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CHAPTER SEVENTEEN—(Cont'd.)

For the rest of the weqkﬁrank
busied himself around the buildings of
the plant. A bridge was built across
the creek in order to connect Rings

lace with the new section, and Bill

aley’s little packet—still Tunmng
and looking the same as she did 1n
Shorty's bovhood days—was chartered
to bring supplies for the proposed
gtore. Captain Asa's funeral came off
—all the Long Covers following the
bedy to the little cemetery; and the
day after the interment an auctioneer
came up from Anchorville and sold
the furniture and ‘housechold goods.
Frank and his uncle and Captain Ring
went to Anchorville, and the papers
of the Company were duly drawn up,
though there was some little hibch ow-
ing to Frank's inability to produce the
deeds of the property he had pur-
chased from the deceased shipmaster.

“Of | course,” said the lawyer fin-

ally, “you may receive them within a
few days, seeing that the transaction
was only made within the last two
weeks. a.nit : : il ron
ceipt you have given him ¥

cheque for the amount. He’ was ;:ﬂ
write his notary about it, wasn't he L

“Yes,” replied Frank; “but I don't
know who he is, or I'd
seen him."”

“0Oh, well,” returned the atﬂ}er.
suppose it'll be all hight. But I'll h:::ﬂ.d
these papers until I hear from you.

While they were in town the three
partners managed to scrape up a SiX-
dory gang for the Lillian, and when
they arrived back in the Cove Frank
called Jules to one side, ,

“Waal, Sabot, oI’ sock! An’ how's
Jessie Leblanc these days?”

. Jules grinned. “Veree well,
Frankee.” /o

“Now, I cal'late you'll be wantin’ t'
git hitched up some day, eh?” -

“Oh, lots of time—lots of time,
answered t};e other. d“E n}g&' git good
job before I marry dat girl.”

. Frank laughed and slapped his ?ld
dory-mate on the back. “Waal, I've
got a good job for you."”

“What's dat? Down at de fish-
house, Frankee?”

“No, sir. I'm not a-goin’ t' make a

lake bird out o’ you, Sabot. I want
wvou to go in th’ vessel as skipper.”
The big Frenchman gasped: “Skip-
per?” he ejaculated.
“Why, t' be sure,” replied Frank.
“You kin handle that vessel all right.”
“But—but, Frankee, I'm no good off
de shore,” stammered the other. I
don't know how to navigate—"
“That's all right, Sabot. Uncle
Jerry'll make th’ first two or three
trips with you, an’ he’ll show you th’
ropes. It'll not take you long with
the experience you've had.”
“Oh, Frankee!"
. “Now, we want her t' git out right

away. Thar’'s a six-dory gang waitin’
for her down to Anchorville, so git
you down thar' to-morrow. Git yer
glores aboard—John Watson's goin’ as
cool-—an' bring her aroun’ to th' Cove
here. D've understand, Captain Gal-
arneau 7"

“Captain Galarneau?” ‘Sabot rolled
the title over on his tongre. “Captain!
Oh, Shortee, but I'm please. I hope I
be good skipper. I'm glad! I'm glad!”
And he danced around and snappead
his fingers in the exuberance of his
~ delight, while Westhaver watched him
with a secret pleasure at his friend’s
gratification.

“Can I go an' tell Miss Leblanc
about dat, Frankee?”

Frank nodded. “Sure thing! Go
ahead! You'll sure be able t’ git a few
kisses over that bit o' news. Run along
now, or some other man’ll be cuttin’
ye out!” :

And with a whoop of joy Jules
enatched his hat and ran out of the

house. ‘ Sl
Westhaver watched him go. “Waal,”

he murmured, “ef any man deserves

He's true as steel, that

3, ‘tis him.
feller, an' it's me that knows jt.”
September passed in all its languor
of cool nizghts and joyous sunlit cﬁu‘s.
and when October came in, tinging the
foliage with the gold and brown of
autumnal colors, there was a louder
murmur in the crash of the surf on
the rocky beach when the winds of the
aquinox blew inshore. The wharf and
breakwater were completed; the build-
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ings of the Long Cove Fish Company
were painted and ready for business;
o store had-been constructed at the
head of the wharf, and Frank had fix-
ed up an office for himself at the rear.

