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“Quiet, happy days went past. It
was delightful to see Max enjoy his
comforts, to hear him admiring our

surroundings of park and woodland,

cruelties, and it is hard for them
to stand bravely up for the ‘‘queer’’
girl whom everybody snubs, but the
right act at the right moment is the

yould have been the same to me;
+  Summer don't fill me with glee
ml wish that it would pass.'
use? Ma jest said:

“No. I thought of him only as a
sick man under my care, and was
pleased to amuse him with whatever
discourse he might fancy. One day

We wear the cross they wore of old,

Our lips have learned like vows to
make,

We need not die; we cannot fight;
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was begging Our Lady to inspire some
one who might be able to relieve the
family in its poverty and distress, to
stand as god-father to the baby who
had not yet been baptized.

The robber chief was at first amus-

When deep within our swelling hearts

gues,

A FAIRY TALE.

Once upon a time, as most fairy
stories begin, there lived in a large
city a little girl who was very much
dissatisfied because she could not.

sitting by the fire in a dressing room

A Pardonable Deception

schooldays I attached myselli to a
good lady who travelled with me
over a great deal of the world, for 1
felt unbearably solitary in this place,
and I had a lively desire to visit

the sick should be left open to those
women who needed an occupation and
the means of obtaining a livelih

kindly one with regard to the less fa-

is, unfortunately, mine, to hinder
him. T kept my dreadful secret, and
long before he was fit to leave the
hospital he had asked me to be his
wife and I had accepted him.”

_ | goods,’

‘“ ‘Don’t let us covet our neighbor’s
he answered playfully.

to tell him the truth before that day

a variety of pretty frocks, and even
some of the old family jewelry. Max
said:

“ ‘Mary, you look charming in all
these pretty decorations, yet some-
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fellow, I will stand god-father to[1OT You see it is getting cold and the|made me an object of their atten-|vice. He had the vaguest ideas of | ‘‘ ‘That I am one of those rich wo- Awarded Diploma  Toronto Exp. rem
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christened?”’ it."” “I wonder you did not marry at|little money between us when we | luxuries for the hospital.

The cobbler joyiully told him that
on the following Sunday afternoon at
the village church after Vespers the
ceremony would take place.

““Then,” said the robber chief, “I'1l
be there waiting for the christening
party. Here s my purse. Go and
make your goed wife and the little
ones happ

“But I cannot aflford to buy you a
cloak,” said the mother.
“Why not?” asked the
pettishly.

“Because I haven't the money to
spare; besides your brother needs an
overcoat. Wear your cloak for a while
longer, my dear.”

““Well, T won't, and so there!"

little girl,

"

once,”” interrupted the inquirer.
“Many wondered, but partly be-
cause my friend had warped me, per-
haps too urgently, against mercenary
men, a good deal because 1 had not
been edified or attracted by any of
the marriages 1 had seen, and 1 sup-
pose,” with a sudden smile, ‘“‘because

I had not met with the man who was | to

went on board ship to return to Eng- |
land, for my bankbook was buried
deep in the bottom of my trunk, and|
I did not dare display more money
than just as much as I had earned by
my laboes in the hospital. 1 urged
him not Yo think about money, as 1
was a capital manager and knew how

ke a little go a long way. 1|

“ ‘I did not mean to say that,’ he
said, but he began fo appear troubled
{and restless at making so long a stay
in the hospitable house of another. I
feit that matters were coming to a
crisis, and yet I do not know how I
should have acted, for I was growing
more and more nervous and de-
moralized, had not Beatrix suddenly
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Such a well-filled purse the cobbler| The little girl had no sooner utter-|happily my fate, 1 shrank from all|was exceedingly happy, knowing all|at breakfast one morning cut the o _
had never seen betori, and away he|®d these words than she slammed the|suggestions of the kind and heid on|that I was able to do for him, yet I|by saying: which will give them an ever
hurried home after thanking the|d0or and went upstairs to her room.| with both hands to my liberty. found mysell in a serious dilemma.| ‘ ‘Now, Mary, I shall really be increasing income apply to
stranger for his generosity. You may|For a long time she lay on the bed| ‘‘After a season or two of pleasure| The question was, How could 1 break | obliged to leave you to-morrow. 1

imagine with what joy the hungry
in the humble cabin ate a great
their

cobbler proudly | ®, flinging the garment across the|that Providence had hardly ordained|stra man, indeed, I thought, if|with his breakfast. He had seen us Domnion. <
church punctd— room, “I'll never wear you again.’’ |for me. I allowed my friends to sup-|later on, when the truth came to his | both smile and t'hought we were mak- mlﬂn‘m . lM‘

ally. There standing behind one of| At that moment she caught sight|pose that I was bent on further for-|knowledge, he werd to prove dis-|ing a frivolous joke which seemed to um.um .

