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The train rumbled on through the I 
eight; -It drugged Into many little sts- j 
tions end stopped jerkily, but Bather 

; did not wake. >
| Once wbçn she moved and the rag,
! slipped, Micky rose <nd quietly re­
placed It. He, was very tired hlaiflt 
but hlg/ braid'would not allow him to 
Sleep; he -felt as if he were living 
through years during these long heure.

He sat looking at Esther with wist­
ful eyes. Why was it that people nev­
er fell in love with the right people? 
he asked himself vaguely. He could 
have made her so happy.

Ht closed his eyes.for a moment, 
then dragged them open again. He 
must not go to sleep, whatever hap­
pened. He sat up stiffly.

Presently he lifted a corner of the 
blind. The sky looked e little''lighter, 
ae if dawn were not far away. Hé 
looked-at hie watch. " Nearly two!

A sudden Impulse came to him to 
wake Esther and make her listen now 
to what he had to say. The time was 
getting short, and there wee so much 
to telLher end explain.

He rose and bent oter her, hut she 
did not move, and he went back again 
to his corner.

He let the window down a little, way, 
hoping the cold night air would help 
to heep him awake. The minutes seem­
ed to drag, though in rallty only a 
quarter of an hour nad passed when 
Esther woke ' with a little smothered 
cry.

Micky was on his feet In an Instant.
“It’s all right—there’s nothing to be. 

afraid of—you’ve been asleep."
She rubbed her eyes childishly with 

her knuckles ■

ONIONS:
200 sacks due April 5th. 

Booking orders now.Automatic; Pistol Cartridges
In stock cdiriplete with all 

fittings— ALSO —
260 boxes FANCY TABLE 

APPLEST
150 crates GREEN CAB­

BAGE.
250 eases SUNKIST GR­

ANGES — Sizes 250, 
200, 216, 176, 150.

20 cs. CALIF. LEMONS. 
25 bris. FANCY PAR-

Your pistol deserves the best cartridge that 
cap be bought Inferior ammunition may 

v endanger your life.
3, 4, 6 and 9 H. P,
FRASER
MARINE

Remington UMC Automatic Pistol Cartridges suit any stand The cl 
'other pi 
of Preoj 
'calling j 
that thej 
gates, til 

•Federatij 
confident 
of the M 
ment In j 
ference, j 
the mind 
it was n 
duced wj 
hopeful I 
which wj 
that Ll| 
had Intel 
over nil 
I.ympe, I 
mier Brfl 
official J 
conferenl 
Appeal eta 
gether ■ 
tlon. ul 
ports aE 
GovernJ 
sort of 1 
tlnct free 
ly nrginl 
ter wagl 
are firm 
pool, the! 
drawn tl 
leaves hj 
mentis

ard make of arm and enable you to get 
the best results out of your skill. ;

Special leaflet poetj
We are going out ot the 
Engine business. See us 
before you buy.

25 brls. SOUND CAR 
ROTS.

100 bris. N. S. APPLES.
— AND —

100 brls. LOCAL POTA­
TOES.

{Jree upon request i

Cowan & Co., Ld
276 Water Street, 

St John’s.REMINGTON ARMS UMC COMPANY
233 Broadway, New York. Soper&Moore OCt8Ayr,m,w,f

Prince Albert 
Tobacco, v

WhlMuali Oroeeri.
He deserved everything she had 

said; It was aU his fault that she had 
got this to bear. With the beat inten­
tions in the world he had proved him­
self a blundering fool.

Esther raised her bead; she had not 
shed a tear, but her face was white 
and desolate.

She walked past him "to the door.
“I’m going on to Paris to-night,” she 

said. “Nothing you can say will atop 
me—nothing.”

“Very well, then I will came with
you.”

She did not answer; she fumbled 
helplessly with the door handle. Micky 
came forward to open it for her, and 
their hands touched. A little beam of 

he put his

sitting In a corner with her eyes clos­
ed. She had taken off her hat, and her 
golden hair was tumbled about lier 
face. She. took no notice when he put 
the rug over her; she did not even op­
en her eyes when the trato^etarted.

Micky sat down in the opposite cor­
ner. He felt more tired than he had 
ever done In all hie life, and yet he 
knew that he could not sleep ; bis brain 
eeemed ai If It would never rest again. 
He sat with fao^axerted from the girl 
in the corner, looking out Into the 
darkness. r

It seemed strange to realise that he 
had made this same journey dozens of 
times before. He felt that it was all 
strange and distasteful to him. The 
chattering voices of the French porters 
and the whistle of the engines sound­
ed new and quaint as if he had neVer 
heard them before. It seemed an eter­
nity before the train started slowly 
away.

