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The Vicar’s Nephew ;

or The Orphan’s Vindication

[

“and T have
life-

been
and

doctor bluntly:
busy saving the
reason, | hope;
morals.”

A greyer
the Viear’s f‘u
“Have you .m_\ fear for his minc
|\ku|

Jenkins

CHAPTER VL

Angry as Dr. Jenkins was, he held
his tongue, His first impulse, on
leaving the hense, had been to make
the whole matter public; and it was
only after a hot discussion with his
colleague that he had agreed to keep
silence.

“Professional
were called to a house a:
der being done. would you expect me
to keep up professional secrecy then?
This is not so far off it. All this talk
of the Viear and his respectability

thank Heaven some of the world's
not respectable at that rate! One
would thimk-the-ehild had been clawed
by a wild beast.”

“It's a ghaetly business, I don't
deny,” Dr. Williams had answered
mildly. “But what good will you do
to any one by exposing it? You'll
ruin his career, there will be a horrible
scandal in the papers, and the boy's
position will be worse than ever. And
then, think of the poor wife!”

But the reticence of the two doc-
tors was of little avail. Probably
the stc leaked out first through the
servants; however that may have been
by \lnmla; evening Porthearrick and
all the neighboring villages were
ringing with the scandal of the Vicar-
age. Seeing that there was nothing
to conceal, and that silence only led
to the circulation of exaggerated re-
ports, -the two doctors consented to
tell what they knew. Mr. Hewitt
then gave them a detailed account of
the enormities of which Jack had
been found guilty; and the curate
curnc.\ll) pointed out that the Vicar's
action, ¢ mmh as all of us must re-
gret it,” after all, only the result
of too gr al in the cause of pub-
lic morality.

“And what's all that to me, sir?”
roared the squire. “You don’t sup-
pose I need to be told that Jack Ray-
mond’s a young scoundrel? If the
boy's too bad to live among decent
folks, send him to a reformatory
what else do we keep them up out of
the rates for? But while I'm lord of
the manor t shall be no vivisect-
ing and Spanish Inquisitions here, or
I'll know the reason why.”

In the ‘end the matter was, of
course, hushed up, though not without
a stormy scene at the Vicarage.
Seated at his desk, his head resting
on one hand, his foot nervously tap-
ping the floor, he listened to every-
thing that his accusers had to say;
and looked up at last, with a sigh.

“I have no doubt you are right,
gentlemen. [ have been to blame in
this matter; but 1 did all for the best.
Perhaps, Providence having so great-
ly afflicted me in the character of my
nephew, I did wrong ever to let him
enter a school where he had an oppor-
tunity of others, 1
havo h g turning to Dr.

me (Lu.,,‘ believe It was said without any hysterical
these vicious ncies can be eradi- bitterness, simply as a statement of a
cated by a special course of hygienic fact.
treatment; but the idea seems to me
to be based on a profoundly immoral
conc(’ptmn H an  hygiene cure
Bin?"
“I'm not a theologian,”

ey S A i

bhov's

he
pulled himself
secrecy. hs nnl\

" he “it's not
some fear of hys

suffering from nerv

said;

ous shock.”

Mrs. Raymond, coming into
study a little later; found the
sitting alone with an ashen face.

“Josiah!” she said with an effort,
as he was leaving the room.

“Yes, Sarah?”
mind
It

-not ~n(~akm;: in the passage

-upsets Jack

“My voice upsets

mean?”
“I—you

Anne last night?

and he went into a sort of fit.
he's very ill, Josiah.”

\(l
him, do

remember calling

all her

she

able quave After
wifely submission,
of her husband.

. .

years

. * - *

nothing
himself. It
his * room;
state
For

carrick who heard
subject was Jack
never mentioned in
indeed, was he in a
had it been spoken of.
night he was more or

was
nor

a

of nearly every night.

His illness was a longer
had been at first expected.
plications set in, but' for some
he simply failed to get well.
arm was mending steadily; even
lacerations were rly  healed,
he etill lay in the same
prostration, of continually
slight fever. With
nursing, however, he
and at last, one day

one thar

No

the

time and cs
in

on the drawing-room sofa.
On the last Sunday in
Dr. Jenkins called at
He found Jack alone, lyi
couch beside the window,
across the
wide, hopeless eyes.
Like every one else,

the

g on
staring out

granted, and until now he

ward the

sonal pity; but at this moment

forgot everything except the desire tc
comfort.

