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sible!” he sald, enthusiastically.
“Nothing one could devise could ftly
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CHAPTER VIIL

“1n his mind’s eye he saw the old
wing, not only restored, but improved.
#e would throw out square windows
in the Elizabethian style, with stained
elass in the tops of the latticed win-

porch with a griffin, or some other
heraldic animal, at either side,
seats within.
Miss Sartoris resting there, with the

sunlight falling on her through the,

feaves of the ivy, which, of course,

ahould trail over the porch, and——he. break off just now.

started for Claire's voice suddenlv
mke him from the dream in which
fie had been so absorbed that he had
not heard or seen her and Mrs. Lex-
ton’s approach, i

He rose and slipped his pipé in his
wket—at the imminent risk of & con-
mratmn .
rxAre you here still?” aslsegl Claire.
267did not sbund very hbkitable, but
k& understood. “Mary, this' is Mr.
Wayre.”

Gerald raised his hat and bowed,
aapi he and ‘Mrs. Lexton Idoked at
eygh other, and Mrs. Lexton was at
onee favorably impressed., He Iooked
at ‘his watch,

*“Four o’clock!” he said. “I had no
idea it was 80 late! Time passes very
guickly when one is at pleasant work.”

“And you have Xad no lunch?’ ask-
ed. Claire, with a little touch of self-
rggroach.

and ;
He pictured to himself { would you rather

He laughed.
“No, but I can’t have needed jt, as

‘T didn’t think of it. Tobacco s a, very

good substitute, Miss Sartoris,”
“We -ought to have thought of it,

dows; there shoyld be a carved stpne; Mary,” said Claire, looking at Mrs.

Lexton as if it were her fault. “I will
send you out something at once; or
come- into the
house-"

“Please don’t trouble,” he said. “To
tell you the truth, I don’t care to
mor,’ }

“And we 1nterrupt you,” said Claire,
gravely.

“No, no,” he said, quietly. “Not in
the very least. Please don’t go, that

is, if yoo want to stay. I mean——"

As was always the way, Claire’s

-4.self-possession increased as his dimin-

ished.

“Have you been making
sketches?” she asked.

“Yes; but they are only sketches,
not finished drawings, of course.”

Claire smiled.

“Oh, we won't ask to see them.”

some

““You may see them,” he said, ex-~

tending them to her.
She did not.take them up, but went
up beside him.and’ lookod at them.
“How beautiful!’*“exclaimed Mrs.
Lexton, from the other side. *“And
how quickly you have done them.”
j'They are just

I'm in the hu-‘
Jén ‘engraved stone.

impressions,” he

"Said. ““Memorands, 80 0 speak. I

may alter them altogethier, later on.

Claire had ot Wrmny opin-
ion as yet, and he glanced :t her ex-
pectantly.

‘“The new part will be finer than the
old,” she said, looklng from the draw-
ings to the homse:’ . » )

Gerald felt a glow ot satisfaction.

“I-shan’t alter.it, then, much,” he
said, decisively. “I am glad you are

leased, Miss-Sartoris, and I hope that

Jou will like the finished plans.”

,.<‘May:I look -at them ngain"” she

said.

“Certainly; I am afraid ‘they aro
grimy as well as rough, for I have
been climbing abort the roof.”

| ~'Heiglanced at Lis hands. Claire

looked at them also, and noticed that
on a shapely finger of the-left hanl
there was a ring.- It was an oli-
fushioned ring, of the signet kind, with
It ‘had not been
on his hand when they were up at the
chapel. She only noticed it vaguely,
her attention having been attracted
by the quaintness of the form of the
ring.

She looked at the sketches closely.

“This is the outside only,” she said,
“what will you.do with,the inside?”

“I haven’t seen that yet. It all de-
pends upon the other part of the
I mean the part that a.djoins

®

house.

j thig wing PR e

“You can go inside now, if you fike 3
she said. “I have the key.”

“I should like to,” he said.

They went toward the door. A maid
crossed the lawn and C')a!re bﬂ:koned
to her.

“Tell Nicholf" te send the ua
here, please," she said. “For t.hree."

“That is an excellent idea, Claire,”
said Mrs. Lexton. “It would have
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replace them. The stonework is mag-
nificgnt, and the carvings—well, we

it ‘wouldn’t be quite satistactory.. We

don! Imt&lﬂuuntmm
the accepted architect.”
“You are. I have seen the ctcmm
and gm satisfied,” said Claire.
He {nclined his head. i
“Better wait until the plan is finish-
ed; Mr. Sapley may also then be sat-

you Mary?”

“That isn't fair, Claire! You were
_just as frightened as Y was! We were
in the room the other day, and Miss
Sartoris was telling me that it was
haunted, when we heard a noise be-
hind that door and some one entered.
‘It was only ‘Mr. Sapley, but we were
both scared for 2 moment, and I think
he wés as much startled as we were.”

“It only wants a real, well-authen-
ticated ghost to make it perfect, " said
Gerald. “Thla room has been occupied
lately,” he remarked, his quick eyes
noticing, as they had, the compara-
tive freshness of the room. “It would
make & delightful sitting-room or lib-
rary. It is not often used, of course?”

