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RUB on plenty of healing Mentholatum 
tonight. It penetrates. It usually 

brings instant relief. And you'll find 
Mentholatum is just as soothing and 
healing for chaps, chilblains and rough
ened skin. Do prove this for yourself.
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“I forget which princess it was, hut 
she was very fair and stout, andrfook-
ed in a pleasing manner----- ”

"Oh.” puts in Hal, “I don’t mean 
that sort of thing. Anybody can see a 
princess in a carriage or at the theatre 
—or at Madame Tuseaud’s. Were you 
ever in the same room with one—ever 
speak to one?” <

“No, Hal,” says Beil, blandly, ."I 
don’t remember that I have.”

"Hem!” comments Hal. “Supposing 
one meets a princess—and—and gets 
into confab with her, is it the right 
sort of thing to call her "your high-1
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Opsl Pots times, and she’s got no reason to be 

now, by George!” v
“No—no," says Bell, thoughtfully; 

"Jeanne, she’e happy!. As you say, how 
could she <be otherwise?” And, with 
a sigh: "So good, so unselfish, so 
thoughtful of others—how could she 
be otherwise, eh, Hal?”

“Just so—you’re right, Bell!” he 
says, coming into the room, and be
ginning to stride up and down, as to 
his wont when excited and energetic, 
which he is once in every quarter of 
the hour.
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J. B. MITCHELL & SON, LTD., 327 Water Street, St. John's. Bell, but with undisguised uncertainty. 
“I’m not quite sure; oh, yes, but not 
too frequently. What makes you ask, 
Hal?”

“Merely the thirst which consumes 
me for every kind ' of information,” 
says Hal, grimly.

back to his
but Hal has not finished yet.

‘ain’t it a

the curtains into something like a 
screen. "By George! it’s like an oven 
in here, and”—looking at the reverend 
tutor with merciless candor—“you 
look half-baked, sir!”

“It is hot, Hal,” admits Bell, “re
markably so. It is true this room faces 
the south——”

“And is evidently the favorite and 
fashionable resort of et^ry fly in For- 
bach,” says Hal, striking out wildly 
at a cloud of those insects. "What are 
you doing, sir—besides melting, I 
mean?” \ ' ' 1

“I’m writing to your excellent aunt, 
my boy!” says the Reverend Peter. “I 
promised her that I would let her 
know----- ”

“Whether I get into any mischief or 
not; thank you, sir. I’ve been pretty 
good up to now—eh?” /

"Y—es,” says Bell, with a little dry 
cough of hesitation.

“Oh, come, sir,” says’ Hal, lazily ex
postulating; "I regard myself as a pat
tern of propriety.”

“Well—well!” says Bell, leaning 
forward and mopping his forehead ; 
“but I-tUsh you would address your
self to acquiring the language----- ”

“All right, sir,” says Hal 
pick it up in time. To tell 
truth, I’m waiting till I get a cold in 
my head—that’s the only thing thaj 
will give a foreigner the proper Ger
man accent. I’ve got some fish. I won
der whether they would let us have ’em 
for dinner?”

“I dare say,” says Bell, peering into 
the basket, through his spectacles. 
“Dear me! they look very like English 
trout. I—I think I should like to try 
and catch some myself, eh, Hal?”

He laughs, knowing well that “Old 
Bell” could no more throw a fly than 
shoot a pheasant.

“Ail right,” he says; “we’ll have a 
try to-morrow.”

Then he leans his elbows on the op
en windowsill, and looks - down into 
the street with more of thoughtful
ness on his face than it usually wears.

ettçra Peasant
Good Weight in White only.Than a Peer ‘Gad ! there aren’t a ‘gooder’ 

girl going than Jeanne. Thoughtful! 
Why, Bell, if we would have allowed, 
it, she would have lavished

Bell smiles, and goes 
letter,

‘T say, Bell," he says, 
rather rum things for a princess to be 
trotting about alone? I fancied that 
they were generally attended by a 
companion—a what do you call it, sort 
of attache?”

“Not always,” says Bell. “Oh, no, 
especially on the Continent. The high
er orders of nobility are more numer
ous with foreigners than with us.”

“That means that princes and dukes 
grow on every bush, like blackberries, 
in Germany,” says Hal. “Well, a prin
cess anywhere, isn’t she, Bell?”

“Certainly, my dear Hal,” assents 
Bell, sedately; “bat I fail to gg-ther 
the relevancy of your questions.”

“Merely a wild kind of cackle on my 
‘Perhaps I’m going

■e-gagaevery !
I blessed penny of v her income, enor
mous as it is, on us ! Look at the money 
she gives me—more than I want, more 
than I’d take, only that I mean to use 
it properly, and do something in the 
future to make her feel it hasn’t been 
thrown away. Bell!” he goes on, stop
ping short, with his eyes flashing, 
“there isn’t another girl like Jeanne 
in the whole world ! and—and I, wish 
this day fortnight were here, and she 
was with us now.”

