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l ! sound of the cab. outside and with a
^t0Pyoau°P^ee cTJot «csat, FL'Æ c

sSd"xrr .*t:üïï! rtis rroS'ru"^■s, “i.rt .r,s s; s:' %“rirx5 sr,,.1„r»,.,ws< ælsswk tiîÆ » x“
used the word yourself—where all that me that you believe me,
I have held to be good and just He stopped and moved a step fo­
und true would be obliterated, ward her, but as he did so, the tfrl.
I would be unworthy of my- still without looking up, drew berssu 
self. I would be unworthy of your nearer to her father and shrank more * 
daughter, If I considered such a state closely Into hie arms; but the fathers 
of things for a moment, or if I placed face was troubled and doubtful and 
my hopes of marrying her on the out- he regarded, the younger man with a 
come of such a test, and so, sir," said look of the most anxious scruttefc 
the young man, throwing back his Latimer did “^«S^d-thU. Their 
head. “I must refuse to ajiswer you. hands were raised against him asrar 

The bishop lowered his hand from as he-eeald understand, and. he brsflte 
before his eyes and sank back we*rUx frrth .Agafcx proudly, and withe* «•s» grjg* "iou —r* *%$tagmeh. *'*.*-#;

“You have no right to say that." he began; "What do you know of 
cried the young man, springing to hla what -I ’-have suffered, an* **l4Z*^ 
feet “You have no right to suppose and overcome? How can you know 
anything or to draw any conclusions. I what I have had to give up and put 
have not answered you." He stood away from me? It's easy enough for 
with hie head and shoulders thrown you to draw your skirts around you. 
back, and with bis hands resting,on t)to. but. whet can a woman bred as you 
hips and with the fingers working have been bred know of what Tvs had 
nervously It his waist I to tight against and «tderaad

“What you have said,” replied the cut away? It was ah easy, t>e»stl- 
blshop, in a voice that had changed ful Idyl to you; your lays oams _ 
strangely, and which was inexpressibly*^»® only when It should _iaY® .*°“®ï 
sad and gentle, "Is merely a curtain oTand for a »*” w»
words to cover up your true feeling. It worthy, and distinctly eligible—I don* 
would have been so easy to have said: 1 mean ^at; forgave ma BUem but you 
•For thirty days or for life Ellen;'!, drive ms beside myself. But hs is 
the only woman who has the power to good and he believes *
make me happy.’ You see that would and I say that myself, before you both, 
have answered me and satisfied ma ; But I am only worthy and only good 
But you did not say that," he added, because of “jf1.oUl" 
aulckly, as the young man made a away when It became lmposslbla 
movement ea if to speak. "Do you know what It cost ms? Da

“Well, and suppose this other woman you know what It ®®a“*_ ms. ana 
did exist, what then?" demanded Lati- what I went thru, and how I »“**®y®** 
mer. “The conditions you suggest are Do you know who

that"mU8t- y°U WlU 8Ure doubts a^d g£«« ln to? <$25% do not know." replied the bishop, you spare h£7 dm I “?u£J.< .•
sadly; “I do not know. It may happen i Perhaps it was easy for her, too. per- 
that whatever obstacle there has been , haps her silence ,0O8tJ?!r “a°ÏÎ?5\,2£~ 
which has kept you from her may be , haps she did not suffer and has noth- 
«moved. It may be that she has mar- j Ing but happiness and content to look 
-j-A tf moV be that she has fallen bo forward to for thé rest of her Uf#|! tow^that You cs^rnot marry her. But and I tell you that it 1.rMHN wo 
if you have loved her once, you may , did put it away, and kUl it andaot 

H ~ love her again; whatever It was that ; give way to It tfr&t I WJ whetflw X
1» ^p6ara!eday?u in toe Past, that separ-! am today; whatever good t^re 6" In

«tea you now, that makes you prefer , me la dtte td Î55*?
mv rionrhter to her, may come to an that fact that I beat It ana overcame. ^ redtoWoh.eantr^"when^^y ti^uble 22 L^th^ mT you° and ^ryVto

^ W “But I ten you n îs Impossible," j know what it was to love »
cried the young man. "The woman Is Whom I could marry and ^ ^ ^ 
bevond the “ove^f any man. at least ■ my wife: that you were the reward 
auch a man as I am, or try to be." for my having overcome 

U"Do vou mean," asked toe bishop, and the sign that 1 J|sd dons WsU.

