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CHAPTER X1

Gordcn had nol found il an casy lask
fo [rame some excuse which would per-
mii kim lo call upon Me. Usher, but he
had arrived al lasl al something which
seemed to him satisfaclory; and he made
his way fo the Balh Holel ‘as early as
possible the following morning.

To his disappoinlimenl, however, (he
gambler was out when he reached Pic-
cedilly, and after he had spent an hour
¢ s0 in promenading that thoroughlare,
varied by an occasional excursion into
Berlinglon Arcade, he relurned to the
hotel, to [find the objecl of his search
siill absent.

“I underslood from Mr. Usher thalt he
was only going lo be oul fcr an hour
or so,’ said the hall-porter, “bul he is
cerlain fo be in for Junch, sir. Will you
leave your name ?”

“I will come back about lunch lime,”
Sald Gordon, hurriedly. "It doesn't mal-
te¢ abcul the name.”

“It s no use wandering aboul here.”
Pe thought, “I had beller go home and
sce if Miss Gaunt is well enough lo have
a liltle talk, For some reason or other
1 would have liked lo see Usher before
she and 1 bégan our explanations, but
il dces nal much malter, 1 suppose.”

The truth was thal Gordon was look-
ing forward more lhan he would con-
fess to his interview wilth the young
girl, whase beauly and helplessness had
atiracled him more with every moment
she remained in his house. He was im-
patient 1o know what she would say al
this flrst conversalion if she would
slill insist to him on the incredible story
o[ her guill, and so leave him powerless,
of if shie would confess whal he felt to
e the trath, namely, thal it was some
terrible misunderstanding only. some
niserable and overwhelming combina-
tionn of circumslances, in the midsl of
which she slood pure and innocenl,
which had made her accuse hersell and
cling so delerminedly lo her accusalion.

As Gordon gpened the door «of his
house he became aware thal someone
wias descending the stairs towards him,
add looking up quickly he gave a slarl;
and. in spite af his presence of mind,
slood for a moment absolulely slupified.

A man swad facing him in an easy
atlitude, his hal on his head and a cool
smile upon his lips. There was no mis-
taking the white face, the hard green
eves, lhe tall well-built figure, yel Gor-
der almost fell lhal his eyes were de-
cewving him. Usher! and in his house!

And then something in the man’s ex-
pression, his smile, the look in his eyes,
slruck him sharply, and he realized that
the man had been descending (he stairs
as he open dihe door,

*What are vou doing here?” he said
roughly, a hundred wild theories eross-
ing his brain.

Usher smiled again wilh a smile that
Gordon fell was haleful.

“l beg your pardon, Cclonel Gordon,”
he asked, calmly.

“Take off your hat, sir!” said Gordon
sternly. *“This s my house.”

“Cerlainly. Excuse me,” relurned Lhe
othier, slill smiling coolly, and he slowly
uncovered himsell,

“Thaik you,” said Gordon, who was |
recaovering himself rapidly. “Now will
you kindly tell me your business, and
why—why you are coming ' down my
slairs 1"

Usher nodded easily. “Mly business, I
anr afraid 1 can’t tell you,” he said,
colimly. *“Il is, 1o tell you the truth, pri-
vate. 1 came down yvour slairs because
it would have been inconvenient lo go
down by the window."

“You will certainly go oui that way all
the same,” relurned Gordon, “unleéss you
explain yoursell.”

For the momenl the two wmen stood !
lcoking at one another, They were bolh
oulwardly cool, bul Gordon mnoticed
with satisfaclion that a red linge had
begun ta show on the other's white face,
while he felt himself ab every moment
becoming mere collecled, as indeed he
always did al moments when his pre-
senece of mind was needed.

Usher was the first lo
Bilence.

“I have been lo see Miss Gaunl,” he
saud.

“In - my house, without my permis-
sion?"’ conlinued Gordon, sw@rnly.

Usher frowned.  “Da you arrogale o
yoursell the vight (& choose  Miss
Gaunl's visilor's for her?" he asked.
“That is ralher peculiar for a hosl, espe-
cially when she has become a guest
under: such—such  peculiar  clrcume-
slonces.”

