: ; e
“Supper’s ready!”™ she sald - 1n~ &]
harsh voice.
They went into the room " which |

" He shifted" uneasily; but smiled en-
couragingly. ;
“*Not yet, Lucy,” he said. -“‘THere's

served ag dining’ and tumrw
--| where the table was sprud‘ for sup-
| per; cold meat, cheese and & stony-

Q'Igpty of fime.. What arp- mﬁnq-'
dering at? for & shiver had run
through her.

“Speak to him at once, dear!” she

hetook up & plece of rock

'-nhwumwmm
'mnkm'mm “Yo@ can |

: looking pie. Neither of them at much.
They were both thinking of the allur-
ing prospect spréad: out ‘before them.|
Presently Mordaunt pushed his plate
away and rose, ;

“T'll take a turn,” he said.

Mr. Sapley nodded and filled a long
clay pipe, the.long clay pipe which
was always an eyesore to his elegant
son. Mr. Mordaunt crossed the Regna! I
ground by a side path and went down
to the pier, and descended by
stone steps to the beach. He was
sheltered trom observation from the
village, .and from everything excep-
ting the boats at—sea. He lit a cig-
arette and smoked for a few minutes,
then he whistled sharply, and after
a few minutes there came a sound
like a bird, and presently a young girl
tripped quickly down the steps of the
pier and joined him.

It was Captain Hawker's daughter, s
a

Lucy.

Mardaunt Sapley went to meet her,
and put his arm around her waist and
kissed her.

“I thought you were never coming!”
he said.

“And I thought the same of you,”
she said, breathlessly. “How late you
are?”

. ness,” he said.
“You heard my whistle?’ r
“Yes,” she said, “I have been walt- |

ing for it. It’s as well I didn’t hear it

said.
z “Au,h' good time,” he maid, CIpllr.‘ e
““l mm it to him gently. You:
dnn’r mldnut me, any?" 5
““No, no!" she -sald, eagerly. ss it
she were trying to convince herself,
“I don't mistrust you, dear; but yoy |-
said that you would speak to him, and
I am afraid that
father will find out, that he will see, | ¢
the that some one will see us—onr
lodgi®!

“Tell him—oh, tell him!”

want to know.

“Who is wr\

‘daunt” <A Sy

“A gentlaman," she replied,

; Gerald Wayre!”

Mordaunt started.

1@!&? asked Mors & Thy

“A Mr.

7

“They must not know!"” he sgaid.

“Not till you have spoken to your
father,” ghe agreed, cheerfully.
Mordaunt, I am afraid of what he will |
Do you think he will be very

ay!
ngry?’

Mr. Mordatmt kisged her hair and
flung the ‘end of his cigarétte into a|
pool left by the tide,

“You've not said amything to any
one?” he asked.

“I've not told any one!” she breath-’
ed, drawing herself away from h_im.
“don't ’”s‘ay
“I have been engaged—on busi- anything to any ene—hut of course you
{ wouldn't. It will all ecome right di-

“That’s right,” he said;

ectly. I'll speak to my father

“And—and we shall be married!”
she murmured, hiding her face on his

before, for I had to get our ledger’s breast.

supper.”
He drew her close to him and -

smoothed the soft brown hair from her

“Yep, -of course we shall be mar-
ried,” he assented, fumbling for his

uOh,

forehead.

“Did you think I wasn't eoming‘!"’

he said, “and was it frightened?”

She nestled closer to him.

“I thought you would come,” she
said; “but I mustn’t stay long, Mor-
*| daunt. Father and the lodger are hoth

outside the coitage and they may see

us."”
He kissed her, taking his cigarette
out of his mouth te do so.

l"Bov.her your father and your lodg-

er!” he said.

There was a silence.

ed her head on his shoulder, her eyes

! turned to his
“What a lovely night, Mordaunt,"
she murmured. ‘““Have you—have you

face.

The girl lean-'

. tohaeco and eigarette paper.

CHAPTER V.

