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THE

The Charm of Eastern Fragrance

is typified in every sealed packet of

“SALADA’

Seclected leaves from the finest plantations,
famous for teas of subtle deliciousness.
SALADA is fresh and free from dust.

BLACK, MIXED OR GREEN
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FORTY-NINTH YEAR

A Church Residential and
Day School for Girls.

New buildings—Beautiful
healthy situation,with 7 acres
of playing fields.
“Primary Department to Matricu-
lation Course. Household Science,
Music, Painting,

President, The Right Revd., The Lord Bishop of Toronte.

Principal, Miss Walsh, M.A. (Dublin),

Vice-Principal, Miss Nation, M.A. (Trinity College).
Head Mistress, Primary Dept., Miss A. M. V. Rosseter (Higher
Certificate National Froebel Uniom,) late of Cheltenham
Ladies’ College.

FOR CALENDAR APPLY TO THE BURSAR
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A RESIDENTIAL SCHOOL
FOR GIRLS

Situated opposite Queen’s Park,
Bloor Street West

Re-opens Thursday, September 9th

Calendar mailed on request

J. A. Paterson, K.C., MRs. A. R. GREGORY,
President Principal

First Year Work.

MRS. GEORGE DICKSON, President.

ST. MARGARET’'S COLLEGE
TORONTO
A RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

(Founded by the late George Dickson, M.A., Former Principal of
Upper Canada College, and Mrs. Dickson.)

ACADEMIC COURSE, from Preparatory to University Matriculation and

MUSIC, ART, DOMESTIC SCIENCE, PHYSICAL EDUCATION —
Cricket, Tennis, Basket Ball, Hockey, Swimming Bath.

School Reopens September 14, 1915

Write for Prospectus.

MISS J. E. MACDONALD, B.A., Principal.

A Christian college-home,
healthful situation.

For prospectusand terms,write the Principal
R.I. Warner, M.A.,D.D ., St. Thomas, Ont.
63

STAMMERING

overcome positively. Our natural
methods permanently restore na-
tural speech. Graduate puplils
everywhere. Write for free advice
and literature.

THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE, Berlin, Can.

ONTARIO
LADIES’
COLLEGE

and Conservatory
of Music and Art

WHITBY, ONT.

Offers Unequalled Advantages for
the Training of Your Daughter.

Twenty-eight miles from Toronto, 100
acres of grounds, beautiful gardens, ten-
nis courts, large gymnasium and swim-
ming pool. University graduates give
instruction in Academic and Household
Science Departments ; facilities for Mus-
ical Education of the highest order (affil-
iated with Toronto Conservatory. of Music).
An intellectual, physical, spiritual and
social environment which makes for
development of the highest type of strong,
capable, Christian womanhood.

College re-opens September 8th.
for Calendar to

Rev. F. L. Farewell, B.A., Principal

Write

WESTBOURNE

School for Girls

278 Bloor Street West
TORONTO, CANADA

A residential and day school—
small enough to ensure for the
pupils a real home, careful per-
sonal training and thoughtful
supervision. Pupils prepared for
the University. Class instruction
in Folk and Aesthetic Dancing as
well as Physical Work. Outdoor
Sports. Affliated with the To-
ronto Conservatory of Music.

F. McGillivary Knowles, R.C.A.,
Art Director.

School reopens September 14th.

For Calendar address the Prin-
cipal, Miss M. Curlette, B.A.

(T CIENANTS Couct

FOR BOYS
Residential and Day School
North Toronto, Ont.

Boys prepared for the Uni-
versity, Royal Military Col-
lege, and for Business. Won 4 Scholar-
ships at Matriculation, 1914.

For particulars apply Rev. A. K. Griffin,
Principal.

Luxfer Prisms

Are set up in wrought iron frames, which
increases the glass surface to a maxi-
mum, and hence gives the greatest pos-
sible amount of illumination.

Let us place our seventeen years’ ex-
perience at your disposal to solve your
lighting problems.

‘“Made in Canada.”

The Luxfer Prism Co., Limited
100 King St. W., Toronto, Can.

COURIER.

sea, and the people everywhere,” she
replied in a low voice.

- “The people, as I always say, can
take care of themselves. My business
is to take care of you. Let us have
a light and I will draw down the
blinds.”

E did so and took the easy chair
opposite to her, stretching out
his long legs with an air of en-

joyment. It seemed to him for the
moment as if he and she were in their
own home.

“Now,” he said, “let me argue you
out of your anxiety. What social rea-
gon have you for fear?”

“«1 am afraid, in the words of the
Litany, for all that travel by land or
by water, for all sick persons, for all
prisoners and captives.”

“Jt seems to me thai people travel-
ling by land or water are not in much
greater danger than those who stay
at home:; and, unless they have bron-
chitis, I don’t suppose this fog will
affect any sick persons, and as to the
prisoners and captives, as a rule they
are precious rascals, and if they have
to stay within the prison walls instead
of working outside, I don’t pity them
in the least.”

“Do you consider them all rascals ?”’

“pretty nearly.”

“Oh,” she exclaimed indignantly,
«“how can you be so hard? Do not all
men frequently sin in thought, but be-
cause the law takes no cognizance of
these thoughts—which are morally as
bad as acts—they assume to be virtu-
ous, and look on the men who have
perhaps committed one sin, and omne
only, as pariahs. When I was at
Princetown I saw the gangs of con-
victs, and so far from being afraid of
them as ‘precious rascals’ my heart
went out to them. I would gladly, if I
could, have gone and talked to them,
even the worst, if there had not been
a single warder near. My only feel-
ing was one of profound compassion,
and I am sure they would have under-

- stood that I sympathized with them.”

