ND, DEC

indigestion, eh? Well, women are
mysteries to me—one and all, fair and
dn.rk——but I leave them at that; per-
feetly, satisfied to wonder and admire
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True as Steel

CHAPTER VI
AT THE BALL.

“Are you tired?” he asked, as he
looked ‘at her -slightly flushed  face,
from which the dark eyes looked
forth dreamily.

“No,” she replied, “it is such a
beautiful waltz.”

“One more turn, then,” he 'replied,
and again the seductive strains of the
waltz took them around the room.
“Now,” he said, “you must rest.”
With an almost tender watchful-
ness, he led her to one of the fairy-
Jike bowers that opened out of the
éonservatories. Olive gave a cry of
delight at the glory of the flowers.

“Oh,".she said, “how beautiful they
are!” ;

“Let me get you one,” said Craven-
den, to whom tile scene was only fair
because she approved of it.

Olive, however, would not allow a
single bloom to be disturbed, but sink-
around

ing down on a seat, looked

appreciatively. Lord Cravenden left

her for a moment to fetch her wrap,

in casé she should feel the cold after
the heated ballroom;
back among the . greenery,
the cool, fragrant air and
dreamily to the strains of the waltz,
still floating softly through the night.

Suddenly voices sounded near her,
and she saw standing close to her on
her right Morgan Verner and her fa-
ther. '

“I am more sorry than I can say,”

enjoying
listening

he was saying, and in a voice of deep
& 2

SOLDIERS IN CAMP

The abrupt change from
home comforts to camp life may be

“trying on your boy’s health, but if he

will only take the rich liquid-food in

SCOTTS

and she leaned’

regret.: “It was that mischance that
wade ds late. I trust Lord (Craven-
en did not think us discourteous.”
“But,” said her father, “poaching,
0 you say, and mounted?”

"I{nformnately there is no doubt
of it, I saw the hare myself—picked
it up, in fact--close to his feet. He
was creeping under the terrace,
coubtless hoping to get off unseen.”

“I am heartily sorry,” said her fa-
ther, in annoyed tones.
you done with him, by the -way, Mr.
Verner?” (S

“Locked him up. We followed him
to the Hall, and waited till you had
started—I was most particular that
there should be no scene to annoy
Miss Seymour—and arrested him in
youvr avenue. I assure yoy that three
¢f my men were knocked out of shape
by him. Mostvviolent, he was. I gave
kim every chance, but he would nei-
ther answer -any of my questions nor
suffer him$elf to be searched.”

“It’s a most annoying business,”
said Sir Edwin, moving a little far-
ther away from Olive, whém he had
noticed. “You see, Mr. Verner, Olive
has taken a fancy to the fellow, and
she will be quite upset when she
hears of it.”

'“I'm sure of that,” said Morgan re-

gretfully, “but what could 1 do?”
: “Nothing—of course not,:' Sir Ed-
win said, quickly. “Don’t think I was
blaming you for a minute—you did
quite rightly—only I wish it had been
anyone else but Reuben Wynter.”

They passed on, and as soon as they
had - gone Olive rose from her gseat.
Lord Cravendén returned at that‘ mo-
ment with her wrap; but his apology
for the delay died on his lips when he
saw the miserable look on her pale
face.

“Miss Seymour!”
“What has happened? Are you ill?”

With an effort she pulled herself to-
gether.

“No, no,” she said, as a vivid blush
displaced the pallor of her face. *I
am better-—it was a chill, I think—Ilet
us go bagk to the bal}!‘obnl."

he exclaimed.

CHAPTER VIL
IN A PARLOUS STATE.
THE ball had come to an end, the

last carriage had driven away, and.

Lord Cravenden sat on a divan in the
smoking room; opposite to him, on a
luxurious lounge, lay Mr, Normanby.
“Well,” said the latter, breaking a
‘silence that had lasted some time,
“have you given up the bad habit of
sleeping, Cravenden, or is this the
first nighi: at perpetual wakefulness?
In plain English, do you mean to sit
up all night?” .
“My dear fellow!” said Lord Crav-

enden, with a start. “I beg yeur par-

“What havel

I was thinking.”
“Never do that,” said Normanby
winguidly. “It brings crow’s-feet, and
i1jures the digestion.”

