
lng her, whoever they are. Do you 
understand, pa,pa?"

•‘Quite,’1 was his calm reply. “I 
have no objection to going back at 
once. Bnt Miss Trevanion need not 
fear being kidnapped. This is a free 
country, and she is her own mis
tress, I presume?"

“Yes—yes!" exclaimed Mills', ea
gerly. “She is not married."

"And is an orphan?" he puts in.
Nora bent her head.
“Very good," he said. “Now. 1 will 

wheel you in, Hilly, and you and 

Miss Trevanion can have a committee 

meeting in your own room." He. 
turned to Nora as he took hold of 
the chair. “You may confide in us 
or not as you please, Miss Trevan
ion: but if you should wish to tell

Your
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Almost persuaded that she 
dreaming. Nora walked beside 
(hair into the inn, Mtlly gra 
her hand tightly, as if she half fear
ed that Norn might suddenly change 
her mind and take to flight.
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DRY CLEANSING PROCESS bahtiCHAPTER XXIX.
Six weeks later, Vane was walking 

down Mount Street, in the direction 
of Scnlev Tyers’ studio.

It was an awful night. Snow had 
fallen and been trodden into slush; 
cne of London's most charming fogs 
made the atmosphere as damp and 
uncomfortable as the pavements, and 
most men who were obliged to he out 
were hurrying along toward shelter.

But Vane was walking slowly, with 
his hands thrust in his pockets, his 
head bent, his whole attitude elo
quent of the frame of mind in which 
a man is utterly indifferent to the 

matter of fact, he

Henry BactM 
contractin';
g.—l'fWYBh 

John Dw-ver 
Farmer. :

St. John’s. Oct. 1, 1913.
UNGAR'S LAUNDRY & DYE WORKS, Halifax.

"I thing it a pleasure to drop you a few lines thanking you 
for the great pains taken in my work sent through your local 
agents, Messrs. Nieholle, Inkpen & Chafe, Ltd. The work is en
tirely satisfactory—beautifully done.

“I could not have believed the suit could look so well, and 
will surely recommend your work to all enjoining friends as 
well as to assure you of further patronage.

' “Yours respectfully,"
This is the kind of work we are doing for the people of St. 

John’s. Let us help you dress better on less money.

CHAPTER XXVlII. ;,-_IllGG! 
William J- 1 

Barrister ’
Milley instantly brought the situa- leave here and \ 

tion to a climax by falling back on where 1 can hide 

her cushions and bursting into tears.

The staid face of the lawyer broke 

up into anxious lines, and his lips 

trembled with a kind of terror.

"My dear child! my darling!” he 

remonstrated. "Milly! Milly! There, 

there! For Heaven's sake, don't cry.

You will make yourself ill. Hush! 
hush! She has not gone; I will ask 
her to stay." He strode after Nora, 
and almost stood before her to bar 
her progress.

"I—! beg your pardon." he said, 
agitatedly. "1 really beg your par
don most humbly, but would you 
mind coming back to my daughter for 
a few minutes? I only ask for a few 
minutes until she has got over this 
paroxysm. As you see, my dear 
young lady, my poor child is an in
valid. She is very weak, very weak 
and feeble, and—and—excitement is 
perilous, perilous! If you will come 
back and talk to her—" He stopped, 
recalled, by Nora's silence and hesi
tation. to the grave fact that he was 
addressing a stranger, a female, a 
young girl quite alone, and of whom 
he knew nothing. His eyes grew

arriving lx mouwenm
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Mechanic.weather.
scarcely knew whether It was wet or 
dry, snowing or raining, for Vane 
Tempest was an extremely unhappy 
man.

He made his way up to the studio, 
and presented in his wet and woe
begone appearance a striking con
tres! to the tasteful luxury of that 
apartment and the elegantly clad ar
tist, who, in a purple velvet dressing 
:;dwn, was lyin,
< hair before the fire, with a cigar- 
i ttc in his lips, a flask of Italian 
Chianti on the table at his elbow, and 
Tiger, the cut, coiled upon his 
Xnees.

He looked up as the door opened, 
and rose with a slight shiver; for the 
'all. thin figure with haggard face 
showing above the upturned collar of

:he' wet and mud-stained coat was

Ell Water Street Of which a!
required to « 
themselves a< 

Given undo 
rtav of Octet),

The Surplus Earnedless—unless vou are married; then 1 , i er friends 1 willi v
suppose— But you are not, are them to permit her to pay us a 
you?" visit—"

"No," said Nora, faintly. He looked with veiled keeness at
Milly looked relieved. , Nora as he spoke.
“Oh, i knew, 1 felt you were not!", She winced, but lifted her eyes to 

she exclaimed. “Then if there isn't 1 is. 
a husband, no one has the right to 
take you away, and"—she clasped 
her thin hands delightedly—"we may 
keep .you."

