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KEKNOWLING’S

Grocery Departments,
East, West and Central Stores.

We offer the following goods—all of the

Very Highest Quality.

PEARL BARLEY

.5¢. 1b, | Colman’s CORN FLOUR, 14e¢. Ib.

' the words “GLOBE-WERNICKE.”
' does not suffice the
' NICKE CO.” to have “no complaints”;

| AN UNEQUALLED RECORD.

Synonymous with simplicity, quali-
ty, efficiency and moderate cost, as
applied to office filing equipment, are
It
“GLOBE-WER-

this great firm prospers and thrives

‘upon the never ceasing praise of its
' countless customers and their recom-
' mendations.
' nes® world is seen
' number of users who, week by week,
' month

The support of the busi-
ingthe increased

by month, year in and year

self, almost in a breath, in full hear-
ing of the sea.

It was a magnificent night., The
storm-wrack flew across the sky in a
volleying cascade of blackness. Here
and there the clouds thinned suffi-
ciently to show but the
elusively,

only to withdraw coyly, and still the

the moon,

g a
luminary merely peeped

raging stormclouds tore on and ever
on. Aileen had no need to pick her
way.

She knew it of old. TI
1e Xnew 1L O - Va5 | Newfoundland or Canada

a noble cliff a mile to the eastward ' FRASER, and with the new Company

Important Notiec !

The Fraser Machine & Motor Co. for
the purpose©f reorganizing and gn-
larging their plant, lately went into
voluntary liquidation; the organiza-
tion is now complete, much more cap-
ital has been subscribed to meet the
growing demands of the business, and
this year double as many FRASER
engines will be built as last year.
There is no other engine so popular in
as the

“ But now I wear
better

“I've Got Wise---Know
Enough Now fo Wear Gloves,

“ Used to have my hands all crippled up

« Bverlastingly peelin’ my knuoklos_al“
scratching my hands on the edge of metal plates—
gloves;
than nursing hurt hands.

dy s

dlld S 5}'. ]t ] fﬂ]'
These are *

out, come to the “GLOBE-WER-
| NICKE” agencies at the suggestion of
| their friends. These friends speak
from a happy experience when re-
commending “ GLOBE - WERNICKE”
{filing products, of which the “Safe-
guard” method is such a prominent
feature. MR. PERCIE JOHNSON has
ja catalogue and quotation ready for
you. As an enquiry costs nothing
are you not willing to investigate?

“ Asbestol ” Gloves.

‘“ Pve worn ’em every day for Lord
how long—Don’t look like they’d ever
A3 do they?

place.

LIMA BEANS, genuine
CREAM of WHEAT

9¢c.db. | Clement’s CORN FLOUR, 9c. 1b. of Illminster, and by stretching the

20c. pkt. | WHEATINA . 20¢ pkt.

| we can promise better service and de-
one could easily|liveries than in the past, when many
imagine it to be the storm-swept poop | had to wait for their engines, as we
To“ards the Clltfl<ould not get them from the factory

g fast enough. All orders now booked |
the girl went at a run, | we can ship at. a moment’s notice.
stopped for breath. | FRANKLIN’S AGENCIES, LTD., St.
almost anything,” she iJohn’s. Newfoundland, Agents.—febh28§

“Why,

imagination well, OI‘ ]\'I‘u e

wear out

of a sailing vessel. L,
5 Not a sign of a rip

and, gaining |

American Cube Sugar, 4 ets. per Ib.

™™

the

rocky path,
“It’s worth

said gloatingly.

“Pm just as nimble-fingered
can be, and they fit well too.

*Wash like eloth—dry soft as<n

Never

oll, o

NEAYE’S FOOD..
ALLENBURY'S FGOD
Nos. 1 & 2
GRAPE NUTS
IRISH WHOLE
FLOUR

AR . A TR

ALLENBURY'S
No. ¢

BENGER’S FOOD 45¢. tin.

' MACARONI 1 1b. cartons, 1le. ea.

| English PASTRY FLOUR,

i 47¢. stone.

FOOD,

it's my old |

but
| The

29¢. tin. \

.92¢. tin. o

sea! Aileen was made of sterner stuff.
and buffeted

but she laughed in

sse, tin. 1
pkt.

