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Quality COUNTSgin; for I think I rathei 
when you’re a little—just 
mad.” 1

“Do you—Mabel?' he responded 
eagerly, the gloom of his boyish face 
relaxing. “That’s good 
1 like you all the time.”

“Even when I tease you 
sideways glance.

“Even when you tease me—by flirt
ing with that conceited redcoat, Fair- 

• bourne.”
“I never flirt," she declared, red-

news

with a THE STBAHBHi

PortiaShe fal
tered a little. “If you consider that

I am flirting if I apeak pleasantly to
any other person than a conceited
cock-sparroow of a schoolboy—”

“Now, that’s unjust, and—and not 
like you, Mabel ! I’m not conceited, 
and you know it.”

“I call a person conceited who 
contradicts every one who holds a 
different opinion to his own. And I 
saw you looking in the glass as we 
went through the hall this morning.”

“I did; but it was because I wanted 
to look at your new fishing hat with
out your seeing me do it.”

“Isn’t it a pretty hat?” she said, 
beaming up at him so that the boy 
longed to take her in his arms and 
kiss the face beneath it. But he 
checked himself, and. boy-like took 
refuge in banter.

“Oh, it’s all right,” he said. “But 
you might wear it straight.”

“Isn’t it straight?” she asked. 
“Please put it right, will you?” she 
requested, as boy to boy. and with 
a child-like look in the blue eyes 
raised to his.

Poor Bertie slipped his pipe in his 
pocket and set the coquettish hat 
straight, his hands trembling a lit
tle, his lips tightly set, and his eyes 
fixed carefully on an imaginary spot 
.'n the centre of her forehead ; for he 
feit. that he needed all his strength 
to resist the temptation to kiss the 
half-parted lips so close to his.

“there you are,” he said, roughly 
and a little huskily. “You ought to 
have a nurse with you.”

“Oh, I find a young bear quite as 
good.” she retorted sweetly.

“Well, don’t forget that some bears 
can dance,” he said, “and to-night re
member this one. I shan’t mind pin
ning up your dress or tying your 
pinafore. I suppose it will be a 
splendacious affair?”

“Rather!" she assented enthusias
tically. “All the nobility and gentry 
of the Borough Road; and, oh, Bertie, 
you wait .until you see Diana’s dress! 
And she’s going to wear the old dia
monds Uncle Edward has given her!” 
She cast her eyes up to heaven, as if 
she were in the ecstasy of some glor
ious vision. “I tell you, my dear boy', 
that there has never been seen any 
one so entirely unsurpassable as Di
ana will look to-night.”

“The Queen of Sheba?”
“Her majesty was not in it with our 

Di!” declared Mabel, with absolute 
finality. “It's-----  But what’s the
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SATURDAY, Nov. 28thCHAPTER XVIII.
It was the afternoon of the day of 

the dlnnner at Glenaskel ; the dinner 
and the dance, for Dalesford, prompt
ed by Mabel, who had discussed this 

had suggested

at 10 a.m., calling at the following 
places.

Cape Broyle, Ferryland, Fermeuse. 
Trepassey, St Mary’s, Salmoaler, 
Placentia, Marystown, Burin, St. Law
rence, Lamaline, Fortune, Grand Bank, 
Belleoram, St. Jacques, Harbor Bre
ton, Pass Island, Hermitage, Gaul- 
tois, Pushthrough, Richard’s Har
bor, Francois, Cape La Hune, 
Ramea, Burgeo, Rose Blanche, Chan
nel, Bay of Islands, Bonne Bay.

Freight received until 6 p.m. on 
Tuesday.

Freight received until 4 p.m. on 
Friday.

OR that tired morn
ing feeling and that Jack Munroe 

Has Vol»!
We have just opened a splendid assortment of WINTER 

SUITINGS and OVERCOATINGS, the quality and utility of 
which are second to none in the city. Let us make your Suit or 
Overcoat and convince you that we are

THE STORE THAT PLEASES.

addition with Bertie, 
that they “might as well do the thing 

and kill two birds withtendency to oversleep
Big Ben—7 inches tall—twc 
good alarm clocks in one—$ 
five-minute long alarm, a ter 
minute intermittent alarm.