— ----crif ■*•“* ; fS*JS SîSTZJÏsâ Gt •that she is dead and unworthy, because of this tsmp-
. »- - h#, at content and peace and Latimer faced the father for some because of this Very thing thatward and watched the young J®?“ ] honorable ambition—a life, with your aeConde In silence. Then he raised hla hag ^>ade me know myself and my 

anxiously, “yon can protect her in the " “your side, wfolch Is to last lead elowly.-“No, he^wld, I »oMt strength and that has kept me tup -
future, but can you assure me toat wile y^u You consider mean Bhe Is dead. No, she Is not d^d. for you» __ 4,
you can protect her fromthepest? w We °you Trill be twenty years from Again the bishepmoved b^cfcwearj the young tiflB Bid" been ejlSUtv

Young Latimer raised his eyee calm- where you^m career ^ ,nto his chair. "You mean thes, he w» r » h*8 nsver lsft r
ly and said; “I don’t think I quite now.^wnat^p & judge # p ^,d “perhapa, that she lsvt msrrie« and „ he finished, tos-tocs -■
understand.” T Mv” nractlce; your perspective Is unllmlt- woman?” Latimer pressed 0f the prlegt grew clearer agd .dmlAgd, ...

"I have perfect confidence, ^1 say, P^ gVen think of the college to gether at first as too he would^ not ^ c(tlmly exultant Ana as Xatl- ;
returned the bldhop. In you ®* ** d i which you may eend your eon. It Is anBWer, and then raised his eyes coid‘ .!JB8r ceased he bent bis "Wnr SbdV# 
your treatment of Ellen Is concerned j wmen you^ f »tur# that you are look- . ^ “Perhaps," he said. ,'”lT daughter’s, and said In a Voice
In the future. You love her and you ; . ‘ forward to, and you choose my | The older man had held up his hand th gee|J,ed to speak with more than 
would do everything to makethellfe, ‘d fu*h[er a8 the companion for that M ,f t0 signify thatwhat he waa.about ^àn Inspiration. "My child." hs 
of toe woman you love a happy °»®• ! “ut“*e ag tl)e one woman with whom to 6ay Bh0uld be listened to without Qod had yiven ms a sea t
but this Is it: Can ^“ “f^j that you could live content for that lewrth lrterruptlon, when a sharp should have been proud If he eeeld
that there Is nothing in toe past that y And It Is In that spirit that f th lock of the door caused both ,poken as this yqjmg ms*, ha» •-
may reach forward later and touch %uU™eme^me tonight, and that you , “t the suitor to start. Then §^”„epolien “
my daughter thru you d n(J ask me for my daughter. I they turned and looked at each other woman only said. "Let Mm
no oats that have been sowed,and no asa « aBk you one i “lth anxious inquiry and with much ' her"

“FfrS"1 -u"’a afshaftrs gr.rss:'
mmm
®b?ut you church. I Judge you remember that you are floor. , ____, .. , th s he^ssld. "how Uttls you understand. :
before you entered me “ father. Imagine that I had the -Ellen!" exclaimed the father, in a no »•*>*. added quU*- -

««Srrsfjrfs &na«sÿï!P»jy«;::

ssr&j sr^ra, s1™ s,, rji ! s.i"X s»ï srasf--» zsst.r&'ss stvasss-
av"■ sr^AB«E. Sf-r - gj.mmm MU:

siæKSS EfEMÉ&TE imssM
“I like you," the bishop ‘Tl'ke hand. weli, I hope,” he notes of the piano that had risen rom mean raised her head and Latimer’s rooms lsy to the south,

you very much. As you :said “to Thlnk of doubting your atti- to yroom below had ceased. | T P shoulders slightly M but he stood tooklBg toward a spot.to
self, I have seen a great deal ofyoo. said I know you “If I undert tandyou, «amaumen !bo she Were Cold. “Father." she salit the north with a reckless, harassed
because I have enjoyed your society, tud 3 ™'^“hit is enough for finally, and his voice and his Kme as t0 go away. Why look in his face that had not been ,
and your views and talk were good are^ £®t there iB something beyond he raised it. 'were hard and] "oparl^ ,tay? Ask him to go away." there for many months. He stools»

