The more you know about

cofféee—an

the more part-

icular you are about aroma
‘and flavour—the more you will
appreciate “SEAL BRAND?”
COFFEE. Once you have tried it,
your choice will always be Chase &
.Sanborn’s “SEAL BRAND” COFFEE.

In %, 1 and 2 pound tins. Whole—ground—pulverized—also
fine ground for Percolators,. Never sold in bulk. 186

CHASE & SANBORN; MONTREAL
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The Dis is Cast

For Better or For
"Worse.”

CEAPTER IV.
Lashmore’s Dilemma.
With the dogs,_scampering in front
of her, Eva pasééd the lodge, after a
little chat with. Mrs. Bone, the gate-
i keeper, and made her way to the vil-
flage. She was a familiar and welcome
i figure, and she had to run the gauntlet
fof a pack of women and children be-
Wfore she reached the cld woman with
Fthe rheumatism. Having listened to a
long and detailed account of the in-
nlld's sufferings, and assuaged them
with the contents of a basket, which
Mrs. Styles had been eyeing hungrily
8 during her dramatic reéital, Eva went
% on her way again.
i Old Blake was sitting in the sun
i outside the inn, with a pot of beer;
i and he rose to approach her and tell
her what he thought of her and the
8 rest of “the idle rich”; ‘but Eva, with
#a laugh and a nod, quickened her
' pace, and, leaving the tiny village,
got out onto the road through the
fopen flelds, much to the satisfaction
' of the dogs, who did not appreciate
i Billy, and would persist in smelling
fat him in a contemptuous and offen-
§sive fashion.
* She had gonse nearly a mile, and the
§ whole party were enjoying themselves
amazingly, when suddenly Tim, the
fox-terrier, emitted a warning growl;
% and Eva, looking up, saw a big, ugly-
looking dog coming toward them. He
i was a2 cur, and a tramp every-inch of
him, and as they approached, he cast
it a surly glance at them from his bloed-
i shot eyes, and struck to the other side
#of the road. Eva called the dogs into
R hoei, and cracked her whip; and they
Ball obeyed, save Tim, to whom a
@etrange dog was irresistible. With his
@short hair erect, and walking as if he
were on stilts, he went across and evi-
idently insulted the tramp, for he gave
ian ominous growl. There was a gnap,
yell of pain and indignation from

he outraged Tim; the other dogs
ited across to be in the fray, and in

lless than half a minute a pandemon-
um raged in the quiet countryside.
Eva succeeded in beating off some
#of the pack, but Tim and a special pal
pf his, and his equal in mischievous-
Bness, Bill by name, were still engaged,
and the tramp, showing more pluck
fthan one would have expected, held
onto Tim, and was mauling him rather
badly. He was now howling for as-
dstance; and Eva, at her wits’ end,
was belaboring all three dogs with in-
scriminate and quite futile energy.
@t was a lonely road, all the men of
ghe village were away at work, and
fva was in despair of rescuing her
from martyrdom, when a young

man came strolling up the road. His
hands were in” his pockets and a pipe
in his mouth; and for a moment he
did not take in the significance of the
scene; then, when he saw what the
trouble was, he hurried up, knocking
out his pipe as he came.

At this moment, Eva, driven to des-
peration, had abandoned the whip,
and, at the risk of a bite, was endeav-
oring to tear Tim from his oppon-
ent’s formidable jaws, and the young
man’s first words were:

“Don’t do that!”

“What? Oh, please help me!”
cried Eva, without looking up.

“Certainly, if you'll stand back,”
responded the young man; and, with
commendable coolness, he kicked the
tramp off Tim and thrust Bill aside.
All would have been well, but, unfor-
tunately, Tim, who never lost a
chance of playing to the gallery,
thought that he would get in a parting
snap at the enemy, and the tramp, re-
senting this breach of a truce, laid on
to him again.

