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CHAPTER XIV.
Jack Hunter

Pumps, Curbing, Tile
gmooth, healthy floridness of his face

ANYONE ONE)J NEEDING
| heightened by the sharp outer air. He

New Pumps, Pump Re'fmmed with professional precision to

[ 1 | gee if he had snacked the door se-
pairs, Cement Carbing or[sec if he had smackel e @ eaned

Culvert Tile, see . . . .|as if he had something of importance
JNO. SCHULTZ or myself at the shop to communicate.

“1 daresay you are surprised, Flem-
George Whitmore

ing, to see me here to-night, but—
hello—what's the matter?
come at an awkward time, or is there
| anything—"

Agnes, tired with her journey and
overwrought with emotion, burst into
I-a vehement tlood of tears. He looked

THE — | from her to the Squire, who with his
e ’ broad, powerful shoulders against the

|hi;11 mantelshelf, and his hands deep

B l G | in his trousers’ pockets, was colorless,
| despite his tanned skin.

| “If you don' me, just tell me
to go,” he said, at Felix. “I
i don't much relish poking my nose into
people’s private domestic squabbles,

discussions, or differences. Look here,

T ————
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I'll] come around in the morning
E “TNon’t £o. doctor: I want you,” Ag-
| nes exclaimed, springing to his side
| | and clasping her hands around his
l arm. “Doctor Hunter, will you do me

a favor? Will you go into the shrub-
bery and see if Mr. Farley is there?”

“Of course 1 will,” he sala, cheer-
fully, laving & warm soothing hand
over the trembling ones on his arm,
“I'm looking for him myself; he's the
very {identical party I want. Why
should he be in your shrubbery,
though?” he added, somewhat amused.

“] horse-whipped him about twenty
minutes back,” Felix interposed, laugh-

OUR NEW PRINTS |
AND SHEETINGS '

are now in. | height, “and left him there, so Agnes

concluded he is going to spend the

i| *“Good Heavens, Felix! You dont
' mean to say you horsewhipped that

delicate, highly-strung, sensitive boy?
l By Jove! 1 wouldn't like to be in
vour grip. with your whip hand over

B
i ] =]
baals =

I: “I thrashed him, my dear sir, and,
what's more, if he crosses my path
w: HI BEAN again I'll break every bone in his
body: I'll thrash him within an inch
e o. his life.”
“In the name of fortune, what has

he done? Murdered your best {riends,
or massacred everyone in the neigh-
borhood 7™

CONSTITUTION
WRECKED.

Doctor Failed to Hclp—But
Morriscy’s No. 14 Blood Remedy

“I've no wish to make the cause
public; I'm not at all proud of the
motive which prompted the castiga-

po squeamish. I'll leave the explana-
tion to her,” he sald, walking to the
door and holding it open.

“You have no objection, have you,
Felix, to my =zoing to see if Farley is

tion, but pertaps Agnes is not quite |

Doctor Hunter entered briskly, the f

Have I

]"g'iﬁﬂ'}".’ You wouldn't 1ike to go In-

doors and lie down for a bit?”

Paul shook his head and his lips
quivered ominously. He swallowed
something apparently very big, some-
thing that seemed to pass through the
gullet with the greatest difficulty,
and said in a voice that had the sound
of tears in it, I shall never go there
again; there is nothing between us
now but the f{rayed-out ends of a
broken friendship and a sense of in-
justice, insult and injury.”

“Pshaw!” the doctor said, snapping
his fingers, "l don't know what the
dispute is about, but I do know that if
Felix has been mistaken, and acted
under a false impression, he won't be
at all backward in acknowledging him-
self in the wrong.”

“A man must believe what he sees
with his own he can't be per-
sunaded out of that,” Paul rejoined de-
jectedly.

