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"MISS TOMBOY.

The Lawn was a small place, too 
small, as was the establishment also, 
for a Rosedale, but the Honorable 
Francis Trevelyan was a younger son, 
and had a younger son’s Income. 
Though small, the place was pretty, 
and, like everything about Mr. Trevel
yan, excepting Kitty, of course In 
"good form." —

The Hall Itself, the seat of the Rose- 
dale family, was not kept in more re
fined style, and did not possess ap
pointments in better taste. Every
thing had been prepared for a true- 
born., -properly lymphatic Rosedale, 
everything was elegantly slow and 
aristocratically dull and correct, 
forming a fitting setting for one of 
the stereotyped Rosedale characters, 
arid here was Kitty; 'Kitty like—to 
use one of her phrases which always 
caused her father to shudder and 
close his eyes—like a bull in a china 
shop.

Throughout the place reigned an 
air of repose, and over the whole 
shone a soft, subdued light, produced 
about the exterior by carefully clipped 
shrubs and plants, and in the interior 
by as carefully arranged blinds and 
curtains and fire screens. The at
mosphere was pervaded by a faint 
perfume which Tapley sprinkled about 
the rooms before his master descend
ed from his upper chambers ; the ser
vants spoke below their breath, and 
moved over the thick carpets with 
slow and hushed footsteps. The 
Rosedale spirit of languor and pa
trician repose—not to say ennui— 
was over all: a dead level of mon
otonous harmony, in which Kitty was 
the one loud and irrepressibly discont
ent note.

Kitty spent most of her time out of 
doors, as was not surprising ; out in 
the open air she seemed in her place, 
at one with the birds and any four- 
footed animal that happened to be 
about; and be sure if it was about, it 
was pretty soon near her. Within the 
golden, perfumed cage she was ut
terly out of place and awry, as one of 
her favorite blackbirds, whose wob
bling whistle she could imitate most 
exasperatingly, would havd been if 
shut up in Mr. Trevelyan’s silver
dressing case.

See her this spring morning—hear 
her first, however ; for long before her 
form emerged from the concealing 
outhouses and elms of the miniature 
farmyard, her approach is heralded by 
the clear, sweet voice singing—what? 
—not a sentimental ballad of the "You 
and I”< and rKirley" species, but the 
stirring English melody, "The Maids 
of Merry England.”

The voice so sweet, though so clear 
and resonant, surprises you a little; 
for it Is not the voice one generally 
allots in fancy to a tomboy; but there 
is another surprise in store for you. 
No doubt you have pictured, as did 
every one else who heard of Kitty be
fore seeing her, a tall, big-boned, 
rough and red-faced Amazon, with 
large, staring eyes, and red hair; 
that’s how a tomboy should look, no 
doubt; but now look—here she comes 
from behind the elm—a slight, slender
ly made girl of less than the average 
height, clad in a tight-fitting, gray 
costume, that sets upon her supple 
biist and waist like a riding habit, with 
just a suspicion of a red underskirt 
dropping shortly over a tiny, well- 
arched foot, thickly, though neatly, 
clad; the sun is now on her face, and 
with a bright smile of enjoyment she 
raises her head to glance up at it—a 
small, well-shaped head, covered with 
a delicious crop of chestnut hair, that 
never, by the most malicious, could be 
called red, and Is too ^bright to be 
classed among the commonplace 
browns; clear, round, brown eyes, os 
variable in their expression as the 
shadows cast by the leaves of the 
elm above her head; a small, well-cut 
nose, and there is the picture com
pleted, “barring,” as the Irishman 
said, "the most important part’’—the 
mouth.
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masked in exquisite blushes, drawn 
back; but presently the blushes were 
hidden on his shoulder and she did 
not resist—very much—when he turn
ed her face up and pressed his lips to 
here.

“Don’t you think you’re a very stu
pid sort of man ?" she whispered, after 
a while—one of those whiles which 
are such sweet intervals of- time and 
eternity to lovers, especially when 
they are in each other’s arms. “Did 
you think that I had less pride than 
you? Jack, I think it was very wicked 
of you.”

“So it was,” he admitted, as, at that 
moment, he would have pleaded guilty 
to any charge of imbecility she could 
have chosen to bring against him. 
"And that’s why you put on so much 
side and tried to freeze me when you 
said good-bye, that day at the Hall, 
when I congratulated you?”

She hung her head for a moment; 
then she raised it and met his smiling 
eyes with her clear, truthful ones.

“No, Jack. I’ve got to confess. It 
will hurt me very much; but I’ve got 
to do it. It’s only fair to you. I was 
cold to you that day because—because 
I thought you—cared for Maud Del- 
mao, and—and were going off with 
her.”