“Don't you think,”

(Imt you \\UlI]l

; from home?
s; that's why uncle won't let me

he
get

said present-
on

“1 asked him whether I might go to

ow school in some other part of the coun-
L

the! “And he objects?”

said
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not thinking about his

chade of pallor crept over

127
up

so bad as

the
Viear

“When you go upﬂdix\ —would \n\l

you

Mary
Jack heard you,
He's

e trailed off into a miser-
of
was ashamed

Perhaps the only person in Porth-
of the

to listen,
fort-
less delirious
every eveéning and some part, at least,

com-
time
The

and
state of utter
recurring
eful
began to rally;
August, pallid
ghost of Jack came downstairs to lie

month
the Vicarage.
the
rain-swept moorland with
the doctor had
taken the truth of the accusation for
had felt to-

boy only a cold and imper-
he

better

“Have you spoken to him about it?”

“Jack,” said the dottor after a
pause, “do you understand why your
uncle does not let you go?”
| “I' never supposed he would,” Jack
answered quietly, “when he can have
| the fun of keeping me here. Did you
! | ev er watch him train a puppy? Uncle
! likes to see anything kick.”

“I believe,” Dr. Jenkins said at last,
| “I eould persuade him.”

“Of course you could; you know too
much.”

“Look here, my boy, I don’t like
! eynics, even grown-up ones. Suppose
I were to speak for you?”

Jack’s mouth set itself in a harder
ine,

“Why should you? What is it to
you?”

“Nothing; except that I see you are

| unhappy, and am sorry for you.”

Jack turned suddeénly, sitting bolt
umight and some hidden thing leap-
ed vo in his eyes.

“D’'you me an you want to help me?”

“If T can,” the doctor ancwered.

Jack was crushing his hands to-
gether fiercely; his voice sounded
hoarse and broken. “Then get me out
of this! Get me away somewhere, so
I shan't see pncle any more. I—
can’t go on here—you don't under-
stand, of course; I'll keep on as
long as I can, but I shnn't be able to
stand it much longer.”

His speech faded out suddenly, like
a gusty wind dying down. The doe-
tor looked at him, wondering.

“Let us be open .with each other,
boy,” he said at last. “I know all
this has been hard on you—brutally
hard; and I'm more sorry for you
than I can say. [ believe if your
uncle had begun by trusting you in-
stead of —well, never mind that, Any-
way, sunpose we try trusting you
now. Most likely the real reason he
won't let you go to school is that he's
afraid you—won't be a good com-
panion for the l) s you'll meet there.
Isn't that

“Yourthink " that's
had been a little pause; but at the

und of Jack’s voice the doctor re-

sred himself and asked gravely:

“Don’t you?”

The boy let his
had realized that
stood nothing.

“Did he tell
doctor persisted.
plulpll"l(‘ pause.

“He said he must keep the curse
to hvm f and not let it loose on

Jack answered in his path-
i y, as if speaking of

why?” There

eves fall slowly; he
Dr. Jenkins under-

you any reason?” the
Again there was a

friend of
school

(huuuh( Now, a
mine is headmaster of a good
in Yorkshire; and I think, if I talk
the thing over with your uncle, he'll
let me recommend you to him on my
own responsibility. It will be a
heavy responsibility, Jack, after what
has happened; but I should just make
up my mind to trust you. You
wouldn't make me ltgret that, would
you?”

A sullen fire
in Jack's eyes.
for him to speak, the doctor
softly:

“You see, my boy, I mugt think of
the others too. If any lifgle fellow
came to ruin through you, apd it was
\ my mil I should never forgive my-
~Llf !

80.

beginning to glow
After waiting a little
added

“Then why should I go to school, if
I'm bad?” Jack broke in. “I've
., had enough of good people. Why
should I go to school at all? I'd
rather begin and earn my own bread.
I'm strong enough, and I—" He
woke off, ;uul then added with a
little laugh: “I shan't be too particu-

I'll go as cabin- h«-) on a slaver
you like, so uncle isn't there.”
“Come, my lad, that's nonsense,”
» doctor gently remonstrated.
hink it over, and just give me
your promise that you'll turn over a
new leaf and L{I\(’ up all those hab-
its, and I'll

Jack \\x(mhul his
aw “I'll' promise
find a way out myself.”

