
Cbt Utopia
Regina's

Up-to-Date Cafe
Is now open for bnsiness, 
serving the beet of foods 
in the neatest style.

Visitors to Regina are 
asked to come here for 
their meals ; satisfaction 
guaranteed.

. A full line of Fruits 
and Confectionery always 
in stock. Winter Apples 
of highest grade by the 
barrel.

Highest prices paid for 
Eggs, Butter and Fowl ; 
only the best wanted.

GIVE US A TRIAL

The UTOPIA
1843 Scarth St. Pkoae 89i
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COAL :

.

CLEANEST 
AND BEST

The Smiths Fergnssoi Ce
Sole Agents

Phone 46 Smith Block Row- St.

Crab Apples, Pears, Grapes

Williamson’s FRUIT

ySpys, Baldwins, Bassetts, 
Greenings, Tolmon Sweet, 
Kings, 20 oz. Pippin, Haas, 
Grimes’ Golden, Bailey Red

WINTER APPLES
. 5—Carloads—3

Geo. Speers & Co.
RESINA UNDERTAKERS

1761 Hamilton St, 'Phone 21» 
(Next door to C.P.R. Telegraph)

Ambulance In Connection.

Open day and night Large 
stock to select from.

MONEY 
TO LOAN

LOWEST CURRENT RATES 
No waiting to submit applications.

DEBENTURES
Municipal and School Debentures 

Bought and Sold

FIRE and ACCIDENT 
INSURANCE

J. ADDISON REID 4 CO.
Lamp

305 JJarke Black Telephone 44$

>»M»MS»SSSSSSSSSSSSSA
W ~ — - S. Fielding Mgr.

SASKATCHEWAN
COAL

First-class for Stove and Furnace

$4.25 a ten
at the sheds

Office and Sheds : DewdneySt.. j 
' between Rose and Bread, and 
; opposite Cameron & Heap’s Ware-
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I Pi
not altogether made np my mind. “Well?”
Perhaps your lordship would permit “Is there any Immediate chance of

i have mendbned the your reconciliation with the Marquis
matter—to ask you for advice?’’ of Arranmore?”

The bishop inclined his head. This “None,” Brooke answered, 
waa by no means the truciflent sort of “Well, then,” Lady Caroom said, 
young man he. had expected. “there is no Immediate chance of your

“You are very Welcome to it, Mr. being in a position to marry Sybil. 
Brooks, “he answered. T should ad- Don’t look at me as though I were 
rise you most earnestly to at once jus- saying unkind things for I am not 
tify yourself—not to, Mr. Larilette, but I am only talking common-sense. What 
to the readers of Ms paper, whom he 
may have influenced by his state
ments. One charitable Institution,
however different-its foundation, or
its method of, working, or its ultimate 
aims, leans largely upon another. Mr.
Lavilette’s attack, if unanswered, may 
affect the public mind with regard to 
many other organizations, wMch are 
grievously in need of support”

“If that Is your opinion,” Brooks an
swered after a moment’s hesitation,
“I wilt take the steps you suggest, 
and set myself right at once.”

“If you can do that thoroughly and 
clearly, “the bishop said, “you will 
render a service to the whole commun-

BUSINESS CARDSBrooke nodded.
“She Is a very reserved young 

man," he said.
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There le Only One
• » THE ROYAL TRUST COMPANYme—since
; ; “Yea, but lent there 

for It?” Sybil continued eagerly. “I 
have asked her lots of times to come 
snd eee me. She admits that she 

< • has no friends In London and I want-

GLYCERINE PUMICE6 J. KELSO HUNTER, 
Barrister, Etc.

1818 Scarth Street
in

that perfectly cleanses without Injury.

10c PER CAKE
The'Toilet Soap that Clean*.

Made by
THE YOUNG THOMAS SOAR CO., LTD, REGINA.
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Regina

Money to lend on Improved Farms 
and City Property.

ed her to come very much. You see 
I thought she would be sure to like 
mother, and if she doesn't care for 
society, we might go to the theatre 
or the opera, and it would be a little 
change for her, wouldn’t It?”

“I think it is very kind of you, in
deed," Brooks said.

“Well, she has always refused, but 
I have been very persistent I just 
thought that she was perhaps a little 
shy, or found it difficult to break 
through her retirement—people get 
like that, you know, when they live 
alone. So this morning I really went 
for her, and I happened to be looking, 
and I saw something in her face that 

It stopped my asking 
There is something

■ ill
is your Income?"

