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"'het " Bml pluded “don’t take
that tone with me. I can't stand it—J
won’'t. I'm not a little child to be
8colded and browbeaten. This morn-

ing when you telephoned you were al-

l
| mest Insulting, and it hurt me dread-

|

|

e

|
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 ately,

- letting her go llke that.

Haltbn Crem & Butter Co.
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f PIANO TUNING AND REPAIRS,

y and
lt chowiy

fully. You're &ngry now, and suspl-
clous. You seem to think I must have
done some dreadful thing. I know
what you're thinking. The Gazette

r ' hinted at some ‘affair’ between me and

Hr Bush; that possibly that was a
rt of lett-hnnded reparation for ru-

. 8Ty, 1t would amuse me—Iit’s so absurd.
Haven't you any faith jn me at all? I
' haven’t done anything to be ushamed
| of. I've got nothing to conceal”

“Don’t coneeal it then,” Barrow
muttered sulkily. “I've got a right to
know whatever there is to know if
I'm going to marry you. You don’t
Seem to have any idea what this sort
of talk that's going around means to
& pan.”

Hazel stopped short and faced him.
Her heart pounded sickeningly, and
hurt pride and rising anger choked her
for ah instant. But she managed to
Speak calmly, perhaps with added
calmness by reason of the struggle
she was compelled to make for self- |
control.

“It you are going to marry me,” she
repeated, “you have got a right to
know all there is to know.
refused to explain?
much chance to explain yet.
refused to tell you anythiag?
ARy reasenable explanation make an
Impression on you in your preseat
frame of mind. I don’t want to marry
You if you can’'t trust me. Why, I
couldn’t—} wouldn't—marry you any
time, or any place, under those con-
ditions, no matter how much I may
foolishly care for you.”

“There’s just one thing, Hazel,” Bar-

row persisted stubbernly. “There must

have been something between you and
Bush. You're not helping yourself by
getting on your dignity and talking
about my not trusting you, instead of
explaining these things.”

“A short time ago,” Hazel told him
quietly, “Mr. Bush asked me to marry
him. I refused, of course. He—"

“You refused!” Barrow interrupted

cynically. “Most girls would have
Jumped at the chance.”

“Jack!” she protested.

“Well,” Barrow defended, “he was
Rimost a millionaire, and I've got noth-
Ing but my hands and my brain.

!unpou you did refuse him. How does went down to breakfast.

that account for the five thousand dol- geeply engrossed in her own troubles
any subtle

“T ﬂlln;k" Hazel flung back pauinn- change was becoming manifest in the
“T'll let you find that eut for attitude of her fellow boarders.

lars?”

Have I/
I haven’'t had.
Have I
Would |

Contains no alum

We unhesitatingly re-
commend Majic Baking
Powder as being the
best and purest baking
powder possible to
produce. It possesses
elements of food that
have to do the building
up of brain and nerve
~matter and 1s absolutely
free from alum or
other injurious
substitutes.

sweep of her hand.

her slippered heel.
“Oh, oh!” she gasped.
1 hate you! I despise youl”

Anrd Then she flung herself across
the bed and sobbed h}'ﬂteritﬂll}ﬂ into

e piliow.
Through the night Hazel dozed fit-

fully, waking out of uneasy sleep to
into the dark,
every nerve in her body taut, her mind
Grief and anger

lle staring., wide-eyed,

abnormally active.

dashed f{t Gu t]:m!l
floor, and stamped It shapeless with

“I haté you—

Flung
Sobbed Hysterically Into a Pillow.

by turns

ically weary.

The first thing upon which her gaze
alighted was the crumpled photo in its
and, sitting on 'the

ghattered frame:

cide of her bed, she laughed at 'the
sudden fury Iin which she had de-
stroyed it: but there was no mirth

in her laughter.

She gathered up the bits of broken
put

But them In a drawer, dressed herself, dnd’
She was too

glass and the bent frame, and

'to notice or care whether

yourself. You've said enough now to worst, she felt sure, had already over-

 make me hate you almost. Your ve¥y

manner's an insult.”

“If you don’'t llke my mapner—"
Barrow retorted stormily. Then he

cut his sentence in two, and glared at

her. The twin devils of jealousy and,

! distrust were riding him hard, and it
k

flashed gover Hazel that in his mind
she was prejudged, aod that her ex-’
planation, if she made it, would only
tdd fuel to the flame.

She turned abruptly and left him. termined to held in check.

taken her.