Lord Cravenden laughed.

“How do you think the ball went
Cf,” he asked, as he lit another ci-
gar.

“Why,
iriend.

capitally,” returned hie
“You scored a success again
zs“usual. Lucky man! for whom the
word ‘failure’ has no meaning.”

“Don’t say that,” said Lord Craven-
cen, and a shadow crossed his hand-
“I feel at this moment

tnat my whole life has been a fail-

fome face.

ure.”
Mr. Normanby looked up at the
ceiling in mock dismay.
“Heavens!" he exclaimed pathetic-
ally. “Here's
cverything. and excelled in . all, de-

2 man who has tried

claring himself a failure! You have

china vases.”

-] 01e could ‘say whence he had sprung.

at a distance.. My friend—l am sorry Pub“s‘]gd by A““‘orlty

for you!”
Lord Cravenden smiled.

the pedestal—we ‘grieve the next min-
ute, when they fall and are shattered
to pieces. Put not your trust in china
vases!”

Lord Cravenden rose, aﬂd " walked
restlessly up and down the room.
“Normanby,” he said, half sadly,
Lalf whimsically, “I think you're right
I'm in a parlous state. I can’t tell
v.hat ails me. I have all the things
vhich most men desxre—yct to night
I feel as if my whole life were one
iong wuste. Prescribe for me, doc-
tor, cure me with thy philosophy.”
His friend listened with a peculiar
gravity. If women were a mystery to
him, so also was Julian Normanby to
others. He was the confidant of
iany, but was familiarly known to
none. Wherever this man went, he
vas made welcome—whether the host

fére prince or peasant—and yet no

AN oney he had, friends he had; history
iie had none. -

“Prescribe?”’ he said now, as Lord
looking down at
By your

(‘ravenden stood
him.  “Certainly I will.
mental pulse, you are feverish  with-
isions of a fair face, silky hair and
'ves indescribable—very bad symp-
‘oms of a very ordinary case. Now
‘or the prescription! Take one horse
‘o-morrow—that is, to-day—and ride
wer to Bingleigh Hall three times a
lay.” <

Lord Cravenden flushed.

“I expect you think I'm a fool, Nor-
manby; but ‘she’s the most beautiful
voman I have ever met—and——"

“Unfortunately,” interrupted Nor-
fnanby, “she’ ought to be ticketed
Sold,” for I think the fair lady, is al-
roady disposed of.”

“What do you
‘ravenden hoarsely.

mean?” exclaimed
“To ,whom?”
“To our estimable friend,  Morgan
Verner, of the Grange.”

“Impossible!” exclaimed his lord-
ship.

“That’s the word every madn uses
when he hears that a woman he ad-
niires is going to marry another,”
said Normanby, as he rose fron'z the
'cunge, but Lord ' Cravenden's face
grew pale, and his lips' were set.

“Normanby,” he said, earnestly; “is

wealth, health, rank, and fame; your
name is known in art, music, litera-
ture; you have the finest yacht, the
I believe,

swiftest horse, and grow,

" the largest turnip, in Europe——"

“I am dissatisfied—and a failure,”
interrupted his host gloomily.
“Your excellent

supper disagreed

with you, my friend,” suggested Nor-
manby. '

“No,”
laughing, “it is not dyspepsia, + old
man, I assure you.”

retorted - Lord Cravenden,

“Then,” declared Normanby, “it is

that next worse disease—a bad case.

of falling in love.”

Lord Cravenden started and flush-
ed.

“What makes you think that?” he
said, almost confusedly.

Normanby smiled satirically.

“You have left the claret untouch-
ed, your cigar has gone out, that ele-
gant recorder of the fleeting hours
has just struck five, and ybu show no
sign of retiring to bed. Al symp-
toms of that universal malady—Ilove.”

