I can't keep pace With ‘her, she's
a whirlwind,” he said whimsical-

11y, “She raced me off lere before 1 :
{ could ‘word”

- “lt's d of you to como." mcky
said.
. He 'was pleased to see themxr he felt
decidedly,uu {ll-tempered than l{hﬁ

‘1 done a moment ago. He looked down
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X CHAPTER XXXVII

Wsther woke from a_troubled sleep
that night, to find June standing beside
her. Pale moonlight shone into the
room from half-drawn blinds, filling
it with an eerie light, as Esther started
up trembling and frightened.

“What is it? is anything the matter?
Oh, I thought you were a ghost!” She
clutched at June with both hands.
“Oh, is anything the mattér?” she ask-
ed again.

June laughed nervously; she'found
matches and lit & candle, then she
came back to Esther and thrust
something into her hands.

“You'll never forgive me,” she said.
*But I've had it in my coat pocket for
two days . . .” She pushed her dark
hair back from her forehead tragical-
ly. “Lydia gave it to me for you the
day I went out 'ih my best hat to meet
George, and I was such a sgelfish, con-
osited pig that he put everything else
‘out of my head, and I forgot all ‘about

-xtm Just now, when I ‘was Ilying

TEwake thinking . . . and then . . . oh,
er, it's from Micky"’ g

%= Esther looked:down at the crumpled

f!rvelope—

& “From-—Micky? . +-,” she nid.;Sha

8 only half awake; she made a -very

c#adr picture there with her long hair
Mymbling about her shoulders, and her
Mico a little flushéd and startled.

""' « June turned to the door..

"‘"I 11 go away—you don’t want me.

S

=¢ . . Pll go—" but.Esther caught
Ber hand.
=% “No—no. . . . Wait! please wait!”
;;';“Yery well—but I'm half frozem.
:'. .” June looked plaintively at Es-
er, but Esther had forgotten her,
d she dragged the qfiilt from the
d, and. wrapped it round Her small
Egure till she looked like a mummy..
%5 There was a long silence, then Ha-
2iﬁer raised her eyes to-June’s anzious
ce.
~—~Her own was quite colourless, and
§ grey eyes looked dazed.
L= will you—will you—fead it?” she
3Bkid faintly. “Please—I want you.to—
HE. . . somehow I feel as if I'm dream-
;m .
---But June at any rate was wide
ake. It only took her two minutes

* P8 read Micky’s passionate appeal; the

xt she was laughing and crying to-
rther, and hugging Esther boisterdus-

“Oh, isu't e the most wonderful -
? Don’t you love him? Don’t you
ﬁlt adore him? Oh, if you're going to

ypak hisiheart-after all/this Tl hev-|

ter forgive you! . . . Why, my George
'*n’t in it with Micky, poor darling!”
J ahook _Esther in. her excitemcnt
at are ‘you ‘made of, that “you

enn':mﬁttlmm Mldon’th-
lieve there’s any blood in your veins
at' all,” she ‘declared Indignantly.
“You haven't got a héart. . . . Oh,
Hsther darling! 1 dida’t mean lt.—!—-
oli, I'm such an idiot! .+v .”

And the two girls clasped each ot.hor
and cried togethar.

“And now il this ridiculous 'mid-
night scene is ended,” June said pre-
sently, 'sniffing her tears away, “let's
talk sefise. I'll g6 and see Micky in the
morning and -explain everything. He
knows what I am—he won’t be at all
surprised--oh, I'm so glad=g0 more
than glad. .- . Oh, Esther; why do
you hide your face?”

June wag silent for & minute, then
she said gently—

“But Micky will forget ‘all that—
Micky never remefmibered a meéan thing
against anybody in his life.” She fore-
ed Esther to look at her. “Tell me one
thing, and then I'll go and-leave you |
in peace,”. she coaxed..“Do you«-do
you . . . you know?”

But in this instancs, at least, & ver-
bal answer was not necessary.

June kissed her rapturously.

