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i «a ■»“ “d 5id siT«r swraiss ut ,ss>v: H Sa i“Dnvmg a/° 7eA«, aren’t you Kate?’’ a cad.” - He cau^ight of T”? y°U I
answered anth,nk’" 1 “What must he be then?’’ I asked down my fact and caueht^i^^S I of timl 
rmpudence he" * my °Wn hotly. *\ .roughly that it hurt g me * ^ I Father would t

“I never turn anyone down Jack, M lt , trucdear,y°ureallydora^i- 1 at home, woulduntil I know he deserves it.” Now I can face any danger, ”heexd£. I for I noticed tl
You’ve made life good to IT I As I reached homi

all, and I only wish we were 5® I 1 felt, and almc
8ttra,£ht to the trenches at onCe I toward the stab
stooped and kissed me on the «J* I She loved him to

* * * * “P*- . I and as I enterec
forThoveSr,’dia”Bra"‘rEen‘ h,d ■* I ffSi, W»""

îfc 1ÏJ “îfe^yIK”s '*.45-1 5*1-oh,»'I

1 iiBsP
bThehad,^ |
came somertm^k8^ •by' The papers . I and had finally 
times ^ brnglng sorrow- some- I Brown who had b
cLTualtv yi';er Tr'y T ?canned the I Then we talked owo^t yi • aTays feann8 for the I ing only to Jact
Sous1 rt^nVed MUt tvv° letters—more I Suddenly we n 
months draped g°,d *2 the I the street came
AMast rlrnA tl, ", a"1 1,0 news came. I throats. The i
Kennldv w^,ndeHdreai nP°^t- "-iohn I came louder anc

y wounded and missing—Harrv I men were coming.2rasndyjomkf," »• *m • swüTSJîfor ovprwas3^ ^3111 left immediately I the matter .with
b f°J US al home't was I answer-" He’s al* Fk a,nd work»ng. Finally 1 —"Three cheers 1

,P e UP the last ray of hope,—his 1 I turned to flei 
jtJî®r and ,1’, ar,d believed him dead. ' I the arm. Father

and th ccched ahead a dreary blank 1 from the garden;
t"d|Uht SUn !°ust ,ts hght for me. I I iously but tende
had h 10n0r *■ je, man> however, who I Upon the shoul

,, ien scorned by all, and even father ■ comrades and set
ed a grave approval when I put I aloft through th,

Dand 01 royal Purple upon my arm. 1 see him, the retui
I believe ever) 

"Sunday” behavi 
was never before 

' Jack told me a 
day, as he stroke 

“Isn’t it wonde 
a year has made 
all I’ve won the c 
world!”

I ‘ hid my face 
laughingly said, 
because of dear ol

I
made a p
is expected
as a spy. 

The side door 
hear no more, s
fioone noticing 
“ll in the old man1
vindicated—had
_wfcat more corn 
longing to have onaTto let him

v*cil l II rang i

Some people have never 
tried Red Rese Tea be­
cause they think- it is just 
ordinary tea put into 
packages.

WRONG!
Red Rose Tea is a “master” 

blend of more than s dozen 
high-grade Indian and Ceylon 
teas. It is a DISTINCTIVE tea 
—distinctive in flavor, in rich­
ness, in strength, hi economy.

To prove it, try it
In, sealed .packages only.
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laughed, though he also flushed.
Well you mustn’t drive a la Kennedy

through town, I’ll go with you if you I slipped up to my room without 
don t mind, and see that Mollie behaves. ” seeing either father or Aunt Caroline, 

He slackened the reins and when for I didn’t want- to be questioned just 
an opening came wheeled into line and then. I felt that I faced right about,
that was. why I created quite a sensation I had blamed Jack—now I was sorry
by entering the church-yard with Jack for him. The next Sunday evening he 
Kennedy,—the scape-grace. came again and the next until, as father

John Kennedy, the father of Jack, laughingly said, he was “getting the 
had been principal of our High School habit.”
fMfL I could remember. He was After a long talk with father I was 
-j ma7,’ ve.ry stern and quiet, sure it was all about that college scrape

His tmT-Wwi a I rat"er to awÇ of him. —father began helping him with his 
vears hAfr,r„d,taugbt modern languages studies and before a month had passed 
hiffhlv o,i,,6 marr,led her, had been he had supplanted me as father’s helper, 
ami FranroCa.n!Î' studying in Germany Many an evening we spent practising 
fluentlv and sPeaklnK both languages the latest songs or discussing some

