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loved fier with ali7“ to him,ful-^top! you don’t amok*, do you 

“No,” replied Nora, colouring.
*1 am (lad to be»r that, Hh, Jacob r’ 

said the old lady wKh an ail of gatls- 
faction. “I don't allow tobacco; not 
because I don’t like it, but because ot

strong man’s passionate love, with the 
first love ot his life, and one that 
would endure; whereas the passion 
that bad absorbed him. had laid Its 
fingers but lightly on Nora’s heart. 
8he had not been brought up tu the > 
region of sentiment In which so manri 
girls move, and she, therefore, was not ; 
prepared to meet that passion ham;' 
way. And yet, in that heart'of hers» 
there was a vague longing for him,’

I

"Numode* Brassieres are 
v perfectiy^cot^and made. ’ p.C. off •c. offthe matches. Half the fires are 

esveef by men, and boys especially, 
throwing their .matches, about; and 
we don’t want to be burnt in our beds, 
do we Jacob?”

Jacob grunted and led the carriage 
away to the stables, and Nora follow-

NoticeEven when the materials 
are inexpensive, the fit is 
sure, the triâmes* of figure 
absolute. *‘Numod*** 
Brassieres are made in 
Canada and sold at “lesa 
the duty” price. The 
clean hygienic individual 
package the ,*Numod»,t 
is sold in. delights and 
pleases.

ifw dealer^
■■ Dominion Corset Co.,
j Qeekc, Mestreal Toreete.
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“Qsu you unharness him?" asked 
Jacob. '

“Oh, yes,” replied Nora.
“Then let’s see you' do It,” said 

Jacob. Whereupon he seated himself 
on a bucket, produced an old clay of 
remarkable blackness, and proceeded 
to fill and smoke it.

“Why, you are smoking!” said 
Nora, with some surprise. "I 
thought—” (

“Don’t you begin to think new!” 
admonished Jacob; "boys ain’t no 
right to think, and they should go 
about with their eyea shut till they’re 
told to open ’em. What Miss Deborah 
doesn’t see she doesn’t know—and 
she doesn’t small; and X don’t throw 
my matches abêtit I’m an old man, 
and cant do without my pipe; but let 
me catch you smoking and—— Now, 
take him in and give him a rub down 
and a feed; you’ll find the bin in the 

i corner.”
He looked on while Nora was en

gaged In the task, and he grunted -with j 
something approaching satisfaction i 
when it was finished.

“Now, you wash your hands at the j 
pump and come indoors, and I’ll show t 
you how to lay the lunch. I was to 
show you how to make yourself use
ful. Miss Deborah said, and we’ll begin 
at once.”

Nora followed him into the house. 
It was an old-fashioned but comfort
able-looking place, though it had the 
usual appearance of a house that is 
untended by women. The dining-room 
was dusty, and looked as if it had not 
been swept for a week—as probably 

fit h*d1 not been. The plate on the 
side hoard was tarnished
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THE now blue, showed still more plainly,

“I—I had an accident,” she replied 
In her low contralto.

"That’s not true, boy," said the old 
lady severely; "you bare been fight
ing. And I know what about—some 
silly, empty-headed girl.”

“No, It was not,” Nora said, and in 
a tone that must have carried con
viction tor, the questioner’s face re
laxed.

."Well, I’m glad to hear that,” she 
said. “I hate girls—nasty, trouble
some, good-for-nothing things! You 
won't catch me having any of them 
about me. I’ve tried them, and given 

| them up long ago.” ,
“I don’t care for girls myself,

, ma’am,” said Nora demurely.' 
j The old lady was evidently pleased 
j by this announcement.

“You must be an unusually sensible 
lad,” she remarked.

