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BY S. E. KISER.
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She became angry with
herself at last, and more for the pur-
pose of trying to forget Tom Harlow
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formation went into the station
and operator if it was
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time,
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' the Junction Helen saw a man step‘
'down from one of the Pullman cars

away at the rear. She paid no at-
tention to him, supposing he was a
passenger who had merely stepped
off to get a breath of fresh air, but
after the train had gone on she mno-
ticed that the man was walking slow
ly down the cinder path beside the
track toward the station. For
a moment she gazed at him and then
hurried inside, It was Tom Harlow
carrving a suit case,

Selecting the darkest corner in the
station, Helemn sat down, turned her
back toward door, and waited,
hoping that no one would come in and
rearing something that she could not
explained. Her corner was so
dark, and she remained so silent that

the
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'Tom entered without noticing her.

‘When does the train leave for Med-
ford?” he asked at the ticket window.

“It’'s pretty hard to tell,” the opera-
tor replied. “She’s reported fifty min-
utes late, but there’s a washout up the
road, and she may held up
night.”

“That’s encouraging,” Tom remark-
ed. “What I've of this place
doesn’t make me yearn to spend the
night here. Where's the town?”

“This is it.”

“Isn’t there a hotel of any kind?”

“No, nothing in that line except the
farm house half a mile down the track.
where the night operator and I board.”
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“None that I've ever heard of.”
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to be disappointed.
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While Tom drummed with his fin.
ger tips upon the ledge.of the ticket
window the operator lighted the lamp
in his office and then proceeded to il-
luminate the waiting roem. which
served for both men and women.
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But why didn’t you tell me befora?”

Helen asked.

She had asked me nct to tell any-

body until she gave m prmission to do
W

“Then she has given you permission
and you have seen her again?”
“No, 1 neither

heard from her. The

have seen her nol

man has made a

confession, and the wnole story is in
the papers.”
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| owing to having the steamer taken
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about his neck and laid her neck
against his breast, while his arms
closed about her. Thus for a long time
they stood beneath the stars.

When they returned to the waiting
room the operator informed them that
the train for Medford would arrive im
ten minutes.

At Medford Helen had friends, and
at Medford there were preachers.
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Live News Notes
Fr_om Rencontre

We are informed that the s.s. Su<u
has been ordered to St John's again’
for the annual repairs .and we trust
Crosbie or the Government
will give us another beat to do the
service during her absence.

Last year the people were hamper-
somewhat for mails and freight,

off, and we hope such a thing will not
occur this time. Where is Charlie
Emerson? Now is the apportunity for
him to be up and doing his duty by
giving the people of his District an
explanatio: of this' serious matter
and see that another boat is immedi-
ately placed there for the benefit of
the people coacerned.
Not Captain’s Fault

We are not attributing any blame to
Captain Horwood for such an objec-
tionable action and we sincerely trust
that he will continue to perform the

good services in the future as he nas

done in the past.

He is obliging and faithful in his
duties and is always ready to do his
utmost to suit the requirements of thes
people, but when orders are given him

| he must humbly submit or otherwise

take his dismissal.
Caplin and codfish have strugk in

| fairly plentiful and some good catches

| energetic

have been secured. ;

The lobster fishery somewhap
short compared with recent years, and
those entirely dependent on this fish-
Ty say it 1s the worst on record.

is

Much Appreciated
Parsons, our. industrious and
teacher is doing excellent

Mr.

| work since opening the school in April
| g S : : 4
and- it is the wish of the people to keep

| him

here, knowing that his place

would be hard to fill.

Mrs. Parsons is always to the fore

| as regards church work and is full of
| push and energy, and much credit is

attributed to her for her valuable ser-
vices as organist given to us on Suun-

| days.

| pupils,

Mr. Stone, one of the writer’s best

who was teaching at Corbin.

| came here recently to spend his jholi-

4

days and then will proceed to St.

{ John’s to enter the college to study

| for a higher grade.

All of our young men are now awayv

| some to the Banks and others to Pprt-
| au-Port, and we hope that when the
| time comes round they will all wend

| their
{ with well filled purses.

way home safe and sound and

4
Rencontre East, July 6.

\ SUCCESSFUL
BUSINESS MAN

Every successful business man can

! give reasons for his prosperity. Most

essential to any success is a careful
and ceaseless attention to details.
Every well conducted office or store in
the world finds that simple and effect-

t ual filing systems are an absolute ne-

cessity. No employer will waste his

i own time or allow waste with his staff

| by using old fashioned methods.

’Ihe

| benefits derived from the time and

money-saving system which

| evident.

“Globe-
Vernicke” devices encourage are self.
Not a paper can go astray

| when the “Safeguard” method of this
| Company is used. And no matter how
complicated _vol:r filing problem, no
| matter how peculiar, no matter how
' small or how large, the “Globe-Wer-
| nicke” can provide you with the equip-
| ment that will place every record at

| your finger tips.
i gate? -Mr. Percie Johnson represents

Why not investi-

the “Globe” in Newfoundland.

DEXGDROODBDOODDDD DIXFDOHHDRDE

§ For Sale!
|

ONE
MOTOR
BOAT

Very pretty model,
in 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.

SMITH C0., Ltd. |
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