“I'm sorr Jack,” said Dr. Jen-
kins gravely u'd hu\c done bet-
ter to let me help you.”

) He had no chance to say any more,
for the family returned from church,
and Molly at once absorbed him.
Jack had relapsed into his usual

sullen silence. Till tea was finished

he scarcely spoke.

“Uncle,” he said suddenly.

He so seldom spoke to the
now, unless obliged to, that
one looked up.

“Is it quite
o to school?”

Mr. Raymond’'s face grew

“Quite; and you know
have had your answer; now
enough about the matter.”
| “Very well; I only wanted to
sure.”

“You'd better
said Mrs. Raymond timidly.
and n:ul to you after Molly goes
bed.”
| Jack lay
very docile

so

if

hand
nothing.

savagely

'

Vicar
every
settled that 1 mayn't
hard.

why. You
that is

be
lie down now, Jack,”
I'll come
to

become
ill-

down. He had
in trifles since his

. Jenkins has promised to read
" he said carelessly,

The doctor looked round in sur-
prise; he had made no such promise.
“You mustn't worry Dr. Jenkins,
said Aunt Sarah. “T'll r a«l to you.’
| “Dr. Jenkins promised,” Jack re-
peated. His face had set in the im-
movable lines that made it look like
a mask; there was a violent domina-
tion in the black eyes. Dr. Jenkins

| came up to the sofa.

“I'll read if you Iiko, my boy. What
is it to be—a story?
| “A chapter, please; we read nothing
{ but the Bible on Sundays.”

“Are you sure it’s not troubling you
too much, Dr. Jenkins?"” Mrs. Ray-
mond asked. As the doctor turned
to answer her, he felt the sudden
grip of Jack's fingers on his wrist.
| “Not a bit,” he said. “I shall be
delighted, if you and Mr. Raymond
‘mll put up with my reading; I'm
{not mmh of an elocutionist. Allow |

He placed a chair for her,
softly: “You'd better humor him as
much as possible just now; he still
gets a bit feverish towards evening.”

She sat down and took Molly on

{ her lap.

“I’'ve found the place, sir,” said

Jack, holdmg out the brown Bible.
»"lny have the sofa turned round a

adding

’
bit more?

The light hurts my eyes.
Yes, that's right, thanks.”

He was now facing his uncle's arm-
chair. Dr. Jenkins sat down beside
him, and took the Bible. It was open
at the chapter with the marked verse.

“Surely you don’t want this one?”
he asked in surprise. “It’s the com-
mination senvice.”

The Viecar looked up uneasily. “You
had better read the lessans for the
day,” he said.

“T read them this morning,”
Jack in his indifferent voice. “This |
one, if you don’t mind, sir; I've had
to learn it by heart, and I'm not sure
I've got it right.”

The contrast between his face and
his speech h~d roused the doctor’s
curiosity. “Master Jack has a will of
his own,” he thought; “I'm glad it's
not I that have to manage him.”
However, he began to read without
further protest.

Jack’s lips moved silently as he

watching his uncle; evidently he
was following the text from memory.
The doctor read on, passing the niné-
teenth verse, where the brown stain
marked the page, and skipping the
improper passages, though his hear-
ers knew them by heart. He felt em-
arrassed and uncomfortable, almost
annoyed.

“I think we can find
more suitable than this,”
the chapter was finished.
n-ad the story of——"

“The next chapter,
spoke softly.

“Don't be troublesome,
the Vicar sharply. “Let Dr.
choose.

's fingers closed round the doc-
wrist. “Go on, please,” he whis-

\\ilhnu( moving. “The next

said

something
ho said when

“Suppose 1
Jack

please.”
Jack,” said
Jenkins

tor’,

pered,

che apter,

ru]m‘lvss
boy
“Some

ace was still quite
“lI wonder what the
Dr. Jenkins thought.
7, certainly.

