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this 'was news to her.

THE LILIBRIDGE SCANDAL. }

By Clarissa Mackie.

SS TABITHA WAY scuttled |
1 across the street and entered |

the gate of her nearest neigh-
bor, Fenella Mason.

“Fenny, what do you think?” she
gasped ‘as she sank into a chair.

Fenny Mason lifted her little brown
eves from the molasses cookies she |
was rolling out and spoke calmly: l

“My, Tab, but you’re all het up!”
she said.

“What if I be?’ snapped Tabitha,
mopping her face with a corner of her
white apron in lieu of a pocket hand- |
herchief. '

“Makes you look so uncomfortable,”

before the stove to put a pan of cook-
ies in the oven.

For a moment Tabitha giared at her
friend, and then her eagerness to im-

came her indignation, and she said:

“I asked you if you'd heard the
news?”’

“You never asked me any such
thing,” retorted Fenny over her thin
shoulder. “You asked me what 1
thought. “You asked me what I
looked. all het up, so there!”

“] 'declare Fenny Mason, you air
the greatest critter,” Tabitha said.
“You won't listen till you get good
and ready. so I'm ‘jest going to set
right here until you say you're ready
to hear about the scandal.”

“Scandal?”
up straight in her chair, with open
mouth. “Why didn’t you say so be-
fore? 1 thought you'd come to tell me
about the new twins down at Black
Hannal's, and I heard all about that
from the milkman.”

“Well, I never!” gasped Tabby, for
“Boys or girls?”

“Girls.” :

“I wonder. what
name ‘em?”

lannah’s going to

Thu re all named—‘\lagnoha and |

|
“The 1d(d' Now, for the news. Il |
' bet you haunt heard about Deacon'
‘Quigg’s son.’ ‘
“Not Alfred?” ;
“Yes, ma’am! He's robbed a bank!” |
“No!” shrieked Feannk, for she was|
| second cousin to the Quiggs and felt |
lany disgrace that might come upon |
| the’ family. ‘
“Yes, ma’am.
'morning’s New York paper. I had it]|
fl‘rom the grocerman, and he had it
| from the.postmaster. So I guess it's‘
| straight enough.”
Fenny Mason looked bewildered.
“I didn’'t know Alfred was in New  at them, showing perfect
“I thought he | white teeth.

3 ' was in Australia or Patagonia or some
remarked Fenny casually as she knelt!

’ she faltered.

some mistake,” protested Fenelia ob-

“Anything’s poss?ble nowadays,with
folks running around in automobiles
and airyplanes as cool as you please,”
remarked Tabby, nibbling pensively
at a ginger cooky. !

shrieked Fenny, sitting . .

acy in her brown eyes.

“No matter what :‘was told me about
Alfred Quigg, I wouldn’t believe it— |miliar old fashioned room,
not if it was real bad!”

“Hurrah for vou, Cousin Fennlla
a merry voice from the open “What’s

|

It’s all out in this |

“The newspaper said that _Alfred | “Alfred
Quigg, a clerk in the Kinticum Nation
al Bank of

don’t believe it.

Fenelia.

interrupted.

Quigg when they rushed breathlessly
kitchen and caught him
by either arm.

The women turned with one accord back to the
and stared at the sunbrowned, curlyl
thaired young man who Ileaned his

“They're

“Remember me,

“Come inside,

|
arms on the window sill and grinned

Cousin Fennella!”
he asked with easy nonchalance.
gasped Fenelia,
isinking into a chair and quite pale
New York City, had ab- with alarm.

sconded with $10,000 of the bank’s |

i “And I guess Miss Tabby remem-~
part her news to Fenny Mason over- |,

s. It said  that detectives were |bers me by this time,”
‘close on his trail and that they ex-
pected to apprehend him within a day
It said that he was the scape-
grace son of Deacon Quigg of Lili-

smiled- Alfred,
agreeably nodding at Miss Way.

“Last recollection I have of Miss Tab |{scanty thanks.
by is that she chased me around tluJ
mill pond and told me I'd end on the |lia was saying for the hundredth time
There!” said Tabitha Way. gallows, all b(( ause I teased her 01(1|th at afternoon when :there came a
There’s turkvy gobbler!

Fennella Mason looked at Tabitha
Way, and Tabitha stared back at her |
with questioning eyes.

, said Alfred, going round
turned and faced her to the screen door and ietting himself
There was a look of obstin- inside. '

As he stood there hat in hand, smil-
ing good naturedly around at the fa-

she declared startled at the actions of the two good
spinsters whose earnest gossip he had

demanded

y  Alfred, :

whispered
“I've got something import-
ant to tell you.”

“Thanks,”

|over, and then we’ll know what to do.