With the completion of the harbor
worle, a general holiday was declared,
and Long Cove geve itself up to re-
joicing.  Flags flew from the Fish
Compary's buildings; the upper floor
of the store-house was scraped and
waxed ready for a dance, and a sort
of indoor pienic was held on the lower
floor. It was a beautiful October day,
with a fresh breeze ruffling the

waters of the Bay, and when the Lil-'

lian was sighted coming up the coast
there was a general exodus to the
wharf-end to view the first large ves-
zel entering the harbor of Long Cove.
The schooner looked remarkably spick
and span with her newly painted hull,
houses, and deck gear. There were
new dories upon her deck; her new
mainmast was a splendid spar, fitted
with a topmast from which flew a red
flag with “Lillian” on it in white let-
ters, and new lettering on the counter

— LILLIAN OF ANCHORVILLE, N.S.

Long Dick Jennings, as harbor-
master, was there in all his glory, and
his termagant of a wife was strutting
proudly by his side when the rangy
fisherman greeted Captain Galarneau
with a little speech, and presented him
with a silver-mounted umbrella for be-

ling the first vessel master to open the

-_——

new harbor. Of coupse, Frank was re-
sponsible for all this, and it was he
who directed everything.

The Lillian was securely moored,
ard the Anchorville gang aboard o,

the buildings amd participated in the
fun. Everybody, young and old, men,
women, and children, had congregated
at the Cove from all up and down the
coast, and the Company’s grounds al-
most represented a country fair.
There were running races, high jump-
ing, dancing competitions, weight
throwing, and even a dory race out in
the Bay, which caused a grcat deal of
excitement. In the breathing spells
between his organizing duties, Frank
gazed over the happy, laughing and
shouting throng, and wished he had
Lillian Denton by his side and view-
iLg the fum.

In the evening a great “hop,” or
dance, was held in the storage lof:,

and in the light of the lanterns and
with the fiddlers working full steam

ahead the Long Covers tripped the |

licht fantastic until the small hours.
\ It was certainly a day of days in the
settlement’s calendar, and when a de-

him, ‘Frank said that the gathering
would be an annual affair—an assur-
ance which was enthusiastically re-
celved.

Long Dick—almost three sheets in
the wind—clasped Westhaver affec-
tionately by the hand. “Shay, you ol’
dog! You've done more t’' wake up this
lace than any man I knows on, ye
wev. Long Cove's a-goin' 1’ be some
place after this, m'lad, an’' ’tis you
what’s done it. You're my boy, Frank,
an’ I mus’ shay I've enjoyed myself
more t'day than ever I did sence I was
shingle.”” Then in a confidential whis-
per. “Shay! This Lillian what th’
vessel's named after-—she ain't one o’
| them Bay County Irish women, is

| she?”
' laughed Westhaver.

“No, Dick,” la
“Das all ri’ then,” replied the other,
looking around half-fearfully. “ 'Cause

my o’ woman is one o' them, an’ she’s |

- a terror, Frank—a holy old red-headed
terror. I'd sooner see ye bunk along
iﬂl th’ devil himself, horns, hoof, an'
tail, than hev a Bay County Irisher
for a wife.
'‘cause I know!"” And he winked know-
lingly as he strode home.
' Before he retired that night I'rank
looked out of his bedroom
The murmur of the surf on the beach
' below rose to his ears, and his eyes

naurht pierced the opacity of land and
sea but the red licht at the head of
the wharf, a lantern hanging in the
main-rigging of the Lillian, and the
ereen starbeard Mght of a =ailing ves-
sel standing up the Bay. For a pace

he stared out into the night, and when

at last he turned awayv he mmmrmured, |

“Aye, Lily, we're started now. Every-
thing is shapin’ my way, so wish me
smooth sailin’ until th’ day when
go to claim you, sweetheart!”

engaged in unloading =alt out of the
| Lillian’s hold, a team with two ecccu-
| pants eeated in it came driving down
| the wharf road. Evervbody knocked

It:-ﬂ' to have a look at the strangers.

her followed their new skipper up to |

putation of the guests came to thank |

Steer clear o them, son, |

window. |

drank in the glory of the clear starlit |
sky. Below, everything was dark, and |
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Next day while the partners were |

‘seat. “Ah—ahem! You're the party
who purchased the property of the
late Asa Crawford, master mariner, of
this place?” |

“Lawyer by his tfalk)” mentally
noted Frank, and aloud, “Yes, sir.
What about it?"

