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Revolver and Pistol Cartridges

True Worth!
know the signs and felt a fellow-feel 
ing.”

“You stopped and spoke,” resumed 
Cyril, his voice so full of music that 
it stirred the heart of the listener,
“and insisted upon my -fcoming home 
with you and sharing your supper.
You asked no questions, and there
fore got no fibs. And you have asked 
none from that hour to this.” z

“What proves that I have not in
herited my Mother Eve’s crowning 
fault—curiosity,” put in Jack under 
his breath.

“You took me on trust, helped me 
to gain my living—were in short, 
that rarest of all rare things, a friend, yF 

a true friend in need; and, as a re- 
turn for all your kindness, I refuse 
to confide in you!”

There was. silence for a moment, 
then Jack Wesley looked up.

“Why should you confide in me?” 
said. “Keep your secret, what-
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-OB—If you want a nicely finished Headstone, or 
Monument, call at | The Reward of Those | 

Who Play Square
Accurately made and carefully tested in the arms for 
which they are designed, these cartridges assure correct 
functioning and maximum accuracy.

for Shooting Right

Regardless of the make or calibre of your favorite revolver or automatic, your 
dealer can supply you with a box of Remington UMC cartridges—thoroughbreds 
in every particular. Catalogues free upon request.

IChislett’s Marble Works;
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CHAPTER IV.
Opposite Baine, Johnston & Co.

YVe Carry the Best Finished Work in the City. 
Prices to Suit Everyone
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In Love With A Face.
i

j'•ft—tcZ'xssz Cyril Burne started slightly and 
wheeled his chair aside, then got up

with
We make a special price for Monuments and 

Tablets for Soldiers and Sailors who have made 
the supreme sacrifice.

Call and See Our Stock
We are now hooking orders for Spring Delivery.
nov24,eu J.lCm.ûîy.w ky.

tand began pacing the room 
quick, restless steps.

Jack Wesley mixed a 
drinks with deliberate precision. 

“Walk up, walk up!” he murmur-

1 1(§)I ?r I
couple of '6,■■ \II ! he C-3 V

ever it may be, my dear Cyril. I am 
ed, “the lion is now about to be fed ( quite content with my ignorance Con
or rather drinked. I wonder how. cerning it A malVs a poor uind of 
much Mrs. Brown, the landlady, will ; ft.iend who wants t0 pry into his 
charge tor the carpet, perhaps if cjlum>s priVate affairs. And now, will 
you’d take a ‘lap round the other side you come baci[ tb London 
of the table

Thus, adjured, Cyril stopped short, 
and taking up his glass, seated him
self on the table.

“That’s better,” remarked Jack 
Wesley, dropping into the chair;
“now we can talk—that is, if you 
can tear your mind away from the ro

is
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Remington Arms and Ammunition are sold Wholesale and Retail by the Leading
Hardware Firms in St. John’s.

ln'_ REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, Iihl, 25 Broadway, New York, U. S. A.

to-mor-' i
row?”

Cyril Burne thrust his hands 
| his pockets, and frowned at the car-1 
1 Pet. i! CONFEDERATION LIFE 

ASSOCIATION.
!

"It was,” he assented grimly. “Itic out of harm’s way; that is to say, 
“If I were to talk ' would go through fire and water to miles away from Santlelgh Court and

the girl who resembles the De Vinci

“No,” he said, not ill-naturedly, but picture, but lovelier, 
with firm emphasis, “Jack, I cannot.” jîe stopped .again. 

Jack Wesley knocked

Her hair
v

» »»no see lier again!
"And you imagine, suspect, that the picture. Cyril, what good can come of 

anything further; went 0n in a low voice; “of its sweet voice you heard was hers?” suggested this? For all you know she may be
engaged—perhaps married.

the ashes for a mQnth I should give you
from his pipe and regarded it intent- idea 0f the face that haunts me,” he 

mantic episode of the mysterious ^ ly before sayjng
voice on the terrace; and I should 
like to ask you, my dear Cyril, what

Just a small amount in
vested in a perfectly safe 
place, for the protection of 
our family, or ourselves in 
old age.

! ' then he said :
“Then I must go alone.

ness, its purity, its nameless charm! Jack Wesley.
All play <pile carriage went on, and I—just 

and no work will make Jack a hun- woke!”
gry boy. You can paint down here as] "And found yourself in love with voice, 
well—better than in town; I must be a faee,” said Jack Wesley.
near my books Yes, I’ll return; j He turned, as if he almost defied if to sum up the matter: “Now you

know why I cannot go back with you broke in Cyril. “I know.
nothing you can say that I have not

Cyril almost started, and bit his lip. 
“At any rate, she is on a visit to 

She may be no end of a

Cyril raised his eyes.
you intend to do?”

Cyril flashed his dark eyes on him, 
still rather absently.