She was looking out over wind caught her,

black-blue that roared joy- | |
- . .
fully at her feet. Immediately below !its teeth and acclaimed it as an old |
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a vast ) stiff. sw

hard

ine (L’:Gt

mystery her- boisterously,

MEAL
.’,(;(‘,

\11)51.}; '3313 .

that
A mo-
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deliberately removed the screws case, or- watel

stone, held the lower sash in place. familiar friend. Curling of them.

the
and!bla(-kness. and drove stingingly into

the sea was fringed with foam that ! WISpPS

Cas. o= AR

Tates Finest English Icing Sugar, 5 1-2¢. Ib.

ment later and the window was open.

“You certainly get splendid valye
every time in these “Asbestol” o
L.ook for that “Asbestol” tradein:
it's the only way you can be sur

The

glimmered phosphorescently in the|spray Hissed out of resonant

The

thunder of the attack on the pebble- | her face;
 her lips, and clapped her

She leaned out, inhaling the good

elusive moonrays. roar

salt air in deep gusts, her nostrols

she felt the salt trickle on |

widely distended. It was a stormy

ridge never ceased; it seemed to hands.

the

An ordinary woman,

night, we have said, and as usual, the

Palmer's
LUNCH BISCUITS
16c. 1b,

Huntley & This was

FANCY

life,
not the withered, dry-apple existence

Huntley & Palmer's life—rich,
THIN LUNCH BISCUITS,

17¢. 1h,
CREANM of TARTAR finest pos-

quality,

| shake very cliff on which she| glorigns . )
genuine

e them 1<»(1

Anderson S, Water Street St John's

sense of elemental tumult appealed to
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prices
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which,

stood.

some deep instinct in the girl, so that

men, would have turned back according to Miss

now, Selina’s _
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ED JAMS,

teachings, was the state of being to | &
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for

fear was gone at that first glad breath. |
Then,
drew

She looked
back into the room and closed the

footholds with a nautical eye.
9¢. ea. | | 8

Ib. window. For a real good Table or Reading | cliff
Lamp get

cent. about her, searching . which she had been called.

37¢. 1b,

tumblers,

93 per Aileen

ASSORT toit set her heart and | %

RMALADE, in

to the scramble,

WA with a sigh of satisfaction, she ' climbed upwards, until she stood out,

daring figure, the of the |

The

storm she seemed, as she stood there, |

on crest

Ib. OATMEAL, C itself.
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Best American Granulated Sugar, 3 1-2¢. Ib.

Geo. Knowling.

anadian, 8l%¢. very spirit of the |
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When at nine o'clock a discreet

knock came at her door, she gave a
the

tread of retreating footsteps with re-

swaying slightly to the thrust of the |

The
“p AULTLESS”

Lamp.

most beautiful

sleepy answer, and heard, soft |

breeze, solid
the
old |

reef;

leaning against it as a

thing. Far below she could see

Before deciding have us give you an Estimate
on that Painting you intend having

Now is the time, when we can give vou
BEST satisfaction and the LOWEST prices.

E. T. BUTT,

84 Flower Hill. Painler and Paperhanger.
; OISV ST SSOD SV SOV G S LTT ISR
but

showed

window was open, and Aileen was lean shifting, sweeping gleam of the

that

done.

ing out to the full stretch of her body.

lighthouse guarded the the

Six good feet above her head a gutter | Simplest, strongest,
|and perfect portable lamp in the
gworld. Cannot explode. Can roll it
on the floor while burning. Requires
no cleaning. Makes its own gas from
| Kerosene Oil and costs less than one
fingers, | cent a night to produce three hundred |

| candle power of bright, white light.

still farther away, almost indistin- |
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ran along the roof, ten feet farther to the

keen,
were the shipping lights:
Aileen had |

guishable ordinary eye, and |
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away a long rainpipe reached to the ret, to her trained vision, plain- |

ground. She screwed up her courage, ly revealed,

stood on the sill, and leaped upwards. red, and white.
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The rough metal rasped her

heed. For
breathless seconds she hung at arm’s
then

no eyes for the old, arrogant elec-

but she

paid no three

south-bound liners,
red

disappeared,

i trics of the

| when a

MACLAREN & Co.
Merrickville, Ont.

Sample now on exhibition at office |
' of, and orders booked by

'P. L. Outerbridge,

Sole Agents for Newfoundland.
137 Water Street.
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And she kissed .

Pattern Service.
| sort ofsa night, isn’t 1t?”

