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MONEY! i
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Ml* Dalesworthy blaihe* lfite one Se ..q, 

tloM Is til wok «time whs* her mother's Nei 
•tern, grating voice sonnded on her ear, 
end It wee only through a specie! inter- 
position of provldenoe that she did not 
trip over the idketand with the start she 

g*T*v *, r
«Mamma, it is only ton dollars, and yen 

know he has so much more need of money 
than I can possibly have?”

“Has he been asking you for it again,
Laura?’. »

“He—-he wrote that be was in very
preuing need of money. His eipifiystoy 
very great, you know !” * ’

“And so he consents to receive and jOtfl 
your poor little earing. Laura, I am more 
and more convinced that he is utterly un­
worthy oI your love!”
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ra Dalesworthy sat silent, with 
drooping head and' downcast eyes, but ginning 

I there wee a sparkle beneath the long But-
teshee which concealed those hazele dark 

"* epee, which said, plainer than any words, 
that her own mind remained unaltarsd, 
upon the momentous question. „

“l am aura yon misjudge him, mamma,’'
■he arid, faintly.

“Child, child, there le a glamour over 
your eyes?” persisted Mrs. Dalesworthy.
“He has sdtiiehow eontrhmd * bewitch 
your

“He Is to handsomt—ee brilliant—"
“Granted, my daughter; and so /heart* 

lees, al.df- «'• - ^ **

“Mamma !”
“Time will prove to yon that I am right»

Laura."
Mise Dalesworthy did not venture to 

argue the point with her mother. She 
was sup thpt Julian Vincent was a modern
\heraftcr/»ant pcwr. ee tau* reproche."
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And while she sat diligently at her dress |e< u|d
making, eàtning âie Utile pftUnce.-a licit1» thihgi 
■hereof «tafah pee HI* •behly.tol IheW 
abeent lever in New York, she constitoS ’** 
herself by looking buoyantly forward to 
the time when, a prosperous city lawyer’s 
bride, she should smile to remember tire 
hardships of these chrysalis days.

“Mamma has no adequate idea of what 
hie unavoidable expenses mHgtVbe,” she 
thought to herself. “Of course he must 
board at e nice place,SSSkparsessirT
men like Julian should uottose any oppor­
tunity, lor lack of a little paltry money it

And /*» WNBWÿjlp I W
her petty earnings, and sewed awny wi.hl™*?P SSBEeSBr“But it ia aii for Julian,” she thought, | <<
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AndIt has one of the largest and most commodious stations on the line
the C. P. R, with refreshment rooms and dining ha . , 0 p R iSmadé up at the Junction for all

: SThe04baaveas o^ied by Âe Company are"being rapidly covered with buildings

?n Connection with their ever-growing traffic.___________ _____

and dress like allA
relie

farm*and never regretted an hour of toil.
“Lettre it looking very poorly," said I “ 

Aunt Damans. I ’or
“I hope she ma t going off in a decline, I over« 

like E as Ann Hawley ,,r said.Mrs. Jones. I 
“Row Ann took on just exactly Hkw Laura I
__got a cough—loi: all her appetite—and I —ho
died afore fall,” .

And Mrs. Jones nodded her lewd With a 
aort of gloomy relish at the dismal picture 1 pam] 
she had described, while Mrs. Dalesworthy I lotte 
shuddered slightly. I »*#y

“Oh, fiddlesticks !” said Aunt Damaris. I Buffi 
“Change is all she wants. Send her to ray I 
Bister Wmkins’e in New York. My - «l«tei I a 
Perkins Wants a new hand or two with hex I i&die 
business, and Laura can be killing two I dmte 
birds with one stone that way.”

