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SATURDAY MORNINGy NOVEMBER 27.

The New Teacher of an Old
School.

“My newly-acquired friend from
Red Deer,” as Sir George Foster once
jocosely dubbed Dr. Michael Clark,
can no longer pose or be pictured as
the only. exponent of the Manch@ta

school in Canada. He has a coadju-|

tor no less able than himself in Prof.
John Squair, who contributes to the
current number of The Onlooker an
erticle entitled ‘“Statism and Indivi-
dualism.” The p ssor does not be-
lieve in “statism’” or paterngl govern-.
ment, but pleads for the liberty of the
citizen and individual initiative. He
is specially severe upon prohibition
and public ownership.

The teaching of the Manchester
school, as we understand it, could
well be crystalized in the phrase
“every fellow for himself and the devil
catch the hindmost.” It aimed at a
complete reversal of the feudal sys-.
tem, which was based upon the theory
that absolute ownership of land could
only be held by the’ crown. The
crown gave lands on ¢ertain tenure
to great nobles, who, in turn, permit-
ted humbler men to work the land
and even to possess it upon leases
that had to be renewed from time to
time. The whole system was pater-
nal. The nobles owed service and

- allegiance to the king on the one

hand and were charged with the duty
of looking after their temants and de-
pendents on the other. These tenants
and dependents owed service and al-
legiance to the lord, with from time
to time some intervention on their
behalf from the crown. With the
passing of the feudal system, and
practically the absolute ownenrship of
Tand ‘by the subject, the Manchester
school argued with some plausibility
that all men were now equal, that
they should be free to contract as
they pleased, that they should trade
as they thought best, rely upon them-
selves. and ask for no grandmotherly
interference on their behalf by the
crown, or, as men were then already
beginning to call it, the state.

Free trade was only a bl-produpt of
the Manchester school, It stood
squarely for the doctrine that each

"man must look oyt for himself; it
| wanted no interference by the gov-
| ernment. It was a bold doctrine, not
without attractiveness, making every-
thing depend upon personal fre ;
and individual initiative, The teach-
ing, however, broke down, when con-
fronted by the transformation of Eng-
Jand from an agricultural country to,
a great Industrial hive. The people
were drained from the country to the
cities and a new fewdal system arose
in which the owner of fthe factory
replaced the feudal lord, TUnlike the
feudal lord, he recognized no obliga-
tion to his men beyond the payment
of wages, and there was no longer the
crown to interfere. Even John Bright
opposed the factory laws intended for
the relef of the poor and . almost
helpless operatives, Hence arose a
persistent, ever-growing demand for
the state to intervene for the protec-
tion of labor against capital, and for
soclal reforms imperatively demand-
ed by the great herding of people in
" industrial centres, '

To meet this demand meant the
abandonment of the Manchester
school to some extent, and other
forces were at work which led to its
overthrow, Private citizens were
astonished to find in nearly every
country, including Canada, that the
great natural resources belonging to
all the people had passed into the
hands of comparatively few men.
They found that these men thru cor-
porations and trusts absolutely con-
trolled the means of communication
and transportation, wifhout which
national existence is impossible, ‘and
-that they were in control of those
services without which the people
cannot live, such as light, heat and
water. This control they were ind
many cases exercising net for the ser-
vice of the community, but for the
Profit of themselves. It was a sys-
tem that was rapidly reproducing in
the new world all the worst evils in-
cident to the overcrowded condition
of Europe. Hence the Manchester
school became more than ever discre-
dited and governments everywhere
began to assume the ownership and
operation of great public utilities,

In Ontario, for example, we have
the Hydro-Electric, which Professor
Squair admits is universally popular,
but concerning whose future he grave-
ly shakes his head. He persists in
the ¢ommon delusion that men will
net work ‘honestly and diligently for
tne public and that therefore the pri-
vate corporation can always  render
better service. Yet he does not ex-
plain why a man who receives an
adequate salary should not be even

