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ointment in store for my ^ 
"You see, he loved her so 
one could help seeing that;

Barber'sdisposed to talk of himself in a gen
eral way; but impelled, I suppose, by 
the natural craving for sympathy that 
comes to the most reticent at times, 
he told me the story of his past life 
last night as we sat chatting to
gether over our pipes. He never seem
ed to me like a man to whom the 
world had been very kind; but I hard
ly thought it had used him so roughly 
as it has."

“Is that the reason why he has nev
er married î” I ask, more interested 
in the subject than Len can guess.

"Never married!" he repeats. “Ah;
poor old’

Platesand, false and cruel as she has prov
ed herself, it will make him wretched 
to lose her."

“And H would have made him ten 
times more wretched to have won 
her; so it is about an even thing, you 
see,” is the grim reply. "Such a wo
man as that, who could lead a man on 
until he is ready to give his life for 
her, and then throw him over, to 
marry another old enough to be her 
grandfather, for the sake of his mon
ey, never yet made any man happy, 
and never will!"

“Alas, what a miserable affair it is 
altogether, this falling in love!" I 
return, with a sigh. “If people only 
would be content to live and die and 
go to their graves without it, what a 
wonderful saving of misery it would 
be, to be sure!"

“And what a loss of happiness," he 
replies, bending over me until his 
mustache almost touches my cheek. 
"Ah, Lesley, little sweetheart, do you 
think I would forego the sweet pain 
and pleasure of loving you for the 
sake of all the humdrum ease and 
comfort life can offer?"

“Not even though I should never 
come to care for you in return, I sup
pose?” I ask, a little incredulously.

“No; not even in such a case as 
that!" he replies, .with a grave and 
tender earnestness that touches me in 
spite of myself. "I believe with the 
poet that

“"Tis better to have loved and lost
Than never to have loved at all!"

"But you will care for me some day, 
Lesley,'
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FREE Annoying, isn’t it? But 

you can soon get rid of this 
form of eczema by apply
ing Dr. Chase’s Ointment 
after shaving.

This soothing ointment 
heals the irritated skin and 
keeps it soft and pliable. 
By its antiseptic influence it 
prevents the spreading of 
skin trouble.

You will not suffer from 
tenderness of the skin if 
you .apply Dr. Chflse’s 
Ointment after shaving. It 
acts as a food for the skin, 
keeping it smooth and vel
vety.
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new “War-time Cookery” His 
book contains recipes, chosen 
by the jidfes as the best and 
most practical recipes submit
ted inoar recent cash prize 
competition. It is intended to 
assist in the conservation of 
food and to effect savings in 
home cooking and bating.
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lain White Lisle Hose, ,
at 20c* 25c., 30c., 45c„ 50c, 60 and 65c. pr. 

■fiei’s Plain Black Cotton Hose,
at 20c, 25c. and 30c. pr. 

ipm’s “Bureon” Black Lisle Hose,
at 45c„ 60c., 65c. and 80c. pr. 

p-Stout Women’s Black Lisle Hose,
with extra wide tops............................. .. ..75c. pr.
den's Half Silk Hose, in Black, White, palm Beach,

50c. pr.
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Lesley, that’s Ms trouble, 
fellow! He Is married, and has been 
for years. When still a young man 
he married one of those women who 
seem hern for the sole purpose of 
bringing ruin and misery* into a good 
man’s life. There are plenty of bad 
women in the world, but, from what 
he tlld me, this woman must have 
been one of the worst of her sex. Poor 
Fuller! Hie story ie a sad one, Les-

Aapiewd bv C—da Feed Bkri

ADDRESS as, pusMng my workbasket aside, he 
takes a seat on the table in, front of 
me.

“Not a word,” I reply. "What sort 
of news is it? Good, bad, or indiffer
ent?”

