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We have a selection of
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a gelection that will en-

ble you to buy exactly what- you want.
For fifty-five years the firm of J.W. Jacobs, Limited,
has been ir business—giving satisfaction to its cus-
tomers and building up its reputatlon for honest .deal-

ing and fair prices. Our experience is valuable to you;’

our reputation is your guarantee.

J.W.Jacobs, Limlted

29 HERMINE ST., MONTREAL.

~

Telephone Main 1639.

THE
Phantom Lover.

(By the Author of “A Bachelor Hus-
“Pand.”)

CHAPTER IIIL

-1t made him feel uncomfortable to
read what she had written; it was
'rfzally only quite an ordinary letter
af regret that she had not seen him
last night, but Micky imagined he
cpuld read more between the”lines.

: . I quite hoped you would drop
in, i only for a few moments,” so she
wWrote. “It’s been so dull, I am writ-
ig this alone in the library.” - «
~Micky knew that library well; he
and she had spent a good deal of time
there together talking sweet nothings;

h2 wondered if he would have been an |

engaged man by this time if that re-
Iz_tive of the Delands had not €o con-
véniently died, and if Esther had not
chosen his particular street in which
ta weep.

“He screwed the letter up and tossed
it into the fire; he would answer it
sdme time, or call there was no im-
mediate-Murry. When he had finished
his breakfast he went to his locked
desk and took- out Ashton's leiter—
somehow until he actually saw it

again he could not quite believe that !

the events of last night had not all
been a dream; but the letter was real
ebough, at all events, with callous
beginning to “Dear.Lallie.”

The morning seemed to drag; twize
peoplé rang him up on the ’phone and
asked him to lunch, but Micky was
ndt in the mood for lunch; he felt a
suppressed sort of excitement, as if
something of great import were about
to happen.

Driver looked at him woodenly once !

or twice; his face was as expression-
less as his voice, but his dull eyes
saw everything, and behind them his
keen brain wondered what had hap-
péned to make Micky so restless,
Towards one o’clock he ventured a
gentle reminder.

"*You have an engagement for half-

past three, sir—Miss Langdon’s.”

Micky was yawning over the papér
then; he looked up with an absurdly
blank face.

“Oh, I say!—well, I can’t go, any-
way. What was it for? I'm going out--
I've got an important appointment.”

Driver mever showed surprise at
anything if he felt it.

“It was a musical ‘At ’Ome,’ “Sir.”
he answered stolidly. “Shall I ring up
and say that you won’t be able to
come?”’

“Yes, ring up,” said Micky. He col-
oured self-consciously beneath the
man’s stoic eyes and hurriedly buried
his head again in the newspapecr.

At three o'clock he changed his
clothes for an immaculate morning-
coat and grey trousers; then, remem-

very horrid boarding-house, he chang-
ed them again for the oldest tweed
suit in his possession, and a pair of
brown boots that had seen their best
days and long since been condemmned
by Driver.

“How in the world do I get to Brix-
ton?’ Micky asked the man when he
was ready. “I know I could take a
taxicab, but I don’t want to. What
other ways are there?’

Dréver told. him.

“There’s the train, sir, or a tram.”

Micky jumped at the tramcar. He
was sure that people who lived in
Brixton must all use tramecars.

“How long would a tramcar take?”
he asked.

Driver considered. Finally he said
that he thought it might be the best
part of an hour.

Micky glanced at the clock. It was
already a quarter past three. He took
up his hat hurniedly and went out in-
to the street.

A taxicab would have to do for to-
day anyway. He could dismiss it at
the corner of the road and walk the
last few yards. A moment later he
i was being whirled through the streets.

He sat leaning back in the corner
with his feet up on the seat opposite,
feeling decidedly mnervous.

" Suppogimg he did not see Esther—
' supposing she were not there? Sup-
posing she had purposely given him
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bering what Esther had said about the |

the wrong uddmn'r Suppoﬁu ARt
oh, su s thousand® and one
things! Micky was full of apprehen-]

| sion_whien at. 1ast the taxicab stopped

at the ccrner of the Brixton Road and |
the driver came to the door to ask
what number. A el

Micky scpambled out.

“Oh, I'll walk the rest of the vny &

He paid the man liberally, and set
out along the crowded pathway, There
were so many people about that he
thought it must be a market day or
| something. A word with & policeman
elicited the information that he was
#t quite the wrong end of the street
for the number he vanud Micky was
tather -glad. He felt that be needed
time ‘in which to collect his thoughts,

] and yet when at last he reached his

destination he felt as nervous as 2
‘kitten and strongly inclined to go

| back. But he went on and up the. bare

strip of garde which led to the front
door of the house. It wasn’t such a
bad-looking house, he thought. Not
nearly as bad as he had expected from
the girl’s description. In fact, once
upon & time it must have been rather
a palatial residence, but all the win-
dows now were boxed up with cheap,
starchy-looking curtains, and there

| on each bottle,
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| “California Syrup of Figs”
Child’s Best Laxative

Accept “California” Syrup of Figs
only—look for the name cultomr
on the package, then you are sure
your child is having the best, and
most harmless physic for the littie
stomach,’ liver and bowels,
love its fruity taste. Full directions
You must say “Cali-
fornia.”

was a sort of third-rate atmosphere
about the basement and the cheap
knocker on the fromt. door.

