
would stay with the (child while you go home to-night
,:and. rest?' ,-. . . >: " ." ~

Then . the priest spoke:*
Yes : .there|is Tia Magdalena at JoseHtera'sThey will let. her come, now they know" it Is not

"

smallpox.' (Ruth noticed how kind werehis eyes, howrefined his"voice). 'Iam goitip- there' now and 'shallsenid her over.' i , -
He was as good as his word, and Tia Magdalena,proved to be,a most [capable, woman; so Ruth put onncr hat ,that ,e\lennng, a-nd^Rrepared to return to theBower-for a -good nigWt's i^&Kobert Dillon had ling-

ered around the" outhouse on various pretexts
'

(all Ihe af-ternoon, and-now stood at.the [door of the abode waitin<rto escort hendown the trail.' .She took la "last look ather charge, who was now-sleeping jq,uietly.- 'I shall be"here early in, the morning to' relieveyou,' she said to .the Mexican woman. * Good-night!'. ■ Goort-nieht, senonita'!-' was tbe soft freply. ">/As th girl- stepped' "&ut -in%. the sunset, Prospero
w!aZ VS Â -t^7^ihe?^^e held out her hand tomum, sayfnifi ,a f

fe|w, emootisvf@& words. He Iraisad fit:respectfully to his. lips. % *i>, f#s ,''""*.,'
,-t> '} .?annot thar(k-you, ho sai.^brokenly.
"

c m^f lshould e.ver l>e "able to show my gratitude—'
"

?«f v +erl!1S a!lo^,^ X gratelul, for; senor,' sheurterupted kindly. '
Ilove the child, and could not -dootherwise. But )I am going to- ask you 1.O promise"meone tming.

- .
" /^^^^-^^yt-hing in mv power !' he replied
"vn, "n H-

at F^°n^S, Ci.armela recovers, Ibeg thatyou will Itake her back to her mother's people.'
"'

Ipromise faithfully, senorita,, and I, too,- shalll.eg^n; a ,new life .in my.own country ' -._ l>iilon.watched ithe. scene with moist eyes. What a

£d 'iiiS"w* n / A°pefuIly of the'Wadc sheep, they '
had just left, and did not af- first notice her com-amon-fl silence. When (they had covered about half t?e -
distance to - the Gulch, she remarked facetio"sly;<£r,? enny ,for your thoughts, Senor fDtllon :'
«i, t > excla"^ Bob, startled: His thoughts—

'

whatiwere they? Ruth
'

he saH-Ms earnest S,re ■

T^Sl-v '? ° tIeIdenths the words came halt-mily,-> voii miisfr know whatIthink of you. lamonly a ro.gh fellow, an® life in a rancb house i8i8hardly tb, thmc for a dainty child like you. An-cl'-2S,in^mTr«1)IV conscious +.hat he should not have ■spoken at all- we fare not of tbe same faith.'
nniMrh eclaiicorl up at him s^vly. Wh.<vl ,n humble '

omnlon ho had of himself, this king among men!-
Sllv {IS"pvpA° f

dGrS W
M
re Stoope(i iforward dpsnond-maly ins eyes .hent moOMv upon the pronn^. Suddeh-voice'i^ll^SJn^slwm int° Us> bnd the softest\vu.e in an the world murmured:oVoii"1?7 countJ7, sILa

"
he »niv country, and thy God.^"AonrWofess1!^1!^ t0 '^ 7Wt J^'The little band was "defowifd: and slowly theypursued .their Homeward wayr with the eoldien glory ofthe all about them.

" -

l?«i« II ,°Pper Gulrh" ahout an H<>ur llater, a-^a-^htfJe the worse for a prolonged Istay at the .Dutch-man s. As they passed the mlinature garden of the *

5 ol%*. rf7 .be??mc
l
aY-are of tw<> rustic chairs placedS.+? 5? proximitv' lan'ai occupiwl respectively -by MissRuth Mason and Mr. Robert Dillon

voice <%\, iSafd 2C2 Crtf7 dn a *W«*«ou» .tone" of
here' for^ie tendejf-ooft that was

SRntJ°MvmaT- êt your last lone w*o does '' as-iTS-^Li^S,"7-i,
"

I.^ought. there was something

'
Aye mom,' irejoine'd Scotfey:

