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Lady of the Night
; Qmeliam::;Success

CHAPTER XIII.
LONAWAY.

“Do you like to Bee pretty things,
Cyril? Come and look at them. Not
that you'll care about them as a girl
whduld; boys don’t appreciate di-
monds.” .

She tumbled the contents of the
box upon the table, and smiled at
Nora’s exclamation of surprlse and
admiration.

“Oh, yes, they are very beautiful,”
sgid Miss Deborah, taking up a neck-
lace and running it through her
fingers. “I used to wear these. But
that’s a long time ago, a very long
time ago. Yes, you can take them up
and look at them if you like; . but
don’t mislay any; they are worth a
gfeat deal of money.”

Nora examined the trinkets with
al_l a girl’s interest in precious stones.
Presently she came wupon a small
3iniature set in diamonds. The face
was that of the portrait on the stairs,
and, like it, bore an extraordinary
resemblance to Eliot Graham. Miss
Deborah was collecting the jewels,
and, taking the miniature from Nora's
hand, gazed at the portrait with an
expression so sad, so wistful, that
Nora was startled.

“There is another portrait of that
gentleman; the one on the stairs,”
she ventured.

Miss Deborah came

back slowly

from the land of dreams and nodded. .
lad.

“It is a very handsome face,” said
Nora.

“The handsomest face in
world,”” murmured Miss
“The best and noblest of men;
most unhappy.”

“What was his name?” asked Nora
fearfully.

Miss Deborah looked at her almost
sharply, and said drily, with a sigh—

“You are almost as ‘curious as a
girl, Cyril.
ask questions. Take the box up to
my room, and then go about your
work.”

The following day Nora was weed-
ing the garden, when she saw Mr,
Trunion, the Nelseworthy  lawyer,
driving up the avenue. She dropped
her tools and fled, quaking, to her
room; from the window of which she
saw him drive away again an hour of
so-later.

That evening Miss Deborah looked
up. from her mechanical meal and
said— ; .

“You will have to go over to Lona-
way to-morrow, Jacob. Mr, Trunion
wants some papers taken over.”

Jacob grunted, and looked anything
but pleased, and when he and Nora
were gitting at their supper, he groan-
ed—

“Lionaway, indeed! And me got the
rheumatics as bad as can bs! Why
can't Mr. Trunjon send one of his

all the
Deborah.
the

Boys should learn not to|

clerks? He will charge for it all the
same.”

“Is it Lonaway Island?” asked Nora.
She had heard of the place, and from
the top of the cliffs had caugpt
glimpses of it, as it 1ay against the
sky line.

“That’s it,” replied Jacob disgusted-
ly, “and it's well calied, for if ever
there was a lonely, God-forsaken
place, it's Lonaway. I wish it was
sunk in the middle of the sea. I
reckon Miss. Deborah: wouldn’t be

‘much the poorer.”

“Then it belongs to Miss Deborah?”
asked Nora.

Jacob noded grumpily. “Yes, and
I wish it didn’t, with all my heart. A
miserable place; mostly stone and
rocks, with nothing but gulls skeering
over it.”

“There must be people there, or
Miss Deborah would not want you to
take these papers,” remarked Nora.

“There’s what you might call a
farm, and a granite quarry,” said
Jacob, “but. there’s precious little
profit from either of them. And most
like, when I get there, I'll be kept in
the desolate place for goodness knows
how long. It ’all be the death of me,
shouldn’t wonder. There’s the v'yage
across in that dretful boat, and a hard
bed to foller, damp, most like.” -

He groaned again, and shook his
head dolefully.

Nora looked up with a sudden flush.
The description which Jacob had
given of the island had  fascinated
her, and aroused the spirit of adven-
ture which was so easily excited.

“Why couldn’t I go, Jacob?”
said. '

He sat down his knife and fork and
stared at her with an expression of
relief spreading over his face.

“That’'s a good idea of yours, my
And come to think of it, you'd
enjoy the v'yage. And, after all,
Lonaway ain’t such a bad place—es-
pecially for a boy. Yes, I dessay
you’d enjoy it terrible; it 'ud be quite
a holiday for you. It's only to deliver
these papers, and look afier things a
bit; and you'd do it just as weld—
well, d’most as well—as I - should.
You’ve been a good-behaved boy, and
—yes, I'll let you go.”

“'ll ask Miss Deborah——" began
Nora, but the old man broke in
earnestly.

“No, no, no, that’s not the way. It’s
no use asking Miss Deborah. You
leave it to me, and don’t you open your
mouth except to say ‘yes’ or ‘no,
ma’am.’” :

Somewhat prepared ag she was,
Nora was nevertheless startled when,
on returning to the dining-room,
Jacob said in & matter-of-fact way—

“Cyril will haye to start early to-
morrow morning for Lonaway, Miss

she

Deborah; so p'r'aps you will give him . he reglar cut out for a sailor-man,
the papers and the inmstructions to-llt I ’ad you board the Happy Lucy

night.” .

