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please! Yes, sir! ‘Please Nan, for
give me for forgetting you. Please 

for smiling liken
head of an old fiddle. Please, * Nan 
get out of Port Agnew so we can 
sleep nights. Please, Nan, be care
ful not to say “Good-by.” Please, 
Nan, knock out a couple of your fr 
teeth and wear a black wig and 
s unbonnet, so nobody’ll regognîze 
you when you leave, follow you, and 
learn your address.’ ” He paused to 
wipe his eyes. ‘‘Why, dog my cats, 
girl, you've got ’em where the hair is 
short; so make ’em toe the scratch!”

“Well, of course,” Nan reminded 
him, “they are not likely to toc the 
scratch unless they receive a hint 
that è^eing scratches is going u» fre 
fasb-'ongble in our best port Agnew 
circles this wintei.

Mr. Daney arched his wilt*, eye
brows, pursed his lips, popped his 
eyes, and liked at Nan over the rims 
of bis spectacles.

“Very well, my dear girl, I’ll be 
the goat. A lesson in humility will 
not be .wasted on certain parties. 
But suppose they object? Suppose 
they buck, and pitch and sidestep 
and brawl and cary on? What then?”

“Why,” Nan replied innocently, re
garding him in friendly fashion with 
those wistful eyes, “you might hint 
that I’m liable to go to the Laird 
and tell him I regard him as a very 
poor sport, indeed, to expect me to 

Ha!” And Mr. Daney threw back his gjve Up hjs SOn, in view of the fact 
| held out my hand to Jane. How do head and laughed the most enjoyable, that hjs mother sent for me to save
| you do, Jane,’ said I. ‘I m Nan Brent. laugh he had known since the night !tha(. son,g life Do you £now, dear
! Have you forgotten me?’ ” an intinerant hypnotist, entertain- j Mr Daney, I suspect that if The
i Mr. Daney raised ' both arms to- jng the citizens 0f Port Agnew, had|Laird knew his wife had compromis-

requested an adventurous gentleman ed ^im SOj jje would be a singularly 
in the audience who thought he could 
not be hypnotized, to walk up and 
prove it. Dirty Dan O’Leary had vol
unteered, had been mesmerized after 
a struggle, and, upon being told that

Ended the 
Stiffness in 
his 'wristKINDRED

OF

THE DUST

theNan forgive me

%CASTORIA FurnitureIsaac C. 
Mann, of 
M atap- 
dia,Que., 

w. has writ- 
Zj ten us as 
-’ follows:

"Fourteen years ago I got the 
cords of my left wrist nearly sev
ered, and for about nine months 
I had no use of my hand. I tried 
other liniments, also doctors, and 
was receiving no benefit. Under 
persuasion from a friend I got Mi- 
nard’s Liniment and u-ed one bot
tle which complexly ended my 
trouble. I have been using Minard’s 
Liniment in my family ever since 
and find it the same as when I 
first used it”.

jgïpifliBÉ For Infants and Children. ÎJ:ZJ if

Mothers Know That 
’ Genuine Castoria

For “Upstairs, Downstairs, in ‘My Lady s’ 
Chamber” and also for her Kitchen, Dining 
Room, Den, Boudoir or any other Room, we 
have everything necessary to make any 
hous\ into a real home beautiful.

Whole Suites or single pieces for any 
room sold. Expert advice, suggestions on 
house furnishing and estimates given free.

By PETER B. KYNE w.
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His canine loyalty bade Mr. Daney 
defend The Lairds Ewe Lambs.

didn’t
[V

recog
nize you,” he protested. “A good deal 
of water has run under a number of 
bridges since the McKaye girls saw

‘Well, maybe they
so

Mi MIN ARP’S
LTnimenT

you last.”
i -In that event, Mr. Daney, I charge 
i that their manners would have been 
! extremely bad. I know town dogs 
I that smile at me when 
! them.

if you’re buying Furniture for the New
at theYear, cal! on us for the right goods 

right price. ^I smile at

In as I would 
that they didn’t

However, much$
.r| like to assure you 

! know me, I must insist, Mr. Daney, 
■ that they did.”

ceed.”

rçj-Tn. -,
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yUse “Well sihee she asked me to 
turn to Port Agnew, I’m wondering j

**re
do you know,» “Well; now, how

who is going to ask me to go away U. S. Pictufç & Portrait Co. 
Water Street, St. John’s

Nan?”
j “A little devil took possession of again?” 

Mr. Daney, and inspired me to 
I walked tip and» For Over

Thirty Years
I’ll be shot if I will! Ha! Ha! Ha!me,

j smoke them out.

