’(Il‘i}:ie way was rough and trying, still I
b not go out of my course, and I met
1ate01é§-beAs1you said, it was very deso-
B e alone there, not a track, not
yo:{ow could I tell you would find
- T way so admirably? How did I
COSIV(;' there would be no mist? How
G I foresee mo tramp would accost
o You have done a brave deed.”
L really should not have thought
1 were a nervous man.”
rulé (ll_ervtainly am not. As a general
o fa.lways think people can take
Wondo fthem‘selves. But it makes a
i erful d}fference when it is a—a
%ﬂd who is in danger.”
. }txere was perhaps more meaning in
“KHone than he was aware of.
nessgvd we not betler enter on busi-
“p, she said hastily.
ma,k:P?aps s0. I have a proposition to
s 0 you. 1 cann_ot bear the idea
Servalrﬁ bzrcl(()lm;tng_ 5 m;u-hand, my paid
s it 1 : :
YO‘u S s not necessary that
ful‘B;ut it is necessary, and I am thank-
Dliedo be your paid servant,” she re-
o with the humility of pride.
nece:'t me assure you that it is not
my mSarY. I have been speaking to
e other. 'Of course I did not say
Su“e:’&{ord about you until I had con-
Wonl3 you, but I asked her if she
i not like a young lady for a com-
mothn' and she sa'vld she would. My
Sidereg is both a kind and a good con-
Clevé? € woman, t}}ough she is not very
With}i Your duties would be to sit
e, er and pay her the small atten-
Frant gf a .daughter; you would be
Dartiei ex}tlrely as one of the family.
‘amﬁsc pating in every recreation and
A k?ment, (for. my father.is one of
g mfdest men in the world, and very
I_e%io young ladies;) and you would
o Ve one hundred a year. Surely
U will consent to come.”
smg{:' Westlake,” said Mary with a
e of amusement, “you are not as
led t 2 man of business as T have been
= 0 believe. Your offer is most kind
e ile)nergus, but what are you think-
Hame?'?m' Do you know my real
‘qUnfortunately T do not!”

ny,’"(’ you know anything of my fam-

“No.”

‘o
D() b4 { .
ou kn har-
actersn ow anything of my char

3
Yes, T do” sai : i 2
terminaticm_ 7’ said Ronald with de

fx %
¢\/0U imagine you do. How can
you prove that T am not a thief?
mot ",I‘hat‘ I might mnot steal your
“ er’s money or her jewels?”
“Eam willing to risk it.”
1 amxa*etly S0, to risk it. I don’t think
‘ mig}?t thief, but you don’t know that
My tors not be. What do you know of
my o per, my health, my capabilities,
e‘sju‘;lkcat'ion; you know nothing. Mr.
W oo ie" you are proposing to make
hold. 5 ntimate member of your house-
cautio nd you are taking far less pre-
© asinn than you would take in pur-
ut 1 g a horse. I thank you warmly,
'shecfmnot accept your offer.”
essly: had cross-examined him piti-
e i)&s a ‘business man he would
iy fo:e: tt.he first to blame another
-Te'p'lied: cting as he had done, but he
teC,E‘Tgthmg; you have said has any ef-
askin n me. I am quite sure that in
b thg you to enter my mother’s house
am q capacity of a trusted friend, I
=y Joing right.”
eyQ:P face softened, tears shone in her
!
all ?}(})w good you are to trust me, after
€ suspicious circumstances con-

Nec
mott}?gr»_:’ith me. If I came as your
deavoyy toCompamon I would en-

aF: s repay you by being good
consigar 2 instead of being kind and
Dricioy ate, she were exacting and ca-
Study 1 T would bear with her and
Come,» er in every way, but I cannot
“tesggﬂy you do not prefer factory
Where a life of ease and comfort,
(1 Wouly(;)u would consort as an equal
Never tsee to that, or they should
Wity culnt"eT my father's door again)

e ivated people who would ad-

your beauty and talent.”

“I

drea‘ddr&ad factory life very much: 1
‘Dreciate et society of mill-hands; I ap-
uxur 0 the full the comfort and

¥ you have mentioned, but again
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I cannot accept your offer. What ac-
count would you give of me to your
mother?”

