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A general Banking business trans

nal sketch at the cove.
“I took the liberty of changing it a |

' She recognized him and, offering a
" rather soiled

bhand, for she had been

yond this blank wall?”
ugartin I have hopes, same

|

J. KELLY, ngnt,' what a rhnrmlng profile it was, with |
' rounded dhin, delicate patriclan nose |

| and long evelashes just touching the |
' cheek that bore a telltale flush! Was |
that faint color due to the fire or to |
his words? Then they dropped into a |
Machine U'll, Hﬂl‘l’lEHﬁ”il | pleasant chat about trifles, and the
ocean's volee kept up its rhythm, the

Axle Grease and Hoo! | fire sparkled, and the small cottage

. kept on after Uncle Terry, not wishing

 bless ye, sir, an’ may
heart o' one good girl, fer ye desarve

but she followed to
ending with, “God
be warm the

to waste any time,
add more thanks,

it."
When he had donned a suit of ollers

and Uncle Terry was pulling out of the
little cove Albert said: “That old lady
is the most pilous person 1 ever met.

hope, and in
certain evening months before when

the Widow Leach had uttered a prayer |
that had stirred his feelings as Do
such utterance ever
the pathos of that gimple petition, all |
ijts abiding faith in

and wisdom,
tion and absolute

"Around..

H
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Brass Lined |
' would act if suddenly dropped into the
| Nasons' home, or what would Alice |
. think of her."
| aad little droop of her exquisite lips, |
' and as she, wondering at his sllence,
| turned her pleading eyes toward him, |

“How is Mrs. TLeach?' he asked at

| last.
- every meeting?"

| wJust the same,” replied Telly, “and
' always will as long as gshe has breath.
It is, as father says, her only consola-

| tion.”

“] have thought of
many times since,” he continuned, “and
| the impression that poor old lady made

on me with her piteous supplication. I

wonder how It would affect a Boston
| church congregation some evening to
| have such an appearing figure, clad as

she was, rise and utter the prayer she

did. It wonld startle them, I think."

enter one of your city churches,” re-
sponded Telly,
| as she has to be,
aven If she is poor.” |

| acene was so impressive I wondered

| how 1t
|

' ¢church rathering.
| them good to listen to 2 real sincere

prayer that came from
| heart and was not manufactured for

1 the occasion,

| flower grown to perfection among the |
| rocks of this seldom visited island, un-|

| her lack of worldly wisdom,

| know I fancy that living here, as you A ,
2 | have all your life, within sound of the k]
| sad sea waves, has woven R little of

| their melancholy into your nature and

“Does she pray as fervently at

“There 18 only oneé thing lacking."

«] wish she could,” he answered, |
“hut she is a schoolteacher, and that
duty keeps her occupied most of the

time. I shall bring her down here
next summer.'s Then, feeling it un-
fair to conceal the fact that he knew |
her history any longer, he said: “I beg

your pardon, Miss Terry, but I know |
what is at the bottom of your melan-

choly moods, and I knew it the second |
night I was here last suminer. Your |
father told me your history then.” |

“He did? You knew my unfortunate
history that night?”

“[ did, every word of it,”" he answer-
ed tenderly, “and I should have told |
you I did if I bad not been afraid it |
would hurt you to know 1 Knew it

that evening

“{ do not think Mrs. Leach would

“gnd certainly not clad
She has a little pride

woh, T meant no reflection, only the then.” |
Her eyes fell, and a look of pain came |

into her face. !
“Please banish this mood from now

on and never let it return,” he said |
hastily. “I have come to tell you that
in the near future the mystery of your
Those who wear fine life may be solved and, what is hetter,
broddeloth and sTt In ~O™T that a legacy awaits your claiming.
The matter has been in the hands of an
I| unprincipled lawyer for some months,
as no doubt Mr. Terry has told you,
he is dead, and I have taken
and shall not rest until you |
| We shall know what
your heritage is and all about your an-
¢ cestors in a few months.” Then he
qdded tenderly, “Would it pain you to i
hear more about it, or would you rath-
er not " !
wT*ather has told me a little of it, but
[ know Le has RKept most of the trouble l

affect a fashionable
[ think it would do |

would

spmne ones |

silks and
joned pews seldom hear guch a prayet
as she uttered that night.”

