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Get “More Money” for your Foxes
Black, Silver, Cross, Red, White and Blue, Lynx, 
Bear, Marten and other For hearers collected in your section 
SHIP YOUR FURS DIRECT to “SHUBERT** the largest 
house In the World dealing exclusively In NORTH AMERICAN RAW FURS
a reliable—responsible—safe Fur House with an unblemished rep
utation existing for “more than a third of a century,” *a long suc
cessful record of sending Fur Shippers prompt.SATIS FACTORY 
AND PROFITABLE rèturns. Write for "tthe iUmbrrt Abtpser," 
the only reliable, accurate market report and price list published.

Write for it—NOW—If. FREE ;
A R QI4ÎÏRPRT 25-27 west Austin ave. A. D. OrlU DÎL.IX 1 , inc. DeptC 215CHICAGO, U.S.A.

Love in a Flour Mill,
OR,

The Romance ol Two 
Loyal Hearts !

CHAPTER XII.
“Right!” said Vane, with a nod. 

“I want a cook. I’ll take him on. We 
sail on to-morrow’s tide. Is the no
tice too short?”

“Not at all,” said Ronald. “I shall 
be glad td be on the move. Where 
are we hound tor?”

To his surprise, Vane coloured, 
frowned, and stared at his pipe.

“Look here, Des—Carew, do you 
mind if I don’t answer that question?” 
he asked, with extreme gravity. “I’d 
rather not tell you. Neither the cap
tain nor the crew know; no one 
knows but myself. If you insist upon 
my telling you—well, I’m afraid we 
shan’t come to terms; but, if you 
wait until we’ve got out in the Chan
nel, I’ll tell you not only the place 
we’re bound for, but why we’re going 
there.”

“Right!” responded Ronald. “I’m 
quite satisfied. Tide turns at six, 
doesn’t it? I and my man will be 
here on the quay then.”

They shook hands, and Ronald re
turned in high spirits to the board
ing-house. He got hold of Smithers, 
took him into the square, and told 
him of their good fortune. Smithers 
was quietly delighted.

“I was certain something would 
turn up, sir,” said Smithers; “and 
this seems to be just the sort of thing 
to suit you.”

“And you too, I hope,” said Ronald.
“Anything that will suit yoii will 

suit me, sir,” returned that cheery in
dividual. “I haven’t been to sea be
fore, as the puppy said when they 
threw him into the river, but I once 
lived next door to a man whose 
uncle’s daughter married a bo’sun, so 
that I may say as I know something 
of seafaring—and I’ve been down to 
Greenwich on a penny steamer and 
wasn’t sick; so I dare say I shall get 
on all Tight. Anyhow, I can smoke, 
and, so far as I’ve seen, that’s the 
most important part of a sailorman’s 
duties. Where may we be agoin’ to,

slr?” ■ ' W*i
“I don’t know,” replied Ronald, 

with a laugh, and expecting Smithers’ 
enthusiasm to vanish; but Smithers 
re-echoed the laugh, and threw up nis 
head with the optimism characteris
tic of him.

“Well, sir,” he said, “there’s worse 
places than that, as the boy said when 
he found himself in the jam cupboard. 
Six o’clock? Right you are, sir. I’d 
better go and tell Mrs. Podford, and 
pack up.” .

He went off briskly, humming "A 
Life on the Ocean Wave,” and walk
ing with the suggestion of a sailor’s 
lurch in his gait.
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CHAPTER XIII.
The books Evelyn had brought bar 

opened a new world to Cara. She 
devoured them eagerly. A volume 
stood beside the hopper, and she read 
as she worked; read by the light of 
the lantern late into the night in her 
little room; read in the morning as 
early as the light would permit her. 
Hitherto the monotonous routine of 
her daily work had, it not contented 
her, sufficed her; but these books re
vealed to her the fact of a wider life, 
of keener pleasures than those of a 
walk across the moor, an unconscious 
study of Nature in all her moods. 
And, strange as it may seem, she un
derstood and appreciated all that she 
read; for she was endowed with a 
keen intelligence, a natural acute
ness, a receptive mind, and an imag
ination which was her Southern birth
right.