“Vastly depends upon the point of 
view from which you regard it, I 
should say,” he replies, picking up 
my scissors and snipping abstracted
ly away at a scrap of cambric lying 

Tt is about Miss

E.W.CSDett Co. IM 11 Light Blue and Pink, only 
(iris’ and Boys’ Black Ribbed Cotton Hose, sizes 5 inch 
B to Mi inch, 24c. for 5 in.; up, 2c. size.
Bojtj’ JHpavy Black Rib Cotton Hose, sizes 6 inch to 

8% inch, 32c. for size 6 in.; up, 2c. size. 
ChgAegVs Pale Blue and Pink Fine Ribbed Lisle Hose, 

' sizes 5 inch to 9 inch, 34c. for 5 in.; up, 2c. size. 
Children’s Extra Quality White Fine Ribbed Lisle Hose.

sizes 5 inch to 9V& inch, 36c. for 5 in.; up, 2c. size. 
Children’s Tan Fine Ribbed Cotton Hose, sizes 5 inch 

to 10 inch, 38c. for 5 in.; up, 2c. size.
Since buying and pricing most of the Hosiery men

tioned above, costs of same have advanced 30 per cent, 
to 50 per cent. In many cases we are to-day*, therefore, 
selling Hosiery at far less than it will cost to replace 
to-morrow. It may therefore cost you much more to 
replace your Hosiery next day than it does to-day. 
Better stock up now.
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Happiness
Secured

I reply,“I should like to know it,’ 
with s dull, little pain at my heart, 
a sudden confusion in my brain. “Is 
it a secret, Len? Do you think Doctor 
Fuller would object to my knowing 
his story?”

He imposed no

on the table. .
Clltheroe, Lesley.

"Miss Clltheroe!” X respond. "Dear 
me! What can all the gossips In Ban
bury possibly have to say of Mias 
Clltheroe?” ;

"That she is going to be married," 
Is -the laconic response, a look of 
trouble coming into his eyes.

“Indeed ; and, pray, have yon any 
particular objection to Miss Clither- 
oe’s getting married?" I ask, with an 
odd, little thrill of jealousy as I glance 
Into the handsome, gray eyes that fall 
for once to meet my own with their 
natural candor.

le the reply,

Heavy Cost ! “I hardly know, 
conditions of secrecy upon me, at all 
events,” Is the reply. “Indeed, I 
don’t know why he should object to 
the whole world knowing his story. 
There is nothing for him to be asham
ed of, certainly.”

“Then, why did he make such a se
cret of it at all?" I ask, a little re
sentfully, as X think of the Interest 
which, In spite of my better judgment, 
I have come to feel in that sombre 
man with his lonely life and secret 
sorrow—an Interest that might so 
easily have deepened into something 
deeper and stronger than sympathy.

"From the natural shrinking which 
most men feel about having an old 
wound opened afresh, I suppose,” Len 
replies. “Few of us care to have our 
hurts probed for the gratification of 
others. I will tell you the story one 
of these days, Lesley, but not now.”

And with this promise I am obliged 
to rest content—for the present at 
least

We supply' ReiCHAPTER XXVII.
A ROOTED SORROW.

“What do yon mean?” he asks, In 
his brusque way. “Please explain!”

*T cannot explain if I would," I re
ply. “It is a secret. Doctor Fuller, 
and the secret is not mine!”

Immediately after breakfait on 
the following morning, Doctor Fuller 
walks over for a last look at Ms pa
tient at Ivy Cottage, of whom be 
makes no other mention than that she 
is doing well, and then goes back to 
London by an early train, leaving us 
very little relieved in mind about 
Adelaide.

“It is evidently some mental trou
ble that ie killing tho woman—some 
great eom^t rather than disease that 
* eating away her life llke_ » slow 
Ailson,” he remarks in confidence to 
Leonard and me. “And, unless this 
Km be removed, I am afraid very lib- 
tie can be done for her. It is not in 
the power of medicine to .’minister to 
a mind diseased, or plnck from the 
memory a rooted sorrow.’ If you can 
discover the cause of your sister’s 
grief, remove it if possible. You would 
do^more for her in that case than the 
whole College of Surgeons and Phy
sicians rolled into one could do.”

