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B' ttera Peasant
Than a Peer.

CHAPTER XXXVLI °
‘JOY WITH THE DAWNING.

*“Let me beg of you to honor me by
making the castle your home, for the
present. You are such a host in your:
self that Maud and Georgina Lamb-
ton will not miss us if you remain.”

‘The count, only too quick to take:
- the hint, bows again, and they go in
nrm~1n -arm. s

It is spring again, early summer, in-
deed, and the breeze that blows across
the-rocky little bay of Newton Regis
is Bo gentle and zephyr-like that it
sends the tide rippling in with scarce-
1y a foam head on the distant waves,
and. at a little distance a handsome
yacht, that rides at .anchor, looks like
“a painted ship upon” a * painted
ocean.” .

On the beach is gathered, as usual,
a little group of fisher folk, looking at
the~yacht with admiration.

Piresent]y a couple of sailors, in the
neafest of nautical attire, come down
to the beach, bearing a huge picnic
hamjper. There is the Ferndale crest
on its lid; and on the caps of the men,
gleaming brightly in the sun, is the
namje of the }':1<'~11t~Nancy Bell.

Al few . minutes afterward there
comes the sound of happy -voices and
laughter, and presently a young man
bounds from a bowlder on to the
beach, and makes his way down to the
boat, in which a couple of the yachts-
meq] are waiting.

1f you did not recognize him by his
short, curly hair, sun-burned face and
generally happy-go-lucky air, you
wouwld do so on the moment his blithe,
cheery voice rings out in friendly re-
sponse. to, the affectionate greetings of
the fishermen.

It is Hal.

“Halloa, Griffin!” he says to that
worthy salt. “All ready? That's right.
Just enough wind, eh? What a glori-
ous ‘day'! Come on, you folks; don’t
waste a minute!” and he puts his
hangds to his mouth and shouts in sail--
or fashiofi:

A1l hends aboard!”
Aipeal of laughter greets this sum-
» and in answer to it a party of |
and gentlemen turn around the:
+:r and come clambering down the

them—so light-hearted, so !

g <'hoolb0v< and girls's

3 y—you ‘would nev-

r‘wro was a marquis
g marchioness, and a count and
countess, to’ say nothing . of an earll
and-:a (lug\man

L m so it i§; for here, back at New-‘

ezis, are Vane and Jeanne, apd |
munl and his new- made brlde,'
whom, we know as Maud Lambton; |
and -here also are Charles Nugent and
dear old Bell, the last smiling through
his spectacles as if life were one per-
petual holiday; and here also is Ver-
ona—Verona, beautiful as we.
knew her, but no longer pale and wist- |
ful-€yed, but with roses growing on!
her cheeks, that the English soil and !
happiness have planted.

“Come along,” says Hal, who seems
unable to keep still, but insists upon
arranging the hamper and tossing up ;
the cushions that have been placed m
the boat for the ladies, and generallyl
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ne on her last birthday.

1should be complete then. And 1 say,

| Vane?”

_your -husband-lover by your side, and

'wh_o sailed the Nancy Bell in Newton

'looklng at him now with shame in her

|shouldn't have gome back

getting in the’ way of the sailops.
“Come along—don’t let’s waste a min-
ute. Look, Verona, isn’t she a beauty?”
and he nods enthusia,stically at the
yacht, which is Vane’s present to Jean-
) “Isn’t she a
clipper! Come along—we shall ‘have
a glorious sail! What a jolly party we
make. I wish. Georgina and that for-
eign swell, her husband—I never can
remember his name—were here; we

have you got a watch on, dlrllng? The
last words Aunt Jane said to me were:

‘Don’t be late for dinner!” I shall make
you responsiblé. Vane has no idéa of
time, neither -has Jeanne, when she is
once on board; and as for me, I never
could get a watch to go properly in my
life. You’ll have to keep the time when
we're married!”

Verona blushes; he has 'spoken quite
loud enough for the men to hear, apd
she looks at him with loving rebu
but Hal only laughs as he makes her
comfortable, and ldoks around all im-
patience.

#What on earth are we waiting for?
It is Jeanne and Vane. Hi—come a-
long!”

Yes, it is Jeanne and Vane; they

| norria boarding-house,” .

. bld it really is.”

[ pressed it.

haye lingered behind the rest, and are
standing looking at an old boat that
lies high  and dry upon the beach.
Though ‘old;, every plank ‘id - sound,
every rope in its place; for does not
old Griffin keep her with jealous care?
It is the old Nancy Bell.

For a moment or two they 1look
down at her in silence, and Hal’s sum- |
mons is disregarded. Jeanne looks up,
and, though her lips smile, there is a
suspicious moisture in her eloquent!
eyes.