“T am afraid all people do not feel
with you. Come, come, do you wish
me to go to the police station and say,
I thought I should like to knock one
of my workmen down to-day; please
imprison me;’ whereas if I had done
so, and injured him, I should have
richly deserved to be locked up. 1
am not quite so sure about that,
though,” he added with a laugh, “for
these workmen are very trying, and 1
really think a good thrashing would
do some of them good, and Simpson
agrees with me.”

She smiled but he saw that her
nervousness had not departed, her
hands were shaking slightly as ghe
held them on her lap. He went into
his office and brought back some
champagne.

“you are low, you want keeping
up. I insist on your drinking this,”
he said offering her a glass.

She drank it without hesitation.

“Now eat a biscuit.”

She obeyed him. He poured out a
second glass when, greatly to his sur-
prise, she took it from his hand and
drank it all, for he had expected Te-
monstrance.

«“Thank you, she said,
go home.”

«you could not find your way. You
would wander into the river. When-
ever you must go I shall take you
home, to the very door.”

“You are very good. I do mot think
1 could find my way alone, and I must
be home. I will go now.”

The fog was dense, the village lights
glimmered feebly in the gloom, but
they could not be seen a few yards off.
Ronald carefully felt his way across
the bridge, bidding Mary take his arm.
He piloted her in safety down the
street, but it was only by feeling from
side to side that he could find the
entrance to the lane.

“«1 should certainly have lost my
way alone,” she said.

“It was scarcely likely I should let
you go alone.

“I have a favour to ask.”

“It is granted.”

“Supposing, mind I only say Sup-
posing, I have something pressing to
detain me to-morrow, may I stop at
home ?”’

“Why, of course you may. I thought
you were going to ask me some great
thing. Take as many days as you
wish.”

“now I will

“It will be to-morrow or none. I
will finish my work as soon as I cal
afterwards.”

“Never mind the work. Will you, o1t
your side, grant me a favour?”

91 1: can.”

“Have a fire to-night, and a brilliant
light in your room,” for they were
now at the porch, and he saw that
the sitting room was quite dark.

“I will do so. I will burn a light all
night. Iam very stupid I know but—"

“But you are only a girl after all,
and not the strong minded heroine you
strive to be. I think I am glad you
are a little weak sometimes.”

“I am weak very, very often, and if
I am obliged to seem strong-minded
never feel so. Good-night, and thank
you.”

As she spoke there was a distant
booming sound; she shook with feal:

“My dear Miss Williams, my dear
girl,” he said in agitation, holding both
her hands firmly, “that is only a dis-
tant gun. Some ship perhaps saluting
at Plymouth.”

“Are you sure?”

“How can I be sure? But I aml
sure that it is not thunder or any
phing to frighten you; I don’t like leav-
ing you like this.”

“But you must leave me; I am very
sorry to be so silly, but I cannot .hehQ
bt 2

“I know you can’t. Have Mrs. Masol
in to sit with you, promise me to take
something substantial to eat, and 80
to bed early. I shall send Simpso
round in the morning to know how
you are if you do not come.”

“I beg you not to do so. Only leav®
me alone. I will write if I am ill.”

He went away much troubled, he
was afraid some illness was cominé
on.

¥ * * & *

ARY WILLIAMS appeared pun¢
tually at her usual hour the
next morning. The fog Da

lifted during the night, the sun was
shining brightly. Her fright had ap:
parently departed, but her hand Was
cold, and there was an air of Ssuf
pressed excitement about her which
Ronald noted at once.

“I am very glad to see you,” b2
said. “Are you quite well?”

“I am quite well.” ;.

“Did you obey my instructions:
What sort of a night did you spend?

“I obeyed them as far as I could:
I had a good fire, a brilliant light, and
I drank some hot milk.”

“And ate something?” 3

“People cannot always eat; it '3
impossible.”

“And as a consequence you wer?
awake all night. Confess.”

“I cannot say I slept much. OB?
cannot always sleep, you know.
got up before daybreak and watched
the white mists rolling away from the
hills and fields, and I listened to th?
noises you so much dislike, the 10%;
ing of the cows and the crowing of
the cocks.”

She paused, but it was evident she
had more to say. Instead of goin&
into her own office she remain®
standing in his. Since she had bee?
a typist instead of a mill-hand S
had given up the extreme plainnes
of her dress, she had resumed b€
dainty boots, and wore gloves whic®
fitted exquisitely, but it seemed
him that she was in some way bette’
dressed than usual this morning. *
wore a navy-blue cloth skirt and Jac"
ket, elaborately braided with black
with a white waistcoat. The whol®
costume was very quiet, but Ronal
keen eyes saw that it was expe’
sively made and suited her to pe
fection.

“Are you very busy, or may I S-Dea'lf
to you for a little while?” she CO%’
tinued, speaking with some nervous
ness. o
“I am never too busy to speak t
you. Do sit down.” 4

“I had a telegram this morning.

((Y‘es ?!'

“It was from—from my lover.
is coming to-day. May he begin
at once?”

She spoke with agitation, she a8
making a great effort. The news W°C
a blow to him, he had almost .Pg{,
suaded himself that the man WO%~
never turn up. %

“Do you want him to begin WO‘,;,,
the moment he sets foot in the place: P

“I do. I have a special reason

He
work

was