“Oh, you darling,” she said. BShe
blew out the candle, and sped down to
her own room again ifke a ghost in
the moonlight. :

L3 *e .8
“Was there anything .elde you’-was
wanting, sir?” Driver inquired stolid-
ly. He stood on the platform looking
in atfhe first-class compartment ‘Where
Midky sat aloné in durance vile, wait-
ing for the trfn to start. :

He trowned, and ‘pulied his loft hat
fuither down over his eyes as he &n-:
swered—

“No, nothing. . . . I'll see you at
Dover.” X

There were many petple on the plat-
form; in the next carriage a pretty
“gif] was sesing a man off—looking up
at him as he stood on the footboard
with eyes t.hat. told thQr story . elo-
quentlyy = i *

Micky looked at ﬁer efiviously. Hé
would -have given his-right hand if
there had beén some one’there to see
him off with just that expression in
her eyes—the right Bome . one,- of
courge. He turned away fromt thes win-
dow’ with an uncomfortable lump in
his throat. '

He had nothing in the world but his
confounded money, and a lot of good
that was to him! It could not buy hap-

. piness.

The guard came down the p]atform—-
“Take your seats—take your seats.
”»

A girl and a man pushed past him.
The girl was staring eagerly in at all
the windows as she passed. When she
saw Micky she gave a little cry of re-
“lief,

“Here he fo--Mlcky' Mlcky"’

m«:ky started, to his feet.

“June!” he said. For a moment he
‘thought somathing must Have ‘happen-
‘ed—something .was  wrong—Ksther!

. AT her name was trémbling on his

‘SB&BIN

at June’s radiant face, and a little
doubt went through his heart.

He was in that dangerous state
through which so. many men have to
pass when the woman they love will
have none of them. If Marie Deland
had happened to turn dp . them, he
would hive asked for forgiveness and
have married her offiand and rexret-
ted it-the next day; and now, as he
looked at June, he wondered if he had
been a tool not to properly appreciate
hér. ‘He feit a vague twinge of jeal-
ousy, realising that the days were gone
for ever when hé had been.the.most
wonderful man in all the world to her.

He had never loved her save in a
brotherly way, and he did not lovée her
noy, but at heart men are all dogs in
the manger, and it was some such feel-
ing that filled Micky’'s heart a8 he
leaned: out of the window and looked
at this girl.

“- (o be coutinued)

. THE
{Lady of the Night

—R——
Amelia Makes a Suecess

CHAPTER 1.

“Oh, will you, dear?” said Nora, try-
‘ing to Keép the dismay ofit "of -her
voice; for these visits to London of
her father strained her resources sad-
ly.. “Must you reéally?”

“Yes,” he replied biting his mous-
tache with an affectation of annoyam:e
too thin to deceive an infant in aris.
“I have business there—business that
must be atténded to.”

Nora knew of no business which
necessitated these trips to London,:but
she asked no questions, dnd going:to
the old-fashioned bureau, took out-an
old wash-leather bag, and poured itk
contents on the desk: One of' the
sovereigns rolled to the floor, “and
while she was hunting for it'she camie
upon an onvelope lying as if it hnd
tallen' from the bureau. She took it up
mechanically, and noticed & strange
perfume about 'it. Scented envelopes
Were such rarities 'to, Norah— it -is
doubtful ‘£ she had ever come across
one before—that she looked curiously
at the address. It was obviously in‘a
lady’s handwriting, and it was one
strange to her. _ <’

“Why, who is. this from, father?” she
asked ‘sniffing at the thing distaste-
fully.

Yyall came towards her and took the
envelope from her hand, and his face
went red as he turned to the fire, and
dropped the envelope on it.

“Oh, some. clrcular or other. I for-
get,” ‘he said.. “Something from sgme
linen draper; addfessed to me by mis-
take, I imagine.”

“Some one who thought you wanted
'8 new froek, father; and ‘so you do,
dear!” she sald with §/laugh.

“Yes, I'm pretty shabby,” he grum-
*bled;. “I ~have . grdered . some .new
clothes; I'll get them when I go to
London. But geodness knows wihén
they'll be paid "'for. - “You’re shabby
' enough, too,” he added,  looking at her
eomplainmgly, as if it were her fauit.
“#Nice thing.for the Rnlla to go about
ke surccrowp.,vhile their inferidrs,
purse-proud upstarts, are ﬂaunﬁnc
‘Sbout in finé feathers! They've got a
dinner-party up at the Hall to-night—
‘the Hall!”” he ‘laughed. scornfully.
“Martha tells me that there are over
twenty people dining there. I saw 'a
long string of carriages. Yes, there pre
those viilgar Ferrands, lording it about
the place as if they were Lords of the
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could call me telﬂshublﬁ there'll be
the devil to pay,.I expect.”