“Well, don't try
along

I_-"":'.' ;'\-.;_-‘-I

tO cram to-Mmorrow s

troubles In with to-day’s. GO
home, drink 2a pint of warm milk.
You don’'t need any more aleohol
take a hot bain, =0 to bed, and stay
there till I've seen you in the morn
inx. Come,” he said. taking his arm,
*my trap is driving up and down the
turnpike. Dick ean drive yon home |
;Hzlj coime back for me. He escortod
him to the dog-cart, helped Lin
save a few directions, and rewurned
to the parior by the way 14 nat
poressed a s while before.
“*“Well, Mizs Agnes,”” lhe sala, Cuaeer
ily, bringing a chair oppcsite 1o b
and sitting down in close proximity,
in an unconscious habitual proies
(sional wayv, “do vou mind having

night cold and stark under the stars.” |

'of a girl I am.

to cure him af further presumption?”
*He Was very angry, in a fearful
rage. 1 den't Enow he has
threatened s wiihi., 1 know he feels |
as if 1 had cisgraced him and all o |
encestors o generations bay Wha |.
do yvou thins of o helavior, Dr. Hun- |
ter?” !
“l1 think it was a very natural pro- |
ceeding on Mr. Farley's part to ofier |
| vou Kisses, and on ycurs to accept|
them, if vou are both of the same |
| sentiment and shade of cpinion. Why |
| should Felix object to a match be-
ween yo people ™ ‘
“Now, that's a rock I'm uiraid you'll |
strike azal and go to pieces on,” |
-he said, with a rhost of a smile, mov- |
Ing her a trifle cicser to his and |
putting i on his knee. *“There's | Ol

on your hands hatl an hour? {ve sen

ing and drawing himself to his full Mr. FParley home in my dog-cart.”

“He was there. then?  she said, her
color fading a little. *Is he much
hurt?”

“Nothing to speak of,” he said,

ruardedly, “he was a bit {aint, but he's
gone home pretty right, and 1 don't ex-
pect to find him much the worse to-
morrow."”

She smiled and
from her eyelashes.

“l am not an inquisitive man,” he
sald, “so if you prefer to keep this
matter to yourself, you hold on to it
tight, little woman. At the same time,
if you fancy an old horse like me can
help you to draw a load of any sort of
trouble, don't you scruple to saddle
me:."”’

“I don't know, but I think I'll tell
you," she said, without a trace of
embarrassment, “because Felix show-
ed me your letter, you know; it's only
right you should understand the kind
The reason why Felix
thragshed Mr. Farley was, he saw him
kiss me In the old summer-house in
the shrubbery.”

wiped the tears

and tricd to get some cireulation into
them. Felix was close by in the sta-
bles, and we were both excited by the
feeling that he might come upon us
at any moment; excited by a sense of

danger, by a secret lonely meeting at |

night with the moon shining and the

fresh wind blowing through the crack-

ling leaves about us; and suddenly
turning silly and bold, I said he grew
better looking every day; and being
impulsive, easily moved, and flattered,
he cavght me in his arms and kissed
me—and—: Dr. Hunter, I wouldn't
mind taking my oath that he never
meant an atom of harm, or that there
was a single wrong thought in his
head, any more than if it had been
Felix himself. Can you understand—
do you believe me?”

“] think you have been most expli-

eit; you have put the matter quitei;
clearly and aptly, Miss Agnes, and I |

have no hesitation whatever in believ-

ing and accepting your explanation.”

“Felix wouldn't,” she said, the tears
coming into her eyes.

“] daresay not, but there's a whole
world of difference between us. Fe-
lix is your brother, and I, Agnes, your
—lover!”

“Then you don't mind about Mr.
Farley ?”

“Not a bit,” he said, taking the little
nervous hand fluttering on his Knee

linto a warm, safe, substantial clasp;

“he's lett your heart for me to try and
win, and the rest, my dear, don’t
count.”