“l have a righl to shul my door or
apen il to whown I will,” said Gordon.

*And vou would like ¢ close it on nied
IL is a pily you were nol carlier.  But,
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at home, and I was, you will nﬂim'nt!y
understand, impatient, Besides; you will
oxense me for saying that Miss Gaunt's
prasence here al all is rather confusing
and in want of an explanation. Haoyw-
ever,” he continued, seeing that Gorden
was about to speak, “I really have nol
lime o argue lhe question. I can only
repeal thal Miss Gaunl hersell will con-
firm my words. Will you go and ask
hep

Gordon shook his head, but the man’s
tene 1cld him that his ground was sure,
and he fell his heart sink heavily. After
all, had nol his waords been confirmed by
(he fat proprielor, and whal reason had
he Lo suppase that Carllon was the man.

As he slill slood irresolute, Usher
waved his hand lightly, and passed out
of the door. “Good-day., Colonel Gor-
den,” he said, coolly. “1 shall not {rou-
ble you again. Miss Gaunt will be leav-
ing you lo-morrow, she tells me, and
will probably thank you for your hospl-
talily hersell.”

Gordon slared after him, irresoluicly
still.  “You blackguard,” he said, “for I
am sure you are one, you have got the
pest of me this time, bul wail! And now
lo see Miss Gaunl.”

He flew upstairs and lapped at the
decr of the young girl's room. The
nurse: opened fto his summons, wilh
rather a disturbed look on her facc, he
thoughlt.

“Can I speak 1o he
asked.

The nurse eame oul into the passage,
clesing the door behind her. “She has
been very much upsel, sir,” she said.
“Thal genlleman who has just gone
slould really have kncwn petter than lo
excile her so much,”

“But how did he come here at all,
nurse?” said Gordon. “How was it you
allowed him to see Miss Gaunl?”

“I was cul for a moment, sir. He said
that he was engaged to be married 10
the voung lady. As soon as she heard
‘he was here she senl down word that
she must see him at once.”

“And now she is ill again? \Worse?”

“Nol ill again, sir, but much too ex-
ciled. Bul it is not that, she talks of
gcing away at cnce, and, you know, in
her condition, rapid £s her improvement
has been, thal would be teo dangerous.”

Gordaon started. “Of eourse il would,
perfect madness,” Fe relurned quickly.
“Nurse, she must be persuaded.

“] have fried, sir. bul she won't listen
by me, She seems to have some lrouble
¢n her mind,” the nurse lcoked anxious-
v al George, ‘and il is useless for me lo
argue with her., Will you try. sir?. I am
sure if Dr. Seymour were here he
would insist upon her staying.”

“l will try, if I may see her,” said Gor-
den.

“Oh, vou may see her.” said the nuese,
“Another visitor will do her less harm
than to leave her in that state.”

She lapped al the door, opened it 16
admit Gordon, and discreclly withdrew
v fhe passage again.

For a moment Gordon and Miss Gaunt
slcod looking alt one analher. IbL was
the first time the young girl had seen
Gordon since ghat lervible night when he
had carried her oll s0 unceremoniously,
and she gazed at him curiously and a
liltle shivly. As for him, he was think-
ing how lovely she was with conscious-
ness in her dark eyes, and wondering
haw il was thal every (ime he saw her
her beauty came to him as a [resh reve-
lation,

She had been standing by the window,
and had half lurned lowards him as he
entered. Her eyes were bright and her
cheelks unusually flushed, but at the baeck
I the determinalion expressed by her
graceful figure and closed lips, he still
eould see the terror and despair which
sa startled him awlien her glanece had first
mel his tirongh the glass panels of lhe
raom in Regent Slreet,

“Miss Gaunt.,” he said, “you eannol he
thinking of leaving yet? You must ncl
go.”

