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The Roast Beef °/Ei
COLMAN’S D.S.F. MUSTARD. 
with the fame of England’s roast 
used with it for over a century.

associatedis largely as 
t beet. Having been

Colman’s D. S. F. Mustard
eaten with tout beef and other meal*, flab, 
game, poults», cheese, etc. cause* better 
digestion, and a»—'ea full nutrition.

It has recehred the 
highest award* at ezbl. 
bitioni all ever' the 
world.

MACOR, SON b CO.,

“Love in the Wilds”
-------OR-------

The Romance of a South African 
Trading Station.

CHAPTER X. - 

THE TAMING PBOCESS.
“Weil, Anas Grace.” said he, “com- instantly regained his composure and

tag to look at the moon?'
1‘Yes,” she sold, "and at you.”
He lilted his soft hat with a mock 

bow.
“That is very like a compliment."
“Is it?” she retorted. “Then it's 

very unlike what I meant it for. I 
meant that I had come out here to 
look at you because I was tired of 
looking at everything in the drawing­
room.”

“I am sorry I am not more inter­
esting than I am,” he said, with his 
dark smile, turning to look at- her as 
she leaned against the balcony, her 
chin resting. on her hands, and her 
young, graceful figure thrown out

usual serenity as he answered:
“Come, you are inquisitive to-night, 

Miss Grace. Did I ever love any one 
else that died? Oh, yes—« cat! I loved 
her very much, and she died. I re­
member I had to drown her because 
she had a bad habit of mewing at 
awkward moments,"

Grace looked at him with doubting 
scrutiny.

“Oh,” said she, "you are making fun 
of me, as usual ! I don’t know when I 
like you least, when you tell stories 
like that or when you are speaking 
the truth and scolding me.”

“Oh!” he said; "and, pray, whan 
do you like me best?" and be knock-

one arm on the balcony, turned his 
face toward her.

It was a handsome face—beautiful 
enough, with manly grace and regu­
larity, to ensnare any woman.

It did not move the rough, untutor­
ed girl before him.

“Never!" she replied, with a quiet

plainly against the patch of moonlight ed the ash off his cigar and, leaning 
—young and graceful, but how differ­
ent. bow darkly, roughly different to 
the fair-haired, blue-eyed woman he 
Jad loved and forsaken!

Bad men have their soft and pain­
ful moments—this was one for Cap­
tain Reginald Dartmouth.

“What are you thinking of?” he ask- . 
ed, after he had made the mental glance of earnestness; “and I never 
comparison and determined to disre- shall.”
gard the tender feeling it produced, j "Don’t be too sure, my girl," he 
“Are you wondering who lives^in the said, with his unmoved smile of quiet 
moon, Miss Grace?" | superiority.

“No; I was wondering where you “I can’t be too sure,” she replied, 
hod been, and what you were doing in yawning and turning from the ter- 
London,” she replied, without turn- race. >
Ing her head. j He uttered a laugh, musical and

He half started and wholly frown- low, and looked round at her, then 
ed. j turned away to the night with a dark

This was the second time she had shadow upon his brow, 
been inquisitive about his visit to j Presently she came back, eo quiet- 
town. j ly he did not hear her, and stood at

“It would not interest you if I were his side for a moment
to tell you,” he said. “I have been on 
business—troublesome business—that 
is all.”
VYou don't look as if it had had

"Well?” he said.
"Good-night," she said. "I am go­

ing to bed.”
"Oh, you are polite enough to say

troubled you much,” she said in her that are you?" he said, turning his 
curt, candid way, and she turned her eyes down on her.
head to look at him. “No,” she said, 
scanning his face and knitting her 
heavy eyebrows, "not a bit But I 
don't believe anything would trouble 
you. Did you cry when your mother 
died?

He raised his eyebrows.
“Yes,” he said.
"You did?” said Grace, with grave 

astonishment. “Then you must have 
loved her. Did you ever love any one 
else that died?”

He turned to her half savagely, but

"No,” she said, candidly. "But Un­
cle Harry told me I was to do so, and 
I’ve done it”

“Good-night,” he said, holding put 
his hand; “and pleasant dreams.”