Big Ben is made in La Salle, Illinois, U. S. A. 
by Westclox. He’s easy to wind, easy to 
read, and pleasing to hear. Price $3.00 anywhere.

properly,
one stone; and Diana, who had, of 
course, been consulted by Lady Se
lina and the earl, bad, equally of 

welcomed her lover’s propos
al, as she would have welcomed any 
suggestion of Ills.,

Mabel and Bertie were returning 
from the river with some sea-trout in 
their creels and a wealth of happi
ness in their hearts; and the boy, cs 
he strode beside her with his pipe in 
his mouth, glanced now and again rt

piquant,

One of the latest to / ■ 
vices for the Empire is I 
the puglist miner, of 
North West. Munroe wnl 
in St. John’s, having 1 
round bout here about I 
with Mike Shallow in-J 
Rink.

Born in Boulardarie, >1 
was the first to defeat. I 
white champion of the w I 
hibition at Butte. Montai] 
won great prominence J 
Monroe was better know 
and a successful one and 
in that direction amassed 
tune in the West. He 1 
Mayor of a town which i 
“Munroe.” It is hoped 
miner-volunteer will pi'( 
oiroonent in the battle ti
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the girlish 
half-parted lips and radiant eyes.

“I suppose you’ll give me a dance 
to-night?” he said, after a long pause 
In the conversation.

Mabel broke off in her soft whist
ling of “Ye Banks and Braes,” and 
looked at him with a mischievously 
innocent air.

“I don’t know. Can you dance?”
“Can I—” He took the pipe from 

his mouth so that he might give vent 
to his indignation. “Can a duck 

Of course, I can dance. What 
did you take me for?”

“If I took you for anything, it. 
would be for a course of lessons iu 
manners," she retorted

you ever hunt with him?”
“Never had that honor,” replied 

Desmond languidly.
“Ah, well ! Rides like the devil 

himself. I always feel as if he were 
going to break his neck.”

“But he doesn’t. I’m unlucky, as 
you say.”

“And it isn’t only when he's hunt
ing. Did I ever tell you of his acci
dent coming home from a mess-din
ner at LoWminster last year?”

March shook his head and seemed 
intent on the game.

“Yes ; a narrow squeak that must 
have been. He was riding that night 
and he fell off his horse, so they say. 
But I don’t know. It looked to me as 
If he’d been in some kind of a fight, 
and Grayson, who was passing along 
the road the next day, saw that it was 
cut up with a horse's hoofs and a 
man’s footsteps----- ”

He stopped suddenly, for March’s 
face had gone suddenly pale, and he 
looked straight before him, as if he 
were fighting' against some weak
ness.

“Anything the matter, March?” 
Mortimer asked quickly.

Desmond March recovered from the 
attack, whatever it was, and turned 
to him laughingly.

“Nothing, thanks,” he said coldly. 
“The room’s confoundedly hot, I fan
cy. But I interrupted your interest
ing story”—with a faint sneer.

“Oh, it’s nothing. I’d finished," 
said Mortimer. “I was only going to 
say that there was a kind of mystery 
about that night’s work. Open the 
window, there, please.”

Desmond March won from the com
mencement of the game, and, with 
only a few exceptions, won all 
through. It seemed as if poor Lucy’s 
little savings had broken the run of 
bad luck which had of late pursued 
him. The stakes increased as the 
play went on, and, as the dawn strug
gled between the curtains, Desmond 
March rose, the winner of a large 
sum.

Now, your gambler lives for the mo
ment, and seldom for more than the 
moment, and with his pockets staffed 
with notes and gold, his face flushed

Only i Beggar; Ladies’ & Gents’ Umbrellas
Our new stocks in these lines are 

now on display and as usual comprise 
the neatest and newest of the sea
son’s styles. Our selection of Ladies’ 
Umbrellas is particularly nice, and 
there are no two alike. A feature of 
these, is the splendid wearing covers 
and frames that they have, and this, 
combined with a beautiful Silver or 
Gold mounted handle, makes a choice 
that it is indeed difficult to surpass. 
See them—they are worthy of your 
inspection.

Prices from
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CHAPTER XVII.
He walked to his club and dined, 

and when the footman’s back was 
turned, took out the box, and, glanc
ing round to see that no one was 
looking, opened it. It contained nine 
sovereigns.

He laughed with a contemptuous 
pity, put the gold in his pocket, and, 
crushing the cheap little box In his 
white hands, flung it into the fire
place, as he went to the smoking 
room.

