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(Bv John Strange Winter). with half the lamps out and rain and
OlNtj V N DEIl mi.st enough to blind oner" 
the name of. She gathered herself up, rubbing el- 

I Koosje Van Karn- bows and knees vigorously, casting the 
pen, she lived in ; while dark glances at the obnoxious

that | bundle which had caused the disaster.

r>

most qhaint 
quaint cities, the "
Venice of the 
not t h

lived in the !
L IlOil-v of a I ; o- ; 
f lessor who ■!■•■> It ’ 

the Mini t r ;

r parts <,f that won- •
• lerfu.lv ai istoei ' 

tic city, and once or t wire every v.. k ( 
you might have seen her. if yon had ! 
been there to ~ce. busily engaged in ; 
washing the red tile and blue slate path- • and her race down the 
way in front of the professor's house. 1 breath was utterly gone.

"Oh. d.m'1 “end in? away!" the golden 
haired girl broke out in a voice that 
was positively a wail, and clasping a 
pair of pretty, slender hands in piteous 
suppLica.* ion.

“Where do you come from?"* the old 
.lust then the wind was lulled. The lamp ! gentleman asked, much as it he e\-
elose at hand gave out a steady light, ! |»/vtM she might suddenly jump up and
which shed its ravs through the fog up-1 him.
oi: Koosje and thé bundle, from which ' "Kim. Beijerland. mynheer." -lie an 
came a faint moan, (jjiiivkly she drew I 'xv eved. wit It a sob.
neaiet. when site perceived that what { “So1 \oo*je. <i ■ is remarkably wel, 
site had believed to be a bundle was in- dressed, is -lw not ? tin nrofes-or said.
<livd a woman, apparently in the last glum-ing ai the costly lave headgear.
-t,:gc of exhaustion. the Ivavy gold headpiece which lay on,

Ko,.-,,- 1 rie<l to lilt her and struggled ! the t ible. together with the great gold ! mu h
on for a few step- that, lay between | -pival ornaments and filigree pendant - |
her and the professor's house. dazzl<ug head ot richness. I

••Ob. professor ' -he gasped out. but | "ell dres^d. inde<d. prof*ts>'W." |
between her struggle with the elements . returned Koosrjv. promptly.

passage her! And what are you doing in l ti 
| in su, h a plight as 'hi-, too?" he

fesor. pityingly. “Well, you had bet and. having an eye to her own depar 
te-r let Koosje" put you to’bed. and we j turn at no very distant date for she 
will see what can be done for you in ; had liven betrothed more than two 
the morning." j years- - she pleaded so hard to keep her,

"Am 1 to malic up a tad?" Koosje ( promising to train her in all the pro 
asked, following him along (lie passage. ! lessor's ways, to teach her the value of 

The professor wheeled around 'and I old china and ostelogic specimens, that 
faced her. j eventually, with a good deal of gruinli-

"She had better sleep in the guest j ling, the old gentleman gave way and. 
room.” he *aid. thoughtfully, regardless j being a wi“ «ell :.n old gentle
of the cold which struck to his slip- ! 
pertd fleet from the marble floor. “That 
is the only mom which does no* con­
tain specimens that would probably 

™!.i 'h.«d!>i«V »hu'ïi lav on frighu-n 11» poor child. I

as well as an old gentle

You would have seen that she wa- very ; The professor hxiked up from his
pleasant to look at. this Koosje, very book and his tea tray in surprise. I 
comely and clean, whether she happen- 1 “What is the matter Koosje!-” he v
ed to be very busy or whether it had j asked, regarding her gravely over his J ''
been Sundav, and with her verv best i spectacles. j V"" , ,m..........., , . . , ... ' hiid

