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CHAPTER XLVI
CLOSING TIME AT THE DOCKS.

What you must do is to keep him
in the docks here until you can com-
municate with me.” i
While he spoke the young gentle-
man took from his pocket a neatly-
clasped purse and . extracted some-
thing that sounded crisp and bank-
note-like.
Mr. Wiley, with an eye on the
pocket-book, smoothed his chin.
“Hem!” he ejaculated. “Suppose I
do find him from your description—
he mighn't come into these docks,
you know—it 'u'd be a- difficult job
to keep him here.”
“It might, 1 admit,” replied the
youth; “it would, without doubt, give
you some little trouble, and as I
could not think of giving you trouble
without some remunerationr I would
be glad if you would accept this as an
earnest of the reward I should be
willing to pay for the service.”
And he held out a bank-note.
Mr. Wiley took it with sparkling
eyes and unfolded it.
“Pwenty pounds!” he exclaimed,
eying the young gentleman almost
luspiciously. 4
“Is not that enough?” uked the
youth. “It is only an installment, you
must remember.”
o “Enough? Well, I should call it
ood pay!” replied Mr. Wiley, putting
it into his pocket; “but, as you say,
it might be a difficult job to keep
him, even if I got hold of him—which,

by the way, I'll do, if he turns up at.

either of the other docks, for, you
see, now you've been so liberal, I
shouldn’t mind speaking to a pal or
two and putting them up to letting me
know if such a person did arrive at
their docks.”

“I see—I1 see,” said the young gen-
tleman, rising and trembling slightly.
“I thank you. You will not find me
ungrateful if success should attend
your efforts.”

Mr. Wiley rose.
+“One thing more,” he said, as the
young gentleman stood on the thres-
hold. “It 'u’d be as well, perhaps, if I
knew the name as he sailed under. He
might ’a’ kept to it, you know—there’s
no knowin'.”

The red-headed youth came back
to the' little oil-cloth-covered table
aqd. with his back to the light, so
that they could not 'see his face—
though they could see that he was
trembling badly—said, brokenly:

“Laurence Harman.”

CHAPTER XLVII.
LOVE'S SPRING-TIME.

The play’s the thing
_®herein I'll catch the comscience of
be ﬂn‘-—-SKAKESPEARE

! younz baronet, eazerly

Taking into consideration the bene-
ficial results. of Sir Charles Ander-
son’s acé¢ident, we are almost inclined
to wish that he had broken his arm
and brought about a low fever some
years earlier,

He was quite a changed man, hag-
gard still and a little paler than us-
ual, but with something of the old
recklessness gomne, and a sobered,
more settled ‘expression upon his
handsome face.

The fact was, Sir Charles Anderson,
during all the mad tare of his reck.
less life, never had to think until the
old racer had pitched him head fore-
most over the winning hurdle and sent
him to the Warren maimed, bruised,
and senseless.

There in the quiet, sweet-scented
chamber, he had had leisure to Iook
back over the long vista of wasted
years to mourn over them as forever
lost and to vow with a most fervent
spirit to bury them out of sight and
turn over a new leaf.

It is very likely that this resolution
would have vanished into thin. air
when the old.strength came back to
his limbs, but that a certain some-
thing indefinable and nameless left it
green and fresh in his heart.

Nameless, we say; but Sir Charles
had already, in a vague way, connect-
ed the stability of the resolution with
the sweet, patient face of his good
little cousin, Rebecca Goodman.

The feeling was only in its germ as
yet; but the greatest of all poets says:
This bud of love by summer’s ripen-

ing breath
May prove a beauteous flower.

And the morning Sir Charles held
his cousin’s hand within his own to
say “good-by” to her and the Warrea,
this bud bid fair to bloom.

“Good-by, Rebecca—that is, if yoa
are still resolute as to my not coming
over to see ybu."

“Yes, Charlie,” she said, . looking
'down Vfrom_hisv kindly and somewhat
anxious eyes, “I think it would be
best. You know all, and know how
slight - a thread we hold. Let him be
but suspicious,” and her face grew
sad and grave, “and the thread would
be snapped.”

“Well, I dare say you are right, Re-
becca,” sighed Sir Charles, still with
her hand in his. “And I am to go and
stay there, picking up all I can—play-
ing amateur detective, in fact.”

“] 'don’'t ask you—" said Rebecca.

"No. no; I knw," interrupted the
“You don't|
ask me, but you have promised to let
me help you in this bitter business,
and your wishes are more than law

“Darm imet'ﬁy mm wish,
uuu. murmured Rebecca, earnestly.
“Rebecca,” replied Sir Charles, gaz-
lnc at her with his deep, brown eyes
earnestly, almost imploringly,

and the Wnren, Iam on a new
track, and I promise you that T will
not’run off it."”

