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it has been a rest for ASPIRINmuch. Well, 
you, has it notf’

"A reet!" he echoes, and there is a 
touch of self mockery in the words. 
“Yes—that is what I came for, but 
like most people, I have not found 
exactly what I sought."

Jeanne glances at him with a strain
ed, puzzled look on her sweet face.

"Have you been—unhappy here?1” 
she' asks, in a low voice. ■ t

‘"Unhappy—and happy," he says; 
"but never so unhappy as t am to
night, Jeanne."

He speaks her name—the musical 
Normandy name—unconsciously, and 
his voice grows more gentle.

A faint flush lights Jeanne’s pale 
face for a moment. The. name ‘ has 
struck her with a strange,' sad plea
sure that she does not understand, 
but is still a pleasure.

“I am sorry,” she says, simply. “I 
did not know—

"You thought all the world .was as 
innocent and happy as yourself," he 
says, with a frown. "It is not soi. That 
world which you. are so anxious to 
enter is not the happy, joyous place 
you deem it I, who know it well, tell 
you so. I—but——” he breaks off as
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on her an hour ago has vanished, and 
she feels at peace. “Did I not tell you 
that Newton Regis was lovely in the 
spring?” she says to Vernon Vane; 
“but wait for the summer.”

“The summer,” he says, looking far 
away ahead. “Yes—perhaps—I am 
afraid I may not be here in Newton 
Regis to üee the summer.”.

He speaks, as she has done, almost 
in a whisper, and for a moment Jean
ne does not realize the meaning of his 
words, then .suddenly she comes down 
from the stars, and turns her face.

'it is not pale, it does not flush—it 
is simply startled and wondering, as 
If she had suddenly heard the solemn 
stroke of a great bell. She looks at 
him with this awakened, half-horrified 
look while one would count twenty; 
then her head droops and she says in 
measured accents and her words drop- 
ing low and distinct:

“Are you going, then?”
Vernon Vane looks down moodily, 

with his hands thrust into the pockets 
of his dress overcoat. He has not seen 
that sudden, startled look, he does 
not note anything hut the slow, sweet 
accents of the musical voice.

“Yes, I think so,” he says. “Why 
should I stay?” ,

He puts the question to himself, ex
pecting no answer, but she answers :

“Why! I do npt know. You are tired 
of Newton Regis—you have been here
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for a moment, and as Insensibly diaws 
near again.

“While this is going on, there is one 
who stands by and watches, unnotic
ed and silent. This second man knows 
more of the world than the other one 
who prates so glibly of it. This second' 
man has' come to the village for rest 
from that same world and its treach
ery; has come, swearing never to 
look on woman’s face for love again; 
has come to be rid of his fellow-men 
and himself. He Sees this girl of my 
picture, and for. all his bitterness and 
his misanthropy, notwithstanding all 
his vows, he loves'her. But he has no 
wild joys to offer her, as has the other 
man; he has but poverty and his love 
to offer her. Now, then, which will she 
choose?",.

There is a moment’s pause ; with 
pale, startled face, Jeanne walks on,, 
her eyes fixed on the handsome, pas
sionate face of the speaker.

“The one, forgetting for a moment 
his selfishness and self-interest, will 
come, and with his name, his noble 
birth, his place in the world, in-hand; 
the other will lay at her feet his past 
—dark, sin-stained and remorseful— 
his poverty and his love—which will 
she choose?"

Jeanne’s head dropps for a moment, 
then she raisés her face; it is white 
and startled, just as that statué of 
Galatea’s might have been, and was, 
when the sculptor called it into life 
by the sheer might of his passionate 
love.

The veil is dropping from her eyes
child-

P. 0. Box 1243 140-2 Duckworth Street, St. John’s, ’Phone 406Than a Peer
CHAPTER IX..

“ l THE FULLNESS OF JOY, 
“Thank goodness that’s over ! ” ex

claimed Hal, leaping into the road. 
“Neyér again with you, Robin, for 
me," Jeanne. Wild horses wouldn’t 
drag me into another feed at the 
Park ; not that it .was a bad dinner— 
I don’t say that—but it wanted a box 
of Lambton’s pills to digest it, in all 
that glare and glitter.”

