, a heavy-brow- “Claptrap,” Strone answered. The him. . . ,. » _ho ! h that t 0we ray life to your sister? nllUinC.ll rXLnnuui-
ed thick-necked mechanic. The landlord world’s flooded with cheap, ugly things, >>"' a‘S la"aly 13-Wildfire kicked Those blackguard* meant to kill me.” FERRY SEEMS LIKELY
didn’t like the look of them, and hi» other which dybauch our taste, and are gener remarked careless, Martinghoe nodded. , L
customers seemed to prefer a distant seat, ally useless. Tables and chairs, with legs L™ tha 81 . The m ar. .<x am afraid they did, Strone. I must
But they drank freely and paid for what that tumble off, cheap and pretentious, | btrone was past V K sav I am rather proud of Beatrice. She
they had, so their presence remained un- boots made of brown paper, and clothes ; lived breathless. __ ? always plucky though.”
challenged. Yet they were an ugly trio. which fall into rags after an honest day s j John, she said, you a strQ®e „shc won't let me thank h-r,” Strone

The afternoon wore into evening. There Work. These things are cheap enough m till I can send a carriage • or 1 continued. “I must speak of it to some,
was a purple flush on Dobson’s face, an moncy, but the souls of millions ot our If that man there tries to g -, 1 shall never forget it, Mr. Marting-
ugly glare in Syd King's eyes. Haynes fellow-creatures are in the balance against moves, shoot him. Here is the revolver, one. Jt ^ , ,jve5
put down his glass unsteadily. their cheapness. I tell you that if my It Mr. Strone comes o, ,■ ■» j Martinghoe nodded kindly. Then he no- _____ .

“Enough, boys,” he cried. “To work. mvention were not pure engineering, 1 d some more whisky- Hold my stirr p. tked t]J flush on the other’s face. —— ia reported as follows:
They rose and passed unregretted out break it up this moment.” £lle groom obeyed. | ,.|( is one o{ tbc subjects,” lie said, Rothesay, Jan. 18—The Kingston-Llitto j „A communication from the St. John

into the cool, sweet evening. Syd King Martinghoe rose reluctantly. “ Yes, my lad>'- creatures in “which the doctor fays we must leave Agricultural Society is receiving its annual I Teacherg- Association asking for an in- »
stood blinking for révérai moments. Hay- you’re a queer chap,’ he declared. llacre 8, an icr - lightly int„ alone till you are stronger. Dobson is in , supply of fertilizer, which edroee by f $59 in the salary of every female

3ZL5TM SkVTÆ ïïr.irtVX ”,,1» % -, dots vut M. «-iSStti 12 tss - *- <” **-» « ■ f“• ~
end. They climbed into a little pony trap, yOU haven’t seen my sister, have you? back, but you d better not leave . away Listen, Beatrice is go- arc busy now hauling the shipment to j received and referred to the teachers rom
and Dobson, seized the reins. With a burst tilis evening,” Strone answered. Strone.” ing to sing.” Clifton, where it will be distributed among ,
of foul language they drove off. The place ««£g 8]le driving?” | Very good, my ladj. . Strone talked no more that night. To the members of the societx. As muc ». ^ association
seemed purer for their going. “Riding. It’s late for her, but she’s She turned and cantered off, a ca him it seemed as though life itself were seventy tons has been hauled since spring, j Ihe chairman • nt.

Away from the inn their tongues were been a long way, and.she’s certain to liave which soon became a gallop. Jn less than set to mu8ic. 1 Th* society has energetic officers in O. XV. | was under a misapprehension in present
relaxed. They It ft the main road, and 00mpany. Goodnight, Strone. See you twenty minutes she was at the vicarage, j Mcanwbde tbat great change In Strone’s ; Wet more, the secretary, and Leonard jng the application to the board. The
began to climb a steep country lane. tomorrow, I hope.” Her brother met her at the door. 1 temporal fortunes, which as yet he had Crawford, president. Their socials every | cjty council was the body to petition.