“It must tie that quarrel, or what
ever it Is, between her and Warden 
that is troubling her," Len says, with 
a puzzled, despondent air. “I think 
you know something about it, Lesley. 
She would be more likely to confide In 
you than me, naturally. What is it all 
aboutr

"It is Addle’s secret, Len, and I 
have promised never to betray it! 
They have parted forever; but I am 
not at liberty to tell you why."

“Parted forever! And she is break
ing her heart for him, poor little eoul! 
It Is only too easy to see that One 
moment Lesley,” he adds, forcibly de
taining me as I am about to turn 
away, his face darkening dangerously 
as he speaks, “you must tell me one 
tiling, for I will know it Is it 
through any fault of his? Has he 
wronged her in any way? Because no 
man living shall trifle with my sis
ter’s happiness with impunity irttije 1 
live to prevent it”

"Stop, dear!" I reply; “don’t be 
bard on Ernest poor fellow! He Is 
almost as much to be pitied as Addle. 
They are both in great trouble."

“But something can be done to set 
things straight , surely?"

“No—not anything,” I sadly re
spond. “They love each other pas
sionately, but there is a sorrowful set- 
cret in Ernest Warden’s past life that 
renders it utterly impossible for them 
ever to be more to each other than 
they are now.”

“A secret!” he returns, In amaze
ment “What another? Upon my 
word, Lesley, it eeeme to me that we 
are living in an atmosphere of secrets, 
past histories, and dramatic situations 
of late. I shall begin to think, very 
soon, that I must be a man of mys
tery myself! Even the doctor, matter 
of fact as we think him, has got his 
story, it seems. Lesley, do you re-
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2331—Good for gingham, chambrey, 
seersucker, linen, linens, khaki, per
cale and lawn. The fronts an revers
ible,’ a practical toiture. The dress 
may have the sleeve in wrist er elbow 
length.

The Pattern is cut in 7 lines. 34, 
86, 88, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust 
measure. Size 38 requires 7 yards of 
36-lnch material. The dress measures 
about 2t6 yards at the foot 

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.

stealing my 
hand and presaing it to his lips. "I 
could not like without that sweet 
hope to comfort me!”

"Poor fooliah boy! 
gling with something in 
that seems to choke me.

"A very strong one,1 
“to her marrying the man she is about 
to marry, at all events,” be adds, in a 
tone of suppressed bitterness.

“The man she is about to marry?” 
I repeat. “Why, is it not Len?”

"No,” he replies, an expression on 
his handsome, debonair face ti^at 
makes me look at him In surprise. "It 
is Mr. Erroll, Lesley.”

“Poor Len! It will break Me 
heart! ’’ I exclaim, my, hands dropping 
listlessly into my lap.

“Not quite so bad as that, I hope,” 
‘Len has had a

I reply, strug- 
my throat 
’If you only 

knew how little I deserve your level 
But what can I say to poor Len? Hew 
shall I comfort him? How shall I 
tell.him?” I ask, in despair.

"There is no need to tell him,” he 
replies. “Len knows all about it, poor 
old fellow! But don’t be alarmed, 
Lesley. He was hard Mt; but he’ll get 
over it He takes it better already’ 
than I expected. I have half persua
ded him to run over to the Continent 
with me for a few months, until the 
first smart of the wound is over. The 
change will help to distract Ms 
thoughts, and divert his attention 
from his troubles; and then, too, he 
will be better out of the way until af
ter the wedding is over, you know. 
Len is an artist as well as a lover," 
the speaker pursues, “and he will find 
plenty of Interest in tho little tour I’ve 
sketched out for us!
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Mechanics’"Have you heard the news, Lesley— 
the wonderful news that all the gos
sips in Hanbury are wagging their 
tongues over?” »

It Is Charlie who asks the question, 
one evening about a fortnight after 
Doctor Fuller’s visit to Deepdene; 
and there is a look in bis face that 
makes me glance at Mm In surprise,

is the quiet reply, 
fortunate escape from a heartless, de
signing woman! He’s an uncommon
ly lucky fellow, It he could only see 
it!"

