lifted them to his mouth, one after
the other, and kissed them as if she
was a lady; and I never saw a girl’s
face go so white and despairing as
bers did then.

“He stepped away and lifted his hat
and Liz stood still, her hands stretch-
ed out, watching him without a word.

“‘Good-bye, Liz,” he said in his
quiet, drawling voice; ‘forgive me if
I have hurt you. I didn’t mean to
and you’ll be glad some day I said
good-bye.’

“Then he turned and went along
the path a hundred yards and struck
up over the bank towards his home.

“Liz never moved, but when the
trees hid him, she suddenly called
out, ‘Come back! come back! I can’t
live without you!’

“And burst into dreadful sobs, as
if she was out of her mind with
misery, and then, all of a sudden, was
quite silent, thinking.

“She walked a few steps, and they
brought her nearer to me, and she
went close to the water and looked in-
to it.

“l was within an arm’s breadth or
two of her. She looked back over her
shoulder and said, in a strange, soft
sort of voice, ‘Good-bye, my dear—
my dear!” and then threw up her
arms and stepped forward.

“If I had not been as quick as
lightning, she would have been in the
water, but I had been ready for this,
and I caught her as she jumped.

“She wrestled with me like a mad
thing, calling to me to let her be, and
then she recognized my voice and
stopped struggling and looked into
my face.

“‘You!’ she said, ‘how do you come
here?

“I told her I had come to her and
that I loved her and I would marry
her and take her away from him.

“‘I could never marry anyone but
him’ she said, ‘never. I've made up
my mind I won’t live without him.
You shouldn’t have stopped me. It
Would have been over by now.’

“I told her she ought to be asham-
ed of herself, caring for a gentleman,
ftbove her station, who didn’t want
ler,

“She would not even listen to me.
All she said was that there was no
difference of rank in love and she
Would have cared for him whatever
he had been. He was the one man
‘n the world for her.

“She begged me to go away and
leave her, but I'refused and then she
Started crying again, and made a rush
to get past me to the water, but 1
Caught her and held her back. ‘Look

€re, Liz,’ I said, ‘I've got something
0 show you—something you had bet-
€r see if you are fond of him.

“At that she stopped and waited till

fetched my bundle and opened it,
and took out the Chinese knife, the
Same as the one I sold to Mr. Prid-
ham,

. ‘It you drown yourself I said,
a5 sure as I'm standing here, Il
Slick this into him. He will never
Touble anyone again after that’

“S‘HE turned like a ghost. ‘You
daren’t,’ she said, ‘you would
«., be hanged for murder.

be .1 told her I did not-care. I would
€ glad to swing for his murder, and

do oi(t)k’ my solemn Bible oath T would

‘I’I‘;‘He cannot escape me,” I said.
gt Shadow him day and night till I
Wy chance.’ She kept looking at

he knife as if she could not keep
« £Yes off it.
It’s a cruel knife,” she said, under

b
e.”.Ihreath. ‘Let me look at it.’
how Bave it to her and showed her

t You pressed the spring and the
"9 blades shot out.

br, en  she started begging and
ne&?ng of me to promise her I would
tup T touch him, saying she should

hip I her grave if any hurt came to

thait Was not his fault, she declared,
t"ed her heart was his; he had not
‘Doketo make her care for him—only
Some, 2 pleasant word in passing

th?etlm%, when she was sitting on
She 2Nk watching the water, until

on Du“e»w fond of him and came there

'Dose, in hopes of meeting him.
I would not promise, for I
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wanted to make her see she must
live, to save his life, and I said again
so sure as she jumped into the water,
I would track him down and kill him.

“She seemed to go quite wild sud-
denly at that, and before I knew what
she was going to do, she lifted the
knife up high and drove it down into
her own heart.

“She looked at me as she dropped
at my feet and said, ‘You can’t—now,’
and then her eyes closed and her head

fell back.

“I lifted her on to my arm and
drew the knife out, and I knew then
that she was done for. It was a
ghastly wound; no one could live
after it.

“And it came to me, even while I
was all of a sweat and shaking and
trembling, as I laid her down, that
people would think I had done it,
out of jealousy.

“It was my knife, and her people
would remember I was friendly with
her once, and I should be taken up
unless I got away, clear and quick.