Nora started and stared.
"You mean—"’
“Of course." broke in Milly, “! 

mean that you may stay with us 
You must be my companion, my 
sister. Now. don’t look so grave and 
fiown, or—or 1 shall have another 
lit of crying. You don't know how

write

In 1912 the Canadian Life earned surplus 
of $1,530,667, exceeding by over $237,000 the 
earnings of 1911, and by a much larger 
amount the earnings of any previous year. 
This is of importance to policyholders, for 
their Dividends must come from this account.
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Stewart Rnal

"I have no friends," she said, in 
low voice, “it is better that 1 

iiould go—’’
"There, papa!" began Milly. tremu- 

.lusly.
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Nora bent her head in assent.
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C. A. C. BRUCE, Manage iiig lis ballot
,ent or two- 'hen he said, as sloW'easily 1 get them,keen again and he fixed them Oil % Teachers' Highland ('re 

Black {< White.
House of Commons. 
Clan Alpine. 

Jameson’s 3 Star Irish.

The voter is* 
candidates.

After receiviB
the voter slia'.M
compartments. ■
there provided* 
division contai il 
of the Candide 
whom he intei* 

The voter wl 
Paper, so as til 
back only, will 
Deputy Return! 
hand it so foil 
Returning. Office 
turning Officevl 
lng it. ascentail 
Paper which tl 
ector. aety the* 
in the Ballot I 
forthwith leavtl 

If a voter in,I 
lot Paper he ml 
puty Returning] 
him another.

If a voter vol 
than he is em 
places any maj 

by which he ca 
tified,

fately 11s beforeHOT Mm lips were beginning to
quiver as she spoke, anti Nora, who 

J l eaded another paroxysm almost
as much as the devoted father, made 
haste to falter out:

“Very well. 1 will stay if—if youi 
father—”

Milly called her papa, and Mr. Les- 
« r came hurrying out as if he had ex
pected the summons.

“Papa, Miss Trevanion—Miss Nora 
Trevanion—will stay with us. She :s 
going to be my companion.’’

A curious expression of astonish-

Wet the glbno’e stead
"Very well; and now, Milly, I dare 

cay your new friend would like to
: o inside and rest before dinner, 

o-morrow we can make our. plans." 

“They are made." she said, with s 
entile that robbed the words of their 
willfulness. “We must go back to 
London at. once, papa."

“Indeed?" he said, with a faint 
smile.

“Yes." she went on ,in a whisper. 
“She does not want to stop here. She 

Is afraid of their following and find

"My dear Vane!" he exclaimed.
holding out his hand and drawing 
t away as quickly as "fie could from 

contact with the damp, icy one 
vhlch Vane gave him. "What a deuce 

of a night to be out in! And why on 
earth didn't you take a cab?"

Vane dropped into a chair in front 
-f the fire, still in his wet coat, and 
ooked moodily at the flames.

"It isn't much of a. night. I sup
pose." he said. “I didn't think of a 
cab. I like to walk. Cabs crawl and 
drive me mad." His voice matched

ily, unflinchingly, and somthing in 

the sad eyes , must have reassured
him. Nora waited, as if to see whe
ther he was satisfied with his scru
tiny, and she drew a breath of relief 
as be said, in a tone that seemérTUo 
indicate that he trusted her:

“Will you come hack?"

Without a word she walked beside 
him to Milly, who literally received 
her with open arms and a smile that 
was like sunshine through rain.

“Am I not a willful, obstinate 
girl?" she said, with a loving glance 
at her father, who stood beside the 
chair with a rather troubled but re
signed expression on his face. "You 
see, I always get my way. He has 
spoiled me. quite spoiled me. And 
now. papa, dear, go back to your let
ters. I want to talk to her."

With a shake of the head arid a 
smile he obeyed; and drawing a sigh 
of satisfaction, Milly looked up at 
Nora.
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“Never mind the rug," said Senley 
Tyers. who minded the rug very 
much, "is there any news?”

He put the question gravely, sym
pathetically, but. as one who foresees 
the answer.

Vane shook his head.

"None," he said, in the dull voice 
of an accustomed despair. "I need 
not ask if you have heard anything?"

Senley Tyers shook his head.

“Nothing,” he said. “You know 
my opinion—what 1 think?"

“I'ought to know it," said Vanr, 
grimly; "you have told me often 
enough. I wish to God I could thin'

Sometimes I Could Hardly Walk !" 
2 Boxes of Gin Pills Cured Me t. Johu

"Do you think me very silly and 
selfish? I suppose you couldn’t help 

, thinking so. I can’t help it. And 
now let us talk. Tell me your 
name?” I

Nora was silent for a moment or 
two. She saw the danger of giving 
hf r own name, and yet could not, 
on the spur of the moment, invent a 
false one. Besides, she shrunk from 
deceiving this gentle-hearted girl, 
who seemed to have loved her et 
first sight. SâÜ8

Milly pressed her hand, Wf? 
“Are you afraid?" she whispered. 

"You need not be. Whatever the 
trouble was, it was through no fault 
of yours. You are good! I know 
that by your eÿès; and papa saw it 
too. I could tell that by the way he 
spoke to you. Whatever you were 
afrajd of, you need not be any long
er, now yon are with us. You dr 
not know how clever and how bravt
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