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RS. VAN STYLERT heard her
“] must keep it up,” she sald.

went to school with her mother.”
That day she was specially hard with
the young lady, who for nearly three
months now had been coming an hour
each afternoon to write little notes and

which she also undertook for several
of Mrs. Van Stylert's most intimate

friends.
It was on thiut same day that Mrs.
Van Stylert, noticing the neatness of

secretary’s foot on the stairs. |

L8 'Er- I |
It is a duty I owe b “what I ean, though. I am interested in

and 1 went to school with Amy Sef-
ton’s mother.”

Next day when the secretary came
Mrs. Van Stylert was more difficult to
please than ever.

. “Pardon me, Amy,” she said at one
moment, when she had severely con-
demned the present mode of ecalig-

' raphy, which, as she insisted, was too
' bold and energetic for any lady to em-

ploy, “it is all Tom Harroway's fault.
Charlotte Templeton is the most beau-
tiful girl in town, and no end of a
catch, and yet he is letting Count De-
staing have the innings, [ am doing

Tom: he is my heir—his father was
one of my earliest beaus. Think what
a mateh It will be! Charlotte Temple-

cast up troublesome accounts, an office

the girl's prim collar and cuffs, accused
her of being cut out for an old maid. |
The secretary smiled, as cheerfully ad-
mitting the impeachment. Also that |
afternoon Tom Harroway stopped for |
5 o'clock tea, as had been the case |
many days of late. As he sipped the |
cup that cheers, but not inebriates, his |
hostess expanded upon the charms of
Charlotte Templeton. F
Harroway put his cup down laugh-
ingly. i
“You know enthusiasm has gone |
out,” he said. '
“Along with a good many other hon- I
est things,” she grumbled, “girlishness |
and all that sort of thing. Everybody |
is too sophisticated nowadays; pretti- |
ness is swamped by so called artistic
ideas, and so on. Look at this room.
Everyvthing is pink that can be made
pink, and furbelowed and flonncy—not |
a bit artistic. The low tones in the |
furnishings of some of my friends give
me the blues for a week after 1 have |
encountered them., 1 like brightness.
I never will believe in hiding light un-
der a bushel of dingy rugs and dra-

' she went on, ignoring him.
| young
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peries which began their existence in
wretched oriental huts, half dwellings

' and half ceamel stables.”

“Yes." he laughed, I have a rug that
wWiaAs a prayer carpet, coverad all over

with Syrian remarks in worsted that

I am positive are wriggling expostiia-
tions against the dull reds and blues.
It is delicious.”

“And look how young women dress.”
“That is,
jdeas. IFor in-
Pardon the per- |
are such an
after |

women with
stance, Miss Sefton.
Amy, but you
example. Yon come here day
day looking like a masculine nun in
your severe tailor made black frock. |
I like flutfiness in the street in day-
time as well as under the awful elec- |
tricsa of ballrooms at night. Electrie
No complexion will stand it,
and yet girls today brave it as though
they intend some time to become un- !
Christian martyrs.”

The ormolu ¢lock on the lsce draped |
mantelpiece struck 5. The gecretary |
closed her desk. |

“There's another thing” Mrs. Tnnl
Stylert continued. “You engage a per- |
son for an hour's work. On the stroke
of that hour the person vanishes—no
interest in the work, no appreciative
gratitude.”

The secretary’s face flushed.

“Good evening!" she said,
toward the door.

“Tomorrow afternoon,” her employer
gaid crisply, “at 4, sharp.”

The girl left the room.

“Don't you think,” Harroway re-
garked, “you are a trifle—ah—severe
with the lady, Mrs. Van 8.7

“] am sick of the status of employed
people,” retorted Mrs. Van Stylert. |
“Everything nowadays is ‘respect for
labor,’ none for those who employ it.
No. Miss Sefton is alone in the world.
Bhe has imbibed too many lofty no-
tions. 1 am treating her as my mother

|
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omptly and prop- l
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might have treated a secretary, if sec-
retaries had been a part of my moth-