ÿà-sr~ r;.sr,rssj‘s-Ta^ •s&'-jæzxæsfïsü;s.^s Xi ÿs^zLSS ■
S1ÉS EHm-uBHE

llxâsa miïïEzM EF- n-r::::rr sss-»
J w„p meaning to reassure me hands. I do n , j^ad (ed and “You cannot judge a man by what ^ stand there as tho I were

concerning you. And they said noth- duty should end ^n I had fe read he wQuU1 do u h3 were suddenly something unclean, as too I had com- .Electric Current From Bicycle WheeU .
toe b™ what was good of you. But clothed her. and ^ugnt meant rohbcr of all his mental and moral ed some crime. You look at me as An electric lamp for motorcycles sad

snr SEhuEs “«s gassKarsaraag ssrssrjssr.-ses»»x%r,vr,jr.K," ‘ ô"i«“«u»r5S-°,Kr1îX “S,.rc.T rs s. «. «~t? “r vjx

sss^ssstz.» -“j3ssrsur^* œ-*«*%.ks 3Sim£.*SSkS5jT.r^ïv.3,3»~-.xx ^ 's^sfs^s^‘TkSsi.&iss■ajVBftg
”bleytopllfforde3 rhe'Cchan Jet from^you ^"v^^^Bu^the^a”^‘otijr toUs whljeat eLh other-s^fleto as you fg°^e ^'0^this?^ItV a^slUyi ^n'?to cuSps^to*toli torti

the means of seetog more'of this wor d men become involved, other wcu’d Judge a sani healtoy man wno dl horrible mistake. You know „t the machine.
In which she lives, of meeting more In when men vie whlch exlst, and did such a thing in his own home. Are [ove yQU EUen; love you better than 01

F3Î5SMEE HEHxEî™ IEkEs r EH, rf ‘ H sfis
of her bodily comfort: her life, as far ^ ufe of the young man of this g ven “pa’ , wh0lly without hope, to be said: words can't make It it 1, only occasionally yoe flat a «S» 
ns that Is concerned will be easier have reached a place in your are half mad and wholly witno^ nop You have confused your- who beUeves his daughters voloo or pSü3
and broad >r. and with more power d2^r|s°"nn“ hen you can afford to rest as vou would judge ours H es^ Are y ^ tuM youraelvea with pIaytog will make him rich: but whs»

ask you this," the blship leaned for- uities ot max s

O
'many things, who could talk to men of

___profession or to the mere man of
pleasure, and could Interest them in 
what he said, and force their respect 
and liking. And he was very good, and 
had, they said, seen much trouble.

“I am afraid I Interrupted you," said 
the young man, tentatively.

“No, 1 have Interrupted myself, re- 
plled/the bishop. “I don’t seem to 
maitif th e clear to myself," he said, 

ng the paper In front of him, 
“and eb 1 very much doubt If I am gq- 
lng to make It clear to any one eide. 
However," he added, smiling, as ^ he 
pushed the manuscript to one side, we 
are not going to talk about that now.
W hat have you to tell me that Is new?

The young man glanced up quickly 
at this, but the bishop’s face showed 
that his words had had no ultenor 

(Copyright. 1891. by Charles Scrtb- meanln,. andtoat he suspect no -

"‘(Copyright, 1918. by the McClure ^“‘^oliticâl^ght Ta ‘which he was 

(Newspaper Syndicate.) I keenly Interested, or on their mis-
----------- , .. I siou of the east side. But it seemed

Young Latimer stood on one or the aQ opportUnlty to Latimer. „
lower steps of the hall stairs, leaning “i nave-something new to teti you. 
with one hand on toe b^oad raUlng and ^^«vsly^ and wlto ^ ; X

smiling down at her. don’t knofw how to do it exactly. i
1 She had followed him from the mean j don't Just know how It Is gen- 
i drawing-room and had stopped at the erally don^or ,haw to UUtt

entrance, drawing the curtains behind hi$ hand8 locked In front of him,
her, and making, unconsciously, a dark and hiB eibows reeling on bis knees, 
background for her head and figure. He was not in the least frightened. 
He thought he had never seen her look , The bishop had listened to . -
more beaut ful, nor that cold, fine air , Btrange stories, to many confession^ 
5 thoro breeding about her which was ln this same study, and had learned 
her greatest beauty to him, more t0 take them as a matter^of course, 
strongly In evidence. but tonight something In the