" SAY, WHOSE WINDGW 13 THIS, ANYWAY?
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more interested in working for the
benef!t of his country than in work-
ing for the henefit of magnates and
stockholders. The professor .does
glimpse the inability of many able
men to place their services at the dis-
posal of the state if the state has
nothing for them to do, is carrying on
no big enterprises. ' Several lines of
activity he does suggest for people
desirous to render public service, and
one of them is so unique we cannot
forbear quotation, thus we are told:
‘We should not overlook the need

of decorating the walls of our
public buildings. How many
Square yards, nay, acres of bare
walls are there in Toronto and
other towns. of Ontario awaiting
sultable decoration by our paint-
ers?, Here there.is room for un-
limited devotion to the public' in-
terest,

This certainly opens up a new vein.
We might begin by having all the
walls whitewashed and thus give vent
for a time at least to patriotic devo-
tion. And the nerwvous energy of our
people could find expression in paint-
ing pictures on the walls, and as in-
dividual initiative and personal free-
dom are the foundation stones of the
Manchester school, every artist would
have a free hand. No despotic gove
ernment would be allowed to inter-
fere in the matter of color or design,

| The “Toronto city hall with ifs high

walls would be a riot of color, and
the tunnel-like corridors of the new
parliament building would glow with
a new light, Biblical scenes would,
of course, be prominent and some
devoted patriot untramelled by tradi-
tion might delight Dr. Clark and Pro-
fessor Squair with “Abraham in red,
and Isa.ac_jn blue, and Daniel in vel-
low about to be cast into a den of
green lions” :

Something Ought To Be Done.

Mark Twain once observed thp.'t
people were always complaining
about the ‘weather but nothing was
ever done about it. The same thing
might be gald about the common
complaint that many citizens do not
exercise their rlsét\to vote, The Star
has gone to sdme' trouble to prove
that the poor were more remiss in this
reg“ard than the wealthy or well-to-
do, They present tables to show that
the four hundred fairly rush to the
polls, that the well-to-do. are only
moderately interested, and that the
very poor take -little or no trouble to
vote at all, The Star also points out
that certain persons are unable to go
"to the polls, and we read: :

These percentages would bde
still larger if it were possible to
make allowgnces for the sick, the
dead, and the absentees whose
names are on the voters’ lists
but who cannot get to the polls.
Some provision is made under the

federal act for voting by absentees.
and perhaps it will befjpassible to
arrange for a deputy returning offi-
cer or polling clerk to call at the
house of a sick man and receive his
ballot. More difficuity will arise in
arranging voting facilities for the
dead, who, we are assgred on the
authority of The Star, *“cannot get
to the polls.” :
Still, something -should be done, and
there is nothing beyond the ability
of The Star.” The job of getting the
dead to the polls certainly calls for
the services of an “uplifter.” As an
evangelist of the uplift movement,
The Star should be in its element.

Remarked in Passing.

Pre-war prices for hogs and about mid-
war prices for bacon. How do they do
it?

* s @

The latest prophet promises us a mild
winter and an early spring. One would
almost think that man was pgoing' to run
for something in the coming civic elec-
tions,

* ¢ 0

A man has becn arrested for flirting

with his former wife, whom he failed to
recognize after a fourteen-year separa~
tion.  Really one should be more care-
M. 2 3 .
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Mayor Church wants no fifty-fifty
spit with the T. 8. R., but a half-and-
half with R. J, Fleming is another mat-
ter.

. s ¢

Strange how people rush to the the-
atres in spite of the amusement tax and
avoid meetings of the board of econtrol,
which are free for al!

s s @

CouncHl - will meet in special session
next Thursday to consider bylaws to be
sent to the people. A motion that Con-
troller Cameron be sent to the tall tim-
bers {s not as yet standing on the order
paper in the name of Controller Maguire.

L I I

The mayor figures that the city's obli-
gations pext year will total about $60,-
000,000. Navigating the clvic ship in 1921
will be no small job for either a lawyer
cr a_lumber merchant,

’ ¢ ¢ 0

Another stab for the overdue percent-
ages from the T.8.R. will be made by
Mayor Church by motion in eouneil next
week. It may be impessible to get blood
out of a turnip, but his worship can at
least get uldermen on record.