“I believe you, Charlie,” she said.

Good-by.”

“Good-by,” he sald; then,
starting, came back.

“One thing more,” he said, in a low
voice, “Supposing I discover anything
—sgomething slight or important, yet
that you ought to know—how shall I
communjeate with you? I must not
see you you say.” g

Rebecca thought a minute.

“Send a letter with a‘ bouquet of
flowers by one of the servants—by the
quiet, red-haired clerk; he some-
times gossips with Mrs. Lucas.”

“Ah, he is & new arrival; I have not
@een him; but all right, I will do so.
Good-by, Rebecca, once more.”

Then he was gone, passing rapidly
down the path in his long, Tree strides,
just a little shortened by his late ill-
ness and weakness. ’

Rebecca, quiet Rebecca, looked af-
ter him with a sigh and a slightly
heightened color.

“Poor .Charlie!” she murmured,
quietly. “Poor Charlie!”

Pity is akin to love.

Reginald Dartmouth had been in-
formed of his friend’s recovery, and
had sent word by one of his gold-laced
retainers that a carriage would be in
waiting to convey him ro the Hall, but
Sir Charles had sent word back that
he should prefer to walk, and so he
came upon the terrace without warn-
ing, surprising a group consisting of
the duchess, the countess, Sir Bois,
and Reginald Dartmouth. They all
looked up and greeted him warmly—
Sir Charles was a favorite with every
one—Reginald Dartmouth taking his
hand and shaking it with most unus-

after

ual ardor.

He manifested so much affection, in-
deed, that Sir Charles felt dreadfully
uncomfortable, and shifted on one
side uneasily with a natural repug-
nance to lstening to'the protestations
of & dark and fearful crime.

“Oh, I'm all right again, thanks!”
he-said, as cordially as he could, vow-
that he
would seize the first opportunity and
return to town. “I'm all right again.

ing to himself as he spoke

How are you‘? Don’t look quite the
thing.”

This was true, for there was a wor-
ried look upon the schemer’'s face,
which it was impossible for him to
conceal at all times.

“I? 'Oh, I am perfectly well, I as-
sure you!” replied Reginald Dart-
mouth, with a sudden change in his
manner; “perfectly, and very glad to
see you back. Only half an hour ago
we were wishing you were among
us.”

“Oh, that is only natural!” retorted
Sir Charles, with a touch of his old
humor. “I am always missed, am I
not, your grace?”

“Yes, always, my dear Sir Charles,”
murmured her grace, waking from an
‘amiable hglf-slumber. “Really I have
felt quite blue sometimes for want of
your lively and amusing little stories.
1 was saying te” -Annette only - this
morning that I really did hope you
would be able to return to us this
week.”

“And I was very angry, and have
been saying a hundred times, Sir
Charles,” the countess, with a charm-
ing sadness, “that I wished my poor
ring had been—oh, at the bottom of
the sea before it had anything to do
wlt.h your unfortunate accident!”

- Reginald Dartmouth smiled and
turned the precious ring round on his
finger, with a significant glance, which
‘brought the color in a faint flood to
the countess’s beautiful face.

Sir Charles laughed.

“Oh, & ‘mere tumble! Nothing tof

speak of. Hello, here comes Leon!"”
and he turned to shake hands,

“And how have you fared, Sirl

ourlcﬂ" uud ‘the cduchess, who
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‘morning. “How have you fared |
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jat me. I tell you I am utterly changed
3 —Q&nxed for good, thanks to you

If you don’t sée’ the “Bayer Cross”
on the tablets, you are not getting
Aspirin—Remember this!

Genuine “Bayer Tablets of Aspirin”
are now made in America by an
American Company., No German in-
terest  whatever, all righis being
purchagsed from~ the  United States
Government.

During the war, acid imitations
were enld as Aspirin in pill boxes
and varions other coatainers. The
“Bayer Cross” is your only way of
knowing that you are getting genuine
Aspirin, proved safe by millions for
Headache, Neuralgia, Colds, Rheuma-
tism, . Lumbago, Neuritis, and for
pain generally.

Aspirin {8 the trude mark (New-
foundland Registration No. 761}, of
Bayer Manufacture of Monoaceticaci-
dester of Salicylicacid.

Handy tin boxes of 12 tablets—also
larger size' “Bayer” packages can be
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The Bayer Co., Inc., U.8.A.

was the style in which she was always
good enough to allude to the host—
“my dear captain gave me to under-
stand that Miss Badwell—"

“Goodmln," suggested Sir Charles,
in an undertone.

“Oh, yes; Goodman—I
pardon; I am so very bad at names—
Miss Goodman was a very terrible
gort of a person, an old maid, stern

beg your

and dragon-like.”