The next morning Gerald cllmbed

4

" the hill to St. Anne’s Chapel. It was
& lovely morning; the sky was bright,
and the sea was blue, and - a’' hreese
coming direct from Labrador made the
trees round the court musical.

| Gerald had his sketch book in his

pocket, and his pipe in his mouth; and,

having had a ggod breakfast, and be-
ing young and strong, and of a cheer-
ful spirit, was in the best of humeors.
The path up to the rutn’ wound in
rigzag fashion until it came to a little
lanelike space in front of the old iron
gate which admitted to the second
inclosure of the chapel itself. Gerald
pulled out his key to unlock the gate,

s"cmssiés, take your hopk.” h
7AB he» arrivod af, this! decision, e

)

- and bronchh?%
Pinex is &

‘nct and has
tions for throat and’
To avoid dhanbo

i mm‘“':’

thing to give ahso-
]ut.: m?‘t-& refunded.

e

when‘he saw that it was heavily pad-
locked, and that his’ key was useless,
The. f-uin 1soked tempting and Gerald
was mthar d!swmﬂntod. He walked
round’ tHe Tailings,’ bnt they were all

and, with a shrug of his shoulders, he
sat down on a little meund and pro-
:ceeded to sketch-that side of the
:chapel which presented itself fo him,

While he was at work he was ask-
ing himself what he should do with
'me key. Should he send it back by
ohe of-the-fisher boys or should hie
walk ‘up to the court -with it hinjsel??
If he did the latter, perbaps Miss Sar-
‘t6¥18 “would ‘think him .intrusive, and
would think he wanted to force his
acquaintance upon her, bheecause he
had been fortunate énough to find her
diamond ornament.

“No, I had hetter send it back,” he
said to himself.  “The less you-have to
do withi dames of high'degree the bet-
tér, my dear fellow. You'll gend the
key back with a polite expression of
thanks, and, tn the language of the

,'heard a peculiar noise down the hill
behind him, and, listeping, found pres-
ently that it was an ‘approaching
borse, He craned his neck to logk,
and saw a lady riding up a narrow
track. It was a very narrow track,
and not altogether n.,“ufo one; but
the rider appeared quite at her ease
and sat on her horse as if she were
cantering on a 1level wpad. Gerald
was himself a good rider, and he wat-
ched her with . critical -admiration;.
which changed to surprige as he saw
that it was Miss Sartoris.

She looked more beautifyl in the
young man's eyes in her well-fitting
habit ‘even than ‘she had done in her'

“w Mmu that ghe-was gol
«nﬁ. » dcﬁn-wm her, “Wh
$ m’ (m.ﬂ‘hlt is a m"

in good condition and not cumable,‘

vmnowvmmvlnu" =
ﬂlm&uMehﬂm’”ﬁ'hon
4
and
a

hidwm you are riding, Miss: Sar-
M" g

."She dmlv gauntleted hand along
the hon‘i-'s glosy..neck. e
“She i & Very goof-horse,” she sald.

"And & .clever m Bhe came up
nu; .Waga&- plendidly. It s

an; ‘ride.”
iy h\ucd""!m it, aud T am used
to he;.” .a{a Cl.irin

“So L Saw,” e remarked. “There
are very few . ladles who would care
to come yp umt break-nwk placa even
.on ‘foot? ‘

* chmw o;g; her shouldnr at
the giddy-tragk. .

] hl.vé umr ndﬂcu! that there-was
any danger e ahé said.

She Teaned & uttle forward, in s
gracefyl ;n_.tgtgnde that a mdden
temptation assailéd “Gerald. He left
the chapel, and began to make a rapid
sketch of her on one'side of his paper.

“Do you paint in eils?” asked Claire.

“Sometimes,” said Gerald,” seizing
the excuse to:-look.at her.

“You gre an artist as well
grchitect then?” ghe said,

“Did T say I was“an architect? Well,
I suppose I am. I've been se many
things.”

Claire looked down at him with a
vejled curiosity. She saw now, in the
tull-morning light. how handsome he
was, There was something in his face
more mterestiug mau regularity of
teatures ]

as an

(ﬂ‘o be @ptﬁ;m )

&
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evening dress of the night befere; in-
deed, she whs grace personified, as
she sat lightly and firmly in her sad-
dle, seeming part of the beautify}
horse she rode,

“You have plenty of pluck, my
lady!” said Gerald, to himself, as she
left the narraw track, and came at g
canter up the steep hill, a slip on
which would have precipitated her in-
to the depth below. ;

Fronting the chapel, she pulled up
and sat looking thoughtfully before
her. The exercise, perhaps the dan-
ger had hestowed a tinge of color on
the clear ivory - of her face; her eyes
‘were glowing rather than sparkling.
And Gerald sat and watched her, ab- |
sorbing in her beauty, while one could
count twenty; then, remembering his
manners, he rose-and raised his hat.’
She aid not start; but turned her
head slowly, qnd bawed slightly.