He smirked agaln uheasily; then,
with & yawn, dropped back in the
chair, and smoked with a feeble air of
complacency and self-satisfactiof.

CHAPTER II.
THE HERO. .
Nora changed, and ran down to her
supper. She had it tn the kitchen; it
was warm and bright there, and she
wanted to talk to Martha. She had not
only sold the steers; but hud done'other
business in connection with butter and
poultry, and she and Martha went in-
to Committee of Ways and Means; but
Martha could ohly give the subject &
divided attention;” for -her mind was
taken up with the. gay and grand do-
ings at the ‘Hall.

“They'm Bl.yl'n' that - «there old Sir

Joseph is terrible rich, and that he's

made another sight of money of late |

out of some mine or other—a gold-
mine, I 'reckon.” . 4 Y
SHow lucky for him!™ said  Noral
“But about the fowls, do ‘you think
you could mahage as many, Martha?”
“Yes, I'm thinking s 1 could,JWiss.”

eaid Marthas: “especially  if L joould ({g¢-
have more mreat-for ’‘em.”-The word

“meat” in Devonshire: covers eyery
description of food. “Fowls eat a ter-

rible .dedl of meat, ‘especially, when
they’re fattening.—That Hall’s a regu- |}

lar blaze of light to-night, and Ned
says that one of the grooms-told -him
that there“was four cooks at work; and
two of 'em™men. I“don’t hold with:men
in the kitchen, Miss Nora; leastways,
interfering with the vittles. It’s been
women’s work ever since Eve; for 'ow
could Adamhaveattended to his garden
if he'd had to do the cooking? It stands
to reason—"" 3

“I wish you could forget the Hall
for a minute, Martha, and attend to
me,” said Nora, laughing. “Next spring
I’ll get a setting of some of ‘those new
Minorca hens, and we must find some
money to buy one of those movnle
runs.”

“You've got high notions in yonr y

head, Miss Nora,” sald Martha-admir-
ingly. “If only.you'd-got the money in
your purse; but it do fret me to see
you worryin’ about such things—you’m
a Ryall,'and one of the best born in
the land. You ought to be sitting in the
drawing-room-and rldinx‘!n your car~
riage——"

“Both at once?” said Nora ‘banter-
ingly. “But, you see, I haven’t a’ car-
riage, Martha; ‘@nd "1 -wonder what
would “happen -to us ait-if I took: to
1olling’ in the drawing-room? Whers's

Ned; T wonder? I must “take a look {

round.” %

She drew an old cloak about he‘r.
threw on her tam-o -n!ianter, and went
out. The sky had cleared; and an’ af-
mdost full moon was Shining brightly.
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But we’ve noticed

_ That when he feels
Well enough
He goes out
To hear a concert
By the band
In the park.
He says it rests him!
So welre going to get
Him some private bands
And orchestras
And singers

"' And everything

- Many years
And he put
Us through school
And got us
Good jobs -

=~ And Ke has

| Backed us up

And cheered us up
. Ever since = On'Columbia Records

And a Columbia
Grafonola

To play them on
So_ Dad can rest.

We went to work.

He comes home ,

® Pretty tired now
- At night,

U. S. Picture & Portrait Co.,

Grafonola’' Department.

—

We are offermg our entire stock of English
and American Hosiery for Women and Children

at groatly reduced prices.
" 'WOMEN’S PLAIN CASHMERE HOSE—Best

English make, in the following shades:
Navy, Grey, Bea,ver, Nigger Brown Coat-
iag, Toney, Putty, etc.. Regular Price $2.40.
Now $1.80 per pair.

WOMEN’S FINE BLACK COTTON HOSE—-
Regular Price 35¢. Now 29c. per pair.

CHILDREN'’S FINE RIBBED COTTON HOSE
~=In Black and Tans; sizes from 5 in. to
91/2 in. Regular Price for 5 in., 46¢c.  Now

.. per pair up (according to size).

BOVS' SCHOOL HOSE—In Bjack only; sizes
6in to 914 in. Regular Price for 6 in., 75c.
Now 56¢. per pair up (according to size).

