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"Ive_Got Wise-=Know
Enough Now to Wear G

~“TUsed to have my hands all ar
“ Everlastingly peelin’ my Semifckles—always

- &

g_)pled up—

seratching my hands on the:edge of metal plates—

e But now I wear gloves;
better than nursing hurt hands,

and say, it's. far
These are

“ Asbestol " Gloves.

“lve worn ’em every day for “Lord knows
how long—Don’t look like they’d ‘ever  wear out,
b do they? Not.a sign of a up any

place.

“I'm just as nimble-fingered as
can be, and they fit well too.
“Wash like cloth—dry soft as new

“Never get hard or stiff, ’

oil, gvease,

them.

sweat,

or water don’t:injure

“You certainly get splendid- value

ery time in these

0‘]0\ es.

“Asbestol”

A Look for that *Asbestol” trdd(m‘lr]\——

it’s the only way you
the genuine.

can be suare of
The pricés “aré tow.

See them tod: ay.
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CHAPTER XIL
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~1ou sit tight here,” said Leigh in a

stage whisper as he brought

tile gir|
to safe har 11 the

alfdeck Willclh 1In ainary

R T
Ngiish

means thi« apprentic quariers a-

board

a deck-h U
place was
the dead thi
did not mind
eyves sparkled
a

visible
quarter

—thi I'

In Lere

her in
<allant

What

though

irom ey
beams—her
[)]Zi(". and a vyasS a "“l
Spot. ”
possibility

the longz oil.-

Albemarle’s

-:”s T ;‘~ ‘w :s 3 "‘I"I‘.’ 4’. -»’ ﬂs'
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rooi- i

ir abiding- | n«
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|
ctual dis-

tiie men they |

had troubled

le glance at

figure.
Leigh

ol 2 " | = - A 33 ~ .
disappeared, and Aileen peer-

ed out from t open port in the bulk-
wer finishing
the old Zor

* could hLiear them

‘oaster—

+ I +] nct
stowing the last

cases in the after-hatch. One gang

s placing the stout wooden hatches

LIGHT
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For a real good Table
Lamp get

or Reading

The

“FAULTLESS”

Lamp.

Simplest, strongest, most beautiful
and perfect portable lamp in the
world. Cannot explode. (Can roll it
on the floor while burning. Requires
n8 cleaning. Makes its own gas from
Kerosene Oil and costs less than one
cent a night to produce three hundred

c?mdle power of bright, white light.

MACLAREN & Co.
Merrickville, Ont.

Sample now on exhibition at office
of, and orders hooked by

P. E. Ouierbridge,

Sole Agents for Newfoundland.
137 Water Street,
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FRANK H. SHAW,

'A‘I‘
in place over the other gaping aper-
deck:

carpenters

tures in the ship's presently,

she said, the would hap-

n along, and with batten and hard-

Vood wedge, driven home by

biows of the ponderous maul, they

would fix the water-resisting tarpaul-

ins ia place, and the ship would be

ady for sea. It was very good—it

was what she had pined for for seven

long vears. this salt-scented atmos.
yher

e, with its tone of strenuous striv

+

ea isn't what you might call

said Leigh, returning, “but

Old Rhys was . just making
r

. 80 1 boned a pannikin full
7 It was scalding hot, it

nilkness.

sweetened with course

and. she drank out of a chip-

enamelled pannikin that had Cross

ed the Line g score of times: but to

Aileen that cup of tea,

ol which reposed leaves which the

wildest imagination could not con-

as coming from a tea-plant,

Sha + 4
1] Sel

was
the pannikin down
igh of gratitude, and nibbled
white
small, ‘but capable, as a sailor’s teeth

10t too small, but capable, as a sail-

should be—at g liberally but |

biscuit. Once or twice during

waiting for Leigh's return a sense

ear had obsessed the girl but the

beverage restored

her confi-

it was only the first

plunge that counted.
“I want to see Rhys,”

sudden:

ed me?” And. withonut waiting for

l.eig]
step of the
the galley,

f«

Rhys!”

|
I
|

' o' fower year.”

{

|

| shouldn’t? So

cold. What might ye be doin’ here at»

| this time o’ night?”

“Oh, Rhys, it’s too good for words.
Father won't let me g0 to sea with
him, and so I'm stowing away on the
old ship.” Rhys’s face grew long, his

Liaw fell.