He shrugged his shoulders,
“l] know.,” she said, “you do not ad-
| mire her'— |

“Rather say,” he interposed, “1 have |
scarcely noticed her till the last mounth
or so."
| *“When my ‘severity., as you ecall it
| attracted your attention to ber,” she
| responded. *“And she admitted only |

vesterday that she had not noticed you

either.”™»

. He gave her a quick look.

| “Oh, ves,” she pursued; “1 have told
her that it has been a year since you
left college and that now you are a
full fledeed idle man of fashion. She
' curled her lip—they used to ‘curl’ their
{ lips in the stories 1 read when 1 was
young—and said the world is no place
for idlers; that a man shounld do his
best to achieve a position not already
established for him by his father. Still,
I like her. I went to school with her
mother, and 1 feel a sort of responsi-
bility for her. That is why I am try-
ing to make her realize her true posi-
tion. She can't afford to give me up.
I have had her employed by my friends

==

- gle woman.

1 ] . e
| ollier.

ton has a million in her own right
and Tom will not have more tham
two thousand a year till T die.”

The secretary arranged her papers.
“Iere are three invitations to dinners,”
she said.

“Accept tuem all,” gloomily replied
her employer. *“I might as well Kill

myself that way as any other.”

The secretary accepted for Mrs. Van
Stylert the three efforts toward self
immolation.

“Here,” then she said, *'is a letter
from the Society For Assisting Indi-
gent Widows and Single Women."”

“Not a dollar,” responded Mrs. Van
Stylert. “I will assdst no indigent sin-
And I am a widow wmy-
self.”

Just then Harroway came in.

“Won't you spare :ie a cup of tea?
he nsked.

“By the way,” said Mrs. Van Stylert,

| “jsn't this the day of the Templeton

reception? 1 don’t go to afternoon re-
ceptions. They are so unearthly. But
you do."”

“After my tea,” he replied.

“1 don't Legrwdge you the tea” re-
turned his hostess, “but I should think
you would want to be with Chariotte
as muech as possible now that the
count is so terribly in evidence.”

il caressed the flower in his button-
hole,

“(‘harlotte and ! understand each
he informed her. Whereupon
she ranaged to overturn a teacups

“Then | am to eongratulate you?”
glie ¢ricd.

“No, no,” he hastensd to say, “1 meant
nothing like that.”

“In wmy voung days,” she said, “when

' a voung man confessed that there wng

an understandinge between him and a

voung lady., the inference was that
there was—something between 1 e
&0 there 18, he rejoined. Ve are
cood friends, comrades, chums.™
“Lmpossible! and she shook her
| head, “No chumming among young
people of opposite sexes. As for you,
vou Jdon't know what you are missing.
(Charlotte is Just the wife for you, and—
Ieatly, Amy, you are in a great hurry;

it is ten minutes of 5. The secretary
Ll risen.

“I will make up the ten minutes to-

father was one of my earllest beaus,

morrow,” the young lady said, and |

lef't the roowm.

IHarroway looked after her.

“No wondsr you are critical,” said
Mras., Van Stylert. *“3he
stiflly. And she went away because
she thought she bad wo right to hear
our private talk.”

It seems to me,” he returned, ob-
livious to the latter part of her words,

absence because his father had been
one of her earliest beaus.

A few days later, and when this sort
of medicine had been given in herole
doses, Harroway came for his cup of
tea. He was very cheerful. Mrs. Van
Stylert was puzzled, but wisely waited
for him to explain himself.

“Well,” he said at length, “l1 have
two confessions to make. One of them
is that I am going into business. John
Templeton will have me for a partner,
You know we were graduated togeth-
er and have always been pals. The
other confession is that his sister Char-
lotte and I"—

“0Oh,” fairly shrieked Mrs. Van Sty-
lert, “so it is arranged at last! It took
a long time, I must say. And now you

must tell me all the particulars. Miss
by
nE el
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Harroway saw her going along in frond
ul ham,

sefton, if you don't mind, we will de-

fer our notes till tomorrow., I shall

not need you today.”

The girl jumned up.

“Stop!™ Mrs, Van Stylert called after
her. “Why not come this evening? |1
shall not go out till 10, Come at 9."

“Dut,”” demurred the secretary, “I
fear”

“At 9 o'clock!” loudly repeated her
cmployer. “We ean then finish today’'s
work. No ebjections, if you please.”