Her eyves melb his for a momenl, *I
must go,” she said, “I am quile well
again. 1 thank you, ch, how I thank
vou for all vour kindness. I was mad
Lhat night, T was averwhelmed, and you
saved me from—Irem I don’l know swhal
norrors; but 1 must go to-dav. You musl
nel think me ungraleful, bul—but whal
dces il maller afier all! Whal can vou
think of me i1 :

“I think wvou are lhe viclim of some
lerrible msunderstanding,” said Gor-
don. "It i1s because of whal I think that
[ ask vou to slay.”

Miss Gaunl?”

“A misunderstanding —some  lerrible
misunderstanding: Ah, il it wore the
frwth?  the words. weére almost a ery,
and Gordon hit his lip. How he fell

lhak he could echo her wish himself; but

curcly, whalegver she may Le, a young|
lJady has a right to see her liancee ™ |
“Hepr fiancee! 1L is a le!™ Dul ::t.ni,:“*
stapped suddeniy. Hoe remembered whal
{he fat proprietor ¢f the gambling house
Lad lold him.  Was it irue? Could it be
trwe . thal she was © be married to this
man?® And il il were, then whal had
been the murdered man. “Dear (laude !|
dear, dear Claude” (ke girl's pileous
cry rearned to his mind. I this man
was enganel 1o her, who was Claude?
The other walched his ceoanfusion with ]
a cold sneer. U you doubit me,” he said
al length, “eou can ask Miss Gaunt ber-
sell. 1 duaresay I cught o apalogize for|
nal cwailieg your pesmission ta see my
folure wife, bul, yau sce, you were nots

Usher, whal of his speech?

"Miss Gounl,” he said al last, “you say
[ suved vou the other night Irom a dan-
aor which threalened yvou, and yvou have
ihonked me for il. Lel me ask vou a
favor in return.  Be myv guest here for a
longer, If yon wish 1 will go
away myself, and yvou shall see no cne
bl the nurse and my housekeeper: hut

n
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do nat 2o unlil at least the doclor comes
agnin. and 1 will abide by his decision.”

AMi=s Gaunt shook her head. *I munsi
et she said. “Ah, I have not even a

chaice! 1 musl go”

Gordon  fronvned. “That man who
was hare jﬂil now—I llu.';:{ your I“::I'LIU]J‘
M. Usher, he has 1

“pie! that man!

e —
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+' Her lone made Gordon's heart bound

suddenly. Her face had lurned while,
and. she had shirunk back against the
wall, with her hand at her heari.

“wihen I knew ity he sald quickly. “He
Las lied lo oblain admittance here. The
man i n scoundrel. He said, f{crgive
me, lhat he was—he was 0 marry you.”

The young girl siood in the altitude
<he had laken, while her lips lurned
whiler slill. - Gordon’s words seemed la
have changed her lo slone,

“If T had kncwn he was lying.” Gor-
dor. conlinued, “he should nol have es-
caped so casily. Lven now——"

Aiss Gaunts hand went oul swiflly, as
it 10 arrest his movement. Her  lips
opened, but for a momenl no scund
came from them. ‘Then she spoke with
an effort .

“He was not lying,”

“Good God 1”

‘e was nob lving. 1 am going ic
marry him. God help me!”

The despair in her eyves, her heart-
wroken lone, made Gordon forgel every-
thing bul her beauly and helplessness,
and the fascinalion of her presence,
which every word and movemenlt made
him feel more slrangely.

e sircde forward and esaught her
hand, though, meeting his cyes almosl
wildly, she strove lo resirain il.

“NMiss Gaunl,” he said, “why won'l you
1l me help you !"

"It s useless. it is impossible,” she
gasped, altempling in vain 1o release her
hand. which {rembled like a bird in
Gerdon's grasp.  There 1S no help pos-
sible—ne way out, bul one.

she said,
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“And that you shall not lake.” said
Gordon. “You cannol like (hat man. 1
see you do nol, Your lone when you
spealk of him, ycur look, everything

lells me you <o nat. Bul in some infer-
nal way he has gol a power over you
whieh you [ancy you must yield to.
Miss Gaunt, that man is a scoundrel, I
am sure of it. I believe he is worse.
Let me prove il; give me lime {o prove
it to you?”

“It is impossible.
if you could.”

