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She wstU an Instant, lost long 
enough to see her victim wince ard 
put his hand to hie collar, down which 
the cold snow la falling onto his back; 
thtr she turns and pushes the. door.

But, alas! in her excitement she has: 
pilled It behind her, and before she 
ban turn the handle her «victim has 
himself, turned and Is upon her! With; 
h gasp, half of dismay, half of laugh-, 
ter, Jeanne struggles with the handle 
and looks around."

Looks around, not to see the smooth,- 
pale fack and weak eyes of Mr. Bell 
the curate, beaming reproachfully at 
her through his spectacles, but the 
handsome face of a stranger, and a- 
palr of dark eyes-gravely regarding 
her in all their Asked sternness. -

Jeanne gasps for breath, and, in-her 
amasement and dlscomfture, leans de
fiantly against the obstinately closed 
door.

For a moment they regard each other 
In silence, she meeting the stern, half- 
sarcastic gaze of the dark eyes; be 
taking in comprehensively the grace
ful figure, like a stag at bay,' thé. 
bronse-goid hair, from which the blue 
shawl has long since-fallen, and the 
amazed, wide-open eyes.

"Then, with a low bow, he takes off 
his hat, and smiles Ironically.

"To what am I Indebted for this at
tention?" he says, In a deep, musical 
voice.

Jeanne stares, speechless and appar
ently frosen.

“Do yon wish to speak to me?” he 
continues,
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attractive prices on above"We must go In. Come along and I’ll 
brush ydu. Aunt will be angry with 
ns, as you are all over snow."

“Soo are you," retorted the boy. 
"You’ve had the worst of It Look at 
your .hair.”

“How can'!, you stupid boy?” retort
ed Jeanne; “yee, It's Mr. Bell.”

“Poor Mr. Bell!” said Hal; "he'll 
come in bleating like a sheep, and wip
ing the enow off-his spectacles. *Have 
you prepared your studies, ‘Harry, my 
boy?’ Ha—ha—ha!" and Harry laugh
ed loudly, Jeanne, I am sorry to say, 
joining in. r.

“I wonder what he'd say If I told 
him you and I had been having a eet- 
to at snowballing, instead of worry
ing over Euclid. I -don’t suppose he 
ever had a snowballing In his life! 
Jeanne!" and Hal stopped short, as if 
struck by an Inspiration.

"IWell?" asked Jeanne, making a 
futile attempt to shake the enow from 
her hair,

• “I should like to give him a snow
ball; not a hard one like you and I 
have been making, but a good-sized 
soft one that wouldn’t hurt him, but 
just give him a shock, eh?”

“AH right," says Jeanne, with sub
lime carelessness, “I don’t mind.” ,

“Don't mind!” echoes Hal. "That’s

We guarantee 
for immediate deliveryrises before him; “it’s of ltitle con

sequence: It you will be good enough 
to wipe the snow oft my çoat, I think I 
can shake it out ot my neck. "Thanks f"

“The audacity of them boys is dread
ful!" ejaculates Mrs. Brown, as the 
carefully wipes the coat “To think as 
they should have thrown at you, sir, 
a perfect stranger! They ought to have 
known better. It’s all oft now, sir—I'd 
better air it, though."

“Don't trouble,

» fellow 
ve him 
musical 
urteous-

'Is this thehe says, 
tea?" and he eyes it gravely.
' “Yes, sir," says Mrs. Brown. “I hope 
you’ll find It right; and if you please, 
sir, my husband has brought your 
things, sir," nodding at the easel which 
stands In the corner of the room; “he’s 
taken great care of them."

“I'm quite sure of that," he responds, 
.carelessly.

Mrs. Brown bustles about the table 
for a moment, and is about to leave 
the room, when her lodger looks up, 
and says, Indifferently enough:

"There is a large, old-fashioned 
house behind a wall just by the street. 
Who lives there?"

“The Gate House, sir,-do you mean?” 
' He nods.-

“Very probably."
“That’s Mr. Dostrell’s," says Mrs, 

Brown. “Mr, Dostrell and his sister, 
Miss Dostrell, live there. Do you know 
them, sir?” ' ■

“Not at SH,” he answers, promptly.
Mr*. Brown looks around, the room, 

and her' ej^es. rest on the eàsel. In
stant!? the good woman jumps to the 
conclusidU ttiat this lodger of hers, be
ing an artist, is anxious to give les-
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‘or b the regular 
formality with which a stranger' is 
greeted In Newton Regia?”

Still Jeanne Is silent 
The stranger puts up his hand, and, 

still bare-headed, rakes the snow from 
the back of his neck. .

The action rouses Jeanne to a sense 
of the ridiculous In the situation, and 
slowly the rglid tinea of her mouth re
lax, and a laugh, low and rippling, 
oozes from between her rich, red lips.

For a moment the stranger looks 
gravely at her;'then under his mus-
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each“I am glad," he said, smiting, “that 
I have been able to afford you any 
amusement. Have, you any more snow
balls in your pocket?"

Jeanne shakes her head slowly.
“No? Then I may turn my back in 

safety. Thanks! Good-afternoon!" And, 
with a. bow, he
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replaces his hat, 
scrapes another handful ot snow from 
his neck, and strides 06.

And Jeanne stares after him like 
Lot’s wife—motionless.