“Stowin' away? Dearie me! But

hadn’t you better g0 to the cap't, m"i

de@r, an’ ask him to iet you go as a |

lady should?”

“You can’t .understand. Rhf's dear.

| He'd say no, 'and I'd be compelied to

stay behind.

Rhys chuckled. “They got me a job

ashore when I'd been to sea a matter |

he said.
it in a week. Aye, Aye:

“I chuckled
I know.
ye're going to. stow
well!” He

*

away? Well.

' question at his fair guest ere resum-

ing his pipe. for this rough salt. was |

by way of being a gentleman in many |

' You, and so I brought you this.”

| lllu Il

| then,

respects.

, Rhys.

“See I hoped 1 might see

Aile-
en thrust a hand into her poc 1\0 and
produced a_pipe, such a pipe as a wo-

would buy, silver everywhere,

This she pressed into the sailor’'s

hands, turning away * to

thanks. He

escape his
eved it thoughtfully:

wrapping it carefully in paper,

 he stowed it away in_a little canvas
' ditty bag at his side,

“Aye, aye, it’s the little ’un., right

/AN UNEQUALLED RECORD.

at the bottom |

teeth—not too |

|

she said of a !
“d wonder if ‘le's remember- |

1's lead, she skipped over the high |
doorway and ran along to |
tripping .over innumerable

she exclaimed to a bowed |

» - '
and wizened figure that crouched dgver

the galley fire,

pipe. The tobagco was strong and

smoking a short clay |

brought the salt tears to her eyves. She |

felt a hot drop slide down her cheek,
and dashed it away impatiently.
this Rhys?
ky, hobbling man?

Was |
This shivering, rheumatic- |
The sea takes 'a |

heavy: toll from those who serve her ?

faithfully and well. and Rhys had not
éscaped the natural aftermath of long
days and nights in
soaked clothing.
“Why, it's Miss Ailee!” The oid
tar's face, brown and wnnkled like
warped mahogany, shone in the fire-
gdo& He came towa,r,ds her removing

steaming. salt-

his pipe and touching a.bald forehead., |

Out went the girl’s,two, ,hands in a
free; 1mpul§ye gesture, .and, stooping,
she kissed the gnarled forehead. ,

“That’s.better .. than .-,iieaven'. my
dear.”.mumbled, Rhys.. “Eh, to. be

surel.. It's.the little 'un. herself. But |

seat ye, seat yethe night’s raw and'
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Synonymous With simplicity,
1y, efficiency
applied to office filing equipment. ar1e
the words “GLOBE-W ERNICKE.” It
does not suffice the “GLOBE-WER- |
NICKE €0.” to have “no complaints’:

this ‘great firm prospers and thrives
upoh the never

The support of the busi-

',

b
be

And I can’t—I just can’t. |

' I must go to sea or I'll die.”
|

{
|
|
|
|

POST CARDS!

NEWFOUNDL. \\D , YIEWS—

Black and “Mte 40('. hundred,
s
6¢. dozen.

GLAZED PHOTO—

Sealing Industry, 30c. doz.

Comie Picture Cards, 10¢, 15¢ and
I8¢, doz.

h:t Views, 13¢. doz. up.

sTER POST CARDS—

A fine variety in Lithoerome.

Hand Painted and Silk Embroid-
ered, 15¢, 2ie, 40¢, and 65¢. doz

Birthday Post Cards, 18¢. and 20¢,
doz.

 VISITING CARDS—

Who |

looked a |

» | enough.” he muttered. “An’ she re- |

quali- |
and moderate cost, as

|
ceasing praise of its
| countless customers and their recom-

- mendations,
shrewd |

8¢, 10¢, 12¢ and 16¢ per packet.,
Envelopes to suit 20e. packet, in
Swiss La“n Finish.

GEU K N U WL I N Boihvap between the cases, Rhys’s blank-

STATIONERY DEPARTMENT

.

F. A. MEWS,

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
and NOTARY.

ADDRESS:
Law Chambers Building,
Duckworth Street,
St. John’s, N.F.

(Offices opposite Crosbie Hotel.)
\

like her,.
I might ha’ knowed.”

membered old Rhys? It’s
It’s like her.
For half an hour the old sailor call-

0(1 up happenings of the pdst-—happen-

ings the relation of which sw ept away |

seven years as with a single breath.
| Alleen forgot her shore life: she .was
back and gleaming eyes to the recital
of the good, glad days.