“Wot I want to know is this,” Dobson He pagscd briskly away, mounted his "You are late, Beatrice, ne exciairaeu. dreamed of, had actually come to | winter are looked forward to and Vieid as The board had always been willing to en-
began. “How far arc you chaps going? bicycle, and rode off. Strone returned to “i was getting nervous •( AIr ])0bell was n. constant visitor, ' they are in different places in the district courage any movement towards higher

, He’ll be awkward." bis cottage-to find the door of his- shed “Oh, you musn t scold, ahe anBWere : ;nd ' every day he brought fresh news. at . different times, they afford much en- ^
. ___________ _____ wren s nest. Then King drew in his breath with the lnss n and the shadow of a man lurking “John, lm a herome—really. 1 have save 1 strone,8 model had been rescued, and it joyment to the people. It was intended „He referred to the letter, signed Teacli-

... must be off. I’ve more work to do. o£ a wdd cat. behind it. He advanced quickly. As lie i the Miracle Crane and Robinson v rusoe | kg (gr Uae]f }>atents had been applied to have the first social meeting at an ear y er published in the press a few days ago,
She followed him with dull footsteps. “There’s plenty of us, eh?” he asked. pa8sed the angle of the cottage, Syd King, j life. I dont understand what it "as j fov jn every country of the world, Al- date, but owing to the death of the daugli- sayijl_ jt Was not broad enough. All
“Life’s a cold sort of place when there s „j,d treat bim as Pinner’s boys did Dave wltl| partcd teeth and the grin ot a wild- about, but I believe \V lldhre ancl l oe‘ J ready an 0ffer was forthcoming for the ter of the president, there will be some }emale labor Was poorly paid. He had

no one cares a snap of the fingers for you, Hare That’s the way to settle such as ^ , d stealthily out. Something dull tween us have killed one man a™ ™1®" ; American rights, the amount of which i delay. made inquiries about town and found that;
she said. “I don’t see as it matters much >jm Once for all, I say!” and black sang through the air—a sicken- another. Please to order t îe g s0Unded to Strone like a fairy tale. j Very general regret was felt at this, t îe ladjes empioyed in offices were paid from
what becomes of me.” There was a short, grim silence. Theni j crash. With uplifted arms and a loud to go and fetch Mr. Strone at oncc- | a hundred liiou-and pounds,” Mr. ! death of one of the brightest pupils 111 the ^ to $7 ^ week, and worked fifty-two

“Life seems very hard to all of us now they flogged the pony until it broke into | cry> ytrone reeied and fell backwards. Martinghoe stared at her in ma , nobe]] said_ <.and the Syndicate will resell Macdonald school, Frances Crawford. , he j weekg jn the year. Teachers get irom 
and then.” he answered evasively. “Vve & shambling trot. Dobson pointed with] jbé three men lient over him, Haynes amazement. • for a quarter of a million at least. But i was fifteen years of age and had done ex- ^qq to |4qq a year for forty weeks’ work.
aU have our bad streaks. You’re in one his whip ' | trembling violently, the other two with “What on earth are you talking alloue, ^ wU) be and we want the money, j cellent work, a specimen of which was re- „Mr Bullock said that lie had never
bow. Never mind! I always believe that jt’s behind that hill,” he said; “quietest black, murderous looks. Beatrice ! lie exclaimed. "Î!18.') What do you -ay?” | cently presented to the Natural Histoiy beard a criticism of the action of the
life’s arranged on the balancing system. ot round about here. There’ll be no. -You've killed him,” the former mur- Strone an hour ago, and lie was all ngni. ,cavc it to vou,” Strone said. “Do I Society bv M>. Schofield. Mr. and Mrs. boai-d, when it increased salaries, by mem-
You’U have your good time some day. oru, to hear bim squeal if so be as ’e’s mured. “Well, I was with him twenty minutes ^ yQU think best.” I Crawford’s friends will sympathize deeply berg o£ thecouncil, but that he had heard
There' Put your hand in and feel.” troublesome. Hand us a jimmy, King. ..Qood ;ob) too,” Dobson muttered. ago,” she answered, arc. le s K, .. . Mr. Dobell nodded? and drew a parcel with them in their loss. strong criticism for expense in connection