The despairing resignalion in her lone
se! Gorden’s mind al work.

It would be useless

“I see what vou mean,” hé said,
thoughtfully. *“It is because of the other
night.”

The voung girl shuddered. “ah, do not
speak of that!” she said.

“Forgive me, bul 1 must.” he refurned.
“After all, T have lhe right to, for re-
member [he circumstances. 1 fcund you
were in lthal roomi, by accident. [There
was a dead man there—a man who had
heen murdered——"

“Ah, stop; please stop l”

*You accused ycurself of ihe crime,
You were wailing there to give yourself
up. You might have been found there
and arrested. 1 ook you away againsl
your will——=

“1 have thanked you. I cannot thank
ve o sufliciently, but 1 am grateful; don’l
lhink me ungrateful.”

“You accused vourself,” conlinued
Gerdon firmly. 1 did not believe you;
| did not think vou had commilled thal
crime; but you said you had. Tc-day
you do nol repeat your accusation. Then
' was right; you did not do it. Who
did 2

Miss Gaunt was silent, staring al him
with wide-open, frightened eyes.

“Wha  did it??  repealed Gordon.
“Usher, was il Usher?"

*He! ah, no. IHe? And you (hink that
if hé had dene it, 1 would——"

“Then who was il?” repeated Gordon.
“But. I will know, and [ will save you,
in spile of yourself,”

Again their eyes met, and (his time
ners fell.

“Why shauld you?’ she murmured,
“why should vou help me?”

Gordon's lips cpened. and he moved
lowards her, but he reslrained himsell.
“I.owill lell you, bul nct now,” he said,
walching the flush rise to her cheek, “l
will help vou firslh.”

“You cannot.” she said. “0Oh, do nol
make me repeal it. You can do nothing,
there is nothing to be done.”

“*And yvou will marey that man?”

She let her head bow till il touched
her Direast.

“Yes," she said. “1i must be so.”

Gordon struck the greound wiilh his
heel., *It" “shall mnol be.” he:said. "I
swenar it.” And then he sprung quickly
forward, for she had lrembled. and,
reeling  hack awainst the wall, seemed
aloul to sink

“11 is nolhing,” she murmured quick-
lv. “Bul l.am nol sa strong as I thoughl
[ was. Do nal trouble, I- am all righl,
o= rather il you awill be so gocd, please
eall thal Kind nurse.”

Bul lhe nurse was aleeady in the room,
and Gordon seeing her take the yvoung
eir! in her slrong avms, wilh one mare
alance, left them.

CHAPTER XIL

In the morning Gordon was awahkened
he a hurried tapping al his coar, lle
l.cked at his walch belore he sprang
out of bed, and saw that it was hardly
seven o cloek.
| Wondering wha! could have occurred,
he opeued the door and found himself
cenfronted by Lhe nurse.  She had evi-
| dently dressed in haste, and her face
wits pale and agilated.

“0Oh, sir, Miss Gaunt. The young lady!”

|

she gasped.

Garden. started, “\Whal of her?' he
asked,  *“Whal has happened? Is she
warse?”

I g

“She has gone, sir.
“Gone 'Y

1. “Gone, sir. Oh, I don’t know what (o
| de:, or how vou will ever forgive me. 1
t aim sure I ennl [orgivie miysell. To think
that she c¢culd % faken me in

=0 sSimple and innaceni as she

¥ s ) =
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| Lhat
| loked.™
| Gordon her quickly. *“Yes.
L ves,' he said, immpatiently, “but tell me
{the Tacts. \When did she 1010 and how "
"“Well, sir, she must have gane al day-
break, -She was quiet alter you had seen
| her, and seemed much more seltled. 1
sal by her unlil she wenl lo sleep. 1
ara - sure she did go to sleep first, sir.
And I sab in the rcom by her bedside for
a long lime; I should think until about

