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(Continued.)
‘Do you know that you are the

cause of my destruction of three-|

fourths of a story I have writ-
ten?”’
Her astonishment at his utter-|

ance was due to the fact that she
did not at all understand him,

““I? Why?"’

“The day we met here—a red-let~
ter day in the calendar of my life—
when first we sat together on this
seat, I was dissatisfied with the her-

oine 1 was creating; she was not
good enough. You came; I put you
in my beok; put you in the place

of the.creation I had been dissatis.
tied with, the study from life was
s0 much better. And it was so sim-

ple; I never had to wander or imag-
ine things about her. She was al-

»

ways—is always—before me.’

She persisted in her affectéd dis-
regard—a poor sort of periormance—
of the meaning in his voice; asked—

‘“How have you painted her—me?"’

“Unsophisticated, ingenuous, frank
guileless. She comes into the life
of a man who has lived away irom
women, who has never believed in
them, never wanted to. She makes
the man see the error of his ways;
leads him out of the darkness and
blaqiness of his night into the
Lrightness of her day. She becomes
his sun.”’

His words, the manner of their ut-
terance, made her heart beat quick.
er. The deep carnestness in his voice
would have moved = much harder
h-art than hers.

*And he?’”’

ilis eyes lighted up as, in reply to
that question, he began a description
of himself.

“He thanks
Lives' Lives!
never saw hefore.

God for the light:
Sces things in life he
She has thrown a
searchlight on the barrenness of his
solitude; shown him its poverty. He
realizes that it is not good for man
to live alone.”

An onleooker just then would have
imagined her sole object in life to be
the horing of a hole in the tarred

path. She was watching her toe at
work with “an engrossment of the
wost, apnarently, intense Kind.

And ail this—these ideas—were

horp of my—our—chanece meetings?”™

‘Ves! My weork hecame ecasier;
there wes po labour. Your face was
as u book to me; an open book. I
jivst seemed to copy from it what
aas written there. But as  for
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chance—who can say? Chance is but
unseen direction.’’
The caress in his voice made itself

|felt. Igmoring the latter part of his |

speech she made hurried reply—
““And you read all this in my face?
My face which contradicts my hand

{go?"’

S0 earnest waq he, that he grew al- |

{most petulant over the wilful misun-

BR

derstanding, her changing of the sub-
ject; said—

“1%T the reading of the hand go. I
am content with the face.”’

Looking up, she realized that his
eager eyes were fixed carnestly on
her. Saw in them the smouldering
fire waiting for the smallest draught
to lick it into flame.

“Are you reading it now? Don’t
you know’'—with a mnervous little
laugh—‘that it is very rude to stare
s0?"’

He felt reminded of the action of
an engine’s piston; his heart was
pumping so.

en'e.” “Please don’t

he urged.

say so. It would wipe out half ' the
happigess of your presence if—""
That ecagerness of his must be

checked! There was no knowing how

far it would lead! She stepped be-
hind the lattice of conventionality.
“It is growing late.” She was on

her feet; used the interview termina-
tor again. ““We must be returning.”

He drew in his Dreath; was so
afraid. Struggled in vain to con-
trol his rebellious pulse; fancied he
had gone too far. Tried to retrace
his steps and found—as most of us
do—walking backwards gracefully to
be a matter difficult of performance.

“I have not ofiended you by speak-
ing as I have done, the truth?”’

“Oflended!’”’

She spoke shortly. Just repeated
his word, not being in a mood for the
making of long speeches; added—

“Oh, no! . —Now
ing.”’

They went. Homeward bound
conversation perched on stilts;
scemed artificially out of reach: a

reserve had sprung up between them.
Both were making obvious elforts to
be natural. Masters was apprecia-
tive to the fact that his own were a
sickly failure.

At her gate she assumed merri-
ment: a tramsparent, fravdulent kind
of mirth. Said laughingly, one hand
on the lateh the other ready to piace
in his—

““And now, Mr. Prophet,
Will it haair,

what
the morrow? rarm, wind
or snow?”’

It was not
ment of hers.

infectious, that

She had fallen on the

first subject in Valapuk—the weather. |

Staple of English intercourse, how
many can deny it a debt of grati-
tude? Common ground—a national
heritage whercon we ean disport our-
selves at easc.

let us be go-

the |

of |

merri- |

|

| round.
1 “Those
‘ badly.”
‘“You are not a comforting sort of
Assumption of your cor-

banks of clouds augur

| prophet!

rectness means confinement to the
house all day.”’
g L

He looked at her as he answered.
The glance made it hardly a laconic
reply. . she stretched out her hand.
With the light  in her forget-me-not
eyes full an, said—

Good- bye. "’

Takin her hand—his retention of it
was for a period considered longer
than is considered quite good form in
Mayfair—he asked “‘If a wet day to-
morrow you know,—I shall not see
you at all, shall I?"