The other ignored the question. |
i“Ah—-—a]'sem! You ean prove your title |
to the property, Captain?” |

“Yes!” replied the other, wondering
'what was in the wind

CHILD'S BOWELS

“(California Fig Syrup” is

Child’'s Best Laxative

“Have you got the deeds?” The|
straneger gazed hard at him.
“No—not vet,)”” answered West-

haver. “But I expect they've bin put
|through all right.”

The other nodded. “Ah—ahem!
What have you to show that you pur-
chased the '[}'l'{‘.l'['.lf-_"l't‘t}'?”
| TFrank resented the interrogations.
[ “What d'yve want t' know for?” he
!asked. “Who are you, anyway?"”

The other gave a dry smile and
handed Frank a card. *Pardon me—
my card!”

“Wrigley an' Wrigley, Advocates
and Public Notaries, Anchorville,”
Frank read. “Um! An’' who are you

representin’ 7”

“«Ah—ahem!” The lawyer claar&r:!!
his throat again. “My client is the|
|legal heir to the Crawford estate, and
'he wiches té ascertain if the property
has really been sold.”

“Then you'll be representin’

“Captain Robert Morrissey, of Bos-
ton, and nephew of the deceased.”

Westhaver knew it instinctively.
“Waal,” he said, “come into the office
an’ I'll show you my paper.”

Frank produced the receipt written
out by himd and signed by Captain
Asa, and he alzo showed the stub of
ith-e cheque. The lawyer produced a
note boock and pencil. “You have no
objections to me making a copy of
this receipt?” he said.

HN{)!”

“And the number of your cheque
was ‘three, and dated exactly the
same date as this receipt—thirtieth
day of August?” _
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Even if cross, feverish, bilious, con-|

stipated or full of cold, c¢hildren love

"

Syrup.” A teaspoonful never fails to
clean the liver and bowels. In a few
hours you can sece for yourself how
| thoroughly it works all the souring
food and nasty bile out of the stomach
and bowels, and you have a well, play-
ful child again.

Millions of mothers keep “California
Fig Syrup " handy. They know a tea-
spoonful to-day saves a sick child to-
morrow. Ask your druggist for genu-
ine “California Fig Syrup” which has
directions for babies and children of
all ages printed on bottle. Mother!
You must say “California” or you may
get an imitation fig syrup.

'

the “fruity” taste of “California Fig |
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L {“Who kin that be?” queried Captain N U R E
Clark. S S
L] gl 1 =
Th.‘“ = Jm} ‘H:[:E"dﬂrmn from An The Toronto Hospital for Incur-
chorville a-drivin’,” answered a mf!.ﬂ; ablesa, In affillation with BEellevue and P -
“hut I don’t know th’ feller that's with Allled Hosplitals, New York City, o
hirm offers g three yvears” Course of Train- -
X % . - ing to young women, having the re- h
The wvisitors hitched their horse up quired education, and deslrous of be-
at the office, and while the other re- coming !"IIJ.J‘HE'H.I '{;hiﬂ Hospltal has
mained seated, Henderson, the driver, ?,?;;;H:ﬂe::t;?wgiﬁrﬁ;nﬁﬁars ﬁ:tl?é“‘-_mhagie
came along to the group on the wharf. {| o montnly allowance and travelling | | ~ 24 _ N
“Is Captain Frank Westhaver here? exXpenses tnranr] from New York. For § | "":-Q"' v
Oh, you're th’ man, sir!l Waal, here’s L‘G‘;;Ehrﬁmml;lﬂ_"“u“n SRy | (
a party wants t' cee ye, Cap'en. I've ' ‘ \ D l
~ {jest druv him over from town.”
i FI‘ELIT]{ llﬂll-d{'fd hu‘- t-l!.l]}‘ hﬁ:’-_flrd ['J-'E"El‘1 -"-n ﬂi]‘lnﬂn m.uvi“g at nﬂ-ﬂ]‘ly lﬂﬂ |
i |41“3‘ anlelferry and t“'ﬂlt EE t':; the | 1iles an hour was passed easily by
| Mmgey. S oCccupant was a oiean- | SCT T t o} |
| ehaven, lantern-jawed man, with an| swifts in full flight. ;
exceedingly pale face and faded grey | —  ———— — — N ‘:‘.é |
eyes. He looked at Westhaver, and R
spoke in a perky voice: “Captain ! TPAR _i
Frank Westhaver?” ®
A TALE OF THE DEEP |~ “Yes, sirl” | S i NEw Oes B sl
|  The other leaned forward in the| Ned—"What ‘was the excilemern

down the gtreet?”
Fred—“A man in a reverie ran into
a womean in a tantrum.”

