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remember, but only for a day or two.
Oh, how exacting she was! After Louis
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was born she grew worse. She became

HESPER. |
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NCE more in Valley Springs,

Ann’s old self returned, and

the scenes through which she

had passed became as un-

real as the happenings of a dream, but

like of Rayvmond and the life he rep-
resented., Therefore-she took care not
to see him as he was borne into Bar-
nett's house. *“He is nothing to me,
and I must decline to be troubled by

BY

SOLD
Percy G. A. Webster

him further,” she said as she was
JEWELLER. dressinge to go out.
— Mrs. Barnett, however, was waiting

and when the carriage in which he
lay came to the door hastened to take
his hand in both of hers and make him
welcome. “I'm glad yvou came, Rob.
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Thereafter Rayvmond abandoned him- |
gelf to the joy of traveling back to life|
alonz such ways of wanton luxury as'
he had never known. He permitted |
— | himself to be waited upon, even bj'i

wla  ala

p L, |
which wil
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the Public *

Mrs.

when

Barnett, without protest, and |
Louis came stealing into the |

roomn in awe and love his heart went |

out to the boy as to a brother. ;

j HAVE PURCHASED THI “Hello, younker!” he called. *You |

% 2 "Bus and D business rom needn't walk so soft voiced. I'm wortn |
| Mr. John Vol ind wish t a dozen dead men yet.,” :
g oot i "r‘:t :1,' = The boy's face shone. *“I thuu;:nti

1 ' ”" ' .H 1l ] I.'::'il : “' yvou were asleep. Can I do anything |
R e R e e for vou?”’ !

essor for e past “No: only come and sit down and |

2 s, 110 cessfol Tl Vi tali to me. What have you been do-
L L e s e St }‘:1;,:. :air{flu vou came back to the
“Ph :l:u'. .'"-I L ; SDEIES S |

L Bemg g Louis took a seat. “Nothing of any |

consequence, except to make some |
drawings of the ranch. It's dull here.
I want to go into the mountains.” -

“You're a wonderful youngster.
Wait till I'm able to travel, and we’ll
o up into the high country together.”
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T 1 AT Louis clapped his hands. “Won't
ﬁ j) LONHOR | that be elorious? T'd rather do that
- > = J than anyriiing else in the world.” -

“How is sister?’ asked Ray-
with abrupt chanme of tone.
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| *“She is well She's always well

‘.11111'1 s of all kinds. We just came in from a drive. That's |
| the rea=on 1 wasp'. here to belp you. |

Galvanized and Iron Pip-| pia it bort you going upstairs?” |
:hi'll;ﬂf: B[‘::_:_-lr'-__ I?.l‘uﬁff. LlﬂEd “Not 2 bit. ‘The bovs handled 1:'.!!!

pork. Let me
yoa?"

~lowed. “Well, you |
rushed away 1o

| as tenderiy @5 a skle o
| see your drawing:, wiil
The boy's face
just wait.” And he
et themmn.
|  Mrs. Barnett upon meeting Ann said, i
with deep feeiing: “Rob’s iliness Il:t-ti
.

and Iron Cvlinders.

— L m ———

Pumas from $2 upward.
JHOP open every alfternoon.

himy, He

! REPAIRING promptly and prop-

' transfored sald to me 2|
arlv attanded to.

few mowwents ags: “if you can find the |

| man who sbot we, reward bhim. Lkle|

dIil |

‘{::h.__.w_ D, BDHHﬁﬂl has done e a =reat seryice. 1 |

. lost in a dream of luxury.! He asked |

| would like to thank you for your serv-
| ice to him.”

Ann, listening intently, remained cold-
“Mrs. Scribluns

S0 YEARS
EMSPERIENCE

Iy impassive of face.
was the really eflicient person. 1 bhave
a horror of sick people, and as for
wounds”— She shucdered for luck of
| words,
| Mrs. Barnett went on: “I like to do
for him, Le's so grateful and so obe-
dient. e says just the right thing al-
. ways. There must be good breeding
. back of the man, although he never
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| bezged me to consider that his life had
' been quite commonplace.”

. “I don’t believe it. He couldn’t be
. commonplace. He said to me just now,
| ‘Sometimes a man must hear the wash
of the river of death to realize how fu-
tile he has allowed his life to become.’
' His gratitude toward you is pathetic.”

| Ann frowned. “It's worse; it's op-
| pressive. I did so little, and that little
|1 was not done with a gracious spirit. I
|
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HAVE YOU?