“Ah, but I’m afraid he won’t be able 
to see it!” I reply, a mist of unshed 
tears in my eyes as I think of the bit-

TOOLS
We carry a full line of Henry Disston & 

Sons Toolg, including
The Celebrated D8 Band Saws,
Circular Mill Saws, Sack Saws,
Back Saws, Compass Saws, Brick Trowels, 
Plumb and Levels, Swages, Saw Sets, 
Squares, Bevels, Files, &c.

Every Saw bearing the brand “Disston" 
is warranted free from flaws.

I mean to drag 
him off to the South; and we will do 
the Italian lakes like a couple of bo
hemians, as we are; making a detour 
as far as Gepoa, then on through the 
Mont Cents tunnel as far as Florence. 
We will try what a few weeks in the 
Tyrol, and a visit to VeMce, the beau
tiful—with her moonlit nights, her 
marble

2667—This is a splendid model for 
combination of material; a serviceable 
style for cotton or cloth. The foun
dation may be of serge, gabardine or 
other plain fabrics, and

checked suiting,

Bowring Brothers, Limited,
Bardware Department.
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palaces, and dreamy canals, 
mirroring floating gondolas under the 
fiery stars in a sapphire heaven—can 
do to banish the memory of Miss 
Gwendolen Clitheroe’s fair, false face 
from poor Len’s mind.” , •

“You are very good,” I reply, won
dering how I can ever thank him for 
all the kindness he has shown ns; 
"and, oh, Mr. Denton, if you could 
only succeed in bringing poor Len. 
back cured, I should be eternally 
grateful to you.”

"I‘-will do my beet for your rake, 
Lesley,” he dxclaims. "It shall be no 
fault of minis If I do not succeed in 
bringing your brother back a happy 
man, and that, too,'in time to finish 
his picture tor the openlrig of the 
Royal Academy. I would give a good 
deal to see the dear old .fellow dis
tinguish himself, as he deserves, were 
it onlyufor the rake of showing that 
abominable little jilt what manner of 
man she has thrown away.”

“And that, too, for the sake of the 
very wealth that ought to nave been 
Len’s," I reply. "Surely there is a 
cruel Irony in the fate that permits 
the master of the Priory to be his ri
val,” I add, remembering how this 
man, who, in Mf old age, has come 
between my brother and the woman 
he loves, one came between, my mo
ther and the home that should have 
been hers. “For poor mamma’s sake 
I have always hated all who bear the 
name of Erroll; henceforth I shall

over-
blouse of plaid 
,seliL or vqlvet One could make those 
parts that are covered by the over- 
blouse, of lining, and so save material.

The Pattern la cut in 4 sizes: 10, 
12, 14, and 16 years. Size 12 will re
quire 3 yards of 86-inch material for 
the foundation. The overblouse will 
require 2% yards.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.
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SHOAfter deciding to locate in Newfoundland, we wished to ob
tain agency for the best computing scale made. We visited all 
the leading cities of the United States and Canada as far west
as Chicago. We vtoi*-* **-7----------- “— —’* at
which offered us their agency.

dted three computing scale factories, all of 
We talked with hundreds of 

various types of computing scales. The result of our 
tion showed us that the Dayton Money Weight Scale 
jlutely the best computing scale made, and that it 
ftwear any two- computing scales of the swinging pen-

lerefore closed the contract for the sale Of Dayton 
id have sold a number of them In St. John's and the 
Jut ports. Every scale sold is giving perfect satisfac-

We are also agents for the Dayton Silent Meat Sheer and 
Dayton Cheese Cutter.

If you are interested In the most perfect weighing machine 
ever devised, write or wire

Address In full: A.

9 TO h-dliA Soldier's offering to bis 
sweetheart Is naturally the 
sweetmeat that gave him 
most refreshment and great* 
est enjoyment when on duty.

various

Now Land SPECIALTY CO
Flavour 2 Prescott Street, Sole Agents.

augS’.stihilf you wantA Cargo of 'essssss they’re tl

dug to
ball gsi

about nnotor ■

séâwisiàaàtos

REMINGTON
UMC

♦ >

fSTABt

www*r*

mm

ipQ\ mi If* /

1
1 ’ l

Ull 4s.

1 .1 If 4 *
If

E-

tki ♦f'iZi


