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Quality Counts in Coal Oil

Ne¢ coal oil but the best is good eneugh. Every
occasion calls for quality. A clean, refined oil
that burns witheut soot or smeke, that goes into
veriul energy to the last drop—that’s the oil to
shone ‘ar yeur cook-stove, heater, lamp, tractor
s «tefiauaty engine

Yan can’t

boy better eoal oil than Imperial
tw It is s superior product, refined to
¢~y known test to which eil can be sub-
1t s the samae uniform quality snywhere
0 suy it Gives the same full satisfaction for
a:l power, heat yor lighting purposes.
It's for sale by Qealers everywhere in Canada.
Costs no more than ordinary coal eil.
*
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The Romance
_ Marriage.

CHAPTER XXIIL

“Well, I shall see,” she said; thea
she jumped up. “I am so glad you
have come in now, for I was just go-
ing for a drive, and was wishing you
were here to go with me; it is slow
with Weston. I'll order the victoria.
Will you have some wine, Rick, dear,
or wait for tea when we come back?”

“No, no wine,” he said, hurriedly;
*and I ﬂon't think I can go with you
thip afternoon, Flossie.”

“Oh, but you must” she retorted,
laughing softly. “Wh”y. look what
ages you have been away; and I have
had to drive by myself with only Wes-
ton all the time. You must go. Don't
be ‘unkind, Rick.”

*] don’t want to be unkind, my
child,” he said, almost sadly, he piti-
ed her so; “but I'm engaged—" he
were ' 80
fearfully appropriate. “I want to see
about some harness—"

“Then we’ll drive to the saddler’s,”
she said, quietly. “I've made up my
mind that you shall come, and you
know how dreadfully disappointed I
shall be if you don’t. Do come, Rick!”
and she went behind him and put her
tiny hun‘ds upon his shoulders.

It was more than he could bear. He
felt that he was acting like a brute
rather than a man.

“Very well,” he said, rising.
will go to the saddler’s.”

After all it was not so bad as g0~
ing to the park, where everyone
would see them. Perhaps, too, while
they were out, he could hit upon some
way of breaking it to her.

.Oh, good resolutions, where have
you all flown to?

<*] sha'n’t be a minute or two,” she
xadd. flitting out of the room. “Look
over the new songs; there are one
or two goods ones tnere, and there's
the prince’s last portrait; he gave it
t0 me thie other night. I felt so lonely
that I asked a few of them to sup-
"!'-

"@ir Merrick paced the ' room, his
-ﬁs folded, a dark shadow on his
face. These chains held him so tight-
_b. and were not so easily knocked

“We

ol

Mo “walked to the piano and looked
a2 the sougs sbscotly, stared at the
p.ﬁ:lt. which stood on a cabinet be-
wide ons of himself, and amidst num-
Wroun ones of Flossis in ladies' ordin-
92y afiire; you wouald not find in any

room of the house one of her in thea-
trical costume.

“When I'm at the theatre I'm an
when I'm at home I'm a
she used to

actress;
lady like anyone else,”
say.

What would Paula think and say
if she could see this room, and its
owner, with bis portrait in that cabi-
net, with bis books lying atout the
table, with ovidence of his presence
in every direction.

He covered his face with his hands,
like something driven to bay. What
should he do?

“Here I am,” said Flossie, and she
came in, beautifully dressed in her
long sealskin—to guard her against
the wind that did not exist—with her
neat and lady-like hat; in fact as well
and quietly dressed as any of the
leaders of fashion could be.

There was no fault to be fonnd; ab-
solutely none, he thought.

“Here I am. Been looking at the
songs?-I'll sing them to you to-night
after dlnnér, I've told Weston to teil
them to have some red mullet and
saute for you.” 3

“I can’t dine with you to-night,” Le
said.

“Oh, nonsense!” she retorted, smil-
ing.‘ “You must. You want to go to
that\horrid club, I suppose? Well, 8o
you shall—afterwards. But you must
dine with me to-night. You don’t
want to break my heart, Rick,” and
she laid her face on his arm.

“Well, well,” he said, biting his lip,
“we’ll see.”

“Come along,” she said, with the
voice of a happy child, delighted at
the return of a beloved one, and he
followed her into the victoria.

The coachman drove straight dor
the park as usual; but Sir Herricx,
lost im~ thought and mental trouble,
did not notice it until they had entar-
ed the gates: then he looked-up with
a start.

“You said you were going to the
saddler’s, Flossie?”

“So we are; but we can go round
the drive first, can’t we? There 1Is
plenty of time, isn't there?”

He was silent for a moment; than
he leant back with a sigh. Fate and
Flossie were too many for him,

The victoria entered the line; it was
the hour at which the park is most
crowded, and every minute a carri-
age passed coptaining someone who
knew him; the ladies carefully and
markedly looked in another direction
and avoided him—the gentlemen gave
him a smiling nod of recognition. A’l
along the path, the favoured promen-
ade of our gilded youth, were famil-
far faces, and hats flew off to Flos-
sie, and nods were sent to Sir Her-

‘his knobbed stick, and at a sign from

"You shall sit down In your morning-

Proqgntl!m“mntnwhmbord}
Fozzle leant against the rail, his eye-
glass in his eye, his chin resting on

Flossie the victoria drew up.