HAULTAIN, CROSS A JONAH
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, 
NOTARIES PUBLIC. ETC. 

Offices: Marsh Block, Scarth Street, 
Regina, Canada.

F. W. Q. Haul tain, K.C. J. A. Cross. 
E. B. Jonah.

“About two thousand pounds, but 
some of that—half, pèrhaps, goes—to 
the society.”

“Exactly. It would be Impossible 
for you to marry Sybil on the whole 
of It, or twice the whole of It."

“You want me, then,” Brooks said, 
“to be reconciled to my father. Yet 
you—you yourself will not trust him.”

“I have-not expressed any wish of 
the sort,” Lady Caroom said, kindly. 
“I only wish to point out that as things 
are you are not in a position to ask 
Sybil to marry you, and therefore I 
want you to keep away from her. I 
mean tMa kindly for both of you. Of 
course if Sybil is absolutely In ear
nest, if the matter has gone too far, 
we must talk It all over again and see 
what Is to be done. But I want you 
to give her a chance. Keep away for 
a time. Your father may live for 
twenty-five years. If your relations 
with him all that time continue as 
they are now, marriage with a girl 
brought up like Sybil would .be an 
Impossibility."

Brooks was silent tor several mom
ents. Then he looked up suddenly.

“Has Lady Sybil said anything to 
you—which has led you to speak to 
me?”

Lady Caroom shook her head.
“No. She Is very young, you know. 

Frankly, T do not believe that she 
knows her own mind. You have not

! 1:
.
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A Prince of Sinners PEVERETT & HUTCHINSON
General Agente

Representing The London Assur
ance Corporation of England; The 
London Guarantee- and Accident Co.; 
The Sun and Hastings Saving and 
Loan Co.; The Royal Trust Company; 
The Sovereign Life Assurance Co.; 
Commercial Union; Hartford Fire and 
other first class companies.
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puzzled me. 
her any more, 
underneath her quiet manner and self-

4-4-

Ity.”devotion. She has had trouble of 
some sort"

Chapter V^—Continued.
“I must eat, mother, or starve,” Sy

bil declared. "I have never been so
hungry.”

A somewhat ponderous lady, who 
was the wife of a bishop, felt bound

I am not a social person at all, you 
know. My role is usefulness, and 
nothing else."

“You are too young to talk like 
that,” Sybil said.

‘7 am ten years older than you are,” 
Mary reminded her.

SCARTH ST„ over Imperial Bank, 
REGINA, SASK.“There should be not much diffi

culty,” Brooks remarked helping him- 
“I never appealed

P.O. Box 710. Telephone 125.“How do- you know?" he asked.
“A girl can always tell,” Sybil ans

wered.
ful, but she just let It slip—for 
ment, 
sure, 
know.

self to omelette, 
for subscriptions, but directly they 
began to come tot engaged a clerk 
and a well knbwtf firm of auditors, 
through whose banking account all the 
money has pàssë'df They have been 
only tod anxious to take the matter 
up.”

JAMES MeLEOD, M.D., O.M.
(McGill)

Late of London and Vienna. 
EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT 

EXCLUSIVELY.
Office: Northern Bank Building, Re

gina, Sask.
Office Hours—9 to 12, 2 to 5 and 7 to 8, 

’Phone 274.

“Her self-control Is wonder-
I 1 a mo-

She has some trouble, I am 
I thought perhaps you might 
Isti't there anything we can 

I am so sorry tor her."
Brooks was very grave and his face

“You are twenty-eight," Sybil ans- 
“I think it is beautiful of

to express her disapprobation.
“Do you really think, dear," j she 

said, “that yon are wise in encourag
ing a charity which is not in any way 
under the control of the Church?*’

1 wered.
you to be so devoted to this work, 
but I am quite sure a little change 
now and then is Wholesome.”

"In another ten years I may think 
of it,” Mary said. “Just now I have 
so much upon my hands that I dare 
not risk evep the slightest distrac
tion."

do?
'X

“I am more than pleased at your de
cision, Mr. Brooks, thq^blshop said, 
genially. “I rejoice at .lt. You will 
pardon my remarking that you seem 
very young to have Inaugurated and 
to carry the whole responsibility of a 
work of such magnitude."