» Full range of °

" ‘WCZIEN’S and CHILDREN'S FINE BLACK'

CASHMERE HOSE in plain and  ribbed
makes at reduced prices.

- Don’t forget to visit our Hosiery Depart-
inent this. week. Our prices will sure make you

DEME2"="". BLAIR'S ‘VALUES IN HOS-

IEnY ARE THE BIGGEST I g9"OWN,

HENBY BLAIR,
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Wic‘kman the NorWegian ﬁshermens Engine,

- Heavy duty, full deck €ontrol.-from:dead slow to full
_8peed ah-ad or astern. Low fuel consymption; 5 H.p,
consumes half-gallon fuel oil per hour. No batteries.

/) Sizes from 4 HP. to 200 Stationa& Engines of
same make,

With fuel oil at 25¢. and guolme at GOc. the engine
soon mn for itself

™

B Ncwfonndland Mpruentative,

C_.A Hubley,

<.: 406 Water Street.

i

P CALL OR 'WRITE.

Adjustable S., 6 in. t 12 in."
Monkey, 6 in, to 15 in
Stillson, 6 in. to 36 in.

Spare Partsfor 30 in. Stillson.

-Book Now.
Wholesale Only.

Harris & Elliott, Lid.

-MeBRIDE’S. COVE.

" thitustf

Do Not Delay

While your mind is alert and active is the time to make

your Will. "Do not wait until you think you are going
to die. Consider now how your Estate will be distrib-
uted and managed. Confidential discussion of this
matter is invited without obligation or charge.

Montreal Trust Company

Sir Herbert 8. Holt, President. A, J. Brown, K.C., Vice-Pres,
. F.'6. DONALDSON, General Manager,
X0 g r~ 11 Place d’Armes Squaré, Montreal, -

8t. John’s, Nfld, Branch, Royal Bank of Canada Bnﬂding.
sep28,1yr,eod C. E. JUBIEN; Manager.

INSURANCE. FIRE INSURANCE

’.,;Mm UNION & NATIONAL INSURANCE COIPANY or

EDINBURGH, SCOTLAND.

' GENERAL ACCIDENT, FIRE & LIFE ASSURANCE (0, LTD,

OF PERTH, SCOTLAND.

The_above !numce Companiés cryry on a-successful and
extenaive business, and always have maintained the highest
“um, #% for the honourable and liberal discharge of their obli
gations. ©

‘Oue first alm in every policy we issue is ¥, ensure the holder

‘ protection, our second to grant thot protection at the

25 camiint
lowelt possible rate. Write or phone us.

Nﬂd. Labrador Export Company, Limited,
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Manor—and they are too, for they
bought it—while we Ryalls———" ¢
" “Never mind the Ferrands and their| .
doings, father,” said Nera soothingly.|’
“What_does. it matter? Why - should:
their bolnz rich worry us? And, after

=== BOX APPLES AND ORANGES!

" "We have now.in stock: U
100 Boxes CHOICE TABLE APPLES. - :
100 Boxes CHOICE CALIFORNIA' ORANGES—all -dmw.‘"

811, you know, they may be rather nfce| ' Y i 50 Slcis SILVERPEEL ONIONS.
ple. Lady Ferrand looks—" . -| NEVLE Y L2 = ' "';_'__ . ..., PRICES RIGHT.

“Oh; for goodness’ sake;. don’t tAIK BURT & LAWRENOE

| | about the Pefrafids;” Nora!” he broke
‘| in peevishly, a8 if nhe hld lntroduced
: ‘ 4y : : n NEW GOWEB STREET. | i |
“No, we, won't. tallk sbout. t.hem, o - A : i IOXH& S : e s ‘FROM M RITIME PROVINEE POINTS TO'
« : : == — :+ Q 3EC, ONTARIQ;AND THE WEST. -

1 the subject.
‘ think of them father. I'll run up and | —if
chunm.andntmempnr Pm d 558 ¥ TR
. Solid Bteel equipment,, latest  t of steel
eepers, Standard dﬁm:&&ﬁ;*ségle Colonist,

Mltl. Board of Tnh Dlﬂlllt

No Corns Today

unlesa folks let them stay . .

anonaofpeoplenm " Thereis now.a Mﬁc
g:yc keep eomp!ehly bee eotnondc
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tearfully and wondertully hungry:
| Don’t you want uluretu? Here tlicy e
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