“Why I can’t get more than a finger in, we’U Uke one apiece afore we forget.” ------------- - cussion of the brain pretty baaiy 1 tmnk., frQm hig pocket. Decided action was taken by a number wjth the building of elaborate school
•he exclaimed. , King handled his own lovingly, an ugly CHAPTER XIV. ’ bound his head up as well as i «mM-: „()f courae> 1 don't know exactly how o{ rCsidents of Kingston and Rothesay hollgeg »
: “It’s a tiny nest, isn’t it?” he answered. murderous-looking weapon. Ecnd the brougham, John, and . * 1 you are situated, Strone,” he said; ‘ but, parj8hcs last evening looking to the estab- when the chairman rates the work of
The young ’uns only flew a week or so „Better,n s]10oters,” he murmured. A blow which would have killed a man ond change. You 11 hear all about Bat. ^ are both business men, and there need lishment of a steam ferry to ply between the teacher with that of the typewriter 
ago Listen.” “More quiet like and yer can’t miss. How of ordinary strength kept Strone sense- dinner time. And, oh, you d better send ^ nQ fa,ge modesty about finance so far I clitton, Gondola Point and Reed s Point, jn importance, he evidently considers lie

A bird’s long, sweetly drawn-out note * {arthcr Jov> ! less for about ten minutes. At the end tbe boy on your bicycle to the police sta- ^ we arc concerned. I have opened a ; ag wc„ a9 mak„ morning and evening trips jg ivin expression to the “broad” view,
nns softly through the silent wood. They „ >A f mije „ Dobson answered. “We'll ' of that time he sat up and gasped. Recol- j tlon. There’s the creature 1 nearly kil cd, )|riyate account for you at the Gaseester j tf) Rothesav to accommodate suburban Ho ahould have gone a little further and
held their breaths. Strone raised his fin- h tbe ’ to the -tc up on the hill lection came to him but slowly, borne-1 lying there still. Bank, and I've brought you a cheque book. traffic E y. Carier was in the chair, and compared teachers’ pay with that of thoso .

there Let s ’cme lie’s got some liquor in thing had happened. Then Haynes and “For Heaven s sake Beatrice, ■» hat doe 1Iere are the partnership deeds, too. You jolm Flcwclling, Ormond Wetmore, James engaged in domestic service and cliar-
* “A nightingale,” he murmured. ‘,Lean the ’ouse It’ll be drv work arguing.” Dobson staggered out of the sled carrying lt all mean? Martinghoe exclaimed, 1 g mu,t ]o0k them through at your leisure. Mullitt, Adino Wetmore, Gilbert )Yet- women generally. In such a comparison

I ■gainst, the gate.’’ “Shut up, now,” King growled. “It’s something, which they set down heavily. ing the stable bell violently. Do be mon. .-You're very kind:,’ Strone answered. mo].e_ A M. Saunders and others took an the remuneration of the teachers com-
I A nightingale sang to them, and the man blooming quiet ’ere, ver can ’ear for It was his model. explicit. ’ „ Mr. Dobell laughed. active part in the discussion of the propo-l paratively would have appeared at even
Und woman stood side by side. Around ^“^We J’t none so far off. either ” “Let that be!” he called out. She sighed and looked back upon the “Xhc Miracle Crane is going to make ^ > I less advantage- , , .