They wound through an old avenue, 
and came in sight of a comfortable- 
looking house, hàlf-farmhouse, half
mansion. As Nora pulled up at the 
door an old man came round from the 
back to take the horse. As he took 
the reins from ÈIflra he stared at her, 
but without much surprise, as if he 
were accustomed to evidences of his 
mistress's eccentricity; and his sur
prise by no means increased when the 
old lady said— ,

"I have found h boy foi' you, Jacob. 
He startled Jacky, arid nearly triade 
him fall down, but I daresay he won’t 

He seems rather a nice
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lady of the Night ; down the water, she stopped and 
looked at the pictures. Some of them 
were portraits, mdst of than old, but 
a few of them were modern; and as 
she wandered- from one to the other, 
she stopped suddenly, with a startled 
feeling, before the portrait of a gen
tleman.

It was an extremely handsome face, 
that of a man in the heyday of youth; 
hut the fact that startled North_was, 
that the face S>ore an extraordinary 
resemblance to Eliot Graham. There 
w^ the same frank, boyish expres
sion, ^he same colour in the eyes, the 
brown wavy hair. The sight of the j
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CHAPTER XI.
= NORA’S FIRST REFUGE.
yhe lady leant back and was soon

adsorb' d in her book. They came to a I 
division in the read, and Nora asked— 
b‘Which way, ma’am?"
2The old lady looked up at Nora and 

at the two roads before them, as if in 
doubt; then she jerked her head to 
tljp right and returned to her book. 
TSe road wound steeply to the moors, 
and this way grew more remote and 
solitary every mile that Jacky crawl
ed Notra wondered whether they 
wgre ever going to reach their des
tination, but presently she saw some 
efimneys rising above the tops of a 
clfimp of fir-trees, and, coming to an 
oB iron gateway, she
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a musty, smell, which no doubt pro
ceeded from the damask curtains, 
which had evidently not been removed 
for -years. Nora could not help think
ing of what Martha would say if she 
could see the room. She helped Jacob 
lay the Cloth, and waited with some 
curiosity to see the kind of meal he 
would produce. He appeared present
ly with a tinned tongue on a plate, a 
loaf of bread, and some tea; and as 
these were arranged the mistress of 
the house entered. She gazed at Nora 
with an astonishment that plainly In
dicated that she had already forgotten 
her new servant; then, remembering,* 
she murmured—

"Oh, yes, the boy with the silly 
name.”

She had a book in her hand, and 
she laid it beside her plate. Jacob 
went rip to her, and took the book 
away in a matter-of-fact manned- and 
Miss Deborah, missing it, with asigh 
turned to her lunch,. Seeing that she 1 
had started, Jacob beckoned Nora out | 
of the room. Too amazed for speech, ( 
Nora sat down in the kitchen, with 
Jacob, to a similar tinned tqpgue.

“I suppose you can.eat <&ld meat?” 
said Jacob; “if not, yduTl soon get 
used to it. We most always have, it
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SERVICEpulled up, 
sÿ-ewdly suspecting that though the 
oJO lady might happen to live there, 
s& would be quite capable of forget
ting the fact and allowing Nora to 
dBve on till Doomsday. It was a good 
gross, for, as Jacky stopped, his owner 
ldjjked up from her book reluctantly, 
a& said with an air of surprise:—

jJ’Well, boy. why don’t you drive in?”
l!Nora was about to whip up Jacky, 

bit the old lady stopped her with a 
gÿp of the black-gloved hand.

2’Don’t touch him with the whip,” 
sjje said, “or he’ll bolt. Did you ever 
retd Zimmerman on ‘Solitude’?” she 
a$led, as she laid the book down.
^ora replied in the negative, and 

the old lady regarded her with disap
probation.

-'Of course j|ot; boys never read 
anything; and you are like the rest of 
tliëm, I daresay. You are not fond of 
b®>ks?”

■“Not particularly, ma’am,” said. 
Ngra; “I have not had very much time 
fat reading; I have had so much work 
t<Pdo.”

S’Boys never work,” said the old 
laCBy decisively ; “I know them ; I have 
hâjl them.” She had been regarding 
Nora attentively, and now she inquired 
afruptly—

3‘What are those marks on your 
taie, boy?”

flora's face* flamed, and the bars.