“She is perfectly satisfied with ev-
erything I do.”

“And your father?”

“He does not interfere. He would
soon love you as a daughter.”

“And your friends?”

«I would not own a friend who ob-
jected to you: she could go away.”

He thought of Miss Ormonde as he
spoke; he was aware that she would
object most strongly.

“But you must mnot sacrifice any
friend for me. The scheme is impos-
gible. How could—my future husband
work at sorting rags and then visit
me at your house? You must see that
it is impossible.”

It was strange that he had again en-
tirely forgotten the existence of this
man; he now remembered ‘the tailor
fellow,” with sudden fury, although he
was usually a man of most even tem-
per.

“1 do see that it is impossible,” he
said. ‘I think perhaps we have con-
tinued the conversation long enough,
for T have work to do, and I must put
you in the way of yours.”

He opened the door and led the way
towards the large factory with its
busy whirring wheels and machinery.
At the entrance he stopped and said:

“Do you know how I feel towards
you at this moment? 1 feel that I
should like to punish you for your ab-
curd pride and throwing away the best
chance it was in my power to offer
you, though if I could have done more
I would. I feel that I shall speak to
vou far more roughly and harshly than
to any of the miil-hands, and that if
you fail in your work I shall not ex-
cuse you.”

But she, with a woman’s instinet,
understood the cause of the rage he
was feeling. She made him the curt-
sey of a charity school girl, and said
with a mocking gleam in her blue
eyes:

“Qertainly, Sir; you will no doubt
be very harsh to me, sir; thank you,
gir.”

“Don’t drive me too far,” he said
fiercely, then catching sight of the
foreman he said in rough tones: “Take
this young woman oVer the factory
and show her the entire working. Then
cet her to work amongst so and so—"
naming some wolen, —“afterwards
come to me and tell me if she is likely
to be able to do the work.”

He turned away as he spoke but not
before he-had heard in the same mock-
ing tones: “Thank you, sir,”’

(To be Continued.)

THE BRITISH BOY.
DECK boy, giving evidence at

i the Falaba inquiry, gaid that

since the sinking of that ship
he had been to sea in a Harrison liner,
which also was torpedoed. He Was

going to sea again.

Cheers for the British lad
Whose spirit none can tame,
Who, twice torpedoed, still is glad
His purpose to acclaim

of doing still,
In good or ill,
His duty just the same.

Hail, father to the man
In coming days to be,

Our country’s future if we scan
With faith, *tis thanks to thee,
And those whom naught
By foemen wrought,
Can banish from the sea.

So beats the British heart
In every bosom true,
And each is resolute his part,
Whatever threats, to do,
All joined as one
The task begun
Unmoved to carry through.
A W.

TAKE A HOLIDAY.
NOW that the holiday season is on,
gerhaps Kaiser Wilhelm would
like to go somewhere. Unfor-
tunately the Allies don’t seem disposed
to l.et him. There is only one place to
which we can conscientiously re-
commend the Kaiser to go, but there
are no return tickets, and the name of
the place isn’t used in polite, conver-
sation. ;

M A DE LN GANADA

KODAK

Let the Kodak
tell the Summer Story

Catalogue at your dealer’s, or on request. Free.

CANADIAN KODAK CO., LTD.
TORONTO, CAN.

Why not atrip “Way Down East”’ fo the
Famous Atlantic Resorts

Which stretch from Boston north to New Brunswick
and Nova Scotia? This strip of coast is dotted with

places of historic and literary interest. The scenery
is varied and delightful throughout, and every kind
of summer recreation is afforded. Comfortable hotels
and boarding houses are available, with a range of
prices to suit every purse.
Old Orchard Kennebunkport St. Andrews
[New Brunswick]

[Maine] [Maine]

and a hundred seaside resorts in Nova Scofia
[Evangeline Land

are waiting for you. Travel there by the

Canadian Pacific Railway

Full particulars from any Canadian Pacific Ticket
Agent, or write M. G. Murphy, District Passenger
Agent, Toronto.