“No, you shan't,” says Jeanne, 
stooping down and gathering up a 
huge but soft snowball, “Fll do it” 

“You will!’.’ exclaims Hal,-with un
bounded admiration. "You’re ^ brick, 
Jen! Look here, be quick! that-one 
will do. Run around to the small gate, 
and wait till he has passed; then gfte 
It to him straight in the back—ha— 
ha!"—and.I’ll wait In the hall and 
brush him down. Will you?"

"All right,” says Jeanne, already

ground; 
head to 
l* Mack 
n manu-. 
1 dextér- 
iad been 
>w, with 
she fled 

e frozen 
rof the 
le small

CHAPTER III.
MBS. BROWN’S LODGER.

Before the Ill-used stranger has-had 
time to get out of sight, almost before 
Jeanne ha» opened the aide door, an
other footstep sounds on the hard 
path. . This time it is a tighter, more 
hesitating step, and It belongs to a 
small, slight-looking young man, with 
a bland, simple face. He Is dressed in 
4he regulation long-skirted coat-which 
oqr curates have adopted, and wears 
spectacles and a huge comforter, 
which wind^.ita apparently intermin
able length, around hts neck, H6 car
ries a thick umbrella In one-hand and 
a book fn the "other, and at sight of 
Jeanne, standing bareheaded and 
sprinkled ' with snow, he stops short 
with astonishment, drops his book, 
and dutches nervously at his ging
ham.

“Miss Jeanne, is that you?” he. de
mands, In a weak, soft voice, which 
struggles through the comforter; “out 
without your—your hat, and in all this 
snow?” " -

“Good-evening, Mr. Bell," says Jean
ne, demurely. "Does It snow?"’ It is 
snowing fast.

“Yes, Miss Jeanne, it does. You'll

“A very nice gentleman is Mr. Dos
trell, sir, and so is his sister. Quite the 
scholard. A very quiet gentleman, In
deed he is. They do say as he might do 
wonders in the chemistry way, for he 
spends all his time In making experi
ments; I don’t know" what- for. He’s 
quite-n scientific gentleman.”

Her lodger nods, and takes up-the 
teapot, but so clumsily that Mrs. 
Brown winces/

“And does no one else live with 
them?” he asks.

“Only their nephew and niece," re
plies Mrs. Shown; “that’s Miss Jeanne
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trades-people enter, arid which Mr. 
Bell, the curate arid Hal’s tutor, must 
pass, "I’ll do It."

“Bravo!" says Hal. “Be quick—here 
he comes!"

With a bound Jeanne gains the side 
gate, opens it, and stands ready to 
spring out and deliver her bannie* 
but uncomfortable missile.

As she . stands, upright and- erect, 
with arm upraised and body like a bow 
ready to deliver Its arrow, the foot
steps sound more clearly- on the walk.

Presently they reach the gate be
hind which she lurks, and elowly pass. 
In a moment she is outside, and the 
snowball, thrown with All the force of

id crtrn-

return
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lived at the Gate House ever since 
they were children. Mr. Bell, the cur
ate, teaches Harry—but he don’t teach 
them drawing, sir." _

rather

ing.last nil

ipanncn:

Mrs. Brown’s lodger looks 
perplexed at this piece of information; 
then he smiles!

"I see,” he says, almost inaudibly.
But Mrs. Brown hears him.
"No offence, I hope, sir, but I thought 

you might be looking for pupils, sir."
“I may," he says, slowly, and with 

the same quiet smile, "and if I should 
be, you think Master Harry and Miss 
Jeanne would be eligible!”

“Just so, sir,” assents Mrs. Brown, 
delighted at her own shrewdness. “Mr. 
Dostrell’s just the gentleman to have 
the yourig people learn as much as Urey 
can ; and; there’s plenty ot others be- 

■ side», them; there’s Miss Maud and; 
Georgina, Mr. Lambton’s daughters, 
up at the park; they’d he .only too 
.pleased to learn drawing and painting,
PH be bound ; and----- ”

(To be continued.)

D’AnmTIr Metal Shingle & Siding Co•» U w w Jtk of Gen<

LIMITED.
Manufacturers ofAddress in frill;—«

Portable Metal Buildings and Garages.
Steel Biddings and Truss Barns.
Metal Doors and.Windows. -iiH;
Kalemeined Doors and Windows. ~ .
Metal Shingles, Sidings and Ceilings.
Metal Lath and Comer Bead for Plaster.
Preston Safe Lock Shingles.
Skylights and Ventilators, Revolving Doors.
Steel Sash, Rolling Steel Doors.
Steel Fn-eproof Partitions.
Fireproof Windows and Doors.
Copper Cornices, etc.

P. C. O’DRISCOLL, Limited
Agents for Newfoundland.

•* — — >. ». Of f. — —

NOTH:—Owing to the continual ad
vance la. price ef paper, wages, etc., 

lied to advance the prie# 
16c. each.ot patterns

tallow id Blossom ^ 
Laundry Tablets

Make clothes white as blos
som. Only 16c. a package.

Ne extravagant claims made 
for this well-known article of 
merit. We don’t bribe you to 
use it. ■
«IfANT*®—One Bright Boy or 
Girl In each outport to eeH to 
their friends or neighbors, a 
steady lncome assured to bqetl- 
ere. For rarvculars and free

MALNUTRITION
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The Bee-Hive Store,
"Is there anything you’d like, sir?"

"Tee, a towel or cloth of some sort,” 
» says, taking off his coat 
"A towel! why. Wees me. sir,-you’re

readily assimilated by

(formerly
-.....

, Mrs. Brown,' BowerTtoraeto. o»t.
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