“Oh, is Cyril . going?™ responded
Miss. Deborah. “Very well. The pa-
pers are on the top of the bureau there
—are they mot?” as Jacob mearched
in vain. “Then they are on the side-
board—No? Now,,I wonder where I
can have put them? Perhaps they are
in my room. No, I remember; I put

them in my pocket. There they are,
Cyril.” ‘

Jacob examined the papers when
he and Nora were alone, and shrug-
ged his shoulders.

“The usual thing,” he remarked;
“notices to quit. Hodges and
other man never pay their Trent until
they’re served with one of them, but
they allays pays in the ‘end, though

the |

they hangs back so long as they can.
You’ll have a nice time on Lonaway,
my lad, a nice lazy time. You can
collect gull’s eggs, and—and amuse
yourself in other ways. You
must be down at Porlash quay at nine
o’clock, by when the tide ’ull suit for,
Cap’en Marks to set sail. You can
take some extra clothes in a  bun-
dle——"

“I haven’t any,” ‘said Nora, colour-
ing.

“Well, I'll see if I can find 'ee a coat |
or some'ut,” ‘said Jacob,>who was re- |
solved that no obstacle should stand
in the way of his substitute. “It's a
comfortable place; the farm, I mean, l
and they’ll do ’ee well.. So now go
and enjgy yourself.”

Nora was down at Porlash quay at
nine the next morning, and found
Captain Marks' boat nearly ready io
start. It was something between a
yawl and a small yacht, and it had
crossed to Lonaway so often that-its
owner was wont to declare that, set
its nose in the direction of the island,
and it would make it without a hand

' visions- and goods for the sparse in-

; granite blocks which

on the helm. It was Yaking in pro-

habitants of Lonaway, and Captain
Marks greeted his only passenger with
hearty warmth.

“How long shall we be making the
V'yage?’ he replied in  answer to
Nora’s inquiry. “That depends on the
wind and the tide, shipmate. Is so be’
as the wind keeps so fair as it be now, |
the Happy Lucy will run into Loha- i
way Cove afore you can say Jack|
Robinson.” g l

Nora could have pronounced these
mystic words many thousands of
times before the Happy Lucy ran
with a bounce over the island surf and
brought to at the rough line of huge
served as a
landing-place. Fortunately for her,
the sea had been . fairly calm, and
though she had suffered a few qualms
on starting, she had resolutely fought
them down, and in so doing had earn-
ed the admiration of the skipper; an
admiratien which bécame still ‘more
marked and emphatic when Nora, hav-
ing conquered the sea-sickness, dis-
played a great desire to learn some-
thing of the sailing of a boat, and to

assist n the management of the
Happy Lucy. ]

“Why, bless my scul!” exclaimed
Captain Marks, with enthusiasm, “you

for a week or two I'd make a first-
class A.B. of you, There’s a power
of seamanship in that curly head of
yours, and you're as quick and spry
as a monkey. Come of sea-faring
folks, my lad?”

“No,” sald Nora.

) “Folks live aghore?” asked the
Captain, jerking his mahogany-col-
oured face in the direction of the land.

Nora nodded, and the Captain;
noticing a sudden' sadness in
young face, hastily averted his eyes,
and bestowed a-fixed attention on
some mysterious rope.

you've a mind to take to the sea, just
you come to Porlash quay and® ask
for Cap’n Marks.

it m-sckm-

) ‘this statement Vuno.d’:ubt'
perfectly true, Nora declindd, but was
glad to looovt, a mu- llt«'u.mq

| the fire, for it is never very warm on

{ compliment.

the }

“Well,” he sald presently, “it ever|

) Will 'ee’ have “ a}
lchew of bacey? 'rhere's noﬂukc ke |

| e anes

. to the Happy Luck, t0 whom he "‘A

in the habit of addressing his remarks
when he was alone on boud-

" “That's the 'likellest and  spryest
youngster of a boy as ever I clapped |

eyes on!" -

Nora climbed up to the tap of the |

cliff, and saw_& very small tarmheuu
nestling in one 'of the combes or val-
leys which ran through the island.
She went towards it, and as shé reach-

ed the gate of the cottage, for it was |

little better, a girl came out with a
.milk-can on her arm. She was rather
a pretty girl, with' fair tousl®dd hair
under &  sun-bonnet. She stopped
short at sight of Nora, and stared at
this new-comer, her sunburnt face
glbwing with a blush of shy surprise.
Nora raised her cap—it was wonder-
ful how easily she had acquired not
only the gait and bearing, but the
manners which belo’nged to the other
‘sex—and asked—

“Is this Mr. Hodges’?”

The girl nodded; she seemed too
shy to reply’in woris.

“Yes? 1Is he at nome?
him?”

The girl shaded her eyes with her
hand and looked across the hills.

“Father’s coming now,” she said.
“Will you please ‘come in, sir?”