“You are very kind,” she said, ner-
vously, trying to laugh,

“Am 17" he asked pleasantly. *“I
wonder whether vou'll be kind to me,

and, in spite of my being an old fogey, !

try to like me?”
“T do like vou,” she saia with
mistakable carnesitness.
i

“Enough to marry me?" he whisper-

ed, bending towards her, his heart |
beating like a girl's.
“Yes, quite,” she sald, sliding to her

knees beside him. *l
marry you. [ am almost
love you."

He opened his arms, and she crept
close to him and laid her face against
his neck.

sure

“I am old enough to be your father,”
he said, rubbingz his chin on her soft
cheek.

“All the better,” she said, laughing. |

“1 want somebody old enough to take
proper care of me; Felix said 1 could-
n't take care of myself.”

“Felix basn't bheen very
late.”

“Yes, he has, until this evening. 1
never saw nim so enraged before, and
the extraordinary part i1s, he professed
and seemed to be so attached 1o Mr.

polite

| Farley.”
“S0 he is, darling. Nothing much
escapes the professional eve., and |

| this if

|

“Indeed!" he said. locking into Th.."[
Iire very seriously, "and Felix thought |

such condig- punishment might heip

noe questio
ment, Or mai
each other
friends and comrades: nothing more,
and never will be. Mr. Farley would
tell you the same if you asked him."

“Why did vou meet him in the sum-

. mer-house?” he asked, smiling,

g there? I'm hunting for him on my
Restored Healih. own account.”
“Not in the least.)” he said, with a
PORONTO. 01 fine show of indifference. 1 shall be
. St o in the keepirg-room, Hunter; I'll see
= - e you before vou go,” and then he slam-
down co N ! - med the door behind him.
rwor T ot 1 s r - “"You woud like me to o at once?”
' ners * | Doctor Hunier asked, watching her
: 2 oo .F ' 5 - | disturbed fe2-= as he led her to the low
vo. 11 B 1 Remoidy . | chair beside the fire.
x, and kezan to br I “Yos, ! responded gratefully;
o time I had . ! | “will you some brandy with you?”
was fecling fine. - ' L NG . tapping his coat
Ly nerves and N : | pocket ask here in case
: Lol zoinz up to the
I e pulled up the
b ened it. ran down the
{1 0 the garden, and
1y 14T Iy k. LYy
direction ol 1€
5 il a sireak of
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Facii taken hrowrh M & Cor satagpe | ScIIPed Dis ieek and neck. “I shall
*pecial notice, without charee, In the | ca:l Master Feiix to acecunt for this."
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Can you zet on to vour feet with
my help, Farley?” he asked. “1 want

ada, .75 8’ year, postage prepald,  Sold b
HEH J_ﬂ!’k you off the <round, my lad; you've lain

all newsdealers,
MUNN £ Co 3515ra0uay,
Eranch Ogice, €35 F St Weshineton, here long ezough.’
— FPaul's eyves stared about him in a

dazed unnatural way, as if the place
were strange to him, then suddenly
catching sight of the man beside him,
he threw up his arms in anticipation
of warding o:f more blows, and struck
the doctor fu!l in the chest.

“Steady, my man!™ he said, with
« |smiling geniality, “you are mistaking
me for our friend Felix, eh? You
know me, don't you, Farley?”

“Yes,” he answered, gazing at him.
“You are Doctor Hunter. I beg your
an

“Never mind about begging my
pardon; just scramble to your fest,
there's a good fellow. Come,” he add-
That valuable Hotel property in ©d: winding his arm around him.

Durham.—the Middaugh House. A 0" 'hen, up you get” and in half

. ‘& second he had him standing and
snap to quick buyer. For further leaning against the trunk of a horse-
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muddle."” si

fearful
certain

he i3 in a
sald eageriy. "“A
lady in the neighborhood says he has
proposed to her, and he says he has
not, and doesn't want to be botherad
with any of the women in the place.
His chief aim and object in life now
is to get free of her, so he thought he
the tale to me belore he
mentioned it to Felix, because he said,
sometimes a woman's wit is keener
and sharper than a man's.”

