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An Outrageous-
- - By W. R. Gilbert.
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And thon it happenod without so much
sa a second'. warning. The whole for-
ward part of the carniage, rose upwards
in a long lanting glide even before the
awful shock crashed tbrough the train
wavered from aide. to aide, and curvod
over sickeningly to roll over with sound
of eplintering to duil the eurs. iàghta
were wrenched out, and darkness awept
in with momentary silence and cessation
of motion. Thon the humans in the

Li~

broken lnaës of wreckage roared forith ini
terror and pain.. Soreama and cries
hoarse ebouta of fear, strange noises o

anrusAl1 combinedd b make the sudden

To the pretty girl lyinç under a menu-
menW lweight that Mrwi volume every
moment, -it uoundod lie the cry of doom.
But she waa game and bit ber lips upon
her fright. At first abe was too stunned
to move,- thon sa reulisation bore down
upon ber sho waas sized witb panic, and
struggled witb overy ounce o! her strength
to free herseif fromn the crusbing weight.
Her banda lbeat on àplintered wood acros
her breast, and her limbe were numb.

Sbe beard people crawhing about ber,
the rustie of garments, a littie sound i
the great sounds, and at laast abe added
ber own heipless cry to the turmoil.

"Father! Father! Father!" abe< pealed liko
a ailver heU, higb above tho rest.

The ruou f garments near coaod,
and, a xoice answesed-a deep voice,
calm and gmtle.q '<Ye%," it nid I" Where
ar O

oeied,"Hoe "
A band came proping i the darknew

and touched ber face, and ber fingei,
frantioafly olmed upon it.

«AeYOU hurt?" aaked a voewitli -au
indoscrible infeetimo f anxIety.

««I don't know " nid Louis trying le
calm ber own ;Wld tones, in dderenos bo.
thosequetones. «"But-.ýoh 'lcamV
movel I'm pinned down!"

"Thon hb3, Rsti id the voice (MAsuddenly theéal usdd sqik i
it bad coe -'aniel1uaouft itL

- -

s

Sho was- as sweet ai; a June morning.
Its osrly roses were in ber cheeks; it5
gyeig skies colored ber eyes umder their
ub-sight black brows* and the suggestive 1.
uhaows of ite balf IOrgotten night were
tbick in ber black soft bair. She leaned
cloe to the widow and watched the

jiglandscapo go by in a meaninglesa
=i 6l of farm bouses and fields and
stretches of, lonely woods. There worei
= pyuckeii3 hi ber amall round chin, and

.i~of tears gatbered before ber sgbt
to ho shaken bravely away, sud per-
àiuently return.

.She was going over the wbole tragic
tânge again-the abominable wiil of bier
grandfather, wbo bad just died in bis
nineties, wbicb cut off tbe family without
a penny-on ono condition. Sbe tbought
of the years o! struggle to keep Up appear-
ances, of the debta contracted, the gomng
beyond their meana to give Ada, Tilly
ana hersef! a good start i the etornal
feminine race towards tbe goal of com-
f ortable Matrimon T~al itbe expectation
of hier grndfather st14isands. And noyv

-thmthusa4& wereras if tbey had-nover7

She saw tbe strieken wbiteness of ber
father's face as the lawyr ead the docu-
ment, the tightness of bi locked ingera,
and hon heart acbed anew. And thon abe
hourd tbo dry voice roading that one
condition-that abominable, aily condi-
tion, whicb gave tbe bulk of tbe Tbonnton
fortune "- to my beloved son James,
on condition that bis third daugbter,
Louie, shail manry, withi one year the
bot man I have even known-namiely
John Mc.MUan. In tbe case of the deatb
withi the year of John MeAllan, either
before or a! ber bis mariage to Louie

hoitoti amount a Sai e divided
equal bten the said Louie Thornton
spd the said James Tbonnton, ber fatber.
In case of tbe deatb withi the year of
Louie Thornton, eitber before or a! ter

ho arig to John MeAflan tbe whole
tonts go to my son John Thorn-

This was tbe strango bequest o! ber
biassed bal! silly old grandfather, wbo bad
quarrellod with every member of the
family save ber father and borseif, sud
thus he sougt to traffic isuch daity
flah sad blood, sucb a stnaight backed
honot ebaracter as this pretty Ljouie wbo
watchod the Iandscape fly past tbe win-
dows of the tramn.

Two months had passed since tbe
reading of that will, and sbe bad seenlber
fathen grow thin trying to find a way out
of the labyinth of debt, sud facing a
future of failing bealth. Not a word was
Said to the harassed g*f1, but sbe nead the
signa in the eyes o! ber good hearted,
extravagant littie mnother, sud she knew
not where to turn.

And as for' John McAflan-John
McAllan of all men-the tbougbt was
abomination. How long bad that name
boon a household jest i that merry,
loving easy going Thornton family? John
M c Lethe panagon, the idol o! the
Childisb old man, a "'goody goody" a
player for good graceS!

The thought was a borror to tbe girl
Who thougb abe had nover seen this
mniracle o! masculine perfection who
formed the other end of ber grandfather's,
love of travel, bad beard him so highly
extolled that lho bad become a plague.
And te ho sold like a slave, even though
it ho for bier beloved f atber.

The tours f el faster and faster.- What
of ber own fine dreama of romance-of a
WoMan's irigbt to love after ber own
fashion?

She wa-9 running away fr0111 it all,
flying for refuge to the hayon of Aunt
Mercyýs broacd breast, and deep beart,
away on the lonely farm, where she could
thnk it ail out, sud could ask for comfort

ai dvice. Ib might ho that she could
Inake tlie sacrifice; it migbt ho that sho
couldn't, and would bave to take advan-
tage of that lutb doorway o! escape, the
grm clause 4'incase f thedeath of the
Eaid l'ouïe Thornton." Louie pressed
hon fae to the window pane, and stared
out lthe fiving night. It soemed that
the dari..ness was swallowing them Up.

The Western Home Mont hly

Generally speakîng, ex-
tremely thin watches are- to
be regarded with -caution.
But when Walthain pglaces
its name upon a watch that
watch is pight.

The Waltham '<Colonial".
Watches are wafer»thin.

supremely strong. supremely handsome.
And they.keep.time as well as~they look.
These artistic.timepieces satisf the most
exacting requirements of busines,,s, profes-
sional and social life. They giv e a lifetime
-and more-of that kind lof splendid
service which is summarized in the word:
"Walthamtt.

You can get an excellent Waltham '"Colonial" Watch for as Jutdo as $W9 and te
full Waltharn guarantee goes with it. Ask your jeweler to show Yeun dii, W"e.

Write us for bookiet and general infonnation.

N.Waltham Watch Company
Canada Life Bldg., St. James Streete, Montres
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