I'm so thankful you came to my house |

{first. You will be safe here. No ong

'would dream of looking for you in‘;

chnnella Mason’s house. Come!”

|  So, half explaining, they dragged
!the bewildered young man up the nar-
| row back stairway to the little closet
Here they locked him in, confident
in ‘the loft room over the Kkitchen.
that he could not suffocate, for the
’tiny diamond shaped ventilator would
let in sufficient air.

“They’re a pair of crazy loons, and 1
'may as well let them have their own
way until dark,” decided Alfred wlhen
his indignation had cooled. “Then I
can push out of this place and go

home,”
E3 L] * kS

It was drawing toward sunset, and
Fenelia Mason and Tabby Way still
'sat in. Fennella's kitchen discussing
the fugitive concealed in the loft room
icloset.

They had been up there once and
handed Alfred a weyt laden tray of
food, for which he had given -them

“I'm glad he came here first,” Fene-

‘s

flinging his cap down on the table.

“Yes, Alfred!” barked the deacon.

“We had a telegram fro mhim saying
he'd just got back from Patagonia.
You know he went as first mate on'a
freight steamer. Station master has
just told me Alfred arrived on the 11 |
o’clock train this morning and sonme-
body said they saw him coming into
your gate. Ma and I are worn out
waiting for him. Where is Alfred?”

“Up in the loft room closet,” sgid
Fenelia faintly.

“Why?” thundered the deacon.

It was Tabitha who told him the|
news of the bank robbery and how Al- |
fred Quigg, scapegrace son of Deacon |
Quigg of Lilibridge, had become an ab |
sconder and that the detectives were
close on ihs trail.

“Bosh!” snorted the deacon when

i Tabby had concluded ‘her tale. “I

ithundering knock at the kitchen door. |

“It’s them!” hissed Tabby.

Fenelia went to the door and peep-
ed through an opening in the shade.

‘ “Tain’t no one but Alfred’s pa, the
deacon,” she whispered. “Guess I bet
ter let him in.”

She cautiously opened the door and
| permitted the amazed old man 'to en-
|ter the darkened room.

“What in tarnation pumpkins is the
matter with you, Fenny? he asked

ras | testily. “Locked up here tight as a

drum! You old maids air the con-
foundedest critters!. You act as 1if a
hull regiment of marriageable men
was lurking around the yard waiting
to break into the house and elop¢
with you! Have you seen Alfred?”
|  “Alfred?” gasped. Fenelia.
“Alfred?” echoed Tabitha.

read that rubbish in the paper my-
self. Name was Twigg, not Quigg,
and ’'twasn’t this Lillibridge he was
from; it was Lilibridge in Connecti-
cut. Where's my Alfred—the best
sailor boy in the whole world?”

He stamped upstairs, and the two
chagrined women heard him arguing
with Alfred. They talked for a long
time, and at last they heard the sound
of muffled laughter.

When father and son came down
stairs their eyes were twinkling.
“Come over to the house tonight,
girls,” said the deacon pleasantly.
“We're going to have a ' little house
warming for Alfred, and he’s got some
little present{s from furrin’ part for
each of }'()u.‘:‘_] declare from what
Alfred tells me, he ain’t forgot one
of his old friends.”

Fenelia Mason looged Tabitha Way
straight in the eye.

“I told you it couldn’t have been
our Alfred,” she said proudly.

“You was in a mighty hurry to hide
him just the same,” retorted Tabitha.

iyour finger tips.

Every successful business man capn |
{give reasons for his prosperity. Most
fessential tn any success is a careful |

Iand ceaseiess attention to details.
‘Every well conducted office or storé in |
'the world finds that simple and effect-

ual filing systems are an absolute ne-
cessity. No employer will waste his
own time or allow waste with his staff
by using old fashioned methods. The
benefits derived from the time and

| money-saving system which “Globe-

Wernicke” devices ¢ncourage are self.
evident. Not a paper can go astray

| when the “Safeguard” method of this
| Company is used. And no matter how -
| complicated your filing problem, no 3
' matter how peculiar, no matter how !3
|small or how large, the “Globe-Wer-
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nicke” can provide you with the equip- |;

iment that will place every record at

Why not investi-
gate? Mr. Percie Johnson represents
the “Globe” in Newfoundland.
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Alterations

Made to all kinds of
Garments at Honest
Prices.

C. Nk HALL,

Genuine Tailor and Renovator.
243 THEATRE HILL
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PREPARE FOR THE WORST.

Are you prepared for a fire? Most
folk are not! One of my liberal poli-
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cies will make the calamity easier to )

bear.. It will cost you nothing to ask
for a low rate and very little to be per-

fectly secure with Percie Johnson’s ')

insurance agency.

“Still,” she added hopefully, “if ‘there

hadn’t been a mistake in the name it )

might have been him after all!”

ONE
MOTOR
i BOAT

Very pretty model,
in good condition,
with 8 horse power
Motor Engine, new
this year, ’Un Boat
and anmc will be
sold at a bargain if
applied for immedi-
ately.