Then as Telly made no responst ha
gat in silence a few moments mentally but now

contrasting the girl with those he had hold of it

met in Boston. have your rights.

And what a contrast!

This girl clad in a ETAY dress sever
in its simplicity and so ill fitting that i1
really detracted from the beautiful out:
lines of her form. Her luxuriant tress
es were bralded and coiled low on the
back of her head, and at her throat a

tiny bow of blue. Not an ornament ol (o himself. It's his way. Since he L
any nature, not even a ring, ounly tha . tmek from Boston he has acted |
crown of her sunny hair. two little lik~ Vis o'd self, and no words can tell l
rose leaves in. her cheeks and the how ¢ 4 | am. As for the money, it

g ** = to him, every DCDOV |
of it, and all the comfort 1 can give
him as long as he lives as well.”

queenlike majesty of throat and shoul
ders and bust, so classic that not one
woman in a hundred but would envy

her their possession. |

And what a contrast in speech, ex-| BE
pression and ways—timid to the wr,-:ﬂ chall dare to tell you another story be- |
of bashfulness, utterly nnaffected and| fore I go back. Not tonight,” he add-
yet sincere, | ed, smiling, as she looked at him curi-

tender and thoughtful in|
each and every utterance, a beautiful “put you shall hear it in

gaid,” said Albert quickly, “for now

ously,

row afternoon is pleasant.

trained by conventionality and unsul- | superstitious in some ways."

lied by the world! “I wonder how she

ery subject that might interest her,
Then. as he noted the| avoiding the one nearest hig heart. It
clock ehimed 11, and he at once arose
and begged her pardon for the possible
trespass upon conventional hours. “You

there came into his heart in an instant
will go up to the

a feeling that, despite her timidity and
he would
value her love and confidence far| foot of the stairs.
above any woman's he had ever met.
«Miss Terry,” he said gently, “do you

_

a little of their pathos inte your eyes,
I thought so the first time I saw you, :
| and the more I see of you the more I %
|

think it is so.”
Scott's Emulsion s the

“The ocean does sound sad to me"
she said, “and at times it makes me
Then 1 am so much alone| means of life and of the én-

feel blue,

and have no one in whotti to confide . : -
my feelings. Mother would not un-| joyment of life ot thgu-sands of
derstand me, and if father thought I MEI, women and children.

wasn't happy it would make him mis To the men Scott’'s Emul-

erable.” Then, turning b | e 1

eyes full upon her questioner, she add- |
od: “Did you ever think, Mr. Page, that | strength so nccessary for the
the sound of the waves might be the cure of consuntption and the

volces of drowned people trying to be .. 1.
heard? 1 believe every human being i s of b 'dy losses from
any wasting disease.

has a soul, and for all we know if they
have gone down into the ocean their For women Scott’s Emul-
souls may be in the water and possibly sion does this and more It is
are trying to speak to us.” g i L
“Ob. no, mo, Miss Terry. That is all 2 most sustaining food and
imagination en yout e and due to tonic for the special trials that
T::‘mbe‘::tiwrﬁe m: ““: ;’:" ’::: ‘women have to bear.
o ou nao rse i ’ :
o 5 1 e M To children Scott’s Emul-
think about it, but it's best not to. :Slﬂn gIves food and EtrEngth
:ht you need u:nt_:w bTmmmmn for growth of flesh and bone
some cheerful about your own nd blood. For pale girl
age” Then he added thoughtfully: “I s : paie giris,
for thin and sickly boys Scott’s

No one could doubt ghe means every
word she says.”