She had a little time to spare, and
that time she devoted to making [up
a package of Barrow's ring and a few
other trinkets which he had given her.
This she addressed to his office and

posted while on her way to work. |
She got through the day somehow,

struggling against thoughts that would
‘persist in creeping into her mind and

‘stirring up emotions that she was de-
Work, al]e

Wlut did it matter, anyway? She was knew, was her only salvation.
too proud to plead, and It was woml

than useless to explain.
Even so, womanlike, she listened, ex-

pecting to hear Jack’s step hurrylng ytg memories.

up behind. She could not imagine him
But he did
not come, and when, at a distance of
two blocks, she stole a backward
glance, he had disappeared.

She returned to the boarding house.
The parlor door stood wide, and the

And so she got through the week.

‘Saturday evening came, and she wepnt |

home, dreading Sunday’s idleness, wlk
The people at Mrs.

Stout’s establishment, she

Herself Across the Bed and

mastered her, a#nd at day-
hreak she rose, heavy-lidded and phys-

’ﬂ'he

mailed to her.

|

Ldured in the past two weeks.

i
= o — e

 their hats self- -eonsciously.

“Hello, Hazel!” the girl said.

But they passed on. It seemed to
' Hazel that they quickened thelr pace
a trifle. It made her grit her teeth
In resentful anger. Ten minutes later
she left the park and caught & ear
home.

R down.

“Oh, T'll go mad if I stay her. and
this sort of thing goes on'"” she cried
forlornly.

A Budden thought struck her.

“Why should T stay here?"’ she said
Illﬂ'ﬂﬂ “Why? What's teo Keep me
"here? I can make my living uny-

where.”

“But, no,” she asserted pﬂ'-l*iinnﬂtt*]'v
“I won't run AwWay.

to be ashamed of. I will not run’
Still the idea kept recurring to her.

It promised relief from the hurt of
averted faces and coolbesg where she
' had a right to expect irj'mputlzy und
- friendshlp.

The legal notice of thé bequest was
She tore :’uij the letter

and threw it in the fire as if It were
some polisenous thing,

fect frenzy. If she cofld have poured
thtf whole rmiserable tale ints some
Sympathetic ear she would have felt

better, and each day would have
seemed less hard. But there was no
such ear. Her friends kept away,

Saturday of the second weell her
pay envelope contalned u brief notice
that the firm no longer required her
services. There was no explanation,
only perfunctory regrets; and, truth
to tell, Hazel cared little to know the
real cause. Any one of a pnamber of
reasogs might have been sufficient.
But she realized how those who knew
her would take It what cause thed=
would ascribe. It 'did 1ot matter,
though. The very werst. she reascoed.
could not be so bad as what had al-

ready happened—could be no more dis.

agreeable than the things she had en.
Losing
it set

4 position was a rtrifie.  But

her thinking again

She stopped at & news stand snd
bought the evening papers. Up in the
top rack of the stand the big heads of

an assorted lot of Western papers

caught her ege. She bought two or
three on the impulse of the moment,

~without any definite purpose except

|

|

plnlnly |

to look them ayer out of mere curi
osity. With these tucked under he:
arm, she turned Ipto the boarding
house gate, ran up the Steps, and, upon
opening the door, her ears were glad

dened by the first friendly volce she

had heard—it seemed to her—in ages,
& volce withal that she had least wox

rushed out of the parlor, and precipl
tated herself bodily upon Hazel

“Kitty Ryan! Where in the wide,

wide world did you come from?' Hazel

»

cried.

“From the United States and every-
where,” Miss Ryan replied.
up to your room, dear where we can
talk our heads off.

“And, furthermore, Hazie, I'll be
pleased to have you address me H*-l
Mrs. Brooks, my dear voung weoman,’
the plump lady laughed, as she ée,ltled
herself in a chair in Hagel’s room.

“So you're married?”’ Hazel sald.

“I am that,” Mrs. Kitty responded
emphatically, “to the best boy that
ever drew breath. And so shoyld you
be, dear girl. I don't see how you've
escaped so long—a good-looking girl
ke you. The boys were always crazy
after you. There's nothing like hav-
ing a good man to fake care of vou,
dear.”