Glancing over the opening verses of
the !\\«;1()'-«-?:"1:”\ chapter, he began
to read, well - content to have got
thro \|Lh the maledictions and come to
the bl ings. After the first column

zed what the chapter is about.

t thou be in the city,

alt thou he in the field.
be thy basket and thy
ed shall be the fruit of
thy body, and the fruit of thy land,
the increase of thy kine, and the
flocks of thy sheep. Cursed shalt thou
be when thou comest in, and cursed
shalt thou be when thou . goest
) R

He laid the Bible
really he ‘could not
any more of this

Mrs. Raymond was quite white, and
her lips began to tremble. The little
girl on her knee was pale too, scared
without knowing why. Jack’s great
eyes had never stirred from his
uncle’s face.

A kind of breathless hush had fall-
en in the room. The doctor picked up
the book again, and went on reading,
with a horrible sense that he was tak-
ing part in an execution. He flounder-
ed helplessly on and on, through the
curses piled one upon another, to the
tremendous peroration:

“In the morning thou shalt say,
Would God it were even! and at even
thou shalt say, Would God it were
morning! for the fear of thine heart
wherewith thou shalt fear, and for
the sight of lhnn eyes which thou
shalt see

The Vicar
a smothered

The Bible fell open on the
Jack was kneeling upright on the
couch, with one hand clenched upon
the footboard, and looking straight
into his uncle’s eyes. Molly began to
cry suddenly

"'l‘h;\nl\ u,” said Jack, lying down
again. “Uncle will let me go to
school.”

Cursed shall
store, Curs

on his
plough

knee;
through

rose from his chair with

floor.

(To be continued.)

SAYS SRMANY CAN'T WIN.

Allies
Immense Advantage.

French Writer Shows Possess

the
prove

Driault, writing in
undertakes to
in this war is a
He Dbe-
popula-
down at

Edouard
Paris Figaro,
that German victory
mathematical impossibility.
gins with a comparison of
tions. Germany he puts
65,000,000, Austria-Hungary at 50,-
000,000 and Turkey at 25,000,000,
making a total of 140,000,000, Against
this enemy total he ranges the follow-
ing figures: Great Britain 45,000,000,
France 39,000,000, Russia (Europe
and Asia) 180,000,000, Japan 50,-
000,000, Belgium 8,000,000, Serbia 3,-
000,000, and Italy 35,000,000, making
a total of 360,000,000. |

So far as the possibilities of terri-
torial control are concerned—mining
products, food supplies and the like—
M. Driault believes the Allies possess
a tremendous advantage. Including
all German, Austro-Hungarian and
Turkish territory he names a total of
6,668,000 square meters, but then de-
ducts Germany's colonial possessions
(2,600,000 square meters), which,
roughly, leaves 4,000,000 square me- |
ters, as against an allied total of 78,- |
000,000, S '

“Cannot one see,” he continues,
“how the immeasurable forces of the
whole world are tightening the ring
of iron that must perforce crush the
fractional alliance against us?”

M. Driault believes that the
ductive power of a country can be |
gauged by its exports. On the eve
of the war, he says, the total exports
of the Allies were valued at eighty-
one milliards of francs $16,200,000,-
000), as against twenty-seven milli-
ards for the central Powers, or $5,-
400,000,000,

|
pro-

i
Willie’s Explanation.

“Of course,” said Willie's aunt,
bent on pointing a moral, “when you
share an apple with your little bro-
ther you never take the largest half,
do you?” “Most assuredly not,” re-
plied Willie. “There being but two
halves to an apple there can be no
largest!”

| You may be deceived

| ing the night a compass

some day by an imitation of

E'SM.AI!A’,..'.

and possibly you will not detect this imitation until
the tea-pot reveals it. Demand always the genuine
“Salada’ in the sealed aluminum packet, and see
that you get it, if you want that unique flavour o

fresh, clean leaves properly prepued and packed.

REGAINED THEIR FREEDOM. 'slecping out in the wet und our feet |
swollen and bleeding we could hardly
stand. The first Dutch farmhouse

was a godsend.”