She touched his long, white fingers 
with her own small, brown ones and 
bounded off the terrace, leaving him 
there to think and plot

In the morning the squire sent down 
word from his bed-room that his gout 
was too had to all of hie breakfast­
ing with them. So Grace and Captain

I'd Like a Drink !
Well, there’s no reason why 
you shouldn’t have one—and 
and a good one too—

Freeman’s Glass Lemon
Is no mere 'substitute’ but a 
really refreshing beverage. It 
is made from real lemons by 
an entirely new process, re­
taining both the exact flavour 
of the lemon and also the 
health - giving properties ef 
the fruit ~~ --

Freeman’s Foods, Limited,
England,

Dartmouth took their meal alone.
Directly it was over the captain put 

on his hat and went round the farm, 
as he had done before his visit to 
town.

The mén were glad to see him, am’ 
hung about waiting for his order.,. 
Already they looked upon him as their 
master when the equlre was away.

One of them stepped up to ask him 
about some young pige that he had 
recommended to be removed.

“The squire said as how they was. 
to be left till you come back, cap’n,” 
be said, touching his forehead. “And 
so I left ’em.’’

The captain nodded.
“Send them to the market,” he redd, 

“and tell me what they fetch."
Then he walked over to the barn.
There was some storing to be done, 

and the men were waiting for the 
squire to took at the wheat

Captain Reginald stepped into the 
bam and looked round.

“What are you waiting for, my 
men?"

“For the squire, sir,” wae the j-eply.
“Oh!" said Reginald; "ten, twenty, 

thirty,” checking the loads. "The 
squire is bad this morning! You can 
go on Giles.”

The men touched their caps
and set about thir work and 
he stood long enough to see them in 
swing and then went to the stables.

There he was already more master 
than the squire himself.

The grooms ran out and fussed 
about, and the pony was led into the 
yard.

“A mere scratch,*” said the captain, 
looking at the cut knee. "Put the lo­
tion on and turn it into the paddock, 

j John, how’s the chestnut?”
“All right, sir,” said the groom, 

hurrying to the stall and bringing the 
captain’s horse out.

"Ah,” said he, stroking its neck.
‘ Did you walk it over the moor yester­
day?”

“No, sir,” said the groom.
The captain frowned.
"Why not?’’ he asked.
"Miss Grace had him saddled for 

her, sir,” said the groom. “I told her 
as you mightn’t like it, captain, but 
she said as she would saddle it her- 

; self, and so we was obliged."
The captain nodded.
"Get him ready for me in an hour,"

! be said, and turned toward the house.
When he arrived there he found 

the squire was down, and looking 
| gouty and irritable.

“Good-morning, sir,” said the cap­
tain, lounging in. "Is the foot bad?”

“Yes,” said Squire Darrell. "Deuced 
bad—been awake all night with the 
pain."

“Why did you get up so soon?” said 
the captain, sitting down and poking 

! the Ôre.
" ’Bilged to,” replied the squire.

| "The men are waiting for me to go on 
storing, and there’s the pigs—to-day's 
market day. I’m ’bliged to be down 

! among ’em this morning or they won’t 
be at it"

Reginald stroked his mustache.
“I don’t see the necessity,” he said. 

“I have just been round the farm. The 
men are hard at it In the barn, and 
the pigs are on their way, as the 
nursery rhyme says, to market.”

The squire looked up in surprise.
“Why, the stacks ain’t checked!” he 

exclaimed.
“Yes,” said Reginald ; “I counted 

! them.”
"You did? Come, that’s kind of you, 

my boy,” said the squire. “You’re 
■ saved me a painful tramp down the 
yard. And everything’s all right, eh?"

! “Everything,” said the captain. “I 
have seen to it myself.”

“Thank ye, thank ye,” said the 
■quire, with a groan of pain. " ’Pon my 
word, I’m getting a good opinion of 
you London gentlemen. I allers 
thought you were an Idle set of do- 
nothings; but I was mistaken I see. 
Thank ye, thank ye.”

“Don’t mention it," said Reginald 
Dartmouth. “No thanks are due. I 4» 
only amusing myaelt"

“Pretty profitable amusement tor 
me,” said the squire; then added, ab 
ruptly. “Where’s Grace?"