, . . C Sal( -~ SR ¥ 2t TRA ST AT ¢ Vo TR0 LAY
Ill ! . . [ B - e b \A sWFey )
' merrily. “By the way, I believe 1

: “Good Lord! [t's a woman!”
length, , working deftly, she haul- leaned | ‘

i a wondering
farther. 1

) but
cried. |

and theéen she

. oice. 1 as very dark,
ed herself along to the pipe. She crept e v WAR VALY GATN

‘:fOI"\\'Ill‘d still Al ¢ ized t)
: | Alleen recognized the tone.
NK H. SHAW. cautiously round the old house, :

windjammer,” she

think.”
the

“That’'s a
“Oh,

Oll"

elud- i
ed the bright shaft of light that flood-
ed the lawn,

1 1 “It's a watch-below-keep-handy’
1€ dear
-+ ' T - . ~Y T [ ( a
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hand to vanished light.

CHAPTER L. as she heard the front door open, and |

e ing. She
The Call of the

hu cagerness she had drawn too near
| the cliff,

' havefallen,

e sea-writer’s realistic word-paint o
owe

would .
over.

th the fder lik yvou something. 1 was almosi
recognized it all—there was en, gathering confidence, ran like a] she staggered a little,

Sea. 'no need for her to ponder over the hare to the gate. This passed, she but—a strong hand seized

“T might have known it
[.eigh.

been

_ was you,’
‘echnical jargon, to puzzle her young doubled down a road, and found lwr—‘ ~11u shoulder and plucked her back.

said “No other woman would |

i
5
1
L
3
.
1
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(Continued) brain over the intricacies of the

It all

Sea.

| have such a foo—such a—well

Brought
hhed,

staring

back that ring of brown, lay before her, a picture to be no other would
~ L1,

“What are
“This

really?

woman anvhow.”

unwa
1y’

the long, tattooed

unshaven faces, too, stolid- | gazed upon again and again, with no

vou doing here?’ asked |
into the middle distance, |fear of its staling. Until the last ray

| the girl. is my

' quarterdeck.’
of daylight faded she over the book,

greedily

arms, with the

tarry ’
5 ’ mine

“Is it It's too0.

hands, half-closed as if grip-

ping a rope;
of tobacco smoke, the

always svouring i 'he im- é
: devouring it, and when, im rcoms at home always |
nd so 1

reireshed.

got stuffy, they

brought 1 clouds ssibl > ) : |
u louds | possible to read further, she closed it, do when there’s a breez

e ‘.ll. ilx
groaning sea-|it was with
' (CI

said

a heavy nigh.

came out here to get Joll,
heave and lift of the wind-

the

song, the just can’t stand it longer,”

“And,

plan was taking forma-

she | luck thing I did, it me.”
like

there—even if it is

seems to
borne ship, hissing plash of part- |

ed water beneath

wistfully.
The

| tion in her active young

what’'s more, I

“Yes, it is. I shouldn't have

fall

below

ne

onward plough-

..v( ’ ’ " | :
| von't. | to down m
Ing bow. She knew it all, better than brain now.

had
whenever

| sea —without sailing on i
if the scene were |

To the Reader

actually before her. | Miss Selina, the outdoor mistress.

again. Look here, I'm out of bound:
She was lonely and forlorn, the taste |a rooted .dislike to the sea;

| and I only intended to creep out fc
sniff

| be good, but 1

of biscuit, combined with the familiar
of

sea she felt

the daily walk was taken she stead- a single and then go back an

Leigh

uniform, had touched the chords fastly piloted the string of girls in-

You need a Bright, Breezy, Up-
to-date Newspaper if you want
to keep in touch with affairs of

the Day at Home or Abroad.

rather like you,

her heart, and without the land, there to discourse freely about | Going to have a yarn?’
.k} v ;‘« ]'l "« re’g . .a: 3 26 : ’ e > ; N1 < ®
€ musi die. Nature’s beauties. Aileen didn’t care T'he position was decidedly unco
“But it can’t be done,” she moaned, |much for Nature’s charm; what she

stray
betwee
| hadnsome young men and lovely gir!

but neither cared a

Illicit

|- ventional,
pressing lLer

slim,
“1'd
anything for a sniff of the
done.”

