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OR, A CURIOUS MYSTERY EXPLAINED.
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CHA PTER XXVII.—(Cont’d).

“If he had been at ‘home, I can't
help thinking that this never would |
have happened,’”’ she said. ‘‘And
J have a sort of hope that he will

~ find out some explanation of it all.’’

“My decar, what explanation can
there be but the one that satisfies
your father{"' said Mrs. Boniface.
“Frithiof must have taken it in a
fit of momentary aberration. But
the whole affair shows that he is not
g0 strong yet ae we fancied, and [
fear is a eign that all his life he
will feel the effects of his illness.
It is that which makes me so sorry
for them all.”

“I do not believe that he took
it,"”” said Cecil. ““Nothing will ever
make me believe that.”’

“Did you see him last night at the
concert "’ asked Mrs. Boniface.

“Yes,”" said Cecil, choking back
her tears; ““just when he arranged
the platform. He was looking very !
ill and worn."

“That is'what I am afraid of. He
will go worrying over this affair,
and it is the very worst thing in the
world for him. I wish your father
were better, and I would go and

“I should like to go,’’ said Ce-\
cil, quickly. ““But it is no use be-
ing there before seven, for Madame
Lechertier has her classes so much
later in this hot weather.”’

“Well, go up at seven, then, and
have a good talk ‘with her; make-
her understand that we none of us
think a bit the worse of him for it

at half-past eight, and he will bring

garden with her, that he might help
her to gather flowers for Sigrid,
and even smiled a little when of his
own accord the little fellow brought
her a beautiful passion-flower
which he had gathered irom the
house-wall,

““This one's for my dear Herr
Frithiof "' he exclaimed, panting a
little with the exertions he had
made to reach 1t, ‘‘It’s all for his
own self, and 1 picked it for him,
'‘cause it's his very favorite,”

“You know, Cecil,’”’ said her mo-
ther, as she returned to the seat
under the veranda and began to ar-
range the flowers in a basket, ‘I
have another theory as to this af-
fair. It happened exactly a week
after that day at the sea-side when
we all had such a terrible frich?
about Roy and Sigrid. Frithiof had
a long run in the sun, which you re-
member was very hot that day:
then he had all the excitement of
rowing and rescuing them, and
though at the time it secemed no
strnin on him at all, yet I think it is
quite possible that the shock may
have brought back a slight touch of
the old trouble.'™

“And yet it seemed to do him
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' but ‘Sigrid, usually the one to

er of sympathy and insight.

When the child ran off, she drev
Cecil into their bedroom, The tw
girls sat down together on the bed

most of the talking, was silent anc
dejected. Cecil saw at once tha!
she must take the iniative,

““T have been longine to come and
see you,”’ she said. ‘But yesterda;
was so filled up. Father and mo
ther are so sorry for all this trou
ble, and are very much vexed tha
Mr. Horner has behaved badl
about it."”

““They are very kirnd,”’ said Big
rid, wearily. ‘‘Of course most em
ployers  would have prosscuted
Frithicf, or, at any rate, dis
charged him.”’

“But, Sigrid, what can be the ex
planation of it? Oh, surely we ca:
manage to find out somehow. Whe
cu?”hzr.vc put the note in his pock
et -

“What!”’ eried Sierid. ‘Do no’
you, too, hold Mr. Boniface's opin
ion, and think that he himself did :
unintentionally 7"’

“I!" ecried Cecil, passionately-
““Never! never! I am quite sure h
had nothing whatever to do witl

She was recalled from he-
thoughts by Cecil's voice; it wa
sweet and gentle again now, and n
longer vehement,

They went back to the sitting
room and began to prepare the
evening meal ; and when, presently
I'rithiof returned from his work
the first thing he caught sicht of o

to greet him, Her color was a little

had happened.

“I have most unceremoniousl
asked myself to supper,”” she said
“for T have to meet Roy at half
past eight.” -

““It is very good of you to come,’
sald Frithiof, gratefully.

His interview with Carlo Donat
had done muech for him, and hac
"elped him through a very trying
lay at the shop, but though he had
made a good start and had begur
his new life bravely, and bornc
many disagreeables patiently, ye:
e was now miserably tired and de.
pressed, just in the mood which
sraves most for human sympathy.

““Lance sent you this,”’ she said
handing him the passion-flower and
making him smile by repeating the
child's words.