Micky looked for a bell, but there
wasn’t one, so he knocked.

It seemed a long time before any-
body came. When at last they did he
heard them coming for a long time
before the door was opened, heard
slipshot steps on shiny linoleum, and
a husky sort of breathless cough.

The owner of the cough was young
and scared-looking, in shoes several
sizes too large for her, and a skirt|
gseveral inches too short. When Micky
asked for Miss Shepstone she stared
without answering for a moment, then
she turned and slopped back the way
she had come, leaving the door on the
chain.

Micky chuckled to himself; &he
evidently did not like the look of him.

He waited patiently; then he heard
another step along the ,hiny linoleum-
ed floor of the hall—a very different
step this time—and, turning eagerly,
he saw Esther herself in the doorway.

i | dldn’t really think you would
come,” she said breathlessly.

For a moment Micky could not ﬁnd
his tongue. If he had thought this
girl pretty last night with the tears
in her eyes he thought her a thousand
times prettier now. She looked as if

distress from her face and convinced
her that the sun still shonme.

She wore fhe same clothes she had
worn last night, but even they seemed
somewhatto have changed. There was
a bunch of violets pinned in her
jacket. Micky wondered if it were the
violets that were responsible for the
alteration.

“When I make an appomtment Ial-
ways keep it,” he said.

He had almost added “with any one

“And are you_going to let me take
you out to tea?” he asked.

She hesitated; she glanced back in-
to the dingy hall behind her.

“I am leaving here to-day,” she
said. “My box has gomé already. If
you will wait a moment . . . I would
ask you in, but you’d hate it so.”

“I'll wait outside,” said Micky.

, He went down into the street. For
the moment he had quite forgotten
all about Ashton and the letter which
must by this time be in Esther’s pos-
session.

“And what about Charlie?”’ he ask-
ed whimsically when she joined him.

She smiled, shaking her head.

“I sent. him on—in a basket. No-
body wants him here—he only gets
badgered about all' day long; so I'm
taking him with me. Do you think I
ought not to?”

“I think Charlie is a most fortunate
cat,” said Micky.

She did not take him seriously.

“I think he will be happier with me
anyway,” she siad. “I'm going to quite
& nice boarding-house now. I went
out this morning and found it.” She
looked up at him with a smile. T
don’t think even you would mind
coming to tea there,” she said.

“I thought you were going fo say
mind coming there to live,” Micky
told her audaciously. “I've been look-
ing about for fresh diggings; I'm tired
of mine.” He stopped and glanced be-
hlnd him. “Can we get a ‘tramcar
here?”

“‘I'm mot tired,” she snld- quickly. .

“Well, I must admit that I am”
Micky answered. He hated walking at
the best of times, and he did not like
to suggest another taxicab, “Let’s go
on top.”

They climbed up and found a front
seat; there was a working man next
-to themh smoking shag in a clay pipe;
he looked at Micky and Esther doubt-
fully, then asked—

“Does your good lady mlnd smoke,
mister 7
L -Esther flushed.

“ %I dom't ‘mind at’ all. - she uld.
laughing.

“You got home all right last m;at.
then?” Micky said Dresently. “After}.
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safely in . . .” .
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he asked presently, with awkward
cheerfulness. “I thought it would be;
when things look so black that they
can't possibly look any blacker, they
always begin to mend. I've found that
out before; I don’t know if you
t have.”

“I found it out thl! morning.”
Micky looked down at her, She was

some magician hand had wiped the'

like you,” but thought better of it.|

sitting with her hands clasped . to-

‘ gether in her lap; there was a little
flush in her cheeks, and her lips were
curved into a faint smile.

] “It seems so wonderful too,” she
went on softly, “that it should have
happened on New Year’s Day—"

’ “Fares, all fares, please,” said the

conductor beside them. Micky dived

into a pocket gnd found a shilling.
“Two, please,” he said.
He had paid for and shared taxi-

Children{

cabs with Marie Deland times with-
out number, but it had never given

him quite the samé pleasurable littte |

thrill as he experienced at this mo-
ment.
There was something so pleasantly

fact of sharing the same uncomfort-
able seat with Esther Shepstone,

“Penny ones?” the ‘conductor ask-
ed.

Micky looked at the girl.

“Where ghall we get off?” he ask-|
ed.

“Penny ones will do,” she said.

Micky took the tickets and pocket-
ed his change.

“I don’t know if there are any de-
cent teashops round here,” he. said
dubiously. “If you would rathér go
up to the West End . . .”

But finally they found a confection-
er’s quite close to where the penny
fare ended.

Micky looked round critically.

“Is ‘this all right?” he asked. “I've
never heen here before.”

“I have, often,” she said. She was
drawing off her gloves.

Micky glanced hurriedly at her
hands; she was wearing a ring. Hard-
1y known‘pg that -he did so, he leaned
across and touched it.

“Is that an engagement ring?” he
asked. His voice sounded a little
breathless.

