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CHAPTER 'IL
WHITE MUSLIN.

The sound of his voice recalled the
girl. “Aunt Martha and I are wait-
ing for the first of Stptember.”

“The first of September,” said Sir
Cyril, wondering how on earth par-
tridges could concern two women., *

“Yes; we start then for England,
and we must not go a day before or
a day afterward.”

“Why not?” exclaimed Sir Cyril,
raising his head from the reclining
position in which he had been, with
extreme surprise and curiosity.

The girl, with her eyes upon the
snow peaks, answered quietly, al-
most dreamily, with that same look
of having forgotten her com:

“Because my father wished it; be-
cause he left it as a dying request,
and commanded that I should do so.”

The answer, so calmly and candid-
1y given, was so characteristic of the
childlike faith and confidence of her
every word and gesture, that it was
robbed ®f much of the strangeness
and improbability which it wears
when set down on paper.

Sir Cyril felt not a bit surprised
by the confiding candor—he only felt

a gqueer sensation of pity, and a de-1

sire to protect this simple-minded,
pure-hearted child“%voman from her-
self.

He changed the subject, though he
was full of curiosity to hear more of
aer story from the sweet young lips.

“Your little- favorites have all gone
aome, 1. suppose?”

She -nodded.-absently, and then
turned her eyes upon him reflecting-
1y, “You came from London?”

"Yes." said Cyril.

“Perhaps you know London well?”

“Pretty” well=too well,” he replied
with a‘laugh.

A little eager light came into her
eyes.

“You know some:of the  lawyers,
perﬂaps. Do you know one named
Burdon—Richard; Grey’s Inn?”

Sir Cvril raised himself on his el-
bow. 2 d*wa;_ ‘about to reply:

“W-hy e is my own lawyer!” but
a WLNR& an indefinable some-
thing, drove. ng, drove the answer from his
lips,-enid 18 place of it he said, “Yes,
1 lé;r:ow the name; I know the man.”

| face.

"Ilhoum-—a honest mr‘
e asked, her clear eyee fxed on his

 “Good!” said Cyril,'with & smile.]
“Scarcely the term by which to quali»

fy a lawyer; honest—as lawyers go-—- :

yes, very,” he added, geeing that. the
lightness of his reply -had in some
way annoyed or distressed her, for
the clear eyes had -clouded, as a
child’s does when it is displeased, or
dissatisfied. -

“Yes, decidedly homest, I should
say. Yon only know him by name?

“Only by name,” she assented. “He
was my father's lawyer, and on his
deathbed my father charged me to
go to him on 'the grst of September
that W are mow coming to, and re-
ceive some papors which are to
change my whole -life. I&thero any
wonder ‘that T am curious?” .

“None at all,” said Cyril; then there
was a moment’s silence.

“And Burdon; does he expect you?”

“Yes,” she replied; “my father had
written to him—or they had manxd
that I should go, if—if—my father
could not. So that he expects.me.”

“He does not know you?” asked
Sir Cyrily interested more than he
could say.

“No; he expects to see a Miss Wes-
ton—Edna Weston, that is my name
—and that is all.”

Cyril remained silent for a moment.

“It is a strange ‘'story,” he said,
more to himself than to her, but the
words reached her, and for the first
time there was a look or slight em-
barrassment in her eyes, a dash of
color in her face; both heightened
her beauty.

“Yes, and you think ‘that I should
not tell it to you! Perhaps it was
wrong,” she added to herself, with a
little troubled look; “but you see I
am ‘almost always thinking of it—it
is not wonderful that I should be—
and it came natural to ask you, an
Englishman, who knew London. I
hope I have not done wrong!”

Cyril looked up, with something
like a flush on his handsome face.

“My dear child—young lady, I
mean,” he corrected himself, “this
stick,” and he held up his cane, “will
not be more dumb than I shall be—"

She interrupted him with a smile.

“I am sure of that,” she said, soft-
ly; “but there is no need for secrecy,

that I know of; you see I“know no-

*“0, [ know what it is, daddy!
You held it too close and [
smell it—it’s WRIGLEY’S!”

“Righto, sonny— give vour
arpefite and digestion a
treat, while you fickle
your sweet tooth.”
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thing myself, and there is no harm
in saying that I shall be at a certain
place on g certain day!”

Sir Cyril nodded. The cathedral]
clock strugk seven. )

The girl pulled out a tiny gold
watch, and rose with some haste.

“Seven Jo‘clock! They will have
begun tea at the pension!”

At the Etrange word Sir Cyril’s

doubts and speculations arose again.

Tea at seven o’clock! Then, pem~
haps, after all, she was a pensioner,
or her aunt lived in an almshouse.

