been so 1 : ‘e mi
de‘rstood I;Ii(igj”you must have misun-
truns]{;gl»lr mean that I do not speak the
rfraam. salq Louise, who was in the
i te of mind which made her anxi-
> 10 quarrel with everyone. “It is
Quite time I went.”
en?ge tha,d fully expected Ronald to
ma,dea her to remain, but he had not
Offe»mdany allusion to the subject, or
o }thgz g-m‘allest apology. She had
@ ‘brllhantly' handsome, and fliri-
mi‘ddeis»penately with a military man of
ald he age who was present, but Ron-
iy ad looked on with utter indiffer-
‘that’s‘aﬁnd for the fmst time she saw
e :h_e had no influence whatever
e « lim. She deeply regretted hav-
H ?ld she would go, it would have
e ar bre'tte:r, from her point of view,
Wepeve remained and seen how things
i ngng on at the mill, (for that
o mystery was connected with the
s ge igirl she was certain), but it
“q Dow too late for this.
fs H‘ifeant not‘ping of the kind,” said
an.‘g' estlake in response to Louise’s
e?;}s;peevch; “it never occurred to
fruth at You were not speaking the
. I said you must be mistaken.”
"Loujy ‘d@aI:,” Mr. Westlake remarked,
Soon Se 18 in a l?xt of a temper; she’ll
i get over it, and one of these
sayin, we shall get a letter from her
to Wg She would like to come down

. lﬁlowbrldge again.”

Oulse at once saw the ing, i
@Vailed herself of it. S
right 3i1‘ Mr. Westlake, you are quite
= thé hwas out of ten.rper. Perhaps it
stay w'e‘at. I shopld like to come and

“Tn lt;h you again very much.”
lake T'its all. right,” replied Mr. West-
old »(fr\'vho did not like jars between
Your v;iggs; “we shall keep you to
brea?l‘?lfald had said goodsbye to her at
Yer H&St in a pleasant, friendly man-
'the'sc € had chosen to ignore totally
ad 1Sene of the day before. But she
ollowed him to the door, and
“G;Va,s her parting speech:
gret odbye, and I hope you will re-
. your conduct to me.”
Do oln‘g he made no reply her tem-
ously V‘?rca.me her; she added vici-
Yo And I hope that girl will bring
- Dothing but trouble.”
de‘l‘):rtlgglked at her with contempt and
i ;Y: must get another young lady
dulp Y In the house or you will be
as 'l;otshald Mr. Westlake to Haselfoot,
ing Mi gentlemen returned from see-
o 18s Ormonde off.
5o shan’t be dull,” that cheerful
fish g man replied; “I am going to
aibohtan‘d I don’t want girls hanging
You b When I'm fishing. By the time
theip af;’e put on their baits, and taken
ther, sh off the hooks, and heard
aten Stream when it is landed you
able to do anything yourself.”

UT he acknowledged to himself
‘Fhat the society of the pretty girl
WOulén the factory, mill hand or not,

% ‘have been vastly agreeable.
- Sides,” he'continued, “I can only
be na couple of days, and there wiil
0 end to do here. Your son will

ri »
:° With me this evening.”
“Be Y stay only a couple of days?”
Stro cause I am appointed to a de-
OYer, and must be off.”

lakeA destroyer?” repeated Mr. West-
we, uch puzzled.

littleeIS; a torpedo destroyer.

Dregg OW vessels that run like an ex-

train in the water, in which you

as renched if there is any sea on,

4 aey have no bulwarks.”

ike '© e from such craft; I do not
.‘Bgettmg wet.”

race - 100k at their speed! I could

beat any steamer in the harbour and

rit ‘hollow-n

to th;e_Westla,ke was still sceptical as
o Drelfr advantages, and replied that

ally, erred an express train, person-

Those

L.
sonh?'t morning the foreman, Simp-
7 :a,me to Ronald. g
writtei Dardon, sir, but here are some
Cant ;. dll‘?ctlons of yours, and Brown
Ona?l?id em, no more can’t L.”
hig S smiled pleasantly; it was to
B, a Heaven sent opening.
; whwrlte an atrocious hand, Simp-
“ea,r]w a?n I am in a hurry,—and I
N thi Ways am in a hurry. I have
a g 0king whether it would not be

a typist. What do you think?”

T

Man 5 blan to engage a4 young wo-

THE COURTER.

he said with wily intent.

“I think, sir, if you mean a young
woman to write your letters, and
make them look like print, it would be
a blessed thing for the factory. Spid-
ers ain’t nothing to your writing some-
times, sir.”

Ronald laughed heartily; he was de-
lighted; the onus of the appointment
was now thrown on Simpson’s shoul-
ders.