stoppe 1

one or lwao.
but althgugh 1 was quile easy about her,
fos 1 had taken her temperalure, and it
was almost normal, I nevertheless laok-
ed in al her every hour or so. \Well,
sir, the last time was about four. She
had been asleep, bul she just lurned over
and halfl opened her eyes. ‘IU's allright,
numse,” she said. 'Go lo sleep now, and
dan’t bother abéul me. [ shall sleep on
Lill morning mysel. I am as drowsy as
I can be.,! Well, sir, I believed her, and
[ saw no cause nol lo. Bul aboul a quar-
e of an hour ago I woke wilh a siart,
fecling somelhing wrong. I ~went
straighl ¢ her room and found her
gone, 1 ran down slairs, bul could see
nathing of her, and theéen 1 went and
waoke up Mrs. Crump, bul we have
searched the house and found nothing.
And—and here is a nole for yvou, which
wis on her tab.e, sir, wlhere I saw il
afterwards.”

Gordon took the letter in silence. She
was gone. bul how could he blame (his
woman, who had for the rest performed
hee duties perfeelly.

“Thank you, nurse,” he said. "I beg
you won't blame yourself oo much. |1
should have been deceived as you were,
| daresay.”

He —was  unwilling o read the nole
wilh the nurse's eyes upon him, and
nodding o her he made his way to his
study. where he shul the door upon
fumself.

“1 cannol thank vou sullicienlly, and |
am: grateful; oh, do believe that I am nol
ungrateful; but I mus: go. 1 had meant
lo go ever since lhis morning, and
(kough you would have persuaded me,
you could not. And now let me beg
vou lo forgel me, thal you ever mel me,
that ycu ever troubled yoursell abonl
me, or, if you do remember, remetmber
only that you would have saved me, bul
that it was impossible.

“Vivienne Gaunl."”

Gordon flung the liltle sheel of paper
o1 1he floor, and then picked il up again
and kissed il “Vivienne!" he said,.
“what a prelly namel Confcund you.
though, Miss Vivienne, youve done a
nize thing now! Gone! And where am
[ to look for you? Gone! withoul giving
me even a chance at thal brute Usher:
gane t¢ him? No, I hardly think that,
though that may come unless I do some-
thing. Bul T will! I have sworn it. and
I don't often break my word. Marey
himm. : A gambler, a spendthrift, a black-
guard, a—but I have to prove thal. Ah,
Vivienne [”

Gordon sighed, and for a mement his
thcughls went wandering in what were
far him as yet unbeaten paths, bul soon
lhe man of action in him took the upper
hand. 1 he were ¢ver to do.more than
dream sadly oI Vivienne Gaunl's loveli
ness he must act., and act quickly; and
he roused himself, and shulling ihe
voung girl’s letter carcfully in his desk,
he gol his hat and slick, and made his
way oul. In the hall he anel, and
thought it beller to avoid, Mdaother
Crump, who was making her way down-
slairs 1o him with a lear<lained [ace
and lhe expression of a dog wha Knows
he has done wrong, bul hardly fears lo
be heaten nevertheless.

Gardon, allhough he did noal beleye
(hat Miss Gaunt had gone to Usher, vel
could not douby that he would ke in
possession of her address, and he made
siraight for the Bath Hotel. '

Jusl as he neared lhe building., how-
ever, he caught sighl oi' Usher coming
out. and hastily ensconcing himsell in
the doorway of a shop. he watched him.

Usher desconded the steps reading a
note, which he had evidently jusl re-
ceived, and Gordon fell he would have
given anylhing lo have been looking
aver his shoulder, for scme instinel told
him that the letter was fram YVivienne.
The  gambler, however, with a little
sipile. which Gordon could have siruck
hirn  for. erushed: the noie info his
pocket, and pumsued s way down
PPiccadilly.

Gerdon had inlended lo speak la him,
bu! somelhing in the man's walk and
manner  stopped  sam. He could nol
help faneving (hat he had some [ixed
purpase in view and lhal this purpose
icuched upon the subject on which his
awn mind  was so inlenlly engaged.
Gardon did not think thalt he was aboul
v pay o visit lc Miss Goaunt, for Usher
had anly, apparvenlly, jusl received hel
nate—il it was hers—avhile [rom his
fuick slep. and delermined look this
jcurncy hod evidenlly been delermined
on some time beforehand. In Gordons
presenl stale of mind, and in the neces-
sily for speedy aclion, which he [oresasw.
he could not afford lo disregard {he
slighlest signs or prémonilions, and he
determined 0 trust to his. instincl on
his ocecasion and 0 delay approaehing
Usher.