“The work,” Brooks answered, “has 
But I have

* was curiously pale.
“Are you quite sure?” he asked. 
"Certain!"
They walked on In silence for a few 

moments.

x “Oh, Isn’t Itr Sybil remarked. “I’m 
But then the? sure I didn’t know.

Church hasn’t anything quite like tMs 
has It? Mr. Brooks is so clever and

DRS. BALL & HARVIE
PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS. 

Cor. South Railway and Scarth Sts.
(Over Dominion Bank)

Hours—9.30 to 10 a.m, 2 to 6 p.m„ 
7 to 9 p.m.

Telephone No. 665.
F. J. BALL, M.D., M.R.C.S. (Eng.) 
W. A. HARVIE, M.B. (Toronto (Jnlv.)

I
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l "You have asked me a very dlffl- 

“In another ten years," Sybil said, cult question," he said at last. “She 
“you will find It more difficult to en* -has had a very unhappy sort of life, 
large your ' life than now. I can’t Her father and mother died in Canada 
believe that absorption in any one 
thing is natural at your age.""

Mary looked steadfastly down at the

original In all his ideas."
The disapprobation of the bishop’s 

wife became even more marked.
“The very fact,” she said, “that the 

Church has not thought Is wise to in
stitute a charitable scheme upon such

!
largely grown of Itself, 
an excellent staff of helpers.”J

—her father shot Mmself and her mo
ther died of the shock. She went to 
live with an uncle at Medchester, who 
was good to her, "but his household 
could scarcely have been very con
genial. I met her there—she was 
Interested In charitable works then, 
and hse came to London to try ;and 
attain some sort of independence. At 
first she had a position on a lady’s 
magazine which took up her morn
ings, but we have Just Induced her to 
accept a small salary and give us all 
her time.” ~

spoken to her, of course."“The sole responsibility rests on
“No!"you."

“I am arranging to evade it,” ans- 
"I am going to adopt

“And you will not?”
“I suppose," Brooks said, “that I 

must not think of it.”
“You must give up thinking about 

her, of course,” Lady Caroom said, 
“until—"

“Until what?"
“Until you can ask her—if ever you 

do ask her—to marry you In your pro
per name."

Brooks set his teeth hard and walk
ed up and down the little room.

“That,” he said, “may be never.”
“Exactly," Lady Caroom agreed. 

“That is why I am suggesting that 
you do not see her so often.”

lie stopped opposite her.
“Does he—does Lord Arranmore— 

know anything of this?"
She shook her head.
“Not from me. He may have heard 

Whispers. To tell you the truth, I 
myself have been asked questions dur
ing the last few days. You have been 
seen about a good deal with Sybil and 
you are rather a mystery to people. 
That Is why I felt compelled to speak.”

He nodded.
* ‘T se£î ”

—er—sweeping'lines, is a proof, to my 
mind, that the whole thing Is a Inis- horses.
take. As a matter of tact, I happen “We must all decide what Is best 
to know that the bishop strongly dis- for ourselves,**1 She said. ; “I have 
approves of Mr. Brooks’ methods.”

“That’s rather a pity, is<*t it?” Sy
bil asked, sweetly. “The Society has 
done so much good, and in eo short a 
time. Every one admits that.”

“I think that the opinion is very far 
from universal," the elder lady re
marked, firmly. “There appears to be 
no discrimination shown whatever in 
the distribution of relief. The deserv
ing and underservlng are all classed 
together. I could not possibly approve 
of any charity conducted upon such 
lines, nor, I think, could any good easy.

repay it a littie?"

STOREY & VAN EGMONDwered Brooks, 
commercial methods and inaugurate Architects

Office: Top Floor, Facing Elevator, 
NORTHERN BANK BUILDING, 

SCARTH STREET.
a Board of Directors:”

The bishop b^pitjated.
“Again, Mr. Brooks,” 

must address a suggestion to you, 
which might seen» to require an apol- 

You have adopted methods and 
expressed views with regard to your 
scheme which are in themselves scar
cely reconcilable with the point 
view with which'we churchmen are 
bound to regard the same question. 
But if you thought it worth while be
fore finally arranging your Board to 
discuss the whole subject with me, 
it would give me the greatest pleas- 

to have you visit me at the palace 
at any time convenient to yourself."