! them save for that sweet, sad song, was Tbc )itt]e trap crept up the steep hill, He was surprised at the weakness of his 6tairg. T both our fortunes Strone, lie said. Look u wpg rc3olvel to take advantage of the. st John employs only first class teach-
an unbroken silence. She crept closer to tb harness creaking, the pony distressed, own voice. It seemed to him to come from . ...jjear me,” she said. I thought that I gharp and get well. XVe want you at the gubsjdv ofjered by the government for such | er8- t y0 first class typewriters only re-
him. Her eyes were beautifully eloquent. Hayneg ]jt a pipe with trembling fingers, a great distance. It had a Burpn«ii»8^effect £ had mads ;t so clear I found three men yVorkg.” i, a service, and a committee consisting ot : cpive from to $7 per week? Does the
r„ tbc half lights the poorness of her ill- and Dobson picked a handful of bracken upon the two men, however, who dropi ed tr)dng t0 kill poor Robinson Crusoe, and ( jje drove off in Ins dogcait and ' tronc ^ g Carter, Charles Dickson. Ormond j cbairman only pay his own typewriter that 
trade clothes her pitiful little attempts at , waved it to kwp off the flics. An their burden and faced him hurriedly. Dob-1 wildtirc and I rode them down. Rohm-, undld tl>e parcel, looked vvondenngly at Wetm' ,lames Mullitt, Gilbert and, amounty it j8 believed that at least one
attractiveness seemed to fade away. Only omjnoufl silence had fallen upon them, son advanced a step or two. I Son Crusoe is badly hurt, so I suppose he t^e chequebook, and star.cd with surprise stan]ov \Vetmore and Henry Gilbert, were woman typewriter in the employ of the
tu. girl herself with her pale, passionate xb end their journey was at hand. “What, ain’t you had enokgh. c ex 1 t come here,—and I really think the at the amount in the bank-liook. for e dnted to get such information as was government receives from her work 81,-
i^crent doser and closer to him. He ™ . ... . claimed savagely “I'll soon settle you ; man , knocked down will die, hut the firgt time he realized m some measure andKwork out the details as far; ^ per year and that she has received

„nc hope her single chance of de- . . . , f snioking Strone struggled to riae-unsuccessfully. Uce station, will do for him. Please or- his altered position m life. A golden ke> ib,c. The meeting was enthusiastic better offers. Is there any woman en
trance If onlv she could penetrate for t t, g]jmmering The trees and. Ins cottage seemed spinning . in. I shall only be a few min- had come into his hand», many doors m : 1 prospects of a suitable boat that d in teaching in the province that re-
one'rooment themask of his kindly indif- ^Jtu^ew eyes Snh nx-lfkeTe ga"^ the earth utes, and I am very hungry. Don't forget 1 the pleasure-house of theworld '™ud wm accommodate many more people than *e?veg half that sum?
feren™ Her eyes sought for his wist- L witr L imn^vity somewhatlo ^ Dobson bent over him, his face aflame, ^ ,’t fte ^ fetch the doctor.” open now at his touch. Pictures statuan ^ gcQWg do at present. Assuming that the chairman is correct,
îf,îra «neechleJs she still pleaded with , . p . ’ ’ hc bad finish- ! murder in his eyes I “But, Beatrice”— " ! a library, travel, these things for which ^ trajn trjps proposed will start from it win toke a teacher a half dozen years
Li y; ti'„F song of the bird was hers. She, hia task ’ Those silent days those long “We d better settle ’im, you chaps. XV c „f d line to offef any further explana- be had always craved vvere now w ith p,,jnt. and calling at Clifton and at the salary given by his board to earn
^T’waa lonelv heartweary. s work had WonTfused can’t have him coming round and peach- j ^ ^ dinner time, but you can order his reach. It had come with a magical sud , “e™e8uingg> leave with train passengers, the $7 pcr week, beside that, as “Teacher”

She beaan to’crv softly. He felt a little P . ; ■ t d ;g)lt jnt0 dav had left ing on us. Ah, would you. , . , llp some champagne for me. I am really, denness—it was hard even no\ ■• •, . Bothesav, touching at the head of Ken- pointg out she will require to devote all
coM hand ciwp llto his She stole closer l^r ma^ upon hr Hri face ^L thin- "Dobson dodged a weak Mmv which ^ exhaulted.” | Where was he to draw ^J™6 vh"h<1",^Lccasis Island for passengers and teams, j her time up to seventeen yean, of age in
. , . 1 tier head dropped upon his « • almost brilliant a slight Strone aimed at him, and r Martinghoe dispatched the carriage. His : were the limits of tl - The return trip from Rothesay will afford preparation for her work and then spend/
■boulder He turned roLd With a sUrt, IvêrisLrbad flushed his ciiceL The to strike. Then the ground seemed mid- invisibP,e ior ha,f an hour, and might set himself to win? lh^^rctT' a chance for city outing partied to go to Pr0Pab, two yearB at Normal School be-

