X & <% 3 T

Boys don’t wear hair below their | g
| waists, you know.”

| I know,” he answered. “But it
was an awful pity—awful!”

“I'm sorry you're sorry,” she said,
reflectively; “but it couldn’t be help-
ed; and I doii't see that it matters.”

He looked at her with wondering.

surprise. It was evident -that she
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A Villionairess

Countess Westerleigh.

CHAPTER XVI.
(To be Continued.)
.'They are all gone,
paid; and added, mentally, *“Thank

God!” i 3 |“

She opened her eyes gravely.

Nora,” "_he

“1 am afraid you sent them away
“I" am
Were
Some

because I came,” she said.
sorry. Will they be angry?
they great friends of yours?
of them looked nice.”

““Not all,” he said with a smile.
‘She thought a moment.

“I liked the young one—the one
with the soft voice, like a girl’s.”
"“The Baby,” he said; “and which
of ‘them didn't you like?” he added,
tél.l;ing for the sake of talking, and
to get himself accustomed to her
presence. ;

" After a second or two she said:
" “I don’t know any of them, to take

a dislike. Who was the one that

‘SaveYour Health

looked at me so—so0’—she huuted‘f
for a word—'"as if he were axlgx')'?"z
Vane pondered a moment. |
“Oh, you mean Senley Tyers,” hei
said. “He was not angry. He is al
great friend of mine, and I hope )'ouf
will like him.”
“1 will, if he is a friend of vours,” |
3he said, as a matter of course. i
Then he plunged head-first at thot
question that had to be put, though |
he postponed it for a moment.
“And now tell
—how you happened to come here.” |

me, Nora,— how

Her color rose for a moment and
her eyes drooped, but only for a:
moment; the next she raised them
to his with a frank, sweet sadness. |

“My aunt was going to leave the |
Caldron,” she said. “She was going |
to take me away from England for-i

ever. We were to go to Australia.” |
She paused as if she considered she |

had fully
but seeing by the expression of his
face that he was still waiting, she
“I did not
She would not have let
me stay there alone; and so—and
so—I left her and came away.”

answered his question:'

went on in a low voice:
want to go.

Vane nodded ‘encouragingly.
“You came away? Yes, go on.”

In her musical voice she recount-
ed the meanner in which she had
reached TFrelorne and counterfeited
a wreck; and Vane found it impossi-
ble to repress an
amazement.

“Why, you niust have the pluck of
a man, Nora!" 3

her high praise, and
went on with her story.
“T walked all that night, and in

”

ney

| in the winter.

{ x
| this I've got on;

exclamation oOf |

She 'smiled as if he had accorded |
leaning back |

the morning went to sleep in a lin- |

“A kind of s*able in a field wh;‘e
they keep hay for the horses to eat
And in the afternoon
[ went on again, and walked till 1

| reached Yideford.”

“Why, how many miles was that?”’

{ Vane inquired.

She shook her head.
At Yideford 1 went
into a shop where they sell clothes,

“l don’t know.

and asked them to sell me a suit—
and she looked

{ down at her serge suit with inno-

cent satisfaction. “1 said that it
was for my brother, who was about
Then I

3cissors and cut off my

bought a pair of
hair.” She
laughed slightly, and. put her hands

my size.

through the short curls . “It was
rather hard to do, because, you see,
I only had a small pocket glass.”

“Good heavens!” gasped Vane,
“how could you do it—all that love-
ly hair?”

SY%e looked at him with grave sa:-
prise. %

“Are you What does it

matter? Besides, I was obliged to.

IarK's
ey

A time and smomey
saver,

sorry?

“What's that?”
ats'ta. P

weet to her.

was quite unconscious of her great
beauty, that there was not even the
proverbial ounce of - vanity in her
composition.

“Well ?” ; :

“Well," she went on, with a_little
sigh, *“at Yidcl‘drd I meant to take
the train for London; but when 1
got into the station 1 saw two wo-
men standing in front of a bill post-

2d on the wall, and talking about it.}

[ went and looked at it; but I could-
not read, you know, and I was turn-
ng away when I heard one of the
vomen say: ‘Poor girl! So young,
00, 1 wonder whether they’ve found
And I asked her what the bill

~as about.”

wer?

She paused a moment, then rais-
«d her eyes to his.

“It was. about me. It was a bill
elling abeut the wreck of the boat.
wud offermg five pounds reward to
ny one who'd find me in the sea—
iead, of course!”

Vane shuddered, and touched her
:and, as if to convince himself that
,he really was alive.

“When I heard that, 1 was sone-
ow afraid to go and ask for a
‘eket. 1 thought, pérhaps, that the
il described me, and the man who
old the tickets
ind so I went out of the

would know me.
station,
nd made up my mind to walk all
he way—at any rate, nearly all the
vay.”

“My poor Nora!” Vane mummured.
His sympathy was exquisitely
She smiled up at him.

“It was nothing,” she said. “I can
valk all day- without feeling tired.
‘ut 1 rested mearly all the day and
Not that I

afraid, Decause

valked at night: need

ave been when 1
aft the Cornish towns the bills stop-
ed; .but somehow 1 felt strange in
\y nowl things.”

She laughed -softly.

“It was quite a week before 1 felt
uite a boy.”

“And you

ime?"

were walking all that

She nodded.