“Waal, it's about all the consolation
ghe gits out o' life, an’ 'twixt you an’
me,

the believers here,”
Terry, “an’ at times 1 'most envy her

fer it. She's sorier cracked 'bout re-
ligion; leastwise that's my notion, an’'
mebbe it's lucky she is, seein’s she's
poor an’ nothin’
She's smart 'nuff other ways, though,
an’ there ain’t nothin’ goin’ on here she
don’t know.
an’ if she had anything ter give she'd
ghare her last cent W ith ye.
body's sick she's allus
| Thar's lots o' wuss folks
than the Widder Leach.”
| as if that erowned the sum total of her

virtues, he added, “Telly an’ Lissy
thinks lots o' her."”

| gee if they were heading right, re-
. sumed his strong and steady pulling.

| ing to a long
- whar Telly started
| just nineteen years ago last March.”
. And then he added
| Albert's averted
| lucky day fer the poor gailors an’ 4
| Jucky one fer us, fer she’s been a heap

o comfort ever since.”

| feels so sensitive regarding her history
i and what is the cause of the peculiar
| moods you spoke of
noticed it last evening, and it pained
\ me very much.”

given ter broodin’ a good deal, an
mebbe when she was told the facts she
began ter suspect some o her ances-
tors would be lookin' her up some day.
She allus has been a good deal by her-
| gelf sence she got her gchoolin’, an’ most
| likely doin’ lots o thinkin’.
all right, an’ the most willin’ an' tender | |
| hearted creetur 1 ever seen or heard
“I thank wyou for what you have | on.
E | fer some
right "un.”

Terry landed and, going to the top of
due | ¢iff, scanned the sea for
time—up at the cove, maybe, if tomor- |
I, too, am | to Albert,
l a good deal like some wimmin

Perhaps to keep Telly from guessing | pever know whar ter find ‘em.
what his story was he talked upon ev- | day mornin’ that cove jest inside o' the

: can't see a sign o' one.
came with a surprise when the little | hore

cove with me?” hﬂliii'urd him far above mackerel and
asked as he paused a moment at thei
|

ghe takes moren all the rest o
answered Uncle

but that fer comfort.

She's kind hearted, oo,
he

If enny-
ready to help.
in the world
And then,

He paused for breath and, turning to

«Thar,” observed Uncle Terry, point-
and narrow ledge, “is
fer shore all alone

while he watched

face. *'T'was an on-

“Tell me, Uncle Terry, why it is she

Jast suminer. 1

“It's hard tellin’. She's a girl that's

But Telly's

She'll make an amazin’ good wife
man if she ever finds the

When they reached the feland Uncle

gigns of fish.

iyzackerel's cur'us fish,” he observeil
who had followed. “They's

. ve
Y estor- |

‘live with ‘em, an’ today |
We better sit
an' wait a spell till I gight a

gchool.”
To a dreamer like Albert Tage the

limitless ocean view he now enjoyed |

p'int was

their habits., His mind was also occu-
pied a good deal by Telly, and while he
desired to please the kindly old man,

who Imagined fishing would entertain 1|
him, his heart was not in it. ‘

“Don't let us worry about the mack- |
erel. Uncle Terry,” he observed as they
sented themselves on top of a cljir.
“This lone, uninhabited island and the
view here will content me until your
fish are hungry.”

“It allus sets me thinkin’, too, &N
wonderin' whar we cum from an’
what we air here for, An’' our stay is
so amizin' short besides! We air born,
grow up, work a spell, git old an’ die.
an’ that's the EI'H.ZL Why, it don't =eem
only last year when 1 cum to the Cape.
an’ 1t's goin’ aigh on to thirly now,
an’ 1'm a'most through my gpell o life.
What puzzles me is what's the good &
bewn” born at all if ye've got ter die so
soon! An', more'n all that, if life’s tue
Lord's blessin’, as the widder b'lleves,
why are so many only born to suffer or
pe crippled all their lives? An’ why are
snakes an' all sorts o' vermin, to say
nothin' o cheatin' lawyers, like Frye,
ever born at all?’

Albert smiled at the cotijiiing of Frye
with vermin. “There are a goed many
wiser heads than mine, Unclé Terry,
that have never been able to answer
your question,” be replied, “and 1
doubt if they ever will, To my
the origin of life is san enigma, the
wide variations in matters of health
and ability am injustice, and the end &
plank wall that none who seales ever

]

wish you could visit Alice for a few 3 A
 onths. She would drive the megrims Emulsion is a great help. recrosses with tidings of the beyond.
out of your mind.” .: Send for free sample. As some one has expressed it: ‘Life isa
should be glad te have her comé ' gcOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, nasrow vale between the cold ad@ bar-
and visit me. lmmlmmj‘nmtﬂ. Ontarlo, | Fen of two eternities! We strive
- " ”’80c.'and $1.00; alldruggists. | in vain to look bevond the helehta.