She began to hum a sea-chanty.
“Oh,

andered through

apable hands

give

needed was Nature’'s masterpiece, the for that. interviews
against  her brow. almost |ever-changing yet never-altering sea.

salt, and— Mrs. Merrilees, too, was getting old | were a th

but t
the

thing undreamed of in

it can’t be and feeble—she was verging on sev-
and Aileen felt that duty de-
manded her consideration for the faith

ful old soul.

| Misses Learoyd’'s curriculum,

and |enty,

::mithur mind came a thought

the strains of Sally Brown,” me-

might not have been shouted alou:

Keep Posted

the stifling room. On those Sundays when .

—always provided sheé had not dis-
graced herself, bien entendu—she was

Mrs.
Merrilees, the girl devoted herself to .

| in a crowded city. There was that i

But this only brought that gnawing

of the hustlin

the clean, strong

tang LIGHT WEIGHT SERGE | FROCA
| sea that purged them of sentiment- -

Russian green Fr¢

nade up into this

‘ock with its
demonstrates the new
yiling collar and
taffeta are
of white. The
taffeta. A jaunty
his. The frame was
shirred silk in Russian green ant =
Leight forgot that he was talking to | srim edge was finished "":‘“

YOU get RCSUM’S by AdVCl’tiSing a girl; she seemed to grip on hisg | soutache. Black pompons trimmed.
in The DAILY MAIL, the Best bt 3 g s i, el

than that, she seemed to run ahead
and Most Popular Daily in the

of him at times,
Country. Get Our Rates.

ache still more keenly in evidence, and

By reading the Daily Mail--Sub-
scriptions $2.00 per year or $1.80
in Clubs of Ten.

after a while she desisted perforce, {allowed to spend her day with | they were merely comrades, shij

desisted becuase the words would not ' mates for the

5 the

time being. And s irap
- » - . » (. B }'?
come. There was a lump in her throat | making the declining hours more plea |

talk went on; from Cape Hon
the th
| Western Isles, they followed the tracl
thei

Save

would
feet

pressed her hot brow against the win-

that no amount of swallowing sant, and would not drag herself away | to Callao, from Crozets to

dislodge. She rose to her and |{to the calling sea. And so, what with

reen

cne thing and another, thers

it seemed so
difficult to get that lung-filling breath

of ocean which she so ardently need-

of the speeding ships in

; hat
dow-pane. It was blowing up for a
the sky was shot with

a sinister steely grey.

To the Advertiser!

| thoughts, and knew naught
gale outside, gleat gladness of soul.

The sun was |ed for her happiness.

\'Y'l \

setting—she could see the stormy af-
terglow.

“It’'s the worst I've done yet,” she |
said deliberately, “and I dare say the |
dears”—in this fashion she spoke of f
the august ladies under those whose |
tuition her destiny was working out— |
“will tell Dad, and he’ll haul me up |
for mutiny. But—I really can’t stand

It promised to be a w11d
autumnal night, such a night as her
soul loved. shook
with a rattle as a gust volleyed
against the tore

nay,
1 Address in full:

The window sash and instinctively

foretell what was coming.
“I can’t understand it,” he said, re-
membering.

Name ..

house-back and

screechingly away.

Rendered almost passionate by her
solitude, Aileen tore herself away
from the window, went to the bed,
and groped under the pillow. In such
bad hours as these she had one in-
fallible comf&rjcer, She drew it forth
now—not her Bible, but a dog’s-eared,
tattered copy of a novel Clark Rus-

 sell’s “Shipmte Louiae” This slpe :
iy 1 carﬂedfovh&ttﬁe“‘nmm& ’

“You seem to.. draw
everything out of me, you're not a
bit Jike a girl. I'm a silent brute,
as a rule, amongst women, especially,

but—now, why did I tell you how 1

it longer.”

Then, had there been light enough,
one might have observed the big grey |
eyes grow bright and flashing, full of
a devil-may-care light. She made her used to feel off the Horn, when we
prepara.uons carefuily. The window e ' were in that blizzard?”
was supposed to be hermetically seal- | : , s 3 | . (To be continued)
edbntAlleenhndnotrdnatckedthe 3 ' ' |
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The DAILY MAIL.

St. John’s, Newfoundland.

N.B.—Be sure to.cut out the iHlus’

tration and send with the coupor

carefully filled out. The pattert C%I'/
not reach you in less than 19 da‘:'

Price 10c. each, in cash, postal o

or stamps. Address:
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