L B ’

If Commissioner Harris gets $20,000,-
000 next year for new works there will
hardly be enough change left in the
city treasury to finances the trip of
those boon  companions, Mayor Churchy|
and Premier Drury to the inauguration
at Washingtfon,

¢ o 9

These are days when the kindly soul
remembers the coming of Christmas, ac-
companied by a ocold winter, unfriendiy
to the needy, and begins to wonder how
much he can. afford to .contribute, so
that the Federation for Community Ser-
vice may lessen Torqnto'a burden of want
and . gorrow during’ the next 'twelve
‘months, tal ;
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Rhyming Views
On _lkily News

By GEORGE M. DIXON. .

This paper's full of news some days;
to lr;eadllt put?l you !3 %d'aze. The gheet
looks classy, live -an right with things
that happened in the night, and wh‘gn
you read it you exclaini, *““This town is
surely far from tame, You bet it ia a
live-wire town, altho the booze is all
shut down.” - A train wreck: covers half
the page; sensation seems to be the
rage, for underneath a Dublin fight, with
deta;lla of the awful plight of those
who're living on the stene of shootings
by the blame Sinn Fein, is given out in
headlines black, of news like this there
is no lack. The news comes at a rapid
rate of Doughty coming back in state.
The dope comes in at such a pace that
aditors are cramped for space, and -other
stuff is cut in half or thrown away like
so much chaff, The paper then's a
newsy sheet; to read it is a pleasant
treat. The only trouble, hear us say, is
that it's not the same each day,

Some days there is no news at all;
then all the papers have to stall, and fili
the pages up with bunk and small-town
stuff, that sure is punk, and when the
paper has been read, the readers say,
*“This town is d . There’'s no use huy-
ing papers now; there hasn't been a
single row; and as for news that’s full of
thrills—there's only ads of liver pills. It
makes us.cry and loudly bawl; there is
no news of Ambrose Small, and local
news is dead, we think; the paper sure
is on the blink. A little live-wire news

we need, or some such stuff that we can
read.”” The trouble is, you heard us say,
the paper’s different every day.

CLARKSON MUSICIANS
TO FORM ORCHESTRA

A number of local musical enthusi-
asts have banded together to organize
dn orchestra. Under the direction of
Wallace Stevens, some eight or nine
pieces are already diligently practicing
and it is hoped to have the full com-
plement of instrumentalists in time to

give some performances during the
winter,

There has been quite a rush this
week to pay the 1920 taxes for the
township, which are being collected by
the Merchants’ Bank.

The = Community Church Sunday
school scholars are busily practicing
for their annual Christmas concert,

which has been arranged for Tuesday,
December 21,

of congratulation
Brown!
accommodation in the Toronto schools.

dancing completed the success o
outstanding

MARKED SUCCESS OF

COLLEGIATE PUPILS

| Education Board Chmrman

Maintains Toronto Schools
¥Ave Overcrowded.

OAKW

e enmere.

The annual commencement exercises of
Oakwood Colleglate Institute were held
Yesterday afternoon, when the auditorium
was filled to capacity with the parents and
friends of the students, Principal \R. A,
Gray, who occupied the chalr, outlined‘the
splendid progress of the school during its
twelve years estadlishment. *“Since then,”
he remarked, ‘‘there has been such enor-
mous ovér-crowding that pontables have
been built, but accommodation is stitf
lacking.”: Mr, Gray congratulated - the
pupils on their splendid euccess and stated
that the school represented the highest
fdeals in all subjects and a manMness in
sports. s

Miss Hisie Bennett rendered am unusually
fine piano solo, ‘after which diplomas for
middle- sehool, pass matriculation and honor
matriculation were presented by F. N.
Clarke, ;:A. W, Dunkley, H." W. Browa and
A. E. Jewitt, who commented on the re-
markablg progress in the school during. the
past, y 4 . 3 d

The ter ' scholarship, worth $300,
was won' Miss Kathleen Hull (pass ma-

bﬂculutiﬂlg 2
Inspebtdr’ Houstor, wh
scholars
their splendid efforts, Wi
was awarded to E. H, Graham for ex-
cellence in ‘Latin and French (Form V.),
and Lergy D. Ahara, who will enter the
School of Practical Sclence was awarded
the Lieut. James Garvie, M., C., prize for
mathematics. This prize is in memory of
the late James Garvie, an ex-pupil of the
school, who made the supreme sacrifice.
For oration, Harold G, Wilsen was pre-
sented with the Réchester gold medal by
W. E. Hanna,  Memorial scholarships fer

the

o p a
Hiys, ooimumr& the ‘pupils on|.
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~iz5e TRAILIN’

By Max Brand

COPYRIGHT

¥ Coftinued From Yesterday's World.