British Prisoners of War Cut Barbed
Wires and Flee.
SHRINSY | I

The Price Was Named.
A green sprig from the Emerald |
Isle entered a boot and shoe shop to
purchase himself a pair of “brogues.”
After overhauling his stock-in-trade, |
without being able to suit his custom-
er, the shopkeeper said that he would
make him a pair to order. The price
was named, the Irishman demurred,
but after a “beating down” the thing
was “a trade.” Paddy was about
leaving the shop when the other call-
ed after him, asking, “But what size
shall I make them, sir?” “Och!”
cried Paddy promptly, “never mind
about the size at all; make them as
large as ye conveniently can for the
money.”

An interesting account of the’ es-
cape from Germany of two prisoners
of war, one a sergeant and the other
a private of a British light infantry
regiment, has just come to light
through the audience granted by the
King at Buckingham Palace to Ser-
geant Birley and Private Haworth.

King George personally questioned
the two soldie at great length re-
garding their ¢. The story told
by Sergeant Birley was particularly
interesting:

“It took us just four days and five
nights to get free of German soil
after we had once broken out of our
prison at Westphalia,” the sergeant
said. “I went.to the front with my
regiment, the First Gloucesters, as
the war broke out, and
October 29, 1914,
the way to the
tphalia we were
roughly One night fifty-
three of us were locked in a church
and had nothing to eat for more than
twenty-four hours. At last they
emptied a basket of mouldy bread on
to the floor and left us a bucket of wa-
ter. During the train journey fifty-
three of us were crammeds into a
closed railway van for fifty-six hours.
Only once were we allowed to get out,
and that for a few minutes. For food |
we had some scraps of bread. |

|

soon as
captured
Yypres.
camp in

was
near
prison
pretty

on
On
We

HEADACHES, BILIOUSNESS
CONSTIPATION,
myself transf ed to another camp !

s ettt INDIGESTION

: | 7 : i . "
which have succeeded so well. Nearly dll our minor ailments, and many
Th l of the serious ones; too, are traceable to

el

| some disorder of the stomach, liver, and
camp was, of course, surrounded by |

: . y bowels. If ‘you wish to avoid the mis-
hu:?\ barbed wire fencing. On each| eries of indigestion, acidity, heartburn,
of its four fronts a’sentry was pu.\!-1

|

“At the camp I made several plans |
for escaping, but
able opportunity.

never got a favor-

I managed to get |

“It was not an easy matter.

flatulence, headaches, constipation, and
ed 1 at night four powerful acety-

a host of other distressing ailments; you
lene lamps lighted up the whole of must see to it that your stomach, liver
the camp. |

and bowels are equal to
“The great night came. We waited TRY

the work they have to
; do. Itisa simple matter
till one the sentries had his back ake 30 drops of Mother Scigel's Syrup
turned, and. then wriggled daily, after meals, yet thousands of former
stomachs to the fencing. suffercrs have banished indigestion, bil-
aged to sever onc fousnessT constipation, and all their dis-
At b0 e il tressing consequences in just this simple
) way. Profit by their experience
the greatest noise I've er heard. fonic and
But the sentry walked on. With beat- Mother Scigel's Syrup i
ing heart I snapped the second strand.
That made an awful noise. Still the hioTHER
entry walked on. Then crawled
out, free men. 1 am glad we it-
ted that sentry, as he had caused us |
a lot of trouble.

“We had to crawl for 100 yards be- |
fore we could get any sort of shelter,
and then we moved away as quickly as
we could ‘in the circumstances. Dur-
which I had

of
on our
I then man-
strard of the
the tar of it made

fence

we
out

SEIGEL’

SYRUP.

TAR NEw1.00 Size coxTar 1 TIMES AS MU
AS THE TRIAL S1Z& SOLD AT S0¢ PER BOTTLY

—— ~—

was a real friend.

“The only food we
biscuits and a little chocolate,
ever we came near a farm ”H
dogs barked. In the nights that !nl
lowed the dogs always smelt us when'
we were stealing apples in the
chards. For three days we had
other food but apples.

“It wasn’t safe_to travel by
though we had plenty t
had laid it down that there w to
be no smoking day or night until we
were out of the country. The smell |
of English tobacco might easily put '
an inquisitive German on our track. |

“When we actually crossed thel
frontier into Holland were in a
pretty bad condition, so eramped with !

a few |
When-

had was

or-

no

day. Al
of tobacco, I
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Why those Pains? E

Here is a testimonial unsolicited

“If I had my will it would
be advertised on every street
corner. The man or woman
that has rheumatism and fails
to keep end use Sloan’s Lini-
ment is like a drowning man
refusing a rope.”'—4. J. Van
Dyke, Lakeavoed, N. J.

