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,e with feet like mine ought tosit down ' flushed as though with wine. Macheson ; milled. "She's so beautiful, and she looks!
haven’t ! took her by the ami as she passed. I at you always as though you were

“Letts,” he said gravely,"have you miss- t]ljng a lor|g way 0ff.” 
cd your train ? . , . , Macheson was suddenly silent . A rush

bhe gave a stifled cry ■ ' ' bg of memories surged into his brain He
when she saw who it was. However, | had slvorn to keep away! This was a 

1 was going.” recovered herself quickly - ~How ! different matter, an errand of merer.
;,n which case,” Holders, remarked ^didn't êxpect'-to see ^

rLaÆ/°U C3UU th . Kq-th, tra-^etty!” he rented: S»

There were two empty chairs at their Mr. Hurds watch .t°P^d’ 'e itl Square.. Tlic cab stopped, 
table. The girl glanced towards them dared, her eyes filling once more; ith Macbegon ]ookcd upwards. There were
and hesitated. I tears. He thought it 1 a twelve 1 lights in many of the windows, and a

"Do you mind if we sit down here for and it was ten minutes past twelve, r e]ectric brougham, with a tall foot-
a minute,” she asked, “my friend and I. dont know what mother will saj, 1 am ^ fcy thy gidc of thc drivcr, was wait- 

and the gay murmur of conversation was \\> are rather tired.’” surf-, , , ing opposite the door.
like a delightful nndemote. The dinner j He drew the chairs towards them “\\ hat are y°“ g01”g ° " “The house is open,” he declared.

On thc bpree. . . TT n ,! “Rv aj] means, he answered courte- She looked round nervous!). “Don’t he afraid Lettv ”and wine were good. Holdernes- seemed , j.po lnnk tired” “Mr Hurd is going to take me to some ^n t De airaia.
High up the seventh floor of one of to know very well how to choose both, j Holdcrncss friends of his " she answered. “You see The girl descended and clung to his arm

London's newest and loftiest buildings, a Macheson began to feel the depression of The party an ng ■ > b has promised to as they crossed the pavement,
young man sat writing in a somewhat a few hours ago slipping away from him. ca>lad ‘?.a J»1*1 hf'' “ rk^d indi- see mother and explain.” } ahal1 \er* for you’, H°’de™ 8
barely furnished ofliee. He wrote dehber- Qnce or twice he laughed softly to lnm- M-' *ne“d and fiercelv u’ncom- Hurd pushed angrily forward. 6aid- ,C,°od„luck to >ou’ aIld 8 od ght’
ou^hly Enjoyed* his Occupation6 'The° pkre Htiderae“ ^ 81 <1Ue8U°n' “ble^dTtruggling hard not to show “Look here ” he said ^Macheson,"have ~Jady- rang the ^ The door was
had a bookish aspect-the table was 4mi ghouH have been with me for *’ “«f ^°"I have noV Macheson answered calm- opened at once by a footman, who eyed
strewn with magazines and books of refer- the last fortnight. Dick.” he remarked, get stalls, lbo vva t "I am very glad to have come across them in rold surprise
ence; piles of literature of a varied order filing. “The lady of the manor at and tlus wonder eonjuyer *>' ^Vf’ r We wish to see Miss Thorpe-Hatton
Stood, in the absence of booksnelves,, Th di(ln-t approvc of mu, and ! had The place is ull every U,a g,r‘ y°"sor„T can't return the compliment,” for, two minutes Macheson said, pro-
against the wall. The young man himself to sl‘ep for two nigbts ih a gamekeeper's answered listlessly. vmi^ Hurd remarked. “Come, Lettv.” ducing his card. “It is really an important
however, was the most interesting object shelter.” _ °“ at ten 0 c,? k’ 5 > -:ri wbo was passing tapped him on matter, or we would not disturb her at
in the room. He was big and dark and: “Didn't approve of you to such an ex- *hc froat o£ the ?™“ed“ v' the arm She wasP dressed in blue silk, such an hour. She is at home, is she
rugged. There was strength in his spare- tentr Holdcrncss remarked. "Was she dont often comei here do , . with a !arge picture hat, and she was ■ not ? ......
set shoulders, in the compression of his'one ot those old 00untry frumps-all “Not very often, llolderness answer with.^ lar8.e ^ I The footman looked exceedingly dubious.
lips, even in the way his Angers guided starch and prejudice?” “Even nig°ht'” the girl answered in a' “Hullo, Stephen!" she exclaimed. “Edith He ’^M^son*t^the girl and he prisoned behind his tightly-locked Ups.
the pen across the paper. He was thor-i Then for a moment the heel was lifted, £jXcr> ni®nt’ tnc 15 ^Qrifa kpp vmi Are vou coming round a°d from Macheson to tne giri, ana ne, h . ^ ,oughly absorbed in his task. Neverthe-l^8^ ^™omore kept him dumb He dldl tone. ' : didn'.t seem to like either of them. • He said nothing. She passed slowly, almost
less he raised his head at a somewhat felt the tearing of the blood in his veins, “Jhat mu8t 1)6 monotonous> e sai H„rd* muttered something under his ! ‘<Misa> Thorpe-Hatton haa just; returned unwülingly, down the hall. The maid
unusual sound. The lift had swung up to t^e burning 0f his cheeks, the wild, de- kmdl). breath and moved away. Letty looked at, from the opera, îe sai , an , ! ! wrapped her coat around her—still he

