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on the bed, moaning dreadfully, Several
men stood around him. He had fallen
on the hard pavement, and | am afraid
he has broken a hone for he is erying
terribly with pain.”

C o[ feel so sorry, Mrs, Carroll,” Dor
othy said tenderly. * The poor man!
Have you sent for a doctor?”

“Oh, ves. When I came home one of
the uwﬁ rushed down street for Dr,
Mathers. He is upstairs now.”

“ Dr. Mathers?” Dorothy whispered to
herself,

“f must be going, Mrs, Carroll,” she
continued,  “Let me hope that your
pusband's fall will not lead to anything
serious.”

“Oh,Dorothy,donot ]4':!.\'4'lll«'suq!lil'lil) A
You must see Mike., I am sure he'd
never forgive me for not bringing you
up to see him."”

“But  the doctor —" interrapted
Dorothy.

“Never mind him.  Sure, I knew him
when he stayed with Mrs, Atherton,”

“Mprs, Atherton? Ah yes, that's the
woman Dr. Mathers has been looking for
all these years, is it not 2"

“Yes, child, She was a second mother
to him and she was always so kind to me
and Mike.”

“Did not the doetor ever find her 2"
asked Dorothy inquisitively,

“No. He gave up the search some
months ago. He now thinks her dead,”

“But what about that painting in an
wrtist’s studio the papers fussed about

“Ah, that only kindled new hopes for
a short time. It was found that the
woman in the picture was a different
person altogether. But come along,
Dorothy ! Let's go upstairs to Mike,
and then I'll introdude you to the
doctor as well.”

Presently Dorothy entered the guaint
little bed-room. The poor, old man
smiled as she entered,

“Mr. Carroll, T am sure, does not re-
member me,” Dorothy began, nervously.

“Ah yes, I do. To be sure—why it's
Dorothy Fairfax, the g
to see us,” and he stretehed out his

embling hands to greet her,

Tust then Dr. Mather's eves wandered

y the prima donna.  He had recognized
her face from the posters on the adver-

at singer, come

sing boards,

Dorothy, shake hands with Dr,
Mathers!” said Mrs. Carroll, good-
naturedly.

Dr. Mathers stepped forward g 1
Iv and took her hand, saving pleasantly:
[ am delighted to meet yvou, Miss Fair-
X, And he really meant it for he
ild not remember when he had seen

racious-

handsome a woman.

“This is the great singer, doctor, who

gs grand opera to-night v girl born
wnd bred right here  in Billington,
When she was a baby,” Mrs Carroll con
inued, “I held her in my arms many a
ime, and for years and yearsl loved her
ind saw her grow into womanhood."”

A slight blush stole into Doroth’y

heeks, She cast a searching glance at
the doctor.  Their eyes met for a
moment, and a pleasant smile came to his
lace,

“I am sure you are glad to be home
wzain - Miss  Fairfax,” he said good-
naturedly, “and I know that a large
wadience will greet you this evening. 1
seldom go to the opera—time is precious
you know, but I try never to miss an
evening of grand opera. I think it is
all so delightful—tne gorgeous costumes
wind shining lights, the stirring choruses
and artistic solos. I am passionately
fond of ‘Faust’ to say the least. Gou-
nod has invested Goethe's words with
‘harming melodies,”

“1 hope you will ngt be disappointed
hen this evening, doctor,” Dorothy
inswered shyly. “Iknow it will be very
trying for me to appear before a Billing-

n audience.”

“You know, Mike,” interrupted Mrys,

uroll as she folded her hands in her
ringham apron, “Dorothy has been good
rh to bring us two tickets for the
oncert, but I'm afraid we will not he
ible to use them. You are sick in bed
wnd I—=I eannot leave you.”

“You ean go as far as I am concerned
said the injured man.

“Are any bones broken?” Dorothy
Kindly asked the doctor,

“No," answered the surgeon. “I find
tis only a bad sprain.”

“Then it is nothing very serious,” con-

nued Dorothy.

“No, nothing alarming at all, only that

e condition is quite painful,” answered
Dr, Mathers.,

I'hen, T am sure Mrs, Carroll at least

I be able to attend the opera this
evening, I shall send Bridget over to
seep Mr, Carroll company.”

And Bridget will be first class com-
vy Dorothy,” chimed in old Carroll,

[f 2 man was to did, her cheery voice
would really keep him from falling into
hat long, eternal sleep. It is such a

loasure to listen to  her tales and
ineedotes, and  then—the big  jaw-
ireakers of words she uses!  Why, I be-

eve old Webster himself could have
then a few lessons from her,  She uses
vords that are not to be found in his

tictionary,”

not

JOHN'S DAUGHTER.

