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tions' had -brought spiteful retorts, fol-
lowed sometimes by showers of tears.
More than once the holy hush of the
Sabbath had been broken when the
calumniated had come face to face with
the calumniator.

Except for Pastor Cragg, Amos
Witherbee was the last of the class-
members to emerge from the church on
the glorious Sunday morning of which
we write. He seemed at peace with all
the world after the religious exercises
in which- he had participated and the
memory of those evil years of which he
had spoken with such solemnity a little
while before did not seem to weigh
heavily upon him. He shook hands with
those neighbors who came in his way,
hardly moticing that they seemed wun-
usually restrained in their manner of
returning his greetings. 'Then, as he
descended the steps, he was suddenly
arrested in his progress by seeing his

- grand-daughter, Amy, sitting on the
bottom step, and sobbing as if her
heart would break. .

Now it was certainly an unheard of
thing for Amy to be erying and most of
all in such a public place. She was one
of - the cheeriest. little women to be met
with in a month’s travel. . Of course,
she had been absurdly petted and pam-
pered by Amos, but for all that she was
a person of some importance in Clark’s
Corners. - She had, in fdct, a mighty

» dignity and prestige to maintain.

A pretty view at the junction of

Was she not the teacher of the village
school? Amos felt a great deal of pride
in .that.- She had outstripped all the
other pupils ‘during the years when she
herself had attended that school, and
Amos had sent her to the city for a
Year to finish up. Then he had sent her
to Normal school.

After Amy had become a full-fledged
instructress, duly qualified, she sought
for and obtained an appointment as
teacher of the schiool at Clark’s Cor-
ners. This appointment proved vety
satisfactory to the parents and even
more highly satisfactory to the children.

In fact there was but one family
which viewed with displeasure the pro-
gress being made by Amy. The Bowers
did not like it. They didn’t come out
openly and say so, but Mrs. Bowers de-
plored, occasionally, the slow advance-
ment of her boy, Hiram. Nelson, him-
self, used to declaim against the mono-
polizing of the teaching profession by
“petticoats” and had often been heard
to declare that in the school at Clark’s
Corners the strong discipline of a man
was-sadly required. :

“Not that Amy Witherbee isn’t doin’
her best,” he would add, “but the order
in that school isn’t what it should be,
an’ a school can’t be run without order!”

There were some pedple in Clark’s
Corners who were unkind enough to be-
"lieve that the attitude of the Bowers
family was inspired by envy. Matty
Bowers, a girl of about Amy’s age, had
for years peen aiming at passing the ex:
znnination}?equired for a teacher’s cer-
‘But she had studied for and
faced examinations only to meet with

blank, uncheering failure, It soured the
girl and it awakened bitter feelings in
the hearts of her proud, ambitious
parents. . When Amy was appointed
teacher of the home school and heiress
to the honors and dighity which such a
position carried with it, it was, perhaps,
natural that Matty should feel keenly
envious and that her parents should
share her feelings. As Elvira Simpson
was heard to remark, “A Bowers always
wants to lead and dictate an’ if they
can’t “do it they want to import .a
stranger for the job”

But when on the Saturday just pre-
ceding the Sunday of which we have
been writing, a handsome young man
from the city, principal ‘of one of the
schools there, had come down to spend
the day with Amy, and it had become
noised abroad that they were engaged
the Bowers’ resentment was fanned to
an angry heat. Poor Matty!: She was
so plain of feature and so uncouth in
manner that, despite her father’s
money, even the youth of Clark’s Cor-
ners gave her a wide berth!

When ’Amos , Witherbee saw his
daughter sobbing-on the steps he had no
idea that-those tears were caused by
the premeditated ill-will of any of his
neighbors. He had no suspicions that
thére were any persons in Clark’s Cor-
ners who would /delight in causing his
darling pain and/ in casting a shadow on
her future. .
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Putting his hand on her shoulder he
said with tender concern, “Why, what’s
the matter, Amy? Are you sick?”

Amy turned a tear-stained face to
him, looking at him with distended eyes,
full of pain and misery.

“Oh, grandad!” she choked out, “Nels
Bowers - has been telling something
awful about me! Everybody is talking |
about it! Allie Carr told me what he
has been saying. Oh, grandad, it’s
awful! I can’t tell you — but how
could - he (sob) make up (sob) such a
lie?” '

After she had: grown a bit quiet,
Amos; whose face had grown strangely
dark and rigid, spoke to her with the
same tender insistence.

“Come, dearie; tell me what he has
been saying.”

“Oh, grandad, I can’t! I can’t!” wept
Amy. “He’s told an awful lie about me
and about Harold too. You know, be-
fore Harold took the train for the city
last evening I took him into the school-
house:to show him where I work. Harold
showed me on the blackboard how to
teach a certain kind of upper grade
arithmetic, and after that we had to
run so that he could ecatch the train.
Well, Nels Bowers says that when we
were in the-school-house he looked in
through the window. Oh, grandad! how
could he (sob); hcw could he (sob):
how could he tell such a lie?” =
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This soup, of which millions - of
~packets “have already been sold
this sbup, which has taken over a
quarter of -a century to perfect.; this
soup, which is prepared from the
finest of Irish garden-grown vegetables—surely
it is worth making the right way,
Boil it for half-an-hour at lest. Give it

plenty of time to cook. It’s worth it.

Edwards’ Soup is good as a soup by itself, it is good as 2’
strengthener of other soups; good as a' thickener of

gravies ; good for hishes, good for stews—too good to
be spoiled by insufficient boiling.
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Representatives For Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta .

CLARK'S PORK & BEANS

The value of BEANS as a strength
producing food needs no demonstration
Their preparation in appetizing” forn
‘however, a matter entailing cons
labour in the ordinary kitchen. ik

CLARK'S PORK & BEANS savewyou *'
the time and the troublei They dre pre-s
‘pared only from the finest beans combined
with delicate sauces, made from the purest "
ingredients, in a factory equipped With the mest modern '
appliances. : ‘ :

THEY ARE COOKED READY—SIMPLY WARM
UP THE CAN BEFORE OPENING

W. Clark Montreal
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BRIGGER'S Pure Jams
and Orange Marmalade
Put up in 16 oz. glass jars
and in 51b. sanitary
double-top gold lined tin"
pails, .
Brigger’s Pure Jams are made
from clean, sound Niagara
. grown Fruit and Granulated
Sugar and are guaranteed
Absolutely Pnro. ; :

Amos didn’t say anothertword to Amy
just then. He went straight over to the |
board fence where Nels Bowers was un- !
tying his horse, preparatéry to driviug“
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BLACKWOODS PICKLES

: ARE THE BEST .. ' °

:f’*‘? >
&‘5 . ’.a"- g Ask your dealer for BLACKWQODS
' @] Chow Chow, Sour Pickles, Sweet Pickles, '

. mrm .
4 White Onions, Worcester Table Sauce, -
Mustard Sauce and Sauer Kraut.

84 THE BLACKWOODS LTD.

. WINNIPEG.




