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dark as he looked into them. “Good

night,” she said. “You are very good
to me, David. Good-night.” He weuld
have lingered, but she smiled again and

shut the door gently.
‘When Martha shut the door on

'David she saw her father sitting ex-

pectantly before the fireplace with the
checker-board. And Martha took off
her things and played checkers. Her
father beat two Tubbers in succession.
He was in high. good humor, and made
no objection when at last she said she

uessed she would go to bed, she was a
little tired. She went up the narrow
stairs slowly, and shut the door of her
own pretty chamber behind her.

And then, standing among the small
tokens and conveniences her own
patient handiwork had wrought, the
sensible New England girl, who had
never done a dramatic thing in her life,
suddenly threw up her arms and

kitchen stove. Her father was already
out; he came in as she was lifting the
coffee pot to the back of the range, and

drank a steaming cup without sitting.

w “Awful wind,” he said as he drank;
roof’s gone off the barn; I’ve got to go
right back up. there, the creatures’ll

Ireeze to death if they ain’t tended to.

You won’t be frightened stayin’ alone,
will you Marthie?” '

“Oh no,” Martha said smiling faint-
ly, “I guess not, father.”

She drank a little coffee herself after
he had gone, but she could not eat.

The clash of the stones on the beach
was tremendous, here. The sea rushed
up with an appalling roar, broke with a
deafening boom, and sucked ' sullenly
out again with a mighty grinding of
stones. So overwhelmingly near it
sounded on this side that the girl ran
to the window and rubbed it as clear
as she might. The first glance brought

“Now then, Dave!’s

clutched wildly at the air, like a tragic
actor in a scene of despair.

That night she learned for the first
time what the unbroken darkness 1s
from end to end of a sleepless night.
Staring into the shadows with hot eyes
she asked herself, over and over again,
why? why? why? He was hers, hers,
not this stranger’s? Who could know
him as she did? She found herself sob-
bing helplessly, unrestrainedly, in the
dark. After a time 'she because aware
that the wind was rising. It was rain-
ing too. She realized that it was a wild
night.

“A real northeaster,” Martha said to
herself indifferently. “Well, our house
is solid.” The fleeting thought crossed
her mind that she would not care were
it not.

At seven o’clock the snow and sleet
had ceascd. but the wind rose steadily.
Martha dressed, and made a fire in the

an exclamation to her lips. The huge
dirty waves were rolling high over the
crest of the beach on a level with the
very top of the breakwater which
bounded her own little front lawn.

The girl watched them with puckered
brows, then she turned and looked at
the little clock on the mantle. Just
then a loud knock sounded at the back
door, and as she hastened to answer,
it was pushed open and the slender
figure of a girl half fell into the warm
kitchen.

“Oh,” panted Amy Lawrence, “isn’t
this awful? Our ‘house is shaking so
we couldn’t stay in it; the water’s
running right under it! Every one at
our end has gone to the life-saving
station. They say the houses are go-
ing! The Greems=Afent to the Clarks,
but I made them leave me here, your
house looks so much stronger. You
don’t mind my staying, do you? Id

You, Too, shouLd EREE | QAN !
CERTAINLY GET A B rate n
- Yes, an absolutely free loan—world’s greatest
phonograph, our new No. 9 model, 1911 outfit, offered on |
. a free loan. . This outfit includes the great Standard Edison machine,
: the new machine on which Mr. Edison has been working for several

years—the climax of this wonder worker’s skill. It eclipses all former
phonographs. It has wonderful improvements all its own! '

When We Say Free Loan We Mean Free Loan. We will ship
. ‘you a machine without a cent down, and without any C. O. D, payment to us,
' 80-you can take it right to your own home and play the music there. You can
- hear vaudeville sketches, minstrcl shows, comic operas, grand operas, waltzes,
the old-fashioned hymns, all kinds of comic and serious music and songs right
in your own home. All this on a free loan. Then when you are through with
. the free loan, simply return the phonograph outfit to us at our expense.

IS There a Catch in This? I will tell you my reason for this extra
~ liberal offer. I feel that when I ship you a phonograpn on a free loan, you'
help me advertise it by letting your friends and neighbors hear the concert at
your own home. Someone, somewhere, will then want to buy one of these phono-
graphs; perhaps several people will want to buy. Tell your friends, please, that
they can have an Edison on terms of §2.00 a month, and absolutely at the rock-"
bottom price. I simply want you to get an Edison phenograph on a free loan,
and help me advertise it in that way. Write today for the Free Catalog.

|
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Don’t you want your wife, and your children, and all the family to have the :
benefit of these grand concerts? Remember, we charge you nothing. We

ut.you underno obligations at all by the free loan. If none of your friends !
ppen to buy one of the machines, there’s no harm done and no obligations. |

Mr. Edison Says:

“‘] want to see a Phonogra,ph
in every American home.’

The phonograph is his pet and hobby, and it is true |
that there should be no home in the country without
this grand and magnificent entertainer. At any rate,
ou ought to seize this opportunity to let your family
Y gear the new style. Edison phonograph free for awhile
m and hear all the music at least a few times before ship
i/ ping back the phonograph. i
7 And remember, please, you can’t imagine what a talke |
ing machine is like, what the latest improvements mean,
until you have heard our new outfit No. 9.

‘Now Write for Yz YW
FREE Catalog

I want to send you absolutely free our great new
Edison Catalog, containing the list of records anid a
full description of the new Standard Machine. I
ask you asa favor to me to read this catalog any-
way, even if you should decide that you would not
want a free loan. But anyway, let me send you this
catalog today, absolutely free, prepaid, without any
i charge. Fill out the coupon and send it today.

SigntheCoupon ¥ zzsz . e

Dept. 5016, 3565 Portage Ave., Winnipeg, Can

essary: i " Without any obligation on me, please send yonr
¥y; or, if you want, you may send & l Great Edison Catalog free and prepaid and your

with your name and address—no letter nec-

postal card or letter instéad of the coupon—
either way. But lct me have your name and
address today. Will you write at once? l .

Name ............ccuuuuaeee Sl esensonbisoanmmoieiiisss

FREDERICK BABSON ||

Edison Phonograph Distributers

Dept. 5016, 355 Portage Ave., Winnipeg
da

United States Office s [Cana
EDISON BLOCK, CHICAGO, ILL,

Free Loan Phonograph Trial Offer.

I AUAPOBE.......55ccocissmsrssseasunsoromoprsocassncssess encdipbinss

Just fill in this coupon; no letter is necessary.




