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'THE
Lady of the Night

Amelia Makes a Success

CHAPTER XVII.
PERIL, -

“And they have such a tremendous
advantage in this place; with a proper
system of running-the stone down to
the quay they could ship—oh,. they
could go on shipping till all was bluc!
They could make a rough harbor in
the cove, and a proper quay. I shall
write to Mr, Trunion about it.”

“I should,” said Nora; “they’ll ap-
point you manager, anl youll make
your fortune. But perhaps you
wouldn’t like to be buried alive in-a
Jonely, desolate place like this?”’

o/ 1 shouldn’t.care," he said moodily.
*I'd as lief spénd my days here as
Inywhere else.”

Nora:'shot a glance at him from the
Rorner of her eye.

“You speak as if you were an old
man, or as if you had had a great deal
of trouble,’ she said with " a short
Jaugh.

“Yes; I have had some trouble,” he
said after a moment’s silence. “You
wouldn’t undergtand if I told you what
it was. You are too young.”

“How do yon know?’ retorted Nora.
“] daresay I could make .2 guess—
young as I am.”

Eliot looked at her with some sur-
prise and cuxiesity on kis open coun-
tenance, and after a pause Nora said
hrewdly—

“Shall I guesg?”

“You can if you like,” he replied;
“I expect you'll be very far wrong."”

“And 1 expect not,” said Nora. She
knew that she was venturing on dan-
gerous ground, but the temptation to
learn the truth from his own lips ‘was
irrestible. “I have always known that
the trouble that men make the most
fuss over, the one that bits them hard-
‘est, is about some wepman.”

“The surpfise on Eliot’s face deep-
ed. “You are a wonderful kind of
boy.” he said. “What 4o you know
about women?”

“Nothfng, ‘thank heaven!” repled
Nora, quickly and devoutly; “but I
know something about men. Now,
then have I guessed right?” y

“You have, boy,” said Eliot moodly.
“And you are right; no other trouble
hits & man so hard; there’s nothing
so difficult for him to get over as the
" loss of the girl he—caras for. I hope
you won’t find that out some day.”

“I'm perfectly * certain I never
shall,” said Nora emphatfcally. 1
don’t like women, and I can’t under-
stand why you—us—men make your-
selyes so silly about them.”

“You'd /better wait a while,” said
Eliot. “Wait till you've met the
sweetest, the dearest girl in all the
warld, and got to want her so badly
thal nothing else maiters. Wait till
vou think you have got her, and then
find that you have lost her for ever.
That's my cese—~But we dont want
to talk about it.”

“Why not?” asked Nora. “Tell me
all about her. It'll do you good.”

e —
. “There’s nothing more to_tell,” he
said, "“It's all over and dome with,
and I've got to live .t through,”

“Did you have a quarrel, or did
she jilt you?' inquired Nora, rather
in fear and-trembling, but still ﬂnding
the temptation irresistible.

“Neither,” said Hliot shortly. “There
was a misunderstanding, a mistake. It
was no fault of Nora’s——" He check-
ed himself and- bit his lip.

Nora turned her head away, and
there was silence for a minute.

“It was my cousin, thenm, over at
Byeworthy?” she said quietly.

Eliot nodded. “Yes,” he said. “The
name slipped out.  But, now you
know, youll respect iy confidence,
Cyril?”

“Why, of ecourse,” ussented Nora.
“But I shouldn’t take the matter tco
seriously. What's the use? You said
she was going to marry another maan,
didn’t yeu?”

“Yes,” gaid Eliot. “I met her step-
mother—did you know that her father
had married again?”’

“Yes,” said Nora, in n dry voice.

“I met Mrs. Ryall in London—r"

“Jn London!” exclaimed Nora un-
guardedly. “Why, what was ghe——"

“She told me,” went on Eliot, pay-
ing no attention to the . question.
“there’s no doubt about it. I have lost
her, and you'd understand what I feel
if you -had ‘seen her—known her, Bat
I must try and fight through it, as you
say.”

He rose and shook himgelf, and,
catching Nora by the shoulders, shook
her and laughed with a forced gaiety,

“You come down into the quarry
and get a little exerciss, young man.”

Red, as if with indignation, Nora
jerked herself free from the big hand
and turned away defiantly.

“I'm not going to do anything of
the kind,” she flung back at him. “I"
going birds’-nesting.” She stopped
when she had gone a few yards and
called ‘back at him—

“Mind you write that letter to Mr.
Trunion to-night.”