:

I
BffZwards the ceiling.

“ ‘Oh, God! Cried the Woodcock,— 
and away he flew!’CASTOR A wild Scot!”

“Onward Christian soldier, march
ing as to war!” cried Mr. Daney, and, 
seizing his his hat from the tablé', he 
fled into the night.

What did the

£ . ", it y,

COAL '
|chit say?”
| “She said, ‘Why, not at all,’
; turned her back on me. I then prof
fered Elizabeth a similar greeting and 
said, ‘Surely, Elizabeth, you have not 
forgotten me!’ Elizabeth was rael fun 

She replied: ‘So sorry! I’ve al- 
minded! ’

and
Exact Copy of Wrapper. THE CCNTfi’ja COMPANY, NEW YORK CITY. .39he was Dick WhittinSton’s cat, had 

proceeded dto cut -’some feline capers 
that would have tickled the sensibil
ities of a totem pole. Mr. Daney’a 
honest cachinations were now so in-

V'.
Bo

1CHAPTER XXXVII.
«ny.

Sheways been absent 
loked at me steadily with such cool 
mirth in her eyes—she has nice eyes,

«UPON reaching his home, Mr. Da
ney telephoned to Mrs. McKaye

“It is important,” he informed her, 
“that you, Miss Jane and Miss Eliz
abeth come down to my office to-mor 
row for a conference. I would come 
up to the Dreamerie to see you, but 
Donald is home now, and his father 
will be with him; so I would prefer 
to see you down-town. I have some 
news of interest for you.”

The hint of news of interest was 
sufficient to secure from Mrs. Mc
Kay e a promise to call at his office 
with the girls at ten o’clock the fol
lowing morning.

“What is this interesting news, An
drew?” Mrs. Daney asked, with well- 
simulated disinterestedness she was 
knitting for the French was re
lief committee a pair of those prodig
ious socks with which well-meaning 
souls all over the United States have 
inspired many a poor devil of a poilu 
witbrihe thought that the French 
must be regarded by us as a Brob- 
gingnagian race.

“We’re arranging a big blow-out 
unknown to The Laird and Donald, to 
celebrate the boy’s return to health.

fectious that Nan cofnmenced to 
laugh with him—heartily, but no long 
er with that strident little note ot 
resentment, and cumulatively, as Mr. 
Daney’s mirth mounted until the hon 
est fellow’s tears cascaded across his 
ruddy cheeks.

“Egad, Nan,” he declared present
ly, “but you have a rare sense of hu
mor! Yes, do. ife Dé it. Make ’em 
all come down—right here to the Saw 
dust Pile! Make ’em remember you 
—all three of ’em—make ’em say

1RED CROSS LINE ANTHRACITE: =1
too—and I must have had mirth in 
mine, also, because I remember that 
at precisely that minute I thought up 
a perfectly wonderful joke on Eliza
beth and Jane and their mother. Of 
course the poor Laird will not see 
the point of the joke, but then he’s 
the innocent byestander, and inno- 

! cent bye-staders are always getting

NEW YORK------HALIFAX------ST. JOHN’S.
•3V

2000 tons Welsh due in a fern, days—all sizes.

WELSH ANTHRACITE is the best in the world.
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SCREENED OLD NORTH SYDNEY ^5mBmmmSSSmi ■i>s
m, hurt.”

“Ah, do not hurt him!” Daney 
; pleaded anxiously. He’s a good, kind 
j manly gentleman. Spare him! spare 
him, my dear!” ^

J “Oh, I wouldn’t hurt him, Mr. Dan
ey, if I did not know I had the power 
to heal his hurts.”

Suddenly she commenced to laugh, 
albeit there was in her laugh a qual
ity which almost caused Mr. Daney 
to imagine that he had hackles on 
his back and that they were rising. 
He much preferred the note of anger 
of a few minutes previous; with a 
rush all of his old apprehensions re
turned, and he rasped out irritably:

“Well, well! What’s the joke, any 
how? Tell me and perhaps I may 
laugh too.”

“Oh, no, Mr. Daney, you’d never 
laugh at this one. You’t} weep.”

“Try me.”

BIt is impossible to get a higher gradé of North 
Sydney Coal.
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BRICK ! 1 3$14.30 »
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« BNo slack, the cheapest and Best Coal imported. T3
SCHEDULE OF SAILINGS 

FOR SEPTEMBER.
FROM ST. JOHN'S 1? NOON

.. . .September 1st. 
.. .. September 8th. 
.... September 15th. 
.. .. September 22nd 
.... September 29th 
.............. October 6th.