Any old Worn silver? If
s0. 1 am prepared to re-

didn’t enjoy it then nor In retrospect.”

plate it. Bringit Innow “You mustn’t let him know thatt. ﬂ
whilo Fhave the time. [ T™ue o Jo6nenticy irradiates

face, and bhe's very handsome. He in-
sists that you were heroic.”

Ann grew a little petulant “I wizh
you wouldn’t try to make mountains
out of molehills. It was a most un-
pleasant experience, and I wish to for-
get it, not to have it dinned in my ears
forever. My going was folly, and my
stay in that ghastly place was a tor-
ment. Please allow me to put it out of
my memory.”

Ann had a moment of bitter home-
sickness, a feel'gg she had never Enown
before. This mad trip into the west
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A little bit of April
An’ a little bi: o’ June;
A little bit o’ August
When tke day approaches noon;

A little bit o’ winter longed, with unspeakable , for
As the sky gets cold and gray;  the roll of carriages on avenue
A little bit of everything and the

In one October day ;
Lsnghin’ with the sunshine
- Aud a’tremblin’ wirh the storm,
Complainin’ 'canse it’s chilly now.
And thea becans i'3s warm ;
It keeps us all a-livie’ in
A most ancartain <rate
A 'makes a f-ller f. ! jos” like
A wveathe svodi . 4! :

| the world, as though he did pot exist.

' the eyes of a poet. Part of it was writ-

~ther. Did you know him?”
|

I
monplace young eastern men who have !
tried their fortunes in the west ﬂnﬂ!
failed,” she said. “Why should I be |
burdenel with any further care of |
him ¥

At dinner Don told again for the for-
tieth time the story of Raymond's
shooting and in spite of Ann’s protests
put ber in as the heroine, which reinfu- |
riatedd her almost to the point of leav- |
inzg the table. The “Ah’s™ and “Dear |

me’s!” and “By Jove's!” volleying from | . :

the listeners were quite insupportable. |
One lady said, “Poor fellow!"” |

“Not at all,” said Dr. Braide. “He
wias a lucky dog. I'd be shot any day |
to zet such a nurse.”

Jeannette saw the angry flush on
Ann's face and hastily turned the con-
versation into less personal channels.

Thus every influence swept her to- |

| ward a dislike of the wounded man’s

very naimne, and thereafter she ignored
his presence in the house, his being in |
She neither asked after his health nor
replied to any report or question made
by her brother concerning him.

Louis brought to Raymond one day
a small limp book in red leather, which
he proffered with the air of giving a
sem,

“What's this?
“Your diary ?”

“No; my father’s.

asked Raymond.

He was out here

| before T was born, when the Indians

were here,”

Raymond opened the volume with
languid interest, but soon realized that
he was looking into the past through

ten in ink very lezibly, but in a fine
running hand, while other of the pages
were hastily seribbled in peneil and
not to be easily deciphered. Plainly the
record had been made under great dis-
advantagzes and in the field. The inks |
svere of various colors, some watery |
blue, some dusty black.

Louis opened the book at the front,

| wherein the picture of a slender, smil-

ing. handsome young fellow in som-
brero and huntingz eclothes had been
pasted.

“He enjoyed his new hat, didn’t he?”
gsaid Ravmond, to whom the essential
incongruity of the refined face and bor-
der ruffian tog=ery first appealed.
“You're the image of your father?” he
added, looking keenly at the boy. “He
don’t look much older in this picture,
taken at Sylvanite. Well, Sylvanite was
a wild town In those days. Is there
much about it in the book¥”

“Ten pages. He wrote a page of

| fine seript every day, but I don’t care
' s0 much for that—these stage rides,

and the biz eanyons, and crossing the
rivers, and the Indians—he saw lots of

| Indians—the Utes—these are what in-
| terest me.”

Raymond became profoundly inter-
ested in this book. There was an ap-

| after you with emotion and said h-..-! peal Inthe closing eusry g T

him profoundly. The entry was head-
ed “The Last View"” and closed with
these words: “I love my home and my
friends in the east, but this primeval
world has laid its spell upon me. I
shall come again next year.”

“Did he come again?' asked Ray-
mond.

“No,” answered Louis sadly. And
it was soon evident to Raymond that
the lad knew very little of his father
beyond the message in the worn little
book.

“Leave this with me, Louis. I want
to read it all,” he said. And the boy
was glad of this interest.