He secemed touched and pleased.
Then, while Sigrid and Swanhild
were busy in the kitchen, she told
him what she knew of Donati’s pre-
vious life, and how it was that he
had gained this extraordinary pow-

““I never met anyone like him,"
said Frithiof, ““He is a hero and »
saint, if ever there was one, vet
without one touch of the asceticism

T

carefully into every detail, and he

his rer~ipe,’
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‘““That is what Signor Donati said.
1e, too, believad in me in spite of
ippearances being against me. And
Stgrid says the same. With three
reople cn my side 1 can wait more
satiently.’””

Cecil had enoken very quietly,
nd  quite without the passionate
rehemence which had betrayed her
ecret to Sierid. for now she was on
1er guard ; bt her tone eonveyed to
Srithicf just the trust and friendli-
wess which she wished it to convey:
mmd  he went home acain with a
resh stock of hope and courage in
s heart.

Meanwhile Ceeil paced gravely
‘p and down the arrival platform at
‘haring Cross. Perhaps the anxi
ty had already left its traces on
‘er faea, for Roy at once noticed a
hanee in her.

“Whv, Cecil, what has come over
ou? You are not looking well,”
e sald, as thev sot into a hansom
'0d cet off on their long drive,

“Father has not been well,”” she
1id, in explanation. ““Ard I think
g bove all been rather upset b
smeth'ng that havnened on Mon.
'av afternoon in the <hop.”

Then she told him exactly wha
od passed, and waited hopefulls
or his comments on the storv. He
mitted his brows in perplexity.

“I wish I h~d been at home,”" he
aid,  “If only James Horner ha¢
ot gone ferretineg into it all thi
vould never have havpened. IFrith
of wou'd have discovered his mis
ctke, and all would have beer
..E'I'Il?l‘

“Bvrt you don't imaeine tha!

e = -

ly the excitement and strain o
hat unlucky afternocon at Britlin
aap affected his brain in gom:
vay."

““I can not think that,”” che said
‘And even if it were so, that is the
ast sort of thing he would do.”’

“But that is just the way whe:
seople’s brains are affected, the

eal life they can not possibly hav

hat my father takes?’

“Yesz,”’ sa’d Cecil. “‘But some
row—I thought—I hoped—that yo
vould have trusted him.”

“It doesn’t in the least affect mn
pinion of his character. He wa:
imply not himself when he did it.
But one e¢an't doubt such evidene
s that, The thing was missed from
he ti!l and found pinned into hi:
pocket, how can any reasonable be
ing doubt that he himself pat it
_here 1"

“It may be unreasonable to re
fuse to believe it—I can not helf
hat,”" said Ceeil,

“““But how can it possibly be ex
nlained on any other supposition?”’
“e urged.

“I don't know,”” said Ceeil; “‘al
nresent 1t is a mystery. But I am
18 sure that he did not put it therd
as that I d:d not put it there.”’

“Women believe what they wish
to believe, and utterly disregard
logie,”’ said Roy. '

““It 1s not onlv women who believe
‘n him. Carlo Donati has cone mos!

bel eves in him.”’
“Then I wish he would give me
' said Roy, with a sigh.
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Address: “SALADA Toronto, 07

TILE SCHOOLMASTER'S G UESS.
How Ile Told the Weight of o Pig
Almost to a Pound,

nderstand, but a seeming marvel
»ften becomes absurdly simple when
't 18 explained. Many vears azo a
schoolmaster, in the course of his
travels, had occasion to stay for a
lay or two at a country tavern.
\s he sat in the public reom with a
lozen other persons, evidently na-
‘ives cf the place, there came along
v mran with a fat hog that he was
Iriving to market. Leaving the
amimal outside. he entered the inn
:‘nd joined the Iittle ecompanv.
Several of the latter went to the
vindow to look at the hog.

“That’s a fine pig you've got
‘here  neighbor,” remarked one.

_ The questioner, thus questioned
" turn. lecoked at the pie carefully,
wd made a guess. The owner turn-
'{!_{;n the rest of the company, and
~a:d

“Will rof, somebadv else give a
ruess? Jvst for the fnn of it, let
vervbedv have a trv.”

The provacal met with favor. One

eemed deeply absorbed in his own

““Say, friend.”’ the owner of the
nig urged. “‘aren’t we going to hear
rom you "’

The pedagocue, who perhaps had
1ever in his life looked attentively
't a pig, rose, went to the window,
wnd gazed out at this one. He de-
iberated for a moment, then, with
nodest hesitation, named a certain
iumber of pounds,

At hearing it, the eyes and the
mouth of the pig's owner opened
wide in astonishment.

