
ears, and, tor the flgit time In the re
cords of Monk Towers, passing the 
WT08S things, and otherwise neglect- 
teg their duties.

After dinner they went into the ser
vants’ hall, and a cheer rose as the 
butler trotted to the table, and tiling 
hie glass, hid them all dll theirs.

"His lordship’s health!" he orled, 
crimson In the thee, and lifting hie 
glass high.

A cheer rose—not‘the cheer that is 
bought with money and grudgingly 
rendered, but the spontaneous shout 
of affectionate welcome,

Royce looked round and pressed
the countess’s hand, for she we» ory-
-,ing.

“I’m bad at speechifying,”.he said; 
“but I thank yen all with all my heart. 
It’s good to kqew that so many 
friends are glaff to see ms; and I 
can tall you that, if ywe>e thought of 
me ones or twice during the last two 
years, I’ve often thought of all of 
you. I’ve come, back to stay with 
you."

“Thank' God! 
hearty response.

“And I hope we shall still be friends 
as well as master and servants. 
Here’s your health, one ‘and all of 
you, big and small, short and tall. 
We!ll have a dance some evening lat
er on—eh, mother Î"

He made Irene and the countess 
drink some of the wine, and shool^ 
hands with the butler and the coach
man, and then took the two ladies 
away.

“Thank God, he’s back!" exclaimed 
John, the coaehman. “That sort’s too 
good to he wasted in Africa. We 
want ’em at home—eh, friends?”

-The excitement had tired the 
countess, and very soon Royce gave 
her his arm upstairs.

"I’ll come''In any say good-night 
presently, mother,” he said at the 
door.

Then he went down-stairs, two 
stepe at a time, aad caught Irene as 
she was coming up.

“Going without saying ‘good
night’?’* he said in a. low voice and 
with a rather grave smili.

"I—I was going to the countess," 
she said. "But ni say good-night 
new, afld-—and good-by*.”

“Good-bye r he echoed, his eyes 
fixed on her face.

"Yes,1, she said, hurriedly and with 
downcast eyes. “I—I have promised 
to go to the Balfarra’s, oh, ever so 
long ago; aud—and I shall start to
morrow quite early.” —-

“Wouldn’t it do if I went back to 
Africa, Irene?” he said. She looked 
up at him.

"Yes, because you are running 
away from me," he said. “I know 
that"

He took her hand and drew her 
gently to the fire.

“Do you think I could stay if you 
went?" he said in a low voice that 
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ternally for coughs, colds and sore throats, 
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telephone deep
: means '■ at • conf- 

.. municating with those above ground," 
v said Mr. Allen. "H there’s an explos

ion or slide which cuts off his es
cape, the telephone Unes usually are 
disabled alee. The entombed miner is 

. unable to tell his rescuers where he 
Is, What has happened, what gas 
hasarde there may be, what has been 
the fate of his companions, or to di
rect those burrowing to his aid.

“The radio should take most of the 
haphaaard out of mine rescue work."

The test—called the first successful 
underground reoetlen of radiç, was 
conducted with standard stock ap- 

, pantos. The programmes heard were 
the regular afternoon concerts of 
broadcasting stations in Pittsburgh 
en* New York.

- The Pittsburgh music came clearly 
and with normal Intensity over the 

. headphones, hut less distinctly from 
loud speaker. The local concerts, 

however, came so loudly over the am
plifier that they were heard 200 feet 
away.
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of Denying Hurst, rod I shall he a 
rich man. You love mMdo you net, 
Dolores?" he asked, with almost 
childish eagerness.

She kissed his forehead tenderly.
”1 love you eo well,” she replied, 

“that I would give my life tor you, 
papa."

“And yon will weigh hia lordship’s 
offer. I shall try to be satisfied With 
those words, Dolores. I feel better 
now . Get me a bottle of the Bur
gundy with the yellow seal—there is 
enough to last until I am aWioh man, 
and yon are Lady Rhysworth. Then 
I Trill go tq sleep. My bruin is tired; 
it aches with terrible misgivings. 
Sometimes, when I was a young man, 
I passed the alms-houses at Deeping. 
I should not like to live there, Dolor
es. You must not let the last of the 
Cllefdens go there,"

“I will think about what we had 
better do,” she said; and, though his 
eyes followed her wistfully, she would 
say no more.

She brought the bottle of Bru- 
gnndy, and gave him a glass Of it 
Tears came to the old man’s eyes.

