EU)VE'S PASS! N

CH.APTER VI.
- The Artist’s Model.
,i ‘No;'ah stood almost looking over her
' shoulder.

";I~I don’t think it was all your
fnuli," she said in as low a voice as
his, but her lovely eyes met his frank-
1y and fearlessly.

He lookéd up with a flash of gratit-
ude. ,

“Nearly a-ll," he said.
offender in the first instance.
trespassing, and this gentleman very
properly requested me to quit.”

Norah could not help questioning
whether it had been properly done.

“Surely you weré doing nmo harm,’
she said with a faint smile, which
Cyril caught and acknowledged with
a leap of the heart.

“As to that, one does not know. 1

“I was the
I am

may have disturbed the game, or”—

ite paused—*“intruded on a favorite
walk—of yours, for instance.”

She smiled distinctly now.

“Not, of mine,” she said.
never here until to-day.”

“I am sorry I should have spoiled
your first visit to so lovely a spot!”
he said, earnestly. “Indeed, its beau-
ty, as I said, must be my only excuse

“I was

for intruding. I was so keen wupon
my sketch——" He stopped with a
gesture of apology. “But I will efface
myself as quickly as
promise not to repeat my offence.”

“You mean -that you will go?’ said
Norah, coloring slightly. - “Please do
not; at any rate, until you have ﬁnish-‘
ed your sketch.”

““You are very kind,” he murmured.
“I shall not take many minutes.”

“Oh!” she said, with a long breath
of deprecation;

possible, and

“there is no need for
you to hurry, and, perhaps, spoil it!”
Ske laughed. “I am sure the e'arl——-my
father—would be only too glad for
you to sketch any part of the place.
May I see it?” she added, not shyly,
but with a little hesitation.

“Certainly,” he responded, and he
placed the sketch upon the easel from
which he had taken it.

Norah went up to it, and looked at
it, and at once recognized that the
trespasser was not a mere amateur. -

“It is very pretty,” she said dream-
ily. “It would have been a thousand
pities to have left it unfinished. Please
£0 on!”

He seated himself on his camp-
stool obediently, and took up his pal-
eite and brushes. .

“What a lovely li_ttle glade!” she
said absently; “and how well you
have caught that beam of light across
the elm trunk.”

" “Well, that isn’t diﬂicult," he said
with a smile, “a trick of Chinese white
and ochre.  You.spoke just! now of the
earl as your father?” heé said in the
same breath.

“Yes, I am Lord Arrowdale’s daugh-~
ter,” assented Norah, still with hes
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taste good, but work badly; ferment
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Mrs. Dyspeptic, jot this down: Pape’s
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into stubborn lumps and cause a sick,
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and you feel ﬁne

Go now, make the best investment
you ever made, by getting a large
fifty cent case of Pape’s Diapepsin
from any drug store. You realize in
five minutes how needless it is to suf-
fer from indigestion, dyspepsia or
any stomach disorder.

eyes ﬁxed on the sketch, and the tan-
ned shapely hand working at it so
deftly.

for remaining, and am trespassing
no longer,” he said with a smile. “You
have the good ‘fortune to live in very
beautiful surroundings. .I don’t think
I ever saw a lovelier place.”

“I have not been here very long,”
said Norah. :“I only came here last
night, and- have seen very  little or
nothing of it.”

His fxrush halted, and he looked up
at her. Every word she spoke had an
intense interest for him.

“Only last night?” he said.
strange it must seem to you!”

“Yes, it is strange,
she assented, almost dreamily.

“And delightful,” he suggested, im a
low and cautiously serene voice. He

“How

very strange,”

was dreading lest she should suddenly
awake to the -fact that she was hold-
ing a tete-a-tete with a stranger and
take flight; and every moment was so
precious to him that he treated her as
one treats a timid bird which a sudden
movement or a loud tone might drive
sight and reach. “I
mean that a beautiful scene becomes

beyond one’s
twice.as beautiful when it is one’s
own.”

it one's
own,” she retorted with a glance at
the sketch.