“Wal, I swan!’' he exclaimed.
“You're the champion! _All the
sthers guessed either over or un-
ler, but you’ve hit it almost to a
pound.’’
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LEveryone stared at the school-

Imaster admiringly, but no one was

shrewd enough to tell how he had

| been able to make so good a guess.
Men wonder at what they do not

It hod not been a lucky hit, al-
though he could have done quite as
well without seeing the piz. He
knew nothing about swine. but he
knew a good deal about figures.
Having h-ard the guesses of eleven
more or less expert judees, he had
addedd together their figures, divided
the sum by eleven, and “‘guessed’’
the result.
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Nothing Like Civility.

Nothing is more honorable and
pleasant than ecivility and nothing
more ridiculous and burdensome
than ceremony, Civility teaches us
to bchave with proportionate re-

ith Sigri i “rithiof put the note in his pock |“Do vou know what he'll weigh 7"’
' - ik ) : . 8 what he |l weiegh : .
LTS B0 lobes the Houst. T Blgrid vy her apmesigund Har | ¥l zaid Geall | “Yes, eir.”” “returned the pi’s |hei’ rank requires and their merit
' ie, i ' “Q 7 : ; Why. who else could have pu’ | ‘wner., ““I hed him on the seales 4 e
would it be, dearie, if you: went up Oh, how I love you for sayin: |; : : ales | domands. In other words, civility
and saw them 1™ v . fhat i sha ewelatmed Cl there?  Of course he must have | iust before T started ovt. What do is the science of men of the world
; * one it in ab-ence of mind. Proba | -on guess he’ll weigh?’ - B 0L v WO,

A woman of good address who con- -

ducts herself with due eircumspec-
tion coneiliates the love and esteem
of society because everyone finds
herself at ease in her company, but
a ceremonions woman is the plague
of her acquaintances. Such a one
requires tco much attention to be a
pleacant associate, is too seldom
satisfied with what is paid her, and

and that we are vexed with Cousin |enterine the room was Ceeil’: : gk .
. : g 1n L el 1 lo the most unnatural things; it 17 | 1fter anothe . :

James for having been so disagree- | sweet open-lookine f She wa- £55 T GHARE 5 i o4 S the_ men eyed the pig | avery moment feels her pride hurt
_ = 5 pen-iooxking Ilace. ohe wa' |, known fact that young innocen | 'ritically, and after due considera- : .

able and harsh. You might, if you|standing by the table arrangin: | «rls will often in delirium use the | ‘ion g'l.;.re their estimates of his Y 308 wg’nt: elRoms Iriyblous i
like, go to meet Roy ; he comes back flowers. bu : PR ¥ e > sy it A gL T 4 quette ou cannot be too formal

i ut came forward quickl or’} - - . . i ;
’ q nost horrible language such as i | veight. The schoolmaster, who to her, nor can she dispense with

her formalities to others. In short,

you home again."’ 1(1{?{:;1{:1' than usual, her hand-clas) | veard. Your honest man i ' | I ]
: . i : al, : as) | reard, is quit | houghts, alone took no part in the | caremonv was i ' pri
th?:ﬁi:mc!mahmfm lLIJLP.- good dﬂ{?lt]ﬂﬁ{E little cleser, but.. ﬂth-ar}v:ae she hl:‘-~ ikely under the ecirecumstances t« | ontest. DBut he was ‘not to be let hirass tis wﬁhn;{:}EL b;ﬂ;?;i?d;-
» 8he took Lance round the ' haved exactly as if nothing unusua’ | yeeome a thief. Is not this the viev | off. which we would blush to be conver-

sant with.
= wle

'1}.15 Great Great-Grandfather,

At Zaratanto, Spain, there has
just occurred a case which is prob-
ably unigue of its kind. A child
has been born while its father,
grandfather, great grandfather and
great great-grandfather are all liv-
ing. Its name is Urriticoechea and
the family are Basque farm labor-
ers., The great-grandfather and
ereat great-grandfather have acted
as godfather to the c¢hild., The
united family constitutes nearly a
whole village.

LOOKING

TROUBLE

Every farmer wh o allows an outside
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) good at the time,’’ gaid Cecil. ‘“He| .. 3 ) iy _ s e Boddlviatotns
? looked 8o bright and fresh when he ;]]::mh'::‘]l’?'?::i;né{:?ﬁgﬂfﬁegz;irpii f-'-ulic ﬂr:::mb:::? E“;}#;;gr :;Ljiliin p;gl' closet to remain on his farm is Looking
; Eﬂ{;ﬁn'l::{?kf:a E:iﬁﬁi‘ mtrﬁsﬂt m:nva:z- stage should be such a man as that “"ﬂ_kﬁ myself believe that black is iu.r Tr-nuhla—:{hsﬂa_se and illness — for
P c 0 RPY | coamy 6 s wonderlnl. whits, however much T wish it himself and his entire family.
o

active life, the rescue was, after all,
no such great exertion.” |
: Mrs. DBoniface sighed.
¥ “It would grieve me to think that
. it was really caused by that, but if
: it is €0, there is all the more rea-
gon that they should clearly under-
stand that the affair makes no dif-
ference at all in our opinion of him.