“We'll see ve

But at length:

sare, dearie.”

; - 3 i}{hys, rising. "It ain’t as it should be.
ness world is seen in the Increased )

month, ‘vear in
out, come to the
NICKE” agencies at the suggestion of
These friends speak
ha.:ppv experience when re.
2 GLOBE - WERNIC KE”
products, of which the V'Safe-
guard” method is. such a prominent
“feature. ‘MR. PERCIE JOHNSON has
a catalogue and quotation ready for

enquiry. costs nothing

filing

and year
"GLOBE-WER- | old. ‘but it's clean

hinder. Here's a bit of a blanket: it's

Now let's look at
the weather digns.”

Leigh had fallen into the back- |
ground during the last thirty minutes.
and ('lierisiwd a grudge.

gotien, he said; and for some reason

or other he could not bear to take sec- |
‘ond place in Aileen’s thoughts. But |

not  willing to investigate? 'now Aileen turned to him with a quick ,Joiin , Newfoundland, Agents.—feb28

i Straw mats. The two men busied them

out-throw of her firm vouugh ands,
and seized his.

“I'd let the '
And Leigh
flushed hotly, abusing himself for iliis

sullen mood. >

“I'm sorry,” she cried.
last seven years slip by.”

-

| , _ ,.’ : 0

George Knowllng

Offers for sale the following :
SPRATTS CHICKEN MEAL

The morning meal for chicks
S Ib. bags 28c. each.

SPRATTS CHIKKO
The evening meal for chicks
S Ib. bags 26c.
PURINA SCRATCH FOOD

100 Tb. bags. $2.30 a bag
\ 10 1bs. for "6(:

They watched their chance, and dart |
ed on to the Zoroaster’'s deck.
The
place on the after-hatch, but the car-

It was

quite quiet, natclie_s were ' in

penters had not yet appeared to drive

home the wedges. Rhys and Leigh

lifted one hatch, into
Rhys

carried, and they rapidly surveyed the ,

dropped down

the hold, lighted the lamp he

accommodation of the vast chambery

A natural resting-place -was formed

between two huge packing-.cases:

close to the cases lay a pile of clean

said |

He was for- |

OYSTER SHELL
In 100 Ib. bags. $1.30 a bag.
10 Ibs. for 16ec.
ready PARK & POLLARD, LAY or BUST- dry mash
.y 100 6. bags $2.80
10 1bs. for 30c.
PARK & POLLARD, GROWING FOOD
100 1b. bags $2.80 bag
10 1bs. for 30ec.
ENGLISH CHICKEN MIXTURE
10 Ibs. for 28e¢.

GEORGE KNOWLIN

mar216i.etd

s(-lvos to good effect, so that in five

minutes the mats were laid in a soft

|et was laid over all, and there,

'made, was as snug as a bed as

'
iman’s heart could desire. Aileen clap

|
ped her hands delightedly when she

'8aw what had been done. It was an

ideal place for conceaiment, so far

1(1\\11\ from the hatchway as to pre-

I('iud“ any possibility of detection at a

|cursory glance. It was but a few feet

'away from a small open ventilator.

| which guaranteed a full supply of

| fresh air. There was no fear of the

| ventilator being closed yet

{
|

awhile—

'the Channel seas were not big enough
!
|

'to warrant that. Aileen arranged her

POGROUGHROC SR SROOCHOO0S »9'0"‘0"//05" 00005000

PAINTING !

go()(l\ and chattels to her hand and

f.\quattmi cross-legged on the mats.

“You'd better go now.,” she said to

Before deciding have us give you an Estimae
on that Painting vou intend havi Ing "~ done.
Now is the time, when we can give you the
BEST satisfaction and the LOWEST pric

& T. BUTT,

84 Flower Hill. Painfer and Paperhanger.
RGO CHWONTTSS OO SCO0T 00

fom}g;mf{iff'!dba' »%¢ "VJG"I"‘!‘.‘M

Important Notiee !

l The Fraser Machine & Motor Co. for
!the purpose of reorganizing and en-
'larging their plant, lately went into
| voluntary liquidation; the organiza-
' tion is now complete, much more cap-