“How do you do, Powis?’ sald his
lordship. “How are you, Miss Hamil-
ton? Back again, eh, Powis? What on
earth made you leave town in June?”

Sir Herrick made some suitable re-
ply. The sight of Lord Fozzle was
hateful to him in his present mood.

“I pulled up,” said Flossie, leaning
forward, “to ask you and the rest not
to come to-night. I shall be engaged.
Come some other time; you donm’t
mind?”

“Not at alL” said Lord Fozale, who
was not easily offended. “Coming
down to dine at the club, Powis?”

“No, he is not,” said Flossle; ‘“he
is going to dine with me. I hate that
horrid club.”

Lord Fozzle laughed, and showed
his teeth good-naturedly.

“Tell my man to drive on, will
you?”’ said Flossie, and they - drove
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These diseases can be cured by
Dr. Wilson's .
Herbine thters £

A‘lncblood purifyer
containing the active
neiples of Dandelion.
Burdock and

other medicinal herbs.
$0l1d at your store 25¢. &

bottle, Family sizse, five

times as large $1.00.

For sale by all Druggists and first-

class Grocers.

on.

Like the prisoners whom the Ro-
mans dragged at their chariot wheels,
Sir Herrick felt himself driven in
hers. But what could he do? Inward-
ly chafing as he was, he could scarce-
ly resent it. It was what he had done,
and been content to do, a hundred
times before now, and she was not to
know that he disliked it.

With his handsome face graver and
sterner, and more troubled and per-
plexed, he leant back. The handsome
equipages, with their brilliantly
dressed women, passed by him un-
noticed. Through all the garish show,
the swiet, girlish face of Paula rose
before him meekly triumphant.

“Fool, fool!” he murmured, “to
have relied on good resolutious. If
Paula only knew of this! Oh, my darl-
ing; what a weak, broken reed-is this
lover of yours.”

Though she saw the cloud darken-
ing on his brow, Flossie’s cheerful-
ness did not abate one jot; in fact,
she never was in a better and more
good-natured mood, and when the vic-
toria, having made its journey to the
saddler’s, reached Raglan Street, she

jumped out like a school-girl. Yam'

- “And we will have's cup of tea and
some dinner. You needn’t go home to
dress, Rick. I'll forgive you for oneco.

coat. Afterwards, when I am gone to
that miserable Frivolity, you can
dress, and if you want to be a really
good boy, you can come down and s2e
me play.”

He went into the drawing-room,
where the tea was already standiag
on one of the pretty gipsy tables, and
began pacing the room again.

It should not go on, he resolved. He
would tell her now, at once. Then he
thought of the scene it would produce,

night you are my
make
down! You give me the fidgets! Won’t
you have your tea? Never mind; din-
ner will be resdy in a few minutes. I
take a cup of tea because I'm used to
it; it strings me up for the night's
work. There, now I'm going to sing
to you. You shall hear the new songs.
Some of them are not bad, and they
suit me,” and she jumped up—jumped
up easily and gracefully, which she
had learnt to do under the ballet-mas-
ter and the stage—manager—and go-
ing to the piano struck into a song.

guest and must
yourself agreeable. Do sit

Sir Herrick listened, and through

the well-trained voice which charmed
hundreds nightly and called forth

thunders of applause, he heard the
clear tones of Paula’s voice; so dis-
tinctly that he stood confused and ab-
sent, his thoughts far away beside the
rippling stream along the bank ol
which he had wandered yesterday,
only yesterday, with the woman he
loved with a love beyond telling.

In the middle of the song, the fooi-
pan announced dinner, and Sir Her-
rick, with a start, gave Flossie his

It was a beautiful dinner; if Lotwd
Fozzle and the prince had been dia-
ing there it could not have been bet-
ter. Poor Flossie had killed the fattsd
calf.

The dinner is simply perfectio.,

chosen with the taste of an artist, and |

cooked—well, there are few better
cooks than Flossie’s—and Sir Herrick
is but a man, after all, and men, the
strongest of them, are softened by a
good dinner. And Flossie is at her
best. Never has she exerted hersslf

as she exerts herself to-night, She is
full of story and anecdote,
spite of himself Sir Herrick i3 amus-

and in

and his heart failed him. It would bo | ed.

cruel to let her go down to her work
helrt-bquen; he would wait until
to-morrow. Then he would write to
her. Yes, that was whet he would do.
And with a sigh he resigned himself
to his fate. After all, he had another
day. In three days he kad promised
to be back..Oh, Heaven,
should ever learn how these
days had been spent!