ks ssssr »g.isx „,L. ». ; f* r t
"tertth \iasr& - - th“ - ^'22 Zjz ïit™d.,™ a. p.. Et.h.ri Hold- ESKk. .Ltj™ .hir ws •:-» tirr.ss. s. à, h. w. ■■.»i“ .^-r. .«= «~r.
erness stood up at his desk with out ^ weaker than hie friçnd—had he, n- s^01^. y , •. tiiere ^ tried to pass his arm through hers. ! r ‘ i joined Holdemess who was waiting out- ! beads around her neck of some strange-
SK S — - tflm?e,rtehdeMre .“Donfbea fool, ^ ^ i “otma'n "Ldied Macheson again,^ I colored shade of bine, was sitting in a

of the1 table. i ÎTf* th^amher* wine smithed whilst it dis- g‘rls- to whom he talked w,th BUok easy Tn bd ’ 1 land was forced to admit that he was a “Hail, succourer of damsels in distress!” I high-backed easy chair. A small wood fire
“It’s good to see you, Dick,” he declar- an b be Pondered at h,s <”,fesy lie told a funny story andl they g0”a \ kdd at him with wide-oPe„ eyes. ' gentleman. He led the way into a small HolgCTness called out, producing his cigar j was burning in the grate, filling the room

forces^of natZ* ^ ** ^ *er Ups were <U™, Itwas although sha]1 have your case “Jolly glad you got rid of her! It I ^ ^ "^0^ vZ

Ebo£^-ghto8topare- sp“^yz“Er0H£-B>^«zlr ss:zz,dewasaP„e.
answered,'*his % Zd^on Çf “the Zst res's of Thorpe is^iu ^ had Mmos^ sL clung ^^-.Je^were chair^for Le«y, but she refused it, Smoke -y ^ Wasj^^

Macheson’s face. “Yes I see you are. Go fh? least that sort. ori>e passed wholly away. At the sound of a eginning Hurd followed angrily I “Oh! I daren’t eit dowm, Mr. Mache- her ladyship gracious. ,, For the moment, however, none of these

“B&z h. ■ v tfS tt.XA*SSK “ 1“”'1 * | JfSST aiâitst I S’thî'i ™Sh M. -a ,fi” '»
•sSEsaK-ws- ». »... - y^.****?.**!*-.tss; ~ » a* "“.“«hS!'b.. .1. s. ™7....»« h„ gt s£'8?yr»ts,4S ssmarked, leaning back in his chair. “.No der the table and laughed soitly. ! Qne of thc giris looked wistfully at Hold- “ZZvZe you intend taking this girl begged. _ Vlator,? .. . she had not slept well.
probing for confidences, no silly questions. "e!’’ uZn 'rZ’retinallv I believe erness, hut nothing was said beyond thc 7, ^,, Macheson nodded his promise. Then Macheson nodded. Letty advanced doubtfully into the
Out with it.” bramed achem.c; not’hL more ordinary farewells. “wZt the devil business is it of yours?” the door opened, and his heart seemed to "WonderM, weren t they.' room. Wilhelmina turned her head.

“I’ve started wrong,” Macheson said. you were ”*ht- |h s f armour “Thank you so much for telling us,” d anRwered angrily stand still. She entered the room in all Yes. She wears th . “Oh, it is you,” she remarked. “Corns
"I’ll have to go back on my tracks a bit dangerous than content. . Holdemess said. “Come along, Victor. „T ], n t| f g/me' ” Macheson per- the glory of a wonderful toilette; she neck, and these h up to the table where 1 can see you.”
anyway” you cant get through. . . Come, we u ^ ^ Uuerrero,'. wore lier famous ropes of pearls, the spot- their shame, he added, puslung gentlj “Mr8. Brown, told me that you wished

Holdemess grunted affably. mustn t nuss the ba let. ! Macheson breeched more freely when ' „ i u- arm through Letty’s. less white of her gown was the last word away a woman who du c ed a 1 . ^ æe me before 1 went,” the girl eaid
“Nothtag like Zstakre,”5 he remarked. ^hey threaded heir «ytown the room. ! ^ tfaey were in fte throng. They! ??cZeTettv’’ heJd“ we wiuVake frl the subtlest Parisian workshop of “Funny thing, «n’t it? What are they hesltatingly.

