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neng towards them—aene a tall,
;2?—l$red¥umu;' _'1:I|e other & bay, evi-
dentty at boyhood's mwst cheerful e
andd bubbling wilh apprecintive lamditer,
wgh, ¥i!"? he Lawled, derinively, hold-
h;rv shucked haods in frout of his fave,
oh, Kia"
The wman

made an impatience geature
for silence. e n’alked‘atrnight towamls
he waiting pair. His steel-Blue eyes
n prim. An lie and his companio:
e to o hale the httte‘r would have
eizel Rayner’s haul.  The elder nixn
(heust him hack.
“Captain Rayner,
we hal some coll
patke my=etf plui
‘e ker bowed
‘lie agreal.

* lie said, “last night
rsation,  Did I not

stiffty. - “Perfectly

jons. I de_nst ne
new-comer- nde - anothey:

t mesture, s if ‘he Iar’ﬁ‘sl

g tangible, hut unsesn

i perstst i thia persecution

The

pativn

.

3 T

Fpart
;.cl eriml. DTN break yout” | -
et Jeew himself up. - ,
service Teennd will stand your ja-
tion, Mr Winslow, or- anibidy
flsete, 1 am perseeuting nobody, Your
daghter aad E love eavh other—that i3
alk” B
tl“]_qw!" Winsiow almost stamped his
- foot. "ol her belalf Eorefuse for her
wiad ynil are pleased to call love, Far
my=elf, for my daughter, and for my son
1 devline your acquaintance,  They heav
wiy orders not to speak to you again!®
The oy ave a sadden startled jump.
“lI'm nok ta spealk

SWhat!? he eried.
ta him—ta him?”

"N, said his faiher, coldly, “I do not
wish your to endanger your fulure pros-
peut-o'l;_-,' an dimacy with a military
mountehank? You ¢an go on to the
bathilegplar, Youy sistev and I will
join yon when Captain Rayner sess fit
ta oot

The hay's face grew dark and ob-tin-
ale.

“[ wanted him to come aul Dathe with
me—at the river™ mouth,” he muttered.

Rayier wheeled fowards biny shaephy.

“Nui there, Jack,” he said, “1r'a
gprise thle to-day. The water wonld
e up ta the higher sands and they woull
be

¥

fromned and stepped in frent

3 glow
ol the Lol .
"1 am perfedtly eapable of lnaking
after my onn «on's safety,” he sneered;

SBuat [ did ndt" ega- ~

su to your commanding officer!™ - °

“so you meed not attempt to continue
a vonversation Mhder the guise of wylici-
tude.  Thiw, let it be uiderstood, is tha
last word exchanged between myself, my
children, amt you™ - e
Hiv dauphter logked at him fearlesely.
“Ne!” ohe said.  “Till 1 am of age
I shall continue 16 olwy you father, but
I am going to marry Laurawe. That is
my last word.” ’
Winslow made no vomment. He stood
Tooking at Rayuer in stern, silent expe.
tation. . )
Rayner lacked at Violet. Neither
spoke. bt the message they exchanged
was plain to anybedy’s reading.  And

1le draw off hiv ¢ap and swnpg it roond

his head. A cheery yell was borae npon
the brevrd™ane in winch Jack Winslow™s
1ones were defantly rieognisable.  Then
ihe three were lost to view. Rayner
twimed towards the wooden [face, reach-
el jt, and passed into the enclosure.  He
made Lis way towards a group of men
who were vmployed upon the rouf of a
Langar.  The seutey saloted with 2 seri-
ouznens in which his offiver suspected,
bat conld not discover, traves of & grin.

O the sanls the three walked silently.
Behint his father’s Lack Tack offered his
wister the sympathy of a grimave. Fhe

“Run—for heaven's sake, vunt Eeery second oy make a differcace! Rueal! Run s

they smiled—confidently, Then, with
a Jittle gesture towards the boy which
expressed friendliness aml farewell, the
soldier drew back.  Still without com-
ment and without a backward loock,
\\’illt'.-lo\\' mytigned his children along the
path, .