She was fair , , , , popular book or play. He told me allbv all the stnHont d PLtlte aPd beloved about Mollie and her love for racing,
had three hnvctS iW v° mei h<lr’ Th.ey He felt sure she was well-bred and of
Hueh and HiJn' t*!*6, twins racing blood, at that. He had bought
through both 8 i hf3^ fjdJ- £ad *[one her from the gypsies for a mere song 

i h,gS,Sch?0l -had found her vicious, but now be
» M#ait‘Sh

I and I was decidedly not, and what angered 
I ™e most, was, he had always called me 

gypsy. After I had seen several 
swarthy gypsy lasses peddling their 
lace and wares I had shed angry tears 
and stamped my foot in a rage at him.
1 hen he had ended by snatching a kiss 

I and running away fcughing. Jack and 
Harry Brown, the minister’s son—had 
matriculated at the same time and had 
entered the university together, both 
to study medicine. Harry had always 
been a model boy—Jack, on the contrary, 
anything but model, though I 
knew of his doing a mean act.

When, however, a practical joke had 
been played upon one of the faculty 
m the dissecting room, Jack was 
at once suspected, termed guilty through 
circumstantial evidence and expelled 

No one seemed at all shocked, but he 
was then and there branded by all 
a neer-do-weel.” His father showed 
his mortification plainly, for Jack 
clever and he had been ambitious for 
his son, but his mother made no sign 
and was seemingly as proud as 
oi her handsome big son.

I • j°r handsome he was. I never real- 
I ized how handsome 
I of old Mr. Gibb’s funeral.

. We Lh.ad seen very little of each other 
since high school days, for he had 

ailddi*nhM Plai,1s> Scotch Tweeds, Fancy I entered college and I simply remained at 
D°ain „r f n;Stnpc9' Your choice Of any cloth. n°nie taking up music, reading withaTot^d ^ [ather- 1, driving With him as Often aë

-is'xstssantjt - -hsa is-Xs&srJfr.
11 father bought Mollie I was happy indeed.

I bne would take nobody’s dust (not 
■ I even at a funeral), and though gentle 
j land kind could go like the wind.
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II ! Her love for him was truly wonderful. 

She yhinnied when he came near and 
nosed in his pockets for hidden sweets. 
She was never disapponted either, and 
then caressed his face and hands with 
her velvety muzzle as if showing her 
thanks. “Yes, I got her from the gypsies, 
‘—"And now another ‘gypsy’ has her,” 
I retorted saucily.

Jack turned and gave me a look, 
and my eyes fell and my cheeks grew hot, 
for I remembered and he knew I did. 
“ Yes—my gypsy has her now, "—but 
I fled, Aunt Caroline had urgent need 
of me just then!

was furious with myself. If Jack 
Kennedy ever presumed to overstep 
the "friendship” line, I would have 
no one to blame but myself.

Have Year x 
flottes Medt-as 
to-Order for mi
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Easter dawned beautifully clear. A 
stranger was to fill Dr. Brown’s pulpit 
as no word had been received from him 

so we had heard. Father persuaded 
«Ve attend the morning service, and 
what was our surprise to see Dr. Brown 
in his accustomed place. He was bent 
and white and I think every heart was 
touched, for he 
his only child.

The sermon was short but impressive. 
Easter, the Resurrection, took on a new 
meaning for me. At the end of the 
service Dr. Brown came forward. He 
had just reached home from overseas 
but had left his son behind. That son 
he was proud to say had given his life 
for his country, the greatest possible 
sacrifice. At his request he had a 

to make public; a message 
to right one who had been deeply wronged, 

wronged by his own son. He could 
not exonerate his _ son, but he asked 
all in pity to forgive him, since he had 
done all he could to expiate his sin. 
He i jld how Jack Kennedy had been 
expel ed from college and had been 
branded guilty by all when the guilt 
had been Harry’s. Knowing that were 
Jack to speak out his suspicions, his 

The da vs wpnt , irreproachable life would count
When not busy at Lm ' l °° fpjl.ck. y- than the word of a wild harum-scarum

11 We lived on .he town. SIS “J,™,

. .  J t" churThyS SWundaey evening"! went^s thl^etvmookoThere on tH'both formed part of a| usua , though neither father nor Aunt Nothing eventful ever haoDened b'rhi'nV' rfeconnoiten.n8 party sent out to find
........ I Caroline could go. It had been cloudy ran in i womWfnll PPen°tl- Things if any surprises were being planned by the
------- .. still was surprised on leaving thé w " wëre rudelv K.lillï "T t' Un,Ul "nemy- They had crept close to the