Mrs. Dalesworthy looked doubtful.
“New Y’ork is a long way off, ’ she be j 

gan, bnt Laura interposed eagerly ; | _
“Oh, mamma, I should like it eo meeh.*' I * 
“Should you ? Then you eh ell go.” ’ I mt 
And Laura packed her unpretending I ,, 

little trunk, and wen’t accordingly. ] f0,
To the simple country dressmaker Mrs* 

Perkins’ eatobliehment seemed gorgeou I 0irol 
beyond description, with the Brpssel» | of tt 
carpeted parlor», plate-glass mirrors end 
room full of pale sewing girls bey old, 
while through ail the fashionables hours of | 
the day carriages jostle each other in front I 
of the brown «tone stops, and elegantly-1 
robed customers earns and Went. And 7 rr 
Laura coptdvsd to secure a seat near the 1 
window, frmh whloh she occasionally I *«* 
stole » glance ae ebe sewed, wondering, if j

tîïs! »“
But she never did : and «he was just re I »e 

solving to send him her address end ask me- 
him to call, when fate decided the question 
for her, *' I

Mrs. Perklue bustled into the aewmg- I »n 
room one bright morning in "'September, I eei 
and glanced her eagle eye aroung the group j 
%f girls. - . „ ,1

“Mise Dalesworthy," ebe said et last, I • ' 
beckoning with a crooked finger toward I _ 
Laura’s oqrner. “I want you to take a I “*r 
note for me to the palace, hotel—room 21» . 
Miro Dorking." "
^^>uSoite,byth.w.y.’’|p' 

said Mas. Perkins, authoritatively.
“No^mh’gie," laid Laura, coloring a 

little ; she was not used to being addressed 
after thU fashion. Bnt Mrs. Perkin* had 
a habit of distrusting everybody.

The Palace hotel was a large building, 
fall of bewildering corridors, end hells 
that seemed to be built with the purpose 
of Illustrating the old “labyrinth" pussies 
of her cmldhood’e days—and Laura was 
weary with manifold stairs, when et last 
■he ventured to accost a white—a—proud 
negro man ,who was bustling oonee- 
•uentially past,

•‘Sir—if you please—began poor Lanra, 
and the colored man apparently moved to 
» response by the civility of her addrero, 
stopped ee suddenly as a skater checks 
himself on the ice.

“Room 21,” faltered Inara showing the 
on her note. ! ■/'*'
men, who could not rtad » 

word, had it bet® to save hit life, looked 
wisely at the letter.

“AU right, mis*,” 
room on de let’ hand aide!"

And with an undulating motion of his 
hand toward the end of the hell, he bustled 
on again. While Laura, Wondering at bar 
own lack of observation, made her way to­
ward the indicated door, Upon which 
gleamed the figures “21” in eiUFsèy Une* 
os a white poieelain plate.

Instinctively drawing down her veil,
■he knocked softly. ^ I

“Come In !” sailed out a hoar*» voice, 
ee unlike ’he probable accents of any 
Mue Do k ng, as voice might be. But 

ladies do have.- deep tones, end colds 
oa the chest are also among human possi­
bilities, so she opeeed me,door end entered.

The room wee aoented with a sickening 
smell' of brandy and tobacco—a box of 
cigare end two or three soiled packs of 
oarde ley on the table, yblle a gorgeous 
Turkish patterned dressing gown, and a

stepped ont of them. iA sh^rVstout man, 
with bristly, rsd hahr and oloro ont 
whiskers, sat on the edge «f me of the 
crimson velvet chairs, with his hat tightly 
wedged between his knees. Laura looked
,flO‘yh?2E nodding hi. head ! 

“You’d better tit dewn and wait. IVa 
what I'm a doin’it. Be baok in hall an
k°Lasra sat down, aooerdingly, wondering
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Rising all the time as it has done in Chicago and other
That Land in proximity to the Railway Works will keep on 

Railway Centres.
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Merchant, where he can erect a Palg^1erj^1<^yCyusinesS) for there are plenty of Good Openings for \

Lots to suit the 
Lots to suit the Store-keeper, where he can erect a

Live Men.
Lots for the Workingman,
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where he can have a Happy Home on the Instalment plan by<
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Apply Early before the Spring Opens and Prices Advance.
AH Intending Purchasers will he taken out Free of Cost to see the Lands.
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THOMAS UTTLEY, 45 ARCADE, YONGE STREET, TORONTO
■ | r I 1

GEORGE 'CLARKE,
295 ŸONGE STREET. TORONTO.
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