He leaned back and closed his eyes; 
his head was "splitting, and he was 
cold and hungry.

He must have dozed for a few min­
utes, for he was roused' by a little 
choking sound of sobbing. He opened j 
his eyes—he was awake at once—he 
looked across at Esther. She was ly­
ing huddled up, with her face turned 
against the dirty cushions of the car­
riage, sobbing her heart out.

Micky looked at her in miserable 
indecision. Then he got up Impulsive­
ly, and sat down opposite to where 
Esther was huddled.

He stretched out his lymd and took 
hers.

"Don’t cry—don't

THE BUY
Phantom Lover Parker’s Boots & ShoesFashion

PlatestfBy the Author of “A Bachelor Hus­
band.’’) Every pair of Boots and Shoes for men, 

women and children made in PARKER’S Fac­
tory are ';A'
” UNION MADE.

Only skilled Union labor , employed. We in­
vite Union workmen to try our Boots and Shoes 
for the whole family. r

Our prices /re always as low as the high 
standard of our local productions will allow.

COME IN AND BE CONVINCED

she stared at him for 
a momenf unrecognlsingly, then, as 
memory returned, ebe shrank back In­
to her corner.

Micky picked up the rug and coat 
that had slithered to the floor; he 
waited a few moments till he saw that 
she was quite awake before he spoke, 
then he said gently— _

“I hope you feel better. We shall 
' soon be in now. Are you warm 
enough?”

“Yes, thank you.”
“We shall be into Paris very soon,” 

he said again ; "and there is a great 
deal I want to say to you first. Will 
you listen to me if I try to explain?”

She met hie eyes unflinchingly.
“There Is only one man who can 

possibly explain anything to me," she 
said then, “and he te ndt you.”

Micky lost his temper; he was cold 
and tired and hungry, and af that mo­
ment she seemed the most unreason­
able of mortals.

“I shall not allow you to see Ashton,
If you mean Ashton,” he said roughly.
“The man Isn’t fit for you to think 
about. He’s married, you know that 
• • • Esther, for your own sake----- ”

She had turned her face away and 
was looking out into the darkness ; she 
eeemed not to be listening.

Micky went on urgently,
“I blame myself. I always meant to 

tell you before things nad gone as far 
as this. I shall never forgive myself 
for not having done so. I’ve behaved : 
like a cad, but my only excuse le that B,tra Large, 46-48 inches bust meae- 
I loved you; I wantid to spare you un- ure- A Medium size will require 3Vi 
necessary pain----- ” He was ho longer *ard* 01 38 inch material.

AS ATTBACTIVE APRON MODEL.

red rushed to '-is face 
shoulders to the door.

“You can’t go like this," he said, 
stammering. “How can I let you go like 
this? Whatever I’ve done, I haven’t 
deserved that you should think as 
badly of me as you do. It was because 
I cared for you so much—I tried to 
save you pain . . . perhaps it Isn’t any 
excuse, but U’s the truth ... I’d give 
my very soul if I could undo what’s 
gone, it^I could save yon from this.”

mornhg?—it seems so long ago.” She 
stopped for a moment, then went on 
again slowly. “When we were at that 
inn in the village—those men with the 
car—I heard them talking. ..." She 
stopped again.

“Yes,” said Micky.
-She frowned as it his monosyllable 

had interrupted he» train of thought 
She went on presently—

“They were talking atout Paris— 
and Raymond.” And now she raised 
Ijer eyes. “If you say that it was true 
ighat I heard them say, I will kill you," 
she said with sudden passion. "It’s a 
jfc—just a lie to hurt me, to hurt me 
more than I’ve been hurt already.” 
She stopped, panting. “It’s a lie—eay 
it’s a lie,” ohe drove the words at him. 
t Micky sat down beside her.

“If they said that Ashton had been 
married in Paris to Mrs. Clare it was 
the truth,” he said.

He marvelled at the steadiness of 
His voice. He felt sick with shame at 
the part he was having to play. He 
went on incoherently—

"I knew it before you ever went to 
Enmore—it was in the" London papers. 
I~was afraid you woujd see it. I per­
suaded June to get you down into the 
wintry. I suppose I was a fool. I 
ought to have known that it was only 
putting things off.”