“Best discinline in the world.” Suddenlj Maclieson stopp . watched the Spanish dancer with her ex- .,. , ’ ■ ’ * the day. But it was not these things that, worth. ten thousand P ' y Wilhelmina was silent for a moment.
“I started on a theory,” Macheson con- was passing a tab'6 ^l-rmns‘D The girl’ fluisite movements, sinuous, full of grace., Tfa ■ , w ly ha]f w.dbng. Mache- counted. Had he been dreaming, he likely. A lot of money 8evvgan to ghe wag l(x)king at the girl. Yes! she was 

tinued thoughtfully. “It doesn’t pan out. and occupied by two persons The girl, Ho]derness specially applauded loudly.1 BO„ de§f‘d to let them go. wondered a moment later, or had that hang upon a womans badyVnShalJ ^ j pretty in a rustic uncultured way.
The people I have been trying to get at "ko wore a hat ad veil, an P Afterwards they found seats in the front “V0i” be ea;d “J will have my ques- strange smile indeed curved her lips, that ever have a revolution in , J figure was unformed, her hands and feet
ire better left alone!” country clothes were conspicuous was ed yhcre £or the reat the Na; ba aaid' 1 vU1 m 9 j marVellous light indeed flowed from her think Victor?” what might have been expected, and it

“EZtly why?” Holdemess asked. faring at him "'dl, something hke^fear perfonnance 'Zu'Tumed as though to strike him, eyes? It was*the lady of his dreams who “Who knovvs^” ^Maclieson answered ^ obvIOUS that sbe lacked taste. Were
“I’ll tell you,” Macheson answered. ln her eyea' Hcr b. ' j forward 0ut in the 6treet they hesitated. Hold- b t Holdemess intervened,head and shoul- had entered—it was a very different "'eanly' a. P £ TheP sewers men realIy attracted by this sort of

-‘You know I’ve seen a bit of what we her lips parted, she ^ajcanmg .forward ernesg pagsed hia arm through his com- Z taller than the other. woman who, with a slight frown upon her but the other might come. _ The sewers thjng,
call village life. Their standard isn’t high »s though to cah,her pa .. . panion’s. i -<j think” he said, “that we will have smooth forehead, was looking at the girl underneath are pretty ■ , “Yes!” Wilhelmina said, “I wished to
enough, of course. Things come too eas- 110,1 Maclicson s ap,) ■ j • “Supper!” he declared. “This way! |mv friend.’a questioned answered.” who stood trembling by Macheson’s side. They passed along l j nor speak to you. I am not altogether satis-
ilv, their noses are too close to the ground. ; glanced to'"ard ay' h It waH Did you know what a man about town 1 jIurd wa„ aimost shaking with rage, but “It is Mr. Macheson, is it not. she minutes. >,either the 8 tied about last night.
They are moderately sober, moderately in- Tu*sc »? mdipiant apprehension 1 was wag victor? Ah! but one muat learn. he a‘aZred. said calmly, “the young man who wanted the lateness of the hour .keeP a"ay that Letty 6aid nothing. She went red and

' dustrious, but the sameness of life is at Stephen Hurd> ln , y d and life isn’t all roses and honey. One ..To eome friends in Cambridge Ter- to convert my villagers. And you—who weary procession o , 8 y then white. Wilhelmina’s examination of
work all the time. It makes machines clothes save only for h s black tie, and iearn!” rare” he said sullenlv. “Number 18,” are you?” she asked, turning her head. women, who seeing tocomefrom every ^ ^ mercllesg
of the factory hands, animals of the coim- his companion was Lett>. They threaded their way through the «ÿou wdi not object,” Macheson said, “Letty Foulton, if you please, ma am, shadow, and vanish H > “1 wish to know,” TVllhelmina said,
try folk. I knew that before I started. Macheson stopped before the table He|gtreeta> crowded with hansoms, electric f acJmpany vou there?” the girl answered. . . Macheson gripped, his companion by the „who your «.mpanion was-vvith whom
I thought I could lift their heads a little, scarcely knew vvliat to say or o say brougbams, and streams of foot pas^en- .«m aee Vou damned first,” Hurd an- “Foulton! Letty Foulton!” \\ ilhelmina arm. r d- ke you had dinner and supper. I look upon
It’s too big a task for me, Dick.” >t, butJe, waa n<Z ! gere- Holdemess led the way to a som- swered aa¥agely. “Get in, Letty.” repeated. , “Holdemess he c"Zll choke present that pereon as being responsible for your

“Of course,” Holdemess assented. “You timidated by Hurds curt nod. „ , bre-looking building, and into a room bare- The girl hesitated. She turned -to Ma- “Yes, ma'am! My brother has Onetree lets get out of it. I sh, 1 „ P lost train.”
can’t graft on to dead wood.” “So you are up in town Letty. he ,y )it for the roBe.ehade,l lamps upon ch,‘on.P Farm,” the girl continued. ly. We’ll take a side street Letty preyed that she might sink into

