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\«aid distinctly enough when we bid ^XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXt
her good-by, ‘I’m glad to get out of
this town. I don’t know a single soul 
except ÿôu girls,’ then later, when 
we went in a sight-seeing car we 
saw her walking with Laurence, who 
carried her bag as if there was noth­
ing in the world he liked to do half % 
so well.”

“Didn’t she see you?”
“No, our faces were masked in 

automobile veils; besides they were ^ 
too much engrossed in conversation.” A

“Rather odd, isn’t it? Maybe they’re Z 
secretly engaged or have some good £ 

reason for being so mysterious.” Z
“Well, the mystery will solve itself £ 

when Laurence appears.” y
“Marie,” confided Elsie the next Z 

time they met. “Laurence never even ~ 

moved a muscle when I mentioned 
her name. I can’t appear too in­
quisitive, as he’s our guest. But ; 
when you meet him, can’t you make 
some refrence to the Quaker City.

The_ opportunity never offered it- j 
self. The next morning bright and 
early Laurence was up strolling Zl

about the pretty little town as if he Z|
was searching for some elusive JJI *
thing. Evidently he was unsuccess- zl 
ful, for he returned later looking £| 

glum and disconcerted. Elsie tried 
all in her limted power to entertain 
the young man, but could not even $ 
bring a smile from him. Only
vague “yes” and “no” was received 
in answer to every remark.

Suddenly Laurence jumped to his £ 

feet and rushed to the window.
“Who’s that girl over there?” he Z 

asked in mingled tones of astonish- $ 

ment and joy.
“Which one?” questioned Elsie.
“The one in brown," he answered £ 

impatiently; “with pretty auburn 'Z 
hair.”

“Hazel Huttington. Don’t you know 
her?”

“No,” answered Laurence, watching * 
the girl intently. "But I’d give all y 
and more than 1 possess to meet her. Z 
I’ve had some visions of her ever £ 
since last summer,” 
out rapturously. “She’s 
right here.”

Elsie was too bewildered to

See Onr New Outing Coat ShapeA Boot Bargain of More
American Shirts?Than Passing Interest COOL AND EASY FOR THE WARM WEATHER.
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ABC- Neat fancy stripe, fine cambric 

with soft detachable collars,
reversible cuffs---- SI .25

Plain cream with fancy silk
stripe fronts, rever- 
sible cuffs. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  V fJC.

A ,v A£Consisting of Dorothy Dodd, Gold Medal 
and Marshall's Special, in Tan, Black 

and Patent.

All odd lines that we are clearing at the 

ridiculous price of
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✓ y60c.Fancy striped cambric, soft bosoms, stiff cuffs yy yS2.SO per pair. ?y British Outing Shirts
Fancy cambric with soft bosohis and reversible cuffs,

Prices:/80c., $1.00, $1.30 and $1.40.
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yyAmongst these are goods sold in a regu­
lar way at $4.00 and $5.00 per pair.

Now is the time to get a pair of high 
class Boots at a sacrifice price.

yy yyyyy yy Z•s-y A Special Line
20 Dozen Fancy Striped Cambric Shirts, with 

stiff cuffs. Former price 80c., selling now for
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m yy yy »As they are a little dailc in color.MARSHALL BROS ;y yan- ^
swer and only recovered her com- y 
posure as Hazel entered and 
Laurence a look of recognition.

“I think we’ve met before,” com- Z 
menced Laurence, as he extended hi^ > 
hand and gave her a look that spoke ^

y
ygave ;•y yyX

y$/y y -volumes.
“We surely have;” replied the pretty $ 

“But under vàstly different cir- y 
cumstances.”

neatly attired all in browm from head room which, 
'll to foot, 

tone:

like it occupant, was 
He commenced in a genial expressive of refinement and good

y
HAZEL’S SLIT CASE ! That building over there is taste, when her friend Elsie 

j) the new- library, and that—”
“I beg your pardon,” replied Hazel.

up from the

girl.came
**in full of suppressed 'excitement. 

“What’s the news?” asked Hazel.
It’s so seldom 

Laurence
Curran is coming home from college 

“Oh, I won’t charge anthing extra with brother James.”

f yBy Miriam Foster Vi 1“Then why did you say you weren’t y 
acquainted?” Elsie couldn’t refrain
from asking. Z ■ —

“I knew MiSS Huttington by Sight, ✓
but not my name. Our friend discover £%%VX%%%%XAV%X%XN\X%XXX%NX\SN*%N%*\\NN%VXA*X\XNXV\\*\%VNX%%%%V\N%NX%XAXXX%%%V%Xy

ed me last summer and I’ve hunting 
for a trace of her in nearly every ” 
town in Pennsylvania since then,” 
exclaimed Laurence, as he went on to 
say how Hazel had mistaken him for 
a porter.

“I had by doubts all the time when , 
we were walking to the depot,” con­
fessed Hazel. ^

“Didn’t you notice that I took you 
the long way around?”

“Yes, but I didn’t mind that; I i 
rather wished it was longer,” laughed 
Hazel. “But 1 nearly missed my 
train, and I feared you weren’t paid , 
enough for your services.”

“Plenty,” answered Laurence, think 1 
ing that the girl was a hundred times 
prettier than he even remembered 
her to be. “1 still have that half 
dollar, though I’ve spent much more 
trying to find a girl of medium height 
with blue eyes and auburn hair and 
whose initials were A. R.”