“What is love?”

“I'm bad at, (onundxums—ask an-
other!”

“Well, then,” saul Lord (‘ravenden
ingenuously, “what did. you. think of

.the belle of the evening—Miss Sey- |.
mour?”’

Normanby laughéd lightly.
“So that is the cause of your mental

his true? Five minutes ago I ad-
mired her, but now I swear I love
her. Tell me—is there any" engage-
ment between her and—and Morgan
Verner?”

« “At present, none,”
surprised at his
“Only an ar-

rejoiped Nor-
manby; seriously,
friend’s grave face.
rangement between the fathers, I be-
lieve.” '
“Thanl;s.
manby. I have an object in life; and
that object is to win Olive Seymour

I am satisfied now, . Nor-

for my wife.”

“Or admit that you have failed in
one thing, at least,” was Normanby’s
reply. “Good night. With your reso-
lution, my dear fellow, I could dis-
cover a' new world!”
With a cynical smile he left the
roomn. Y

Arrived at his-suite of apartments,
Julian Normanbhy—wHo, for reasons
of his own, did not employ a valet—
slowly divested himself of his fash-
ionable coat, then surveyed himself
in the long mirror. :
“The battle has begun,” he mutter-
ed. “Which side shall I take, I won-
der—I need more money—better posi-
tion—which shall it be—fhe banner
of - Cravenden or Morgan Verner?
I“ortnne favors the strongest, they

With which prudent resolution Mr.
N&i’mnnby retired’ to rest, just as the

g duwn was ﬂushlng all the east.

(To be Conunuéd )

mie tight-fitting waist or jerkin,
extending oyer the skirt and made of
some eontmmng stuff, is a feature of

| one-piece dresses.

The -new tendency toward tho draw-

made with a vague waistline. .

“ under date 10th instant, respect-
e ing the sale of Household Coal,
His Excel]ency the Administra-
“So they are,” retorted Normanby, tor in Councll has been pleased
“and as beautiful as they are fragile. | to amend Regulation 1;80 as to
We admire them as they stand upon |permit selling and delivery of

‘| Dept. of Colonial Secretary,

m Well, T'll wait-=111 be on the_
i w‘hmlng side!”

ing in of the waost doesn’t prevent aj
|good many new gowns from being]

Referring to the Regulations

one-half ton of soft coal -per
fortnight instead of one-quarter
ton per week, thus avoiding in-
creased cost to consumers
through the additional cartage.
The amended - Regulatlon will
now read:

1. Because of the present ‘seri-
ous conditions in the coal
producing centres and the
limited stock held here, it is
hereby ordered that no coal
vendor in the City of St.
John’s shall sell or deliver
after this date to any house-
holder, family or tenement
holder more than one-half
ton (1120 1bs.) of soft coal
per fortnight until further
notice. Any person receiv-
ing a supply of coal under
this Regulation .shall not
transfer it to any other per-
son. /

ARTHUR MEWS,

Deputy Colonial Secretary.

12 December,. 1917.
dec13,15,18,20

Committee of the Executive Council,

Published by Authority |

‘On recommendation of the Tonnage |,

CHAPPELL PIANOS,
Best English Make.

Famous throughout the world for beauty of tone,
delicacy of action, and great wearing qualities. In
use at :

ROYAL ACADEMY, London.
GUILD HALL, London.
TRINITY COLLEGE, London.

Cost a little more than the ordinary Piano, but
" ASK ANY MUSICIAN.
We have just received a consignment of Chappell
Pianos in beautiful solid mahogany cases and will quote

 SPECIAL OFFER ON
‘Kimball’ Organs.

We have a large stock of Kimball Organs on hand purchased
before the advance in manufacturers prices. These Organs have
eleven stops, double. reeds, double swells, handsome French
plate mirror and guaranteed first class throughout.

Pnce, with Stool to match, and freight pre-
paid while they last, $100. -

Orders accepted for future delivery provided $5 accompanies
order.