Mrs. Barnett came in later and ask-

' ed, “What are you reading?” :

“It is a journal kept by Louis’ fa-

“0Oh, very well! He was my favor-
ite uncle.” |
“Tell me of him. Who was he—how
did he come to make this trip?” |
Mrs. Barnett took a comfortable seat. |
«] don’t know where Uncle Phil got
his streak of sentiment. He was one
of six brothers, all successful busi-
pess men; keen, practical—you know
' the kind. But Phil—well, he was the

' odd sheep—he always seemed a boy

' to me. He worked in the bank, but
' his mind was on other things. I don’t!
remember how they came to send him
out here, but 1 ecan recall perfectly |
the effect he had on me when talking
' of his trip. He glorified this country.
| He saw the mountains as the old time
| landscapists pictured them. When I.
| first came I wept with disappointment,
the range seemed so prosaic by cou-
| trast. He talked of nothing else for a :
year. Then he married and gradual-
Iy ceased referring to his expetriences.”
“He never came again, Louis tells
me."” !
“No. His wife was not the kind ef :
girl to go west. I don't want to say |
anything severe about Alicia, but she
made Phil very unhappy. When Ann
was born Phil wanted to call her Hes-
per, in memory of his trip to the west,
but Alicia cried out against it. It was

| tion, and

e

s g

“You say the father called her Hesper 7"

morbid. I never could see that she had

. a particle of maternal affection. If

Ann isn't like her it is because Phil's
blood Is in her veins. Louis is exactly
as Phil was, as I recall him when I
saw him first.”

“You say the father called her Hes-
per?” pursued Raymond, acutely inter-
ested in all that concerned Ann,

“It was his pet name for her, Few
people knew it. I don't think Louis
knows it, for Ann considered the name
absurd as she grew older and never re-
fers to it. 1 think it Is a pretty name,
don't you'?”

“Yes. It Is beautiful.” His eyes took
on a musing look.

Hesper! Somehow the name express-
ed the poetry of the father's concep-
with little else to do the
wounded man gave lonz hours to re-
calling and relievinz his experiences
with her as his nurse.

He longed with a great longing to see
her again, but to his curious shyness
had been added the humility of one
who feels himself nnwor:hy to ask any
favor. an? the trecubled ook whick

came npow and again into the llnes a
his face made Louis sad. The boy ideal-
ized him, made of him a wonderful be-
inzg, better worth serving than any
monarch. and in this strain bhe talked to

Ann till she impatiently begged him to !

stop.

But in her secret heart Ann admit-
ted that she, too, had been touched
by the indefinable charm of Ray-
mond’s volece and manner, but the
question of how best to check his
growing power over her brother's life
had become a very serious problem,
for as the days wore on he put her
aside as completely as she ignored his
hero.

Together Raymond and the boy read
the little red book, mapping the points
deseribed as best they could—a task of
some difficulty, for the traveler had
purposely given mythical names to the
towns, rivers and peaks. It had all
been a wonderland to Philip Rupert,
and he took care to have no stupid or
vulgar name mar the perfect effect.

There was some@®ing in all this
which refined and softened the young
rancher. Joined with his love fer
“Hesper” (as be loved to call Ann in
secret), this boyish father's entimsi-
asms ‘transmuted every reckless, bit-
ter Impulse into stern resolutions to
enter upon a new life—a life with pur-
pose and devotion in its course.

CHAPTER VIIL
T last there came a day when
the doctor permitted his pa-
tient to be clothed and seat-
ed in an easy chair, and,
calling Mrs. Barnett to him, Raymond
asked, “Do you think Miss Rupert will

~ see me now "’

“I will ask her,” replied Jeannette,
with due appreciation of the romantiec
gitnation.

Ann rose to comply, with a Httle
thrill of unpleasant excitement. Bhe
did net want to see him, and yet she
ecould not decently refuse.

At the door of the sitting room Mrs.
Barnett stopped. and the gizl walked

been
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i ajone, her race set 1n [Ines orf cold
disdain.

Reymond sat in a big, padded chair,
with his back tg the window and the
sunlight streaming over his head. He
wore a handsome gray dressing gown,
and the linen at his neck and wrists
was spotlessly clean. His hands were
refined—almost delicate in effect—and
his clean shaven face and his well
brushed, abundant brown hair gave
evidence of a most careful toilet
Something mystically solemn and
sweet was in bis eyes, and his lips
trembled as he greeted her. “This is
very good of you. FPardon me, won't
you? I am forbidden to stand.”

