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rie opered the doer and stepped out.
The roar of the city smote his senses
with new meaning as he went down
the steps and entered the stream of the
city's life. He would go at once to
Tuella Marsh. Whatever it was to be
for him, suspense was not bearable.
Hitherto he had emphasized his own
love for her. Henceforth he must know
to what extent she loved him, for hu-
manity had now become a part of the
creed of his life, and the woman who
yvas to share all with him must love

humanity as well as—himself. The
people—he 1was one of them now.
Would she love him as such, or would

she cling to the traditional selfishuess
of her position?

Thus John Gordon, as he turned his
back on his father's house, faced his
future as the human current bore him
on, its destiny irrevocably woven into
his own.

CHAPTER IL

“Studyring life, eh?* said
David Bartoin.
RE you quite sure
you understand the
situation, Luella?”
John Gordon asked
the question grave-

ly, but his look did
not betray any anxiety yet. He had
been talking to Luella Marsh for sev-
eral minutes. His face also was grave,
almost solemnly so, ‘but there was a
growing expression of uneasiness upon
it as she turned ber head toward her
lover.

“I think so—yes,” she said slowly.

“In other words, you mean no,” said
John Gordon, smiling slowly.

Luella Marsh returned the smile and
then became instantly grave again.

“I would like to ask you a few more
questions. May 17?77

*Of course.”

*“Then I don’t know that T am quite
clear in my mind zs to your exact rea-
sons for leaving your own home. Will
you try to make me understand that?”’

“Luella”— He paused, and for the
first time a fear grew upon him that
he was going to fail to make her un
derstand the real crisis in his life.
Was this the attitude of the woman
who could prove to be the companion
he would need? Would she hesitate
and demand all these proofs and rea-
sons, all these explanations? And yet
he felt the need of her. She had thus
far satistied him, and as he faced her
now there was only one prayer in his
heart, and that was that she would
finally cast in her lot with his and say:
“Where thou goest 1 will go. Thy peo-
ple shall be my pecople and thy God
my God.”

He began his explanation while Lu-
ella leaned ber chin on her hand and
watehed him with deepening serious-
ness.

“I am thirty years old. TIrom the
time of my birth I have bLeen used to
evory luxury. I have enjoyed all the
elegant comforts of a rich, exclusive,
proud family. My father’'s ambition, |
as you know; has always been the am-
bition of a man who has lived a life
as remote from the common people as
if he had béen born in some other
world. I have grown up in this at-

mosphere. 1 bave known, as little of

father. Up te the time of my religious
experience I cared as little for the peo-
ple as I knew about them. Since that
experience my whole object in living
has changed. I find myself longing to
know the people as much as [ already

love them. It is not encugh that I
love them at a distance. I must know
from close personal experience their

daily life. As near as possible I must
partake of their sorrows, their priva-
tions, their misery. Do not answer
me yet.” John Gordon eagerly re-
strained a movement on Luella's part
to interrupt with a word. *Why should

1 not do this. I who have all my life
tasted the luxury of soft and easy
physical living? There is oniy one

thing for me to do if I accomplish my

life's ambition now, and that s g
leave the surroundings that are sq
completely opposed to all the life of
the people I have come to love in prder
that I may know, if possible, as well
as love, with intelligent power to help.’

“And you ask me to leave my homd
as you leave yours?”’

She did not look at him xvhlle asking
the question, but in the silence that
followed before he replied she turned
her face full toward him. His answer
came very calmly, but his yoice in
spite of him trembled a little.

“The woman who becomes my wifd
will make her home with me. We shall
share alike whatever the tuture cons
tains.”

It was perhaps at this moment that
Luella Marsh had her first glimpse
into John Gordon's real character, She
had never given him credit for much
imagination or poetic feeling. In real-
ity he had a great deal of both. But
she did not change her position of se-
rious thoughtfulness. She only turned
her head a little as she said:

“Where do you intend to make your
home? Will you tell me in detail 7’

“I have not fully decided; probably
in Hope House.”

“And you cxpect me to live with you
there?”’

“If you marry mé, yes.” John Gor-
don spoke with effort. His fear had
grown with every word she uttered,
with every new question she put to
him.

“I will never”— she began and rose
to her feet. Gordon rose instantly.

“Wait a moment!” She sat down and
motioned him to be seated. *Wait! I
waut to think awhile.”

She put her hands over her face, and
John Gordon watched and waited. His
heart was hungry for her love, but his
soul trembled for what he thought was
to be her decision. As the minutes
went by and she still inade no motion
his conviction deepened that his knowl-
edge of her character and motives was
superficial. All that he really knew
was to some-degree the strength of her
personality. He knew she could not be
moved by pleading. If she would not
go with him out of a love that pleaded
its - own cause, John Gordon knew that
no other motive would prevail.

When she finally lifted her head, she
put lier hands behind her and looked
full and frank into his face. But what
she said surprised him at first until he
saw its bearing on her final answer,

“You used the word ‘people’ a good
many times in what you said about
Your reasons for leaving your father's
house. Tell me what you mean by it.”