.bov heart ^k like lead. There was of newer had ™ and deep- denly to shake with the thunder of .* Jdoor of her room was locked even up -, walls of lus room fell “way. He stretch h points along the river and fore ghe can become qualified for first

have hastened away, but that hc caught d,Ie looked out into the world and tried robb'"gtoyp.U wa8 like an electric thrUl to ' touched anything to eat w'wdth the detight of it. He pitted his Louisa Vincent, who died s’,dde"'ymvbp; writer does not necessarily require cither

*%£,» W "There h. ^Trïtli j'X “^-2 'Æ'.’îS” »ThL iT.TSli ~» SetS*.
. ™— presently. Mta Ï™ h- whirl, he ...» el.im Where, How h jj, W » Ml I» •» «. W !,*d fc, .hd the IW l~~ » if”"»" le’Î'1." Xh^Cek o?”S

îLï'"11 o"-.ni‘lo îo »»ey-.t 0»«|. Let ‘the^Hii “h. ¥ P"'"'1 dLy’w’mld—’ dnmk^rStrone hud «meo.ion ot the broths. w.iM mwhJo- ot’hSbt. wiV l .ve ^ Joh"J.tmrh., norme* », ». whote ,e.r 122

‘hi„”'t JtnwëL,-""” "th*. ho„ or Rotherây eehoo, JY d. that the J,

^ftSS'-d-h, he «.id, “Would S’ jru

you like me to ride some of rite way with self. The old ideals were unshaken, hut and sidled towards hert ! MalPgcortTn amdd sort of vray. actual f ™ Ld half in earnest, her ador- Bull held other services in the parish dur- t consult the ^^‘^“.it ncreased

-tc, Giro , hioyoto ,.„o. ffjtffiïï C=S! Z‘! j.'WdT i SZSSU- ^“-*5^23 55 tS iVÜSTTÏ 3HÎ ■"« t. tXsm
•arjmc h. »td. • h., if; -jrrusin ft £££ £ ssr-JvteA 5t,&Ts s sirs vr sr su. ».

"When will you come out and hoc me ahnost sanctified his work. They were still1 and be off. a her with an ' f T^nisode Y He oweT his°life to her to 1 ^Full of his purpose, on fire with eager- IJ. N. B. at Fredericton, while Mr. Gaskill m the city of St John has not been
BgZ then?’’ dear to Mm, the end and aim of his prac- Dobson staggered toward her with an ul episode ^“^^^^^ which ncBB and very^enous he failed to notice is a divinity student in Windsor (N S I d And this limit, I understand, has

^She broke down. A flood of tears tical efforts, but they were no longer all- ugly smile. H1 * . ! t}je . , , . A . jpfpn(i v,;m xhe mem-'t certain change in her manner which at Otner students the bo> s are talking lately been largely increased,
streamed down her face. Her slight frame controlling. A new thing had come to Weve a bit of business to , "hc had , . . . , tled' Day after' anv other time would instantly have de- about now are Douglas Adams, a son of At one time it is that the application
wHThaken with sobs. She dabbed her Mm, a new emotion, quickening, irreeisti- wath him my fine lady he sud. Weve ory of it >eftB hl“ ig°XBun iraSudTZI nressfd him. Her eyes had lost a certain Mrs. Herbert Cowan, who has won honors' of the teachers is not in in time; again

bRh a worn and wholly inefficient ble, delirious! He was no longer complete- no objection to your staying Üiough-we l day P»Bwd> “?d hl“ P6”* ]ast 8ome kffidW light with which she had lately re- in an examination in Kingston Military, that there are no funds, and now that
handkerchief Strone stood by K- master of himself-a stray memory could be glad of your company by and bye el,, mamed unspoken. It foimd at IMt some krnqiy g tolerant good-humor had College, ami been appointed to a position the board has nothing to do with it.