“Well, and you were so kKind and
sympathetic that he took you In his
arms and kissed you, is that it?"

“Yes, he did that,” she acknow-
ledged, looking down, a little confused,
“but I hadn't helped him much because
Felix arrived before he had com-
menced his tragic story.”

To her astonished delizht he leaned
back in his chair and gave vent to a
spontaneous burst of laughter.

“Poor fellow, poor Farley,” said the
doctor, wiping his eyes; “and dear o!d
Felix didn’t see the humorous side ot
the situation?”

“No: don’t you see, Mr. Farley ha
told Felix ever so many times he did
not mean to. marry, and has talseu
against marriage and all that, so Fclix
thought we were deceiving him; that
Mr. Farley was making secret love to
me, and all the time he did not mean
anything.” :

“So tghere is absolutely nothing be-
tween you young people, except the
kissing—how do you account for
that?” he asked, looking steadily into
her large truthful eyes.

“I can't account for it,” Agnes said,
meeting the look without flinching,
without the quiver of an eyelid. “I
wish 1 could; at any rate I'll try. It
was like this: Mr. Farley came up
here after a good dinner, all warm,
comfortable. and happy, and I met him
after a long, cold journey. My feet

b1
il

of sentiment, love, engage- | i
riage between us; we like
immensely, we are good

t bovish when yo

know he is mad, simply mad on Farley
He wouldn't have cut up rough like
the affection had not been
deeply rooted and his heart very much
engaged. You see, Agnes, if Felix
looks upon this affair in the light vou
say he does, it must have been a blow
to him to discover that the two people
he loves best in the world were con-
spiring together to deceive him. 1
know our Felix; I know his heart and
conscience are as tender as a wo-
man's. but just now he feels like a
man who has been wounded in the
house of his friends."

“Yes, and the worst of it is he'll
persist in thinking s0,” she said
wearily.

“No, he won't,” he said, cheerfully.

111~

would like to |
that I ;

ol 1

“I'll see him before I go, and put mai-

ters as plain and as straight as

Can. |

By the way. Agnes, what do yvou think
he will say to this May and December

engagement’”

“l won't marry you if I hear you say
again vou ar~ old, or make disrespect-!
ful aliusions to your age,” she said, |
with a charming pout. “It's too ab-
surd; yvou [ooK yvounger than PFelix. |
You looked fresh and rosy, and quite |

11 came in io-nieht, and

Felix looked old and cross and hor-
rid."

“=0 that's how wvou flattered Far-
iey?”" he asked, looking askant at her.
“Of course | may take a leaf out of
118 book and reward you for the deli-
cate compliin L

*0Oh, no > gaid, lguzhin nd col
arir ' . el | —1 is onl
a sil bit 1Lel

¢ | jacK,’ he said zrave
iy “hut-p s vou did: know,
and bendin suddenly he Kissed her
on the lips.

She blushed =scarlet and looked sop
abashed that he felt almos: inclined

to apologize. But instead he buttoned
iiis coat and fideetted round the room

until she had in sceme degree recovered
from her 1 11 surprise.

TAENes,” said, putting his arm
around her, “have you any choice
about the ring?”

*Not any,  she said, looking into the
iire; *“1 shall be sausfied with what-
ever you choose,

“Have you any choice about the
courting: would vyou rather not be

kissed ?"
She lookcd

and saw trere the

heart in ali

up into his love-lit eyes,
devotion of his
its depth and grandeur.

The effect was as a lightning touch; | , i
The | Versant with the facts, both great and

she saw heaven In a-glance.
gweet idolairy enslaved her, and rais-

ing her arms swiftly she clasped them |
around his ncek, draw his head down 1D

to hers, and kissed him.

“That's mv answer,” she whispered,
glad smiles and truant tears chasing
each other in her eyes. :
vou undersiand, Jack; I love you.”