» At the fall of a heavy footfall over the
T , the four turned with a single
movement. Shorty Kilrmin, like a boy
cuught playing truant, edged little by
little back against the rock; Butch Conk-
lin, his eyes staring, had grown waxy
pale; Steve Nash was sudden and gloomy,
‘rather than defiant.

And all this because of a gray man, far
past the prime of life, who ran, stumb-
ling, pauting, toward them. Stralght
upon them Drew strode, and halted in
front of Nash,

He said, his vIolce !::;dh ango l;r:‘kenl il;{

running : “I orde: you to bring h
g i What does this mean,

The cowpuncher answered suikily :
“Glendin 'sent us out.”

“Don’t lie. You gent youmlt'
these men. I've seen Glendin.

His wrath was tempered with a snecer.

“But here you are, four against one.

down and dbring him out to me alive!
here was no answef. 7

“You said you wanted no odds against

eny one man.’
“When a man and a woman stand to-
gether,” answered Nash, “they're worse
than a hundred. That devil, Sally For-
tune,  is down there with him.”

A gun cracked from the house; the bul-
let chipped the rock with an evil clang,
and the fake of stone whirled thru the
alr_and landed at the feet of Drew.
‘“That's your answer,” said Nash, “But
we've got the rat cornered. He'll pay
for kiling Ben.”

"“Wrong again, Calamity Ben is going

cry y came from Shorty Kilrain,

“Duffy says that he gives his horse
§way to Bard—Glendin has called back
your posse. Ride, Nash! Or else go down
there unarmed and bring Bard up to me."”

'Nleohldowot‘:smuecnosoed-the lips
of Nash.

“If the daw's done with him, I'm not.
I won’t ride, and I won't go down to him,
I've 8&,0\0 upper hrand and I'm going to

“If you're afraid to go down, I will.”
p Dre‘w unbuckled hig cantridge belt and

,a.nd. took

the different forms were pr by T.
Kennedy, who explained that each suc-
cessful acholar was awarded his or her

«share of''the annual interést accrued from

$2500 vietory bomds.

Two pmpils, who were awarded Edward
Blake scholarships, and of whom the school
i3 especially proud, are Miss Emily J, Boyle
and Norman J. Endicott, who deHvered
the valedictory, which was most impres-
sive, ‘Eadicott also won the 3rd Carter
scholarship,

In the absence of ‘Chancellor R. P,
Bowles, who was unable to attend, Prof.
J. W. MacMillan, B.A., D,D., of the Vie-
toria Unjversity, delivered the address. He
congratulated the pupils and -the institu-
tion in general on the wonderful achieve-
ments daftained, He outlined the career
of, a self-educated boy who had been a
completé ‘success and was very prominent
in:-the public eye, “Man,” he sald
a creature that is distinguished by
volume and intensity of his desires.” He
impressed upon those present that suc-
cess, riches, power, etc., would be theirs
if they only had sumcient Intensity of
desire to obtain them.

Splendid wiolin selections were rendered
by :Albert E. Aylward, a pupil of the
schoel, after which more presentations were
made, Miss Blanche Ketcheson, a former
popular teacher on the Oakwood staff, was
presented with remembrances from the
staff, and pupils, who showed their deep
regard at her recent transfer from Oak-
waqod Collegiate to Jesse Ketchumn High
School, of which she and Capt. Wood, prin-
cipal, are the complet%'tnﬂ.