^kwari ald per^lexed. set Ms heart thumping. Juld scarier his lads? XVhat do you say, my dear? Will, falter,ng expression, which she checked at J^^iSofne^ which was al- ”the topographical survey in Quebec j All honor to Aid. Bullock, the finance
Won’t vou tell me what is the matter, thoughts to the four winds of heaven. A you get down and spend a bl whis-i °"o"d M v ™ - .be «,1,1 stiflina a vawn most frigidity. Yet lie rushed upon Ms lor next summer. His brother, James, minister of the eit> for his manly and

■Miiw»” he asked. “Is there any fresh touch of madness this, yet sweeter even, US, eh? There’s a drop of fetroneswhis- “I did hope, she said, stiffing a y^m, most Ir g I who used to attend Rothesay, is returning straightforward statement,
trouble you haven’t told me of?” than his sense of triumph. Such madness, ; ky left. Come on, King. XX ell have her “that you were going tc.show_>our com- fat ^ ^ for R few minute5,” m a few days to complete his fitting for If the council has all to do with the

She straightened herself, and looked at too! What had he. Enoch Strone, to do: down. mon sense by avoiding ‘hat subjeet it is J “There id sometMng I want Kingston. Edward Domville, son of Sena- matter, why was the increased salary que»
him with eves dilated-pale and ghost-like. with fair women and white roses, though They made a clumsy rush towarffiher- so ridiculous to imagine that anyone could he a^ „ I tor Domville. will also go to the same tion referred to the teachers committee?

“No' Onlv I'm not codling here again, the woman had smiled for a moment upon ; and pandemonium followed. Lady Staling- have ridden away and left you to be mur- to y ged | colw and Master Malcolm SleAvity is Jt looks as if this body might be as de-
You don’t want me. I’m only in the way him, and the perfume of the rose» still, court s spur aud whip, freely used, con- dered by those madmen. If y”u "ant t.° ’, “e 1 a uttle tired,” she said. “Will taking a similar course with the same end liberativo at present as it has been in

ÿour thoughts about somebody or some- bung about his little room. Yet-wealth ' verted a Mghly strung and none too good- thank anyone hank Wildfire It was Ms I do?,, in view. the past, and that the teachers may have
ililnff else 1 have been very foolish to Was transfiguring—omnipotent. The words tempered horse into a mad creature. She beeia that settled the matter. You look “V„” he answered. “I am going away -------------  > ---------------------- some time to wait and the same procedure
romp at all” were her own. And in hie hand was the rode at them like a whirlwind. Hobson, | evcv go mUch better today. _fv tomorrow, and your brother tells me ..AMTnrAI PHIWIPAMV be gone over another Ve'dT-.

•You are foolish now to go away like golden key. who caught at her rein, she struck across, ..j am almost mysel again, he answer-1 early tom^^ ,^5 tQ dmnp[.„ MONTREAL COMPANY The public may be deceived by these
#v:R » hp said. Martinghoe passed by, clanging his br the face, and as he reeled ehe rode him od “Tomorrow I shall be well enough to • followed him without comment to Cl ICC AI HP PM AM evasive methods, but surely the teacher*

“Vou don’t care!” cycle bell, saw him from the road, and ! down. King was kicked m the chest in a away." the scat under the cedar tree. She leaned SUES ALUtnlVI AN can not longer be!
“Of courae 1 do!” promptly dismounted. | sudden backward phmge, and lay on the 8hc laughed softly back and half closed her eyes. She was FOR A! I FfiFO I IREL
She clung hard even to a forlorn hope. “I’m coming in for a drink, Strone,” he ground moaning Haynes turned and ra ,.j fancy that the doctor^will have some- certainly a littie pa]e, rUn ALLtbLU LIDLL

She leaned over her bicycle. Her face called out. “This hill gets steeper, or old for his lite to the road. All the time she t]dng to gay about that, she remarked. “tVell?”
softened, her eyes besought him. age is upon me.” - eat her horse with perfect confidence, her ,IBegideg> it is foolish. XVc have plenty of „M,. Dobel, ha8 been here.”