There was the usnal morning bustle

around the small station at Finley, non-
descript teams of horses and mules com-
Ing and going, or backed up against the
platform with loads of oranges and truek;
idle negroes slonehing contentedly about,
bantering talk with anyone who would
notice them, and jeering such of their
number as had accepted a job and were
hurrying through it with an exaggerated
show ol zeal and aetivity ; grunting
razorbacks and mangy cuts disputing
favored positions under the platform, or
moving listlessly across the hot open
sand between the station and the isolated
outlying stores,
On the platform itself were long lines
of neatly packed ecrates and orange
boxes, and among them the owners with
stencils and paintpots, making sure that
their markings were right, and wait-
ing for their receipts,

Presently there was a perceptible
hastening of movements and the loung-
ersin front of the store came leisurely
across the open space and ranged them-
selves comfortably about the platform.
There was a roar and quiver, and the
great, gasping engine rushed by and
came to a slow stop as the passenger cars
glided opposite the platform.,

Among those to alight was a young
girl of seventeen or eighteen plainly hut
expensively dressed, and with a bright
eager air of expectation. A quick glance
about the platform brought a shade of
disappointment to her face, After a
moment’s hesitation she approached a
man with a broad, low-flapping hat, who
was leaning i

against some orange boxes
he had just finished marking.

* Can you direct me to Mr, John Aus-
tin's place 7" she asked.

“ Mr.—John — Austin,. he repeated
reflectively ; “ why, no, I don’t —oh, yes,
of course : Boozy John—"He stopped
abruptly, as he noticed the inquiring
look on her face. s, 1 reckon 1
know., Are you some o' his kin 7'

“1 am his daughter,” she replied,
wondering a little at the startled whistle
which came to his lips and which she
noticed he choked back apo

getically,
“1 have been at boarding school ever
sinee I'was a little girl,  This is my first
visit to Florida.”

*An' does your paw, Mr.—John—Aus-
" He spoke in
with a look of

tin, know you're comin’
evident rplexity, anc
consideration on his good-natured face,

“No; but I haven't heard from him in
a vear. Father doesn't like to write,
but he never allowed my letters to go
unanswered so long before, 1 feared
something might be the matter with him

or the boys, and he would not write, I
just had to come. 1 am glad yvou know

him.”  She hesitated, and then asked in
a lower voice, as though she feared her
question would be answered in the nega-
tive, * Is he—well 2"

“ Yes, fur as sickness goes.  Your paw
is one o' the ruggedes’ and healthies’
men I know. I ‘low he and the boys
never had a sickness in all their born
days. They're puffectly well, all on
‘em I know, for their place jines mine.”

roved uneasily about the platform, and
never by any chance met hers,

Iy 2" Her face grew radi-
nearest neighbor! And

You see, when we left town, father sent
me to the boarding school and then
came south., That was twelve years ¢
and I have been at the sechool ever sit

place far ?" eagerly.
* About half a mile.”
*And are yon going out soon ?”
* Arter the train leaves,”

I'll go and see about my bag

of the orange boxes,

whistle sares
goin’ to do "hout it 2"

to tell her,”

straight in the fust plac
“How could I?" ind

such a brute as to tell her that My,

do " appealingly.
“Jest give it to her strai

He spoke rapidly, as though glad to be
able to say that much, but his eyes

you know the boys and all about them ?

Little Tommy is almost nine, and Fred
let me see —Fred is seven. Is the

“Well of eourse, I can go with yon,
gage and be
back directly. Won't they be sur-
prised I And, leaving him staring at a
knothole in the platform, she hurried
away to look after her trunk and valise.

Half a minute passed, then the man
raised his head with a dismal, expres-
sive whistle, It was echoed by another,
equally expressive, from the other side

“ Wall, you're in for it now, for a
fact,” said the owner of the second
tically. * What are you

*Goodness only knows,” groaned the
man in reply. “ Reckon mebbe I'll have

“ Reckon mebbe  you will,”  dryly.
“You better have told her plumb

gnantly ; * an’
she almost the same age as my Cindy.
Lord sake alive, man ! d'ye s'pose T was

John Austin wasn't nobody but * Boozy
John," not fitten to be father to nobody,
an’ that he'd been sent to prison most a
year ago for stealin® an’ that the boys
was in the poor-house, an’ that the place
wasn't wuth the bringin' out of the
auctioneer to sell it ? For goodness
sake, Thompson, tell me what am 1 to

he smilingly motioned for the girl to
elimb into his wagon.