“That’s the worst of fox-terriers,”

remarked the stranger. “Let go, stu-
pid!” :
. He kicked the tramp again, and
caught Tim a sharp knock on the
nose. The tramp yielded and retired
growling, as Tim,- of course, turned
and bit his preserver in the hand; but
the young man, who had expected
!something of the kind, held on to him,
and Eva, when she could make herself
heard, expressed her thanks in agi-
tated incoherecnce.

“I-am so sorry!” she said, apolo-
getically. “It was all Tim’s fault! I
really do not know what I should have
done, if you had nof come up——"

She stopped suddenly, for the heroic
rescuer was staring at her with any-
thing but heroic complacency. Sur-
prise, embarrassment, were so elo-
quent in his face that Eva stared back
with something like a reflection of his
exi)ression.

He seemed to be waiting for some-
thing, some word from her, for his
eyes dwelt upon her questionmély,
doubtfully; then, as if he had sudden-
ly remembered his manners, he rais-
ed his cap, and said in the most banal
of tones:

“Don’t—don’t mention it. I'm glad
I happened to be here——" Then he
colored, and a faint smile crossed his
lips, as if called there by some mem-
ory; but the smile brought no ‘re-
sponsive one to Eva, who-was still ra-
ther agitated.

“Do you think he is much hurt?”
she asked anxiously. “It was a big
dog, and I s&w him bite him several
times.”

The stranger. eyed Tim, Awho was
sitting a little apart with an injured
» air, licking his wounds.

“I don’t know. I'll. see,” he said.
He picked up the terrier, who pro-
tested strongly, and overhauled ° him.
“He has been bitt'en, certainly,” he
said; “but I don’t think he is badly
hurt. Fox-terriers can take a lot of

digestion Resulted From
: Bad Case of Inactive Liver

sice Proved That Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills Were Exactly What
Needed.
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this kind of thing. There is mothing}|

broken, anyway; but he’s in a fright-
ful mess.” f - Ll o
“QOh, yes, yes! He is all over blooﬁ‘,v
poor thing! Please put him down!
He will make you—there's some blood
on your wrist already——pléase put him
iown!"”

The young man set the dog on its
feet, and unobtrusively put his hand
behind him; but Eva’s eyes were
sharp, and the little action betrayed
him. S
“You were bitten,” she said, very
quietly, and as if she were accusing
him of meanness in attempting to
conceal the fact.

“I think not,” he returned, casually.

“Let me see, please,” she said, as
quietly as before but with a dignified
air of command, which, when it is dis-
played by a woman, and a young and
beautiful one, no man can disobey.
So he held out his hand, and she look-
ed at the now bleeding wound with a
frown and a sudden pallor. “You
have been bitten badly. Which—
which dog did it?”

“I don’t know,” he replied careless-
ly; and he did not. “It doesn’t mat:
ter. I've been bitten scores of timec
—well, half a dozen times——"

“But not by a strange dog,” shc
broke in, “and that was a strange one.
What shall I do?”

She looked at him, and then at the
surrounding scenery, and bit her lip
with a mixture of responsibility . and
annoyance on her charming face thatl
made the young man want to smile.

“There is nothing tc¢ be done,” hc
said. “I assure you that this”—he
touched his hand, which was already
beginning to be disagreeably hot and
painful—*“is not of the least conse-
quence. I am thankful he didn’t turn
on you. That would have been really
serious.”

She put this illegical assertion
aside with a little gesture of im-
patience.

“You ought to have it cauterized,”
she said emphatically; “and there is
no chemist nearer than Okefield. Will
you go there at once?” 3

He had been looking at her with a
strange intentness while they had been
speaking, and now he seemed to
awaken from a kind of reverie.

“Oh, I think not,” he said. “Oh,
no; there is no need.”

“Where are you staying?” she ask-
ed. “At the Temples?’ she added,
these being the nearest family.

“No; I'm staying at the inn,” he re-
plied. “I am a stranger here; I came
down for some fishing.” He paused a
moment, his eyes fixed steadily on
hers, then he added slowly and dis-
tinctly: “My name is Lashmore.”

