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Down Red Rose. Lane

From the Musical Comedy
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“'The Newlyweds and Their Baby"

JOHN W. BRATTON
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Greatbig sil-ver moonshininghigh in the -Sk_\r.
Hur . ry up,dear put onyourrewsilken gown,
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Lit -tle stars puv
Daown the lanewell
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I'm wait - inghere to-night
Hell make us one to-night,Ivegotthe ring all-right,

t inthebrightmoonlight,
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Its for you,my
I've pickedout a
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‘shiook as she folded the
er son-in-law, Edward

not glve her up!"”

“Bhe's all Ned's

got!'" 'her consclence spoke, ‘and he
only loaned her to you while he was
slaving at the mines. Ned never
had WIIII with Irene—that
you - ‘mow he can make a
home for his and wants her you

:—:Ezﬂhl'r'h to give her up!”
h .l. “1 1

lz#npntld her voice
not ‘give up my baby!"™
‘Curran, her niece, came
th carrying a little

ump as a partridge,

_ eyes and a stralght
of shining.brown hair. “Who's
F W-.-: hh’- ltlllt ini"-

. 1! m-
quavered Mrs. Curran,
“He's sgld his mine, for a big sum.
Jean ‘and bought a spleadid
home .ﬁ, engaged a rellable woman
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LEO.FEIST,

10 take care of little Winnle, and he
writes, too, he may be martied soon.”
. The delicate rose in Jeannette's
cheek paled a trifie.

“‘1 think I shall be getting mar-
ried again soon,” the older woman

Imgunnll w Miﬁ?ﬂ% ,‘Hﬂ‘!’nrk,

» Murray Mdsie Co., New York

Rt
confidante of me, and I—I was silly
enotugh to think you intended asking
me to marry .you and to make that
home for you!"

The tears trickled through her fin-
ers, but she would not sob aloud.

read, ‘but whether I shall marry ér |
not, I've a home gow for my little|:

Winifred.'

“But he shan't have her, Jeannet-
te! 1 won't give up my baby!™

But Jeannette had set the clamor-
ous little one down by her grandmo-
ther and had gone hastily te her
room. Onece within its shelter, she
locked the door. “Married!  Ned]
to be married!"” she breathed. “Oh,
Ned, I gave you up once, and now 1
thought—I thought——. Have 1
got again to watch another woman

walking to happiness over my heart? |

Twice in the last month.Ned had
been, to see his baby and the last
time he had walked out to the litle
lake with Jeannette, where, they had
gathered the water lilies that long

ago time before he married Irene,

and he had told her that he meant
goon to have a home and happiness
and he had looked at her with an ex-
pression that thrilled her

“Oh, Ned, you were only. making a.
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untie must not hear.

Ned had not had a home while
Irene had lived, It was more like a
hell than  a home—that Jeanetle
'Even Aunt Winifred realiz-
ed it, though Irene had been her on-
ly child.

At the time of the accident at
Rainbow river when the coaches had
| Eone into the river, Ned Masters, a
young clvil engineer, had been stand-
ing on the observation platform talk-
ing to me.handsome, spirited brun-
w.tu whom he had an hour before
; l.lpnd and had been struck
' gnned. as they were being
mlm_- lntin- the h:;tar. :::In-. h.

ng swimmer, . EBTas the
man's collar, and in another second
they were swept against a tree. With
her arm free she h a heavy
branch and somehow on and
kept Masters’ head above water until
their rescue. And that afternoon
rs found himself a i
“at the, Curran, home 50 miles
‘ffom_the scene of the accident,
‘second day he was sitting,

Jeannette, , Judge n& r::n
" wih |
niece, whd hdd come on a month's
‘visit to her uncle, came suddenly in-
to the room. :

could have been a greater

N
the two girls, Irene and
mm;;ﬂlpl and dusky hair
-tinted cheeks,

80 much as a
.tl}!n"l l'“l-:
‘blue eyes and a

and fair,
, of waving golden

" fitst glance Ned's
out to Jeannette-in
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dear, ;p-p;ur, For love-timenow is here,

' Come for
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a-ram-ble, Ro . sie,
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~'mid per-fumed bow . ers, . Down red rose lane, ———
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Spring- time, youknow;s
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- FO8 * €8 thatbloomin June.time — Down red rose lané.

who had rebelled and stormed be-
fore Rer coming, cared nothing for
the little one. When the child was
& year old Irene died of a fever.
Then Ned took the little one to her
grandmother, then widowed and llv-
|ing alone with Jeannette.

“I'll leave her with you,” he had
told Mrs. Curran, "until I have a
home for her. It may be a few
months; it may be several years.”

And childless Mrs.. Curran had
come to worship the babe.

Jeannette got up at last and bath-
ed her face and smoothed her disor:
dered hair. “Auntie must npt
know,"” she sald to herself as she un-
locked her door, “how foolish I've
been.” - ¢

The next day Masters came, his
eyes happy.

“E can't let you take little Winnie
Edward,” Mrs. Curran said to him.
| “You gave her to me.”
|  “Mother, I can’t have a home with-
'inut her,” he protested.