“By the word?’ He was doubtful as
to her meaning. :

“Yes, just what do you mean by say-

. ing you are moved by a love-for the

‘people.’ ”’

“I mean the masses, the multltadcq
the people, the humanity that works
with its hands for a living, the human-
ity that toils at the furnace and the
loom and the machine, the humanity
that lives on days’ wages and lives to
produce the things that give persons
like you and me pleasure, the things
we say we must have for our luxurious
tastes, Luella!” John Gordon spoke
for the first time with the same pas-
sion he had used in the interview with
his father, a passion that sounded the
new note of b redeemed manhood.

“What have inown or cared for
humanity? Our days have been wast-
ed in selfish and foolish gratitication
of the senses, while these, our brothers

We

. and sisters, have been not only uncared

for by us, but actually unknown. OFf
what value our bhoasted culture, our
elegant houses, our fine spun clothing,
our fastidious habits, if in the refine-
ment of a civilization that is veneered

tint the skin with beauty ; it puts music
into the voice and buoyauncy into the
step, as well as happiness into the heart.
A great many women covet beauty and
are constantly sceking aids to beautify
them. ILet a woman first seek perfect
health and all other charms shall be
added to her.

There can be no general health for
women while there is disease of the
delicate womanly organism. The first
step to perfect healih 1s to cure womanly
diseases by the use of Dr. Pierce’'s Fa-

vorite Prescription. It establishes regu-
| larity, dries weakening drains, heals
inflammation aud ulceration and cures
female weakness,

*I nsul four bottles af vour
scription’ and one of *
ery.' ” writes Mrs, Elmer D, Shear
lmpc T aucaster Co., Pa., "and car
gured of that dres wded disease,

' Favorite Pre-
Golien Medical Discov-
f Moumnt-
that Tam

one who knows mc is surprised to see me
€0 well. In June I was so poor in health that
at times I could not walk. To-day I am cured.
I tell everybody that Dr. Pierce’s medicines
cured me.”

FrREE. Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense
Medical Adviser is sent fiee on receipt of
stamps to pay expense of customs and
mailing on/rv. Send 31 one-cent stamps
for the book in paper covers, or 50 stamps
for the cloth-bound volume, Address Dr.
R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y,

sciusnhuess we play our little plays like
children and never wake to the power
of usefulness as grownup men and
women who have giants’ work to do
for the weak and less fortunate 7’
Luella Marsh listened in genuinre sur-
prise. This was another new phase of
her lover's character. But there were
things said by him that angered her,
although while John Gordon was talk-
ing she was saying to herself, “I did
not know he had any gifts as a speak-
er that would hear develcrizz?
[To be Continu d.]

The dull white or the glossy finish
onlaundered linen is a matterof taste
—to get either finish perfect is a
matter of using Celluloid Starch.

Just add lukewarm water—soaks
into fabric without rubbing and
stiffens perfectly. The edge or
point of the iron will give the gloss.

Good grocers sell it.

Celluloid Stacch

Never Sticks  Requires no Cooking.
Tho Brantford Starch Works, Limited, Drantford, Canada. 3a

veowish you could see 1nstead
wivly reading about the resuits

I coliparison we are showing.
{oves couciusively that compe
charges near 'y 40 per cent,

vl identical « askets.  This
I Just oue instance, with hundreds
L othen 1tems that relativeily show
price There
thod- retailing : (i
0 i pooflis andeW custon.ers; we
‘450 liddu peofity and many customers

aobert B, Adaus,

Ul only one of the name who
<~ Hearse FREE

difference.
o

allle

VO e

_'

d

Chancellor

Mandsome in appearance, constructed of the very lest
material, mounted by the most skilled labor, they Laf\ot
fail to give complete satisfaction.

JAS., S. NEILL,

EHARDW ARENM.AIT.
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1s the easiest running Separator on the market.
Up-to-date Farmers are getting Cream Separators
and the EMPIRE suits them best.

Crea m -
Seoarator

EASIITE. RTUIT.
EASITILY EREEEPT CESANT,
I ALSSER T - B AN s CEC R

. ... FOR SALE BY...

-

James F. VanBuskirk,

Pheenix Square, Fredericton.

SECCED COSOTR

w Finmne Tailoring.

Our Stock is;now complete in all the leading makes in

Overcosatings,

Suitings and

Trouserings.
IMPERIAL | GEO. S. STANGER,

Merchant Tallor.
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1903 FOR SPRING

Mer @UrT@L SPRING SUITINGS

Is now complete and includes
the latest styles in all the lead-
ing Cloths. Some beautiful pat-
terns in Scotch, English and
Canadian Tweed and Worsted
Suitings, Trouserings ana
Overcoatings  Tweed Suitc
from $12.00 up.; Black Worstea
Suits from $18.50 up. Blue
Serge Suits frow, §15.00 up.

HO’WIE’S, 210 Queen Sj.
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NEW SPRING (30ODS.

I am showiuLg a splendid stock of Scotch and English
Tweeds, Ba,ncy Worsted. Vieunnas and (Jhevxot,a in
all the latest shades. Fine Saxony Worsteds and a
select line of Trouserings. Look at the special
Worsted Suit I am oﬁ'ennghat a low price.

W E. sSEERTY. 226 Queen St.

Firet in the marlzet
and firat in the eatesrn,
Of OVhE Coumirsrrnenm .
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LUNION BL.LEND TEA

G CF TABLE BEVERAGES. | Harry W, deForest, St. John,