“Not at all that I am aware of,” said
Claire.

“It would make an admirable room
for Mr. Wayre to use yhile he was a't
work,” remarked Mrs. Lexton.

“Oh, I can work in the open_ air,
thank you,” he said.

i1t 'rains  hore” sometirhes)’ ) sald
Claire, quietly. “You had better ac-
cept Mrs, Lexton's suggestion.” |
+ It wag not for him to bandy words
with ‘his employer. Heé bowed. :

“Very good, and thank you ‘very
much.” He. glanced gratefully at Mrs.

Lexton. I may take that old bureau
into the utht ot t‘he xlndo#?"

“You my amngothe runiltm as|

you pléage, ot"eouru," wa Clatre.’

With the impulsiveness of his nature |

he went to the bureau and half drag-
ged, half carried it to the window.
“By- tho way, then may be some pap-
ers in it » he wa, al hé Tooked at It."'
“They will not be of any conse-
quence, I should think,” said Claire.
“You can keep them together and Jock
them up in one of the drawers.”

could put them tn sgain, it's trae, but|

must save them. That is, J beg pare|.

“At all high class stores and
can

Sbl

mie Bath Salts,
‘I‘ :hu Soap and Pufum:s
and Kinsol Soap.

-4

This Old World beauty goap is the foundation of a
lovely, clear, fresh skin, satin-smooth and radiant. It
not only cleanses thoroughly butactually feeds the skin.
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ERASMIC HERB SOAP keep your skin clear and fresh.-

Madc n England By the Manufacturers of the Famous
Erasmic Toilet Specialtics

AGENT FOR NEWFOUNDLAND
THOS. B. CLIFT
Commercial Chambers, Water Street
St. John's

Let

!

¢ oo -

ANOTHER CRBIS, TMAS.
‘A'ga'Tn the
Christmas bells
are heard, and I,
an old, world-
weary.-bird,. look
‘round me:~and
exclaim,
“I'd »make some
critter glad to-
day, the soul
within me yearns
to play the grand
"o 1 d:Christmas
game, Is there
a home where human hearts endure
what poverty imparts, all hopeless
of relief? Is there a dwelling any-
where that houses penury and care,
that knows all kinds of grief? 1Is

e N

'ow needing coal, an erphan asking

pie?’ I would relieve all men’s dis-
tress, abolish pain: and bitterness;
soothe those who have been stung; I
would forget all sin and guile and
make the whole world beam and
smile, when Christmas bells are
sung. This ig the Christmas frame
of mind, to be considerate and Rind,
with love for. all we.meet; to bury
grudges for the day, with cheery
words for every jay, including Mike
and Pete. To bury grudges out of
sight—I feel I am a Christian wight,
while I am thus employed; to know
that where old hatreds dwelt, where
spite and envy long were felt, there
is a cheerful void. These things that

made my spirit sore—oh, shall I dig | B¢
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them up once more, when Christmas
,time is gone? If Christmas lasted
all the year I'd let them wither, dead
and sere, with monuments thereon. ! 3

“Very well.”

He-brushed the dust from his hands,
then stopped suddenly and looked at
them and round him with a kind of
grave anxiety.

“What {s the matter? Have you hurt
your hand?’ asked Mrs. Lexton.

“No, no,” he said. “I have dromd ;
my ring—somewhere.” :
 “You had it on just mow, outside,”
said Claire.

“I know,” he said. “Pleage don’t
trouble,” for of coum they were look-
ing round for it. “I shal find it some-
where about the rooms. I don’t gen-
erally wear it, for it is oo large for|-
| me; I came across it this morning
when I was getting my instruments
together and I slipped it on.”

“Is it'® valuable one?” asked Mrs.
Lexton, peering round her. ,
“No,” he said, “but I should be
sorry.to lose.it. I haye had it all my { ; B g 2
life and carried it safely in strange} |8 PSS - ... “--f__v‘-..-';_-_-_:‘
places and through strange scenes. : ? X
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you to PICk ng ‘lam, ‘.» ton. "u l&m Q«M.’ ‘m : ; : | . Common Pi-‘yer Hymns, A & M, in Case or with-

clock or watch._ reltc, as X imagise thly is. s out .90c. up.
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Church = . $2.25 up.
‘cloéks and watches we any clock or watch't Cotifion Priges Chth Hmos, in Cise or with-
ma. k,e. You mll fmd it “bears thc nainc “Weﬁ@clax?’ ¢

there a man who needs a friend? To
bis assistance -I would wend, and
wipe his weeplng eye; is there a
-workman in the hole, {s there a wid-

In tendering our thanks to the Public of
Newfoundland for the great Business we are

enjoying,
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WE WISH ALL

A Merry Xmas
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Westc]ox—Our trademark

HE name “Westclox
is our trade mark. It

Pr:yerenly SR aeha ik ..65c. ap.
Catholic Prayer Bobks Key of Heaven, Gar-
_of the Soul, Pocket Manuals, Sacred Heart,

g.( “M’ .- as a& vit}_nlt l.75¢0t’s3.50

- m wiqx and without music—

60c. to $3.00
Hymn Books,
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