In a short address, Dr., Noble, chairman
of the board of education, mentiened the
injustice an evening paper in Toronte was
doing to the school board in maintaining
that no further accommodation was needed
for pupils. He explained that the present
campaign was an absolute necessity as the
crowded conditions in all high echools and
collegiates were outrageous, especially in
the Riverdale schools. - His appeal was
strongly endorsed by Mr. Douglas of the
financial eommittee. “Don’t complain to

“was
iLhe

us,” the latter saild “but get afier your

board . of control and city council’”

ercises were closed by a few words
oot from Dr. Caroline 8.

who also mentioned the lack of

The . pupils of the fourth and fifth year

entertained the graduates orh the p“:‘at t:g
the evening, when music a

years during 17 g Ve

day of the scholasfic year.

PORT CREDIT SCHOOL
SHOWS GOOD PROGRESS

The report on the standing of the
pupils of* Port Credit schoql for the
month of October shows gratifying
progress in practically all the classes,
A record number obtained 50 per cent.
or over of the possible marks.*

Within the past week there has been
quite 4 slump.in prices of commodities
at many of the local stores. In most
cases the new charges compare favor-
ably with the lowest c¢ity prices.

AIDS STARVING.

The Red Cross Society of Streets-
ville has undertaken to raise $500 foe
the starving children of Europe. Can-
vassers are already out and report a
food response so far. The complete
returns are expected to be made known
today.

it with his gun against the rocks.
He drew out a white handkerchief, a.
hold it above him, at a full arm's
length,“he stepped out from the shelter.

Sally at a crack in the old wall whiche
| made an excellent loophole, noted a niche
which might serve as a loophole for one
of the posse. She fired at it, @iming low.
The clang of the bulet against rock
echoad clearly back to her, Hke the soft
chime of a sheep bell”from the peaceful
distance. Then, as if in answer to her
shot, around the edge of the rocks ap-
peared a moving rag of white which grew
into Drew, bearing above ihis
head the white sign of peace. .

In her astonishment she turned to Bard
who was watching at a window. He was
quivering all over like a hound held on a
tight leash, with the game in sight, hun-
gry to be slipped upon it. His stead-
ied; the barrel began to incline down; his
left eye was squinting. She slipped to his
side and seized his wrist.

- ¥y, what are you going to d6?"

“It's Drew!” he whispered, and she did
not recognize his woice. “It's the grey
man I've waited for. It's he!”

“But ' he’s carryin flag of truce,
Anthony. You see 3% i

“1 see nothing exocept hix face. It blots
out the rest of the world. Sally For-
tune, that's William Drew, who murdered
my fatner!"’ 9

“Ah!” she said, with sharply indrawn
breath. It 4sn't possible!"

"I saw the shot fired.”

“But not ttus way, Anythong; not from
behind a walll”

His emotion changed him, made him
aln? & stranger to her. He was sHak-
ing and palsied with eagerness.

*I could do nothing as bad as the crime
he has done. For twenty years the dread
of his coming haunted my father, broke
him, aged him prematurely. Every day
he went to a secret room and cared for
his revolver—this gun here in my hand,
you see? He and I—we were more than
fatner and son—we were pals, Sally. And
then this devil cailled my father out Into
the night and shot him. Damn him!”’

“You've got to listen to me, Anthony—"’

“T'H 'ld-ten to nothing, for there he is
an—-" - 7

She said-with a &harp, rising ring in
her Voice: “If you shoot at him while he
carries that white flag I'll—I'H send a
bullet thru your head—that's straight! We
got only one law in the mountains, and
that's the law of honor. If you bust that,
Fl'm done with you, Anthony.”

‘““lake my gun—take it quickly, - Sailly.
I can't truet myseif; looking at him I can
see the place where the bullet should
strike home.”

He forced the butt of his revolver into
her hands, rose, and steppad to the door,
his hands clasped behind. his back.

‘“Tell me what he does.”

"He's comin’ straight toward us as if he
didn’t fear nuthin'—grey Willlam Drew!
He's not packin’ a gun; he trusts us.”

“The better way,” answered Bard.
‘“Bare hands—the better way!’

“He has kiléd men with those bare
‘hands of his. I can see ‘em clear—great,

JUBINE ™S
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blunt-fingered hands, Asthony. He's com-
ing around the side of the house. 'I'll go
into tire front moom.”

She man past Anthony and paused in
the habitable room, spying thru a orack
in the yall. And Anthony stood with his
eyes tightly closed, his head bowed. The
imfage of the leashed hound came more
vividly to her when she glanced back at
him.