“Here, Uncle Harry,” ehe answer­
ed for herself, coming in at the door 
with a basin of broth. "Here’s a cup 
of beef-tea Mrs. Lucas has been mak­
ing. I thought I’d bring It up myself, 
as I was coming." ■

• The squire looked grateful.
"You’re both of you very kind,” be 

groaned. “Here’s Reginald been all ! 
over the farm for me and set the men, 
a-going.” , •

“Hasher said Grace, without look-'
' • eiPîOP

THIS WOMAN'S 
RECOVERY

Shows Remarkable Curative 
Power of Lydia E. Pink- 

ham's Vegetable 
Compound.

pains
my sides and was not regular. Finally 
I got so weak I could not go up stairs 
without stopping to rest naif way up 
the steps. I tried two doctors but they 
did me no good. I saw yqur medicine 
advertised in the newspapers and 
thought I would give it a trial. I took 
four bottles of the Vegetable Compound 
and was restored to health. I am mar­
ried, am the mother of two children, 
and do all my housework, milk eight 
cows, and do a hired man’s work and 
enjoy the beat of health. I also found 
Vegetable Compound a great help for 
my weak back before my babies were 
born. I recommend it to all my friends 
who are in need of medicine, and you 
may print this letter if you wish. — 
Mrs Henry Janke, r. R. No. 4, Ches­
ter, Ontario.
It hardly seems possible that there is 

a woman m this country who will con­
tinue to suffer without giving Lydia E. 
Pinltham's Vegetable Compound a trial 
after all the evidence that ta continually 
being published, proving beyond contra­
diction that this grand old medicine has 
relieved more suffering among women 
than any other medicine in the world.

ing round. “Well, It’s time he did 
something useful; he’s been playing 
at doing nothing all his life.”

The squire laughed.
"Now, Miss Saucy! Reginald, just 

hand me that paper, will you?”
The captain gave him the paper, 

which had only Just arrived, and turn­
ed to Grace.

"I have seen the pony,” he said; 
“it is nothing but a mere scratch, and 
will be right again directly."

"Oh, I am so glad!” she exclaimed, 
looking round at him with a flash of 
pleasure. “Poor fellow, he did try to 
clear the gate so hard!"

The squire growled.
"Reginald,” he laid, "I wish you’d 

give an eye to the young puss. I 
don’t mind the pony, but I’d be sorry 
to have her break her own neck.”

The captain smiled and, with a 
glance at Grace, he replied, laugh­
ingly:

“You must remember she was not 
under my charge then; she Is safe 
enough when she is. By the way, I 
must ride over to the Warren this 
morning. I have a message for Miss 
Goodman. By Jove, I’d nearly forgot­
ten it!"

“Going to Rebecca’s?” said the 
squire. “Who gave you the message?"

“A cousin of hei—Charles Ander­
son,” said the captain, looking at his 
watch. "I think I’ll go now. Can I per­
suade you to keep me company. Miss 
Grace?"

Grace looked at her uncle.
"Shall I go and see Rebecca?" she 

said.
So seldom had she asked his advice 

or permission’ that the squire was 
rather astonished.

"Yes, certainly,” he said. “Go with 
your cousin, and tell Rebecca I’ve 
got this abominable gout again or I’d 
have come too. Ugh! You don’t know 
what it is yet, I suppose, Reginald/”

"No, sir; not yet,” said he, as ha 
left the room ; “but it’ll come in time, 
I don’t doubt. It’s in the family, you 
know.”

"Ay, confound it, and always will 
lie!” grunted the squire.

“So you tried the chestnut yester­
day?" said Reginald, as he and Grace 
cantered across the fields.

"Yes," she said, unhesitatingly. T 
wanted to see if he’d throw me. He 
didn’t."

“He is a gentleman, and could not 
be so rude to a lady,” said the cap­
tain. “Do you like him?”

(To be continued.)

Fashion
Plates.
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A VERY PRETTY AND STYLISH 
MODEL. j

Pattern 3166 was employed for this 
style. It Is cut in 3 Sizes: 16. 18 and 
20 years. 6% yards of 36 inch mater­
ial will oe required for an 18 year 
size. |

As here shown, printed and plain 
voile are combined. One could have 
this in batiste or voile, braided or 
embroidered. It ie good also for 
foulard, taffeta, duvetyn, satin, and 
French serge. The width of the 
skirt at lower edge ls‘1% yard.