“Dear old boat,” she says. “Do you
remember:-that pxcmc—long—long ago,

“When a certaln Jeanne could not
steer her own boat home. Shall I ever |
forget, Jeanne?” and his voice thrills
with a love that grows stronger every
day. “Jeanne, I dream sometimes that’
I am lying at your feet, with the spray
beating across my face, and my hand
grasping yours, as it grasped it that
afternoon when our hearts went out
toward each other in. that’ first hour
of our love. Jeanne, all my life I shall |
remember and love the Nancy Bell.”

And as he:speaks, he lifts her hand
to his lips and kisses it.

Then, roused at last by Hal's fran-f
tic shouts, they go hand in hand to the

! boat, and five minutes afterward there

comes from the yacht a musical
“Heave ho, yo! Heave ho!” The anchor
is weighed, and, like a swan, the ves-
el spreads her wings and sails ‘out
of the bay, leaving on her trail the
fmnt sound. of Hal’s cheery voice and
.hearty laugh. -
Farewell, Jeanne! happy at last We
‘would rather part from you thus than
in the crowded salon of Castle Fern-
dale, where, though you reign su-
preme, beloved and admired, you are
not ‘so perfectly happy as when, with :

your chosen friemds around you, you
are once again the light-hearted g'~’

Regis Bay! 837
THE END.

Phantom Lover.

(By the Author of “A~ Bachelor Hus-
‘band.”)

: CHA"TER }

“I dom’t believe in a man’s friend-
ship for a wom‘ 2,% she said. “But I'll
say it, if you like,” and she took the
glass from his hand.

“And to-morrow,” said Micky pre-
sently, “I'm going to take you-out to:
tea or something—it I Jmay, % he add-
ed hurriedly.

He waited, but she did not smk.
“May I?” he asked.

She was twisting the stem of her
wineglass nervously; after a' moment
she began to speak jerkily.

en I came out to-night I didn’t
j mean to go back any more,” she said.
Her voice 'was 16w and full of a weary
bitterness. “I ‘was so unhappy I didn’t
. ‘'want to live.” Sheé caught her breath.
. “If it hadn’t been for you’-she was
“If it hadn’t been for -you I

er——"

eyes.

she added. “But now. . . .

“But now,” said Micky as she paus- |’

ed, “your're going back, and we're go-

.}ing to start the new year-—friends, you | |

and 1! ntutaur:dnr'!uutd-

b o AR

mwmmum

{'I told you about her. Lord, man don’t
{ look so

jall a let of rot.
. gars can’t be choosers-——and so I'm

“You're much too tired to walic,” n

- “It’s Brixton Road—it's—it's a very
Ihe added
with a half-sigh.

“Boarding-house .are: - ﬂl horr!d
said Micky cheerily. “Bnt 1518 eome
 down myself m-nomv uut. see how

Ho tried tg see her face 2

“““Shall you be in if I come in the at-'
ternoon?”’-he asked unxiouﬂy. o

"Y“ ” e s

“About four, theh,” sajd Micky. He
groped for her hand, found it, and
“Good-night,” he said. '

“Good- night." :

_ Apd the mext moment Micky was
alone in the starlight. '

He stood looking after the téxi w!th
& queer gense ‘of unreauty Had .he !
just dreamt it all, and was there real-
1y no such girl as Bsther Shepstone?
No Charlie? He shook  himself to-
gether with a laugh. Of coufse it was
real, all of it! He walked on soberly
through the cold night. . ‘

To-morrow he would go-to the very.i
horrid boarding-house in the Brixton
Road -and see her again. A
" Esther! He liked: her name; there
was something quaint and old-world
about -it. .It “seemed impossible that
they had only met a few hours ago.

His hoadache had quite vanished. He
Was whlatl!ng a snatch of song when
ho let himself into the house and
went upstairs.

He opened the door of his sitting-
room, and then stopped dead on. the
threshold., The lights were burning
fully, and a man was ensconced in
his favourite armchair by the fire—
Ashton. Lord! he had forgotten all
about Ashton:

Micky looked . guiltily at the ctock
—nearly eleven'—he began a half-

‘| apology.

“Awfully sorry, old man —]I was
kept. . . Been waliting ‘long?”

“I got here at ten.”

Ashton climbed o6ut of the chair and
looked at Micky with a sort of shame-'
facedness.

“Don’t take your coat off,” he said
suddenly. “I want you to come out
again—"

“Out! Now!"
man!”

“I know—its only eleven.
cafching the midnight to Dover.

Micky stared.

“Dover! what in the world. . :. .

Ashton turned round and Ilooked
down at the fire with a sort of em-
barrassment.