Raynmer watched them as they passed
aerosy tie waste of dunes towards the
viver, shrugzed his  shoulders, gave a
dreary little langh, and then smiled
again  cheerfully.  For, as the three
Fuzures topped the last sandiill, which
would have finally hidden them from his
sight, one stopped and a white handker-
<hief was waved in farewell

nodded and =miled. but the =mile was a
watery one.  The light spemiel 2o have
rene oub from il yo lhe  frenbiness
from the breeze. e future wan veiled
grexly by those two blank years whirh
intervened hefore Laurance Rayner conll
eome awd elaim hier for iz owa,  She
was lineteen: till she was twenty-one
she liad to wait—to wait—teo wait. The
word vang through her brain in a weary
monotone.  Her dejection found witness
i a desp-drawn sigh.

Her father looked at hev,

“If yon are tired. stay here,” he swmil
=1 will go with Javk. He is going tu
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THE EVOLUTION OF

e.A% cae locks back upon. the days «f '61, veriouws aod
intaresting reminiscences are brought io mind. For insfance
cempara cho seemingly weird styles of head.dress, gowns;
the ¢crude means of conveyanca, the made of liv.ng, and many
othor things eharacteristic of that period, w.th present.day
methods and modes, and the modern achieveaieals appsar

“This fact is ilustrated in the accaxzany:ng picture
which reveals two of the fair scx as they were then and as
they are tc-dny—the wonderful evolution of fifiy years.

wisg boen & part of thismagical evolutior, aad have proved
an all-impartant factor in giving Mifudy h:al*h. froce, and
beauty, These world-famous Corssts ars stocked in an
imrhense varisty of atyles and prices Ly Smith and Caughey,
Limiied. ', Ladies are coedially iavited to fmspect without
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bathe Dum (e yorks al the
Jamd ", - e
Vi e greented Bty a3

o Wery well” mbe maids amd
ohera qmeand o, st dean

wittl-awiept stretel of grass wit
.ed the limits of the ti =hr looked
at “the wooldeu ramgw
Hehonl, and
somiort to i
which wan fast filkng - mimd. Lanr-
an was there, nnd Lanvance’s caréer
for the feture was snfe.  After toulay
there were to be no more life-risking ex-
porimenta—the terriiying visiuns which
had veaselessly  #lled  Jer inkgination
were ta be thimes of the past: in fotnre
whe cmdd take ap the day’s paper with-
ant thal choking sense of apprelionsion
wirich had been hers ov morning of
the last siN wontlis. al was a A
passing pai—1ihnt #Hled ey heart with
thankfebiess. Bog 1w yoars—twoe years?
To one of her age it <eemed a very eter-
nity.  ow sould «<he fill a1l those ghows-
of hears in whivh Lanrance woukl

d no pari—Dbours in which she was
weither 1o hear his voice, nnr mecet his
wmile, nor toweh his hand? v linde «ob
eseaped Ier,  Ner fave =ank donn npun
ihe san-drvied prace, .

Suddendy a sonhd lroke v oupen her
pre-orenrIioi, horne by U by
ihe direction of the hondland,
that distanmee she aremed 1o vecemiss
iR it an gevent of aguny—or Tear,

Rhe atarted to her feot:
intently, ‘e sownl cope tin, and this
time there wns no mistakanr i, It was
the voive of a man vonfrontell by some
sinbilen streas of  despair--her  father's
soiure, eallimy alowl in v ish, shorp anil
shrill as e shriek of an awimal wapped
aird hedptess hefore The grim approach of

the

=he listeneld

death.  Hhe began to rim, calling stond
i answer, her feet faltevine awiler the

btarden o) saulien fear,

she pagsal 2 woriier of the jutting
Tocky. e came to a halt,  Another
ery esvapeld her: she elasped her handy
togelher in an agony, helpless, desper-
Qe

‘The tide

wila tnrhing and (he white

line of breakers at the viver’s monih
nan hiph.  Not far short of it anl
a full Tuvlonz fromm  the vived's bk

n dark object moved upen the shallow,
amd yet seemml neither 1o advanes dor
vetire, It beat upon the surfee, seuding
the spray flying this way anid that, but i
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