“They live decent lives—most of them,” said gravely. Is your moti rv j . y,e tables. Macheson gasped as he en- should like to go to the station and Wilhelmina inclined her head. But Holdemess held his g P tbe groul]d. Her worst imaginings had not
Macheson continued thoughtfully. They The «lrl,,glgg!ed.byBtcrlca_y• ' tered. Nearly every table was occupied wait;> sbe declared. “Ah, yes!” she remarked, “I remember pf iron- „ , „ t, lin„ been so bad as this. She remained silent,
can’t understand that any change is ob> n0; a W nf"„« i ,me ifn this1 fby «'omen in evening dress, women alone ; “f ■ think,” Macheson said, “that you now. And what do you two want of me No, he said, t fJq tongue-tied.
needed, no more can their landlords, or bear travelling. A lot of is - P —waiting. Holdemess glanced around bad better tmst yourself to me and my at this hour of the night? she asked which you must feel. , - “I’m waiting,” Whilhelmina said merci-
their clergy. A mechanical performance morning at six o clock on a day e , qUlte unconcernedly as he gave up his | friend.” ; frigidly. them. I mean yau »°- lessly. "I suppose it is obvious enough,
of the Christian code seems all that any 61x shillings each. ' , . coat and hat to a waiter. I “j am furc of itu’4- Holdemess added “If you will allow me, I will explain, “Jt's heart-breaking, we . but X wish to hear from your own lips. ’ -
one expects from them. Dick. ' it's all • “And what time dws the tram go .<Feeling ahyj Victor?” he asked, «nil- ^i„ir “ * ; tMacheson interrupted eagerly. "Letty Holdemess smiled family., “1-he-I don't think that he would
they’re capable of. You can't alter laws. back. Macheson asked qmc. • ing. Never mind. We’ll find a table to gbe' put her hand in Macheson’s. She came up from Thorpe this morning I know how y u > a a like me to tell you, ma’am,” she faltered.
You can’t create intelligence. You can’t “At twelve o clock, the guff answered ourselvea al) right.” was as pale as death and avoided looking'on an excursion train which returned at “I’ve gone through it mysdf. You ire a xvilhelmina 6miled-unpleasantly.
teach these people spimually.” ‘ or as s^n rft«Qds as mn get | They sat in a comer. The gfrle chat- ^ took a quick .tep toward, midnight.” Christian, aren’t you-almost an orthodox (To he continued.)

^Ab well try to teach ’em to tiv,” Hold- it off. It vas terribly f 11 co ng P- ; tered and talked across them—often at her Wilhelmina glanced at the clock. It Christian,
erness answered. “I could have told you Macheson was to 8(^me ^ ‘ them. A Frenchwoman, superbly gowned “Verv well, voung ladv,” he said. “If was five minutes to orie. “I am not sure. ,, „ Holder-
so before, if it had been of any use. What At any rate there vvas nothing further in whHe ,ace> a„d with a long robe of y0„Vg^ pon./you understand that I shall “Well?” “Bon’t want, your p ty lohtar
about these Welshmen, though ; he d * He b t g j pearls around her neck, paused as she nexJ Eec you again.” ‘‘She missed it, Macheson continued, ness declared. God ‘ ecklacea

‘Tt’s hysteria,” Macheson declared, “it kinÿy. . n | passed their table. She carried a Pomer- She becan to erv again. “It was very careless and very wrong, of Its the women vitn e I , ,
you can get through the hide, you can “l hope you have had a, dtn*„ 1 anian under her arm and held it out to- ” she murmured, “that I had course, but the fact remains that she and the scorn m tlmir^^eyes w v . ^
make the emotions run riot, stir them in- said, “and won’t be too tired when you get wardg them. never Jen you at all-never!” missed it. I found her in great distress, for hell. Your friend m the electric
to a frenzy. It's a debauch, i ve been home. These excursions are rahei “See! My little dog!” she exclaimed. He turned on b;s heel. A row vvas im- She had lost her friends, and there is no, brougham, toi >nsUnc . her
there to see. The true spiritual fife is work. Remember me to jour mother. “jfe bite you. Messieurs are lonely ?” nosaibid ]t occurred to him that a man train back to Thorpe till the mormng. her close her eyes and y
partly intellectual.” • .H® exchanged a eivd word, wit^ the -Alas! 0f necessity,” Holdemess an- £fSthe wor,d would face such a position Her brother and mother are very strict,, skirt if she should brush up against one

“What are you going to do now?” Hold- girls companion, vho vas taciturn « swered in French. “Madame is too kind. ’ i 1 and all her friends who came from Thorpe of these.
erness asked. most to insolence. Then he passed on pasged on, laughing. Macheson “Verv good” he said “we will leave will, of course, know that—she remained

“I don't know,” Macheson answered, ahd joined Holdemess, who was waiting ]00j.e(j across the table almost fiercely. f that » in London. The position, as you will declared. , . •
“I haven’t finished yet, Dick, curse all near the door. i . ! “What are you doing it for, Dick?” he n Dauged to light a cigarette, and doubtless realize, is a serious one for her. j Holdemess looked dovn a um P1 8
women!” °ddly assorted couple, I exclaimed. “What does it mean?” strolled back down the street towards the i Wilhelmina made no sign. Nothing why. , * ,