His tone, the pause, seemed to in-
dicate an expectation of some re-
sponse on her part other than _the
usual and conventional one; and he
lowered his eyes with a touch of em-
barrassment as she merely inclined
her head and said easily:

“Mine is Lyndhurst. I live near
here,” she moved her hand slightly
toward the Court. “If you would not
mind coming with me—it is . quite
close. Oh, do be gquiet, dogs! One
can’t hear oneself speak! What is it
now?”

It was a carriage coming down the
road, and at the sight of it Eva ex-
claimed with joy and relief:

“Here is my father! Father!”

The carriage stopped, and Sir Tal-,
bot got out, and approached them
quickly. ' ?

“Eva! What is the matter?” he de-
manded.

With a slightly heightened color,
Eva explained, none too coherently,
and introduced Tim’s preserver and
victim; and Sir Talbot, at first much
alarmed on her account, turned to
Lashmore with genuine gratitude.

“I am very much obliged to yom;
sir!” he said. “It is evident that
you've saved my daughter from being
bitten, and have paid the penalty in-
variably exacted of those who inter-
fere in - quarrels—especially ‘canine

ized at once. Fortunately, I have
some caustic at hime; if you will come
‘_bm"

riage; but Lashmore hesitated.

| “I_really—I can't think of boﬂm'-

Limi
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ones. The wound should be cauter-|.

on with us, we will, at any rate, take|
all the precautions that are avail-| .

- He waved his hand toward the car-|

oman Tells How Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound Restored Her
Health. :

Ohio, — “‘I was all broken down
l:ix froma displacement. One of my
1 lady friends came to

see me and she ad-

vised me to com-

| mence taking Lydia

i E. Pinkham’s Veg-

etable Compound

| and to use Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Sanative

Wash. Ibegan tgko

ing your remedies

i and took $5.00worth

¥ { and in two months

= Eeeees] was a well woman
after three doctors said I never would

eal

-stand up straight again. I was a mid-

wife for seven years and I recommended
the Vegetable Compound to every wo-
man to take before birth and after-
wards, and they all got along so'nicely
that it surely is a godsend to suffering
women. If women wish to write to
me I will be delighted to answer them.”’
—Mrs.JENNIE MOYER, 342 E.North St.,
Lima, Ohio.

Women who suffer from displace-
menents, weakness, irregularities, ner-
vousness, backache or bearin -down
pains, need the tonic-strengthening
properties of the roots and herbs con-
tained in Lydia E.Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound. :

If youwant specialadvice,write
the Lydia_E.Pinkham Medicine
Co. (confidential), Lynn, Mass.

“We have warm water also,” said
3ir Talbot, with a smile. There was,
something- about the young man that
attracted him, and his hesitation in
accepting the invitation pleased Sir
Talbot. “Pray don’t rob us of the op-
portunity of expressing our gratitude
in something more than mere thanks.”

To have stood out any longer seem-
ed impossible; Lashmore followed
Eva into the carriage, and they drove
off. On the way; Eva gave a clearer
and more detailed account of the acci-
dent, and Sir Talbot, seeing more
plainly the risk she had run, and the
service-Lashmore had rendered, grew
still more favorably impressed by the
young man, who sat in well-bred si-
lence, as if it were quite unnecessary
for him to protest against the charge
of heroism. ’ ¥

“Now, if you'll come into the lib-
rary with mé——" said Sir Talbot, as
they entered the hall. Eva ring for
some warm mater and a towel.”

“1'11 bring it myself,” she said.

She ran off, and presently returned
with the water and the towel, and
stood by while Sir Talbot washed the
wound, and applied the stick of caus-
tic.

“Isn’t—isn’t it a nasty Dbite?” she
asked, in a low voice.