“WeU, sir,” she said, “why don’t you of the young man before him made 
-nr him stir uneasily, and he waited for

He shifted his position slightly and hlm t0 disclose the object of his visit 
leaned more comfortably upon the rail- wnh some Impatience 
tog as tho he intended to discuss It “i will supposa sir, said 
w'th her at some length. . Latimer, finally "that you know

-How can I go,’’ he said^ argumenta- rather wall—I mean you know who 
lively, "with you standing there—look- my people are. and 1 JlfVrfands
toe like that;" here In New York, and who my friends

“I really believe.” the girl Said, slow- are, and what my work amounts to. 
ly. “that he Is afraid; yes, he Is afraid. Tou have let me see a fr®at d „1d°. 
And vou always said,” she added, turn- you> and 1 have appreciated your dd_ 

to him “you were so brave.” tng so very mucah; to so young a man
Oh, I am sure I never said that," M myself It has been a.^®atfCh?ieflt 

exclaimed the young man calmly. I ment, and it has been of great 
»ay be brave, ln fact I am quite brave, t0 me. I know that better than^any 
but I never said I was. Some one 0ne else. >,„dmust have told you." "I say this because unless you had

••Yes, he Is afraid,’’ she said, nodding shown me this confidence It woul 
her head to the tall clock across the have been almoat impossible tor me to 
ball, “he is temporizing and trying to say to you what I am *olngto y 
«ivê time. And afraid of a man, too, now. But you have allowed me to 
and such a good man who would not come here frequent!), and to ® y 
hurt anv one" and talk with you here to your study,
h "You know a bishop is always a veij and to see even more of ^®ur daugh- 
dlfficult sort of a person,” he said, ter. Of course, sir, you did not P 
"and when he happens to be your fath- pose that I came here only to s e y ^ 
er, the combination to-Just a bit awful. 1 came here because I found that «I 
Isn’t it now? And especially when one did not see Miss Ellen for a day, to 
means to ask him for his daughter, that day was wasted, and that I spent 
You know It Isn't like aeklhg him to tt uneasily and discontentedly, and the 
let one smoke In his study.” necessity of seetog her even mors fre-

“U I loved a girl,’’ she said, shaking quently has grown aoireat that 1 
her head and smiling up at hlm, “I cannot come here as often as I se«n to 
wouldn’t be afraid of the whole world; ' want to come unless I am engaged to 
that’s what they say in books. Isn’t It? her, unless I come “ her huaban
I would be so bold and happy." that Is to be. The ,y°H“K „?f nick-

"Oh, well, I’m bold enough," said the been speaking very slowly and p 
ytung man, easily; "It I had not been ing his words, but now he raised ms 
I never would have asked you to marry head and ran on aulckly. 
me; and I’m happy enough—that’s be- “I have spoken to her and told he
cause I did aslt you. But what if he how I love her, and sh® *jas told m
says no," continued toe youth; “what that she loves me, and that if you-wi 
If he savs he had greater ambitions for ' not oppose us. will marry me. Tha‘ 
vou; just as they bay in books, too.' ; the news X have to tell you. sir. I dont 
Xvhat will you do? Will you run away know but that I might have told it 
with me? 1 can - borrow a coach Just ; differently, but that Is It I need not 
as they used to do, and we can drive ! urge on you my position and all that, 
off thru the Park and be married, and because I do not dJ“Ltdlt7toé 
come back and ask his blessing on our ! with you; but I do tell you that! love 
knees—unless he should overtake us on , Ellen so dearly that too 1 am not
the elevated." I worthy of her, of course, I have no

“That,” said the girl, decidedly, “to other pleasure than to give her Pleas- 
fllppant and I’m going to leave you. X ! ure and to try and make her happy, 
never thought to marry a man who j 1 have toe power to do It; but what la 
would be frightened at the very first j much more, I have toe wish to do It,
I am greatly disappointed.” it is all I think of now. and all that I

Bhe stepped back into the drawing- ! can ever think of. What she thinks 
room and pulled the curtains to behind ofv;me you must ask her ; bt3 what ®^® 
her and then opened them again and is*to me neither she can tell you nor 
whispered, "Please don’t be long," and do I believe that I myself could make 
dleajroeared you understand. ■