The giant looked thoughtful. friends” he remarked, as they stmggled j His friend looked across at him stead- restaurant ,vhich they had just left. Letty her face answered in any way the silent “Man,” he said, jjou re a long u y d
“I’m sorry,” he said simply. into their coats tartly. was erving now in g4l earnest. The two appeal in his. m the valley. You havetochmb. tcc
Macheson swung himself from the table. Jfacheson nodded. j -V.etor,” he said, “I want you to under- me8 ]ookcd ‘t one anotlier ln s01ne- “I happen to know ” he continued j and virtue are little else c ^latnu

lie walked up and down the room. The gill was my landlady s daughter stand “You are an enthusiast, a reform- jh; like dismav xhen Holdemess be- “that you were in London, so I ventured terms. They number thir ad
“It isn’t serious,” lie declared. “It isn’t at Ihorpe, and the young man s the son ^ a propbet of lost causes. 1 want you • 8 , , auiétlv to bring her at once to you. You are accident rather than choice,

even definite. But it’s like a perfume, or of the agent there, he said. to know the truth if you can see it. There -You’re a nice sort of Don Quixote to the mistress of Thorpe, and in our recent “You mean that it is a a ma
a wonderful chord of music, or the call ' Engaged f Holdemess asked. are many sides of life.” d .... evenine with” he remarked conversation I remember you admitted a temptation. ,
of the sea to an island-bred viking! It’s “l’m-afraid not, Macheson answered. -jyhat am I te learn of this?” Mache- aPa"d 8 ’ certain amount of responsibility as regards Holdemess laughed. They had passed
under my heel, Dick, but I can’t crush “She’s up on an excursion—for the day— son asked almost passionately. 5 ' • ___ _____ your people there. If she passes the night into the land of silent streets, their own
it I came away from Leicestershire be-1 goes back at twelve. ’ "If I told vou.” Holdemess answered, nt tPTK1Î XVIT under your roof, no one can have a word, rooms were close at hand,
cause I was afraid.” 1 “■ suppose lie’s a decent fellow—the «Tbe ]esson would only be half learnt. * * to say. It will save her at once from her “Wait a little time, he said. l-ome

“Does she—exist ?” Holdemess asked. \ agent’s son?” Holderneyis remarked. “She ; sjt tigbt and don't be a fool. Drink your The Victims of Society. pm-ent’s anger and the undesirable com- day you’ll understand.
“Not for me,” Macheson declared bur- : seems such a child.” | wine. Mademoiselle in violet there wants ij'he girl vvas crying still, softly but per- ments of her neighbors.”

riedly “Don’t think that. I shouldn't j "T suppose he is,” Macheson repeated. to fjirt with you.” sistentlv. She caught hold of Macheson’s Wilhelmina glanced once more towards
have mentioned it, but for our compact.” ! “I din’t care for him very much, Dick; I -<shan j ask her to join us?” Macheson arm ' the clock.

Holdemess nodded. j I suppose I'm an evil-minded ivereon, but demanded with wasted satire. -jf you please, I think I had better go “It seems to me,” she remarked, "that
“Bad luck,” he said. “This craving for i 1 hate leaving them.” - “You might do worse,” Holdemess an- back to Stephen,” she said. “Do you a considerable portion of the night has .... are uitc sure>” the girl said

something we haven’t got—can’t have— : Holdemess looked back into the restaur- 6wered calmly. “She could probably teach think I could find him?” i already passed.” anxiously “that Miss Thorpc-Hatton
I wish I could find the germ. The world ant. vou something.” “X think vou had much better not. Both Macheson and the girl were silent. ■ tô see me’ You see there’s a train
should go free of it for a generation. We’d j “You can't interfere, he said. ' It s jt was a dull evening, and many of the Letty,” he answered. “He ought not to Wilhelmina for the first time addressed Q.clock j could catch.”
build empires, we'd reconstruct society, i probably a harmless frolic enough. Come tables remained unoccupied—save for the_ bave je£ you mjea y0ur train. My friend j thc latter. ‘ q.,le ]10usekeeper looked up from the ™ Maritim! Province/ suffered a heavy
It’s a deadly germ, though, Victor, and I on!” one waiting figure. The women, tired of bere and x are going to look after you. ’: “Where have you been spending the abe was writing, and tapped the j wben on March 36tl/last, at Chatham,
it's the princes of the world who suffer LHA1 ILK AVI. looking towards the door, were smoking -«it's verv kind of you.” the girl said] evening?” she asked. table impatiently with her pencil. y i; the Rel Wm. Jlorriscy laid aside
most. There's only one antidote—work!” The Night Side of London cigarettes, twirling their bracelets, yawn- listlesslv_ -but it doesn’t matter much j "We had dinner and went to a place of, .tear child,” she said, "is it likely j - eartblv ]al0rs foi/his heavenly re-

“Give me some,” Macheson begged. “No stalls left, Holdemess declared, ing> and looking around the room. Many bat becomes me now. Mother will I entertainment,” she faltered. “Thon vye ' k you bere mthout orders? d 1 /
• The giant looked at him thoughtfully. turning away from the box office at the a mliv- invitation reached the two young never forgive me—and the others will all ■ had supper, anil I found out how late it ! , aent a telegram to jour mother, K-,ther Morislcv vrai of Irish extraction,