Bell looks up, with a moist look in 
his eyes.

“So do I, Hal,” he says. “I—I am an . 
old friend, and, of course, it’s only , 
natural that I should wish to see her, 
and rejoice in her happiness, isn’t it? 
—only natural.”

' “Just so,” says Hal. “Hullo! there’s 
that old cracked bell for the table 
d’hote. What a blessing one doesn’t 
have to put on swallow-tails. I’ll just , 
wash my hands and be down in a min
ute. Keep a place for me, Bell, and, 
say, I wish you’d ask them it they’ve 
got a bottle of Bass—that yellow wine, 

a bottle,

; CHAPTER XXIV.
HIS EXCELLENCY, COUNT MIKOFF

Hal looked up the winding path, and 
thQi at the stream, and lastly toward 
the village, with a puzzled and slight
ly dazed look on his handsome, boyish 
face. Then ho lights his pipe, puts up 
his rod, and saunters through the val
ley; up the clean little street, which 
is nearly deserted, save by the little 
cart drawn by its two dogs; by the 
stablemen at Der Krone Hotel, who 
apparently do all their work while 
leaning against the posts outside the 
gate, and by the little hump-backed 
fruit-seller, who sits under the huge 
yellow umbrella, looking like: a china 
image in her giver, dress and snowy 
white cap. ,> •

Hal, pulling at his pipe, goes up the 
hot, white street, nods to the stable- 
keepers as they bestow an elaborate 
how upon him, stops to stare at and 
pat the.two panting dogs in the milk- 
cart, buys three ripe figs of the old 
woman, and then clatters through the 
paved hall Of the Krone, and, clatter
ing up the broad stairs, saunters into 
one of the old rooms on the first floor 
of that most respectable hotel.

Sitting by a table at the open win
dow is the Reverend Peter Bell, writ
ing a letter with one hand, and beat
ing off the gnats with the other. Pres- 
piratio^ is upon his forehead, for the 
gnats are numerous and the battle 
has raged long; his sleek hair is twist
ed by the heat, and his long coat of 
Oxford mixture is dusty; hut he looks 
up with the old good-tempered smile, 
and greets the youth with the old :

“Well, Hal?"
“Well!” says Hal, dropping into the 

chair nearest the window, and pulling
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Wonderful Value. 
Regular Price was $1.40,

Pattern 3317 was employed for this 
design. It is cut in 7 Sizes : 34, 36, 38, 
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A 38 inch size will require 5% yards 
of 42 inch inaterial.
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in for etiquette, now I’m going to visit 
at a real castle, and live with a retl 
live jnarquis. Have you been up to the 
castle yet?”

Bell blushes.
“Yes ; I took an opportunity of walk

ing up yesterday afternoon. It is a 
wonderful place, Hal, truly grand and 
wonderful, and, of course, I saw it at 
a disadvantage, as the whole place 
was in a state of confusion with Vane’s 
—I mean the marquis’—expected ar-» 
rival. By the way, a very amiable and 
good-natured gentleman, the major 
domo, who seemed to have the general 
direction of the whole, on being in
formed by me that you were a brother 
of the marchioness, declared his in
tention of coming down to the hotel 
and inquiring if he could be of any 
service.”

“Did he, by Jove?” says Hal. “Then 
I’ll take care to give Instructions that 
I’m out whenever a big man with a 
bald head and shaggy eyebrows puts 
in an appearance.”

“My dear Hal——”
“Oh, thank you, Bell, I don’t want I 

to he killed by another interview with I
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j And he clatters out of the room.
Bell puts up his writing-case—“A- 

present from the parishioner»- to the 
Reverenj Peter Bell, Curate of New
ton Regis,” inscribed in gilt letters on 

j the outside thereof—and, sighing soft
ly, slowly descends to the Speise Saal, 
or dining-room.

Hal runs up to his room, his servic- 
able boots still clattering on the pol
ished floors; but instead of making 
straight for the washing-stand, with 
the ridiculous pie dish and milk jug,

J whch German hotel-keepers provide 
for ablutionary purposes, he seats 
himself on the bed, and slowly rubs 
his head, as is his way when he wants 
to think.

"Princess!” he says. “Princess of 
what, and what is her father thex k(ng 
of? George, she’s too good—tqo—too 
jolly to be a princess! Shall I call to
morrow? Perhaps, when they hear I’ve i 
run a fishing-hook in her arm, they’ll 
seize me and order me off to instant 
execution!
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FRESH FROZEN CODFISH, SALMON, CAPLIN,
COD TONGUES, SMELTS, HADDOCK, TURBOT,

SMOKED CODFISH, HADDOCK,” KIPPERS, Etc.
—ALSO— /

TINNED SALMON, COD TONGUES,
LOBSTERS, SARDINES.