Jack held his beloved at arm’s 
length and frowned down at her. He 
did not laugh, and he was silent for 
quite a long time; then he said, very
gravely :

“I see. No, Nora, I never cared one 
atom for poor Maud. I’d helped her 
to get on the stage; I’d seen her once 
or twice in London—took her to sup
per at the Carlton once----- ”

“I know; I heard,” murmured Nora, 
penitently, remorsefully. “And, be
sides, there was that poor, wretched 
fellow, Stephen Fleming ; he believed 
it; he told me.”

"And you believed it—till when?” 
he asked.

“Till the other evening on the is
land; when you and she met.”

"But we didn’t say anything— Ex
plain. How did you know?”
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..Germany's army was moving 
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to-day. The American forces 
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■eement providing for the with
drawal of the German troops. It is 
jized that the reversing of the 
u-a of the great German machine 
1 not be simple. There would be 
cnrnrise among the American offi
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CHAPTER XXXII.
“I’ve Just met Lady Blanche,” he 

said, significantly; and Nora, who had 
been standing peeling off her &ovee 
slowly, cast down her eyes and seated 
herself sideways on a chair. "I’ve just 
seen Lady Blanche, and—well, she’s 
told me. Nora—Pardon, Miss Norton! 
—I want you to answer me a ques
tion. Now, when you’ve heard it, 
don’t say I’ve no right to ask it; be
cause I’ll jolly soon prove that I 
have! I want to ask you whether 
you broke off the engagement with 
Ferndale because of that confounded 
will, or because—because—you didn’t 
care for him?”

Nora was silent for a moment, her 
fingers picking at the braid on her 
coat; then she answered, with her 
eyes still downcast:

“Because I—I didn’t care for him.”
"That’s all right!” said Jack, with a 

Joy that was almost fiendish. “Lady 
Blanche said that was the reason; but 
I wanted to hear from you direct; 
because, if the other had been the 
cause—well, I shouldn't have been 
able to say what I’m going to say.” 
There was a pause, as it he were try
ing to get his breath ; then he said: 
“Nora, I love you. I’ve been in love 
with you ever since that night we met 
outside the gates of Chertson. Yes;
I fell-4iead over heels in love with 
you that night, and I’ve gone on lov
ing you ever since. I tell you the 
truth that there were times, when we 
Sesre together at the Hall, that I’ve 
Çd to hold myself well in hand, lest I 
Jould blurt out the truth and tell you 
ijwt, if I couldn’t have you, I'd chuck 
fiyself into the pond or—or enlist in 
the Marines.”

She was silent for a moment; then, 
In a very low, clear voice, she asked :

“If you loved me, why didn’t you 
tell me so?"
. Jack ruffled his hair and stared at 
her.

"Why? Don’t you see? Why, there 
was I, a good-for-nothing chap, of no 
account, with his living to get, and 
there were you with Chertson, and all 
Chalfont’s money in your pocket—one 
of the wealthiest women in England! 
Jiggles always says I've got more 
cheek than Un men and a boy, but I 
hadn’t got cheek enough for that 
I’d make a mess of the Law, and I 
was just your servant. Why, how the 
deuce could I ask you? But never 
mind all that; that's past,” he went 
on quickly, with a wave of the hand, 
as it that past were not worth consid
ering now. “I’ve told you, and I want 
you to give me my answer. Oh, Nora, 
dear—oh, Nora, my dear love—do let 
It be ’Yes,’ there's a good girl.”

“But it's ‘No,’ * said Nora, in a 
whisper, after a pause.

Jack's Jaw fell, and, from the other 
|lde of the table, he stared at her as 
if he had just received sentence of, 
say, seven years' penal servitude.

"Oh, Is it 'No'?" he said huskily. 
"You don’t care for me? I’m—I'm 

I know I'd no right to think

2596—Your little girt will be pleased 
with this style of dress. It is nice 
for gabardine plaid suiting, serge, 
galatea, gingham, chambrey, percale, 
velvet or silk. The closing is effected 
at the left side. The sleeve may be 
in wrist or elbow length.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes; 4, 6, 
8 and 10 years. Size 6 requires 3% 
yards of 36-inch material.

A pattern of this Illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.1
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Tailor and Clothier, SL John’s,Nl

jiere the lines were still in proxi
es but threats to hold as prisoners 
|yone approaching the American 
,es practically stopped their visits, 
[hind the American line the activity 
I the supply trains mobilized at the 
Dut settled down to routine duty, 
lere was an increasing number of 
tves of absence, however, and the 
ms in the rear where troops are 
itioned were gayer than at any 
De since the beginning of the war. 
[e celebration that began on Mon- 
y night gathered momentum instead 
showing signs of abating.
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is the Piano with a Newfoundland reputation of 40 
years behind it.