“Oh, yes,” he said, catching her
meaning instantly, “We poor painters
have great compensations for our pov-
erty. We are here to-day, and gone
to-morrow, but we can snatch some
sort of a reflection of .the beautics
which belong to other and more for-
This wants a bit of
life in it,” he went on without paus-
ing, and, jumping at an idea which
occurred to hilm, an excuse for keep-
ing her beside him a little longer.
‘It would be a great thing if I could
put the dog in—just there, at the foot

“Or when one can make

tunate beings.

of the elm.” and he pointed to the

Just Th(?n the War Broke Out.

“Then, indeed, I have full authority,

. almost at his feet, and nppured to be

enjoying a snooze after his m:ex'-

; ’citegnent_ :
. Vs
: ““("duld you not sketch hlm trom where

(d Nonh, mnoe.nuy
he 1. H,l,m,agle him get up, perhaps
he would not sit still again; and yet I
don’t know. Casper!” Calling to him,
she led him to the foot of the elm, and
without muéh trouble persuaded him
to lie down. : “Will that do?” she said,
smiling brightly at her success.
“Admiralﬂy)’ he replied, fervently.
“How very, very good of you! I won't
keep him more than a minute or two.”
“Oh, he'll be good, I'm sure!” Noral
called back, and, thinking ~only of the
picture, and nothing .of herself, she
gently sank down on the moss, and
laid her hand on the dog’s collar to
keep him quiet. :

Cyril did not speak again for some
minutes, but painted rapidly; then he
looked up.

There was a faint flush on his tan-
ned face, and a light, half-triumphant,
half-apprehensive, in his eyes, -

“I've got him!” he said.

Norah sprang to her feet, and came
behind him, and uttered an exclama-
tion.

He had painted herself as well as
Casper. ) ;

He looked up at her face, that now
Liad more roses than milk in it, and in
a low, almost pleading voice, said:

“Are you offended? Pray, pray for-
give me., It was such a temptation!
If you are angry——" And he held
the wet brush over the figure in the
picture as if he were going> to daub
it out.

Norah, almost unconsciously, let her
hand fall on his arm.

“No, do not paint it out,” she said,
innocently, and without a trace of
vanity.
better with a figure in it; and”—she
smiled—“no one could tell that it was
me.,”

“No,” he said, trying to speak in a
matter-of-fact tone, though her touch
had thrilled through him and made
his voice very low and tremulous; but
as he spoke the thought flashed
through him how, ‘when he got home,
he would strive with all his might and
main to give the portrait some hint of
the beautiful face he had fust sketched
in. “No; it is very gracious of you not
to be angry, for it was exceedingly
presumptuous of me.”

She smiled.

“Perhaps if Casper and I had known
we were being painted, we should have
put ourselves into a more graceful
pose.” j

He looked at the sketch, and thought
that so far as she was concerned that
would have been impossible; but in-
stead of expressing. the thought he
suid:

“He is wonderfully qﬁiet for so sav-
age a dog.”

“But he is not savage,” she retorted,
almost indignantly; “at least, I 4m
sure he is not. - It is only with persons
he does not like.”

“Then he does not like the gentle-
man who left us a little while ago?”
he said, interrogatively.

“N-0, I. suppose not,”
Norah.

““Would you think me very inquis-
itive if I asked you who he is?” he
sald, gently and respectfully.

. assented

plied Norah at once, “and he i& a
greéat friend of my father’s.”

voice.

quarreled with a friend of yours.”

Norah’s lovely eyes lookéd on his
face pensively.

“He is not a friend of mine; I mean
that I scarcely know him. I saw him
for the first time last night.”

Her reply seemed to “afford him
‘some satisfaction.

“Last night,” he said, dreamily.

Norah started slightly, and the col-
or rose to her face. His words had

‘| recalled that which; strapzely enough,
; hig yrescnce had caused her. almost to |-
| forget—the voice on the terrace.