The  secretary took bherself away.
trembling in every limb, She had no
intention of going at 9 o'clock in the
evening to do the work which she had
contracted to perform from 4 to O iw
the afternoon. And to be spoken to
like that before Tom Iarroway!

As for Harroway, he was furions,

“Upon my word, Mrs. Van Stylert,”
he said, “you have needlessly humili-

, ated a lady,” and went haztily from

dresses g0 |

the house.
If he expected to =ee the secretary
ontgide he was doomed to disappoint-

- ment, for when he reached the street

“that her costume is very well ehosen |

for her work.

| has!”

|
“Ulie Jlooks like her mother,” was the |

reply. 1 went to school with her
mother. ‘There. now, run to the Tem-
pletons’—and Charlotte.”

Thus dismissed. Harroway left the
house. Outside, he saw the secretary
going down the street.

Now, the secretary was annoyed.
Mrs. Van Stylert's manner was becom-
ing atrocious.
weeks the lady had been kind and
friendly. But for Mrs, Van Stylert's

kindness and friendly interest she
would not have got along so well
But all that was changed now. And

what had she done to merit the slights
to which she had recently been sub-

| jected ?

True, Tom Harroway had been fre-

| quently at the house of late, developing

a craving for afternoon tea that verged
closely on dissipation, and all the time
he was there his hostess was full of
encomiums for Charlotie Templeton
and as full of miserable fault finding
for the girl who acted in the capacity
of secretary.

Harroway saw her going along in
front of him. He made up his mind
that he must join her., She may have

a corner, and when he reached the cor-
ner she had disappeared from view.

“How unkind women can be to wo-
men,” he mused. “Mrs. Van is letting
herself out. Maybe, though, she has
been all along like this in private, and
now 1 go there so frequently she is
getting not to mind me. And I am
to blame!” And he went on to the
Templeton reception. ~

In her rosy room Mrs. Van Stylert
felt more comfortable than had been
the case for days.

and could easily take that employ ment
from her. She was quite helpless when
she came to me. She had nursed her
mother for years, and her income died
with her mother. 1 advised her to be-

come a secretary. Hand me that fan,
please; this heat is unbearable,” though
the room was certainly not warm.

She continued to fan herself after
Harroway had betaken himself to
“No wonder 1 am hot.,”
“1 am an advanced

other scenes.
she told herself,

“After all,” she said vaguely, *“scien-
tific experiments are wonderful things.”

a reminiscent expression in her eyes.

What a fine face she ' ., . 5

seen him, but she suddenly shot round

She rested hier chin on her hands and
looked into the flare of the grate with

The secretary made up the ten min-
utes the following day, and, although

LBefore these last two |

she was nowhere in sight,

Mrs. Van Stylert bad her maid feteh
her a cup of strong beef tea, she felt
s0 used up.

“Amy thinks I want hiw to marry
And,"” she said, “hereafter
I shall sympathize with every scien-
tific experiment 1 hear of. And human
nature is the same as it ever was!
[{old. though! What shall 1T de wihen
Amy comes tomerrow, for of course
slie will not come this evening? I sup-
pose | must chance it. 1 am growing
reckless,. And Charlotte means to
marry the count! Didn't ber mother
Lint ns much last night?”

As for the secretary, she had some-
thing to think about,
and weft of ber thought was a thread
ol satisfaction that a young man had
seen the folly of being an idler and
wins about to become a useful member
of society, It is always a satisfaction
to know that our theories receive sup-
port.  And, apropes of that young man,
what sort of spirit did he think she
possess=ed when she would put up with
treatment as he had witnessed
Mors, Van Stylert inflict upon
And suppose he was flirting with Miss
Templeton! She tossed her head.

Sbte had promised the Ilady with
whom she boarded to go to the opera
that night, the lady having had two
tickets presented to her by a friemd
who was hastily ealled from the city
a1ed econld not use them.

e thought of Harroway's possible
flirtation with Miss Templeton made
her feel that she should like to look
Lher best that evening,. Her hair was
her first eare, and she arranged it so
ne to set off its abundance and color,

“Asg thongh it would be in good taste
to wear it this way when 1 am attend-
ing to business!" she said loftily.