the pillars was the stranger who|©f her own rellection in the looking-|eign wanderings, wound up my af-|Pleased or disappointed. But the fact|him rather meaningless. But Beatrix mE mm (Termina | Yonge St.

quickly stepped up to the baptismal
font.

The cermony was soon over but no
one knew that the god-father was the
dreaded robber chief for whose head
‘the Gove:,ment had set a great

price.

of Heaven, where it stopped and ask-

cerying with vexation. Finally she
arose and went to the closet where
she kept her clothes and took down
the old cloak.

““Hateful old thing!’ she exclaim-

glass over her bureau, and she was
startled at beholding such a face that
she did not recognize herself at all.

‘‘Keep on, keep on,” said a tiny
voice. ‘“You'll soon make yourself old
and ugly.”

The little girl was surprised, but

in both town and country, I craved
for another change. Ungrateful for
my endowments I envied some othefs
their poverty, and at last resolved to
taste an experience which it seemed

fairs in preparation for a long ab-
sence, committed my home once more
to the guardianship of my trusted
housekeeper, and departed this (socie-
ty) life.

“Imagine me then in St. Thomas’
Hospital, in cap and apron, studying

the news that I had deceived him?
“I had been humored to the top of
bent in marrying a man who loved
mi for myself, in ignorance that 1
sed a fortune. He must be a

remained that I had married him un-
der false pretences, and I felt asham-
ed of it.

“I felt also unwilling to hasten the
inevitable moment which should see
me even in seeming lose the enviable
position of a woman who has been

have enjoyed my visit extremely, but
Will is coming home and I must be
there to welcome him.’

““Max raised his eyes .and looked
 from her to me, then Quietly went on

was desperate.

“ ‘Have I not done the honors very
nicely?’ she said, looking full at Max.
[‘I have played housekeeper to Mary
in her own house that she might im-
agine she was somewhere else passing
her second honeymoon.’

HEAD OFFICE. TORONTO
EDWIN Mi ASHALL,  DAVID PASKEN

GENERAL TRUSTS

» GORPORATION
50 YONCE STREET, TORONTO

Telephone North 1849, v'\g\ “o

Before departing he gave the happy not frightened, for the voice did not|hard to fit myseli for first-class work|Sought by the man she loves for love| ‘‘Max looked at her silently and BOARD OF DIRECTORS
cobbler another purse, then he was|Sound harsh. as a nursing siste;." and love alone; and so the long voy- | gravely. ) . Jobn Hoskid, K.C., L.L.D., President
off apd way to the mountains to join ““Speak again, please,’’ she begged,| “‘Oh, that was what you did, was|age that seemed all too short passed |, ‘* ‘If this jest amuses you, he said, 3"{1"“ .“-:;wm
B biad. “and let me see you.” it?””’ broke in the listener. *‘‘How|Without my having said one word to!| ‘I can make no objection to h,umor ,an
The story goes, and of course it| ‘‘Not until you smile,” said the|quiet you kept it! My dear, I wish I|enlighten him as to the future of ease | one who has been so kind to us. t‘l‘i::‘:'r
must be true, that that very night mysterious voice. had seen you in the cap; it must|and luxury which I had provided for| ‘¢ ‘Oh!’ said Beatrix, 'tl‘us will ner- J.'W. Digby, M_P.
the baby died, its sweet pure soul| ‘‘I don’t like smiling, for I am very [ have been so becoming to you." him. er do. Mary, speak out. Colonel Max, 4.3, oy KC, M.p.p
mn‘ its ﬂisht to the very pOl’tlls mauch vex0d." said the little !Il’l “It was diflerent from this." said ““hll? he took his convalescent nap | your wife has no courage. Hon, G‘Q" Fulford F. Ros AR
‘‘Are you a fairy?”’ the narrator, touching the diamond|on deck in the afternoons I paced up| ‘“At the word ‘courage’ my hus- 'm__um
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Bles “Yeu;' star in her hair, “‘but I liked it well.[|and down thinking out my difficulty. | band’'s eves, which had been fixed on Aemilus Irving KiC,

w m tott;h:a::uthe'mo; s?} “Oh, come quickly and let me see|There was no time to think about be-| The time was coming when I must | me sternly, softened. ) : }_"}"’}"_‘:’“ Un"mko"

! course, St. Peter did very promptly. you."” Then she smiled very sweetly, | comingness; I was thoroughly sick of|have my mind made up as to what| ‘ ‘She has courage,’ he said. His J. W. u-.-ur O' King 8t. East, Toronte.