Sloan’s
Liniment

SLOAN’S
[INIMENT !

L 0 00 0000000000000l

| diseases

| very

| suffer

| lived longer

FROM SUNSET COAST

WHAT THE WESTERN PEOPLE
ARE DOING.

Progress of the Great West Told
In a Few Pointed
Paragraphs.

Milk sells at 12 quarts for a dollar
in Vancouver,

Crow's Nest coal mines at Fernie
are working double shifts.

One dollar a sack for potatoes at
Kaslo is the lowest for some time.

Only one Phoenix hunter succeeded
in skooting a deer in this season.

Prince Rupert sent seventy car
loads of fish east during September.

Joyce Brothers’ mill near Elko, and
5% million feet of lumber were
Lurned.

British Columbia mining dividends
are expected this year to eclipse all

| records.

By the year
Cranbrook had
Patriotic Fund

The potato crop of the Yukon was
the best ever this r, owing to a
long, ‘dry summer,

Vancouver’s share in the
Bay Company grant to the
Fund is now $6,500.

A camp for ‘the  internment of
“prisoners of war” may be establish-
ed at Banff this winter.

The Canadian-Australian liner
Makuru tool ,011 tons of coal in
21% hours at Victoria.

Trail ovonkeepers
beers two for a quarter;
ach heretofore.

A Nelson alderman claims
street hampered by
and”cattle

Dur

ore w

ending October 3Jist
raised $1,861 for the

Hudson's
Patriotic

on 2

have made

they

sal
were
2 cent
the
cars are huv“'m‘
running
ng September 93,245 tc
hipped from Phoenix
the smelter at Grand Forks.

Kamloops Board of Trade has con-
sidered the raising of sunflowers, and
thinks farmers could make it pay.

Creston Valley shipments of fruit
and vegetables this year will total
$60,000, a 50 per cent. gain over 1914.

The Native Sons of B.C. will try
to make a complete of the
104th Regiment Westmin
ster.

Two
miners
in the
war.

A pet pig attacked the one-year-
old child of Mr. and Mrs. Trotter of
Rose Hill, B.C., and ripped its abdo-
men.

City police of Vancouver have al-
read started collecting for their
annual Christmas tree for poor chil-
dren.

One hundred and five bars of
ver valued at £65,000 passed
through Revelstoke, B.C., consigned
to China.

There will
Arena, New
ter. The
building.

Citizens of

at large
of
to
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re

section
at New

hundred Vancouver Island
are going to Britain to work

collieries there during the

sil

the
win-
the

be no skating at
Westminster, this
troops will. occupy
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ning to send at £ bushels

apples as Christmas boxes to
at the front.

The Finnish skipper of
windjammer, Endymion,
difficulty in signing
owing to the

:d to pay standard wages,
fered $17 per month; $20
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11
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least
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had great
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fact that he re
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EXPLAINED.

Lived to
of Age.

MYSTERY

Why Noah be 595 Ye:

few
find
how

Scientist how
people live to be
themselves at a loss to explain
Methsuleh managed to live 969 ye¢
while Noah lived the respectable age
of 595 years. Recently, however, a
discovery has been made which helps
to l\V'Iull‘A this mys

When the causes of short life nowa
days are counted up it is found that
most of the deaths due to dis
ease. Very few people die from old
age. And the reason why people die
from any one disease _is that they
have been weakened by other ill-
nesses which they have had or which
have been handed down to them by
their ancestor:

To some of
man race has
that it is immune.
off a whole’ Indian tribe,
the white race it is only
childhood malady. B
tions of disease incres
rapidly than the immunity

Noah and the other patriarchs hs
not nearly as many different kinds
to because they
not had enough ancesto
them down a ‘variety.
their constitutions were not con
ly being weakened as are ours to-da
For example, there
ancient liter
the head. The
seem to have |
from it.
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“Pa, what is meant by ‘e«

i of office’?”

“That’s a high-sounding word
frequently by politicians to
their pay, my son, and it's like char
ity.”

“How's that, pa?”

“It covers & multitude of sins.”
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