Nora followed her ifito the common
living room of the cottage, and the
girl signed to her to take a seat by

Can I see

Lonaway, and even in July the ‘even-
ings are so cool that an imvitation to
the fire is the first duty of hospitality;
then, without a word, she laid a cloth
over the end of the long table and be-
gan to set out some tea-things. The
: silence grew irksome to Nora, ' but
presently it was broken by the en-
trance of the girl’s father, a short,
thick-set man, with the most placid
and untroubled countenance Nora had
ever seen. She introduced herself
and Hodges shook hands, accepting
the paper laughingly, as if it were not
1 of the least consequence.

“That be all right, young man,” he
said, as if the notice to quit were a
“I've been expecting it
this quarter; buf there, I dessay Mr.
Trunion, not to speak of Miss Deborabh, |
have had more mighty matters to|
think of. Let's see; it gie’s me to the|
25th. I don’t know exactly when that’
is, but it ain’t' no matter just now. !
You’'ll stop on the island, Mr. w

“Cyril,” supplied Nora.

“—Mr. Cyril, and us’ll be main glad
to have ’ee. Us don't have many
visitors, and we’'m glad to see ’em and
hear the news; for this be a terrible
out-o’-the-way place, bean’t it, Mar-
gery?” ; {

The girl coloured and - turned
speechlessly to the fire. |

“And how be Miss ‘Deborah? Well
and hearty, 'm hoping. Lor’, I re-
member her a slim and heartsome gel

—how the time do fly! Margery, do
'ee get the tea on; the, young gentle-
man ’ull be wanting bit and sup after
his v'yage.” -

(to be continued.)

BABY SMITH,

“Yirol put new
life into him.”
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Enclosed’ gﬂ will find photoof our
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‘Let the Grafonola
. : gl :
Make You Friends
A Columbia Grafonola  will
introduce- you, to- many pleasant
people. Just slip him a couple of
Céblumbia dance records and note
the ladies’ looks of interest. Give
him a Grand Opera aria to repro-
duce and watch that rich old gen-
tleman prick up his ears. Lethim
have a well-known hymn and some
dearold lady will thank you. Every
musical gem ona Colymbia Record
played on the Columbia Grafonola
will make you many a friend. .
You’ll find that you never need

to be lonely with a Columbia
Grafonola.

U. S. Pictire & Portrait Co.,

Grafonola Department,

We are now booking orders
for best grade Hand Made

INWARL.
Boost Local Industries
by buying from us.

John Clouston,

146-2 Duckwerth Street,
P. 0. Box 1243. Phone 406.
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YOU SHOULD ENTRUST

the administration of your Will only to those experi-
enced in such matters.

Administration of Estates is this Company’s business,
and its officers are especially traina for all the duties
involved and will be glad to dl""s.u viie subject- with
you,

Appoint this Company to act as your sole Executor or
jointly fvith your friends.

Montreal Trust Company

Sir Herbert S.-Holt, President. A. J. Brown, K.C., Vice-Prea
F. 6. DONALDSON, General Manager, :
.11 Place @’Armes Square, Montreal.
8t. John's, Nfid. Branch, Royal Bank of Canada Building,
sep28,1yr,eod

STYLE that MEN re-
cognize  at a glance.
They are carefully
TAILORED by FIRST
CLASS wo:" men, from
the BEST ALL WOOL
British Fabrics, and the
latest  LONDON  and.
NEW YORK STYLES.

All goods have been
marked down to meet
the dtop in prices.

Order your SPRING
SUIT and OVERCOAT
now.

e —

ake Clothes

T Bave st REAL

CHARLES J.ELLIS,

Engiish and American Tailor,
302 WATER “"REET.

| _
. A Suit or Overcoat at
Maunder’s, selected from

British Woollens, cut by
an up-to-date system
from the latest fashions,
moulded and made to
vour shape by expert
workers, costs vou no
more than the ordinarv
hand-me-down. We al-
ways keep i our stocks

complete and " you are
assured a good selection.

'Samples and style sheets

sent to any address.

'a splendid variety of

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, 281-283 Duckworth Streel

C. E. JUBIEN, Manager.
B =
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- NOW IS THE TIME

* To get your mtnkets washed.” We do them very:
mcely and mug

rpets, Mats,
18 an ‘Trench Goats
d. N nrﬂer"too small or too

ot

[.ADIES’ BRACELET WATCHES,

In Gold Filled Cases, 15 & 7 Jewels.

SWISS LEVER MOVEMENTS.
These Watches are well finished and gugranteed to

give

PERFECT SATISFACTION.

We have a large stock to select from at moderate
prices, and invite your inspection.

R. H. TRAPNELL, Ltd.

Jewellers and Opticians, 197 Water Street.

In Stpre and to Arrive

BEST FISHERY SALT

at lowest prices.

M. Morey & Co., Ltd.

South and North Sides.

aprzl eod tt

: cheappr thanyou can do them ' 12

"Naﬂatter How the Fire

is Caused

if you re not fnsured you'ré’d
loser. Take time to see about
your poﬂcies. We give you the

heat @mpamee and reasonlbk

P}ERCIE JOHNSON,

the Public
| ;Tele
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