Next shie donned a white gown full
of (leeciness and rippling with ribbons,
She looked in the glass and was not dis-
satisfied with the reflection.

It was then 8 o'clock, and she sat
down and waited for the lady who
was to escort her to the opera. In
stead the lady had to go and tumble
down the back stairs and received such
contusions and abrasions as made [t
impossible for ber to stir from the
house that night. Of course the secre-

apeh

tary could not go alone, so she started |

to take off her finery. All at once the
enormity of Mrs. Van Stylert’s treat-
ment of her struck her more cruelly
than ever. Should she keep on accept-
ing that lady’s favors? “Not if I had a
dozen mothers,” she scid, “and she had
been to school with every one of them!”

And in the warp

might and tell her not to expect her
next day and, just as she was, let
that arrogant schoolmate of her mother
see her possibilities as a well dressed
woman? :

It was all very foolish, very girlish,
but she did not care to be considered a
dowdy any more than she would accept
gratuitous contumely.

A maidservant was coerced, and, cov-
ered with a long cloak, the secretary
went forth on an errand prompted bY
righteous indignation,

At about the same time Mrs. Van
Stylert was issuing from her maid’'s
ministrations also in opera array. She
seldom courted music until late in the
evening, when, as she said, she reached
Wagner's agony and soon had it over.
She looked up as her secretary entered
the rosy room, whose shaded candles
cast n most becoming light., Ierhaps
ghe had never been =o scared in all her
life before. She Lad not expected
Amy, and the brilllincy of the girl's
eyes and the bloom «u her face told her
that a battle was imminent.

The secretary eascd the clasp of her
cloak —there was a pulse in her throat
that hurt her. For when she stood in
the presence of her mother's old friend
who had been of such signal service to
her and noted that Mrs, Van Stylert’s
face now showed kindness and even
admiration her courage seemed to ebb
from her,

Mrs. Van Stylert was the first to
speak.

“I am so sorry, Amy, child,” she said,
“to bring you out at night. I wasn't
in earnest.”

Not in earnest! At that the secre-
tary's courage flowed back again. Was

she to he made sport of all around?

“I eame,” she said, *“to tell you to
look out for another secretary. I am
no longer in your employ.”

Mrs. Van Stylert regarded her in
silence, knowing not what to say, ad-
miring the girl’'s well arranged hair,
her face that was beautiful in its ex-
citement, but, more than all, her spirit
and vigor.

Now, Harroway had felt uncomfort-
able all the early part of the evening.

By the time be had dined at the club |

he was quite of opinion that he should
visit at Mrs. Van Stylert’'s no more.
He refused to be a further witness of
the humiliation of a poor girl at the
hands of the lady who presumed on
the faect of his being her heir and so
making marringe arrangements for
him. Confound the money! First, he
must set Mrs. Van right with regard
to Charlotte Templeton, She had cut
him off when he had to tell
her about Charlotte's engagement to
the count, taking it for granted that
he himself was the happy man. A
woman like that must not remain une-
corrected in such a mistake.
the secretary thounght he was flirting—
He wiped the perspiration from his
brow.

But why

besun

ghounldn't he go to AMrs.

DR. HARTE”S CELEX |-
IRON PILLS.

The Remedy we Positively
Guarantee will Cure You
orYour Money Refunded,

There has never been a remedy offered
to the with such an honest guaran.
tee of cure behind it as Dr. Harte's (¢l
gr]-lﬂm Pills. This rtmedy 18 the lLeat
treatment in the world for such trou les
as Anaemia, Chiorosis or Green Sickness,
Pale and Ballow Complexion, Nervous.
ness, Ehegl:unnu, Brain Fag, Impaired
Memory ss of@Appetite, Dyspepsia,
Nerve Exhaustion, Nervous Headailes,
Hysteria, St. Vitus Dance, Female Weuk.
ness, Pimples and Eruptions, Hearl 'al.
pitation, Shortness of Breath, Diiziness
and Faintness, General Weakness and
Debility.