“She was quite dead—poor Liz!—
and not through my fault.

“I washed my knife in the canal
and took my bundle and ran along the
path for a mile or two, then I struck
across country . down towards the
coasgt.

“It serves no purpose to tell how I
got away. If it was a sailor they
were looking for, they would have
kard work to find me, for I took care
to look like a land-lubber and my own
mother would not have known me.

“I never let anyone see me for two
days and when I came out from hid-
ing, I was only an hour’s journey
from where I knew a boat was going
to sail.

“I dared not buy a newspaper, but,
once aboard, and no questions asked,
I borrowed one from the mate and
saw there was a lot about the Canal
Murder as they called it.

“It seemed to me they were on a
false track of some kind and I
thought how Liz had said she would
never rest in her grave if harm came
to the man she loved.

“All the way out I have been
thinking it over in my mind, and at
last T have got it clear what I am go-
ing to do. :

“I shall put this letter, with the
knife, into a bottle and seal it up and

“throw it overboard just before we get

to port. If it is ever found, it will
clear up any trouble; and if it goes
to the bottom of the sea it will not
be my fault. I shall have done my
best for poor Liz anyhow. I suppose
there are three dozen chances to
one against everything that happens,
and that one only crops up now and
again. But it is bound to come up
from time to time, just like the num-
bers do on a board, and as Liz paid
such a heavy price for it, perhaps she
will win. I hope she does.

“As to myself, it would be no good
anyone looking for me. When I land,
I shall be lost to sight of everyone
who ever knew me; and I mean to
start a new life among new people
and forget the old one.

“I had better say that a lad used
to come down to the canal sometimes
and sit on the bank, in a clump of
willows, fishing, and I think he
watched Liz and her friend; but they
rever saw him and he never saw me.
He was a bright-faced lad and I hope
no harm came to him.

“Good Iuck to the finder of this!”

THE END.

No Guard Required.—This is a story
of a gunboat in Belfast Lough a shert
time ago. The nearest Ulster volunteers
heliographed a message to her com-
mander on a Sunday morning asking if
any men were coming ashore to church,
as, if so, they wanted to form a guard of
honour. The commander signalled back,
“Fifty men coming ashore to church.”
The guard of honour was formed and
lined up to receive the men as they
came ashore. ““Which church?”’ asked
the commander of the guard of honour.
YRIl to L to mass,”” was the
startling answer. The guard of honour
disbanded at once.
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Runners-up.~—'1 like athletics for girls.
You ought to see how my daughter can
run up a rope."”
““And you ought to see how mine can
run up a bill.”—Baltimore American.

D

{ | Chocolates

“My dear, they’re
Ganong’s.”
“Oh, then I can eat all I want.”
‘Certainly, do you know I'm the
same way—that's why I always
eat Ganong’s for preference.”

Ask Your Neighbor

You have only to see the new and im-
proved Mop to appreciate its many advan-

The new

O-EdarMop

- reduces cleaning, dusting and polishing to al-
most nothing. You do it all at the one time.
Ask your neighbor or your dealer to show it
to you.

Channell Chemical Co. Limited

369 Sorauren Ave. - -

tages.

Toronto

& @

Schools and Colleges

Up,ﬁg Colleye School

A Bennoxville p.0.
SUE  Head Master - J. TYSON WILLIAMS, B.A

1 College, Cambrid

This well-known boarding school for boys is situated about 100 miles from Montreal, on the G.T.R., C.
P.R., and Boston & Maine Ry., giving easy access to New York and Eastern states as well as all points in Canada.
The buildings for the upper and preparatory school are beautifully situated, up-to-date, sanitary and
well ventilated, and comprise gymnasium, playrooms, as well as extensive playgrounds,
Boys are prepared for R M.C., Kingston, the Universities, and Business Life by an efficient staff of
Masters, mostly graduates of Fnglich Universities.
For Calendars, Information, etc., apply to the Head Master.

AND DAY SCHOOL FOR BOYS
r_m’,@b

o

A RESIDENTIAL

T UPPER
LOWER
SCHOOLS

CALENDAR SENT ON APPLICATION

Autumn Term commences Sept. 10th, 1914 3
Rev. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, M A, LLD., - Headmaster

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”