From the moment she turned the 
pages of the first volume, she seem 
ed to have stepped into fairyland; for 
the characters in the book were so 
novel to her, the scenes depicted so 
far outside her experience, that they 
were surrounded by the glamour of 
romance. She wondered what 
would feel like to meet such people 
as she read of, to see the things the 
books described; she grew wistful 
dreamy; and very often she stood 
on the brow of the hill and looked 
down at the village below with a new 
interest, a vague longing to see more 
of the world of which she had read

The flowers Evelyn had given her 
stood in the little jug on the rough 
box which formed Cara’s dressin 
table; and as her eyes wandered to 
them or she bent over them lovingly, 
she wondered how soon it would be 
before Evelyn Desborough camé 
again. She had not long to wait; for 
three days after her first visit Eve
lyn drove up in the jingle. Cara 
heard her and ran quickly to the door 
but paused before she reached it, and 
opened it and went out slowly; but 
there was a dash of colour in her 
face and her eyes were bright.

“Here I am again!” said Evelyn, 
with her irresistible smile, as she held 
out tier hand, which Cara took, after 
wiping hers on her apron; "I have 
brought you some more books; though 
I suppose you haven’t read the oth
ers?”

“Yes; every one,” said Cara.
“Really!” exclaimed Evelyn, with a 

laugh. “How quickly you have got 
through them! I hope you liked 
them?”

“They were beautiful,” said Cara. 
“I will get them and give them hack 
to you." She brought them, carrying 
them carefully. “I have kept them 
clean; but there may be a little flour 
on them.”

“That will not matter,” said Eve
lyn. “Here are the others. I have 
brought you one or two volumes of 
poetry, for. I thought you would like 
them. All Italians like poetry; and 
you are Italian, are you not? You dd 
not speak with so strong an accent as 
your father. I suppose that is be
cause you were brought up here?”

“I suppose so,” said Cara indiffer
ently, as if the matter were of no con
sequence.

“Isn’t it a lovely afternoon?” said 
Evelyn. "I want you to go for a drive 
with me.” Cara looked before her 
doubtfully, and then at her rough, be- 
floured attire. “There is no wind, the 
rpill Is not working, so that you are 
free,” urg4d Evelyn. “It will be beau
tiful driving across the moor, and I 
will not keep you longer than you

like. Do come, Cara!”
Even if she had not been longing 

to go, Evelyn’s tone would have been 
irresistible; and, murmuring, “I will 
not be many minutes," Cara ran up to 
her room, her face still flushed, her 
heart beating fast at the prospect ot 
so novel a pleasure. She was indeed 
only a few minutes; and when, in her 
Slain serge eoat ajid skirt, she ap
peared in the doorway, she looked so 
pretty, so graceful, that Evelyn felt a 
feminine thrill of admiration.

“Oh, I forgot to give you these flow
ers," she said, as Cara stepped into 
the jingle. I

“I’d like to have them with me,” 
said Cara, taking the flowers eagerly, 
and raising them to her face. “Those 
you gave me the other day are not 
dead yet.” She paused a moment. 
“Whenever I look at them I jjiink of 
you."

Evelyn flushed with pleasure.
“You dear girl!" she said. "How 

beautifully you said that Now, 
that’s Italian! An English girl would 
have been too gauche—I mean shy 
and reserved—to have said anything 
half so pretty.”

Cara lifted her wonderful eyes, and 
looked at Evelyn thoughtfully.

“You are English,” she said; “you 
are not shy."

Evelyn laughed.
“Oh, but I am sometimes. But I 

don’t feel as if I could be with you; 
for we seem to understand each oth
er. We both love books and flowers; 
and I dare say there are other things 
we have in common.”

Cara’s dark brows drew together; 
she shook her head, and glanced p.t 
Evelyn, at her face, her hat, her 
clothes, the perfectly guantletod 
hand.