“I beg you, do not think of it."”

“Dare I ask you to be seated? 1
want to thank you more suitably than
I have been able to do for what you
did for me.”

“Please .don't, Mr. Raymond. I as-
gure you I deserve no credit. I went
out there under compulsion, and what
I did was determined by pressure of
circumstances. I'm pot a bit of a hero-

| ine, and I do not like praise.”

He was chilled by her tone and for a
| moment hesitated. “A sick man may
 be forziven some things,” he -began to
say at last. “I may as well confess
. that I have been longing {o see you. I

have been tryving for many days to rise
and dress In order that I might have
you come in. You must let me ask
your forgiveness for the rude way in
which I received you that day. All that
I did seems incredible to me now, like
the action of another man.”

A gleam of amusement crossed Ann's
face. “I didn’t blame you. I'm willing
to admit that your position was try-
ing."

He was too exalted of mood %o re-
spond to her quizzical tome. “I had
lived for years quite apart from any—
from association with cultivated peo-
ple, and besides 1 had begun to feel
that I was wasting my life and had be-
come irritable. I went to the ranch to
pay off a debt, and I—well, I had fallen
into a groove. You recalled me to bet-
ter things.”

1 and the bullet,” she said rather
flippantly, for she was becoming appre-
hensive of the trend of his confidences.

He ignored her interruption, or, rath-
er, he plowed across it with something
like his old time resolution. *“It is due
to you to know—or at any rate I desire
yvou to know—that I am not a fugitive
from justice. Baker thought he was
belng funny.”

“lI am not so dull as you think, Mr.
Raymond. I understood him perfect-
ly.”

“I am glad you did. It is true I am
estranged from my family, but it is not
due— My faults have never been crim-
inal.”

“Please do not feel it necessary to
explain,” Interrupted Ann, *“It is pain-
ful to you, and—and it is wholly unnec-
essary. I beg you to deslst. I hopeyoun
will understand that I am In no sense
doubting you.”

A ghadow of paln crossed his face
Somehow the reality of thelr meeting
was pot as he had imagined it
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She, on her part,
pleased with herself and resentiul of §
his implied social equality, and ver ha §
looked the gentleman, and L
was very handsome, very 1
its clear pallor. Suffering bhad infinit
Iy refined its lines, but she could ng
forget his services as cook an i
boy, and, besides, she hated being per
turbed. 8She resolutely changed
subject.

“Dr. Braide says you are getting
splendidly and that you will =oon |
returninge to the raneh.”

Checked and chilled by her manner, |
he plainly abandoned furthes
thought of confiding in her and a3 §
swered, wearily and sadly: “It will he §
a long time before I return to the life
on the ranch, 1 !
now."

Ann half regretted her action and as
ghe rose sald, with a smiling assump
tion of easy, friendly interest which

g R el o o
Was l-\.“-u.-l:'l-. arag is-

have other

Yurt him worse than anytiing she bad
hitherto spoken: “I think it wonderz
the way you are coming on. We w
see you at dinner in 2 few days.”

“Thank yvou. 1 shall be down at?
earliest moment,” he guietly replied
and leaned back in his chair, wiie §
and suffering, his eves closed, his 13
quivering.

Ann was well aware that she had uxt
lived up to ber higher self in this i
terview and that she had been cruel
unresponsive and distant with
“And vet I don’t see how I could ha
acted differently,” she argued wil
her better self. “He must not go &
thinking me more deeply interested it
his life than I really am.”

AMrs. Barnett was impatiently walt
ing for her return.

“What did he say?" she breathlessiy
asked. “I'm dying to know.”

Ann answered with evasive indile
ence., “He thanked me again for i}
heroic action and begged pardou
his rudeness, all of which Le o
have spared himself the trouble of &
peating.”

rs. Barnett was on the scent I
romance. “What eise?"

“Nothing else.”

“Poor feliow! He has
gling toward this event for days. ULF
the doctor's express orders Lept L
from getting up ten days ago. e Lds
been all the morning dressing for i
and now vyou tell me in that supercs
jous tone that nothing happened. :

Ann fired into anger. “What could
happen? You needn't speak in riddes
Jeannette. What do you think sbowi-
have happened? Come, now, you sl
romantic thing!”