Ito waited, smiling, to see If she The young man’s face wa* flushed 
would make another appearance, but and eager, and m he finished speak 
she did not, and he heard her touch the ing he raised his head and watched 
keys of the piano at the other end of ; the bishop’s countenance anxiously, 
the drawing-room. And so, still smll- j But toe older man s fact was bldde 
tog and with her last words sounding by his hand as he leanea with his el- 
to his ears, he walked slowly up the , bow bn his writing-table. His other 
Stairs and knocked at toe door of the hand was playing a
btohoo s study when he began to sp»k. which be did

The bishop's room was not eccleslas- after a long pause, atm tt^ned 
tie in Its character. It looked much between his fingers and looked down 
like the room of any man of any call- at it. -rifMv
tag who cared for his books and to "I suppose, he uM, «» «ofUy a» 
have pictures about him, and copies of tho ha were.^ speaking^ him. . 
the beautiful things he had seen on
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IS ^What right have you to fudge me?” he began
■4

►rd. — does she?" he added gently. 
Young Latimer bowed his b®ad a° 

murmured something toartlculatelyto 
reply, and then held his head erect 
[gain and waited, still watching the

loves you,
m

b*“1°tMnlfCshe might have told me,” 
said the older man; “but then I sup-
young^enougt^to understtoY'that the

ij order changBS, that the customs 
Of my father’s time differ from those
“fativeayi stppo£"eh[8 said? shaking 
htohtid1 "’Tam stopped and told to 

deliver and have no choice. 1 win 
:t «d to it in time." he went on. 

“but It seems very hard now. Jfath- 
selfish, I imagine, bue she is

111 you? Good- ^ 
ire shakes hand», |
m curloue," nfÆ 
-alks out to Ms 
s something r»- |8

"We’ve met he- %

am
pose

ays he, to a 
good taste. _ a 

ame to you; sad
on you at that.

era are

Zi°\“ssrs-sss1Ei a ««Mr.to return to her. And at the same 
time he was drawn toward the older 
m?n before him. and felt rather 
guilty, as tho he really were robbing 
Mm But at the bishop’s next words 
he gave up and thought of a jS>«®dy 
release, and settled himself In his 
chair.

m
t there; but Mr. M 
sed over some- 
e’d gone twenty 
? member» Whss- ■§,

;*■

ys he, “I suppose * 
w about my te* 
those contreeta, 
lid, wasn’t her 
right," ssye l 

ither you’d

med him.* m

tooned^Ptddlo-

n out, send ’em
uth shut. All yea

'Ü'JÜIH
air Mr. Robert

• What Uoki®î i
fe that came W *’ 
lenger. I to®* J*
ime: so both the 

I when I opens II»
Lys Aunt Mar- :;J 
kcked and seen* 
ay's picture! . r:Æ 
Ft she a dreanv

tho he were speaaing 10 :
me beautiful tilings ne nan eeeu vu i ”that I should have known t 
bis travels. There were pictures of the I suppose that I should have been better 
Virgin and the ChUd, but they were prepared to hear to But It Is one 01 
those that are seen in almost any those
fciissriM! xm.
ol books, and dark red curtains, and wills, as somethxng toat ™ ln 
sn open fire that lit up the. pots of future and that thL,
brass with ferns ln them, and toe blue It comes, 
end white plaques on 
bookcase.

The bishop sat before hto writing- 1 ourselves . . unnre„
table, with one hand shading hto eyes and startles us and finds us unpre 
from the light of a red-covered lamp, pared.” _ . „ - .
sad looked up and smiled pleasantly | He took town Ms tand «*d 
and nodded as too young man entered, gravely at the younger^man with 
He had a very strong face, with white 
hair hanging at toe side, but was still mean 
a young man for one in such a high see 
office. He was a man interested ln ent from yours.
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If your throat gets dry and sore 
so that you cannot fully appreciate 
the flavor of your tobacco—try£

EVANS’ ANTISEPTIC
THROATi Pastilles 1LIVERPOOLF THWOAT HOStolTAt

*r «to!

They win soothe and heal the Irritated mucous 
membrane, restore your throat to a healthy 
condition, and enable you to enjoy your smokes 

in comfort rtr A />*• *»«.*/«, Writ» 
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