Yo ‘she said, “last night”

'1ookedam:romhin.mzom

“I think the picture looks |

“His name is Guildford Berton,” re- |

“And of yours'{" he said in a low'
“I cannot tell you how sorry{
I am that I should have—well, yes, |

{in his dulcet tones.

" Hollow cheeks with dark |

der the eyes, bow a wmnan m
them!

"But rosy cheeks, clear skin, and

' The woman who l.ttnctl. “whose

fresh, dainty complexion compels ad-

miration, is always careful of her
health, particularly of her blood con-
dition. Bad complexion always means
bad blood. -

Girls, don’t let your blood grow thin
o watery. To do so brings on hag-
gard looks and declining strength.
Many a woman who  has - allowed
Ferselt to run-down, to destroy that
tired, worried look has built up again
in this simple way. Why don’t you
try it!

At the close of every meal, just
take two small chocolate-coated Fer-
rozone Tablets—any person can do
this in a minute. The action of Fer-
rozone is apparent at once. It sets
you up, makes you feel good, starts
up. your appetite, aids . digestion
brings that old-tfme feeling of youth
into the system again.

Ferrozone puts you on the right
road—the one leading to health.

Not a man, woman or child need-
ing blood, vigor, endurance—not ‘a
person who is weak, nervous or sick-
ly, not a person in {ll-health who
won’'t receive immediate ‘help. from
Ferrozone,

As a tonic and restorative, as a
health-bringer- and body-builder, Fer-
rozone is unrivalled. It cures because
it feeds and nourishes, because it
contains the “elements that build up
and strengthen. For better looks and
better health try W¥errozone yourself,
sold everywhere, 50c, per box, 6 boxes
for $2.50, or by mail from’ The Ca-
tarrhozone Co., Kingston, Ont.

smile. “I ought to give some account
of myself.”

Norah blushed.

“Oh, it is not necessary,” she mur-
mured.

“But it is right that you should
know who it is——" He stopped ab-
ruptly, with a strange look on his
face, as if it had been called up by a
sudden thought.

Norah, listening with: downcast
eyes, noticed the sharp pause.

“I haven't.a card,” lie went on; “a
poor. travelibg artist has very little
use for such a social luxury; but my
name is Cyril Burne. I get my living
such as it is, by painting, such as you
see,” and he nodded at the sketch de-
precatingly; “and I am staying at the
quaint little inn they call The Cheq-
I think that’s all,” he laughed
quietly, “excepting,”
grew grave and earnest, “that I am
very, very grateful to you for-. your
kind permission to finish my sketch,”
and he inclined his head with a simple
but deeply respectful gesture of ac-
knowledgment.

Norah raised her eyes.

“It is very little to be grateful for,”
she said, with the smile that made hep
face perfect. “I am sure my father—”

As she spoke Casper raised his
head with a growl, and, thinking that
Guildford Berton was returning,
Norah ran toward the dog. A moment
afterward a slow step was heard, and
the earl came from between the.-treea.

His head was bent and his hands
crossed upon his stick, and he did not
see them at once. ~Then he started,
and looked with his keen gray eyes,
which eventually fixed themselves up-
on the handsome face of the young ar-
tist, fidel

Norah looked neither embarrassed
qor shy, but, going up to him, said,
quletly:

““This gentleman is making a sketch
‘of. the glade, papa."

Cyrll Burne had risen,
rajsed his Hat.

The earl raised his with his abeus-
tomed courtliness, and the two men

uers.
and - his voice

and now

with veiled scrutiny, the younger with
the frank respect. due- to age, but with
-another ‘xprass(on which Noral
‘caught but did not nhdoratand :
- “I am gratified that yon should
‘deem -our -purely sylvan ‘scenery wor-
thy §mu- ‘attention, sir,” said the earl
“We cannot lay
;:)alm to any graadenr, but——" Ha
‘Wnud his whfte ‘hand almost apolo-
ny toward the beautiful sweep
B ot oods md»naldl.\
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bright eyes, give them to a woman n.nd
'she is happy! 5

looked at each other; the elder one|
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Dining Room Tables :