“It’s the mater,” he said - perkily.
“She's found out——"

‘ Micky looked puzzled.

“Found out! What on earth. .
' Ashton made an impatient gesture.
He was a good-looking man, with’
dark eyes that could look all manner
of things without in the least mean-
ing them.

“About that girl at Eldred’s,”- he
said in a strangled volce. “You know!

Look _at the time,
. I'm

"

”»

”

confoundedly ignorant! I
told you about her,” he -broke off.
“Well, some.one’s told the mater, and
this morning . .” 'he shrugged his
shoulders. “There’s been old Harry‘
to pay! She told me if I didn't give
her up she’s cut me out of her wm.'
She would, too!” he added, in savage
parenthesis. \

“Well! and what did you say?”

Ashton looked round.

“Hang it all! what could I say"
Told her I would of course.”

There was-a sharp sxlence

“1 t.hought you liked the girl,” said
Micky bluntly.

- The other man winced.

“So°I did~—se I-do. .... . It's a rot-
ten shame. If.you'd ever seen her . . .
you never have, have-you?’

“No.”

_“Neithér has the mater. . . . Wo-
men are all the same; because the girl
has to work for her living they thlnk‘
she isn't fit for me to marry. It’s
However—beg-

truncomumnmmun ®
'umncorm THEY cmzn-m-;

DON’T Dll".'

It is unnocunry. We have saved
the lives of hundreds o our fellow-
townsmen and ‘will save your’s if you
come to us in ﬁme Our ‘Phoratone

Copgh Mlxturel ul-
give iﬁmﬂm ‘and
. Use one bottle and

203 Water Street.

Choice Fresh Turkeys.
Milk Fed Chicken.
Choice Fresh Ducks.

Finnan Haddies.
Fresh Cod Tongues.
Fresh Codfish.
Fresh Kippers.
Smoked Bloaters.
-Smoked Fillets Cod.

American Cabbage.
. New Celery.
"Fresh Lettuce.

Fresh Parsley.

-American Carrots.

‘American Parsnips.
Spanish Onions.
P. E. 1. Beetroot.
Sweet Potatoes.

1800 Ibs.
FRESH HALIBUT.

Dried Apricots.
Dried Prunes.
Dried Peaches.
- Dried Pears.

Dried Apples.

‘Ga“on tins -vAnples.
Gallon tins Pineapple

California Oranges.
Palermo Lemons,
New Tangerines.
Dessert Apples.
Cooking Apples.

Grape Fruit.
Almeria Grapes.

Noalik

Jams and Jellies.

off to-nigh&"

Micky looked at him keenly.

' “You mean that you're going with-
out a word to the girl?”

“What can I do?—I went and. saw
her this morning—we had a rotten
scene. I meant to tell her it was all
up, but somehow I couldn't;
daghed fond- of her, and that's the
truth. I cap’t bear to see her cry—it
makes me feel such a cur. . Wt
. He waited a._moment, but Micky
made no comment. ° %

“So the only thing is to clear.out,”
Ashton went on ferkily. “I can’d at-
ford to quarrél with the mater, you
know that. . . ‘Perhaps some. day.
i .”.-He-stopped. “After all, she
can't live for ever,”” he added brutal-
Iy. v
Micky said nothing.

“So I'm off to-night,”” Ashton went:

“l wanted to. see,

"

on. with an effortr
you—I know I could trust you. . . .
He fumbled in a pocket. “There's a
letter here. . .. I've . written—I
couldn’t see her again. I know I'm a
coward, but . . well, there it is!”

He threw the Ietber down on the
table.

“Will you goiand see her, old chnp.'
and give her that?” he asked with an

effort. “Tell her I—oh,- tell. her what"
“Tell |.

you like,” he went on fiercely.
her that if I could afford. it. . .

He stopped again, and this time the
silence was ‘unbroken for some min-
utes. -

Then he roused himself and pickod
up his coat. “Well, I must be getting
along. I left my baggage at the sta-
tion.” ;

_ He looked at Micky. I suppose you
think ‘T'm an infernal aweep, ch ?” he
asked curtly. |

“No,” said Micky.

He had always expected thu Ash-
ton’s romance would, enlLJfka this,
and he felt vaguely. sorry for'the girl,
though he had Tnéyer Heen - hol' She

"

| must have expected if, t00, ¥e thought.
| She must have.known: Ashton'l posi- ||}
tion all along. He followed: us friend | {

out of the room..
“You haven't told ‘me her: ddrm.
he said suddenly. %
He decided that it
to send the letter'-‘-he
see_ her. He hated

" “It's on. the I mm

ess. | done with it?" 'rhiu" y
Y
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b Pattern 3361 was employed to makeb

this design. It is cut in 4 Sizes:
Small,
'40-42 and Extra Large, 44-46 inches
bust measure. A Medium size will
require 6% yards of 27 inch material.