And, strangely enough, Eliot ealled
‘back -an obedient “I will.”

e
CHAPTER XVIIL
. “DON'T BBAT ME!”

Eliot Graham took a great liking to
Cynl The lad amused and interested
him, and also puzzled him; for Cyril
was a strange mixture of boyish im-
pudence and audacity and, at times,
of a reserve and alooftnoss far beyond
his years.

Eliot worked herd #t the quarry,
and formulated his plans for its de-
velopment; but he always found
leizure for a stroll with Cyril; and
the lad’s companionship exerted a
| soothing influence on Eliot.

“Seems to me you'rs awfully sharp,
youngster,” he remarked one ‘'day, as
they were strolling towards a part
of the cliffs, where Nora had located
a fine nest of rare seéabirds. “You

this. Yon ought to be out in the world.
Haven’'t you any father and notluﬂ"

“No,” said Nora, a iump ruins in
her throat. :

“Anyway, you must have somé
friends,” said Tliot, “some oneé wbo
cares about your welfare.”:

“No, I haven't that I know of,” said
Nore. “Come to that, hem’t\you m

'to want them a precious deal more

'into the world, and make your for-

'steady myself by that just long enough

1 | You are too heavy for this kind of

. triumphantly, ands laughed defiantly.
, Bliot's heart grew sick, his brain

ought not to be wasting Your time liks

1 of eggs and put them in her pocker;
.| then she looked round her as if she
| wete enjoying the scene, and dt last

‘I the last few feet, then clutching her :
| vy the collar, he said, with an out-f §
| burst of anger— - i
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friends to look after you? You seem

than I do. What are you doing. here
on Lonaway? Why don’t you go out

tune?” ‘

Eliot laughed  his short laugh
“That's one for me,” he said. “You're
always ready, Cyril. But I have got
this guarry to see to, while you are
doing nething.”

“I beg your . pardon,” retorted
Nora. “I am going for those eggs,
and a pretty stiff bit of work it will
be. Here we are, this is the.place.
Lie down and look just below you.
S8ee there,” she continubd, as Eliot
obeyed, “it's just in that hollow plagce
above the ledge. It's wonderful how
artful the birds are; they build in
places as diffieult to get at as if the
island were full of birds’-nesters with
nothing else to do but rob the nests.
But I'think I can get this one; there's
a shrub that looks as if it would hold,
halfway down to the ledge. I can

for me to reach the.eggs. I only want
one of them; it would be cruel to take
them all. Just give me a hand, will
you, till I find my footing.”

Eliot, lacking down into the great
depths below, shuddered, and rose to
his feet.

“You won’t do any’thinz of the kind,”
he sald; “yau'd slip and break your
silly young neck. What do you want
the eggs for? What’s the use of them?
Anyhow, you aren't going after this
one; it's too risky. Look here, if you
really want the beastly thing, I'll go
down and get it for yon.”

- Nora laughed derisively,

“You'd certainly preak your silly
neck,” she said. “That shrub isn’t
strong eénough to hold you for a min-
ute, and I doubt whether the ledge is.

work, while I am light; and I am
used to it, too.”

Ihat may be,” retorted Eliot; “but
you ‘won't go down, yll the same.”

“Oh;“very well,” said Nora, throw-
ing herself down on the grass.

They gazed at the sea in silence for
a minute or two, then ﬂuddenly Nora
said-—:

“I'fancy 1 hear Margery calling
out; she has lat one of the cattle
astray, I suyppose. You'd better go
ahd help her.”

He rose at once, and went in the
direction in which-Nora had jerked her
head. But there was no Margery in
sight, and he returned to the edge of
the cliff to find that Nora had disap-
peared. - He looked over a#nd saw her
standing on the narrow ledge, clittch-
ing the frail support of the shrub with
oné hand, and feeling ‘n the nest with
the other. She looked up at him

whirled. Then, of course, fear gave
placé to anger. B

“Come up, come up at once?” he
cried sternly.

“All right; wait till I get the eggs,”
called ‘back Nora. “Thsere are four of
them, and I'm trying to pick out the
biggest. Would you lke one? 1If so,
I'll bring two.”

"“You come- up!” he gommanded har.
“Liesive the eggs where they are, and
come ip at onee, or I'll feteh you.”

Nora laughed again, and, with un-
necessary deliberation, took a ocouple

began the perilous upward olimb. Eliot
Jeant over as far as he could, and
strétched out his hand; presently it
grasped hers tightly, he lugged her up.