“I shall consider It a great privil
ege," Brooks answered promptly, and 
I shall not hesitate to avail myself 
of it.”

The little party broke up afterward 
but Lady Caroon); touched Brooks on 
his shoulder,

“Çbme into my room for a few min
utes!" she said. "I want to talk with 
you."

not your disposition, remember."
■ “Nothing hr the world," Sybil said, 
“would convince me that It la well he said, ’ “I P.O. Box 134^ Telephone 498.
for any girl of your age to cfowd 
everything out of her life except work, 
however fine and useful the work may 

Now you hive admitted that ex
cept for Mr. Brooks and the people 
you have met in- connection with his 
work you have no friends in London. I 
want you to count me a frieUd, Miss 
Scott.

ASHTON D. CARROTHERS
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, 

NOTARY,
Telephone No. 598

STRATHCONA BLK, 1721 Scarth St., 
Regina, Sask.

ogy.
be.

1 o f
“That seems avery comprehensive 

sketch of her life," Sybil remarked, 
thoughtfully, “but are you sure—that 
you have not missed anything out?"

“So far as I know," he answéred, 
gravely, “there is notMng new to tell."

They walked the rest of the way to 
Berkeley Square In absolute silence.

"You will come In to lunch,” she 
said.

He looked down at his clothes.
“I think not," he answered.
“We are almost certain to be alone, 

and you have not seen mother for a 
long time,” she answered.

He suffered himself to be persuad
ed, and almost immediately regretted 
It. For there were a dozen people or 
more round the luncheon-table, and he 
caught a glimpse of more than one 
frock coat; Further, from the dead 
silence which followed their entrance 
it seemed more than probable that he 
himself -had formed the subject of con
versation.

You have been very kind to 
me, and made everytMng delightfully 

Why can’t you let me try and
T. D. Brown, B.A. Harold F. Thomson:

BROWN & THOMSONchurchwoman.”
“Mr. Brooks thinks,” Sybil remarked 

with her month full of cake, “that It 
is the underservlng who are In the 
greatest need of help.”

“One could believe anything," the 
bishop’s wife said stiffly, "of a man 
who adopted such principles as that. 
And although I do not as a rule ap
prove of Mr. Larilette or his paper, I 

seriously inclined to agree with 
him In some of hfs stMCtùreéf upon' Mr. 
Brooks.”

Sybil laughed softly.
“I hadn’t read them,” 6he remarked. 

“Mother doesn't allow the man’s pa
per In the house. Do you really mean 
that you have It at the palace, Mrs. 
Endicott?”

The bishop’s wife stiffened.
“Mr. Larilette has at times done 

great service to the community by his 
exposure of frauds of all sorts, es
pecially charitable frauds," she said. 
“It is possible that he may shortly 
add the number." ",

Lord Arranmore shook his head 
slowly.

“Mr. Larilette,” he said, “has also 
had to pay damages In one or two 
rather expensive libel cases. And, be
tween you and me, Mrs. Endicott, If 
our friend Brooks chose to move in 
the matter, I am afriad Mr. Larilette 
might have to sign the largest cheque 
he has ever signed In his life for law 
costs.”

The bishop’s wife rose with an icy 
smile.

“I seem to have found my way Into 
Mr. Brooks’ headquarters,” she re
marked. “Lady Caroom, I shall hope 
to see you at the palace shortly.”

“Poor me," Sybil exclaimed, ai 
their visitor departed. She only ask
ed youi mummy, so as to exclude me. 
And poor Mr. Brooks! I wish he'd 
Seen here. What fun we should have 
had."

'“Oh, these Etrusians,” Lord Arran- 
“I thought that a

ure“I have only done my duty,” Mary 
“I am supposed Barristers, Solicitors, Notriaes, etc.

Offices: Wheatley Bros. Block. 

Scarth St.

answered quietly, 
to show new helpers what to do, and 
you picked it up very quickly, 
as for the rest—don’t think me un 
kind, but I have po room for friend
ships in my life just now.”

”1 am sorry," Sybil answered softly, 
for though Mary’s tone had been col*, 
enough, she had nevertheless for a 
tingle moment lifted the curtain, and 
Sybil understood In some vague ma.v 
ner that there were things behind in
to which she had no right to In-

And
Regina, Sask.

Money to Loan
We are representative» of the North 

of .Scotland Canadian Mortgage Com
pany, Ltd., and are prepared to take 
large or small loans on farm property.