Fox Exchange.
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Dealing in the buying
and sellmg of LIVE
STOCK.
If you are desirous of
buying or wish
write us.

# Highest Prices Paid
For Raw Furs.

—Office—
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276 Water Street, ||

St. John’s, N.F.

A large; varied and well-selected stock of the following goods now on hand at our Central Stores.
BEST and sure to give satisfaction to every purchaser.

The PRICES are the LOWEST; the articlgs are the
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Individual orders carefully attended to, but cash must accompany all such orders. Be sure to state how goods are to be shipped.

OIL CLOTHES

We keep the Goodyear
Brand only .
(Black Color)
Made up according to
our own special instruc-
tions, which have given
universal satisfaction.
Unequalled for dur-
ableness, very soft and
double-stitched all thru.
A voating of Linseed Oil
preserves them for years

LOWEST PRICES

Men’s Soft Black
CAPE ANN OILHATS

Anchor Brand
HERRING NETS
30 ran up, in 214

234, 21/ in. mesh

Steam Tarred Lines
COTTON TWINE
HEMP TWINE &
MANILLA ROPE

Mustad’s
TRAWL HOGKS
in sizes No. 14 and 15

Large variety of

MEN’S TWEED SUITS

Made with superior
linings that make them
undoubtedly the BEST
value ever offered to the
public.

MEN’S
TWEED PANTS

Selected from popular
patterns. Medium and
high qualities.

BOYS’ AND YOUTHS’
TWEED SUITS

In Rugy and Norfolk
styles.

MEN’S
LINEN COLLARS

All prices and qualities
TSR [ i
MEN’S AND BOYS’
JERSEYS

Lad1es White Linen and
Lawn

BLOUSE ROBES

Splendid selection of

LADIES’ BLOUSES

In Light and Dark Cot-
tons, Delaines, Lawns.

Cashmere and Silk
BLOUSES

In Cream and Black
with dainty Embroider-
ed and Lace effects.

Ladies’ Fancy
COTTON OVERALLS

Large variety of de-
signs in Light and Dark
colors.

Childs’ White
PINAFORES

Trimmed with Insertion
Hemstitched

CORSETS

in all Sizes and Prices

Women'’s, Boys’ & Girls’
STOCKINGS

Men’s Black & Colored
SOCKS

Blue Denims, Brown
Duck, - White Cotton
Duck, Regattas, Flannel
ettes, Grey, Red and
White Flannel, Blay and
White Sheetings, Red
Tick, Cotton Blankets,
White H.C. Quilts, Mar-
cella Quilts, Tapestry
Table Covers, Cream,
Buff and Green Window
Blinding, Curtain Mus-
lins (Tassels and Plain),
White and Fancy Dress
Muslins, Cotton Cash-
meres, Lustres, Melton
Cloth, Poplins, Veneti-
ans, - Serges, Ottoman
Cloth.

DRESS TRIMMINGS
All Colors

STAIR OIL CLOTH
15 in. and 18 in. wide

STAIR CANVAS
18 inches wide

Handsome designs in

FLOOR CANVAS
6 feet wide

30 HOUR
TIMEPIECES

with 10 minute alarm
and stem shut off

Splendid Quality
WRITING TABLETS
[etter size and Ruled

ENVELOPES

Scrubing
Shoe
Stove
Clothes

TABLE KNIVES
AND FORKS
POCKET KNIVES
AND SCISSORS

WOOL CARDS

Youths’
Women’s

Children’s,
Boys, Girls,
and Men’s

SOLID LEATHER

FOOTWEAR

Wood and Tinned
TRUNKS

SUIT CASES
All sizes and grades

POUND GOODS
B Vet

Regattas, Flannelettes,
White Check Muslin,
Fancy Cottons, Tweeds,
Calico, Shirtings, Tow-
els, Towelling, Sateens,
Velvets, Misprint, Den-
IS, ©tc.; elc.

Motor Boat
SUPPLIES
KERO OIL
LINSEED OIL
AXES, STOVES
TINWARE

Best Quality
TEAS
and
And High Grade
FLOUR
__at_
Rock-Bottom Prices

New shipment of

MOLASSES
just arrived

Prices Right

Fine Granulated

* SUGAR

LAMP BURNERS
LANTERNS and
'LANTERN GLOBES

PAINTS

OILS |
LEADS

BISCUITS
of all kinds

CREAMERY
—and—
STERLING BUTTER

RAISINS
CURRANTS

TINNED PINEAPPLE
and
APRICOTS

HORSE HARNESS
and TRACES

BEEF, IRON & WINT
SLOAN’S LINIMEN
F.P.U. LINIMENT
PAIN RELIEVER

The Fij

ermen’s Union Trading Company, Ltd.