* Ever ride in sech a wagon afore 2"
he asked, as he left the animal's head
and elimbed up on the seat heside her,

“No." Then her face grew wistful,

Do you suppose father and the boys are
at home to-day ?"
His countenance fell, and he twitched
the reins irvitably,  Why could she not
ask about something else 7 he asked
himself, His wife would explain all the
disagreeable things after they reached
home,

“1'low they won't be there jest now,"”
he said evasively. * You see, they
didn't know you was comin’ so they
happened to be off for a spell.  But you
mustn't let it put you out any,” with
more animation, *“I'll take you home,
an' my wife lHix you up mighty com-
fo'table till they get back.”

“ Thank you. But why can't 1 go
right to the house and wait for them ?
[t would be sueh a surprise.”

* No, no!” he objected with sudden
Y, "by no manner ol means,
Bachelor livin® ain't apt to keep a house
fixed, and just now 'tain't no pla for
you. I know that. You must do jest
like I say, an’ come to my house for a
spell. You ain't used to Floridy ways,
and my wife can give you a heap of
pints.

“Well, if you think best.” She was
silent forsome time, watching the unfam-
iliar plants along the roadside and the
curious, bright colored ehameleons that
flashed from the warm sand in front of
the horse, and disappeared with mar-
velous rapidity among the palmettos
and wire grass hummocks,

“Cur'us ain't they 2 said Williams as
he followed her glance ; * jest like bits
of rainbow, strung on lightnin. But
they're mazin' fine things for pets,
Your brother, Freddy, used to have one
that would scoot from under some queer
hidin" place whenever he'd  whistle.
Great hand, Freddy, for pets,”

At the mention of Freddy she lost in-
terest in the plants and chameleons,
and turned to him with a tender, trem-
ulous smile on her lips,

It will so pleasant to have one's own
folks to live with,” she said softly.
“They were all nice to me at school,
but none of them belonged to me. I
used to get very lonesome when the
girls went home vacati It will
be almost like-—live heaven to live in
the same house with father and the
boys."”

William reached out and struck his
horse viciously, but she did not {no-
tice. She was looking straight ahead
apparently at the house and father and
brothers her imagination was picturing.

“ I suppose  everybody round here
likes father ; he is such a good man,”
she went on in a tone that was an asser-
tion rather than a question. ** I almost
envied the boys having lived with him
so long.”

“ He kept you to school pretty
stiddy,” ventured her companion. *1
knew he had a gal up north, but had an
idea she was stayin' 'mong her kin. Boo-
zer—Mr, John Austin wa'ut much of a
hand to talk "bout hisself.”

“ Father has done everything for me

everything,” said the girl with a ten-
der light in her gray eyes. * He was
not rich, for he once wrote that I might
have to wait a few days for my year's
tuition, as money was hard to get. But
it came the very next day, and he
always sent me plenty for books and
dresses and everything I wanted. He
wrote for me never to stint myself in
anything, and that after I graduated 1
was on no account to come home, but to
keep on with my music and drawing and
other studies until he could send me for
a trip to Europe. Dear, dear, father !
I hope 1 my be able to make it up to
him some time."”

ener,

Williams gave a qnick, sidelong
glance at the earnest face, and then
gazed steadfastly at the road ahead.
He had known Boozy John for eight
vears and could not remember a single
redeeming feature about the man. He
was erratic, shiftless and utterly irre-
sponsible. His life was one long spree
that reeled between absolute drunken-
ness and semi-intoxication, But he was
a good lawyer and a fine scholar, and
even in his partial stupor was able to
pick up a good deal of money about the
court and in other ways, People sup-
posed that all his money went to the
dramshops, and supposition made them
regard the man with extreme disgust,
for his home was a mere hovel and his
boys were wholly neglected and un-
cared for. At the time of the complaint
William had regarded his act as a hen-
efaction to the neighborhood, but now,
with his girl beside him and with the
unexpected disclosures of a white spot
in a character that was supposed to he
utterly black, his feelings underwent a
sudden change. The pitiful drankard
who had been too weak to look after
himself and his boys, but whose better
nature had planned and provided so
iavishly for the girl and her future,
even while striving to keep from her the
knowledge of her father's degradation,

natural cheerfulness and buoyancy, and
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The two stood there nearly half an

hour; then the girl left the house and
passed down on the opposite side of the
fence. Williams could searcely rocog-

nize the white-faced shrinking figure as
the enthusiastic girl who had sat beside
him an hour before,

1e's goin' over to look at the house

nov said Mrs, Williams, in a low

voice,  “I told her "twa'n't fit to live in,
but she said the'd live in it an' she
could,  And when [ told her we 'lowed
ou keepin® her a spell she jest thanked

me an’ shook her head,”

When the girl eame back they were
on the piazza. She went directly to
Williams,

“When does my father come home 2"
she asked,

“His time's out-er—that is, he'll
come home in ‘about three months, 1
l"""‘\\.'