He saw the love in its budding

beauty; he felt the magic of its smile; J

his heart shouted with joyous victory,
and he breathed an inward thanks-
giving for his happy, hallowed lot, as
he went softly out from the dim old
parlor and sought Felix in the keep-
ing-room.

The Squire was seated in a roomy
leather chair, his feet on the steel rim
of the stove, his pipe in his mouth,
reading.

“1 expect you thought I was gone,
he said, addressing the back of Felix's
head, “but I've been waiting for my
trap to come back; I sent Farley home
in it.”

There was no answer. Doctor Hun-
ter thought the book must be a very
interesting and engrossing one, as
Felix was not particularly fond of
reading any printed matter, save the
daily crgans of news; consequently

the idea occurred to him that Felix

“I love you, |

ineas, penury, and toil, has taught me
& certain Kind of philosophy.
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able topic, |

“Look here, Felix,” he said, zoing AND

dil’

around the o

reason in it.”
“Indeed!" |
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linger; they stand up like
| whipcord. From one ear, the lobe of attention
! the right ear. you have drawn blood, f K —
and the neckband of his shirt seemed | G 5=
jageed and torn to shreds. It's the : EDW%RD KHESS
| most cruel. the most cowardly, piece
{of work I've met with in the

course of my professional experience.”

Je s2aid, closing the bhrok,
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| Felix took the pipe from his mouth,
pitched the book on the table, and| ™ e
rose,
“1 don' - PRI

sulted in my own house, Hunter."” he

intend to be bullied and in- |
said, towering on I
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vou will desist or #0.” B i
“1 don't quarrel with you, A AT
Fleming." | ! firmly, “that won’'t INIT\YWOT i
answer my nose, but 1 certainly L?\ERL LLI:D
HEI.".H' Y ELEHE ! '.:'“_' 1S A4 SUrseon i;: ! b y ~ I
relation to his patien’. 1 found Far- T IN CSEDVICE
ey uncon some trouble || RAII\ BL“..“ [LL
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proach to avoid discussing a lfi:-‘-?l_:i"-‘l":; F U R N l T U R E E

and layving a not very ¢ '
gentle hand cn lis shoulder, “jus: pay U N D E RT A K l N G
attention to me for a minute. 1 want #
to talk to you about Farley. Hard les ? " — -
sons and rouzh discipline are all very | i
We[il iI'._Tiir v, but vou had no .":.;..:,j! Rugﬂq Ulh:lﬂths
no business, (o thrash that bov as e
you have, There was no :Z:_.J::.--'- rllr “lllndﬂ“r Sllﬂdﬂﬂ
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“Since

pecome en- |
gaged to Agnes?”

“Since I found Farley. You don't |
object, Felix?”

“Has Agnes given you the history
TR F

of this unpleasant fracas’ |
“Every detail; I am thoroughly con- f

WATER ! WATER!

If you are in need of a supply it will
pay you to consult the
LOUISE WELL DRILLERS

Also Agents for the Baker Ball Bear-
ing Direct Stroke and Back Geared
Pumping Windmills, Puomps and
Supplies.
Write and have us call on vou.
Satisfaction Guaranteed

Your Patronage Solicited.

PRATT BROS,,
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small.”

“Apparenlly you don’'t see any harm
the escapade?”

“Not 1, Felix, it's too paltry,” he
said earnestly. “The burdens of life
are neither few nor light. There are
real ills enough without trying to brew
some for ourselves out of passing
trivialities. ! come in contact with
too much sorrow and trouble to care
to make much of the petty plagues of
life. My work in the midst of sick-

QOur
Journey through life kas to be made,
whether it be fair weather or fovl, and
a wise traveller will take courage |
from his many comforts, and carry tis
sunshine with him.”

“Of course,” ¥elix said, knocking the
ashes from kis pipe and refilling it,
“your engagement to Agnes alters the

Continued on page 7.
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