Those eloquent lashes of hers help-
ed her speech as she replied—

“It may clear in the evening, as it |

did “ today. I may not take Gracie
out in the damp. But, unless,;it rains,

I shall take my own walk in the!
evening.”’
Even a smaller mercy would have

made him thankful. He enquired eag-
erly—

“At eight o’clock?’’

The fringes lifted, giving him
what he extravagantly labelled a
glimpse of Heaven. In the moon-
light he saw all the glory of her
eyes, as she answered—

b e

He had never thought it possible

that rcom could be found for so de-
lightful a tone in a woman’s voice,
as was in Miss Mivvins' utterance of
that one-syllable word.

‘“If you should find

me walking
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{on the parade at that time,”” he sug-
gested, ‘‘you—you would not be dis-
pleased?”’

She looked at him again. \What
read prompted her to
serving some little reward.

she

Casting

think him de-|

her eyes down to her hand, which he |

| was still holding, and lowering her |

{voice tono, till it was almost a hali-
| whisper, she said—

| “What—what would you think if I
|said that—"’

She hesitated—stopped.
erly he endeavoured to help her
interjected——
“Yes?”’ l
“That I might be disappointed if
did not see you?”’

The sign he drew was of a plumb-
| less nature. He answered—

“You will not be disappointed.”’

Quite eag-
on;

(I

| The sweetest of sweet tones,speak-
ing in the low, tremulous voice
{ which may say so little but mean

so much—

“Good-night!”’

A grip of her hand that almost
hurt her; a light in his qves which
had never found place there before,
{and he echoed her final words—

“Good-night!”’

Softness in both their
their whole manner.
hand pressure.

So they parted.

voices, in

jard’s Liniment in London in 1886,
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switched the conversation on to

f CHAPTER IX. B s ,
Qs \ ¢ hat. ouds ~were shaping omin-

| Over the Garden Wall. {that. Clouds were shaping ominously |

Miss Mivvins was very {full of there was a prospect of more foul

thought of the man who had leit her;
he was full to the point of over-brim-
ming of thought of her. They were
soulful thoughts, which lasted them
both till sleep closed the windows of
their souls.

In the case of the man the eyelids
remained wide open till the grey
dawn flushed rosily before the rising
'sun. Even then he dreamt: of her.

Later, when he awoke, it was evident
that a hglo of success would sur-
round his "weather prophecy. His pre-
diction of wet turned out correct; it
rained nearly all day. But Cupid
must have bribed Pluvius; the rain

- ceased to fall at the grey of evening

closed down on ine day.

Then they met again. It was a

|walk only; a walk up and down the
|front.
trusting herself on that seat

She did not feel equal to
again.

Did not trust him—or herseli.

A moonlight night, a murmuring
sea and a with eyes of greater
eloquence th his tongue possessed

—decidedly she thoughtr it was best to
avoid sitting down.

Miss Mivvins did not altogether
scem herseli; was nothing like so
bright as she had been before. The

sweet mouth never parted in laugh-
| ter once during all the walk. It was
a new mood to him; once in which

{he could find no pleasantness.

He taxed her with it; something
was worrying her. e would have
liked to plainly ask what, that he
might lighten or at least share the
trouble, She, not admitting it, en-
deavoured to shake off the depres-
sion.

As their good-byes were uttered,
he exhibited a surprising fertility in
the invention of hints of meetings
again. She, for reasons known to
herself, did not take them.

The weather afiforded her a shield:

|evening,

weather on the breaking of the mor-
row. So was avoided any open
ference tuv another evening walk when |
they parted.

Clouds, of another kind, seemed to
envelop himi. He had counted so on
the meeting; had watched the ticking
away of the hours till the fall of
eventide; till eight o’clock came.

All the warmth of the previous
all his delicious anticipa-
tion, was eclipsed by the frigidity of
tonight. He felt like one for whom
the sun has set while it is yet day. |

He worried himself to the point of |
haggardness—being a man possessed

Te-{

of strong emotions. Walked home|
mind-laden with fear that he had |
done or said something to offend |
her. Racking his brain, yet failed
to find a record; could not imagine

what had been his sin.

His slumber was not of the peace-
ful kind. Although his dreams were
of her— the . woman his  waking
thoughts were so full of—they were

not of the pleasant kind of yester-
night. Again, too, he saw the red
fringe in the cast grow into dawn

before he slept.
(To be continued.)
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CLEAR CASE FOR “SWISS FOOD”i
|

Iron ploughs clear the streets.