beyond the grave,
the consolation that feeling gurely held |
for the old and
soul who uttered it
sharp contrast to the doubting
—mebbe” of Uncle Terry. |
As Albert looked out
waves were breaking upon 2 ledge,
and back agaln to this old man sitting
with bowed head beside him, & sincere
regret that it was not in his power to
utter one word that would
pelling
him.

crease his doubt.
much faith as the widow, but I have

not, and possibly never shall have.”
For a long time he sat in silence, living
over the years during which skepticism
had been slowly but surely growing
upon him, and then
denly looked up at him.
old man's keen eyes read at a glance
what was in Albert's mind, for he said:
“It don’'t do no good ter brood over
this matter o' believin’, Mr. Page; I've
wished I thought different many 4
time, an' more 80 NOW I'm gittin’ near
the end o’ life, but 1 can't, an’ 80 thar's
no use in worryin'. Our 'pinions "bout
these matters are a good deal due to
our bringin' up an' the experiences
we've met with. Mine, connected with
those as has perfessed religlon, has, to
gsay the least, been unfortnit, but, as I |
said afore, I wish I believed different.” |

added sadly, “This hopin’ ain't allus

| -
m“d d Ik -1 snall enjoy 1t very much, and T we ory aioud, and the only lnlﬁﬁ'-ﬁ
; a' a“ n a“a ﬂ " bave a favor I want to ask of you, the echo of our walling ery. " o
' ' which is to let me make a sketch of you | “An' right thar,” put in Uncle Terry when they janded
or | just where you sat the time your boal | earnestly, “is whar I allus envy the | Three ulr.ml;'ll fod with pulling
'Hn UFF":E ."]H““T drifted away."” believers, as the widder calls 'em, fer | at the cove orel and bappy. @
: S. is beyond an’ in the gamy little mack
3. P 1 When he retired it was long after he | they are gatisfied what yo boys, Telly met them with &
QIR s mapaes | hourd the clock downstairs strike the | have it all pictd 000 in thar as two boys, TElIY T Foirner was o
| midnight hour, and in his dreams he | even 10 what kt?ed :treetlmll.r! t::;'ﬁ .::11; and . .
i : gaw Telly's face gmiling in the fire- with an' the KiD o' music "
E.‘?;t"l, Auothorized.. .Il.mﬂﬂm I u‘ht_ y Iﬂlﬂ' ter have. Ifﬂ all mwﬂrh in ER ﬂxvl‘
B g - my way o thinkin’, but they are sure CHAPT » gaid
BReserve Fund..... dida- o8 o0, 000 mmn xn-ir_ on't, an’ that feelin’ is lots o' Eﬁmtﬂﬂ ‘Fl“ go in my m.,tt' L
P — :_- =" 3 "M gﬂlﬂ' to :h’ﬂ ve & taste o' to 'em when they are drﬂ,wm’ near the Telly the ﬂEIt l:ﬂﬂwl:.mﬂu
= : <43 A enl mackerel fishin’,” said Uncle | end. I've been a sort ©F scoffer all I when she and - thelr trip
Agencies in all principal points in On- e o .;-,t..-.'.-':-.::.,y_.j;. Terry the next morning aft- | my life an’ can’t help bein’ a doubter, | T ady to start oD elr 1D
tario, Quebec, Manitoba, United oy cl-l'rl'f“ v, 1900, _.'J" LEE & SHETARD E‘:l:: -;1:, er breakfast. “We'll go but there are times when 1 'EI:I-TT th | to the cove, and, un]ock_‘l;ll[ AS -
States and England . _ﬂ‘f*f:?ﬁ'??}?ﬁ:ﬂ-ﬁfﬁﬂé? ':‘-_:':‘::;‘rZ:.‘E:T'E-:."j:?i-':f'g?.':};:'f5:5-.‘1:'-,::;‘:*:.:-;;;-_:5:*_.;7?15:;-_;-}.,&?{-- . over fo the fish house, an’ ye can put Widder Leach an’ the rest on ‘e the | or to Uncle Terrys mmtt.
; g . ﬂ.'.g“' "ﬂ‘%ﬂﬁiﬂﬁm’ on some oilers an' save yer good | delusion I b'lieve they're laborin’ uR- 5 she showed him 2 dainty cfiar e
e | ! clothes.” On the way they met the der.” ' cushioned and carpeted. :l'i:" i
DURHAM AGENCY :ne finishing touches, but it did not " well remembered old lady Albert had | “But do you pelieve death ends all | yelp me launch the Sea Bhell,
d . | geem to be a reproduction of his origi- | - Tt noticed at the prayer sophlriney consciousness?’ asked Albert seriously. | gajed smiling, wgnd then you may
“Have you no hope, ever, of a life be- | aapr”
privilege in