Keeping well out of sight. he therefare
hegan o follow the gambler, for ihe
third tiine within the past lew days.
haping vigorously that on this eecasion
fale would be kinder lo himm than on the
DI'CVIOUS ONes,

He [ell, however, that Usher was =a
nan on wham it was not easy to play
iricks. When he had last followed him
it was evidenl that the gambler had
known il; this time Gordon was deler-
mined that he should not see him. bul
how la conlrive il? It was easy enough
while Usher ]-Lt'I|| o crowded 1]_--|nllj."T|.
fares like |'i-'|'E|4[§}|_'-.'_ bul shauld he lurn
inte more unfrequented ones, how could
Gordon in broad daylighl, escape his
quick green eyest?

<lill  following - him, he eonsidercd
rapidly, and presenlly an idea came 10

nim.

Crawling slowly  along Piccadilly
came an antiqualed four-wheeler, such &
four-wheeler. fortunatcly, as one seldom
SEpn TIO ]'t-_],:'l:'.';, ]!il:al't.Hlit'l: s as those con-
vevanees  slill  remain. It was lied,
ralher than harnessed. to a poor old
hopse  like lsell, in the last slage of

pmaciaticn, and il raltled as il wenl, bul
in the eves of ils weather-peaten driver.
Gordan. wilth his swilt observalion, had
caught a glimpse of superior inlelli-
cence, and formed his plan.

He sirode guickly towards lhe vehicle
and touched the driver on the shoulder.

r
Then 1 wenl to my room,

—= ™
“l wani you {o follew someone,” he|
said, keeping Usher carefully in the iaily
of his eye. “And I'll give you half al
sovereign if you don't miss him., ¥
gn moving.”
(To be conlinued),
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Gossip About Some of the
Worid's PProminent People.

_Mr, Pereyvall Harl Dylie, eldesl son of,
it William Hart Dyke, lost his sighl
when a small boy, bub this did not pre-
vent him from sludying for the Univer-
sily,  and  evenlually going Lo Cam-|
bridge. His studies were superviseq byt
My, Marston, then rector of Ecomb, in
he Colswalds: He, like his pupil, was!
blind. Bul he was a Fellow of Halfield|
Hall, Durbam; a good “coach,” and ex-
peri cness player; used [requently lo
ride on horsehack: was his own olrganisl
in church; and played “blind tennis’ on
his lawn with his blind pupils, one of
whom was the =son ol the late Bishap
sundford,  Another Instance of réemark-
alkle abilily among the blind is lo be
[cund in Dr. Nanger, the solicitor 1o the
salvaiion Army.

The most remarkable thing concerning
\ir  Arthur Burrows, Eogland's oldesk
barrister, who has just entered upon his
ninety-sixth vear, is that his longevily
seems due, in no smill measure, lo hard
Lwaik,  For years he denied himsell the
pleasure of o day's holiday excepling on
sundays., and even now may be seen
ihree or four limes a week al his cham-
bers in Lincoln’s Inn, Fallowers of the
simple life poinl with pride to Mr. Dur-
rows, who is a foe to most forms ol lux-
ury. Of lale years he has dispensed with)
labacca and stimulanls, and relains gocd
health on {he plainest of food. And yel
this wonderful old man, who has lived in
five reigns and under seventeen Prime
Ministers, can give lessons in walking
ta many younger ones, and spends
heurs walching cricket matehes,

Perhaps the next best linguist to
King Edward ameng those sitling upon
Furopean ihrones is lhe Kaiser, whose
French is extraordinarily pure and idio-
malic, and who also speaks excellent
Fnglish, although he has mnever been
able lo rid himself of a slrong German,
accenl. But the Emperor only employs
a foreign longue cn  Slale occasions|
when il is a case of noblesse oblige, and-
even while fully aware of the Czar's dis-
like to most things German, inclhiding
‘Lh:: language, he speechifies to Nicholas
{{'s polite French loasts in sonorous,
cullural German. The Kings of Spain
and Maly are als¢ good linguisls, and
among  (he Queens and Princesses af
Lurope he lalent for languages is quile
extraordinary and adds gréatly to the
arace and charm of meodern Court life.