OGN ODC N6 52000 8

QO IO L CCACHCH ‘0

(ital has been subscribed to meet the
| growing demands of the business, and
ithis year double as many FRASER
engines will be built as last year.
;There is no other engine so pepular in
'Newfoundland or Canada as the They left her after a
| FRASER, and with the new Company
' we can promise better service and de-
-11\ eries than in the past, when many
had to wait for their engines, as we
‘could not get them from the factory
| fast enough. All orders now booked “I—I can’t thank you,” she
we can ship at a moment’s notice.
| FRANKLIN'S AGENCIES, LTD., St

Leigh, with a breathless little laugh. |

“I feel sleepy, and you'll have to find

somewhere to- sleep, too.”

while, Leigh

reiuctantly, Rhys with a

look on his g
face as if he had come to a sudden re-

wolution.” But ere they climbed the

hatchway Aileen was with them.

said to

Leigh softly, holding both his hands:

“but—there.” Once again ‘her

soft

young lips

rested on his cheek. and

To the Reader!

the lad flushed, his heart slogging

painfully. He had been kissed before.
but never to such effect. He swung
round on his heel, his arms wide-

spread, but Aileen was swaying be-

You need a Bright, Breezy, Up- BN i

to-date Newspaper if

to keep in touch with affairs of

the Day at Home or Abroad.

Keep Posted

By reading the Daily Mail--Sub-
scriptions $2.00 per year or $1.80

in Clubs of Ten.

ToO the Advertiser!

) You fget Results by Advertising
in The DAILY MAIL, the Best
and Most Popular Daily in the
Country,  Get Our Rates.

The DAILY MAIL i Dot understanding, bit her lips.

St. John’s, Néwloundl’aij,d,

fore him in virginal aloofness. After !

all, the kiss had been.one of pure |
gratitude. But Leigh set his teeth as |
ladder

he climbed the and male a sil-

ent bow.

oO—

CHAPTER XIIL

The Sequel to the Great Idea.

Aileen snuggied herself down on the

soft matting and listened to the sil-
you want

ence. It was very dark: most women

would have been afraid. but the wild

FOR THOSE WHO DESIRI

TO BIi

exaltation that always came to the
S SHOD
girl in darkness and loneliness upbore |

her against such weakness. Gradually

l.Lace spats or gait
+ing more popular

silence began to assert tll‘l‘]m]‘é\ finsh to a dainty
The soft-footed aove were
“Baby Irish”
! black velvet
- doir slipper

The puriing lap of | ing the soles sold fo:
seemed to fill the

little sounds that had merged into the

scainper_of a predat- | SHOWD

: . : crochet
ory rat took on alarming proportions

boots.

| and became the swooping rush of

is easihy

| marching armies.

water ()uthour‘d to them a top of whit

night with sound—the sc reeching yell | SIk. The rosette |
same. To the right is sh
tango slipper of satin

t | 3
But her | black velvet and buckles
| stones. The dainty
| the bottom of the group
| Wi yuckle " rhinestones
were sea;“”h buckle of 1
that

' of a dock tug brought . her to her
| knees, trembling and afraid.
| dulling senses played her fair—she
~settled back with a sigh of relief.
After all,

\ounds
¢

these sounds

friendly tokens betore

fAddress in full:
would be |
away from the land and its trammels

| She dozed off -presently, but

anotlier day dawned she

l
' 5.\'anie 7
awoke |
with. a start, as a clattering

| tumult
!overhead dinned on her ears

There |
squashy thuds. |’
| succeeded by the heavy tramp of feet,

| were seme strange

Bust .. Length
hash, guttural voices impinged on her

3 1 ‘S-
N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illU

tration and send with the m”pﬂm:i
carefully filled out. The pattert Li
not reach you in less than 15 days
Price 10e. each, in cash, postal I;O,:;.
or stamps. Address: Daily Mail
tern Department.

|

jears. and at some of the words she,
Then
' arose the sounds of an altercation, the
soft, crushing thud of blows on flesh,
a crash announced a drunken fal
there wer more fierce oaths,

wards silence. >

1, and
after-
The crew were coming
aboard, as was their. wont, and some

/
BE SURE YOURE RIGHT—
a

Then go ahead and place th THE
vertising contract with 3
DAHLY MAIL at once. OUr ¢
culation’s jumping daily—

of them had fallen into a liquor-bred
quarrel. That was all;

{

jeause for uneasiness.

(To be continued)

there was no

5

"'0@?

%

,
o

LAlAL AT

S8 g

vy,
o> g

A

s

A

AAL SARAERE ALARAL

V.
A

B

«
‘b

v,
A