�.
' '" /

* Aye Maria.
A TASTE OF REVENGE

hi*\?SL £ would come. The little cashier at the

S3h?\J? ?r Wa+S So deep and had corae so sud-
ful d'av «, Xto S0 manty other hurts of a V^n-
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<iS"6 wo?7t helP "» M*ss Branch,' he said

a£? n'nH
■waHced slowly back t0 ii:dS.le^st 'he ndriS do^? t ocour a6ain-this week,' atleast, he added, over his shoulder. ' -

Taylor's w?XaifrriTnS cad£cad at Swain andxayiors, where kdith Branch was chief cashier. He wastidSe'nf Zlnt °'f °^ er peo1P'le
'
S
' mlstakes °* &*£■S» -

«nrt i ,? People's feelings-at least it seemed,so and had seemed softer Edith over since she hadbeen .given the ftCb desk in toe central office of theMfc
to Mm H SUni t°'" isUrn ~

ini dttectly
He' was not a young man. He .did not lookyoung"witn Ms wMe, pale blue eyes peering near-sigihJted'ly

glasses, and with his queer littles-ide-W'Msikers, that he kept cut short to >Mdc their-whiteness. And he was fond of the methods that hadexisted under his direction for many years in the ac-counting department, and -jealous of Ms control . ofthem. , -.: .-< .":-■'
He thinks more of Ms old systems' than of allJ the

..solar system besides,' kdith had once told her mother,
"in describing him .at home, 'and

X
he's^-jnean, mean,'

mean to any one who breaks a" single link'for avsin-
gle time !

'
There was something about the way Mr. McG-owan's

lanlc lower jaw pushed itself out' toward an offender and
'in the way Ms eyes seemed to mourn over1 that in!d^-
-viduial's faults that made one suspect Mm of bleinlg \pri-
vately not without satisfaction. \n> his .opportunity aad
authority to administer a reprimand.

It was just after closing-time, and as.'the* girl
vately not\ wathomttsatisfaction in his opportunity;
let her hurt occupy her mind. Stupidity, indeed !- There was not a cashier in the stor-e, nor a .clerk nior
bookkeeper who did not mace mistakes.- -. Edith know
that. She was q,uite sure that even the impecoaibleMr.
McG-owan himself must have made errors at some time
'in his calm career, although one of the exas'perattog
features of the case was tiiat he never seemed to make
them mow; and -as she went tio the coat-room that
night exasperationand humWLat'ion mingled inJi'er heart,
and something else that was harder and morebitter
than either was growingup out of them."

I wish— oh, Iwish he'd make a mistake some
time !

'
she whispered to herself.

'
Iwishhe'd makteva,

big— a terrible mistake, that would— would lose tata' has
place, and then I'd be— oh, I'd be^

' " .
But she 0W not finish the sentence. A I'ittle prick

of comip.u'nctiioi* stopped her.
-

'" Oh, I just dislikehim' so !.
'

she repeated, to nfer-
self, extenuatingly.

'
He's so unfair !

' ..
One day resembles another in. a place like bwawi

and Taylor's, but that does not mean that they are
not all interesting to a young girl whose health a^d
spirits are of the best. Somehow Edithcould nothelp
feeling, as she sat at her desk again the, next day,
that sior anger and depression of- the day before bad
beenr somewhat greater than the cause warranted. bh>e
liVeid her work. She loved the bustle and' hurry anfl

'the sure action 4t required of her had not been shaken
■^by Mr McG-owam's insinuations. ■ She loved thesigfots

and sounds of the big store, too, the throngs of-pop-
ple, the lights and the colors, the buzz of voices the
tap, tap of heels of the hardwood floors of the'afeles,
and "the soft whirring of the big revolvang door near
by.

(To be concluded next week.)

7

MYERS & CO., Dentists, Octagon, comer -of George
Street. They guarantee the highest class of work &t
moderate fees. Thtedr artificial teeth give general sat-
isfaction, and the fact of them supplying a--temporary
denture while the gums are healing does away withthe
inconvenience of being months.without teeth.. _ ,Xh3X
manufacture a single artificial tooth for Ten_Shillings,
and, sets equally moderate. ThY administration of nit-
rous oxide gas is .also a great boon to those needing
the extraction of a t00th.... . -

There is only one way to know the merits of a
good medicine Kikte TAMER JUICE,, and ■ that is to
try it..Get a 'bottle from your chemist or store, andtake from' 15 to 30 drops dn- water after each1 meal.You will s'oob begin to kiiow what good ikealtfa really
is. 2s 6d pier bottle. - '