It is & boon to weak, worn-out
run-down men and women, giving them
that vigorous health that makes life

worth living.

There is nothing better for pale, list.
less, hollow-eyed Is to make them
rosy-cheeked and of bounding health.

If you are anxious to try Dr. Harte's
Celery-Iron Pills, we will sell you 6
boxes for $2.50 with the understanding
and with the guarantee that if you feel

are not deriving benefit from the
nse of the Pills, after taking three boxes
according to directions, you may return
the 3 empty boxes, together with the 3
unopened ones, and have your money

refunded.
By the single hox the Pills are

JNO. A. DARLING
CHEMIST — AND — DRUGGIST
DurHAM, ONT.

-
oo

A Pineapple Plantation,

The first operation in starting a pine-
apple plantation is to cut ol the ham
mock growth and elear the resl,
though the stumps of the larger trees
are left standing. The “slips.” which

are simply growths from il old
{ plants, are usually put in with a poiy
&l stick at the rate of 12.000 to the
acre. The first crop matures i
elghiteen months, and when tl

are secnred, In many

fields are abandoned for tl
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Van's this evening, not waiting till to- |

morrow afternoon? By
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In the ordinary respiration b
16 or 17 cenbic inches of
air pass into the langs 20 i
ute, or a cubie foot every ol minutes—
274 cuble feet in 24 hours, ] 3
Lhold 290 cuabie feet, At each
tion 1.375 of oxyren Is converted into
carboniec aeid gas. The nitrog

gpired and expired is exactly

some one or other might be already | Puring the act of inspiration the lumzs

told of his presumed engagement to

have been found to be the coldest parts

Charlotte Templeton., It irridated him |ﬂf the body.

mightily to think of such a report be- |
ing attributed to him, even though the |

mistake might be corrected later on,

He went.
pink roowm he paused.
women eonfronted each other,

On the threshold of the  over from all sides.
Inside the two | fortune and Hareld nothing but his

Easier to Manage.
Virginia—I have looked the matter
Jack offers me a

brains. Hazel—I suppose you will take

“Another 11]“]“"' the EEi'rl’t:lﬁ' was | the one you love the best? Virgin

saving,
informed Mr. Harroway that I despise

him for having no desire to make lLis |

way in the world. I never said so. 1

told you that every man, in my opin- '

jon, should do his best to carve out a
niche for himself in the world"”—

Just then the speaker saw Tom Har-
roway. Her hand that had elutehed
the ecloak at her throbbing throat fal-
tered, and the long loose garment slid
down to the floor, and she stood re-
vealed in a fleecy white gown, a fair
vision of girlish charm.

Harroway took a step toward her,
glie looked so sweet amd lovable,

“I should like,” Le said, *to—that is—
I wish to correct something™—

“Nonsense!” interrupted Mrs., Van
Stylert in a loud voice, and refusing
to let the girl use her as a shield. “I
know vou are not engaged to Charlotte
Templeton. While you may not know

it, 1 am a bit of a scientist, which ac- |

her?

- us all the time, the mean old dear.”

counts for my recent behavior toward
you and Amy— Ab, 1 must see wmy
maid!™

She fairly tottered from the room,
closing the door alter her, noting as
she went away that the secretary let
Harroway take her hand, the yvoung
woman and the young man looking
preposterously  happy, if samewhat
CONBCious,

In her sleeping room she sank on the
gide of the bed as her maid ran to her,

“Beef tea!” she managed to say. “I
experimented scientifically to sece if
they couldn’'t be made to fall in love
with each other,” and something about
going to school with somebody’s moth-
er and having somebody else’'s father
for one of her earliest beaus,

At that time in the rose colored room

Harroway talked with the secretary.

“l1 came tonight to have it out with
her,” he said.

“Oh, did you?' she ecried Dblithely.
“I was waliting to see when you should
do so. I should never have done it
myself if 1 waited till doomsday,
after’—

“After you thought I was flirting
with Charlotte Templeton?' he asked
admiringly.

She shrugged her shoulders, '-

“So much of the jest is gone,™ she

gaid. “Mrs, Van has been playing with |

Just then the “mean old dear” rushed
into the room. She had found it im-
possible to keep away.
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