Ned—"Both of 'emm new makes to
me,"
3 L
Minard's Liniment for Burns & Scalds,

ats

Aeraplanes 5131.:1'59:-1.-[11&11&5 are in
use by the federal and provimcial gova
ernments of Canada “for the protec-
tion of forests from fire, the mapping
of forest areas and for general ex«

ploration.
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INVENTIONS

Bend for llat of inventions wanted by Manufag<
turers, Foriunes have boen mode from almple
{dens, *'Patent Protection' Booklet on raquaet,

HAROLD C. SHIPMAN & CO,
131 BANK nt:I

.

that bring the largest return are
those properly protected. You ean
write with confldence to our firm for
free report as to patentabillty. Send
for List of Ideaz sand Literature.
Correspondence invited,

THE BAMSAY CO.

Patent Altornevs
Ottawa, Ont.

lips, chilblains. Makes your skis,
soft, white, ciear and smooth, |

All druggists sell 12

“Yes!” '
(To be continued.)

Dye Skirt, Dress
or Faded Draperies
in Diamond Dyes

Each package of “Diamond Dyes”
contains directions so simple that any
woman can dye or tint faded, shabby
skirts, dresses, walsts, coats, sweaters,
stockings, hangings, draperies, every-
thing like new. Buy “Diamond Dyes"
—no other kind—then perfect home
dyveing is guaranteed, even if you have
never dved before. Tell your drugglst
| whether the materidl yvou wish to dye
is wool or silk, or whether it is linen,
cotton, or mixed goods. Diamond Dyea
never streak, spot, fade, or run.
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“The biggest word in the business
language is not profit, but service. We
applaud our Edisons, our Fords, our
| Wanamakers and our Fields, not be-
| cause of the millions.they make, but
| because of their service to humanity.”

i —James Samuel Knox.
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QUNT the raisins — at

least eight big, plump,
tender fruit-meats to the
slice.

Minard’'s Liniment for Coughs & Colds.
——
A Bigger Target.

“pornin’, Hank! Whatcher doln’ up
thar?”

wwraal! The old woman is figgerin’
on drivin’ th’ Ford an' I'm a-makin’
the .garage door five feel wider.”

Taste it—see how the rai-
sin flavor permeates the
bread.

No need to bake at home
when we've arranged with
bakers in almost every town
and city to bake this full-
fruited raisin bread.

Just 'phone and they’ll de-
liver it—all ready to sur-
prise the family tonight.

It comes from master bak-
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After Every Meal |

[ |

.

. - In work or
play, it gives
the poise and
steadiness that
mean Success,

It helips digesiionn, |
ailays thirst, kKeep- | |
ing the mouil cool |
@ and moist, the throat
b3 muscies relaxed
=1 and pliapt ond tae
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Vhy Bake At Home

when you can buy bread like i,
ready baked?

| SUN-MAID RAISINS
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ers’ modern ovens i your
city. And it's made with
Sun-Maid Raisins.

That's another reason for its
superiority. A rare combination
of nutritious cereal and fruit—
both good and good for you, so
you should serve it at least twice
a weck.

Use Sun-Maid Raisins also in
puddings, cakes and cookies, You
may be offered other brands that

u knovwe less wrell than Sun-
ﬁﬂiﬂﬂ, but the kind you want is
the kind you know ls good. In-
gist, therefore, on Sun-Ma:id
brand. They cost no more than
ordinary raisins,

Mail coupon for free book of
tested Sun-Maid recipes,
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Bread Raisin

Sun-Maid Raisin Growers

Mamberekip

14,000
Fresno, California

nerves at case.

! Please send me copy of your free book,
I l “Recipes with Raisins.”
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Sun-Maid Raisin Growers,
Dept. N-533-12, Fresno, California

. -

- - e

—