A very nolable and roemantic ligure in
modern religious life is that of Gipsy,
Smsilh,. who has reeently concluded his
sixth evangelistic campaign in the Unilrzd:
Stales.  Gipsy Smith, whese baplismal
name is Rodney, was born forty-seven,
vears ago in a gipsy lent, the son of,
cipsy parenls, neac Epping Forest, Eng-
land. [Ie grew up a wild, heedless boy,
until his mother's death. His parenis
were bath illiterale, his father being a
linker who mended linware, re-caned
chairs, and made willow baskefs and
ciallies-pegs, which the mother and ehil-
dren sold i the counlry villages. When
he was sevenieen General Beoth got hold
3t him and sent him round the couniry.
is [irst great success was at  Hull,
where for six months the Mission was
s crowded. even al seven n'clock in the
morning, that {he streel was blocked,
and the police had to manage the crowd.
In 1882 he was sent f¢ Hanley. Al lhe
firsl apen-air meeling he had an aundience
of three—his two leutenants and his
wile. Al his first Sunday evening Ser-
viee there were eighly persons in a cir-
sus that seated 2.500. Al the end of three
penths the young preacher was address-
in.r erowds of 8,000 people every =iin-
dav. holding sometimes no [ewer lhan
nine services, :

One of the most amazing carecrs an
ceocrd has just been closed by the death
of Lard Dunmore. He has been des-
cvibed as an explarer and a faddist, and
was [amous as an advocale of Christian
Seionce. No one can gainsay his daring
and pluck, As a traveller, Lord [mn;
mare explored “the roof of the warld
in (he Pamirs and Weslern Tibet, sicep-
ing amid ice and snow al an 11“1“}{]9
5 000 feet higher than Mont Blane, Being
altimately  arrested as o Russiin spy.
AN ane |'IIJtI.1." he wanted Lo ride from NEW
verle lo Paris by land. i'_‘l'u.-'_r;itlg {he Hl:“:-
ving Strails on (he [rozen ice, bul this
he never achieved. He was one of the
first lo veally explore Newfoundland,
and  went farther into “ihe greal lone
land” (han any other white man before
i\ became opened up fo civilization.
Dunmaore lunction, on the L:u\‘-"”i”“'“
Dacific  Railway, is named afler IHI‘I_‘.I.I
A} Moosejaw he mended (he wheel of his
Red River cart with {he Jﬁﬁl\.'l.l...l'ﬂ.ﬂ' ﬂ[_’ i
meose he Iad shaol. mnl_ the l**:d lmll-.”“t
seouls called it ihe pace wilere ”l.t'
.-1'r.',-n--|-‘-.'|'|l while {'tl.i.i."II!""f:l H!I;!“““:"! accl-
dent having deprived him of the use of
ne of his eyes—<mended his carl wilh
lhe jaw-Lone of a moose, shflu'h-*nﬁl
aventually inta “Moose Jaw. Viscount
Fincastie. W ho sueceeds 0 the tille, is no
lo=s daring [han his [Il”k:-"'l'. !Ie_* won 1!1.:1
(. in the Afghan I-_E'untn'-r ."'\‘ ar of
ih-','.‘:. and commianded Fincastle's rl!ra_:‘r_:&
v the Soulh African campalgn. winnmg
medal and four clasps.

P
BY EXPERIENCE.
wend lo brag on being a good
judee of wamen.”
YHe doesn’t now.”
s hal cured him?”
“IIe gal married!”

hiteresting
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HIS TASK.

Genial Clergyniar (visiling the schoal)
—\Well, my litbe man, what do you
do In school all day?”

“1 wail ¢l it's tmme W go o play,

sicl
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