A pattern of this illustration mail­
ed to any address on receipt of 16c 
In silver or stamps.

A HOUSEHOLD WORD,

FOR RELIABLE HOSIERY.
To-day we mean to retain that reputation 

and offer the following lines :—
Women’s Plain Black Cashmere Hose, best Eng­

lish makes, $2.00, $2.40, $2.80? $3.00 per pair.
Women’s Plain Colored Cashmere Hose, in 

shades of Grey, Nigger, Brown, Beaver, 
$1,80, $2.40, $2.90 per pair.

Women’s Plain Black and Colored Lisle Hose in 
all the leading shades, 60, 75, 85, 95, $1.20
per pair.

Women’s Plain Black Silk Hose, $1.25 to $3.70 pr.
Women’s Plain Colored Silk Hose in the leading 

shades, 95c. to $2.25.
Women’s Plain Black and Nigger Brown Hose, 

Cashmere finish, only 75c. per pair.
Full range of Misses’ Plain Black Cashmere 

, Hose, 3 to 6. , <
Misses’ Tan and Black Ribbed Cashmere Hose, 

3 to 6.

NOTE.—The above Hosiery by the best mak­
ers only, and therefore the best wearing Hose 

■ that can be bought in town to-day.

zm

A COMFORTABLE HOUSE DRESS.
2878. Here is a model that is es­

pecially desirable tor mature figures. 
The sleeve may be in wrist length, 
close fitting and finished with or with­
out a cuff, or it may be in elbow 
length with a neat cuff finish. Width 
of dress at lower edge is about 2% 
yards. Percale, drill, khaki, cham- 
bray, gingham, poplin, flannelette and 
lawn may be used for this design.

The Pattern is cut in 7 Sizes: 36, j 
38, 40, 42, 44, 46 and 48 inches bust' 
measure. Size 48 will require 6 yards . 
of 30 inch material.

A pattern of this Illustration mail­
ed to any address on receipt of 16c. 
in silver or stamps.

HENRY BLAIR
Cv-V
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Opportunities in 
Long-Term 
Bonds

Bonds maturing in 1919 or 1920 
may now be sold advantageously, 
and the funds reinvested in longer 
term securries. The benefits of 
present high interest yield rates 
may thereby be secured for a 
period of ten years and longer.

Wt thall bt flad ta aftr mggaatioaj.

Dominion Securities
CORPORATION LIM.ITED

a

Toronto
CANADA LIFE BUILDING

MONTREAL •- London, Eng.
ZSTAeuSMZO 1*0»

C. A. C. BRUCE, Agent, St. John's.

NO. —f *.; ma 'ma ta
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addraaa la full:—•
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NOTE:—Owing to the continual ad­
vance in price of paper, wages, etc, 
wa are compelled to advance the price 
of patterns to 16c. each.

For Little Tots
on Chilly Mornings.

Warm, comfortable homes mean 
healthy, happy children. No winter 
colds from evening or morning ex­
po cures in homes equipped with the 
Humphry Radiant Fire, Ask the Gas 
Company for lull particulars. 
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Insure with the

QUEEN,
the Company having the largest 
number ol Policy Holders 
Newfoundland.

Every satisfaction given h) 
settling losses.
Office: 167 Water Street.

Adrain Bldg. P. O. 
Telephone 658.

QUEEN INS. COy

tiEOatib ti. HalLEY,
'Agent.

J. J. ST. JOHN.
We have on hand

Choice No. 1 BEEF
I AT $28.00 per brl.

Also, SPECIAL PRICE on Boneless Beef

J. J. STVJOHN.
136-138 Duckworth Street.
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SLATTERY’S 
Wholesale Dry Goods f

aie now offering to the trade the following

English and American Dry Goods.
English Curtain Net 
English Art Muslin.

,/ White Nainsook.
en’s White Dresses 
i’ Colored Dresses.

|t’a White Handker- 
itiefs.

Abo . very large assortment

SLATTERY’S DRYG0WS STORE,
Duckworth ai

I r

White Curtains.
Valance Net.
White Seersucker. 
Children's Gingham

i’ Handkerchiefs. 
Colored Handker*
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