Striped seersucker with .facings of
‘white pique would be good for this,
or one could have percale, gingham,
‘drill or lawn.

A pattern -of this illustration maxl—
ed to any address on receipt of 15c.

in silver or stamps.

A SMART DRESS IN ONE PILCE'v

STYLE.

Pattern .3514 is herz jllustrated. . It

An 18 year size will require 5% yards
of 40 inch material. The" wid'th of
the skirt at the lower edge is about
2% . yards.

broidery, would be attractive for this
style, .also taffeta, velveteen, linen,
broadcloth and crepe de chine.

A pattern of this illustration. mail-
ed to any address on receipt ot 16¢.
in silver or stamps.
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wance in.price of paper, wages, etc.,
of patterns to 165c. each,
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Plates. ’,

A POPULAB “COVEB AIJ"’ APBON.'

B

—ALSO,—~
'LOBSTERS, SARDINES.

" FRESH FROZEN CODFISH SALMON, CAPLIN :
COD TONGUES, SMELTS, HADDOCK, TURBOT o
 SMOKED CODFISH HADDOCK, KIPPERS, Etc.

- TINNED SALMON, COD TONGUES,

We posltlvely guarantee the quality of above, which i3 repared s0
‘that' every fish retains its full fresh flavor. Modern metho 8 and seru-
pulous care ensures you gettxng “the best there is in ﬁsh 2

JOB’S

For Pnces, ’Phone
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82-34; Medium, 36-38; Large,~

is cut in 8 Sizes: 16, 18 and 20 years,-

Serge and satin, duvetyn and em-

NOTE:—Owing to the continual ad- '
we are.compelled to advance the priet 4

worn.

CARIBOU

FRESH FROZEN SMOKED,

Fresh Salmon, Smoked Salmon, Fresh Halibuf,
Codfish (Round), Fresh Codfish (Split), Smoked Codfish, Fresh Cod Fillets, Smoked
Cod Fillets, Finnan Haddie, Kippered Troui, Kippered Herring, Red Herring, Bloat-
ers, Fresh Herring; Fresh Codfish, Smoked Codfish, Boneless Tmned Codﬁsh 2 >
SQUID BAIT, ICE AND COLD 'STORAGE.

THE LARGEST NEWFOUNDLAND DISTRIBUTORS OF

FRESH FROZEN and SMOKED FISH.

Producers of

Smoked

THE NFI.I] ATLANTIE FISHERIES LIMITED.

»

SALT, MILD CURED and CANNED FISH.

Halibut,. Fillets, Fresh .

London Office:—

in Newfoundland.
HEAD OFFICE AND PLANT

83 Pall Mall London, S w., England

COLD STORAGE CAPACITY SIX MILLION POUNDS.
The Largmt Cold Storage Plant and the only up-to-date Curmg and Srnoke House

ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND

PR COUSENS Managmg Dxrector.
_W. L. McINTOSH, Manager."
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Fashions and Fads.

Cape wraps are ' fur-trimmed.

Suits 'feature short box’ Jjackets.
The. unfitted effect is prevailing.

.- Narrow .silk tringe is used on net.
The' pointed tinic . will be muech

Sleeves are wide trom elbow to

wrist.
/A few dresses in blhck molre ud

‘hown 3 e

. Serge dresses are trimmod vmn m

o.ml.-

| The Qm-um is nomol. and ‘e

lu-xely shown. -

Jeweled motifs are used on crepe
] évening gowns.

Printed chiffons and taﬂetu are
much in vogue.
- Smart slipover blouses are mnde of
novelty piques.

,dupories

Jetted colored nets and waxed taf-
feta are favored.

Draped afternoon gowns are - trim-
: med with fringe. N
* Buff bdard with printed dui.n in
black ‘is a favorite.
l_ an:n 4nd nmt stripes lre fav-

A tntm'o

Colored ﬂlet and colored 1ace are 3

_ Taffeta dancing troc.ks lnvo boutfant'

Attractive guimpes and gilets aré
made of colored organdie.

Green' is extremely smart fo
and. evening wear.
__Silver lace is still greatly in Vm’
for evening gowns. A
_ Please keep . St. Patrick?
Night open for the Concert
Sociable to be held in Wese
Church Sunday School Room "
the “Star” Mission Circle %
Wesley Church. An- -attractiv®’
mgmmmo ha'l;l been pml!a

an enjoyable evenmg
sured all who attend. 3"::;
tion to the Concert and Socid o
thére will be Dainty Fa"
Work for sale; also Candy &
ﬂlings for your
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