Reginald Dartmouth frowned slight-
ly, but only for a moment; then, be-
fore Sir Charles could reply, said, in
his most’ dulcet tones:

“Your grace mlq.understood me. The
lady is still single, but a most ami-
able, sweet-tempered lady, though re-
served—rather reserved.”

“Oh, is that all?” said her grace,
with, still wider eyes. “Well, I shall
most surely go and thank her for her
kindness to my favorite, Sir Char-
les.”

“Miss Goodman lives a very retired
and reserved life, ygur grace,” re-
sponded Sir Charles, quickly. “I doubt
whether the honor of a visit from your
grace would not ‘embarrass her.”

“Well, well, just as you like,” said
her grace, good-naturedly, dropping
back into her easiest of easy lounges
and closing her eyes ready for an-
other nap, while Reginald Dartmouth,
upon whom nothing of the conversa-
tion or the expression on Sir Charles’s
face had been lost, moved away to
meet the count.

Sir Charles found {hat many of the
visitors had taken their departure,
and the duchess and the Vitzarellis
intended leaving the Dale in a few
days.

(To be continued.)
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~found health and happiness in
the use of Dr. Chase’s Nerve
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Sleeplessness, irritability, nervous-
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FOR THE LITTLE MISS. -

Pattern 3269 is illustrated here. It{
is cut in 4 Sizes: 4, 6, 8 and 10 years.
A 6 year size will require 3% yards
of 36 inch material.

‘White voile is here shown, trimmed
with “Val” imsertion ‘and ribhoned
beading. This model is attractive for
poplin, “wash silks, laffeta, gingham,
linen, Aimity, swiss and organdie.
The flounce on the skirt may be omit~
ted.

A pattern of this illustration maileu
to any address on roceipt of 15 cunts
in silver or stamps.

A PRACTICAL OUTFIT.

2789—Here is a choice combination
for a set of Short Clothes. It com-
prises a pretty dress that is excellent
for lawn, batiste, voile, nainsook and
crepe, a petticoat which is comfortable
and easy to develop, and simple draw-
ers. The undergarments may be of
lawn, cambric, or nainsook.

The Pattern is cut in 5 Sizes: 6,
mos., 1, 2, 3 and 4 years. Size 2 will
require for Drawers, 1 yards; for
Petticoat, 17% yards; for Dress, 2%
yards of 36 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 16 cents
in silver or stamps.
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NOTE:—Owing tr the continual ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, otc.,
we are compelled to advance the price
of patterns to 15¢. each.

JUST IN:

A New _N:mber of
SPARE. MOMENTS.

Interesting reading
for everybody.

A QUAINT AND UP-TO-DATE FROCK "

For the Kiddies,
From $1.30 to $3.50 the pr

(according to size.)

Vacation time is here and the kiddies wil
Play Shoes and Sandals. ‘We have a full ass'cocklor{1 e;d
kinds of Sandals and Play Shoes of Tan Calfskin with
leather soles.
Sizes 5to 8. Price .. .
nges 9 to 11.. Price .. ..$1.65 to $2.65
Sizes 12 to 2. Price .. ..$1.85 to $3.00

eeIOf Brown and White Canvas with leather sole and
" Sizes 5to 8. Price $1.30 fo $1.45

Sizes 9 to 11. Price .. ..$1.65 to $2.65
Sizes 12 to 2. Price .. . .$1.85 to $3.00

PARKER & MONROE, L.

THE SHOE MEN.

.$1.30 to. $2.40
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Potatoes,
Potatoes.

We offer:

500 bags

P.E. L. Potatoes,

Atthe Lowest Price.

Here’s your chance to get
Potatoes Cheap.

| GE GEO.

NEAL,

Ltd

Silver
Flat Ware

JUST OPENED. Also,
Beautiful Line of

RINGS.

Send for Measuring Card.
R.H. TRAPNELL, Ltd.

Jewellers and Opticians.

FIRE INSURANCE. FIRE LNSURANCE

SCOTTISH UNION & NATIONAL INSURANCE COMPANY OF
EDINBURGH, SCOTLAND.

GENERAL ACCIDENT, FIRE & LIFE ASSURANCE C0., LTD,
OF PERTH, SCOTLAND.

The above Insurance Compaftiies ‘cd®ry dn a successful and
extensive business, and , always have maintained the highest
character for the honourable and liberal discharge of their obli-
gations,

Our first aim in every DOlicy we issue is t7 ensure the holder
complete protection, our second to grant th.: protection at the
lowest possible rate. Write or phone us.

Nfid. Labrador Export Company, Limited,

bttt Aconts. nma of Trade Building.

hi 8. 8. ROSAL‘IND vﬂl‘lh.ml from St. John’s at one o’clock
m p's uloon one hour before sailing.
Passengers will plulo have their baggage checked beforé
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