He looked at her and quickly away 
again.

“Forget him, Esther, for God’s sake. 
He never cared for you; he isn’t worth 
a thought.”

She rose to her feet, pushing the 
hair back from her face as if she were 
distraught.

“How dare you say such things to 
me?” she said in an odd, choked voice. 
"You always hated him, you and June. 
Do you think I’m going to believe you? 
Do you think I could believe you for 
a moment when I have his letters— 
when he has shown me in so many 
ways how he cares? ... I don’t care 
what yon day—I don’t care if the 
whole world were to tell me It was 
true—I’ll never believe It till -he tells 
me himself. ...” Her breath came 
gaspingly; she looked at Micky’s white 
face with passionate hatred in her

“How do I know it isn’t all a made- 
up story?” she asked him hoarsely.

She hardly knew what she was say­
ing; she leaned her arms on the man­
tel-shelf and hid her face in them.

Micky let her alone; he got up and 
began pacing up ana down the room.
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The quality of Prince Albert To­
bacco is widely recognized as unsur­
passable in merit.

We have 1,000 lbs. of this brand in Parker & Monroe, LtdShe was not looking at him, but the 
cold contempt in her face stung him,

“You may despise me,” he broke out 
again jaggedly. “But 1rs the truth I’ve 
told you . . . Ashton never cared for 
you ; that night at my rooms . ■. He 
stopped, he did not want to tell her, 

-but somehow there was a compelling 
force within him that drove the words 
to his lips.

“He told me he’d had to break with 
you-*4hat he was going away from 
London because of you. He said he 
must marry a woman with money—it’s 
the truth, 18 I never speak again. He 
never eared for you, Esther—he was 
never fit to kiss the ground you walk
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•he said hoarsely.'He raided her hand f 
to his ^llps. She had- taken off her 
gloves and her fingers felt like ice. Mother’s been a good pal 

She sat up nights with us 
When we were sick.
She kissed our 
Bumps and bruises well.
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Beer on the marketMicky stopped; Esther had given a she let her hand lie passively in his. 

little strangled cry, halt-sob, half- Perhaps she was too miserable to re- 
moan, like some animal in mortal member that it was Micky, and only 
pain; for the moment she saw the realised that there was something kind 
world red; hardly knowing what she an<* comforting in hief touch. Present- 
did, she lifted her hand and struck her sobs quieted. She wiped the 
Micky across his white face. ** tears from her face and brushed back

“Oh, you liar—you liar,” she said, tier disordered hair.
The words ’were a hoarse whis- Micky got up and took down the 
per, her voice was almost gone. supper basket he had managed to get

She fell away from him, shaking in *t the station. There was a small
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828 and 888 Duckworth Street 

A large assortment of Headstones 
and Monuments always in stock- Lat­
est designs, etc., with prices and sizes 
to j suit everybody. Outport custom­
ers can save time and money by writ­
ing to-day for Catalogue of designs 
and Price List. We have satisfied 
many customers with our mail order 
system of buying from our photo de­
signs.

N.B.—First-class carving and dur­
able lettering,.-combined with first- 
class stock, give us the superiority. 
Give us your order and get the best 
there Is at reasonable prices for good

for a train; there was a slow one at 
ten-fifty they told him. He pht Esther 
into a carriage and got a rug tor her 
and a cushion. He knew she had had 
nothing to eat, and he ordered a bask­
et to be made up at the refreshment- 
room. When he came back she was

-, "y v Mother likes music 
But she has been 
So busy taking ,

Pattern 3666 is here illustrated, it 
Is cut in 4 Sjees, 2, 4, 6 and 8 years. 
A 6 year size will require 2% yards i 
of 86 inch material.

One could use drill, jean, Or madras 
for the blouse and flannel, serge or 
khaki for the trousers, or make the 
entire suit of serge, gingham, linen, 
or flannel. — j

A pattern of this Illustration mailed 
to Any address on receipt of 16c. in 
silver-or stamps.

Doctor said He 
would not live."

71, Cobham Road,
Seven Kjags.

My baby at three months weighed 
7} lbs. The doctor said he would not 
live.

He is now ten months and weighs 
19| lbs. I attribute this wonderful 
progress to Virol. In addition to this 
gain he has eight teeth and has 
given no trouble with them, for this 
also we praise Virol.

Yours truly,
(Signed) A. Clark.

Virol is used in Isrge quantities in more 
then 2.M0 HosoitaUai* latent Clink.
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