“I should net live, long without my 
wine, Dolores," he said; "it gives me 
fresh life." - .

She brought him a pillow and low
ered the blinda,, making him com
fortable as only spelt loving, hands 
could, and then left him.

It was piteous to see bow old and 
* worn his face seemed to grow when 

he was left alone. He slept rod to 
hia sleep he went back to the dreams 
of his youth, for he murmured con
tinually the one name that «earned 
to be engraved npon his heart, “Dor- 
ores"; while his daughter went to her 

; room, knowing that she held, the is
sue of their lives In her hrods. She 

( had promised to think of Lord Rhys- 
I worth's proposal, to see what she 
could de; but her reasoning power

Once more he paused, unable to 
«peak. The Squire looked up at the 
beautiful, colorless face.

Dolores?” he Huddled to a dripping tunnel, 90 
feet below the surface of the Hudson 
River and 1,600 feet from an exit, a 
group of transit officials, electrical 
experts, ahd newspapermen recently 
tuned In on radio cot certs broadcast 
from Westinghouse Station KDKA, 
Pittsburgh, Pa., U.8.A., and a half 
dozen nearer stations.

The experiment was conducted at 
the farthest end of the uncompleted 
Jersey-Manhattan tube of the dual 
vehicular tunnel by technicians of 
the .Radio Corporation of America, 
the Westinghouse Electric and Man
ufacturing Company and the New 
York and New Jersey Bridge and 
Tunnel Commissions.

The radio programmes were heard 
distinctly, both by ear phone and.loud 
speaker. The tact that the ether vib
ration carried into the tunnel, pene
trating $0 feet of water, 60 feet of 
earth and several inches of steel, 
demonstrated, said those to charge of 
the experiment, that the radio could 
he used as a life line of communica
tion by entombed minera-or deep sea 
divers. »

This convinces ns that the future 
will enable our divers and caisson 
workers, whose lives often are lest’ 
or imperilled when the telephone 
lines they communicate -wkh are 
swept away, to carry small portable 
radio transmitting and receiving sets 
whch will make them Independent of 
«11 other means of communication ” 
said M. M. Frolich, secretary of the 
New York State Bridge and Tunnel

I "What do you say,
^ asked.

"I do not know what to say, papa; 
| I am bewildered," she answered.

"I have been too abrupt!” cried 
Lord Rhysworth. “Dolores, I wish I 

| could pray to yon ; my prayers should 
j be so eloquent that you could hover 
t refuse them. I will make you happy, 
| rod will live only for you. No young- 
j er man could give you the love, the 
| care, the tenderness, the devotion that 

Dolores, you

Hurrah!" rose the Giving Britain
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I Shall lavish on you. 
will be truly happy with me, I am 
sere, it you will but risk the trial.”

“You are very good," she answered.
But he saw that her lips were pale, 

rod that tha words came with diffi-

"I meant to be kind,’ he said, re
gretfully; "but I fe«r I hare been 
cruel. I have been too abrupt. Dol
ores, you must think the matter over.
I will take no answer yet—neither 
‘Yes nor ‘No." Think over it Squire,

; wiH you do the same? And then, af- 
i ter a few Hays, you will write to me, 
j. Dolores. I do not wish to press my 
i suit unduly, my dear, but always 
! remember that your words will bring 
j me either life or death.”
> "Whatever happens, Lord Rhys- 
j worth," observed the Squire, "I shall 
j never forget your goodness to me.”
I “Never forget my love for your 
i daughter!" was the reply. "Ose your 
, influence for me, Squire, and yon ; 
: shall be the happiest man in the 
i world. Dolores, if yonr heart says | 
j one word tn my favor, listen to it. I 
1 must go now; and when yon have an 
i answer tor me perhaps you will 

write?" |
“Yes,” she returned faintly, “I 

j will."
He took her white, cold hand tn his, 

i raised it to his lips, and kissed it with 
passionate tenderness. Then he 

; whispered a few words to the Squire 
; and retired. - ,

Father and daughter sat for some 
! few minutes aftec? his departure as 
; though they wœ turned to stone. 
Then, drawing Ccc-to him gently, the 

.old man said:
“What do poa think of Ms lord- 

i ship’s proposal, Dolores? Is it a far- 
or from Heaven? x

“I cannot tell," she replied.
Z“He is very good, very noble; and, 

oh, child, from my heart I dread pov
erty and the workhoqse! He is gene
rous and wealthy. He said I should 
be a rich man. What will yon do, 
Dolores! Can you give me some 
idea, something to rest my heart Upon 
something to think of and hope for?"