When the Blessed Lady came to the|and the fairy showed hersell — a tiny |all that, and had left it with my|steps I was to take, for I had resolv- | thought had gome back to the hospi- m Telephone Main 1084,

‘gates she smiled on the babe and creature, all dréssed in white — and | laces and jewels at my banker's. What|ed not to allow my whim or mistake | tal. ) W D. Matthe#s

~ said, “Come in, my little one, and be 'she stood on a pincushion. I wanted was work worth doing, and|to cost him one day of less comfort| * ‘Oh, Max!' T said, and I began h&.m&r.

w-" But you wou'd hardly| “Pick up your cloak, little girl,|assurance that my suffering fellow |than I was able to bestow on him.| weeping like a calummjated child, ‘I J. G. Reott, K.C.

~ believe it, the little one - replied, [and hang it on the hook.” The little|creatures were ever such a little bit|At last 1 hit on a plan. You know|am really that dreadful woman you R Waguee

“Dear w,f' I want to wait her for | 8irl obeyed. the better for my existence.” Beatrix. She is my dearest friend, | disapprove of.' D. R. Wilkie

god-fa and take him in with
"' “Why you dear child,” said the
Lady, ‘‘your ;od-hﬂm' is a

‘“‘Now, then, listen to me,”’ went
on the fairy. ‘‘Remember that cloak
you so much despise has given you so

The listener made a little grimace
and smiled. ‘““You were always so
odd, dear,” she said indulgently.

so much so that she might have kept
me from the hospital experience if
only she had not always been so bent

“‘Beatrix was gone and I was in
my husband's arms. It took us a
month to talk the matter out, but

\
The wisdom and experience of the
Board of Directors is at the service
of every person employing the

4 ‘man and a robber and Heaven|much warmth. “Just as 1 finished my term and|on marrying me to some one of her|after that he became reconciled to ??'P‘j‘}‘”" ‘‘‘‘‘‘ i 7
‘ln't made tor such people, so come| Yes, but it’s old now,” said the|received all' my qualifications, the|acquaintances. 1 wrote to her and|the inevitable.” ; i{ J. W. LANCM
- in, my dear.” little girl. war broke out, and I was soon in the | posted the letter at a convenient mo-| *‘You lucky woman!’ said the in- o B
:}g"u said the little one, ““I must| ‘‘True, but not too old to give you|thick of it, for I was of the very|ment to travel by a faster going ves-| quisitive one, putting her handker- anaging

brought here or 1

still more warmth. Would you have

yourself. Above all things, don't get

angry again.”

. “Why not?” asked & litble girl.
“Anger brhf wrinkles and unhap-
piness. come again?”’

‘“‘Yes, indeed. Come often. And,

.dmliﬁhlwy anlotm

first band of nurses dispatched to the

earnest.”
“Come to the point, however. Where
did you meet him?"
“I think the very first time I saw
him was when he ll.y in the hospital
hed h Putoﬂ ered  with blood.
hou 1 did not

sel than our own. The letter ran

in." your little brother go out withoutn front.” somewhat like this: three in the wintry morning. — The
the dear, good Lady gave the|overcoat and freeze?” “I can’t believe it. You were not| * ‘My Dear Beatrix: I am travelling | Sphere.
a golden et and told it to| ‘‘Oh, dear, no!” afraid of being shot, or blood poison-|to England with my husband, a dis- | == - =
it back when filled with the “Tln. have patience. Think of your|ed, or terrified into fits?” tinguished aml at present invalid sol-
tears of the brigand. Swift-| mother and your brother, and not of| *I just felt that I was living in|dier, who is under the ion -

that he has married a penniless nurse.
You can help me te break the truth
to him gracefully. 1 know your hus-
band is spending the summer i his
yacht.  Will you take possession of
my house and invite me and my hus-
to spemd '‘some weeks with, you?
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chief to her eyes as the clock struck