Lowest rates of Interest and terms 
made to suit.

CORRESPONDENCE INVITED.
NAY & JAMES,

Financial Agents

am
“You must not blame me," she went 

on, softly. “You know, Kingston, 
that I like you, that I would give you 
Sybil willingly under ordinary cir
cumstances. I don’t want to speak

.4
H4 i AI CHAPTER VU.

Father and Son.
“Do you know,’.’ Lady Caroom said, 

motioning Brooks to a seat by her 
side, "that I feel very middle-class and 
elderly and Interfering. For I am 
going to talk to you about Sybil ’’

Brooks was a little paler than us
ual. This was one of those rare occa
sions when he found his occasions 
very hard to subdue. And it had 
come so suddenly.

“After we left' Enton," Lady Car
oom said, thoughtfully, “I noticed a 
distinct change fn her. The first 
evidences of It were In her treatment

quire.
The two girls parted at Trafalgar 

Square, and Sybil, still In love with 
the fresh air, turned blithely west
ward on foot In the Hayinarket she 
came face to face with Brooks.

He greeted her with a delightful 
smile.

“You alone and walking," he ex
claimed. “What fortune. May I 
come?"

"Of course," she answered. “You 
know where I have come from, I sup
pose?"

He glanced at her plain clothes and 
realized that the odor of disinfectants 
was stronger even than the perfume 
of the handful of violets which she 
had Just bought from a woman in the 
street.

“Stepney!" he exclaimed.
“Quite right. I had a card last 

evening and waa there at nine o’clock 
this morning. Î suppose I look a per
fect wreck. I was dancing at Hamil
ton Housie at three o’clock."

He looked towards her marvelUngly. 
Her cheeks were prettily flushed, and 
she walked with the delightful spring
iness of perfect health. "

“I have never seen you look better," 
he answered." '

“And you," she remarked» glancing 
In amusement at his blue serge 
clothes, which, to tell the truth, badly 
needed brushing. "What are you do
ing th the West End at this time of 
the morning?”

And, Klnçs-to her It I can help it. 
ton, there Is one thing more I must 

It Is on my mind. Itsay to you.
keeps me awake at night, 
it will make an old woman of me very

Lady Garoom greeted him as kindly 
as ever, and found a place for him by 
her side. Brooks, whose self-posses
sion seldom failed him, smiled to him
self as he recognized the bishop, who 
was his ris-a-ris. Hennlbul, however, 
from a little lower down, nodded to 
him pleasantly, and Lord Arranmore 
spoke a few words of dry greeting to

RE6MAI think

soon. If—if we should be wrong?”
“There Is no possibility of that,” he 

answered sadly. "Lord Arranmore is 
candor Itself, even in his selfishness.”

“His face haunts me," she murmur
ed. “There Is something so terribly 
Impersonal, so terribly sad about it. 
He looks on at everything, he joins 
In nothing. They say that he gam
bles, but that he never knows whether 
he Is winning or losing. He gives en
tertainments that are historical, and 
remains as cold as Ice to guests whom 
a prince would be glad to welcome. 
His horse won that great race the 
other day, and he gave up his place 
on the stand just before the start to 
a little girl,'and never even troubled 
to watch the race, though his win
nings were enormous. He bought the 
Frivolity Theatre, produced his new 
farce, and has never been seen inside 
the place. What does it mean, Kings
ton? There must be suffering behind 
all this—terrible suffering.”

looked up and found Lord Arranmore 
leisurely descending.

“A word with you, Brooks," he said, 
soolly, “on a matter of business. Will 
you step Inside?”

Brooks hesitated.i It was beginning 
to rain and neither of them had um-

t
I

him. brellas.
• “As you will,” he answered, 

have an appointment In half an 
hour.”

“Your friend, Bullsom,” he remark
ed, “has soon distinguished himself. 
He made quite a decent speech the 
other night on the Tariff Bill.”

“He has common sense and assur
ance," Brooks answered. “He ought 
to be a very useful man."

Lord Hennlbul leaned forward find 
addressed Arranmore with blank sur
prise on his face.

"You don’t mean to say that you 
read the debates In the Hhuse of 
Commons, Arranmore?" he exclaim-

“Iof Sydney Molyneaux. I am quite sure 
that she purposelyprecipitated mat
ters, and when he proposed refused 
him definitely.” (To be Continued.)