“Heaven save me from them'' Ha-
zel answered bitterly, “If vou've got
one you're lucky. I can't see them as
anything but self-centered, jarrogant,
treacherous brutes.” . |

“Lord bless us—Iit's worse~than I,

thought!”

her arms around Hazel. “There,

there—don't waste a tear an them. [

know all about It, I came over to see
'you Just as soon as some of the gi,rh,—-~

nnst}' little cats they are: a worman's

always meaner than u mun dear—just |
a8 soon as they gave me an Inkling of
‘'how things were going- with voo.
Pshaw! The world’s full of good, de-

cent fellows—and you've gﬂt one coIn-

saw, wege growing a trifie shy of her. ing."”
She had never been on terms of inti- ‘

macy with any of them during her stay
there, hence their attitude troubled tune,”
little after the first supersensitivenes® oy pota 1.7
wore off. But her Own friends, giris

curious, quickly averted glance of &'yjith whom she had played in the pina.

gir]l she knew gent her quivering up to

.her room. There was only one cheer-

gleam. She loved Jack Barrow.
he 'believed that he loved her, and
e could not believe—she could not
eive—him capable of keeping
; obdurate and unforgiving, once
got out of the black mood he was in.
e was still sitting by the window,

3!::::: the yellow crimson of the

’ | when gomeone rapped at her

"m her when she opened it: ]
‘“Package for Miss Hazel Weir.

|

fore-and-pigtail stages of her youth,.

“If you'd had my experience of the

Ilast two weeks you’d sing a different

vebemently declared. -
Ihuppemad ol #U ingusry

ln__ { tt‘ﬂi tit"f

Hazel

And then she gave way, and

young men who had pald court to Ner gho wag gple to wipe her eyes and re- |

until Jack Barrow monopolized her—

she did not know how they stood. She
since Bush

Barrow shp

had passed on the street just once, ani
when he lifted his hat distantly, she
ignored
him. Whether she hurt him as much
as she did herself by tie cut direc

A uniformed messenger boy would be hard to say.
When Sunday noon arrived, and the

' phone had failed to call her once, and'
“’E signed the delivery sheet. The pnot one of all her friends had droppep
on the package was in Jack’s in Hazel twisted her chair so that she
ting. A box of Choeﬂltﬂ-‘could stare at the image of herself m

of them
bolt.

had seen none
launched his last

ahead, and

looked straight

orseme little peace offering, maybe. the mirror.

tiwas like Jack when he was sorry
g. They had quarreled be-
ver trifles, too. |
ed it hastily. A swift heart-
followed. In the small card-
rested a folded scarf, and
thrut in it a smmall gold stickpin—
the mly thing she had ever given
Jack B3
She meded none to understand.
- The#p
on hetfin

srkedlis ring over the knuckle, and She walk
w on the dresser, where the after luncheon, and found. a seat on a
face inthe silver frame smiled up &t shaded bénch beside the lake. People| ooino
stared at then!etura for one mﬂ m m._lled——coubl&a. young- a while. Though, between y

her.

- ' "
R
...‘,i'|

nisite fixedly, with unchanging sters, old
xpressid m mum; she W‘ltblr

“You're In a fair way to become ar

pariah, it seems,” she said bitterly

“What have you done, 1 wonder, that
you've lost your lover, and that .:11111#
and May and Hor{cnse and all the rest
of them keep away from you? Nothi!
ing—not a thing—except that youl‘_rat least. Come and stay Wlth us.’

looks attracted a man, and the man,
sw. ‘There was no messafe. threw stones when he' cauldn’t have

his way. Oh, well, what's the differ-

le of the small diamond ence? You've got two good hands; and|

drew her gaze. She you're not afraid of work.”
eﬁ out to Granville park

.L

m mma Smong her own

J

| to go away from Granville.”
i

late the . w

Mr. Bush
the park down to that evening.

sagely.

Kitty nodded understandingly.
the girls have handed it to you worse

then the men, Hazel,” she observed ) eighteen.

“Jack Barrow was just plain % she had returned to Granville, studied

crazy Jjealous, and a man like that

can’'t help acting as he did. You're|

really fortunate, I thiak, because you'd  taken a business-college course,
'the following June found her clack-

But the girls that you and I ing a typewriter at nine dollars a'j{ was l‘!Q

not be really happy with a man lﬂm
that,

grew up with—they should have stood | | week.

by you, knowing you as they did; yet,
you see they were ready to think the |
" worst of you. They nearly always do |
when there’s a man in the case.
a weakness of our sex, dear.

tract with the World Advertising com-
pany.

