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The imjured man opened hif; eyes, and
@is free hand moved slowly till it rested
on his daughter’s head.

«] got an awful crack, Ruth, but 1
am all right now. Too bad to' bring
you home. ' Who came with you ?”’

«Aunt Felicia and Uncle Peter,”” she
whispered as she stroked his uminjured
hand.

«Mighty good of them—just like old
peter. Send the old boy up—I want to
see him.”’

Ruth made no answer; her heart was
too full. That her father was alive
was enjough.

“I'm not pretty to look at, ‘am I,
child, but I'll pull out; I have been
hurt before—had a leg broken once in
the Virginia mountains when you werae
a baby. The smoke was the worst; I
swallowed a lot of it; and I am sore
now all over my chest. Poor Bolton's
vadly crippled, I hear—and Breen—they’ve
told you about Breen, haven't they,
daughter?”’ His voice rose as he men-
tioned the boy’s name.

Ruth shook her head.

“Well, I wouldn't be here but for
him! He's a plucky boy. I will never
torget him for it; you mustn’t either,”
he continued in a more positive tone.

The nurse now moved to the bed.

“I would not talk any more, Mr. Mac-
Farlane. Miss Ruth is going to be at
home now right along and she will
hear the story.’’

“Well, I won’t, nurse, if you don't
want me to—but they won’t be able to
tell her what a fix we were in—I remem-
ber everything up to the time Breen
dragged me from under the dirt car. I
knew right away what had happened
and what we had to do; I’ve been there
before, but—"’

“There,—that will do, Mr. MacFar-
lane,”” interrupted the nurse. ‘““Come,
Miss Ruth, suppose you go to your
room for a while.”’

The girl rose to her feet.

“You can come back as soon as I fix
your father for the night.”” She pointed
significantly to the patiént’s head, whis-
pering, ‘“‘He must not get excited.”

“Yes, dear daddy—I will come back
just as soon as I can get the dust out
of my hair and get brushed up a
fittle,”” cried Ruth bravely, in the effort
to hide her anxiety, ‘‘and then Aunt
Felicia is downstairs.”’

Once outside she drew the nurse, who
had followed her, to the window so as
to be out of hearing of the patient and
then asked breathlessly:

“What did Mr. Breen do '’

“I don’t know exactly, but everybody
is talking about him."”’

At this moment Miss Felicia arrived
at the top of the stairs: she had heard
Ruth’s question and had caught the
dazed expression on the girl’s face.

“TI will tell you, my dear, what he
did, for I have heard every word of it
from the servants. The blast went off
before he and your father had reacdhed
the opening of the tunnel. They  left
vour father for dead, then John Breen
crawled back on his hands and knees

through  the dreadful smoke until he
reached him, lifted him

ders and carried him
*hat he did; and he is a big, fine,
strong, noble fellow, and T am going to
tell him so the moment I get my eyes
on him, Apg that is not all. He got
out of bed thig afternoon, though he
could hardly stand, and covered up all
his bruises anq his broken wrist so you
touldn’t see them, and then he limped
down to the station so you would get

:h-e truth about your father and not be
rightened. And now he is in a dead

up on his shoul-
out alive. That's

faint.”
Ruth’g eyes flamed and the color left
:::;(l:h::kj\‘" S“he stretched .(Hlt, both
e 88 il to keep from falling.
»‘S:l\‘(‘(] daddy 1" ghe gasped—Carried
him out op__ Oh! Aunt Felicial—and I
have been s mean ! To think he got
Up out of bed and—and—'" Everything
SWam hefore her eves, ‘ &
Misg Felici, Sprang forward and
Caught her In her arms
‘('Hnm'»vm,‘,. of this, Child. Pull
z‘nurself together right away. Get her
\;]):l(s(‘;”\"\u[[,(,!“ '.w:~“ she has stood “,Il
heaq \\'w.q ] ol o rrs
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The girl sobbeq o
Patting her cheek, the wrinkled hang
“Oh, but

you don’t know
she crooned, g

aunty—"
‘“Yes, but

I do—you ples ;
know it ai sed child. I

“‘And won’t somebody g0 and help
him ?  He g all alone, he told me so.”
“Uncle Peter is with him, dearie,’’ ‘
“\.'es,Nbut Some one who can,—"' she
st_ralghten(d up— “I will go aunty—1
will go now.” ’ '
“You will do
you little gOoose ;
where you are.’
“Well, won’'t you go,
please—pleas&‘&unty.” 7
Peter’s bald head n
edge of the banisters, Miss Felicia, mo-
tiloned him to go back, but Ruth heard
his  step and raised her tear-drenched
face half hidden in her dishevelled hair.,

““Oh, TUncle Peter, g Jackj—is Mr.
Breen—"’

nothing of the kind,
you will stay just

then 2 Oh,

OW rose above the

Miss  Felicia’s warning face behind
Ruth’s own, for once reached Peter
time. .

“In his bed and covered up, and his
landlady, Mrs. Hicks, sitting beside
him,” responded Peter in hig cheeriest,
tones.