“I will certainly engage one,” he
said. “Ask in the mill whether any
of the young women can typewrite,
and I will select one of them.”

“They typewrite! They can’t do
i

“Oh, very well,” returned Ronald,
with apparent resignation, ‘“but run
them over in your mind.”

The next moment Simpson exclaim-
ed, “I shouldn’t wonder if Mary Wil-
liams could. She is a clever girl;
seems nothing she can’t do. The girls
chaff her and call her My Lady.”

“] suppose she is thoroughly well
conducted ?”

“Couldn’t be more so, sir.”

“And I am sure she is well educat-
ed. She would be very useful to me
in my correspondence. Just ask if
any of them can typewrite, and I will
make my own selection.”

This double dealing was not at all
to his liking, but he was painfully
anxious to save any scandal concern-
ing Mary, and considered everything
right that would spare her pain. Simp-
son departed.

“Can any of you young females work
a typewriter?” he asked, when there
was a cessation of work.

A peal of jeering laughter was his
reply; when it was over, Mary reé-
plied: “I can.”

She imagined he wanted something
written for himself, and was always
ready to do anyone a service.

“«Of course. My Lady can do every-
thing,” said a strapping girl of twenty;
“plays the pianer and violin like a
perfessional, I shouldn’t wonder.”

Mary smiled; it happened she was
an adept at both, but she made no re-
mark.

“You hold your tongue, Jane Mat-
thews,” said Simpson, “and Mary Wil-
liams you come along with me.”

He told her of the proposed appoint-
ment as soon as he was out of hearing
of the other girls, expatiating on its
advantages.

«1 shouldn’t wonder if the master
gave you double wages if you work
hard and please him,” he said. “And
don’t forget, my dear, that it’s me as
has entirely got the situation for you.”

«1 will not forget,” said Mary,
greatly amused at this view of the
case, and understanding Ronald’s mo-
tive at once. ‘“You have been very
kind to me since I first came, and 1
shall not forget it. I never forget a
kindness. But perhaps my work wiil
not be good enough for the master.”

“Come along now, and see him your-
self.”

(To be continued.)

THE HAYLOFT.
HOUSANDS of hay-barns all ovev
T a great part of Canada are now
being crammed with new hay.
People who have never lived on a
farm fail to appreciate the rare joy of
haying—which the farmer’s hired
man, mowing away the hay, fails to
appreciate also. However, it’s all very
well for children to play in the hay as
described in the verses below, and for
R. L. Stevenson to write child verses
about it. But the man who rea_lly
knows what the hay-mow feels like
at 90 in the shade, is the man Who
pitchforks the hay back and tramps 1

down, just dying for a drink

€ Through all the pleasant meadow side

The grass grew shoulder high,
Till the shining scythes went far and
wide,
And cut it down to dry.
These green and sweetly smelling
crops
They led in waggons home;
And they piled them here in mountain
tops, .
For mountaineers to roam.
O what a joy to clamber there,
O what a place for play,

With the sweet, the dim, the dusty

air,
The happy hills of hay.
—Robert Louis Stevenson.

fRONTENAC
BREWERIES

LIMITED

Made in Canada's
2000000 Brewery

This Beer is
“Liquid Bread”

HE FAMOUS scientist Prof. Charles
Frederic Chandler of Columbia Uni-

versity, N. Y. says:— “Beer is one of
the few foods that is free from germs. Beer and bread are
both made from cereals. Bread contains water and is
solid. Beer contains water and is liquid. Yeast makes them
both palatable and digestible.” FRONTENAC BEER is
recognized as Canada’s most exquisite beverage.

“ Blue Label”

While mildly exhilarating, Frontenac
Blue Label Beer is a true aid to tempe-
rance, because you can drink your fill
of it without harmful effect. It is a
fine tonic, builds brawn and muscle and
aids your digestion. All dealers.

FRONTENAC BREWERIES

LIMITED MONTREAL

Distributor for Toronto,

E. T. Sandell, Imp. Co., 523 Yonge St. oy
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Why notatrip “Way Down East” to the
Famous Atlantic Resorts

Which stretch from Boston north to New Brun
] 0 swick
and Nova Scotia? This strip of coast is dotted with

places of historic and literary interest. Th

is varied and delightful throughout, and e\?eigefll;?;g
of summer recreation is afforded. Comfortable hotels
an_d boarding houses are available, with a range of
prices to suit every purse.

Old grchard Kennebu;\kport

aine] [Maine

St. Andrews

[New Brunswick]
and a hundred seaside resorts in Nova Scotia
[Evangeline Land]

are waiting for you. Travel there by the

Canadian Pacific Railway

Full par ticular s fr om any Canadian
Pacific Ticket
g il . . =
A ent’ or write M G. Mur phy, Distr ict Pa‘isengel