Leather Which
Lasted 3,000 Years, ' for the City of St. John’s.,: 30159 y

The success of our last Sale has encouraged our idea of quick turnover with small profits, thereby a benefit to 

every individual as well as ourselves. We-do not look for fancy prices now* we are going tq make every lady 

here feel an owner’s part in this concern. Our merchandise must be cleared at the end of each Sale. All our 

previous merchandise is disposed of, now we start the NEW SERVICE with New Merchandise fresh from 

Now York, and at your disposal,

.Originally skins were cured by ! 
simply ’claming and drying. Then It [ 
was found the tèxture of the leather 
was improved by the. Use of smoke, 
sour milk, varipus oils and the brains 
of animals, themselves. Later it was ; 
discovered that certain astringent; 
barks and vegetables effected per-! 
manent changes in the texture of 
skins and stopped decay. The ancient ! 
Egyptians possessed this knowledge, ' 
for engravings on their1 tombs depict 
the process of tanning. In China 
specimens of leather have been dis- 

j covered in company with other _telics
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do it again, 
boy, and he doesn’t like gir.ls. That’s 
something in his favour at any rate ; 
we shan’t have a trouble that way.”

“What’s his name?” asked Jacob, 
with an air of resignation, still staring 
at Nora. *■

The old lady !looked a» if she were 
trying to remember, then she said— 

“I have forgotten. What is your 
name, boy?”

Nora had thought of everything but 
this, and she almost, blurted out her 
own name, but she caught herself in 
time, and for a second or two sought 
wildly for an alias. Suddenly she re
membered a name she had seen In 
some book, and said—

“Cyril Merton.” and the next in
stant wished she had said “John 
Smith.”

The old lady looked at her with a 
touch of disapproval.

"It’s a silly name,” she remarked ; 
"but I suppose you can’t help it. Take 
him a wax Jacob, and make him use-
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Our New Merchandise is here quoted and on sale; two counters full with smart New Sum- 
ï mer Hats for M’Lady.

Special
WAISTS.

Special!
LADIES’ SKIRTS.

Serge for............ $5.25 and $7.98
Silk for.......... . $5.25 and $7.98
Accordéon Pleated Skirt \ .$4.98 

Values up to $14.00.

Special !I with oil, alum and bark. No improve- 
■ ment in the general methods of pre- 
; paring leather took place from the 
most: primitive times until about 1790, 
wheri the use of lime to loosen -the 
hair was introduced.

CHILDREN’S HATS.
1 counter full of Children's 

Hats all for $1.48 and $1.98.
Values up to $5.00.

Georgettes 
Tricolette,Singular $3.98 and $5.98

Values up to $9.50.

Ladies’ Spring Coats Ladies’ Suits
Two cases packed full, the most astounding val

ues ever shown, 1 .1 case full in Fawns, Serges, etc. ; long and plain 
styles. See our Special for .. >,

$24.98 to $45.00
Values up to $75.00.

All sizes and without doubt the best values we ever 
could offer.Values up to $50.00.

OBSBim

See our beautiful WHITE and PINK SATIN SKIRTS, also ORGANDIE DRESSES in the most fas
tidious colors. ' .

We advise all those having participated in our last Sale to be here on time, and all those not having 
shared any of our previous offerings, we only ask their coining in and looking them over.

Com Enders
The old sort—and the new

from the other side: “It is gratifying 
to learn that His Majesty’s Govern-
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•Hf you are Narrow, have Headache» '
and Attacks Of Inditrestinn. wWv wav*j *nd Attacks of Indigestion, why wait 

| and hope to ^get better and still suffer, 
I when you can get sure relief by taking Grace Building, St. John’s, N.F,Dr. Wilson’s

A tonic made from the «native prin- 
ciple» of Dandelion, Mandrake, Sur- 
dock and other purifying herbs. 
Ptrftctly harml*st,bu1 rery inrigtniing 
It purifies the blood—clears the Com
plexion and removes all those nasty

ue-jay
ThejScientific Corn Ender

BAVERA BL4CX Ltohed TORONTO CANAD 
(debate ef B A B Star*. Seraical Drwhainl Atted Fufcil
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