L S
The euy, good-natured” laugh with

moré than the taunt itself. Nora Iook-
ed. at him furiously.

said spitefully, “to strike.a boy only
half your size—and all-for .nothing!"”
© %0h, nothing, yeu call it, do you?”
said Eliot.. “You young heggar!.you
made my heart comeinto my mouth,
I thought you were certain to fall;
and you'd have killed yourself for
sure. Don’t you ever attempt it
again! Why, I was almost sick with
fright. But there! it’s all cver now.
Let’s shake hendl and ‘bHe friends
again.”

He held out h!s hanrl' but Nora
seornfully igmored .t and marched
away. ; 3

gight in one of the hollows than she
flung herself down, and gave way to:
a fit of trembling that made her teeth
chatter. It was not fear onmly, but a
complex emetfon which literaily over-
whelmed her. She still saw the up-
lifted hand, heard the stern voice. It
was because of a blew that she had
left her home. And yet—and yet—
she was consciflis thpt if Elot had
given her the beating she kfiew she
deserved, she could have borme it bet-
ter than the blow which ‘'her step-
mother had dealt her. Amd threugh
all her sensations ran a subile ene of
satisfaction. His anger, had been
aroused because of his terror on her
aceount. If he had not been se an-
xious, he would have been content
with scolding her; but,’as she had
laughed up at him from the ledge, ske
had seen his white, strained face above
her; at that moment *he strong man
wore the countehange nf Za terrors
stricken woman. Iooking oh the dan-
ger of gome one she lgves. Still shaky,
and pale, she got up, and went to a
distant part of the fsland.

(to be continued.)

A pile of ciean cheesecloth squares
ready to cover food or to wrap it is a
great resource to the housewife.

Potatoes that are not perfect or not
new should be pared befere boiling.
The finest ones can be boiled in their
jackets.

Small meat left-overs may be mixed
into a porNdge or cornmeal, the whole
to be poured into a mold until firm,
then sliced and fried.
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[RAISINS |
I6 will be of interest to get our prices on

CALIFORNIA RAISINS—

Sunmaid Seeded, 2 and 3 Crown,

ﬁPEElS-.—;-Citron, Lemon, Orange.
FRUIT PULPS

PLUM, STRAWBERRY, ORANGE.
'APRICOT, 6 1-2 Ib. tin. 95c.

Sl\elled Walnuts.
“Glace Cherries. -

Red Cherries (Glass).
Mince Meat - (Glass).
China Ginger.

Tips.
Corn on the Cob.
Lvmou Curd.

* BOWRING BROTHERS, Lid.,

GROCERY.

Crisco.

Nestle’s Cream.

Ice Cream Powder,

Ginger Beer Powder.

Lemeon Crystals,

Glass Lemon—No sugar
required,

Lemon Squash
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A Suit or Overcoat at
Maunder’s, selected from
a splendid variety of
British Woollens, cut by
an up-to-date system
from the latest fashions,
moulded and madc to §
your shape by -expert. |
workers, costs vou no
more than the ordinarv _§
hand-me-down. We al- |
ways keep our stocks '
complete and you are
assured a good selection.
Slmhl md ltyle sheets
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FOR KEN-—Stylish well-made suits in pinch
ain backs, with cuff bottom pants in Ser. -
 Worsteds and Tweeds,
'YS—Rugby, Pinch-back and Suffolk

tswetreﬁly made from hard wearing Tweeds

INSIST :
On your Dealer showing yot this popular line,
MADE BY

ThaWhlta Blothmg Mfg ﬂo.,

aprid,tu; th,u te

Ex S.S. “Dlgby,
from Liverpool, at Lowest
Prices,

200 Bags

- NITRATE OF SODA,
200 Ibs. each.
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F. McNamara,
QUEEN STREET.

. PHONE 393.
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CRUDE OIL ENGINE
mlmfn;:momcmz
FOR FISHERMEN
:mnﬁ—mm

M. HALDORSEN & SON
. ROBERTSTADNES

C. A. HUBLEY,
406 Water Street.

ST. .JOH‘N:s,' NFLD.-NORTH SYDNEY, CB
: STEEL, STEAMSHIP SABLE e
Sailings from St. John’s, 10 a.m. every Tuesday.

Seilinﬁ« from North Sydney, 2.30 p.m. every Sat-
urdey Fi;et-chseaccommodation.

FARQUHAR & Co., Ltd-;
Wﬁx, Nﬂ“ Scotis.
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