Have yon seen Miss Falek? Is she
verv much troubled about it7"”
‘““Yes, che is =0 afraid that he wil!
worry himself ill; but, of course.
vhe, too. believes in him. 1 think
che susnects the other man in the
shop—Darnell; but T don’t see how
he ean have anything to do with it.
I must own.”

“You mean because the life is a
tryving one?”’

“Yes; because such very great
popularity might be supposed to
make a man conceited, and such an
out-of-the-way wvoice might make
him selfish and heedless of others.
and to be so much run after micht

It Has Been Proved

That nine out of every ten cases of illness on the farms are

directly traceable to the outside closet—that horrible sink of
disease and filth,

L 3 1t is just possible that it may be his |make him consider himself above Just think! "You allow this horror to in withi f

> Lol o e s s Ty E : There was a silence. Cecil looked ' orror to remain within a'lew
!:mc}:mg with Lg:rjy}fum;;ux whhu:h {;{Tiﬂrﬂgg r;r:{?r;igf!‘mi?id?izd t(c;fh];etl.ﬂg sadlv at the FHF«E‘?I‘S—bv.] Vi steps of your home-—and force your family—your wife and
1s the causo, Bigrid told me they |T¢ | e g, 0 strolling alone happilv in the coo! daughter to use it—in all weathers—winter and summer,

friend of any one who is in need.”
‘1 am so glad you like him, and

» - - LI ] =
that you saw so much of him,"" =aid

151, ¥ bad accidentally come across her

again, and that it had tried him £ _the evomini. worlkers Jist pe:

free from the long day’s toil, chil Why, man, it's outragevus!

Especially when. you consider

| £ very much.” £ : | dre reling in the fresh sw how little i ! 8 i ; ; :
f £ Cacil turned away to gather some | Cec:l. “‘I wonder if you would just [4Tem reveling in the Iresh sweer ow little 1t would costryou'ts install a Good Health-Sanitary
i ; : - N Tt Lt . L = F - , —
see me into a cab now, for I bught|a!r- H~w verv brief was the hann Closet—right in your own home. Imagine how your family

ferns from the rockery; she could
not bear to discuss that last sug-
gestion. Later on in the afternoon
it was with a very heavy heart that
the reached the model l~dgings and
| & knocked at the door that had now
3 become so familiar to her.

nogz and rect comnared to the hard,
wearving drudgery of most of those
lives !

to be going.”

He was pleased that she had ask-
ed him to do this; and when she had
satd good-bye to Sigrid and Swan-
h.ld, and was once more alone with
him, walking through the biz court-
vard, he could not resist alluding to
it.

““It 1s good of you,' he said, ‘to
treat me as though I were under no
.¢clovd. You have cheered me won-

will appreciate its privacy and convenience. Make up your
mind now to get rid of that outside privy. We will show you
how,

(To be continued),

TN, - PECS——

Either Way.
Flub—“The man who loves a wo- | §
man ean't halp beine elevated
Dub—“And the man who loves
more than one i1s apt to be sent up,
too."’

Mail This Coupon fﬂl_Us RIGHT NOW

THE GOOD HEALTH
‘COMPANY

Drockville
Onrvario

| Swanhild flew to greet her with
i her usual warmth. It was easy to
g | gce that the chiid knew nothing of
g the trouble hanging over the house.
B ““What lovely flowers! How good
B of you!" she cried. derfully."’

But Sigrid could not speak; sho! ““Oh,"”” she said, ‘‘it is not good
only kissod her, then turned mw !nf me—you must not think that I
Bwanhild and the flowers once |believe you under a cloud at all.
more, Nothing would ever make me be-
“They are beauntiful,’’ she said. |lieve that you had anything what-
“Don’t vz think wa might spare ' ever to do with that five-pound
somr for Mrs. Hallifield? Run and note. It 1is a mvstery that will

take ber soine, dear.”’ ' some day be cleared up.”’

COUPON

The Good
Health Co.

Gentlemen —

Please send me literaturas §
eiving full particulars of the §
Good Heal:h Banitary Closat.

Then e Wont Boek to Sleen.,

“George, I'm positive there's a
mn» n the house.”

“Thanks for the compliment, my
dear.” I
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