TIP TOF Till flDQ church to find it raining. declaration of war " of U bY the German lines all undetected, had got the
llr I VT INILvIf} j 1 he long walk glistened wet in the flare England and rPrman„ , Q , . ,. necessary information, but on returning,

253 RICHMOND ST..TORONTO ONT °f ,th-e lamPs- 1 hesitated for a second at. each others’ throws—B^hWi.m11^^"? S°me °,ne had blundered, the enemy was
^____ ’ - j an. just as I stepped outside, a g’reat had borne the hmnt rfVi g um, which aroused, great search-lights switched-on.umbrella was held oyer my head and Jack smokiëg and wasted blKiTna^' T! d uHfle and maçhine^un fire opened 
i ■ WFFQ Jt QiIDIIDOi I Kennedy s voice said "May I have the still undaunted Thp ,11 f u511 tbe PartY- Flinging themselves on
■ lllLlLu Ot OllRUBS P'ea*ure Mlss Kate Of keeping the rain land came dear Recruiting the gr°und and taking advantage of

I MOWN BROTHERS f° , r -«*• sss aad tL bsl“"■ K MV,nttoV «at.iéte r.t ^ F”^h'8oTt.
■ ^ V\aS uncommon thing to be and sought refuge with xt 111 '<C. bre and succeeded in bringing him back

. escorted home. In fact Harry Brown should hfbe aken f7nm , Why unconscious from loss of blood,-*
I always made that his especial business for a war that was nf^ C?na/ja himself being badly wounded in the act

when at home He always seemed so was goiëg to Jrtain deAth^t “l rCscuinS Harry. Not only had he 
I sure of himself, so sure I would not There in the stable T fn kJ1 v Hnew* distinguished himself by saving Harry 6
object that sometimes I simply ached —fought with my love "mJ U aü °Ut ‘fe, but by his knowledge of German,
to just run away and leave him. There fought until I knew it « Y ^®ak"ess> which he spoke fluently, he had given

I was a certain satisfaction though in to go-__mine to let IV &S h|s duty great aid to the officers, through scraps
I having such a popular escort, and I flinching ’ lm w>thout of news and information he had heard

was too much a "grown-up” to think That bit of news InH n . whispered in the enemy’s trenches,
of doing anything so childish. eyes and I Lw Let °pe"ed my Disguised in German uniform he had -

I was too confused to reply and too me than life itself Jet r WaS dearef penetrated several trenches and learned
",e ltsdf’ yet 1 summoned all much, but had been badly wounded

never
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was old and Harry was

I as —more pompous and sure of himself 
than ever and I surely gave him a “jolt” 
on our first meeting. He made some 
sneering remark about Jack, and I 
openly championed him.

“Why are you so sure of him Kate? 
he^ asked and his lip curled.

H never yet knew him to tell a de­
liberate falsehood no matter how big 
a scrape he was in, and neither did 
Harry Brown,” I retorted.

“Has he ever blamed anyone else?” 
he^asked in a queer tone.

"He cannot honorably do that he 
says, " I replied.

“ Very considerate of him I’m sure ” 
and Harry changed the subject.

From that time I almost disliked 
Harry Brown and needless to say he 
kept his distance.
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’ until that day “I can’t stai 
muttered Joe Lev 
morning as he h 
seeder and drove 
“The strain of thi 
unbearable. Gee 
he gave the bay 
the whip, which s 
than to make 
still more resiles 
do; I’ll see Ton 
up his Sis’ wedd 
farm, and I’ll ; 
And having mad 
through his 
fashion.

At dinner tim 
to leave the far 
in these words:

"I guess the ol 
more of me, Sis. ’ 

“Why Joe, v 
and Mary looke- 
where she
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was t; 
oven, and burn 
sequence.

“Well," drawl 
slow way, “you 
said about Bill! 
at the Klondykc 
about it, and I d 
hke him can do 
tell you,” with ; 
the table for er 
I will.”
- Mary Lewis v 
easily excited, 
which she regarc 
She sucked her I 
for a moment, th 
table, served her 
Piece and took e 
after which she j 
strong tea and fi 
tone:

“Going to th
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“1900” Gravity Washer
Sent free for one month’s trial. 

Write for particulars.I
1

3S;l”j;s,ssher =oM;ANYt
(Factory, 79-81 Portland St., Toronto)I
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