“No, that is the lady’s

as all o0 | oy yoyages,” he answered,

llt.;ﬂ. Drafts issued and collections s A - . st
made on all points. Deposits re ittle,” she said as he was looking at ' gpreading fish on the racks, exclaimed:
mived aod interest allowed at cur | “snd put 1n the hachgiouni WRetS | | «In the Lord’s name I thank ye, Mr. us has, but I wish I was mnralnnra must begin this one right.” ot
rent rates. jres "‘“_“ ¥ ““hﬁ”‘t O | | Page, fer rememberin’ a poor old cree- my hopes was goin' ter be red mhn | Itwasa four mile pull 1o +
4 : It “nslnifeﬂnf”}?u to think of |:Elf|k- | tur like me an’ sendin’ that dress. 1 ﬂm:_-e in awhile 1 ,-._-'l.t th? feelin 11;“]: | mouth of the inlet, and when dﬂ
THE SAVINGS BANK e gy 1 ':f P - | ' make sure the Lord's teched yer heart, ain’t no use in hopiw, 4% e agp Ittﬂ:we.-—- helped his fair passenger out he said:
5 i and 1 am very glad you did. I want- | an’ if ye ain’t a bellever yet ye will | suthin keeps sayin Mebbe—me 1 | “Do you mean to say you rowed up
Interest allowed on Savings Saak de- ed it to portray you as I first saw ! be.” mebbe'—an’ 1 feel more cheerful | here alone every day to work on thn:
: you.” 1 (i again.” | You will let me cal
posits of 3! and upwards. Promp! . ‘] am glad my little remembrance | 88 picture, Telly? ou 5
sitention and every facility afforded h“" r:'“t i'luﬂlhu::nmellntg he; face.ﬂlﬂ 4 pleased you,” answered Albert pleas- '“berthl':::':‘dl at :]"" “f;:‘:;f ndt:? . you Telly now, won't you? a1
sastomers living at a distance. | she was watching the fire he stu : antly, “It was only a trifle, and you and withe old. man i ' | “Why pot? All my friends do, &8
the sweet face turned half away. And | need not feel obligated for it” He and in whose words jurked an under- | ..., you are my friend.” Then she
o tone of sadness mingled with a faint | _,..3. «Now I am going to have my

an instant back came & | . 00 and make you PO se whilel # '
' gketch this time. It was the other
way before.”

«] am glad it 18"
arms are too tired to use for an hour.

' How do you want me, flat on the rock
' fast asleep, the way I was when my
' boat drifted away g
“Oh, no, that would look as if you
were dead, and as this is to be my re-
minder of you I want you very much
alive” As for the pose ghe wanted
Albert to assume, she could not de-
' termine which she liked the best.

«[ want to sketch you in the position
most natural to yYou here,” she said
finally, “and must ask you to choose
' that yourself.”
| “Let us trim the boal the way mine
was that day, and I will sit beside It
and smoke while you work."”

The jdea was adopted, and while
Telly sketched he smoked, contented
to watch the winsome face, so oblivi-
ous to his admiring glances.

“There,” she observed, after a half
hour of active penciling, “please lay
your cigar aside and look pleasant. I
want to catch the expression of your

face.,”
When the sketch was
asked if he bhad amy

make.
“Only one, I would like you in the

picture and gitting beside me.”

“] would rather not be in it,” she
replied soberly. “I only want to see
you as you are here today. It may be
a long time before you come to the
Cape again.”

“Would you like me to come often?”