‘0o, T couldn’t think of that,
Kitty!” Hazel (faltered. “You know
Pd love to, and it's awfully good of
'you, but I think I'm just about ready

“Oh,’

come and stop with us till

“Well,
‘jWe are

you do go,” Kitty insisted.
~fo take a furnished

le, children. It madelgey, gpowing people as I o, T can’t hopes on the country 'west of the
nd measure. She had|piame you for wanting to be where' Rockies. Her savings in the bank

thﬂr nasty touuu un’t wound you.”

Once in her room she broke

That would be
- running away, and I haven’t un}thmg

. The {den of
- accepting his money stirred her to Der-

pected to hear. A short, plump woman

“Take me

Kitty jumped up and threw |

Preﬂently | ['hl‘... ilIL”tlrlll

hole story from the Sunday }

stopped and spoke to her in ' tucked uway
!Urigruulh it had been her intentivn to

“But | | teach,
in a backwoods =cltool when she

We'll be located here that long
| Granville, for all she had been bnrnmmm they

there, and grown fo womeanhood there, il nwther

'amunteﬂ to three hundred
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Bul FiazZel was obdurute. She “orllid !

=0t ILfllct hierself on (e «wne friend
sae npd left. And Kitty, after a short
tulk,  berated her affectionately  for

aud rose to Eu,
“l didu et hold of

her i'!"i-fit*pi‘fu_h*ﬂrr.
""For.” said she.
this thlpg til

:
the hotel this ufternconr und | didn't
~{fup think that it was near teatime,
Lut cyme straight here Jiinmie'll
think 've eloped. No ta-ta. I'il come
Out Tomorrow wubodl two B e D
confalb with 2 houdse agenit-1a the rote-
Luull. B}"I.J}

Hazel sat dowu and uctually swwiled
W liels l‘.lil}“ Wasd Tole Nutiteliow g
grievous burden had Tallen off hief
mind | IKewi- - 'f‘. ~iiJlje L8 -'illjiug
el yulrk, the ideu of i-"i.l*q..lh_.' Gran
Ville alid tmuking her holle elsew here
(i) Ln._fl’ vk hel us TULR'GOY Bwad
under fire. e Te (Nt <he ol
adventure forth awony ™ strAugers 0
y Strunge country with a better !r'! I't,
knowing that Kirty Brooks would put
Boswilt gulerus ou anv gossip that

came her way.
50 thet Huzel went down to the din-

Ing room !ght- hﬂrted!v and when the told -

meal was finisheq came back anfl fell it a
The first of from mcrﬂft B. C., where the writer

to rexding her papers.

the Western papers wus a Vancouver

1'{11_"?(1. In renl-estate
page she found a diminutive sketch
plan of the city on the shores »of Hur-

rard inlet,
on the far Pacific.

“It's quite u big Place,” she mur-
mured, abseutly. *“One would be far
enough away there, goodness knows.”

Then she turned to the *Help
Wanted” advertisements. And down
ne: - the bhottom of the columnp she

Then She Turned to the “Help Want.
ed”’ Advertisements.

for a schoul-

femmule preferred, in an out-

'dulged in the luxury of turning herself | of-the-way district in the lnterivr of
loose on Kitty's shoulder.

“Now, that—" Hazel thought.
She hud ¢ secoud-class certificate
ainang her belongings.

and she had done 80 ovne term

With the ending'iff the term
gecoud cer-

that winter, and got her

tiflcate: but ut the same time she had l
Impresm was thankfulness that her

and

And her teacher's diploma had
remained in the huttﬂm 01‘ her trunk

ever since.
Unaccountably,

since Kitty Brooks

That’s | visit, she found herself itching to turn

Well, |

you aren’t *l.'v;r.'.:-rklng‘l Come and Mny’aut associations.

with me.. Hubby’s got a two-year con-  to analyze the feeding. Strange lands, Free M )i
and most of all, the West, held alluring (‘Dvergﬂ y particularly sad case.

her back on Granville and its unpleas-
She did not attempt

promise. One thing was certain:

was now no place for her. The very |
people who knew her best would make

her suffer: most.
She lpent that evening going thor-

ﬂughly over the papers and writing
lettera to various school boards, taking
a chance at one or twoeshe found in

the Manitoba paper, but centering her

d dol-

lars, and cash in hand brought the
sum to a total of three hundred and
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slxty-ﬂve. At any rate, she had suffi-
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pHeq to her letrers ﬂf inqairy. Tke

- faet that each and every one seemed
.benf on securing her ﬁervices aatcn-

| mhé'ﬂ her.

| Bﬁ the reply from 'Caribuﬂ Mead-
ows, B. C. the first place she had

thought of, derided her, The member
of thc schoo!l board who replied held
forth the natural beauty of the coun-
iry &8 much a8 he did the advantages
of me position. The thing that per-
hapﬁ m&dé?the Btrﬂngeaﬂ appeal to Ha-
zel m a littdle koddk priot inclosed
in th Ietter showing tue schoalhouse.