__ | * , e , . , j • • has died, ami I a m indeed desolate. I i aim mdii.gcd hi* one mot hi 1 le— em.d.gown on she was out for promenade in , 1 here s a woman outside — dving i , , .. , , . . , . .. . , . ,, „ .i,_f, t, ... j. 1 , , ........ . . a wavs lie leved him rid, and r* tlie-.* i \ ,-t h«*r edu-at inn was so -light Uvat -hethe Baan after dulv going to service. she panted. f fell over her. ... - ,i .... j-h - - 1 ! things. with a gesture that incline 9 ermld do little more than re»,t and m,

afraid. Koosje." he convltided. 
doubtfully, “that s-he is a lady, and what 

! we are to do with a lady I can t think.
With that the ,,ld gentl, man shuffled 

! off i,, his ensy room, and Koosje turn <1 
j back to her kit,*li -ii.
! Ou the m urow matter* assumed -i 

. 1. -.till keeping at a -i (•• distance. j * > ivw bnl lifièrent aspect. Gertrude
()li. mynheer. 1 a in all alone in : lie j Van Hoot' pmved to Ik* not exactly

vo i Id ! " she answreed. her blue mist \ j gi nt :rw nnqiii. » It i* true thi! lor | ^
ye- filled with fears. ■■ 1 had a m mi h j father It id lwen a well-to-do man for his j
igo a dear. g,„m1. kind father, but h.- ( station

went, back to his studies, dismiss­
ing Koosje and the girl alike from his 
thoughts.

• lust at first Truide. poor chil*. 
charmed.

She put away tier specimen orna­
ments, and some lilac frocks and black 
skirts were purchased for her. tier 
box. which she bad left at the station, 
supplied all that was necessary for Sun

It was great fun. Lor a whole 
this young person datleed about 

her ’ ram*‘l*nK. house, playing at living r

“Yon had better try to get her in. 
tlien.” said the old gentleman, in quite 1

It was not likely that such a treasure 
could remain long unnoticed and un­
sought after. Servants in the Nether­
lands are not so good but that they J bring her in. Dear, dear ! Poor soul ! j
might be better, and most people knew | But it is a dreadful night.”
what a treasure Prof, van Dijck had in The old gentleman shivered as he
his Koosje. However, as the professor j spoke and drew a little nearer to the
conscientiously raised her wages from I tall white porcelain stove, 
time to time Koosje never thought of He wondered why he should have 
leaving him. . every luxury and this poor creature

But there is one bribe no woman J should lx- dying in the street amid the
can resist—the bribe that is offered | wind and the rain. It was all very un-
bv love. As Prof, van Dijck had ex- j equal It was very odd. the professor ! as|; for Mevromv Baako, his cousin.'
peeled and feared, that brilx> ere long j argued, leaning his bark against the ! '‘Mevromv Baako of the Si gare n Fa h-
wasr held out to Koosje, and Koosje was j tall, warm stove. It was very odd in- rijik," said Dort je in an asid- t«» the m„ 
too weak to resist it. J deed. His reverie was, however, broken others. “I lived servant with her before

Not that she had intended to tell by the abrupt re-cut ranee of Koosje. | rrme here." 
him' at first. She was only three and j who this time was a little less breath- j had heard very little about her.
twenty, and, though Jan van dor Weldc j less than she had been ljefore. j nuly my father had sometimes men-
was as fine a fellow as could be seen ! “We have got her into the kitchen. > Honed his cousin to me. They had once 
in Utrecht and had good wages and j professor." she announced. “She is a j been betrothed," the stranger eon- 
•aomething put by, Koosje was by no | child, n mere baby, and so pretty ! She J t inned. “But when I reached Utrecht l 
means inclined to rush headlong into. has opened her eyes and spoken.” • • found she was dead -two years dead, 
matrimony with undue hurry. It ‘was j “Give her some soup and wine— hot,” I But we had never heard of it

dres- and the ornanv nt *
. ... in. , , table. "1 have ever b'eii aeon'turned.

