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would s"ba.y'w\i-th the {child v:rhile vou go home to-night - Crying  won't help it, Miss Branch,’ he said,
sand rest ¥’ N . o .

. * Then . the -priest spoke :

‘Yes: there| 15 Tia 5
They will let. her come, mwow they know it is not
smallpox.’ (Ruth noticed how kind were his eyes, how
refined his®'voice;. ‘I am goimy. there’ now apd 'shall
send her over.” ’ o - -

He was as good as his word, and Tia Magdalens
‘Proved to he o most jcapahle woman: gg Ruth put on
her hat  that .evening, andi:prepared to return to the
Bower.for a -good night's st & Robert Dillon had ling-
ered around the gquthouse of vatious pretexts Jall ihe af-
ternoon, and now stood at the |door of the abiode walting
10 escorf herwlown the trall.  She took a “last look at
her charge, who was now  sleeping wmietly.

‘1 shall be lere early in. the morning to’ relieve
You,” she said to .the Mexican woman. ° Good-night 1

¢ Good-night, senonita T’ was the soft reply.

As th gir) stepped Bt inhgy the sunset, Prospero
Digz advanced torwafd hers. SHe held out her hand to
im, saying & few” encoiipnfily words. JHe |raised ib
respecliully to his lips. &%, & ST
.. 1 cannot .thank - you, .3enoifla,’ he said brokenly,
“But if I should ever he able to show my gratitude—'
~ “There 1z nothing to lbe grateful . for, semor,” she

interupted kindly. T love the child, and could not_.do
otherwise.

one thing.”
* Anyidiinr—anytiing in mv power ! 7 he replied
‘ Then, as soon as Carmely recovers, I heg that
'YC'PI‘?"IH Itake her back to her mother's people.’

promise faithfully, senorita, and I
tegin ‘a new life in my. own country.’
Diilon watched ithe Scene with moist eves.
gir]l she swas:! What a 4
of Peter, a “child of Mary !
Very little was said as +h
trail side’ bv Eide. Ruth,, .
plty,' was thinking hopefully of the ' hlack sheep . they
had just left, and did wot a® first notice her com-
amlon’s silence. When fthey had covercd about half the
distance to. the Guleh, she remarked facetionsly :

“A penny for vour thoughts, Senor DIllon :? N
‘Eh’ exclamed Boh, startled : His thoughts—
what jwere they ? * Ruth’ he said—bis earnest nature *
was stirred to the denths and the words came halt-
inflv,—* von mnsit know what I ihink of you.
only a roigh fellow, and Jlife in a  ranch hguss
hardly th= thine for a dainby child like vou.
becoming miserably conscians +hat he showld
spoken at all— we fate not of the same faith.’
_Ruth glanced wp 2% Wim shwvly, Whal »n Humble
opmon  he had of himself, ‘this king among ment-
His muscular shonlders were stooped lorward desnond-
ingly, his eves tent mnodilv upon  the grom?.  Sudden-
lv amsma® hand was shored into his, land the soffest

s t00,-- shall

e -twg walkeld down the.

.An.‘ﬂ-’.l-s-’

voice im all the world muermured ¢
. UThy countrv  shall he mv country, and thy God
shall b my .God. T have learned to love your faith,

and T long %o profess it.’

The little hand was detsined ;
pursted their homeward wayr-
the <wmset all anout them.

. I.
and slowly they
with the golden glory of

o Whoop-up-Watt and Scotly were walkimr up “thje
Mmaln ‘street of Copper Gulel ahout an hour llater, a.
little the wo

vse for a prolonged Istay at tlie .Dulch-
man’s. As they passed the miingfure sarden of the
Bower, they became aware of two rustic chairs placed
ir close proxXimity, Jandl nceupied respectively - by Miss
Ruth Masgn and Mr. Robert Dillon. ——

 fiAwenl ¥ said  Scotty in a Teguhmious tone of
voice. ‘ THat looks had for_the tendevfoot that was
hete,’

' You may bet vour ‘last lone weso it does * ? as-
sented Mg_- La'ndsf'a_.y.‘ *1 thought theére was something
In ‘the - wind wheéh he hit the. trail ' for [Chicago last
nicht. - Gogd for 'old-Bahe ! Let us go back to Dulchy's
and drink :theit health 7! [ ‘ .ot

* Aye mon," jrejpined Scotty;

- e T f Ave Maria .

"~ A TASTE OF REVENGE

The tears would come. The litéle
high idesk could .neither hel
crying. The hurt was so S
denly, as a climax to s

cashier at the
ner hide the fact she was
eep and had come so sud-
o many other hurts of a pain-
ful .day, that no amount of hdrd swallowing would
keep the lump downgas she tried to face Mr, McGo-
wan's entirely serious ard wholly unsympathetic Igok
and to speak {o him. - "

Magdalena at Jose Hiera's

But I am going o ask you to promise me

hier” heart fM1 of womanly

not have -

oy

What a
spity she was not a daughter .