Flossie came down in a few min-
utes. She was an adept at quizk
dressing, and she had managed in this |«
exceedingly short time to change har
morning-dress for an exquisite cost-
ume which she knew suited her, and
which Sir Herrick himself had praig-
ed. She stood in the door-way a min-| .
ute, a vision of miniature prettiness;
the cheeks lit up by the hectic flush,
her eyes flashing almost defiantly, her
graceful figure clad in the Worth mas-
tarpiece, herself irresistible—to all
but him who stood like ice and snow,
transformed by his newly born. love.

But even he could nut help admir-
ing her,

“Why al! this war-paint, Flossie?”
be said, with a slight smile.

“Why?” she retorted, gliding to the
tea-table,—and =eating herseif, crush-
ing the costly, emhossed satin as if
it were mere cotton. “Why, fn honour
of my prodigal’s return, I would kill
2 fatted calf, only I haven’t got it.”

She poured him out a cup of tea;
bat he put it aside and began to walk
the room.

m M'tell ‘her lﬁ?‘ne‘telt n.- ¥

three

rising and

with me,
havea't seen the new piece.”

ing-table in her tiny boudeir,
pens a short note.

At times the ripple of the brook

sounds in his ears, at times Paula's
face rises beforc him, bat the vision
is less clear than
less distinct than it was.

Weston—the foctman never waits'
when Sir Herrick is present—brings
it ' Paula ' in the coffe®, and the time approaches
for Flossie ‘o pui on her sealskin and
g0 to work, but ske looks at the cliak
relactantly.

it was, the voice

“For two.pins.” she says, deflantly,
‘T would send word that I am {lL

They've got someone who'll take my
place.”

“Don’t do that,” says Sir Herrick,
looking at his watch.
“There is plenty of time.”

“Will you go down to the theaire
then?’ she says. “You

11e hesitates a moment, and is lost.
“Very well,” hc says.
She gets up at- once, and calling

Weston, runs upstaira.

Then she seats hezrsolf at the wrib-

and

“Dear Major—I've do:c what you

wld me. ¥e has driven in the park
and .dined with 32,
the theatr«
you; |
thatr *

aud is going to

with me. I leave it all 10
Jon’t, éum’t let bira marry

d-haired girl. FLOSSIE”
(To ba continued.}

Fashion
Plates.

2969—This pretty model is just the
thing for romping and playimg. It
’mnkes an ideal,
The style is suitable for khaki, drill,
seersucker, gingham, poplin, lawn or
percale. Unbleached muslin finished
with blanket stitching and with belt
and bunny in some contrasting color,
would be very attractive,

The Pattern is cut in 6 Sizes: 2, 4,
6, 8 and 10 years. £ize 6 requires 2
yards of 36 inch material.

A pattern of this iilustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10-. in
silver or 1c. and 2¢. stamps.

A NEAT FROCK FOR THE LITTLE
MI38,

3052—This style is good for ging-
ham, chambray, lawn, batiste, nain-
sook, or voile. It may also be magde
of flannelette, poplin, repp, or silk.

The Pattern is cut in 6 Sizes: 1, 3,
3, 4 and 5 years. Size 4 requires 2%
yards of 36 inch material,

A pattern of this {llustration mailed
to any dddress on receipt of 10c. in sfl-
ver or 1c. and 2¢c. stamps.
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LONDON DIRECTORY,

(Published Annuaily)

enables traders throughout the Werld
{o communicate direct with BEnglish
MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
In each class of goods. Besides being
& complete commercial guida’'to Lon-
don and Suburbs, it contains Yisty of
EXPORT MERCHAATS

with the goods they ship, and the Col-
cujal and Foregn Markets they sup-
Py also /

PROVINCIAL THADE NOTICES
of leading Mahm - ‘urers, Htrehntl,
etc, in tho principsi Provinclal Towna |
a3d Industrial Cencres of the mm:
Kingdmn,

Busizeag Cards of Merchauts 244

simple, heme dress. |

: B.B-m es se oo oodan. 21sticJan, 30th

COLD BLAST,
(Long and Short Globes.)

" DIETZ JUNIOR,
_<'COMET TUBULAR.

The Direct Agencies, Ltd

W holesale Oniy.
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A Suit or Overcoat at
Maunder’s, selected from
a splendid variety of
British Woollens, cut by
an up-to-date system
from the latest fashions,
moulded and made to
your shape by expert
workers, costs you no
more than the ordinary &
hand-me-down. We al- ¢
ways keep our stocks
complete, and yon are
assured a good selection.
Samples and style shests
aent to any addresa.

J ohn Maundaﬁr,

Tailor and Clothier, 281-283 Duckworm b&I’Q‘J?.

Mammouth
Music Sale!

MUSIC GIVEN AWAY.

Bundles of 25¢. and 30c. Music for 5 cts.

| Popular Songs, etc., the very latest. Usual
prices 25c. and 50c. Selling for 10c.
each; $1.00 per dozen. -

10 P C. DISCOUNT on all other kmds of

" Music.

Sales last 14 days. - Terms: Cash on!y

Chas. Hutton,

RELIABLE MUSIC HOUSE.

Furness Line Sailings

St. John's
to Inverpc“’l

Feb. 13th
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