,v!,ov..<l to,.,- 1 on and llortj<- mn, Th , wju„„. i.(„
me- tier in Dear, dear Poor soul ! ! ... , . • , . .,-ii,-li not lies a* I tiioughf needful. And

then I found there was nothing fur me 
not a hundred guilders to call my 

own »b* i ail was paid."
"But what brought you to Utrecht?” 
“He sent me beer, mynheer, in his 

last illness, only of three days’ dura­
tion. he bade lire gather all together 
and come to this city, where I was to

more pleasant to live in the professor’s 
good house to have delightful walks arm 
in arm with Jan under the trees in the 
Baan or around the Singles, parting un­
der the stars with many a lingering 
word and promise to meet again. It was 
during one of those Very partings that 
the professor suddenly^became aware as 
he walked placidly home of the change 
that had come into Kooje’s life.

However, Koosje told him blush- 
ingly that she did not wish to leave 
him just at present. So he did not trou­
ble himself about, the matter. He was 
a wise man, this Md authority on oste­
ology, and quoted oftentimes. “Suffi­
cient unto the day is the evil thereof.” 
8o the courtship sped smoothly on.

Koosje had been on an errand for 
the professor, one that had kept her out 
of doora some tim<» and it happened 
that the nigh* was bitterly cold. The 
cold indeed was fearful. The girl had 
delivered her message and ran on 
thA>Ugh" .Onde Kerkhoff as fast as her 
feet could carry "her when "jusf as* 'she 
turned the corner into the Domplein, a 
fierce gust of wind, accompanied by a 
blinding shower of rain, assailed her. 
Her foot caught against something soft 
and heavy, and she fell.

“Bless us!” she ejaculated blankly.
I “What fool has left a bundle rmt on 
ythe path on such a night—pitch dark,

said the professor without stirring.
‘But wi.n’t yen come?” =!ii‘ uskt-il.
The proff.wor hesitated. II- hnt**d 

a,ttending in ea>es of illness, though he 
was properly a qualified doctor and in 
an emergency would "lav hi* prejudice 
aside.

"Or shall I run across for the good 
Dr. Smith?" Koosje asked. “He would 
wine in a minut», only it is such a

At that moment, a fiercer just tha-n j 
before rattled at' the easements and 
th- professor laid aside his scruples.

He followed his housekeeper down 
the chilly, marble flagged passage inio 
the kitchen. In an armchair before the 
opened stove sat the rescued girl—a 
slight, golden haired thing, with wist­
ful blue eyeM and a frightened air. 
Every moment she oil tight her brea th 
in a half hvsteri<-«l sob. while violent 
stivers shook heru,from head to foot,

The professor went and looked ait her 
over his spectacles, as if she had b°en 
squfhe cuirioui specimen of his favorite 
study. But at the same time he kept 
at a respectful distance from her.

1 "Dear, dear, dc-ir!" exclaimed the pro-

I hen she began to grow a little 
. . , 4 wcur\ ot it all. She had lieen a ecusI had verv muon spoitr.i j .. _.x.v ...1^.... ! turned, of e.iiiise. to pertnrinmg *u, h

offices as all Dutch la,lie- fulfill the 
care of rhiva. of linen, the dusting of 

Fmdi-It which < and the like hilt she had done
■ the mas a mistve-s. pot a.- an under 

And that «a- not the worst. It 
hen it came to her pretty feet 

be thrust into khmipen and 
whm„ .h, had cm, to Vtnrht. and tita'i j ''"r living ,» «ke a pail t.n.1 «wing- 
el,,■ had no kinsfolk whom -1» “nd mop end th- window, and

besides spanking a lit ? ,
*he had piok»vl up from tlv yaeht*men ; 
frequenting her native town. The piutes. • "‘"é* 
sor found -he had lH*en but a distant j 
relative of the Mevvouw Baake t*> seek ; ,,IX l,'f,

•mild depend, a. fact which accounted 
for the profusion °f her jewelry, all h°r 
golden trinket* having descended to her 
a- heirlooms.