(To be Continued.)
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Stout
and Graceful
D & A Corsct Model No. 540
__supports—gives comfort with
freedom, is non-rustable and
strong and lasting.
; ‘Comt Departments offer all
D & A Models at very moder-
. ate prices.
'B(fldq in Canada by the
: 'QO“!NXON CORSET CO.
" “Montres) - QUEBEC  Toronto

Fas

‘| useful to refer to from time to time.

1S ales.

The Home Dressmaker should ku'ap
a Catalogue Scrap Bock of our Pats
tern Cuts, These will be found very

2005—Ladies’ Shirtwaist, with or
without Yoke, and with Collar Rolled
High or Low.

Linen, taffeta, satin, batiste, lawn or
flannel are good for this model. It is
finished 'with a coat closing and high
or low neck outline. The sleeve has
a French cuff. The Pattern is cut in
7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46
inches bust measure. It requires 33%
yards of 36-inch material for a 36-inch
size.

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

A DAINTY SUMMER FROCK.

1690—Figurad organdié with “Val.”
intertion and lace is here shown. The
dress is also nice for dimity, voile,
lawn, nun’s veiling, marquisette
crepe, embroidery, batiste, silk, chif-
fon and crepe de chine. The skirt is
finished with a wide tuck over sides
u d back, and has a panel over the
front, finished with a plait extension
al each side seam. The waist fronts
are lapped at the closing, and the
neck edge has a deep and pretty col-
iar. The long sleeve is in bishop style,
with a deep, straight cuff. In elbow
length the finish is in “bell” effect.

The Pattern is-cut in 6 sizes: 34, 3o,
3§, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure.
Tt requires 8% yaras of 44-inch ma-
werial for a 36-inch size. The skirt
+ A pattern of this illustration mailcd
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
measures 3% yards at its lower edge.
in silver or stamps.
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The Newfaundl_and
Year Book.

This book, needs o iatroduction in
Newfoundland; it is indispensable to
the business man as well as the pri-

vate library, You cannot afford to be|
/| without one. Only 40e.; 2¢. extre. Ior |
postage. PSP A e
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Cheaper Than Onions

"

Surprisingly strange, but actually true !
We offer to-day at LOWEST
PRICES,

50 boxes Choice

Val. Oranges, 420°s

Valencia Oranges are now on the PRO-
HIBITED list and no more can be im-
ported until the present EMBARGO re-
strictions are raised. Get a few boxes
while they last.

F.McNAMARA,

Queen Street.
"PHONE 393.

Waterproofing
You do not need to wear heavy, uncomfortable
rubbers if you treat your shoes with it. Dri-Foot 1s
a liquid composition that waterproofs your shoes and
gives them longer wear. It is invisible--does not
prevent polishing, costs but a fraction as much as
rubbers and one application lasts all season.
Childrens’ shoes as well as yours thould be
treated with Dri-Foot.

A FULL-SIZED-CAN FOR 25c.
We heartily recommend. it.

10¢., 15¢. and 25¢. size.

PARKER & MONROE, Ltd.,

SOLE AGENTS.

April Paper Patterns

NOW ON SALE.

Outports please take notice that caéh money
orders or stamps must accompany. orders.

CHARLES HUTTON,

~ Sole Agent Newfoundland.

Your Business
Success in 1917

R/ests upon the dependability of your
service of supply.

Three big facts—big buying power,
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tremendous production, expert work-
manship—stand behind our claims of
superior service.

It ,will pay all merchants to see

our spring ranges in

Men’s and Boys’ |
Suits, Overalls,
Shirts, efc.

DO IT NOW. .

Nowdoundiand Clthing Go, |
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Laughs May Express ]

There are many
and they express a rar
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i Fresh Cod Tq

Fresh Eggs.
% Sineldir's Fidelity
P. E. I. Clams, 17

SARDINES, viz:-
) ‘Skipper” in

o
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“Big Fish”.

“Gold Fish"™.

“Gold Label”.
Japanése Crab, 11
Anchovies in 011
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