"And how mueh does he owe vou 2

"Oh, nothin'—nothin' "at all,” hastily,

‘How mueh does he owe you 2 the
girl repeated, in a tone that he felt
could not he disregarded,

dl, 850, But you needn't bother
bout payin® it.”

“1 cannot just at present but ever
thi nust, be straightened out before
father comes home. There must not
be hie vl repeated, in a tone that he

felt, “a single thing to worry him, And

no “ean 1 go after'my brothers 2 1
shall fix up the house, and we will live
there until father comes,’

| quite a long drive,” said Will-
il”\- ]"‘\’]l'\"]‘,l'l\. “I can iy ]
1 '

‘That will do.” She stood gazing out
at the vista of pines and palmettos

afforded by anjopening in the trees, her
face white andstricken, but ealm, with a

strong, determined purpose.

What kind of employment is there for
i

W «d dubious.

n there's any,” he an-
swered “Stores  gen'rally ' git mer
cler ' there's ten applicants to the
ol ) Folks round here don't hire
mich help,"

N wreed  his  wifl “ house
keeper mostly do their own worl
cookin’ an’ servin' an' everything., The
onl enty an' hard to git

he A i but only negroes di
that, Mebbe you'n git a job a' school
teachin' this Fall,

“1 must have work now. Father must
not d anything against him whe hie
comes home, Do you think I can get
W .

Mrs. Williams looked at her blankly.

It's negroes wk,” she objected.

[t's work that I will do gladly if I can
get ity a sndden passionate sob bring-
ing the color back to her cheeks, * 1

will serub floors —anything that will
help father a little, He has been work-
ing and making sacrifices for years that
I might remain at school, and 1—1 never
suspected—1 ought to have been here,
watehi
the ho,

It was ne: rly two mouths later bhefore
Williams again encountered Thompson
on the station platform,

* Wall, how d'ye make out with Boozy
John's fine darter 2" Thompson asked. Z

“That's just what she is," he said,
“Boozy John's fine darter. “Ive been
round with her consider'ble lately, down
to the prison twice to see her paw, an’'
took her to town several times in my
wagin, At first her paw was all broke
up—never wanted her to know how low
down he was, I s'pose.  But she hrought
him around, an’ now he can't keep his
eyes off her when she's nigh. Soon't he's
out they're goin’ over and take up a
homestead in Hernandy ¢
miles or more from town, I be'ieve —on
account o' his failid’ an’ I reckon she or
the boys'll do all the tradin'. Boozy
John ain’t much of a man, an’ never can
be; but I tell you,”" impressively, * jost
all the man there is in him that gal's
goin' to bring out —mark my words on
that !

him, and caring for him and

ut
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A FAIR-MINDED NON-CONFORMIST.

If all Non-conformists were as fair-
minded as Rev. H. Rowe the reli
difficulty in reference to education in
the schools of England would be soon
and easily settled. This rev. gentle-
man  speaking at the recent annual
Conference of the United Methodists
at Shefliecld said that members must
have noticed the great stream of nation-
al life flowing away from the churches
and he was afraid that stream would
be broadened and deepened unless in
the day schools the principles of holy
religion were still taught, He wanted
the Bible to be retained in the schools,
And the price for retaining the Bible
there was that they should recognize
the right to give denominational teach-
ing in some of the schools in various
parts of the country. They could not
expeet Romanists  and  Anglicans to
recognize the Cowper-Temple teaching
(“simple Bible teaching”™) if they on
their. part were not willing to recognize
the wishes of the Roman Catholies and
the High Anglicans. He regarded

igious

those people as citizens quite as much

CGducational.
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A Boarding and Day School for Young Men and B Y8,
conducted by the Basihan Fathers.

FOUR DEPARTMENTS

I. Arts Course

Il. Academic Course
I11. Commercial Course
IV. F reparatory School

The 39th year will begin September Tth, 1908,

For catalogue and particulars address Trg TREASURER.

Junior School prepares for Matri ulation, et
Doagrea of Toronto University.
same footing as University College, Vietoria 1
The whole course is given in the
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School re-opens September 3rd.
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