“Right,” lie answered, “but not today. Alhambra. “He'll go in the promenade, i nieu but Holdemess seemed to have lost know_tbat I missed the train.” j vvas.” : d vm. ;„.e to wait until the mistress is ,‘.va6 born al Halifex, N. S., July lGtli,
aothes up in town?” We can find a chair there if we want to hie s0(.jability. His face had grown hard- “We must think of some way of putting "Who is we?" , - .1 ready to see vou.” 1841 After stldvinf medicine for some

Macheson nodded. sit dovra. .1er and he seemed glad when their meal tbat ajj right,” Macheson declared. “1, The girl's face vvas scarlet. bhe did does sbc generally get ' s a VOunJ marl he felt called tb en-
“We’ll go on the bust,” Holdemess de- Macheson followed linn up thc stairs waJ ovel. and they were free to depart. only wj5h that I had some relations in ; not answer. Wilhelmina waited for a, asked. ,... (h„ oviesthlod lie finished his theo-

clared, “I've been dying for a spree! and into the heavily-carpeted promenade ln the hall below they had to wait for London Can you suggest anything,, moment and then shrugged her shoulders, j ' . L Ml.„ Brown answered, re- , ■ , pllrse 1 *me, and as lie had
We’ll have it. Where are you staying? His memory of the evening, a memory t|ieir overcoats, Macheson strolled idly to Dickr- j "You are to be congratulated, she, * J I»,’task "She vvas back early .'JL .... biti mllicll studies as much as

“My old rooms,” Macheson answered, which dung to him for long afterwards, wards the entrance of another supper room tan take the young lady to some said, with cold irony, “upon your for- onlv stav,,d an hour at the I,®1 ibl,: bc waJ a|0 well versed in the
“I looked in on iny way from the station seemed like a phantasmagoria of thrilling on the gv0Und floor, and looked in. An I dceent roon„,” Holdcrncss answered. lunate meeting with Mr. Macheson. = ', may fgnd fov you at any | !)rnf„wiôn
and found them empty. ’ music, a stage packed with marvellouslj- CXcIamation broke from his lips. He tlirn-^i »q-]le landlady’s an ohl friend of mine. ! She had touched the bell, and a ioot- ’ , Don't fidget about so, there's a I n , waa

“Capital! We re close together Come dressed women whose movements were ed towards Holdemess , j She'll be as right as rain there.” | man entered good girl I'm nervous this morning. Iagsistant to ,he
on! We'H.do the west end like two gay blended with the music into one volup- “You see the time,” he exclaimed, and; The gir! shook her head. I "Reynolds, she said show this young ««>« 8 . ,e dining, and 1 Ip8'uet \t UiatlAt:me

■ young bucks. Five o’cldck, isn t it.' Well tuous chorus-a blaze of color not whollj' ■ they are here! Those two! h “I'd as soon walk about the streets,” ■ person into the housekeepers room and' = r in mv hoad. fm afraid’,1 '|hysit.ian Tvtwcen
walk up Regent street and have an apen- without its artistic significance, and about ' Iloidenlcss nodded gravely. ' ,be said pathetically. “Mother'll never ask Mrs. Brown to take charge of her to scnd tbr EraVois.” p .thvi'st and the sick of the parish were
tif’ at Biflore’s. Wait till I brusn my | him an air heavy with tobacco smoke and ; -The gir| has been crying, lie said, ; ]ist(,n t„ me_or the others. Some of them for the night.” . ! 1 -g Francois the man-cook who comes treated by Father Paquet, who was the
hat.” , | perfumes, a throng of moving people, more -a|]d there is an A BC oiv the table. Its!. m(. with Stephen, and they said The girl moved forward impulsively, but; Thl)ri,,.’“ Letty asked. most skilled of the clerical practitioners of

Macheson made no difficulties, but he women-many more women A girl spoke „p to you, Victor. We may both have ! thj X think I’ll go to the station and something in Wilhelmina s expression j <L> v n „ 1 nodded ’ his time He gave his vo'ung assistant every
was puzzled, llolderness he knew well to Holderness-a girl heavily rouged but takc a hand in the game. >»! ■ i wait'tilMhe five o'clock train.” checked her little speech of gratitude She, • should call him.” she i1)0rtunitv to practice, and finally hand-
enough had no leanings towards the not ill-looking dressed ma blue mus m wouldn't go in. Wait till they come out! ' j Thev v,ere walking slowly up towards Mowed the man from the room without, A »e .. v' clever man, no doubt, V ovcr to him this whole branch of the 
things which he proposed vvith so much and large black hat. Holdemess bent to- Tbey 6tood in the throng, jostled, ca-: Pi(;cadlllv, A fine rain had begun to fall, a word. V ilhelmina also turned towards j an-v — - - ,ot 0f keeping in ‘rk
enthusiasm. Was it a pilgrimage tliej wards her deferentia.lv. ills voice seemed j0ipdi besought. At last the two r°se | ,md a]ready the pavements were shining, the door. | , r - '’ Father Morriscv seemed to have been
were to start upon-or what? Alter all, to take to itsel, its utmost note of cour- and came towards the door. Letty had, Neithel, 0j tbem )md an umbrella, and "You will excuse me she said coldly “ ' ( ,ook after all thc eer- born with an unusual aptitude for the
why need he worry? He was content to tesy lie answered her inquiry pleasant!}, drir-d her eyes, but she looked stall pale, j .g hat with its cheap flowers and to Macheson. "I am already later than r “f '' . .' asked “Doesn't Miss ' k and acquired great skill. Throughout 
go his friend's way. 'and accepted a glance at hc-r programme and terrified. Hurd, on the contrary,was. ribbollj showed signs of collapse. Sudden- I intended to be. I Thorne-Hatton ever order anything?” the ]'ast thirty veara of his life he often