_f“_'f_f buildirg jtself was primitive
eunm of logs, with a pole-snd-sod
roof. = But it was the huge back-
gmum, Ih:: timbered moant'ains risicg

less 8 ;ﬁj- that attracted her.

"-char gat for a long time looking at
the ‘ﬁ@ture thinking. Here was the
conerete, visible presentment of some
thing’ zthat drew her stroagly.
found an atlas, and looked up Cart-
boo Mwa dn the map. It was not

to b& 1911!1{1 und Hazel judged it to be

&2 Pl # local name. sut the letter
that she would 'have to stage

iindred and sixty-five miles north

uuﬂl@ meet her and drlve her to the

man’'s half- Mﬁﬂm"

Wﬁmt a. country!” she whisperad.
“It’'s liﬂld reullv, truly wild: apnd ov-
I'&r eVer HttII htlﬂ el

mmed and smoothed do aw and made
e:uin“_j_f_“ respectable  und  convea-
tional Iﬂug ago. That's the place.
Phﬂt’s where I'm going. sud I'm goinz
it blimd. I'm not golng to tell any
Kitty— until, llke a
rovuntain to

uﬂe-——-ﬂﬁtf t even

bear,

Pve goue over the

an hour of thnt Miss Higze!
3l written to accept the terms

uffered_ :ﬁ}’ the Cariboo Meadows sLhuml

CHAPTER IV.
~ Cariboo Meadows.

A mifl man, sunburned, slow-speak-
ing, :u&t Hazel at Soda Creek, the end
f her ﬁmge journey, tutradudeg him-

AT gl :ﬂm Briggs.

“ Ie.-:t“@ /tiresome trip, ain’t it he
L,-.rm:ru'_"']._.} “You'll have a' chance to
re=t degent tonight, and I got a team
uh bays that'll yank ynh to the Mead-
oNs in f@ur hours 'n’ & half; My wife'li

' tickled to have yuh. 'lhey

€8 more'n haIf a dezen white
woinen m*‘ten milea uh the Megdewas.
We LEﬂHi boardin’ house. Hope vou'll

like the Gountry.”

That m a lengthy speech for Jim
88 Hazel discovered when she

“teain uh:i}a:fa His conversation was

dEL!dEﬂl}jﬂlﬂﬂu‘:—yllhb But Le could
drive, i he wuz uo Lulker and his
team could travel. By clen:n o clucky

Hazel fmﬂ herself at Curmuu Mead-

OWS. o
 “Schoolhouse’s over yondet.” Briz
pointed gﬂt the place—an uguec Pamn:"
guidﬁu{fe, for Hazel! had alreads
marked Eﬁe building set off by ir=el?
and fortified with a tall flagpole. “And
‘here’s where we live. Kiada out ub
'the . wur_;_ but blame good place to
live.” 8N
Hazel ﬂd like the place. Her nArst

lut had bee But
rzely because of the 'surround-

tlally primitive, Iha clean
E CONTINU l-.fl)-

lﬂ ‘cfist in such a spot.

ings, e i

A NURSE Fu*i;.\'n.

5 ]
‘making her visiting roundr
' 4 nurse of the MuskKoka
ipital for Consumptives dis

hovel

On a dingy street, in ,u
u:_'::ﬁduﬂ'd ‘howne' :‘.yfl found
""ing of consumpltiv:,

The * was in o ul{hy con-
]dltlﬂnr garments TR ashed
dlEhE‘S H fﬂl]t' tay :hulll,:'--'-.r_-I] in
Tthe bedr | itself (here rtodd a loaf
of brfad ﬂﬂ NGOV e ey i; Vb Of
milk, =& ’r ; :

Alllldﬁﬁéﬂ ;til LWwWuou 11‘1111,1 1 la ‘nr“.
both 100 2 '__g o help o 114 realil
that thes ,,m Puld soon be ' alone
The motl -;j_';_-;;dif:d bel- - aW atibu-
iance cou F  SRININO. ]
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