“Swiss Food”
yvour blood.

A
It is understood that a good many
suits for damages will be made|
against the Boston & Maine railway |

arising out of the recent accident at |
Durham (N. H.), where a large num-

ber of passengers were seriously in-|
jured. One man was reported to|

have announced his intention pf lay-|
ing claim to $50,000 in view of the
injuries he sustained.

ORANGEMEN MEET.

St. John County Lodges Last
Evening Held Their Annual
Sessions.

The annual meeting of St. John
County West Orange Lodge was held
last night at South Bay. Represen-
tatives from Pisarinco, Fairville, and
South Bay lodges were there. The
following officers were elected, and
were installed by Austin Galbraith,
retiring county master:—

Edward Long, W. C. M.

Thomas Stout,’ D. C. M.

Geo. H. Galbraith, C. Chap.

Frank Charlton, Co. Rec. Sec.

Richard Davis, Co. Fin. Sec.

Robert Lawson, Co. Treas.

Thomas Anderson, Co. D. of C.

W. J. Wilson, Co. Lect.

C. I. Hughes, J. jo. Stinson, Co.
Dep. Lects.

It has been

decided to change the

| date of the annual meeting to Aug-

ust. The next annual meeting,there-
fore, has been * fixed for the second
Tuesday of August, at Musquash.

At the annual meeting of the St.

| John county Orange lodge last even-
ling, the

reports showed receipts of
expenditures $128.37, bal-
ance &133.76. A feature of the
meeting was an address by W. M.
Wallace who was elected W. C. M.
County Master Scott E. Morrill be-
ing ill was unable to attend. The
officers were installed by Hon. C. N,
Skinner, assisted by Neil J. Morrison

$262.13,

| as follows:

W. B. Wallace, W, C. M,

A. W. Macrae, D. C.. M.

J. H. Harvey, C. C.

A. J. Estabrooks, F. S.

S. B. Bustin, R. S.

N. J. Morrison, treasurer.
S. B. Bustin, R. 8,

S. Earle, D. of C.!

S. Ferguson, lecturer.

J. C. Currie, D. Lecturer. ;
D. B. Webster, D. Lecturer,
J. Holder, I. T.

The Hardest I;ain to Endure

T¢ the pain of ‘a tender corn, but ex-
perience proves that corns are cured
quickest by Putnam’s Painless Corn

Extractor, which acts in twenty-four
hours. Futnam’s never burns or
causes sores. The only painless cure

is Putnam’s. Use no other.
e

+

Guy Saunders’ tailor shop at Wood-
stock N. B., was badly damaged by
fire yesterday. 1

TOOK A SEVERE
COLD.

It Settléd in The Kidneys. -

—

Pain in The Back The Result.

Catching cold and having it settle
in‘the back is often the cause .of
Backache—the primary cause of Kid«
ney trouble. When the back aches it

|is a warning that the kidneys are lia-
| ble to become affected.

| cured
{ direct by mail

|
|

Heed the warning; check the Back«
ache, and dispose of any chance of
further trouble.

IIf you don’t, serious complications

are very apt to arise, Mrs. B. Wil-
liams, Hamilton, Ont., caught cold,
and it settled in her Kidneys. She

used
DOAN'’S KIDNEY PILLS,

and is thankful for the immediate re-
lief they gave her. She writes us
as follows:

“Jt is with pleasure that I ad
my testimony in favor of Doan’s Kid
ney Pills. Some time ago, I took =&
severe cold, which settled in my kid-
neys. The soreness and pain in the
small of my back bothered me great-
ly. Alter suffering for some months,
and finding numerous remedies fail I
procured a box of Doan’s Kidney
Pills, and received immediate relief
from my sufferings.

Doan's Kidneys Pills may be pro-
at all dealers, or will be sent.
on receipt of price—
50 cents per box, or 3 for $1.25,

THE DOAN KIDNEY PILL CO.,
TORONTO, ONT.

The Times Readers must
make their purchases some-
where. Advertisements in The

Evening Times show them

where. Contract for space.
40,000 eyes cannot fail to
see it.

Dry Goods and Millinerj
w @i 5 o CLEARANCE SALE.

Owing to change of business, which will continus until the whole new

and complete stock ($15,000) has been disposed of.

Such Bargains in

Ladies’ Garments, Ready-to-Wear Suits, Skirts and Coats, we venture tg
pay have never before been offered in this city.
Absolutely no reserve and no two prices.

B. WNYERS,

Dry G09ds Store, « - 0695 Main Street,
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OF THE WOODS MILLING CO., LIMITED. |
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