”1 can lie your servant, mynheer." she 
suggested. “înieed, I am a very Useful

...Ml If nill tint l.r 1-as you will find if you will but try

Now. as a rule, the professor vigor­
ously set hi- face against admitting 
young servants into his house. They 
broke his china, they disarranged his 
lxines, they meddled with his papers, 
and made general havoc. So, in truth, 
lie was not very willing to have Ger­
trude Van Floote as a permanent mem­
ber of his hou.iehold. and he said so.

Koosje had taken » fancy to the girl,

KEEP Y0LR MONEY IN HAMILTON ]

“Give her some soup and wine." lie j I 
said at length, putting his hands under • I 
the tails of his long dressing gown of \ I 
flowered cashmere “some soup and i | 
wine, hot. and put her to bed."

“fs she then to remain for the night?’ 
Koo-je asked, a tittle surprised.
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the pathway and the front of the house 
the game of maid servant began to as­
sume a very different a sped. W hen. 
after having been as free a= air to 
come and go as she chose, she was only 
permitted to attend services on Sun­
days and to take an hour's promenade 
wit li Dort je. who rfas dull and heavy 
and stupid, she began to feel positive­
ly desperate, and the result of it was 
than when Jan van der Wel.lc- vu me to 
seee Koosje, Miss Truide, from sheer 
longing for excitement and change, be­
gan to make eyes at him.

Just at first Koosje noticed nothing. 
She herself was of so faithful a nature 
that an idea, a suspicion, of Jar's 
faithlessness never entered her mind. 
When the girl laughed and blushed 
and dimpled and smiled, when she east 
her great blue eyes at the big young 
fellow, Koosje only thought how pret­
ty she was and it was just a thousand 
pities she had not been liorn a great 
ladj.

And thus weeks slipped over. Never 
very demonstrative herself, Koosje saw 
nothing. Dortje for her part saw a 
great ileal. Bui Dortje was a woman 
• •f few words, one who quite believed 
in the saying. “If speech is silver, silver 
is silence." So she held her peace.

Well, in the end there eame what the 
French call un denouement—what we. 
iu forcible modern English would call 
a smaeli—and it happened thus : It
was one evening toward the summer 
that Koosje's eyes were suddenly 
opened and she became aware of the 
free and easy familiarity of Truide’s 
manner toward her betrothed lover,

“Leave the kitchen!" she said, in a 
tone of authority.

But it happened that at the very in 
stunt she spoke Jan was furtively 
holding Truble's fingers under the cover 
of the table rioth,-and when on hearing 
the sharp words the girl would have 
snatched them away lie. with true mas­
culine instinct of opposition, held them 
fast.

“What,do \uu mean by speaking to 
her like that".*"* he demanded, an angry 
flu»!, overspreading his dark face.

"AA hat is the maid to you V" Koosje 
asked, indignantly.

“Maybe more than you are." he re­
torted. in answer to which Koosje de­
liberately marched out of the kitchen, 
leaving them alone.

As she went along ilie pa—age the 
professor's bell sounded ami Koosje, lin­
ing close to the door, went abruptly in. 
The professor looked up in mild aston­
ishment. quickly enough changed to dis­
may as he caught -ight of Koo-je’.- face.

"How now. my good Koosje? What 
is t tie trouble ?” he asked gently.

"It's just like this, professor," cried 
Koosje. settling her arm- akimlxio add 
-peaking in a high pitched, shrill voice, 
"you and 1 have been warming a riper j 

k j in our I. —oms. and. riper like, -he has ■ 
| turned, around and bitten me."
| "I- it Truide?"
j 'Truide." she affirmed di-dainfullv.
"\e-. it is Truide. who bul for me Would 

j lie dead now of hunger and cold or 
j worse. And she ha- !>een making love to j 
j that great fool Jan van der Weide. great I 
l oaf that lie is. after all I have done for ! 
J her. after me dragging lier in ont of 
: 1 he cold and rain, after ali 1 ha\e taught 
j her. Serves me right for lieing so soft 
! hearted ' I’ll lie wiser next time after I 
! fall over a bundle and leave it where 1

