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Hon, Hasowbe admitted that he was
far from well, His heart and his bresth
were troublirg him: but it would pass
Off; B had often felf ae bad, or nearly
%0.

An acocss of remose and self-
reproach swept over Fsuconberg. He
knew Pgul was not the man to be
nervous, shout himself or to complain
Without eause, and he blamed his
own abominahle sclfishness for that|
poor worn face. |

‘Yol are worried, Paul,” I
with & fremor in his voice.
notieed that

he said,
“1 have!
you have not been quite|
ly—at least to me.”" |
looking into the
hange his position |
“I bave been rather |

did not ¢
as he\repiicd,
- #

Fausonierg drew Up a chair ap
eat by bim. ;

“Telln ¢ ‘he said,

The other kept still and rilent for
Some Moments. Then ke shook his
head, stil! gazing imto ‘the fir
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S. The
' hours
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She looked up at him boldly now.

"“From what I have heard I should
have imagined you would have klmwni
flushed angrily. *‘What
¥ou heard?’’ {
| “Nothing particular,’’ she returned. !
in a hard voice, *“Nothing that need |
annoy you. |
“"Annoy me?"" {
“You seem annoyed.''s
"I hate gossip, as you know:
What do you mean?’’
There was a challenge in her eyes
Sk

have |

" Hive
d on
D cer- |
house |

:g‘ !

that’s|
all |

for {

attraction for me?’’
"~ 1 suppose so.”’

“You know it.””

“Is it true?”” There was a fierce

wnger in the dark eyes now.

**1 wish people would mind their own {
| business, ™ he said. :
|- **Mr. Fauconberg—Jack, is it true?’"

Jgnoring her instence, he, answered
with an easy evasion. ‘‘Of course: if
everghody says so.’’ 1

She rose suddenly and came to him, |
{soclose, that when she spoke her breath |
{was on his cheek. i

*Jack, you might tell me.’' The
emphasis was significantly on the pro-

i
i
{

1

{the next room. Hascombe went first

“{turned for a moment and looked back

monosyllable, and the emphas zing
nod of his head. But the word did not
rise above his breath, for Hascombe
came in to tell Sybilla that her next
song’ was due.

Her expression changed to a smile
as she turned and went back with him.
Few women were less prone to give a-
way their seerets than Sybilla Caspari.
Fauconberg, with a semse of repite,
strolled after them as far as the first
doorway, halting as the others crossed

up the steps.leading to the platform.
As Sybilla prepared to follow him she

across the room to Faconberg. There
was love in her face and a pleading
entreaty for the answer she had missed
Actuated by a weak impulss of denial
be shook his head. Sybilla gave a
little laugh of joy and touched her lips
with the ip of her e losed fan.

Then he himself for the lie, but
it was too late. -

CHAPTER XVI.
When Prometheus made man he had
used up all the water in making other
animals; so he moistened his clay with

tears.

The weakness that rises from a want

{nouns. Her voice was low and vibrat-
! rating with hardly repressed feeling. He |
{ was forced to look ker in the face s ho !
rgplied.

*'I should think the fact that I have|
ben working hard here for months|
wiile Miss Evandale_has scareely been I
with us at all should bo a sufficient |
;un«-r. I very seldom see her.'’ |
! Be spoke half doﬁmll;' with an
ewes of denial necessary to cloak his
diingenuousness.. For she was looking !
at him as though to probe his very |
sal.

*It is not true then?’”’ Her tone
ws far from eonviction. Where her
hart is conterned, a man ean hever
desive 2 woman' unléss she helps him
by deceiving herself.

*What?"*

e hated his fencing, since it made
hetsick at heart.

“That you are in love with Barbara
Ewndale?’”

Br a moment he hesitated between a
desl snd a*bold avowal. An impul-
vedesire {0 bp free of his false posi-
tiogbrought the word ‘‘Yes” to his

1
§

Tips Had not » footstep made Sybilla ! i

dras back and turn her head quickly,
.be/pug have seen his llp from the

of moral courage is responsible for maore
of the disasters, to say nothing of the
petty troubles of life, than ean be laid
to the account of downright, active evil-
loing. We most of us live largely in
in the future, yet where the convenience
of the present moment is concerned, we
are invariably prone to ignare it, or at
any rate to let it take eare of iteelf. And
this especially the ease where the pistol
is held to our head through some fault
of our own. We hate to be cornered by
circumstances for which we are respon-
sible, dnd are inclined to send the

messenger Deceit to summon to our

assistance that most untrustw:

ally called Time. And Time, like Jehu,
will turn the messenger behind him,
and come, not to our help, but to our
undoing,

For same time a eertain coldness had
been springing up bot'uh.ﬂg“h
and Fauconberg. It
barely preceptible chaange in Paul’s
manner; the old frankness,

about Miss Caspari.’

‘No." he replied. “Tt would serve
no'good purpose. And the :!.'ﬁ«-s;!:v‘
must be over before Nong :

For a while there was silence
Then Fauconherg spoke in
voies, slmost timidly.

“Won't vou tell me 2s a 17
your troubl. is?"

But he onlv shook his !
afnd kept silence.

“We Seem 1o hava v
Fauconberg remark .
did not respond. “]
yours, will you let m
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ble of mine?”
Hasecombe glansed
the other's face with

“Of eourse, my «
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look was mow mingk
thing like sternness.
was calm as he said,
For the first time
of the position came
in all its painfulness.
not draw back now.
“She seems to .t
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“that I ought to be i
snd I'm not, as you

“Why ought to be?

The obvious questio:
the mereiless directness
forward nature.

Fauconberg made =

movement, as he a
frankly—
“It is my -own fau
There was once a littld
between us which reall
thing——""

“On your part.”