Jeanne laughs softly, but reproving-

Fashion
Plates“Yes, I must go,” he says, present

ly.' “As you say, I have had my— 
rest, and must be on my pilgrimage 
again. And yet—and yet, Heaven 
knows I am sorry to go!”'

“Are you so—sorry?’’ say Jeanne, 
sorrowfully incredulous.. “Well, Hal 
will be sorry.”

“Ah, Hal!” he says.
“Do not laugh at him,” she says, 

simply. “Hal is only a boy, but he has 
a warm heart, and you have taught 
him to grow fond of you.”

“I did not laugh,” he says, gravely, 
“I hope Hal will not forget me—I 
shall not forget him.”

“He will not forget you,” says 
Jeanne; “he scarcely thinks of any 
one else, and that is natural, seeing, 
how kind you have been to him. No, 
he will not forget you, long after you 
have forgotten him and Newton 
Regis'.”

He turns to her sharply, almost 
fiercely, with some word on his lips, 
but checks himself.

■ “Jeanne," he says, after a pause, 
“when you were looking over the
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,rHush, Hal! You should not say 
such things. It was very kind to ask 
you—a boy.”

“Oh, very kind,” says Hal, the in
corrigible ; “but much of that sort of 
kindness would kill me. Just look at 
the stars, Mr. Vane!” And he clings 
to’ Vernon Vane’s arm.

It is one of those nights when one 
feels the smile of the coming summer 
in the air, and hears the music of her 
breath among the trees, through 
which the stars shine like the shim
mer of diamonds in a woman’s hair.

Jeanne looks up and draws a long 
breath, and Vernon Vane, looking 
down, watches the rapt beauty of her 
face.

“Yes, it is very beautiful,” he says; 
but whether he means night, or Jean
ne’s upturned face, he did not explain.

“Beautiful!” echoes Jeanne, in a 
whisper ; and in her eyes shines the 
shadowless happiness which knows 
■ho past. To her the spring brings no 
memory of sorrow or bitterness, or 
disappointment. She cannot tell why, 
but that spirit of unrest which fell up-

As we are soon to take stock preparatory to closing our books, Jan, 
31st, we are desirous of having our stock as low as possible and are mak
ing an effort to reduce same and are offering the following reductions.

BEDSTEADS. Worth $12.00. Now.................................... .... .. $9.50
WOVEN WIRE SPRINGS, 3 ft. .. ................   $2.95
WOVEN WIRE SPRINGS, 4 ft. .....................  $4.95
COPPER WIRE SPRINGS, 4 ft. .... ............................................$5.95
MATRESSES at all prices.
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“Four months, about," he says.
“Four months—Is it so long?” she 

says, with innocent wonder; “I did 
not think it was so long.”

“It has not seemed long to me,” he 
says, and he bites his mustache.

By this time the volatile Hal has 
dashed on in front, and is trotting 
fully a couple of hundred yards ahead.

“And yet it must have been so dull 
to you who have seen and done so
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—It has not .quite gone yet: 
hood and girlhood are loosening their 
grasp, but still hold her. Love—love! 
what is it? What does it mean? Love 
—she has read of it, sung of it a lit
tle, thought of it, dreamed of it never. 
And yet, as his deep, musical tones 
have sounded in her ears, what was 
it that made her heart echo to them? 
why is it that her eyes tèel drawn, to 
his—why? As she asks herself—Jean
ne—child Jeanne, recalls the touch of 
his hand, the sound of his voice, as he 
knelt by her side in the Nancy Bell, 
and now as then, she feels her soul 
slipping from her.

“Jeanne,” he murmurs now as he 
did then; “Jeanne, answer me, for I 
love you!”

It is said at last! the magic words 
were spoken which breaks the long 
spell of innocence.

“Jeanne,” he says, passionately, 
bending down to her and holding out 
his arms toward her, “I love you.”

But before his hands can touch her, 
she shrinks away, and with a cry; 
covers her face with her hands. It is 
the cry of the newly-born soul, start
led and terrified by the sudden light 
and knowledge.