“You don’t mean it. You were think- Strouc walked to meet him. cheeks pale, hei lips indrawn, but pe rQOm bere—or rather John has—and I “Your employer?”
inc iust then of some one else. You “The wind is against you,” he saidv fectly cool. The animal plunged ana ki - know that he likes to have you. «Yes At least he wns my employer.
Btartled when I spoke to you.” “Come in!” ed for ^verd moments bhe patted his „It .g vcr}, kind Df you both,” he mur* He ^ to be my partner.”

He told a white lie, impelled to it by They sat together for a few moments. , neejt and spoke soothingly to him. ^ mUred. She opened her eyes and looked at him
the pity which was in his heart. "For a and Martinghoe lit a pipe whilst he sipped ently he was quiet, a though he stall tremb- ghe 8hrugged her shoulders. now with languid curiosity.” Montreal, dan. 18—The Montreal Light,
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wasA MASTER OF MEN I

By E. P. OPPENHEIM

Some Interesting and Perti
nent Remarks Relative to 
the Attitude of the Chair
man of the Trustees.

very

lingered ,by the gate, and present
ly the nightingale sang to him.
HtroneCHiVETER XII—(Continued.)

He raised her gently. He was very sorry 
for her indeed, and his tone was almost 
tender.

“My dear girl,” he said, "please listen to 
So long as I am here you can come 

out every Saturday if you like, if it really 
helps you. I may be going away soon, but 
not just yet at any rate.” V 

She was comforted, but his unresponsive- 
tjcrs vexed her. She was aching^ for his 
caress**, for a single note of endearment 
in his tone. He could have beaten her 
afterwards if only he would have smoothed 
her hair, kissed her once, passed his arm 
around her waist. But Strone did none of 
these things, though the light in her eyes 
was very eloquent. She was pretty enough, 
and his lonely life had made him to

susceptible to the charm ot 
and half-shy endear-

CHAPTER XIII.
(To be continued.)

To the Editor of The Telegraph:
Sir,—As a former teacher, I am inter

ested in the discussion now going on as tv 
teachers’ salaries and have read the con
vincing and , unvarnished 
"Teacher,” the pointed and vigorous ar
ticles of the press in support of the 
same, and with some surprise the re
marks of the chairman of the board, who

me.

Steam Service Proposed from Rothe
say to Reed’s Point and Intermed
iate Stops—Other News of Inter-

letter of J

est.

a cer
tain extent
her close presence 
ments. But with his return to mundane 
things the old madness was singing once 
more in his heart and through his blood. 
He drew away from her quietly.

“I wish,” he said, “I could help you 
permanently. I can’t. You ve got 

• — ' mine.more ,—
your work to do in life, and I ve got 
You’ve got, as you said just now, to keep 
straight. It’s hard work, but you 11 do it. 
Life’s an ugly sort of thing when we re 
on the downward slope. Come into^the 
wood and I’ll show you a 
yon ‘ ** 1,”“ ”I

6

1

f

I '

over-

fV
I

i

Yours, etc.,
EX-TEACHER.

bt. John, Jan. 19, 1907.

Asks $25,000 Damage for State
ment That They Offered a Bribe. ylhi$, Centrepiece
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was

J
JX’V" •■If you cared,” she saitl breathlessly, 

“vou would kiss me.”
He touched her very gently, and, stoop

ing down, kissed her forehead.
“Mille.” he .aid, “if you mean care for 

are quite right. I

831

/
? Vavou—in that way—you 

want to be your friend, and help you all 
But you must not expect from 

than I have to giye.”

& .
me ofI can. d.

She shivered a little, as though with the 
cold. The tears seemed dried in her eyes, 
blowly she withdrew her hands.

“Now come in and have some supper,” 
he said. "I will light a lire, and ride 

afterwards." 
she said. “Good-bye!”

carnations, 
Itce POPPIESF HOLLYj

:
Si ;home with you

“I am going,”
“Milly! You are unreasonable! lie pro

tested.
She looked at him with a wail little 

smile. Then she pushed through the gate, 
get her lips tightly, and jumped on to her 
bicycle.

“Good-bye!” she sard.
He let her go—it wns best. She rode 

away, a dim, pitiful figure, into the deep 
shadows of the overhanging trees. Her 
head was bent; she did not look round, 
y hut you like that the workmen who toil
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