With a half-laugh he
interpolation.

“On my part. It was
time when I was so dow|
~—¥ou remember—and
cally made up my mind
whole concern of life. |
was saying good-bye to
fand that there would be
either of us in a farewell §

epted the
i<t at the
1 my luek
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cut the
hought 1)
pe world, |
harm tof
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all. upon my honour,
And then, when I had
mind, I—I met Barbara E
Hascombe was looking
the fire again, leaning his
hand which hid his face fr
berg.

“The old story,”

other could not

ascombe. |
peed my flend, prac tically ¢
dale.” lto keep the wolf e docg
3 Now
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on the |dear Paul,
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how can 1 g«
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“K i hard,” he
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{afternoon. Sure
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| “When are we !
{ hope where our heart
to;man who, ever so t} ightlessly
{a woman love him. lights a fire whic
inoithvr he nor all the world can que
{That is the pitiful drama wi
iplayed every day on . k
{from Dan .to Becrsheba. Lueky for
{him when the Waiian's heart is
{shallow or as Tiekle as b owni'
{ “The episode? An episode to

truth

his

voice |
ords
“I suppose,” Fauconberg
“the right thing to do w
tell Sybilla Caspari the t
much as [ like her—andf
her worldly manner, she
sort—I like somebedy else
"
“Yes,” Hasoombe assente
being, in fact, the case,
nothing else to be done.
Miss Caspari is really in |
you, it is a cruel thing to ha
Fauconberg wondered at 1
Mess with which he spoke.
“Ye=." he replied; “and wh

I can honestly

ken a word

is con:

when she thought
given up all hope. She off
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{man.”

“l was going to
night; it wis my last das ]
and I felt 1 should like some
{remember it. A kiss to a dying man |
{does mot seem much.” H

Denison, Texas. — ** After my
@irl was born two years ago I bega:
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“But you were not a dving man.
You had no right to take the futu
into your own ordering”

“¥ou are very hard on me, Pagl.”

Haseonibe's’ face softened.

“Forgive me if I seem

m ith f
. e
| dly do my w

I

im o
X
on until | !

summer when [
'where I could no

so. But

have & chill evf§ithe result, the inexorable logie of your

et?

Surely nothing I say
that.”
Noj no.” Fauconberg agreed con-
Jritely. “And the worst of it is the
nishment falls least heavily on me,
ho am most to blame. Paul, what
pu I to do? What ought I to do®"
Hassombe leaned against the man-
-piece in silence.
“T do not feel competent to advise
bu,” he said at length. “And yet
isunderstanding t go on

day and hot fiasf

can en-
ne )

t s :

'No. Yet how can I tell the girl

jint-blan she is nothing to  me?
volle mMight see it for herself.”

You ean hardly blame her" Has-
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RIVERSIDE PARK

Coolest and most beautiful place for Picnics
River Breezes -Green Lawns
CASINO on. River Bank— Wide Roomy Verandahs
Finest Dancing Floor in Waterloo County.
Bowling Alleys, etc., Bathing.
Caretaker in attendance. -
Park and Grounds free to B. & N\. passengers.
For Casino’ Rates, etc.. apply to
THE BERLIN & NORTHERN RY. CO.
9% W. King St., Tel. /No. 92.
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1, old fellow,

Batter-nat Bread

You can’t help likin Dietrich’s
utter-Nut Bread. We  know. be-
ause we have been aiming for per-
eetion in its manufacture for Years,
nd we've reached it. You'll know,
'00. onee you try a loaf. Try one
today. Wrapped Wax paper Se
and

e

H. A. Dietrich

Baker and Confectisnas
86-88 King St. East

iman may be a living death to a wo-|

Humble Fidelity.
s Red Cross service thanks
lity of those two nupse
become a mighty foree in
of suffering humanity
minisirations are seen upon
field of battle.
majority of us ecanmot do
great. deeds. There are armies of
one and two talented men but the
ten-talented men are few and far
between
The world advences in righteous-
{ness and truth not by the speetaen-
{lar ‘deeds of a few great men gout
{through niyrids of _unnoticed deeds
hasiof humble and obscure 3.
e and obscumi The foree of humble fidelity is
performance of |illustrated upon every page of the
life's small duties we take Beart. |world's history. .
In one of his essays James Russell | <
Lowell points out the fset that even |
the great reform movements are thel
humble deeds of humble persons
taken up and repeated by an entire

people. A
Te modern “Red Cross” movem-
origin in a most hum-

“idelity is the price we
Great results are \
achicved so mueh by solitary deeds
of greatness by the faithful perf.
manee’ of the minor deeds and duiies
of life. !

In this world the greatost
and blessings are the little things,
and the greatest forces for good are
the comparatively silen: influeneces
character.

Sometimes we feel thai our influ-
ence is so small that it is almost a
negligible quantity; tHen when we
refloct upon the influence ihat
been wielded by “humbl
lives in the faithful

gifts

His Proper Sphere.

“What will they do with that
eldest son of theirs? I beard his
father say he had ncither Judgments
nor foresight."” .

“Then why- don’t they make him
2 weather sharp?”—[Baltimore Am-
erican.

ent had its
ble way.
Back in the days of the Crimean
war two English nurse girls made
their way by steamer to the scenes
of action.
At first

Jacob Younghlood of Alton Mo,
was arrested charged with i
his wife Cora into the M’;‘""_'ﬂ:
River from a boathouse- After he
saw her struggiing in the water he

rescued  her

_ those courages girls secm-
nnﬁ;"ont of place among

-and dead and dying
* Faithfully and ‘patioatly they kept
their own pel and di

counsel did  their
hu? own . way.

jumped in and 4
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new

ed st
ks
men