Almost ;imconsciously he repeated
the words‘t

“At—the—pension.”

She turned her laughing eyes upon
him. ;

“Yes—h@)w puzzled you look! Ahl
I see you|dine instead of drinking
tea at this hour?”

“Yes, g?nerally.” admitted Cyril.
“But,” he jadded, “I was puzzled over
the word [‘pension.” Does your aunt
live in an| almshouse?”

She, in: her turn, looked puzzled,
then once{more the musical langh
rang softly out.

“Almshouse!

~

Oh, if- Aunt - -Martha
could only have heard you!  Don't
you know what a pension is?”’

“No,” said Sir Cyril, penitently, “I
must confess I don’t! Pray don’t es-
timate the intelligence of all Eng-
lishmen by my standard. Youll
travel all [through the United King-,
dom before you find a more ignorant!
man!” :

“Shall |I?” gshe said, laughing,
“Well, I'll inform you on the point at
least: a pension is a Swiss—or a
French- ot German, for that matter—
boarding house, where/tor the consid-
eration of so ‘many  shillings—or
francs—per week, travelers, especial-
ly unprotected: onés like Aunt Martha
and 1, are lodged and fed.”

Cyril laughed,

“What an idiot I am'—of course!
And do you all—all the people staying
at the House—feed—I mean,
your meals together?”

“Yes,” phe said—they were both
standing [by this time.: “The  break-
fast bell-—everything is done by bell-
ringing—rings ‘at- nine for breakfast,
and we all come out of our rooms
like the [old man and woman in the
barometer, and sit at & long table to
coffee, fresh butter, rolls. and eggs;
then the jbell rings at one and we get
our dinner—and a very good dinmer,
too! nd at seven we get what Aunt
Martha dalls ‘a meat tea'! All quite
in the Swiss style.”

“It sounds very mnice,” said S8ir
Cyril.  “Pm not quite comfortable at
the hotel down below,” he addod

s comfortable, you know;
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Hancock's jewelry, ‘“perhiaps
would be no recommendation to you!”
“On the comtrary,” said Sir ogm,

you it is of the greatest importance.”

"Well, them, I should say you. had
better try it.” And though it was
Just the speech thet Sir Oyril want-
ed; it rather upset him by its matter-
of-fact straightforwardness; if she
had wanted him to come very much,
she
would not have been so emphatic.

The scapegrace felt disappointed.

“Thank you. I think I'll call upon
the proprietor, or proprietress, this
evening, and see if they will accept
me 88 & member of the family. I
hope éhey will!”

“I hope se, too,” she said, with the
half smile; and then with a little
graceful inclination of the stately
head, she wished him “Good evening.”

Cyril sat down- again when she
had gone, and stroked his mustache
with the manner and look which his
friends declared he always wore
when he was more than ordinarily.
puzzled or confused.

“Cyril, my boy,” he muttered,
staring at his hat, which he had not
yet replaced on his head, “you cer-
tainly, are bewitched, and by a little
girl, barely out of the schoolroom,
and with a pair of dark eyes and a
muslin frock! Yes, and who evident-
lydlooks upon you as a-middle-aged
party—a sort of elderly uncle or
young. grandfather—a convenient re-
cipient of her conﬂden¢es, and as
something to laugli at.’, Yes, by Jove,
she looks at me 80 st’faighttorward
.as if I were an old woman, or an'
intelligent retriever! q)x;?&t Heaveul
how the place must have. aged me!
Perhaps, like Rip Van Winkle, I shall
wake up and find I am gray-headed
and rheumatic about the joints. And
the marvel of it is!” he continued,
striking a match spitefully, “that in-
stead of resenting ' such treatment;
instead of turning away with disgust
at such unnatural coldness and want
of appreciation, I rather like it—that
is to say, I'm bewildered, persecuted
by it; that I feel like a great school-]
boy fumed and writhing under his
first Jove affair!”

“And now!” he muttered,
paced down the hil!, “l -suppose I
shall be mad enough to give up myl
rooms -at the Grand for some half-
furnished attic in this confounded
pension; throw up the eight o’clock
dinner, with the clear soup and the
capital veal cutlets and cabbage a la
Suisse. Yes, I can see it come clear-
ly. I can’t resist! I'm persecuted!
In fact, I'm stark, staring mad, and
somebody ought to come out and
take me back to Colney Hatch!”

as  he

' CHAPTER IIL
DINNER AT THE PENSION.

IT is the dinner hour at the Pension
Petre, and on either side of the long:
table the hungry boarders are await-
ing their soup, some chattering, some
silent, but all impatient.