“Jeanne—Jeanne!” he s 
enly, and remorsefully; 
frightened you, my darling

“No—no, don't touch ■! 
come near me yet,” she gasps, broken
ly, almost inaudibly, and, as she dir
ects, he stands Immovable, but quiver
ing.

“Is it as I feared? Oh, Jeanne, my 
lost love!”

(To be continued.)

$45.00
“Yes,” says Jeanne, “I remember. 

It was a girl with light hair——”
“It was dark when first I sketched 

it, but I altered it,” he says, quickly. 
“I could not tell you the meaning 
then—I think I can to-night.”

Jeanne looks up. They are walking 
now across an open glade, and there 
is enough light for her td see that the 
dark eyes above her are looking down 
into hers with a suppressed emotion, 
which, if Jeanne knew anything of 
sucji things, is fiercely passionate, 
bitterly Intense. But Jeanne, faintly 
troubled and full of an. aching unrest, 
does not understand. She is still 
asleep.

“I think I know my own meaning 
now, when I painted that picture. Do 
you care to hear it?”

“Tell me,” says Jeanne, simply.
“It is the portrait of a girl whom 

I saw—whom I read of-—
Jeanne utters a low cry of alarm, 

and lays one hand flatteringly on his 
arm. It was only an owl which has 
flown from the old elms with a shriek; 
but Jeanne’s nerves are highly strung 
to-night.

With a little gasp she takes her 
hand away, and shrinks from his side 
again, bjit her touch, light as it was, 
has sent the blood to Vernon Vane's 
face, and his words came more quick
ly and intensely.

“This girl—of my picture—lived in 
a village a long way'out of the mad 
world; she was a child, so young, so 
innocent, that she did not even know 
that She was beautiful. I ' tried to 
paint her face as I saw it first, with 
the golden gleam In her hair, the
light of laughter in her dark eyes----- ’’

“She has the blue eyes In the pic
ture,” says Jeanne, softly.

“——but failed; no hand could do 
It, not the mightiest that ever wield
ed brush, for the sweet, innocent 
purity no one can give on canvas or 
poem. This child-girl of mine had 
lived, all her life in this one village, 
untainted and unstained by one world
ly thought, until there comes a light
hearted tool—a man of the world, 
steeped to the neck in the selfishness 
of his class, and, true to his creed, he 
pours into her ear a false and unreal 
account of the delights of thè World 
beyond her. He casts over her a lying 
glamour which fills her mind with un
rest and longing, and, caught by the 
trap which he,has set, he, for the mo
ment, forgets his selfishness and hie 
creed, and offers her the hollow, 
worthless fancy which he calls his 
love.”
i The stern, savage tones sink into. 

Jeanne’s heart, and set tier trembling, 
insensibly she shrinks away from him
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and 20 years, is here depicted, 
crepe de meteor was used for its de
velopment, with bead embroidery for 
decoration. This would be nice in 
brown, satin or crepe, with embroi
dery in colors. The 16 year size will 
require 6% yards of 36 inch material, 
with 3 yards of ribbon or material 5 
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Manufacturers of

Portable Metal Buildings and Garages.
Steel Buildings and Truss Barns.
Metal Doors and Windows.
Kalemeined Doors and Windows.
Metal Shingles, Sidings and Ceilings.
Metal Lath and Corner Bead for Plaster. , 
Preston Safe Lock Shingles.
Skylights and Ventilators, Revolving Doors.
Steel Sash, Rolling Steel Doors.
Steel Fireproof Partitions.
Fireproof Windows and Doors.1 
Copper Cornices, etc. _

P. C. O’DRISCOLL, Limited
Agents for Newfoundland.
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60 Years
fa cut In 6 Sizes: 6 mos. 1, 2, 3 and 
4 years. A 2 year size will require 
3% yards of 27 inch material for the 
Dress, 1* yard for the Slip, and "1 
yard tor the Drawers.

Muslin, cambric or nainsook, would 
be good for slip and drawers. The 
dress nay be of . silk, voile, lawn, 
batiste, dimity, chambrey or gingham.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 15c. 
in silver or stamps. i
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