“Yes. Why do you pity me? It
/as not bad; and all the time I told
iyself that I was  free, " and that
very mile brought me nearer to—"
she was . going to say “you,” but
aid, instead, “London.”
“And where did you
rain?”’ he asked.

She thought a moment.

take the

“l1 forget. But it was still a long
way off; and I got into the wrong
train, because 1 didn't like to ask
00 many questions. But a lady was
‘ery kind to me.”

She stopped and looked

‘ully at him,

thought-

*“All the women were kind to me,”
the said. “They never used to De.
Why was that?”

Vane laughed.

“You forget that they took you for
v boy,” he said. *““Any woman would
e kind to such a handsome—I mean
such a lonely boy as you were.”

“l see,” she said.
ed me where 1 had come from and
where I was going, and 1 told T]cr
that I had come from my ship at
Plymouth, ahd that I was going to
my brother at London.”

Vane groaned softly.

“I wish to heaven you were, my
dear child,” he murmured, inaudibly.

“What did you say?’ she inquired.

“Nothing—nothing,” he said. “At

least, 1 said ‘so you were;” for you
regard me as a brother, Nora.”

A smile glorified her lovely face,
and her eyes becamed upon him
gratefully.

“I thought that you would say
that,” she murmured, almost sung,
indeed. “I kept saying that to my-
s€if all the way, ﬁ'henever 1 felt
Icnely and low-spirited. I knew you
meant what you .said when you told

me how glad yyou ‘would be if you
could take me to London, and how

you would take me if only I were a
boy instead of a girl.” '

Vane nodded. His brain was
whirling. That such light words, so
lightly spoken, should: have borne
such fruit! :

“The lady ask-
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9696.—A NEW FALL MOBSL.

a2,

This model is cut on long waisted
lines, with Russian back, lengthened
by peplum portions. The fronts are
shaped im cut away style, and the
closing 'is high at the neck edge be-
low a broad rolling collar. The Pat-
tern is suitable for tiverd, cheviot,
broad cloth, plush, velvet, silk or
satin. It is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38
40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure. It
requires 4% yards of 44 inch material
for a 36 inch size.

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

9698.—A PRETTY STYLISH WAIST
DESIGN.

Blue Crepe with Bulgarian Embrold-
ery and Shadow Lace is Here
Shown.

The fronts are made in surplice
style, and the waist is bloused. The
front fulness is gathered under a
square yoke. The low neck is finish-
ed with a rolling collar having a
pointed back. The sleeve in wrist
length is dart fitted. In shorter
length it has a round cuff. The Pat-
tern is cut in 5 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40
‘and 42 inches bust measure. It re-
quires 3 yvards of 36 inch material
for a 36 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10c.
in silver or stamps.
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N.B.—Be sure to cut out the {illus-
tration and send with the coupon.
carefully filled our. The patterm can-
not reach you in less than 15 days
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat-
tern Depariment.
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A Small Coigg ' 8
North SydneyCoa

Old Mines.
Also, in Store:

Best Am. Anthracite COAL.
- We golicit your e% .
Our Cosl i Good Coal.
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a Catalogue Scrap Book of eur Pat- |

useful to refer to from timeito time. |°
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White House Shoe.

The Home of Good Shoes keep them always in stock.

Make our Store your Shoe Store.

We keep the best of shoes, the most up-to-date and stylish shoes, also

the most solid and comfortable shoes.

Our service is the most modern and perfect fitting is assured.
% We now offer Men’s Solid Leath er Footwear at the following prices:

$2.50, 2.75, 3.00, 3.50, 4.00, 4.50, 5.00, 5.50, 6.00, 6.50

: N.B.—We make a specialty of Shoe Repairing.

new.

Old Shoes made like

F. SMALLWOOD,

THE HOME OF GOOD SHOES.

P 0. Box 236. SLATTERY’S 'PHONE 522.

WHOLESALE DRY GOODS.

TO THE CITY AND OUTPORT TRADE:
We carry in stock for fall trade an attractive stock

of Regular Piece Goods and Pound Remnants.

Prices:

Cheapest in the City.

NOTE.—See our Special Brand of Cotton Tweed and

Denim Overalls and Jackets.

Give us a call.

SLATTERY

BUILDINGC,

Duckworth and George’s Sts., St. Joha’s.

GRAVENSTEINS

300 barrels Choice N. S. GRAVENSTEINS.
And on Tuesday,

50 kegs GREEN GRAPES,
50 cases SMALL ONIONS.

This will be the first shipment of Annapolis Valley Gravenste ns.

Book orders quickly as supply is chort aud demand strong

Sept. 15th.

EDWIN MURRAY.

J. J. ST. JOHN.

10,000 VERY CHOICE CIGARS.
BROCK’S BIRD FOOD.
ROSE’S LIME JUICE.
SUNSHINE CUSTARD POWDER
BIRD’S CUSTARD POWDER.
BLANC MANGE POWDER.
TINNED RABBIT.
TINNED BAKEAPPLES.
When you want a cup of appetizing TEA, get

our 40c.

). J. ST.

JOHN.

TRUEFIT Suits

Represents the Highest Value in
Material, Style and Finish.

M. MOREY &

Office : Queen St

The leading merchants ‘

can save you many dollars
on your next suit if you ask
W, for TRUE-FIT BRAND.

We also make Men’s Top
Shirts,

Ladies’ Raglans,

Large size Overalls.

““Wholesale Only.
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