“Of course,” she answered, turning
away her face. “It Is so lonesome
here, and there is no one I care to talk
with except father and mother and
' Aunt Leach and Mandy Oaks.”

. Albert's heart began to beat with un-
' usual speed. Never in his life before
| had he felt the impulse to utter words
' of love to any woman. “Telly,” he
- sald, “1 promised to tell you a little
' story here today, but it's all said in a
 few words. I love you, and I want
| you to ghare my life and all that I can
' do to make you happy.” A trifie in-
' coberent, but expressive,
| For a moment, while the tide of feel-
ing surged through that queen’s heart
' and into her cheeks, even to the tips
of her ears, she was silent, and then, as
lhuth her hands went to her face, she
- almost whispered: “Oh, no, no; I can-
not! 1 can never leave father and
' mother alone here! It would break
my heart!”
“But you do care a little for me, don’t
you, Telly 7' he begged, trying to draw
| her hands away from her blushing
| face. “Just a little, Telly; only say a
| little, to give me hope.”

he said, “for m¥
nad before. All
God's goodness
all its utter self abnega-
confidence in a life
came back, and all i

poverty environed
jmpressed him in
“mebbe

to where the

aid in dis- |

the clouds of doubt came to |
wgince I lack in faith myself,” |
#gll I can say will only in-

thought,
] wish I had as

Uncle Terry sud- |

It is likely the completed she

suggestions to

He paused a few moments and then

| and before 1 o I would like to feel

| And then, as one of the hands he
| was trying to gain was yielded and as
| he softly stroked and then raised it to
| his lips, she turned her pleading eyes
' to him apd said: “You won't be angry,
| will you? And you will come and see
me once in awhile, won't you? And
| let me paipt a picture to give you when
you come’:"” —
: It may have been the pain in hl!.
ar ' . - face, added to her own desolati
Eﬂe‘i?fi Lissy an’' me moren she ever | gvercame all else, for now Ellen?.;o:]:t;
new."” ' her head, and the t ‘
Albert looked curiously at the old | I thank you r:n' ai:rlfmﬁ:n;"ctls" he
m.nn beside him, and a new feeling of  answered tenderly, “and Gi::;i hle&s. you
trust and nl'fné-ctiuu came to him. In | for it. I do not give you up and shall
some ways Uncle Terry seemed ke | pot if I have to wait all my life for
his own father. Then, following that, | you. I can be patieat if 1 only hav
;“:llillf h?msuﬂdeu impujse to be frank ' hope.” He brushed his face with an:
, ' Land and, still )

“Uncle Terry,” he said, “I have a4 | drew her ui. lfl?mhl 1IEI:H. e
littl (4 ben Albert slyly put
ttle story to tell you, and, a8 it comes | his arm around her waist, and h
close to you, I believe it's right that  drew Ler to him he w'hqur-ered aj;l "
you should know it, The first time I | one, Telly, my sweetheart, to “k't
saw Telly I said to myself, “That girl | this spot seem more sacred " v
s a prize az:ﬂ m;}n may feel proud to '| It was not refused : Sk

win.' 1 as er if I might write “Come out o -
| n the
to ber, and what with ber few lefters | said as IthlﬂHl to d Pﬂjrllitj .
gl > s ed to draw erself away
e I have seen of her I feel | “s0 we can see the ocean bette ’
that she is the one I want for a wife. | will tell you the l'i':urr i ﬁrumluedr'lull::
{ have not even hinted it to her yet, iﬂenlni" He still held her a half
prisoner, and when they were
that you are satisfed with me. May 1| whers fhe waves were Lnﬁﬁ? 3‘@".‘1
lé::'?" your consent to win her if T| g¢ their feet he began his recitai, When
he came to that portion in which ¥
w ! E
HI:EIF Terry reached out and grasped played a part, and ending in sut:l:rl.
rt's hand atid, shaking it cordially, | ghastly desovemept, she shuddered.
answered, Ye' hev my b:‘-'lt wishes in|  «rhgt js the ome lorrible part of
the matter, an’ I wouldn't say that il | ¢4ying yotir own life,” she said, “
I didn’t think ye‘worthy o’ her!” Then | think how you will Yook " ot
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