“You have come to lkaush the ﬂa,po
el?" she said. "!hm not M‘n ‘in-
side?” IR
" “Not yet” he said. “The, fact is,
thegateiapadlockq‘uwe!luloek
-od udlcan’tmm A "

_ She lagked at the gate With, & seem-
edtoGenld lmuchatmea

up to dudgeon
. e __ Whose fulmipa~
m.' " ‘tiens oft are
heard. He has a gift for red hot
phrases, his adjectives leave trails of
smoke, and he shows Insolence that
dazes mild-mannered, gentle-hearted
folk; gnd now he ranks among the
erazes—we read him, gurgling till we
choke. We like to hear the eritic’s bel-
laws if we are safe from his attacks;
we like to see the other fellows go
limping home with ‘béaten backs, and
nothing softens, nothing mellows this
Gilbert Gudgeon’s mighty whaeks, We
marvel  mueh- and .we admire him, as
he denounces mutt and skate, and
hope that nanght will eyver tire him,
that nothing may his zeal abate; may
wrath unnieasnrod ‘éver fire him,
spointed enger . of fate. We're al-
‘ways glad to see the others compelied

to sip env Juice; we have
‘small -mﬁ‘*m brothers ‘whom
some one rises to traduce; we laugh
when some poor author smothers in,
Citbert’s flow of ¥ank ‘abuse. Add then
‘some day”we ‘open” “the paper, ”h ua
whom Qﬂhﬂﬂ: Mtni to M

‘our brain's @ ‘tallow taper, ﬂl wo
write fs'seedy rot' oh; then, betiold us
sweat and caper, “and’ swes

ﬂudseon -ﬁnuu brlut!
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Man 18 a longer-lived animal to-day
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briefily marshaled by a contributor to
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vears; in 1800, 32 years; Iin_ 1850,
87 years; in 1880, 40 years. Just be-
fore the war, this average was esti-
mated at 46 years.

The crigis of 1914-118 dislocated all
our statisties, all our averages—and
for good reason. To get these aver-.
ages, the death-rate at al] ages is tak-
en into account. ‘The mortality from
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0ct29 41!

CHEMISTS & DRUGGISTS
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T. McMurdo & Company, L
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birth to eme year explains the low

average of eichtegn yearS in ancient

i
e

Rome, But if we congider the dpre-
tion of life according to age we shall
get approximately the same resulis.

It 1s only within about fifty years
that we have had statistits of mortal-
ity by age, disease and .professinp.
But there is & way of getting an idea
of this, by taking the length of life
of celebrated men; we thus arrive at:
a curve that is . absolutely . demon-
strative. be

The average longevity inereases very
century, |
starting from #82% years in the Mid-:
dle Ages, 63% in the sixteenth een-
tury, 64% n.the seventeenth, 671 int
the elghteenth. 68814 in the nineteenth,;
it reaches 71 in the twentieth. There
must be more than mere coincidence
in this. ; !

Another proof of this increase of
length of life is found in the records
of life insuranece eompanies. Finaljy,
the French Government finds anoth-
er prpof in the congestion of its old-
people’s homes, where there are few-
er deaths than formerly and wHere
vacancies are becomins more - and
more rare.

It is evident that all this.is a con-
sequence of greater conditions of |
comfort in life and of the introduction
of hygienic.measures into all sorts of
environments.

Litepature brings it§ support to
these figures, Moliere gives the name
of "old bearded man” to a man of
forty years, and thé noble fathers nf
medieval” comedy or of the Spanish.
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WATCH IT GROW~-DAY BY DAY—THE HUB OF ST. JOHN

theatrs are depicted aé heing in gen-

&) w.lJm -

Scoﬂand Saved
: by a
Billy, a br!xht-eyed boy, in his
cagerness after @owers, had wounded
his hand on the, sharp, prickly thijs-;
tle. “I do wish there was no such
1 thing in the world as a thistle,” he said
{in hot temper.
But his father said’ calmly “And
fwet the Scottish nation think so much
‘of it that they engrave the thistle on
‘the national arms.” °
“It is the last flower that I should
J'pick out,” said Billy. “I am sure’
they could have found many nicer
jones even among the weeds.”
44 “But onee this thistle did them
such good service,” said the father,’]
§*that they learned to esteem it very

eral shout forty-five years. Balzac
tells us of the lamentations of a wo-

Thess things have all changed since
those times, Is it not so, ladies?

The name “Insullnde"v has 'been:
coined to include the Dutch East In-
dian (slands.

; Bcotlond and they prepared t® make.
tan attack upon a sleeping: garrison.
1 So the Danes crep ‘l i -

ly. One time the Danes fRvaded |5

English aircraft builders have de-
igigned.an 13 horse poweér engine
@ weighing but 86 peunds to Lelp guide |
xudinz planes,
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