Som:e note in her voice touched M3
Barnett, and she slowly replied: “ADl
Rupert, you are ibe coldest, crueiest
creature I ever knew. I kmow whal
you did to that poor fellow. You &
mercifully snubbed him; you froze LS
gratitude on his lips. Of course you =7
infinitely his superior”—she becae
weakly sarcastic at this pnini-—"u_‘ﬁ*
you are not justified in stabbing & sics
man to the heart.”

“You're quite mistaken. I was Vel
nice to him."”

“Nice! I've seen you nice to rouds
men before. Oh, I'd like to see S0t
man ecrush you! I'd enjoy seeiug you
crawl!” '

Mrs. Barnett went immediately 10
Raymond’s door and knocked. Al his
word she entered. He sat where ALD
bhad left him, but Louis was beside
him, showing him a new drawinz.

“Isp’t that wonderful!” said Ray
mond, holding the sketch in the air, bi3
eves aglow with pride in the boy. “Ifl
could do that I would never be lou€
some or restless. I wish I knew I
use in the world as certainly as Lows
does.”

The young artist flushed with tbe
pleasure. “It's just as .wonderful 10
rlﬂe'ﬂ:awarﬁndnudﬂm#nﬁﬁ

i

i
e

been SITug

N
¥ 1. R. C. P., LONDON, EX

r‘ i
-

NOVEMBER 5. 1904

9 DR GO0

EVERY THURSDAY MMORNIN
Hﬂmltﬁi PRINTING HOUSE, CARAFRAXA
DURHAM, ONT.

== = E=Y

$4.00 per annum. A
directions Wil Lo g
gondingly it

* For Sale, "cic.— 50«

All advertiserments
o in advance.
Contract Tates o1 ar e
gpplication to the of
E";\ﬂ ;.!."-""'[::-' e 3
- 5h-'l:|'..]-='.;| be broug:
morning.

'_,.--"'"_ " = =

SR
DEPARTIIENT .. Sray

fording facilities fer turn

W.

Drs. Jamieson & [laclar

"FFECE AND
L short distance

Lamb ton Streat

Office hours from 121
]. 6. Hutton, B 0. L.

(]FFI'G!: AXRND RE-
Garatrax: Al B

- = 5 +h T
OO0t Ol Illl. ”".'

p.m., i~ P01

—

Arthur Gun, ¥, D,
DHHYSICIAN AND 51
4 11

e i]l. the e
hours, 8 to 10 &, 1
p. m. Specizl zttent
of women and chil
posite Presbvterian Ul
ﬂﬂ_ r:i:l: 'I‘:-..-l ‘ |

e wf L s

Late Assistant Eoy. |

Eng., and to Golden >q. Nd

Specialist: Eye, Ear, Ioroat an

EXCLUSLY

will be arthe Middaogh H - 1I
of each mionth, 11 :

DR. BROWN |
: |

RADULATE of London,

York and Chicago,
Diseases of Eve, Ear Nosc ar d Thn
Will be at Enapp H« s, I‘- : ::.:I
Hours—1-

Saturds v in each monti.

D;’H?‘J! Direclory .

Dr. W.C. Pickering
Dentist.

OFFICE: Over J. & J. Hu

J.F. GRANT, D.D.S.. L. 1

ONOR GRADUATE ONIV

ty of Toronto, GUraduals

College Dental Surge ns e .‘.;

Dentistry in all its
5 —_— 5 . : HI
GEJE.——EHI{H-T Block svar ] |

|
—
=
|

Li‘-.:' L-'IJF f.-)lil--rl.ll.-l- .I ‘- =

]. P. Teiford. |

ARRISTER, SOLICITOR,
Ofhece over (Gordon’s new J
Store, Lower Town, ll:i!'i.::1]1.
of monev to loan at o per
nropertv.

An

e ) )

MacKay & Dunn.
ARRISTERS, SOLICITCR

VeYVancers, Etc. T-i-_a::m}"l
Offices=—In the Meclntyre Bl
Standard Bank.

A. G. MacKay, K. C. W. E

A. H. Jackson.

OTARY PUBLIC, COMM
L er, Conveyancer, &c. 1.}
Agent. Money to Loan. lssuer
riage Licenses, A general hnald
ness transacted, |

DURHAM, ONT. (Lower Tot
'——"'---J

Moiscellaneous.

| = — -
| —

OHN KINNEE, LICEXNS
tioneer for the County of Grd:
June 06 DURHAM, ONT.

|
|
=

. TOBN CLARK, LICENSE!

tioneer for the Counrty of (e

R
B