At the head of the table sits mad-
ame herself, arrayed in a black
bombagzine—why do all keepers of
boarding houses, English or foreign,
run to - bombazine?—and affably
anxious.

Behind her and about her general-}

1y fiit the six maid-servants, and the
one manservant, mlpho the ubiqui-
‘tous, also is here, there and every-
where, and is now luluu out the
soup.

It is, nfher a motley
loulmq_c ot me'l; and vomen wko
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2661—This style will make a very
attractive “all through the day” dress,
for service, for the street, and it is
smart enough for calling or after-
noon wear. The waist is cut in smock
or blouse style, and is lengthened by
skirt portions, to whick it -is joined
under a hem tuck.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36,
38, 40, 42 and 46 inches bust measure.

Size 38 requires 45 yards of 44-inch

material. Width of skirt at lower
edge is about 2 yards.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents

in silver or stamps.

A SPLENDID “ALL THROUGH THE
DAY” DRESS,
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)[me to the Trade udOutnort Dea.larn
: the followmg'

AU'I'UMN GOODS :

)

POUND'PERCALES
POUND SATEENS
- DENIMS :

COTTON CHECKS
POUND UNDERWEAR
TOWELINGS -

SHIRTS

DRESS GOODS
PLAID DRESS GOOuy
BLOUSES
FLANNELETTE
OVERALLS

EVERY DAY, GOODS ARRIVING.

SLATTERY BLDG., Duckworth & George Sts.

. sSiﬂn Reds

We are still showing
a splendid selec-
tion of

Tweeds

and

Serges.

No scarcily at
Maunder’s.

However, we beg fo |

remind_our custom-
‘ers .these goods are
-'selling “rapidly, and

- cannof be replaced

2602—This is an ideal model for the |

busy woman. It may be fastened with
snap hooks. The fulness over sides
and back is held in place by the belt.
The model is in one piece stylc and
good for serge, velvet, satin, poplin,
jersey cloth and all wash fabries. It
is to be recommended as a good dress
for business and general wear,

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36,
38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. Size 38 will require § yards
of 44-inch material. The dress meas-
ures about 23§ yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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2f the same price.
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John Maunder,

Tailor and Clothier, St. John’s, Nill

Players, Piano Rolls, Gramophones.

CHARLES

HUTTON.

Newfoundland’s Music Shop.

—
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JUST ARRIVED:

100 dozen Galvanized Buckets

“ =~ « Assorted sizes: 11, 1z, 13 14 inch;

White Enamel Pails.
all colors & sizes.

w.:ﬁ ‘colors & sizes,

1
I

ALSO 80 CASES

" Enamelware.

Coffee Boilers,

Milk Kettles, 1, 2, 3, 4 qtl.
Pie Dishes.

glnor Plates.
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Sink Drainers.
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ROHTBITION RATIFIED.

WASHINGTON, Jan. 15.
slators of thirty-five states,
ess than the required 'tv.vo-
have ratified the Prohibition
tutional amendments. Several
assemblies now. in session are
od to take action - to-morrow
probable race between Ne-
and Minnesota ag to which
pe the thirty-sixth on the
Ratification ~was completed to-
the legislatures of five states,
Colorado, Oregon, New Hamp-
and Utah making a total of
in two days. The amend=
under = its provisions. becomes |
e one year from the date of

ratification. Additional leg-
n by Congress is necessary to
it operatlve, and the ground
for this already has ‘been laid. :
pgislation will prescribe penal- :
r violations of the amendmenti
11 as determine how and by |t
agencies the law shall be en- :

thp‘l

Iovm legislature ratified
pl prohibition amendment to- Y
This is the thirty-first state to L

ve it.

IN. THE HANDS OF THE |

RUSSIAN RED ARMY.

BERLIN, Jan. 13.
b is now completely in the,
of the Russian Red Army, ac- *
g to a Mitau despatch to t.m»:‘
he Zeitung. Bolshevik forces|
advanced from Dvinsk and L
B the station at Neugut, tlmtv;
iles from Mitau. Mitau is over-,
g with refugees. German .fu‘.—‘i(
the last persons leaving I{im.‘
that the city is burning in}{
il places and that the Russians |
etts are murdering and plun-
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DEMANDS OF MINERS.
LONDON, Jan. 15. |
South Port Miners’ Federation |s
nanimously adopted a rosolu-—‘
emanding that miners in the|
h army be demobilized immedi- It
and given employment. The
ition also asks those disabledl
p war be paid the wages which !
'would have earned if they had li
een hurt, and that those totally |«
be trained for other wwrk at
kpense of the Government. Thet
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