“What 1 intend-to do?”

| “Yes, I think so,” he said in a low
They were silent for a space, an earl.

then with a long breath he said, as :well herself
“And I am a miserable painter,"

There is’’ He paused, and, getting up ridicule.but“Exactly,” said Jack, puffing at his 
pipe and nursing his knee, a favor- regarded the handsome, pensive face 
ite trick of his. “When a week ago 
you came into—burst into would 
the more exact expression—my cham | Shakespeare on the terrace fo-night, 
bers with the proposal that I should Cyril : ’

O. MUNN, Jack.”
“I think 1 understand,” said Wes- thought of, and 

ley, gravely, “and you make a great Leave me here, Jack, for a few days 
mistake if you think I am going to tryat least- 1 know i! 8 madness, but

“Yes, I fell in love with a face! 
Why don't you laugh?”

“I was wondering whether you’d 
mind my crying,” retorted Jack Wes
ley, in a low voice; “for, believe me, 
my dear fellow, love is more of a cry 
ing than a laughing matter. Did you 

I discover who she was?”

yet I cannot go.“You didn't see 
be the lady—old or young—who quoted

with a shrewd smile.
258 Water Street,

St. John’s.
Manager, Newfoundland

AGENT WANTED.

me well, knowing it won’t cure it.”
Jack Wesley nodded, a nod of com-

and persuade you ; but you’ll let 
say that, if I were indeed the friend 
you call me, I should secure you by orehension.

Cyril Burne’s face reddened underaccompany you on a trip to Santleigh,
County Berks, you asserted, in re- Hs tan, but he raised his eyes, and 
spouse to my question ‘WTiy?’ that 111 e*- his friends gaze steadily, 
you wanted to make some sketches I ^°, he said. 1 know w hat you |
for the new picture which is one day mean, a.d I plead guilty. Jack, I’ll “No. I asked the lodge-keeper, and

and tel) you what keeps me here. You he could not tell me. 1 came home, 
the bead roll of wil1 laugh—I can’t help it. You’ll nnd the face hovered before me.” His

it ' think me mad, even if you don't say head dropped, so that his eyes were (+0 
would be a capital chance for my s0> Perhaps I am. Well, then, this hidden.

afternoon when I left you for a stroll 
I sauntered towards the court gates 
to get a view of the house. As I was 
standing there a carriage came up.,
It stopped while the lodge-keeper 
was opening the gates, and I saw an j 

I old man and a girl inside She look- 
• ed out for a moment. I only caught

i

(To be continued)main force and convey you as a luna-

1 EVERY ONE TESTED 
I AND GUARANTEED.

to startle the artistic world, 
blazon your name on 
Fame. You also remarked that

<*}
XNEWFOUNDLAND SHIPPING 00.. wI •-*)l 0“And it was on the bare chance ofgetting a few rustic ideas for a poem, 

a novel, or a play. Is not that so?”
Cyril nodded with a half-smile.
“In a weak moment, a very weak: 

moment, I consented. I may remark 
that I always do consent to your pro
posals, and that I never fail to rue 
my weakness. This instance Is no 
exception to the general rule. We 
have been in this secluded spot for 
two whole day^. Your sketches are 
represented by that insane outline of 
a tree,” he pointed his pipe at a can-

X
0getting a second glimpse of the face (Hk) 

that you ventured on the burgularious 
expedition to the court to-night?”

LIMITED.; 0
X

00 We expect to have regular Steamer Sailings 
for the Mediterranean during Season.

For Freight Space apply to

Dory Compasses,
Motor Boat Spirit 

Compasses
THE LARGEST AND BEST STOCK OF NAUTICAL 

INSTRUMENTS IN NFLD.

V.THIS RETORT SARCASTIC (*}0 xS
LADY entered a train and took a x;Aa glimpse of her face, but”—lie paus

ed and looked straight before him 
his eyes glowing with a look which 
Jack Wesley had never observed In 
them before—“I see her now! Jack,

00seat in front of a newly-married 
couple. She was scarcely seated be
fore they began making remarks about 
her. Her last year’s hat and cloak

, ,, , . it was the most beautiful face i have? were fully criticised, with more or
vas on an easel, and my rustic ideas seen j stood rooted to the spot J less giggling on the bride’s part, and
have not yet suggested themselves.] not see me> and her eyes-” I there is no telling what might have
‘instead of which, as the magistrate,^ aga_n „Do yQu know thatlcome next if the lady had not put a

picture in the left-hand corner of the ' sudden stop to the conversation by a 
large room of the National Gallery,1 bit of strategy. She turned her head,

| noticed that the bride was consider- 
Jack Wesley nodded. He was not ' ably older than the groom, and in the

sweetest of tones said, “Madam, will

I0

F. W. BRADSHAW, *0
i>50 »Sec. Nfld. Shipping C’o., Ltd. 00

# 0sept21,eod,tf

00ROPER & THOMPSON,É observed, we have perpetrated a, 
sample of mad trespassing which 
ought to have landed us in the village 
qi»d, or obtained for us a charge of 
shoik or a revolver bullet apiece. I 
like adventures—for other persons; 
as for me, writing about ’em is good 
enough ; and I beg to state that I 
politely, but emphatically, refuse to 
accompany you in any further exploit, 
whether it take the shape of prowling 
like burlgars at midnight about a 
noble mansion, or breaking about a 
church. And I would also like to 
ask, when are you going to return to 
town?”