We positively guarantee the quality of above, Which is prepared sc 
that every fish retains its full fresh flavor. Modern methods and scru
pulous care ensures you getting “the best there is in fish.”
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Pattern 3467 is portbayed in this 
style. It is cut in 4 Sizes : 4, 6, 8, and 
Ifi years. A 6 year size will require 4 
yards of 27 in* material. ^

Cheviot, serge, chinchilla, -caracul, 
velvet, and other pile fabrics may be 
used for this design.
\ A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 15c. in 
silver or stamps.

and lie laughs.
Then he takes out the fishing-hook, 

I and looks at it curiously.
“It’s what old Bell would call an 

adventure,” he says, smiling. “Why 
shouldn’t I call? Of ^ourse, it’s the 
proper thing to do. Yes, I will!’’

Then, with much and eloquent abuse 
of the pie dish, he performs his limit
ed toilet and goes down.

Bell has saved a seat for him— 
a wise precaution, for the long, narrow 
table is lined on both sides by a com- j 
pany that however mixed as regards 
status and nationality, is united in its 
vigorous attack on the viands, -i

Bell has also procured a bottle of 
Bass—which, by the way, goes down 
on the bill as “Pa Laie, two shilling* 
and sixpence”! A waiter brings him

who can speak my native tongue. 
Making great preparations, are they, 
Bell? It doesn’t seem real, does it? 
Fancy Jeanne having half-a-dozen 
castles to choose from! Gziorge! most 
people are content with one. I begin 
to believe that when that long-nosed 
woman at Baden—I forget her name 
—said to me: ‘Your sister’s a lucky, 
very lucky woman, Mr. Baartrarm,’ 
she abdut spoke the truth.”

Bell sighed, and nibbled' the tip of I 
the penholder.

“When did you hear last, Hal. from 
Jea-r-from the marchioness?”

“Oh, when?” replies Hal, half out of I 
the window again. "Why, a week or 
two ago, wasn’t it?”

“She was quite well, I think you 
said—and—happy?” inquires Bell,- 
Softly, and blushing timidly.

“Quite well, and happy, I suppose,” 
says Hal, absently; “why 
she be? She never was one 
melancholy mopes, at the
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And all are equally good for 
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bring him the next dish, when ,he 
turns aside to usher in a new and a 
late arrival. He to a short, thin in
dividual, whose face is so covered with 
a network of wrinkles that he may be 
ninety, but whose upright bearing qnd 
light step would lead one as readily to 
believe that he was fifty. His hair, 
which was iron gray, to cut short 16 
his head, his mustache is thick, and 
white as snow, and his breast is cover
ed by orders Jlnd decorations.

Every one looks up and stares, as! 
everybody invariably does at a new ar- I 
rival, and the waiter, with much fussy 
empressement, makes room to place 
a chair next to Bell, and requests to I 
know, in an audible voice it “this Ex- I 
celiency, Count Mikoff, will partake I 
of any soup?”

His excellency, with a comprehen-1 
sive bow to the company, seats him-1 
self, wipes his mustache with a nap-1 
kin, displaying a hand almost white, j 
and then falls to at the soup. H

“If his excellency is a Russian he I 
; ought to ettjoy that soup,” whispers I 

Hal; “there’s plenty of grease in it.” j 
Bell looks a timid prayer for silence, j 

and the dinner proceeds.
(To be continued.)
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it does as well as for Its BIG 
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60 bags ONIONS.
40 cases ONIONS.
15 bags PARSNIPS. .
15 bags CARROTS.

5 cases LEMONS.
40 boxes APPLES.

100 cases ORANGES. 
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zfor - "
200 brfe. FRESH PACKED 

APPLES — Starks, 
Baldwins and Ganos.

454 and a new supply will be imrae 
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The Flavor Lasts
PAZO OINTMENT instantly Re
lieves ITCHING PILES and you 
can get restful sleep after the 
fine application.
Ail druggists are authorized to 
refund the money if PAZO OINT
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ITCHING. BLIND, BLEEDING or 
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dinary cases In < days, the 
worst cases in 14 days.
It to guarantied by Parte Med
icine Co., Sl Louis, Mo., Manu
facturers of the world-famous 
Grove's Laxative Bromo Quinine

Strange Ceremony. The Naval Folly.

Mr. Hoover says “there is no ® 
inconceivable folly than this contins 
riot of expenditure on battleships 
a time when great masses of huffl* 
itÿ are dying of starvation in cer 
parts^of the world while war®**?a 
are bursting with rotting f°°“ 
oher places.” It gives point to 
saying that the other planets use 
world as their lunatic as: u 
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