“I will consider the proposal, 
‘papa,” she answered. “I cannot de
cide at once. I must have time."

tores, Ltd
a few weeks the glossary had be
come an accepted facial! ever the
United States, and thousand’s of ap
pliquons came, pouring to to the Con
vention offices tn London from intend
ing Visitors. ,

"This little guide," says the pre
face, “is not intended to be compre
hensive, but perhaps slightly instruc
tive to both English and Americans.

"An Englishman rarely says, ‘Fancy 
that,’ although he frequently reiter
ates ‘Really,’ punctuated by an oc
casional, ’quite.’

"Don’t tell an Englishman^ you will 
buy him a drink. Ask him it he 
would care to have one. In either 
case he will probably any ‘Yes.’ It 
you are addressing a Scotsman, don't 
trouble to think."

A glance at the glossary affords 
some idea of the conversational pit- 
falls that the American some to 
“give London the once-over” will
have to face.

He m|y, for Instance, find some lit
tle difficulty in convincing the Brit
ish Waiter that when he asks for a 
"high-ball," he really means , a 
whisky and soda and one can pic
ture the mild flutter of astonishment 
of |he Englishman on being told to 
"shoot”—get on with what he has to 
say—or to hear thewraests at his tea- 
party described as "lounge-lizards.”

“Cop." "Candy," “gay," "cracker;" 
are all already familiar terms over 
here, hut there is troubla to store tor 
the. first daring individual who refers 
to an Englishman as a “jane."

Some of the bright gems of the col
lection are:—

Rant—small-sized person.
Pull down—earn.
Handout—charitable gift 

• Derby—bowler hat.
Hobo—tramp.
Jeans—trousers.
Smooth guy—plausible fellow.
Hotel life will present by far the 

greatest difficulties for the American 
guest. Maître d’hotèls are always re
ferred to as "captains” in the States, 
a term'that may at flipt be‘slightly, 
resented over here. When an Ameri
can wants pancakes he asks for 
“Flap-jacks,” and “crackers” tor bis
cuits.

The first visitor to ask the "bell
hop” (page-hoy to show him the 
“shoe-shine parlour" Is likely, in his

Engines
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thrilled her. 
decided to come back all to a minute? 
Shall I ten you? Because I could not 
keep away from you any longer, be
cause the vision of your face that came 
to me every night grew at last Into a 
torture at longing. Irene"—he stop
ped rod looked at her; the flre-llght 
cast a warmer glow on the lovely 
face, the long lashes swept her cheek, 
the beautiful Ups were tremulous; 
the vision had changed to reality, and 
a great longing to take her to his 
ar*s_WeUed up to his heart—"Irena, 
dearest, have yon forgotten?. Ah! 
she knew whither my heart would 
turn. Irene, I love you dearest. I 
have come hack to ask you to be my 
wife."

Sse stood a moment, thee she rais
ed her eyes, and he took her la hfk

The Countess 
of Landon.
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Acadia s Engines, LtdAs her heed fell on his breast her 
cheeks rested on a white flower. She 
touched it ee his Ups met hers.

“Yes,” she said, simply, as if 'an
swering her question, "I went there 
as I came home, and I * found yonr 
flowers lying there. M was lllje a 
message "from yen, from her. I 
brought one sway to remind yon, lost 
you should have forgotten. For yon 
are doubly mine, dearest, by your 
own gift, rod-hera.”

ST. JOHN’S.
mayl0,3m,eoa

tarn a mottled yellow at fir* 1 
in the last stages to assume the 
pearance of having been scorch” 
Are.

The scale Is one* of the most 
structive known. It recently ** 
ont the coconut industry of tl*

been found, built' to a wall wl 
evidently surrounded the camp. £ 
oral burial urns and Roman g 
have been dug up, all in perfect < 
dltion.

The excavations are being m 
under the supervision of experts fi 
the British Mu 
tton the relics

:erted attack on a most per- 
enemy. The enemy Is 
s destructor, a scale Insect 
antly discovered to be de- 

ooconut palms, banana 
Ugator pear trees rod tare, 
than 9,000 trees were found 
In widely separated locall- 
ver the Island. The Insects 
nail that they berely are

17. (A.P.)—A camp
obably In olden times
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