1 them,

‘ Either vour cash-slips are correct or they are not, and
no amount af weept i

ing is going to alter them. I mere-

ly call your altiention to them that You may use more
cate. We can’t have carelessmess -and stupidity here.’
lHe tutned away and walked slowly back to his’ desk.
Please® see that it doesn’'t ocour again—this week, at
ledst,’ he added, over his shoulder, - -

o Mr. Mc(:‘rowa,n_ was head hook-keeper at Swain and
laylor’s! where Edith Branch was ohief cashier, He was
2 man intolerant of olher people’s mistakes and incom-
siderale of other people’'s feelings—at least it seemed.
50, and had .geemed =0 %o Bdith ever since she had
been given ihe High desk in the gentral office - of the i
store, and had begun 10" turn in her -réports directly
to him, PR ) ’

.He was mot a Young man. He did not look young
with his  wide, pale blue eves peering near-sightedly
Ahrough@steel-howed glasses, and with his gueer -lithle
side-whiiskers, that he Wkept cut short to hude their
whiteness. And he was iond of the methods that had
existed “under his direction for many years in ihe ac-
counting department, and -jealous of This control .. of

" ‘He thinks more of his old systems than of all the
-Solar system besides,’ Ldith had once told her mother,
-in  describing him at home, * anq"_ b-e’s;,-;}]eqn, mea,
mean to any one who breaks & Single link for a<sin-
gle time !’ . -

There was something about the way Mr. McGowdn's
157k lower jaw pushed ilsed out’ toward an ofiender and
in the way his eyes seemed 1o mowrn over thab -indi-
vidugl’s faults thal made one suspect him of h[e_l-nig_\pn-
vately not withoutl satisfaction n hé‘s .opportunity -aad

rity to administer a reprimand. . .
auhli% \Ea.s just  after closing-lime, and as.the’ girl
vately mot| withoul satisfaction in his ‘opp.gr_twmty, a_m}
let her hurt occapy her mind. Stupidity, indeed !
. There was mnot a cashier in the store, nor a .clexkt TnoE
hookkeeper who did not ma'te mistakes. . Edith h;ﬂaw
that. She was quite sure {hat even the 1mpacombleﬁ_ r.
Mclrowan himseli must have made errors at some tlii;.le
in biz calm career, although one of the exaspera ’uk’g
features of the case was tlha,ti h{a nfa:gr 6?:1:&1_1310‘?: n;ha.g
“ther w; and-as sche went o ih 100
fml;gl?t. gga,s:peratlion and humiliation mingled mthzr hggg,
and something else that was h?xggg and more hitter
ither was growing up oui o« em.
thar} Ie wrish—olf I wi%h he’d maki(.‘» a }mstalfe as’g;w
time ! ’ she whispered tg herseli. I wish he'd aljlnfm' h'fa's
big—a terrible mislake, thatI xgogé(i—_tfould lose hi
: 1'd be—oh, T’ - )
pla.cg,utangwu% not finish the sentence. A Witle prick
miztion stopped her, o
of E%?WI jusr:; dis{l)rll}m him so b ’f fhe‘, }'e.peutewd. to her-

[ tenuatingly. * He's so unfair ! o
SeH'Or?: %nz:ly l*eatsgmbles another in a place like Swa:i%
and Taylor’s, but that does not mean t‘hathﬂ\l% ;ﬁd
not all’ interesting to a young girl whose hea i
spirits are of ihe best. Somnoho?{r Edith c{(ﬁldﬁ;}gﬁ vdayp

i ¢t desk agalm the 1
fecling, as she sabt at her ¢ i e e Taad
’ her anger and depression of- the day I
11;22:13:‘ ggm;vl%:t greater Trhanttlah-e bcal_%t;zg wnfgrﬂﬁ;lr- ggg
li%edl her work, She loved the bus a X
t:h: sure action it required of her had not bee{lhei‘l}alﬂ?ﬁ:

“by Mr. McGowan's i-nsinui.tmns.t -Hiﬁelﬁic‘lmgg 0;%&0-
ds of the hig store, too, : (
;111;1 tsl?ém lights and th% colgrs, the buzz of vgﬁcgshm’fé}sw
t-a.p’ tap of heels of ihe hardwood floors vc.t.d e " af ea.é
and the s0ft whirring of the big revolving 400r @

b {To be concluded ueft woek,)

MYFRS & CO., Denlists, Octagon, coxrper ‘of George
Street. They guarantee the highest class of work ab
moderate fees. Their artificial teeth give general sa:t-
isfaction, and the fact of them supplying a:-_.tempp:eary
denture while the gums are healing does away with the
inconvemience of heing months. without teeth. - ‘I‘,hey
manufacture a single artificial toot_h_fo-r Te_nﬁ _Shl,lk%n S,
‘and. sets equally moderate. The  administration .ot o
rous oxide gas Is also a great boon to those needing
the extraction of a tooth... _ .o

.

- There 4 only ohe way to Iknow the metits of a
good medicine Hislrn'é TAMER JUICE, and that is to
try it. Get a bottle from your chemist or store, and
balke ffonr 15 to 30 drops in- water after - each meal.
You will soon begin to know what good ikealth really
is, 28 6d per Lottle, .