There are many of these Pianos in the Island to
day, standing monuments of the wonderful lasting 
qualities they possess.

Call at our Showrooms and see and hear them. 
Prices the best.

SWEDEN’S TURN NEXT.
LONDON, Nov. 13. 

Ike revolution in Germany has 
ide an impression in Sweden, where 
Sans of the Independent Socialists 
blish a manifesto urging the estab- 
hment of Soldiers’ and Workmen’s 
ancils everywhere in order to es- 
ilish a Socialist Government and re- 
blic, according to a Copenhagen ad-

Fads and Fashions,
Rat-tail braid is used on the new 

suits and dresses.
Dotted veils are more youthful than 

scrolled veils.
Any fur looks well with a suit of 

smoke-gray velour.
Many suits use the string belt run 

through bottonholes.
The severe square neck is softened 

with ruffled net.
Spats and low shoes will be worn 

more than high shoes.
Tunics have sometimes the effect of

CHARLES HUTTON,
Sole Agent for the Dominion,

2603—Tkîs model is nice for ging
ham, seersucker, chambrey, repp, pop
lin, crepe, serge, flannellette and gab
ardine. The belt and pockets may be 
omitted. The sleeve may be finished 
in wrist or elbow length.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 1 
year, 2, 4 and 6 years. Size 4 will re
quire 214 yards of 44-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.

The First Principle of Modern 
Business is SERVICI

That is where we shine.
Good Goods well made, mod

erately priced, and honest effort 
made to deliver on time. Expert 
accounting and satisfactory set
tlements of all claims.

The biggest clothing manu
facturing organization in New
foundland backs up its claim 
for Superior Service.

WHOLESALE ONLY. ’ *

it’s a 
good 
friend:reasons

Newfoundland Clothing Co, LIAddress in full
Steadies nerves 
Allays thirst 
Aids appetite 
Helps digestion 
Keeps teeth clean 
it’s economical

mar6.eod.tf WM. WHITE,
Nam*

If I Could Or

WARNERS 
Rust-Proof Corsets! HIS is the longing of the girl

£ Pale, weak and anaemic.
She is lacking in enei 

strength, and is so easily tired 
*ne does not feel like taking outd< 

or joining others in social

. The healthy, happy outdoor j 
® the way of leaving her to her: 
■ne gets lonely, discouraged a

European Agency.
To be in fashion you should

wear a
WARNER’S CORSET.

A comfortable, fitting Corset, • 
fashionable shaping Corset, and 

a Corset guaranteed to wetf 
without rusting, breaking 61 
tearing.

When you discard a WARN’ 
ER’S it is because you wish * 
New WARNER’S.

Wholesale indents promptly execu
ted at lowest cash prices for ell Brit
ish end Continental goods, Including;

Bocks and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists' Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Sample Cases from $50 upwards. 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Mstsl, 
Jewellery, Piste end Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission IU p.c. to 6 p.e. 
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand.

Keep the eoldlers and
sailors eopplledl

sorry!
you did, or could; but. somehow— 
Well, those novel chaps all say that 
love breeds love, or something of that 
kind; and I hoped-----”

"Besides," said Nora pensively, 
ilook at the difference between ns.” 
Conscientiously or unconsclentionsly, 
there was almost an echo of his tones 
In her voice. "Here am I, a poor girl 
et no account, with my living to get; 
and here are you, with Chertson, end 
Mr. Chalfont’s money in your pocket 
to say nothing of being the heir to an 
earldom, or whatever It is."

Jack was something of a fool, as, 
alas! doubtless my readers have dis
covered long before thla; but he wag 
not such a fool as not to go round that 
fgble with a bound and get his girl In 
*te arms.

She resisted him for just an instant.

Sealed 
tight - 

Kept 
right

tir anu utterly lacking
we qualities.

HThe anaemic condition is shot 
or of the lips, the gums and 
fn-«M well as in the pale face an<

Price: $130 pair op.
NADFIN

William Wilson & SonsCANADA

(Established 1314.)
21 Abehurcl Lane, London, E.C.
Cable Address iWhen you want something In 

a hurry for tea, go te ELLIS’— 
Head Cheese, Ox Tongue, Boiled 
Ham, Cooked Corned Beef Bo
logna Sanaage. >

66 well as g, reason for itsNOTICE. -U Correspondents 
are requested to accompany 
contributions with their REAL 
NAMES, net necessarily for 
publication, but as a guarantee 
of good faith. The editor re
fuses to accept any matter un
less this rule it adhered to.

Chew it after every meal

hf Jr The Flavour Lasts!
Trade supplied by MEEHAN &. COMPANY, St. John’s, Nld.
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Sloe Agents for Newfoundland
HINARD’S LINIMENT CURBS 

COLDS, ETC,
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