“I don’t think,” Brooks found voice
1

After Intercolonial.
MONTREAL, July 29.—Wm. Mac

Kenzie announced yesterday for pro- 
ably the first time for publication that 
the Canadian Northern Railway want
ed to get possession of the Intercolon
ial railway from Montreal to Halifax 
and Sydney. “During four and a half 
years,” Mr. MacKenzie said, “nothing 
had been done in the way of construc
tion on the main line, but during that 
time they have built no less than 1200 
miles of branches.”

To this policy of keeping the branch 
lines well along was due the success 
attending the Canadian Northern as 
freight carriers on the plains and 
from Lake Superior westward, 
tng asked what his company intended 
doing In the east, Mr. MacKenzie said: 
“We want the Intercolonial, which will 
be the natural extension of the Can
adian Northern from here to the At
lantic seaboard.”

“Are you not afraid some of the 
other fellows will get It away from 
you?” the president was asked. “There 
Is not the slightest danger of that,” 
said he.

to say, “that she would ever have mar
ried Sydney Molyneaux.”

“Perhaps not,’’ Lady Caroom admit
ted, “but at any rate before our visit 
to Enton she was quite content to 
have him around—she was by no 
means eager to make up her mind

:j

Ii 1
X
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After we left she seemrdefinitely, 

ed to deliberately plan to dispose of 
him finally. Slnc£ then—I am taking 
you in my confidence, Kingston—she 
has refused the Duke of Atherstone.”

His self con

ed.
Lord Arranmore shrugged his shoul

ders.
“Since the degeneration of English 

humor,” he remarked, “one must go 
somewhere tor one’s humor.”

“I should try the House of Lords, 
then,” a smart young under secretary 
remarked under his breath, with a 
glance at the bishop. ' “There is more 
hidden humor in the unshaken gravity 
of the Episcopal bench than in both 
Houses of Parliament put together.”

“They take themselves sb serious
ly.” Sybil murmured.

“To our friend there,’’ the younger 
man continued, “thé whole world's a 
congregation and, by Jove, here comes 
the text."

For the bishop, had deliberately 
cleared his throat, and leaning for
ward addressed Brooks across the ta- 00m 
hie.”

“I believe," he said, “that I have the 
pleasure of spfeaking to Mr. Brooks—
Mr. Kingston Brooks?"

“That Is my name,” Brooks answer
ed civlly, wondering what avalanche 
was to be hurled upon him.

“Would you consider a question, al
most a personal question, from a 
strange: an impertinence—when the 
stranger Is twice your age?" the bish
op asked. --**■

“By no means," Brooks answered.
“Oh the contrary I should be delight
ed to answer it If I can.”

“These aspersions which Mr.—er—
Larilette has been ‘making so freely 
in his paper agalpst your new depart
ure—I mean against the financial man
agement of It—do you proposé to ans
wer them?"

'“Well," Brooks answered, “I have talk to you."

“It Is a law of retribution," Brooks 
“He has made other 

Now per- 
He spends

Brooks was silent, 
trol |ras being severely tested, 
heart was beating, like a sledge ham
mer—he was very anxious to avoid 
Ledy Caroom’s eyes.

“Atherstone^’ she said slowly, "• Is 
quite the most eligible -bachelor in the 
whole of England, and he Is, as you 
know, a nice, unaffected boy. There 
Is only one possible' Inference for me. 
as Sybil’s mother, to draw, and that Is 
that she cares, or Is beginning to think 
that she cares, for some one else.’’

said, coldly, 
people suffer all hla life.’I His
haps his turn has come, 
fortunes trying to amuse himself and 

Aie. we to pity him for
more murmured, 
bishop‘was very near heaven indeed, 
all sanctity and charity jmd that a 
bishop’s wife was the concentrated es
sence of these things — plus the

-
1 ’ cannot.

that?” ,
“I have heard of people,” she said 

looking at him, Intently, “who are toe 
proud to show the better part of them
selves, who rather than court pity 01. 
even sympathy will wear a mask al
ways, will hide the good that Is In 
them and parade the bad.”

“You love him still?” he said, won-

Be-

“I have been to Drury Lane," he 
answered, “with some surveyors from 
the County Council. There Is a whole 
court there I mean to get condemned. 
Then I looked In at our new place 
there, but there was such a howling 
lot of children that I was glad to get 

How they hate being wash-

wings.”
Sybil laughed softly.
“Sanctity and charity," she repeat

ed, “and Mrs. Endicott. Ob!"