“But he fainted from pain—and—'’

“Yes, but that’s all over
dear,” broke in Miss Felicia.

“But you will ,go, anyhow—won’t you,
aunty ?”’ pleaded Ruth.

“‘Certainly—just as soon as I put you
to bed, and that is just where you have
got to go this very minute,”” and she
led the overwroughit, trembling girl in-
to her room and shut the door.

Peter stood for an instant looking
about him, his mind taking in | the
situation. Ruth was being cared” for
now, and so was MacFarlane—the white
cap and apron of the noiseless nurse
passing in and out of the room in
which he lay, assured him of that, Bol-
ton, too, in the room next to Jack's,
was being looked after by his sister who
had just arrived. He, too, was tairly
comfortable, though ¢ couple of his
fingers had been shortened. But there
was nobody to look after Jack—no
father, mother, sister—nobody. To send
for the boy’s uncle, or Corinne, or his
aunt, was out of the question, none of
them having had more than a word
with him since his departure. Yet Jack
needed attention. The doctor had just
pulled him out of one fainting spell only
to have him collapse again when his
coat was taken off, and the bandages
were loosened. He was suffering great-
ly and was by no means out of danger.

If for tha next hour or two there was
anything to be done at MacFarlane's,
Peter was ready to do it, but this ac-
complished, he would shoulder his bag
and camp out for the night beside the
boy’s bed. He had come, indeed, to
tell Felicia so, and he meant to sleep
there whatever her protests. He was
preparing himself for her objections,
when she re-entered the room.

“How is young Breen ?'’ Miss Felicia
asved in a whisper, closing the door
behind her. She had put Ruth to bed,
where she had again given way to an,
uncontrollable fit of weeping. _

“Pretty weak. The doctor is with him
now.”’

‘“What did the fool get up for?”’ She
did not n.~an to surrender too quickly
about Jack despite his heroism—not to
Peter, at any rate. Then, again, she
half suspected that Ruth’s tears were
equally divided between the rescuer and

in

now, my

the rescued. .

“He couldn’t help it, I suppose,’’ an-
swered Peter, with a gleam in his eyes—
““he was born that way.

“Born ! What stuff, Peter—no man
of anv commonsense would have—"'

i | ;(\liiu agree with you, my dm‘n‘— no
man except a gentleman. There is no
telling what one of that kind mluh_f do
under such circumstances.”’ And \?]”' a
wave of his hand and a twinkle in his
merry scotch-terrier eves, the old fellow
disappeared helow the handrail . »

Miss Felicia leaned over the humqtv-r\,

“Peter, Peter,’”’ she called after him,
“where are vou going 2"

“To stay all night with Jack."”

“Well, that's the most <ensible thing
I have heard of yet. Will you take
him a messace from me 2" ‘

Peter looked up “Yes, Ielicia, what

is it 2"
“(ive him my love

(To he continued.)

You May Pay $100¥_H

To Much for Your Piano

It is almost a certainty that
you will unless you first in.
vestigate the truth of our
claims that we sell the Sher-
lock-Manning 20th Century
Piano for $100 less than other
high-grade instruments, that it
18 one of the world’s best pianos
and is altogether

“Canada’s

Biggest
Piano Value”

Why do we—and those who
have bought—call the Sher-
lock-Manning “Canada’s Big-
gest Piano Value.” Because,
while unsurpassed in a single
detail by any other high-grade
gxano made, it is sold for one

undred dollars less. We use
the Otto Higel Double Repeat-
ing Action, Poehlmann Wire

LOUIS XV.—STYLE 105
%trings. positively the finest imported, and the famous Weickert Guaranteed Felt

ammers.  These standard quality parts are used only in the high-grade pianos. The

Sherlock-Manning 20th Century Piano

will be found in the homes of the wealthiest, as well as in the most critical and
exclusive musical institutions. Every Piano shipped under a ten-year guarantee. We
have a handsome illustrated art catalogue for you. It tells all about the construction
of the Sherlock-Manning Piano and shows the various designs. If this book does
nothing else, it will prove to you beyond a doubt, that for external beauty and gen-

uine intrinsic excellence, the Sherlock-Manning is second to none. Write to-day
for catalogue L addressing Dept. 4.

THE SHERLOCK-MANNING PIANO Cco.,

London (No Street Address Necessary) Canada.
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“HIRED HAND” that is de-
pendable, willing and always
on the job.

IN HoUSE, DAIRY
AND BARN

0Old Dutch Cleanser cleans
in a way that makes other
cleaning methods look
doubtful,

The Old Dutch Cleanser
way is a thorough way,

AN EASIER AND N

QUICKER WAY (ABIov=

No job too big or too small
for Old Dutch Cleanser. *
Ly Ay i e

Dont Be Wrrnout Ir

The Chemist Finds

PURITY FLOUR remarkably
richin those qualities that make
wheat flour one of our most
valuable foodstuffs. Its greater
strength and better flavor are
due to two things—highest
grade hard wheat and superior
milling. Will you try it? ..,

PURITY FLOUR

More Bread and Better Bread —Better Pastry Too