! “But you'll be married,” persisted
| the grandmother. “Your wife will
| make you a home."

“I haven't yet asked the woman I
love to. me,” he sald, “and she
| may not comnsent.™. . -

He looked at Jeannette as he
spoke and the girl's heart dropping
for hours, with joy.. He
loved her! He did love her!

Next day Ned was compelled to
return home without the little girl,
his heart stinging with the cruel and
:njult '“,::i his mother-in-law, in

er anger, spoken.

Shortly afterward, Mrs, Curran
m ulhdl to w':t. Ptnehlm -
Edward Masters for of his

.resembled & white | exter]
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The grandmother made no attempt
to retain the baby but with a low
moan slipped from her chair. When
she revived, with Jeannette's anxious
arms about her, she looked wildly
around,. remembering. : "My baby!"
she wailed. “Oh, my God, don't take
my baby.1" ,

“Don‘t mother!". Jeannette heard
a low tense voice saying then. *Take
her., Bhe's yours. I can't break your
heart." ' :

It . was Ned, and he was plucing
Baby Wipifred in her grandmother’'s
aArms. -
That evening he came to Jeannet-
te. “I've shown you what a brute
a4 man can be when he's roused,” he
said to her, *‘so there's no use asking
you to marry me now; but you'll let
me tell you I love you, won't you?
It can do no harm. I've loved and
wanted you, Jeannette, ever since—
I wanted you before I married Irene!
But good-by, dear!" : '
. Jeannette clutched him, her eyes
like glowing gems. “Not

! No! Oh, Ned, you can't ow
::w much I honor you!" she n-

After a little the ned and
Mrs. Curran came In, leading little
Winifred. Her face was wan, but
E eyes were full of sole-
_ light. “I've brought you the
baby, Ned,” she said. ""You have the
best right to her. Forgive me that
I've been so foolish." . . "

Ned smiled in her sober face. “I'll
take her if you'll come and live in
my house, mBther,” he sald. ‘4 want
the three of you!" s

For "an instagt Mrs. Curran was

puszled, but when N lit-
tle Winifred with 'Ill'i:&g “lil
| =

=

-I-F?:-,? T

it

L
iy~

e tey g~

. ..-q_'i-u'lrl T ..t.,l'-' P o S . ¥
y

o

i -"_-.‘.l'ﬂ'-".-:i.

ik T r—

good-bye, |
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HE'S AT THE FRONT.

Grand Trumk Apprentice

Flying Corps.

Among the twelve hundred Grand
Trunk men who have enlisted for
overseas service are several appren-
“tices from the Motive Power Depart-
ment of the mallway. These young
men are varfously employed, many of
them in the firing line with the Ca.
nadian Expeditionary Force, while
others have turned their
skil] to advantage in
branches of the service.

Among those who enlisted from the
Grand Trunk shops at Baitle Creek,
Mich., on the outbreak of the war
was an English apprentice, A. J.
‘Locke, and the master mechanic at
Battle Creek, has jusf received the
following letter from the young
man's mother, who resides at Godal-
ming, Surrey:

“l am writing to thank you very
much for the gift of money sent
through you to my son, A, J, Locke,
and to thank you also for your kind.
nesg 0 and interest in him while he
was employed in the G. T. R. shops.
1 ¢an assure you that both my hus-
band and myself will ever feel grate-
ful 10 you for the welcome you ex-
tended to him amongst you, and for
the véry thorough tuition which he
must have had while with you,
though for a short time (these un-
forseen circumstances interrupting
hiz apprenticeship) which s en-
abled him to go out and do his duty

d country. He is work.
ing as a fitter (first class air me-
chanic) in the airship factories of the
_Royal Flying Corps, somewhere in
PFrance, and [ am glad to tell you that

in Royal

technical
the

many

dangers, 10 keep these vile barbarians
way from our homes, and it is just
t'h-l.lwﬂlhnhtn do. He Is
my one boy, and 1 wish I had others,
who could help in this awfal strug-

gle, for such it is, and will be antil
we finelly crush these monsters for-
ever, which, by God's help, we shall
do, at a terrible cost, we . and
great sacrifices.””

other |

lcT:: well, working very |
rs too—cheerfully, loy-
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Have You Tried

GYPSUM WALL PLASTER?

It S8aves Time
P. WALSH,

COAL
The kind you are look-
ing for is the kind we

sell
Scranton Coal

Is good Coal and we
guarantee -prompt de-

1
BOOTH & 0.

Foot of West: St

Fresh Saguenay
Salmon, Fresh Sag-
uenay Mackerel
nnmi!jp_g I’P Co.

| SOWARDS

Keep Coal
and
Coal Keeps
SOWARDS

Zbar’slce Cream
Parlor

Ire Cream in bulk delivered
to all parts of the city. Phone
11238 or call ad

280 Princess Street
Cholce Frults and Candies of

New Hats
35¢.

Gentlemen, let
and reblock your old Felt

i

us clean

Hat. We can save money,
for vou.

We call for and déliver.