“Oh, that’s the reason you couldn’t,” 
laughed Hazel. “The monogram on 
that suit case was my cousin’s. I 
carried her’6 because it was a more 
convenient size than mine..”

“Will you excuse me for a mo­
ment?” said Elsie. She thought she 
would not be missed while she tele­
phoned to Marie that Hazel was not 
engaged secretly to Laurence, but she 
had no doubt she would be soon.

(The end)

fn\ ' v •
^Jjj without looking

table she held in her hand.
ytime “You’ll never guess.

“I asked anything new occurs here.
y y

Hazel Huttington paid hervbill at f0r a porter, not a guide.” 
the desk of the Windsor Hotel, and 
then turning to the clerk, said: for a little information, ” persisted 

“Do you know of anyone who will the young man, as he went on to tell 
carry my suitcase to the depot?”

"Who’s he?”
“He’s Millionaire Curran’s son,

COAL!about the different land marks as they though he’s a great disappointment 
answered passed them ; and Hazel found her- to his father, and he’s rather plebeian 

the young man, pointing to one on self against her will listening to him. in tastes, and doesn’t care a rap for 
the other side of the spacious lobby.

“The chap over there,”

SPORTS COATSAs they approached the train Hazel society. 
Then walking to- started to take her suit case.

All his sympathies are for 
the working classes.”

“Why do you deny knowing him?” 
“How dare you doubt my word? 

I’ve never seen or even heard o

We have just landed a small 
vessel’s cargo of extra good 
quality, and have another 
cargo due to-day

Also in stock and to ar-

“Thank you.”
ward a great, big, stalwart fellow 
who looked at the girl w-ith a sur­
prised air as she spoke, she asked he insisted.

“No. miss, I’ll take it right into the
It’s too heavy for you to carry,”car.

At Devine’s
Great Removal Sale

him : Finally when the engine started to him.” 
Will you take by bag to the W. whistle “all aboard,” Hazel 

& Y. station immediately ?”
He hesitated for a fraction of a

• #
“Only because,” began Elsie apol­

ogetically, “Marie said she caught a 
miss,” Laurence glimpse of you two together last 

“This is the summer in Philadelphia.”
“You misunderstood her, that’s all,”

handed
him fifty cents.

“Much obliged,
section, and then nodded his head, said, taking the coin.

first money I’ve earned to-day.”

rive.
PICKETS, RAILS, POSTS, BIRCH 

JUNKS ETC.“Yes; where is it?” j

Over at the desk with the mono­
gram A. R. on it. Please be quick thoughts would constantly turn to

Then the car sped on, but Hazel’s said Hazel, dismissing the subject.
When Elsie related the above con-

\

W. H. HYNES.about it. There is no time to lose."’ the splendid appearing fellow with versation Marie was nonplussed.
The young man grabbed the suit the earnest face and quizzical smile, 

case with a vigor as if his whole
“Such deceit, duplicity, hypocrisy,” j

“Not one of our set to compare she ejaculated. Am I confounding
future existence depended upon his with him,” she admitted to herself, facts with fancies when 1 tell you

that Hazel left for the West a daymaking a little extra money and “in looks or manners.” 
followed Hazel down the street,
catching up to the girl, who was seated in her pretty little room,

A few months later Hazel was sooner than we did, after wre’d been 
a away for a three weeks’ trip? For Sale !She
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ONE
MOTOR
BOAT

COAL! COAL! COAL!
A RARE CHANCE

ONLY $6.80 PER TON DELIVERED
Very pretty model, 
n good condition, 

with 8 horse power 
Motor Engine, new 
this year. The Boat 
and Engine will be 
sold at a bargain if 
applied for immedi­
ately.

if

FOR SALE!9

4
One Good Pair ■

now booking orders for 400 tons ofThe Trading Co. is 
Sydney Coal at CROSS FOXES!

SMITH CO., Ltd.6-ALSO-$6.80 per Ton Sent Home ■

The “Can’t Lose” will be due in about 10 days. ADVERTISE IN THEImmediate Delivery
—APPLY—

MAIL AND ADVOCATE

Orders booked at the Office ot The Union Trading Co.
The Newfoundland 

Fox Exchange.
W. J. Hodder & Sonover J. M. Devine's Store.

8 CAREW STREET
Newfoundland taSt. John’s,P. H. COWAN’S OFFICE. 

276 Water St. HORSE and SIGN PAINTERS. *m
P.O. Box 67.

Paper-Hanging, Marbling, 
Kalsominiiig, Etc.r

Satisfaction Guaranteed.
Prices Reasonable.

Th(ê S.S. Can’t Lose is due at Twillin 
gate to-morrow with a full load of 
coal from Sydney.

x

Advertise in The Mail and Advocate
—
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Sport’s Coals
We have 25 Sport's Coats re­
maining in Sax, Tan and Green. 
They were $8.00, now

$6.95.
Some Coat you bet.

At Devine’s Great Removal Sale
*To clear this week, fifteen American 
Coats for children. They are regular 
beauties to fit children from 2 fo 5 years. 
Fancy collars—very exclusive—just what 
you want now.
The price will surely interest you—they 
were $3,50, they are now

$1.80.
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