*He's vz'l.lkt‘n' right up the path. There

“Where?"’

‘Right peside the old grave.’’

“Anythong!” called a !dee'p voice. “An-
thony, come out to me!"”

He started, and then groaned and stop-
péd himseld.

s ‘the sign of the truce still over his
head, Sally?” L

"Yes."

*“I daren't go out to him—I'd jump at

throat.”

his
She came beside him.
see it in his face. Pain—sorrow,
thony, but not a wish for fightin. '"
*Anthony!"” called a deep voice. “An-

He .hum violerditly.

cotlod et s e
T A
“My 'm"m Qﬂ:gﬂmy a&rms,’”’ he an-
He thrust her aside and strode out thru

the door. J

father

CHAPTER XXIV. et
Sally Weeps. & v
N the further side of the ' grave

fooking past him Anthony saw tne snow-
clad tgops of the Littie Brothers gray
also in the light of the evening. And
the trees whose bra.nc:leo l?tﬁmoven
above the grave—grey also Ww MOSS.
The trees, the mountains, the old head-
stone, the man—they blended into a

le‘ "

‘“‘Anthony!” said the man, “I have;
waited half my life for this!™

“And I’ said. Bard, “have waited
few weeks that seem. longer than
my life, for this!"

His own eager panting stopped him
but he stumbled on: *““I have you here
in reach at last, Drew, and I'm going
to tear your heart out, as you tore the
heart out of John Bard.”

‘Ah, Anthony,” said the. other, "my
heart was torn out when you were born;
it was torn gut and buried here.”

And to the wild eyes of Anthony it
seemed as 1f the great body of Drew, so
feared thru the mountain-desert, was
now enveloped with weakness, humbled
by some incredible burden.

After that a mist obséureds his eyes;
he cowld not see more than an outline
‘of the great shape before him; his throat
contracted as if a hand gripped him
there, and an odd tingling came at the
tips of his fingers. He moved forward,

“It is more than I dreamed,” he said
hearsely, as his foot planted firmly
on the top of the grave, ard he poised
himself an instant before flinging him-
self on the grey giant. “It is more than
I dreamed for—to face you alone!”

And a solemn, even voice answered
him: ‘““We’' are not alome.”

‘“Not alone, but the others are too far
oft to stop me.”

“Not alone, Anthony, for your mother
is here between us.”

Like a fog under a wind, the mist
swept from the eyes of Anthony; he
looked out and saw that the face of the
grey man was infinitely sad, and there
was a hungry tenderness ‘that reached
out, enveloped. weakened him. He glanted
dopvn, saw  that his heel was on the
mount of the grave; saw again the hecad-
stone, and the time-blurred inscription:
"'Here sleeps Joan, the wife of William
Drew. She chose this place for rest.”

A al weakness and trembling
sef him. The wind puffed against
his face, and he went staggering back,
his hand caught up to his eyes.

“Joan,” he repeated, “your wife—my
mother?”’ .

He . heard a sob, not of” pain, but of
happiness. and knew that the blue eyes
of Sally Fortune looked out to him from
the doorway of the house.

The low voice, hurried now, broke in
on him. i

“When I married Joan, John Bard
fled from the range; he could not bear
to look upon our happiness. You see,
I had won her by chance; and he hated
me for it, If you had ever seen her,
Anthony, you would understand. I cross-
ed the mountains and came here and
built this house, for your mother , was
like a wild bird, Anthony, and I aid not
dare to let men near her: then a son
was born, and she died giving him birth.
Afterward I lived on here, close to the
place which she had chosen for hersgelf
for rest. And I was happy because the
boy grew every day into a more perfect
image of his dead mother.

- day when he was almost three T
rode off through the hills, and when 1
came back the boy was gone. I rode
with a posse everywhere, hunting him:
aye, Anthony, the trail which I started
“then T have kept at ever since, vear after
year, and here it ends where it began—
at thy grave of Joan.

“Finally T came on news that a man
much like John Bard in appearance had

N seen near my house ‘that day, Then
I knew it was Bard in fact. He had
feen the image of the woman we both

loved ig the hov. e was al that was

stood Drew, his grey head bare, and 4

I can read his heart clearly!
why he took the boy.