Surface 0Oak, 42 inch
top, 6 feet extension on
good square pedestal Value

NHERE

Solid Oak, fumed. finish,
42 inch top, 6- feet exten-
sion, supported on heavy
pedestal. :Value = $27.00.

e 82450

Quarter Cut, golden fin-
ish, 45 inch top, 8 feet ex-
tension, supported on heavy
handsome pedestal: Value

B ° $47.00
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Dining Room Tables :

Quarter Cut, fumed fin-
ish, 42 inch top, extends 6
feet, supported on heavy
pedestal. Value _$30.00
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Oak, golden finish, square

top, 42 inches wide, 6 feet

extension, supported with 6
heavy legs. Value $14.00

TR #1280

Quarter Surface Oak,
golden finish, square top,
extends 6 feet on good
heavy legs. Value $35.00
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AT THE CRESCENT.
" ““Wives of the Rich” a gripping so-
clety drama with a purpose is the fea-
ture picture at the Crescent Picture

Palace to-day, a Diamond Special fea-
ture: produced in three reels with

2 * . P £ 2
‘| programme of music for
week-opening show.
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canahan, Blass & Co., umufed,

Corner THEATRE HILL-AND DUCKWORTH STREET.
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'BE READY for the cold wea-
ther. Get in your supply of
Fuel. GAS COKE is an excel-
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Strange Neutrality.

Ph!lade!pﬁia. Lodger According to
S =
testimony whlch there is no reason to
dispute, American naval omcel:s actu-
ally boarded the Stephane betore she
‘was. sunk, in order to make sure that
‘all  were in the boats, while the
{mwmem{ijkl ‘already halted, lay by
‘waiting her turn. If this Is not giving
faid a d comfort to a belligerent,, what
A it? 'rhe Allies mignt sexmgﬂ it

o Q big shell.
Body not found. Am on gr

2,
I

(‘,‘gnphin “Somewhere i'n
es Norris,
_ care W. H. Jackman,
i Water Street West.
Steve killed 11 a.m., Octobe
Whole trench

self doing all possible to lec

" All were at confession day

Donnelly was shot. on Germd4

pet. O’Brien wounded, in

lived for a week. Am with (
now Heartfelt sympuhy fon
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Casualty List

Recelved 8.30 p.m., October 28

© 1731— Private Manuel
Conne, F. B. Wandsworth,
26, gunshot wound right sh
836—Sergt. Chesley Martin,
cular Road. Wandsworth,
26, gunshot wound right arm
1622 — Private Alfred St
McNeil Street. Wandsworth,
26, gunshot wound right arm.
2744—Private Philip StH
Pass Island, Hermitage Bay
General Hospital, Etaplesm,
20, gunshot wound scalp.
2262—Private John J. Moonl
centia. 1st Canadian Generdl
pital, Etaples, October 20th,
wound back*and -left leg.
1768—Private Timothy Haryg
Vincent, St. Mary’s. ist ¢

General Hospital, Etaples,
21st, gunshot wound right fd

2743—Private John Marti
Cove, Burin. 1st Canadian
Hospital, ~Etaples, Oct. 21st,
wouind head and multiple.

665—Private Ernest Wilsox
16th General Hospital, LeTrepl
19, shell shock.

ADDITIONAL INFORMAT
Received 8.30 p.m., October 2:

320—Private William Josep!
39 Water Street West, 1st G
General Hospital, Etaples,
wound thigh and right leg,
15th. Wandsworth, October
gunshot wound right knee.

1702—Private Joseph Dicks,
Point, Burin, 26th General I
Etaples, gunshot wound * kn
back, October 15th. Wan
October 26th, gunshot woun
knee.

377—Private Edwin Corn
Power Street, 8thh General B
Rouen, gunshot “wound head
October 14th. Mater Informor
pital, Belfast.

1279—Private Frederick J.
17 College Square, 8th Genera
pital, Rouen, gunshot wound
and left arm, good, October
Mater Informorum Hospital,

1602—Private Arthur W. Fitz
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