$13.50Now Landing 
Ex. Schr, “Demering”

v*
%FROM NEW YORK AT 11 AZtt. &%“Rosalind” . 

.. ..“Silvia” .. . 

.. . .“Rosalind” . 

.. . .“Silvia” .. . 
.. . .“Rosalind” . 
,. . .“Silvia” .. .

«September 1st .. .. 
September 8th .. .. 
September 15th .. .. 
September 22nd .. , 
September 29th .. .

A. H. MURRAY & CO.. LTD.50,000 r3I’m planning to shut down the mill 
and the logging camps for three 
days,” he replied glibly. Af late he 
was finding it much easier to lie to 
her than to tell the truth, and he had 
observed with satisfaction that Mrs. 
Daney’s bovine brain assimilated 
either with equal avidity.

“How perfectly lovely!” she cooed, 
and dropped a stitch which later 
would be heard from on the march, 
in the shape of a blister on a Gallic 
heel. “You’re 
kind, Andrew!

r3Coal Office ’Phone 1867. 

Beck’s Cove.
v/*:BRED BRICK. r*Round trip tickets issued at special rates with six months’ stop

over privilege.
z

THROUGH RATES QUOTED TO ALL POETS
“Very well.HARVEY & CO., ITD^ St. John’s, NfidM Agents

ti. S. CAMPBELL & CO„
Halifax, N.S^ 

Agents.

You will recall, 
Daney, that when Mrs. McKaye rang 
me up in New York, she was careful 
even while asking me to return, 
let me know my place?”

Mr.

BOWRING & COMPANY., 
17 Battery Place,

New York., 
General Agents.

Hard and Soft
to

8Henry J. Stabb & Co.“Yes, yes. I was listening on the 
line. I heard her and I thought she 
was a bit raw. But no matter. Pro-

Q,8 Mr.so thoughtful and A 
Sometimes I wonder , 

if the McKayes really appreciate your I ÿ) 
worth.” I &
gimatically, and we.R off to bed.

It was with a feeling of alert in
terest that he awaited in his office, 
the following morning, the arrival of 
the ladies from The Dreamerie. They 
arrived half an hour late, very well 
content with themselves 
world in general, and filling Mr. Dan 
ey’s office with the perfume of their 
presence. They appeared to be in 
such good fettle, indeed, that 
Daney took a secret savage delight 
in dissipating their nonchalance.

“Well, ladies, I lecided 
day that it was getting along toward 
the season of the year when my 
thoughts stray, as usual, toward the $ 
Sawdust Pile as a drying yard. So 
I went, down to see if Nan Brent had 
abandoned it again—and sure enough 
she hadn’t.” He paused exasperating- 
ly, after the fashion of an orator who A 
realizes that he has awakened in his ■&’ 
audience an alert and respectful in- & 
terest. “Fine kettle of fish brewing 
down there,” he resumed darkly, and , 
paused again, glanced at the ceiling j 
critically as if searching for leaks, 
smacked his lips and murmured con- 
fidentially a single» word: “Snag!” **

" ‘Snag!’ ” In chorus.
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ONT you remem
ber the never fad
ing dye, the en
during qualities 

were in the black and 
blue serges you got 
from us before the 
war? Yes, certainly! 
We can give you the 
same again. Our latest 
arrivals are guaran
teed dyes and pure 
wool. Samples and 
style sheet, with meas
uring form, sent to 
your address.

Ù
NX!>1 §It pays you to get your printing done where you can obtain thu best value 

We claim to be in a position to extend you this advantage.
We carry a large stock of
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Bill Heads, Letter Heads, Statements, -v

i/i *
}

and any other stationery you may require,, w $ -0Envelopes
We have also a large assortment of envelopes of all qualities and sizes, and 

promptly upon receipt of your order.
Our Job Department has earned a reputation for promptness, neat work and strict attention 

to every detail. That is why we get the business.
Please send us your trial order to-day and judge for yourself.

ALWAYS ON THE JOB.
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John Maunder
TAILOR and CLOTHIER

) “Snag!” In some 
manner, it apepars that you 
have aroused in Nan Brent a spirit of 
antagonism----

“The idea ”
“Fiddlesticks!”

unaccountable 
ladies

A0 :
lift240 Duckworth Street, St John’s. V..*

1 @A ■ V
X,y m »

ij Iu 0. i-\ > ré4 0$ 281 and 283 Duckworth Street, St. John s(To be continued)
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