_ “Then I left this place.
bear the sight of the grave; for she slept
in peace, and I livell in hell walting ros
the return of my son. .

““At last I went east; I was at Madi-
son Square Garden and saw you ride, It
‘was the face of Joan that looked at me;
andlknowtha.tlwucloutotheend
of the trall

*“The. next night I called out John
Bard,., He had been in hell aj] those
Kg'ara, like me, for he had waited for

coming. He begged me to let him
have you; said that you loved him as a
father; I only laughed. So we fought,
and he fell; and then I saw you rune
ning over the lawn toward us.

“I remembered Joan, her pride and
her “fierceness, and I knew that if I
walted a son would kill his father that
night. So I turned and fled ‘thru the
rees. Anthony, do you believe me;
_%Kgu forgive x?e:'h"

memory o clumsy, hungered
tenderness of John Bard swept about
Anthony.

He cried; ‘How can I believe? My
lhftth??r has killed my: father; what s
e r

The solemn voice replied:

son!”

I know
I could not

‘““Anthony,

€ saw, & the great, blunt-fingered
hands, which had kilded men, which were
feared thru the length and breadth of
§ mountain-desert, stretched out to..

“Anthony Drew!” said the voice.

His hand went out, feebly, by slow
degrees, and was cdught in ‘a2 mighty
double clasp. Warmith flowed thri
from ‘that grasp, and a great emotion .
troubled him, and a voice from deep to
H_hink him-—the ecall of

e knew the truth, for
the hate burned out in him and left
only an infinite sadness

He said: “What of
me? whom I love?’

“I have done penance for that death,*”
answered Willlam Drew, ‘“and I shall do
more penance before I die. For I am only
your father in name, but he Is the father
In your thoughts and in your love. 1Is it
true 7** L

“It is true” said Anthony.

And the other, bitterly: “In his life, ne
Was as strong as I; in his death he
still stronger. It is his victory; his shadow
falls’ between us.”

But Anthony answered: ‘“Let us go toe
gether and bring his body and bury it at
the left side of—my mother.”

“Lad, it is one thing we can do together,
and after that?”

A plaintive sound came to the ear of
Anthony, and he looked down to see Sally
Fortune weeping at the 8rave of Joan.
Better than both the men she understood,
perhaps. - In the deep tenderfess wWhich
swelled through him he caught a serise of
the drift of life through many generations
of *the past and projecting into the future,
men and women strong and fafr and each
with a high and passionate love.

The men died and the women changed,
but the love persisted with the will to live.
It eame from a thousand springs, but it
rolled in one river to one sea. The past
:tood there in the form of William Drew;
he and Sally made the prseent, and thru
his love of her sprang the hope fo the
future. He looked to Willlam Drew and
saw that he was gazing on an old and
broken man.

He said to the old man: "““Father, sh& Js
wiser than us both.’ 3
And he pointed vo Sally Fortune, still

weeping 8oltly on the grave of Joan. &

But Willian® Drew had no aye for her;
he was fallen into a deep muse over the
blurred in:cription on the headstone. He
did not even raise his head when Anthony
touched Sally Fortune on ‘the shoulder. She
rose, and they stole back together toward
the house. There, as they stood close to-
gether, Sally murmured: “It- s cruel to
leave him alone. He needs us now close
to him.” .

His hand wandered slowly. across her
hair, and he sald, ‘Sally, how' close—can
we ever be to him?”

“We can only watch and wait and try
to ‘understand,” murmured 8ally Fortune.

They were 80 close to the door of the
ruined house now that a taint of burat
powder -crept out to them, a small, keen
odor, and with-a sudden desire to protect
her, he drew her close to him. There was
no tensing of her body when his arm went
around her and he knew with a rush of
tenderness hew completely, how perfectly
she accepted him. Over the hand which
held her he feit soft fingers settle to keep
it in its place, and when he looked down
he found that her face was raised, and the
eyes whieh brooded on him were misty
bright, like the eyes of a child when joy
overflows in It, but awe keeps it quist. -

THE END.
(Copyright, 1920, by Max Brand).
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