She lookeéd up at him, drawing her
hand away.

“Why do you ask me?”

He drew back; he shugged his
shoulders.

“I beg your pardon. I suppose I
have no right to ask.”

He ordered tea. He talked rather
forced platitudes for the rest of the
time. He was just going to call for the
bill, when Esther Shepstone said sud-
denly—

“Mr, Mellowes, I should hke to tell
you something.” »

(To be conﬂnued)
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AT ALL GROCERS.

Canadian Nanonal Rallways

FROM MARITIME PROVINCE POINTS TO
QUEBEC, ONTARIO AND THE WEST.

Solid steel equipment, latest type of steel
sleepers, Standard dining cars, steel Colonist,
also first-class coaches.

For information regarding fares and reser.

- vations, etc., apply

J. W. N. JOHNSTONE, General Agent

Board of Trade Building, Water Street,

novl,eod tf St. John’s, Newfoundland,

AFTER TEA

A GOOD BOOK OR YOUR FANCY WORK.

\

Your enjoyment of these things depends on your eyesight.
Defecti eyes mean discomfort. Good eyes mean thorpugh
comfort. Suitable glasses mean good eyes. My specialty is
making eyes comfortable.

JThousands of our people will testify to my ability to do
that.
CONSULT

Karl S. Trapnell, Opt.
Eywight Specialist, 307 Water Street.

(Over Kodak Store.)
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Attontion!

If your yield of Milk is not satisfactory, or
if you are not getting-enough of this precious
food to keep your customers supplied, we
strongly recommend you'to feed your Milch
Covs with LINSEED OIL MEAL.

With every three quarts of BRAN, FEED or
CORN MEAL add one quart of LINSEED OIL

"MEAL to a feeding and we will undertake to

guarantee you a copious supply of pure rich
Milk daily.

LINSEED OIL MEAL (100 1b. sacks), as
well as BRAN, FEED and CORN MEAL, can
be had at our store at very low prices.
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F. McNamara,
QUEEN STREET.

PHONE 393.
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J. J. ST. JOHN.

Our “ECLIPSE” Tea takes the prize .. .. .. ..60¢. 1b.
TIMNED BAKEAPPLE ..
TINNED RABBIT .. .. -~ IR IRTRA I o
BEEF CUTTINGS—NO bone, 10 lbs. for .. .. ..§1.35
SARDIN™ CANDWICH in tins.

ROYA'. PALACE BAKING POWDER, 1 lb tins.
TELFER’S FANCY BISCUITS—Assorted.
COD ™ISH TONGUES .. .. .. v iv -

~ 3. J. ST. JOHN, Duckworth St.
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A TRUST COMPANY AS EXECUTOR.

A Trust Company as Executor affords the Estate for
which it is acting all the advantages of the best private
Executor with none of the weaknesses which are insep-
arable from individual Executorships.

In addition, there are many exclusive advantagos 08=
sessed by a Trust Company which should be carefully
considered by all intending Testators hefore appointing
an Executor for the administration of their Estates.

If you are interested, communicate with the Officers of
this Company and they. will: explain the matter fully to
you.

Montreal Trust Company

Mr Herbert S. Holt, Presiderit. Al Brown, K.C., Vice-Pres
F. G. DONALDSON, General Manager,
11 Place d’Armes Square, Montreal.
St. John’s, Nfid,, Branch, Royal Bank of Canada Building.
sep28,1yr,eod - C. E. JUBIEN, Manager,
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Salt Shovels.

Square and Round
Point, Also,

Sharp Point
Garden Shovels.
Book Now. Prices Right.

‘Wholesale only.

Harris & Elliott, Ltd.
MeBride’s Cove.
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" G. 8. CAMPBELL & CO.,

THE FINISHING TOUCH TO A DINING TABLE

Holmes & Edwards’
'FLATWARE.

. Into each piece of “Holmes & Edwards’ ” Flatware
goes Intelligence, Artistry and Skill. Behind each
piece is the Fixed Purpose that the Goods shall _be
Superior in Design, Quality, Materials and Warkman.
shw, and amply fill that elusive craving for :

“SOMETHING‘ BIFFERENT” :
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"RED CROSS LINE!

The S. S. ROSALIND will probably saxl for New
York on March 20th.

Every applicant for ticket for New: York must be
able to read and write. i

*11 passengers for New York must see the:Doctor
in the ghip’s aaloop one hour before sailing.”

Passports are not necessary for British-subjects
for Canada or the United States.
BOWRING & €0, Agents,
Halifax N.S. Whitehall Blde. 17 Battory Place,

Ag‘lts. w New .Xork, U.8.AL

I'ARVEY & COMPANY LIMITED.

eod,tt SL Jolm’s, N.F.

HOURANCE FIRE RSORANGE

mun UNION & NATIONAL INSURANCE coltumr oF
"EDINBURGH, §COTLAND. - -

GENERAL ACCIDENT, FIRE & UIFE usrmucs co.. LTD.
" OF PERTH, SCOTLAND :

The a!ove “Ipsurance Companias carry on a suegutul and

extensive business, and always have maintained highest
-wmw for the lwnomble and w)ertl discharge of their obli-
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