! “\o, no, Koosje. Don't say that." 1 he
old gentleman remonstrated, gently. “Af­
ter all. it uiay In- but a blessing in dis­
guise. Godfsends all our trials for some 
good and wise purpose,K

“Ah!" sniffed Kooseje scornfully.
“This oaf a- I must say you justly 

| term him. fur you are a good, clever 
I woman. Koo-je. as I can testify after 
* tl.o «.nnnaiim mars h-i- rtroveu thatthe experience of years has proven that 
I lie van lie false ; he has shown 1 hat he 
[ can throw away substance for- shadow 

I for. of a truth, that poor, pretty child j 
I would make a sad wife for a poor man ), j 
j yet it is better you should know it now j 
j than at some future date, when—when l 
; there might be other ties to make the | 
• knowledge more bitter to you. AA hat i 
! are you going to do punish lier or turn ■ 
i her out or what?"
| "I shall let him marry her." replied j 
| Koosje. with a portentous nod.

Fit teen year* had pa-.-d a way l •» 
old professor of o-t eulogy iiad pas-* il 
away with them, and in the large hou-s 
oil the Domplein lived a baron, wiili 
half a dozen noisy, happy, healthy chil­
dren. There was a new race ot neat 
maids, clad in the same neat livery of 
lilac and black who -coined and cleaned, 
just a- Koosje and Dortje had done in 
the old professor's day.

AA’hat had bei-onie of l)<>ij«- i canmiti 
-ay. But ou i lit- left hand < t ; bn-x, 
hustling, pietlire-que -Unde. I.ra ill them 
wa- a 'handsome shop fitted w ; ..!!
manner of eak«s. -« •••.•ties. ..nlions 
ami liquors, from "ah-inth À" bem-dieUno 
oi arraek to,c hertreuse. In that si: -p 
was a handsome, pro-pei <*u~ middle aged 
woman, well dre—«ed imiJ v.<•!! manner'dt 
no longer I'roiV.—or n !>iwk‘- tvoo-je, 
but tlv* Jc\ mow \an Ka in pen

Yes. |\.M«-jc hail vomi* in 1..' a ^r--. 
P'Tou- trade-woman of gi»--.| po-iiimi,
ri spected by all. Bill -in- Ml- lx..... ..
tail Kaiiipcn -till. I h- :<>uiam *vhi«,!i 
bad come t ■ hr -o ili-a-t mu- and abrupt 
an end had sufficed lier !"i lit--.

I mv .1 t"‘I you that at tin* tiim* '*f 
Jans' infidel it \. after t tir-t flush "f 
rage was o\ -v. K«m>je di-dained t«. -Ivw 
any sign nl grief < r regvci. >h" was 
\erx‘ proud. ; ni- Netherlandish, -ervaut 
maid, far to opnnid to let tho.-c by 
wlmni -he wn- surrounded imagine -ho 
we- wearing the willow for lhe faithlv-s 
Jail, and when Dortje. oil the day <»f 
the wedding, remarked that for her pars 
she had always considered Koosje re­
markably eti.il* on the subject of mairi- 
lronv, Koosje. with a careless out turn­
ing of her hand-, palms uppermost, an­
swered that -Iu* was right.

Very soon after their marriage Jan 
and his young wife left 1 trvvht for Arn- 
lieini. where Jan had promise of higher 
wages, and thus they pa—ed, a- Koosje 
thought. completely out of her life.

“I don’t wish to hear anything more 
about them, if you please,” she said, 
severely and emphatically to Dortje.

But net so. In time the profe—or 
died, leaving Koosje the large legacy 
with which she set up the handsome 
shop in the Dixie Graeht. and several 

It hap|>cm‘d one day that Koosje was 
sitting in her shop sewing. In the large 
inner room a party of ladies and otfi- 

(Continued on Page 40.)

A CONTROVERSY AVERTED.
First Old Maid—Sh-h-h. Samantha, there’s a burglar in the room! 
Second Old Maid (with a sigh)—Well, Matilda, 1 suppose he's yours 

by right of discovery.
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