So they walked up Regent street, bright J he girl looked puzzled, but tliej talked ---------------- ly Macheson bad an idea. j j ''an only apologize for disturbing vniij 1 Hrow„ i,K,kcd pityingly at her tre.|ted as many as twenty persons a day,
with the late afternoon sunshine, thread- together for several moments of casual - ' ~ " “Look here,” he said, “supposing you at such an hour, he answered taking up - ■ • f thcm ,of co„rsP, his own parisli-
ing their way through the throngs of things. Then llolderness 1. ted ;l„s hat. spent the night a.t Miss Thorpe-HattoiVs his hat “I could think of nothing else. | guest cbild •» she said. T doubt it ioners. But everyone in need of help found
sauntering men and women gazing into "My fnrnd and I are tired he ^ . B | 3ft 1 house in Berkeley Square—no one could She looked at him eoldh. ! «h,, eould tell vou to three or four how ir a ready friend and healer. His
the shop*—and at one another! At Bn- “We are going to look for a seat. I say anything then, could they?" | “The girl’s parents she sa,d. nre ; sh co dvl^ teM jo- t are in ,bc house.and ^ ’ spread abroad, and from the Atlantic
lore’s Macheson would have le t out oi She bowed and they strolled on down The girl looked up vvith a sudden gleam respectable people and I am sheltering her man} • • , , , don t sllpp0pe 0 the Pacific in Canada, and from as far
his element but for Holdemess’ seU-pcs- the promenade, finding some chairs a. the of hope. ty them rake. But I am bound to •"”> ! ai;-£° .. ?b™gbt a ever entered into her Z* as Minnesota and Wisconsin in the
session. He had the air of going through further end. J he HfJîumè from "Xo! 1 ^ fiU1,p08e they “uld’ ,e 1 .™m,deT h" 8t0ry m0el “ I head Here's James coming. Perhaps it's states, thc sick came to him andwhat might have been an everyday per- brushed their feet and the perfume from Kg'A V; .. admitted; “but I don't know where it is, factory. Z ‘ w vou ” cured
formance, ordered vermouth mixed, lit a ; the clothes vvas stronger even than the wtth and I dont’ suppose they'd take me in They were standing in the hall-she had a mesrege tor } . cu ^ lbirty years spent in
cigarette, leaned back at his ease upon1 odor from the clouds of^ tobacco smoke .trong a„yway.” , l»»aed on her way ont to conclude thcl A ootman caring for his beloved people in Bartibogue
the cushioned seat," and told vvith rest which hung about the pace. ,1. • Wffir __ -Kpr rigid “I know where it is,” Macheson dc- sentence. Her maid, holding out a won „r*L, moming young ladv'” he said. „arjsli Father Morriscy's health'gave way,
and point a humorous story. There were i„ whom were generations of pur.tanical ^ Wringer dared, “and we'll see about their taking derful rose-lined opera cloak, vvas stand-1 .. Vpn Zt0 ®i nt'0 tiic moming iron, at aqd though lie was tenderly cared for In

there, a dozen or more, some impulses, found himself shnnking hack m W Z d vou in. f believe Miss Thorpe-Hattcn ,„g a few yards away; a man-servant vvas Y on are to go into moming ?bp Hold Die,, at Chatham, he passed
Holdemess turned towards ff Suad Ly be there lieradf. Stop that four- waiting at the door w,th the lumdle in his once ^ $ PLv on Mardi 30th, 1908.

wheeler, Dick.” i x?n(!" ‘ ^ ,ra’xe i10,', eN<s , ’n , f, i ,.V„ ‘1S therev" ^he asked uervoivdv. His cures, by some considered almost
They climbed into a passing cab, and Macheson felt the challenge which flashed i8"18. abL7fnian Zvvered "and it X Jnrulous were due to his skilful and 

Macheson direct*! the driver. The girl out from . min hf ' a£ 1 were Lm n^ Wo^ZLZ mo re ! Zrtt L of Nature's own' remedies-

ff“rheeZL?is°sùrtX shZup!” die cold .fisdain of he/manner was in'itself than ' just answer her questions and herbs and balsams, and to his remarkable 
! . ,rhe housc 18 sure t0 ° 1 ’ I .... aeeiwation - skedaddle. 1 haven t had any conversa- skill m diagnosing cases