“Do you mean that we are alike?” 
she asked gravely. “That is not 
true; we are very different. You are 
a lady, and wear beautiful clothes. I 
suppose you are very rich. I am the 
girl at the mill, and poor; there is a 
great difference between us. I won
der you came to see me and brought 
me books and flowers. I suppose it is 
just because you are kind."

Evelyn knew that an evasive an 
swer would be worse than unsatisfac 
tory. She was silent for a moment; 
then shq said:

“Of course, I know what you mean 
Cara. Yes; we are differently plac 
3d in life; and I have more of the 
good things of this world than you 
have; but, after all, there is not so 
much difference as you think. We 
are both women—girls, rather—and 
just beneath the surface, I imagine 
all girls are very much alike; and 
I’m afraid that my kindness, as you 
think it, was not disinherited. To be 
quite candid—and it is very difficult 
to be anything else with you, Cara,’ 
she put in, with a laugh—“I felt 
drawn towards you the first time 
saw you. It was not only because 
of the plucky way in which you stop 
ped the horses, but because—upon my 
word, I can’t explain the feeling! — 
let us say that I took a fancy to you. 
I do not know many girls of my own 
age; we have not many friends, vis 
itors to the Hall, and I suppose every 
girl hankers after the friendship of 
other girls. But don’t let us worry 
about it We are friends, are we 
not? You will share my books with 
me, and we will go for walks and 
drives together; and you must let me 
talk to you as if we had known each 
other for a very long time."

Evelyn had not intended to say all 
this; Indeed, even as she said it, she 
was surprised at the warmth of her 
expressions; but there was something 
about this strange girl, whose beauty 
was instinct with such dignity and 
self-respect, that carried Evelyn be
yond herself; so much so that she
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was not repelled by the silence witn 
which Cara met Evelyn’s overtures of 
friendship.

They drove across the moor and 
descended the hill to the road.

Cara looked about her with inter
est.

“I have not been here before,” she 
said.

Evelyn gazed at her with astonish
ment.

“What a little hermit you are!” siie 
said. “Do you not go down to the 
village?”

Cara shook her head.
“No," she replied. “I do not often 

go away from the moor; my father 
does not wish me to, and I do not 
mind. I have seen the people of the 
village, and I do not care for them.1

“No?” said Evelyn. “Some of them 
are quite nice people. But," she ad 
Jed, looking thoughtfully at the girl’s 
almost statuesque face, “I think I un 
derstand—I mean, why you do not 
care for them. They are so very. 
English, our Devonshire people; and 
you are somehow different. Do you 
speak Italian, Cara?”

“Oh, yes,” replied Cara, with slight 
surprise. “I speak it with my father 
sometimes, though he does not like 
me to do it often ; he likes me to be as 
English as possible."

“Do you remember Italy, the place 
you come from?” asked Evelyn.

“Just a little,” Cara answered. 
'But only a very lfttle. I do not 
know the name of the place; I have 
never thought of asking. It seei 
as It I had lived here all my life.”

“Do you not remember your moth
er?" asked Evelyn, after a pause, and 
in a lower voice.

“No,” said Cara; “she died when I 
was quite a little baby."

Evelyn put out her hand and laid it 
softly on Cara’s.

“I too have no mother, Cara," she 
said.

Almost unthinkingly Evelyn had 
driven in the direction of the Hail, 
and presently they came within sight 
of it.

Cara gazed at the great house, and 
she said gravely:

“What a beautiful place!”
(To be Continued.)

Ladies’ Costnme with or without Over 
Waist, Peplin Portions and Skirt 
Folds.
Satin messaline and blue serge are 

here combined. The style is also good 
for crepe de chine and satin, for taf
feta, velvet, velveteen and cloth. The 
over waist portions are arranged on 
the under portions, and close in sur
plice style. A neat collar finishes the 
neck, which is -cut slightly low. The 
sleeve has a flare cuff, with plaits at 
the back, held by a tab with buttons. 
The skirt is a five gore model, and 
may be made with or without the folds. 
The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 
.38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure. 
It requires 6% yards of 44 inch ma
terial for a 36 inch size. The skirt 
measures about 3)4 yards at the foot.

A Pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.
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THE LONDON DIRECTORY.
(Published Annually)

enables traders throughout the World 
to communicate direct with English 

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS 
in each class of goods. Besides being 
a complete commercial guide to Lon
don and its suburbs the Directory con
tains lists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS 
with the goods they ship, and the 
Colonial and Foreign Markets they 
supply;.

STEAMSHIP LINES 
arranged under the Ports to which 
they sail, and Indicating the approxi
mate Sailings;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES, 
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc., In the principal provincial towns 
and Industrial centres of the United 
Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will 
be forwarded freight paid, on receipt 
of Postal Order for 86.

Dealers seeking Agencies can ad
vertise their Trade Cards for 88 or 
large advertisements from 815.
THE LONDON DIRECTORY CO., LTD ,

25 Abehnreh Lane, London, E.C.

Clusters of small roses loop up puf
fed skirts of tulle.

Long cords and tassels stream from 
the ends of the round muffs.

Costume for Misses and Small Women
(with Sleeve in Either of Two 

Lengths.)
This attractive design is splendid 

for serge, gabardine, taffeta, corduroy 
or.velvet. The waist is full under the 
belt, and is finished with a broad col
lar. The sleeve is dart fitted and has 
a neat cuff at wrist length. In short 
length it is finished with a cuff cut 
in points. The skirt is a 7 gore model 
with box plaits. The Pattern is cut 
in 3 sizes: 16. 18 and 20 years. It re
quires 7 yards of 44 inch material for 
an 18 year size. The skirt measures 
3% yards at the lower edge, with 
plaits drawn out.

A Patte-n of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of ten cents 
in silver or stamps.

SALE ! SALE !
AT COST PRICES, ALL OUR STOCK OF

Ladies’
Winter HATS,
in White and Colored Felt Hats and Black Felt 

and Velvet Hats.
This lot of Hats are all of the latest styles 

and made from superior Felts and Velvets, fin
ished with fast dyes. You only have to see and 
price them to buy.

Feathers,
Tips, Wings, etc.,

New arrivals, also at cost.

HENRY BLAIR
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SLATTERY’S

Wholesale Dry Goods House
Being in close touch with the American Markets, 

can quote the finest wholesale prices on all classes ol 
POUND REMNANTS and REGULAR PIECE GOODS, 
FLEECE LINED UNDERWEAR, MATS, RUGS and 
CARPETS, etc.

Before placing your Fall Order, we would appre
ciate an opportunity to quote our prices.

SOLE AGENT for the Leader Overall Co. (Local 
manufacture).

» Slattery Building, Duckworth and 
Georges Streets,

ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND.
P. O. Box 236. ’Phone 522.

CHEAP
FROM

PURE FRUIT.

JAM

Buy a tin of
SECURITY GOOSEBERRIES, 

12c.
Pour the juice into a saucepan, 
add two cups of sugar, boil for 
10 minutes, now add the berries 
and boil for 10 minutes more. 
You will then have a cheap, 
wholesome preserve containing 
only

FRUIT & SUGAR. 
SECURITY GOOSEBERRIES, 

12 cents per tin,
AT

YOUR
GROCER’S.

No.

Size
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Nome

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out. The pattern can 
not reach you In less than 16 days.

MINARD’S LINIMENT C Ü 
COLDS. ETC.
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Vegetables and Fruit !
We offer to-day, Tuesday:

50 sacks'P. E. I. PARSNIPS, CARROTS and BEET. 
50 sacks CHOICE TURNIPS.

30 boxes CHOICE ORANGES.
20 bxs. EXTRA GOOD CRANBERRIES. 

# x 500 brls. Selected RED APPLES.
50 kegs SWEET GRAPES.

50 es. S. PEEL ONIONS. 
PRICES RIGHT—RIGHT GOODS.

EDWIN MURRAY.
Advertise in The Evening Telegram
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