258 WATER ST.’PHONE 375.
Jack?”Headquarters For Nautical Instruments.
smiling now..

"They were like the girl’s in the you please ask your son to close the 
window behind you?” ANTHRACITE COAL !■O

PERSONAL
Travel via the National Way.
THE ONLY ALL CANADIAN ROUTE BETWEEN EASTERN 

AND WESTERN CANADA.

§ Small Cargo Arrived Today
We will have to advance prices soon)

J. Thomas Payne, youngest son of , 
i John and the late Patience Payne of ' 
| Gander Bay, left by the Ss. Sable I. 
last week en route to Montreal where 
he will enter the Diocesan Theolog
ical College and study for Holy 
Orders. Mr. Payne, although only In 
his twenty-first year, has had a very 

j successful career in the teaching 
profession. He was Principal ■ of the 

; Lark Hr. High School last season.
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Train No. 6 leaving North Sydney at 7.10 a.m. connects at 
Truro with Maritime Express for Quebec and Montreal, making 
quickest and best connections at Quebec with Transcontinental 
train for Winnipeg, and Montreal with fast through G. T. R. 
night train for Toronto, and with “Continental Limited” for the 
West. .
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Salt of Enviable 
____Reputation

Cyril Burne laughed slowly again. 
“Jack, if you’d been born dumb 

you’d have been as nearly perfect as 
a man could be,” he said.

“Thanks for your kind apprecia
tion, but allow me to remark that that 
is not an answer to my question 

Ç5 Please—I ask it as a special ravor— 
tQj don’t begin to prance up and down 

-XÏ again!” For Cyril had got off the 
table, and threatened to resume his 
restlqss pacing. He desisted, how
ever, and went and leaned up against 
the mantleshelf, and looked down at 
the spectacled face with a curious 
expression, half-sad, half-wistful 

“Jack,” he said, and there was a 
certain gravity in his deep, musical 
voice, “you are the only friend I have 
in the world, and sometimes i am 
sorely tempted to tell you, to con
fide
Wesley regarded him seriously.

“Never give way to temptation, 
II Cyril,” he said, succinctly..

“And yet I have vowed to keep my 
<2. secret.”

“The fool makes a vow, the wise 
man keeps it,” murmured Jack.

“Did it ever occur to you, Jack, that 
The Best Is Not though you and I have been close

friends for nearly a twelvemonth, you 
know as little about me as you did 
the night we met. You remember? 
The night you found me sauntering 

- over Waterloo Bridge and looking at 
the water?”

“Yes, I remember,” assented Wes-

j

VI MURRAY & o’y., LimitedLTrain No. S leaving North Sydney at 9.07 p.m. daily, except 
Saturday, connects at Truro with Ocean Limited for . Montreal, 
connecting with G. T. R. International Limited for Toronto and 
Chicago and with through trains from Toronto to the Pacific 
Coast. For further particulars apply to.

1 Beck’s Cove.'
!

I We wish him success in his new and 
holy venture. He was accompanied |

J. W. N. JOHNSTONE by Mr. Cyril Stone of this city a ! 
Great War Veteran, who will also 
enter the same College and who car
ries with him the best wishes of the

1
|

General Agent, Board of Trade Building.
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Stoves in all sizes ; in all styles; for every use. Wood 
Stoves combined for wood and coal. Stoves for■Ù »v111!

Ill' « Stoves.
hard and soft coal. Stoves for kitchen; for sitting-room; 
for bed room ; halls; school-rooms; for Churches; for 
meeting halls, in fact, we have them for every use; also 
high class Ranges and Gothic Grates.
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■” He stopped, and Jack « 8U4T

«
«! If we cannot please you in stoves, no other store in 

the country can.
Write for information and particulars; trouble is a 

pleasure to please our customers.
We also have in stock, fittings and parts for all 

stoves we handle.
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Too Good For 

a Fisherman.

cannot be 
Galvanized

m In cooking and household utensils We 
beaten in Ironware, Enamelware, Tinwire, 
ware, Crockeryware and every other kind of ware in our 
line of business. Repairs and everything made to order in 
our trade, at
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R. Callahan’s! • 1-^ 8M Missm “I was without a penny, with the 
key to the street,” his voice softener, 

‘ and be leaned forward, and laid his 
hand on the other man’s shoulder.

“And generally miserable. Having 
been to the same condition myself, I

-
The man’s Wife is at the staShdre spending her vacation and his 

money. He has decided to give a little stag party, and has made a list 
of the g-uys who are to. be there. He has left out the vowels in the 
names for reasons of his own. What are the eight names. The first is 
ALBERT.

Artfwst to yesterday's tussle: Welch (werl-CH). McCann, — i
G:. ' ,

m « IWater Street, St. John’s. ’«Ask for Mustad’s.SL. ‘"lx.'
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