I

CHAPTER VI.
The Reservation of Mary Scott.

The two girls were travelling west
ward on the outside of an omalous. 
In Itself to Sybil a most fascinating 
mode of progression, and talking a 
good deal spasmodically.

“It’s really too bad of you,”
Scott,” Sybil declared, 
day, if you will come, luncheon shall 
be served in my own room. -We shall 
be quite cosy and quiet, and I promise 
you that you shall not see a son! ex
cept my mother—whom I want yon 
to know.”

Mary shook her head.
“Don’t think me unkind," she said. 

“I really must not begin visiting. I 
have only Just time for a hurried 
lunch and then I must look In at the 
office and get down to Bermondsey."

“You might just as well have that 
hurried lunch with me,” Sybil declar- 

"I’ll send you anywhere you like 
afterwards In the carriage."

“It is very kind of you," Many ans 
wered, “but my visiting days are over.

Do you know,away, 
ed!”

“Don’t they!" she exclaimed laugh
ing. “I had the dearest, haughtiest, 
littie girl this morning, and, do you 
know, when I got her clean, her own 
brothers and sisters did not know her. 
I’m so glad I’ve seen you Mr. Brooks. 
1 want to ask you something?" 
“"Well?”

“Some one else? 
whom?" Brpeks asked.

“If you do not know," Lady Car- 
answered, “I do not.”

Brooks threw aside all attempt at 
He looked across at Lady

derlngly.
:

If I were a brave 
woman I would risk everything. Some
times when I see him like a Banque 
at a feast, with his eyes full of weari
ness and the mummy’s smile upon his 
Ups, I feel that I can keep away no 
longer. - Kingston, let us go to him 
you and L 
tear off the mask.”

He shook his head.
“He would laugh at us!”
“Will you try?”
He hesitated.
“No! But, Lady Caroom, you have 

no such deht of bitterness against him 
as I have, 
would not dare.

“Kingston, I do.f

Satisfactory Oath.
LONDON, July 29.—Thé bHl modify

ing the déclaration on religion requir
ed of the king upon ascension, passed 
the House of Commons upon Its third 
ieadying today, by a vote of 246 to 62 
In Its final form .the bill not only elim
inates the phrases offensive to the Ro
man Catholic subjects of His Majesty, 
but It also makes It acceptable to the 
Non-Conformists by striking out the 
proposed statement of adherence to 
the established church. King George 
Is new required to declare merely that 
he Is a “faithful Protestant”

The amendment to the declaration 
aroused considerable feeling in Eng
land, among the opponents of the Ro
man Catholic church, and upon the sec
ond reading, there were street demon
strations outside of the Houses of Par
liament

disguise.
Caroom, and- his eyesI were veryMiss

“Now to- brlght. -
“I have never Relieved,” he said, 

“that Sybil would care for me. I can 
scarcely believe It now."

Lady Caroom hesitated.
“In any case,” she said, “could you 

You must see

I Let us see if we can not
“About Miss Scott. She’s been so 

good to me, and I like her awfully. 
We’ve Just come up on the omnibus 
together."

“She has been my right hand from 
the very first," Brooks said slowly. 
“I really don’t see how I could have 
done without her. She Is such a 
capital organizer^ too."

“I know all that,” Sybil declared. 
“She’s wonderful. I don’t want, of 
course, to be Inquisitive," she went on, 
after a moment's hesitation, “but she 
Interests me so much, and it was only 
this morning that I felt that ! under
stood tier a little.1’ " ^ **

1 ask her to marry you? 
that as things are it would be impos
sible!”

“Impossible!” he muttered, 
possible ! ”

“Of course,” she answered briskly. 
“You must be ,a man of the world 
enough to know that. You could not 
ask a girl in Sybil's position to share 
a borrowed name, nor would the 
other conditions permit of you 
rying her. That is why I want to

“Im-
■ I cannot advise you— I 

But If there is a 
spark of soul left in the man, such 
iove as yours must fan It Into warmth. 
If you have the courage—risk It” 

Brooks left without seeing Sybil 
again, and turned northward. In Pall 
Mall be heard his name called from 
the steps of one of the great clubs. He
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