Musicians’ Supply Co.,

Loyal Stores Furniture Depariment.

decl,s,tf

and under the provisions of the War

Measures Act, 1914, His Excellency the

Administrator in Council has been

pleased to approve the follow Regu-

lations respecting the sale of house-
hold Coal:—

(1) Because of the present serious
conditions in the coal producing
centres and the limited stocks
held here,.it is hereby ordered that

.no coal vender in the city of St.
John’s shall sell or deliver after
this date to any household, family
or tenement holder more - than
one-quarter ton (560 1bs.) of soft
coal per week until further notice.
Any person recciving a supply ‘of
coal under this regulation shall
not transfer it to any other per-
son.

It shall be incumbent upon the
coal vendors to establish such ma-
ohinery as shall be necessary to
prevent any person from purchas-
ing from two or more vendors a
larger supply ‘per week than he or
she is entitled to under these
regulations.

Any person attempting  to obtain
a larger supply than he or she is
entitled to under these regulations
will ‘be guilty of a breach of the
same,.

Any person feeling aggrleved by
" this order shall furnish proofs to
the Tonnage Committee that the
weekly allowance provided here-
in is insufficient to carry on his
ordinary business or trade, and
the decision of the Tonnage Com-
mittee shall be final.

The vendors . shall furnish on
Monday morning of each week
to the Tonnage Committee a cer-
tified list of the names 'and ad-
dresses of all persons to whom
they have sold or delivered coal
during the previous week, and
the quantity sold or delivered.

Any carter delivering coal to any
person other than the person
named on his delivery note shall
be guilty of a breach of these
regulations.

Any person having a supply of
coal in stock shall not be entitled
to purchase a further supply un-
til his stock is less . than one
quarter ton.

The penalty for any breach of
these regulations shall not exceed
$500 with or without imprison-
ment not exceedmg three months.

ARTHUR MEWS,
Deputy Colonial Secretary.
Colonial Secretary’s Offices,
10th Decewmber, 1917,
dec11,13,15,18,20
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FERNS,
CUT FLOWERS.
Wmths, Crosses, Florsl Decor-
: ations at shortest notice.
Outport orders given best at-
-~ tention,
Terms: STRICTLY CASH.,
l'lgou 247, X

s
¥
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J. J. ST. JOHN.

BIG DROP IN PROVISIONS.
We' carry a large stock and our prices are lower than the
ither man’s. Touch in and see.
450 brls. VICTOR FLOUR, 200 bris. FIVE ROSES.
250 brls. ROBIN HOOD,-150 brls. YERBENA.
100 bris, DAILY BREAD.
120 puncheons BEST BARBADOES MOLASSES.
125 brils. PORK at $42.50 and $45.00 brl
95 bris. BEEF at $30.00.
1,000 bags CATTLE FEED.
- 500 bags GLUTEN FEED, $4.00.
-850 bags WHITE & ‘ﬂlhl-‘l) OATS, 600 bags BRAN.

J. J. ST. JOHN,

136 and 138 DUCKWORTH STREET.
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Sole LEATHER.

Just arrived =

S00 Sides
Trimmed Leather.

GEO. NEAL.

peillollelolelolololelolololaloiolsioleolalojoid
CAN GIVE IMMEDIATE DELIVERY

of the following Brand New Engines:

Two 8 H. P. Trask Stationary Engines.

Oue 3 H. P. Trask Stationary Engine.

Three 8 H. P. Trask Fisherman Marine Engines.
One 4 H. P. Trask Fisherman Marine Engine.
One 60 H. P. Batlen Marine Engine.

Have a large list of new and

rebuilt Engines for sale at spe-
cial prices. If you are thmkmg
of buying, send for particulars
and prices on the size you need.

“If your present engine is not
satisfactory, or you want more
power, exchange it for a new
one. Liberal allowances made "
to apply on new engines, two or
four cyecle, any H. P,

For anything in the Engine,
Machinery or Motor  Boat lme
wnte to
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A “Popular”
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