B!“Thee Will he a caretaker ” Macheson ‘ills cheeks burned vvith s sort of shame.' lion with her myself, but mademoiselle Had he devoted Ins whole time to medv
, /Z6 Lnefullv “‘We’lT’ manage it, Poe had dared to think tbps of him -and! says she's more than a bit off it th« cine he would no doubt have become one
declared hepefull}. M i U manage ta « aftpnvardg he ehoui,i liavc brought: moming. Slept badly or something.” oi the most famous physicians in the

: rlu- the girl to her to beg for shelter! There "Don't frighten the child, James,” Mrs.!land. But he preferred to be a simple
lSl h.7v WM trembling with exci'.eipent were a dozen things which he ought to! Brown said reprovingly. “Shea not likely,priest, doing good for the love of it, and

Letty vvas trem g haye gaiJ wb|rh came flashing from his 1 to say much to you, my dear. You hurry refusing to accept a penny in recom-
“I’m scared to death of her” she ad- brain to find themselves somehow im-1 along, and come back and have a glass <* »rw.

m x. ione
in a public place. “I hope you

some-

torn your dress?”
‘ It really doesn't matter,” the girl an­

swered. ‘T ought to bave looked where BLANKETS AND COATS
A Grand Clearance Sale of Odds and Ends which we offer 

at cost to clear.
NOTE THE BIG REDUCTION OF PRICES BELOW:

(BLANKETS
Lined Horse Blankets, [regular1 price $1.25.. .....................Jin
Lined Horse Blankets, |regula< price $1.75 -Jr**..............Jm ••
Lined Horse Blanket^, Iregula* price $2,00 JL ..It............. Æ.. .
Lined Horse Blankets, Iregulal price $2.25.. .. t. .. .. .. .
Lined Horse Blankets, Iregulal price $2.50.. - .» .

We also have a gooJ assorttient of régulai linag^Fhich we i 
est prices. 1 1

1

ow th> cents.
. .now $1.25 

. . .now $1.»') 
. ..now $1.75 
. ..now $2.00 
offer at ls#-

CHAPTEK XV.

OATS
ts, regular price $12.00.. 
iffalo Coats, regular pri 

n BuffMo C oats, regular prijjj 
oat,, sizW 44 in, regular pri

w.. now $ 8.50 
i^ij.OO. .now $10.50 

_ $16.00..now $12.50
•13.00.. .. now $10.50

:obes, Bells, Whips, 
y’thing you may require

Rubber Interlined Astraeian 
Rubber Interlined Immi§ition 
Rubber Interlined Imitai 
One (1) Grey Goat Fur

We are also showing 
Brushes, Foot Warmers, Street Blankets, and 
for the Horse, at Lowest Prices.

nice line of Harness

H. HORTON & SON, Limites, 9 and II Markit Square
I

. Showwine and a biscuit before you 
her the way, James.”

“If you please, miss,” thc man answer­
ed, becoming once more an automaton.

Letty was ushered into a small room, 
full, it seemed to her as she entered, oE 
sunshine and flowers. Wilhelmia, in a

g°:

\

Then he, too, went and plain white-serge gown, with a string ol
;

Ë

ed,

:

Her
&

.

n

FATHER MORRISCY,
PRIEST AND PHYSICIAN

One of Canada’s Noblest and Best 
Beloved Citizens—A Sketch 

of His Life.

“It’s hard to blame her,” Macheson
:

î

m

i

CHAPTER XVIII.
*}i(ÛI jetty’ ^ Dilemma.

:»

ijicneil at Caraquet, as 
Rev. Vicar General 

there was no re- 
Chatham and

■

t

women
alone, some in little groups, women smart his 
ly enough dressed, good-looking, tco. and j him frowning, 
prosperous, with gold purses and Paris, “No superiority, Victor he said 
bats yet—lacking something. Macheson | •‘These are your fellow-creatures. Dont 
did not ask himself what it vvas. He felt ' look at them as though you d tome down 
it' lie knew too, that llolderness meant from the clouds.”
him to feel it. The shadow of tragedy “It isn't that,” Macheson answered, ’it s 
was there—the world's tragedy. ... a matter of taste.”

They went back to their rooms to dress “Taste! Rot!” llolderness answered, 
and met at a popular restaurant—one of “The factory girl's hat offendu my taste, 
the smartest. Here Macheson began to but I don’t shrink away from her.” 
recover his spirits. The music vvas soft A girl, in passing, stumbled against his 
yet inspiring, the women—there were none foot. Holdcrncss stood up as he apolo- 
alone here—were well dressed, and pleas-. gized. 
ant to look at, the round of their laughter "I am

corner.

ringer Attachment is 
era" above a»> other, 
ml is absolutely rigid 

ivVin posEtionWncver in the way 
ilidWvater frainsPight into the tub. 

nttjy” Washing Machine— 
livered at any railway 

Quebec—only $9-5°-

“hcadtuid shot
TliAentire

“NewX
comph te an_
station in Ontario or
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