Some men were standing talking, 
and they looked round as he entered 
in his slow.

YOU COULD SAVE
much time if you did business in the 
modern way. Old-fashioned book
keeping has gone out of date. Learn 
about the famous

“SAFEGUARD”
System of Indexing and Filing.

Let us explain to you also the mer
its of the Globe Wernicke Steel and 
Wood Filing Cabinets and Cabinet 
Safes and Elastic Unifiles. I can call 
at any time.

this morning in 
large congregation.

The ceremony was lierf 
Rt: Rev. Bishop March, 
sisted by Rt. Rev. Mgr. R 
and Rev. Dr. Whalen. 
River; Rev. Dr. Greene w 
Cermonie®, and the othe 
tho Sanctuary were Rev 
Kitchen, Rev. Frs. Met

swim

smoothly.
“But about the dance. I will see. 
You are doubtless aware that my 
card will he pretty well filled up— 

I’m one of the ladles of the

$3.00 to $8.00.
you see,
house, and everybody will have to 
ask me, for duty’s sake------”

“I’m asking for pleasure, Mabel,” 
he put in, not unadroitly. “The thing 
will be spoiled for me if you don’t 
dance with me. And you .know that. 
But never mind. I dare say I shall 
get some partners ; don’t worry on 
my account.”

“I’m not worrying In the least, I 
assure you,” she retorted, smiling at 
him in an exasperating fashion. “I’ve 
ever so many other things to think of. 
There’s my dress,

PERŒ JOHNSON, T. J. DULEY & COAgent Globe Wernicke Co,
nov24,eod,tf

The Reliable Jewelllers,

J. J. ST. JOHN;raceful way. One of 
Them was the Captain Mortimer whom 
Oiana had seen in the dog-cart on the 
night she had rescued Dalesford, and 
he nodded and looked at Desmond 
March with a kind of reserved scru
tiny.

“Hello, March,” he said. “We’re 
just going into the card-room for 
some baccarat. Will you join?”

Desmond March was about to de
cline, then he remembered the nine 
sovereigns in his waistcoat pocket, 
and nodded. The men seated them
selves at the table and play com
menced. March looked quite cheer
ful and perfectly self-possessed, so 
much so that Mortimer felt It safe to 
venture on a word of condolence.

“Bit of a blow for you, March— 
Dalesford’s engagement,” he said, In 
a low voice—they were seated next 
each other. “Glad to see you’re tak
ing It lijke a man.”

March shrugged his shoulders. “Is 
there any other way of taking it?" he 
said.

“Awful bit of bad luck!” Mortimer 
remarked. “I’d have rather bet on 
Dalesford’s funeral than his mar
riage. Such a reckless fellow. Did

If You Want to Save Money 
Call on Us. 20 °|„ OFF Great War Sale This IFlour is cheap now but 

likely to advance. We carry 
a large stock at low prices.

For four weeks only, beginning Thursday, October 15th, we 
will give 20 per cent, discount (for cash) off all purchases of 
Crockery ware, Glassware, Silverware, Household necessities and 
Fancy Goods. Now is your time to save money. ,
oilet Sets. Crystal Glass Table Sets,
lain & Fancy Cups & Saucers. Fancy Glass Water Sets, 
lain and Fancy Jugs. Fancy Glass Wine Sets,
laics Bowls Ruby Glassware.

? pi * j wj Vases of all descriptions,ake Plates and Hangers. Hand Bags, Purses.
uives and Forks. Toilet Soaps and Requisites.
eapots, Plain and Fancy. Boot Polish.
having Mugs, Mirrors. Hair Brushes, Clothes Brushes.

fqr instance. I 
can’t make up my mind between a 
white silk and a pale blue crepe de 
Chine.”

“Wear ’em bath,” he suggested.
“The white becomes me best, but 

then I look ever so much older in the 
blue; It’s almost long.”

“Let down the white one.”
She Ignored this valuable sugges

tion, also.
“And Captain Fairbourne says that 

blue is really my color.”
Captain Fairbourne was one of the 

“guns,” a young linesman who had 
fallen a victim

to a stupid boy!” She broke off In 
despair.

“Perhaps I shall like your simple 
little frock as well,” he said.

(To be continued.)

Windsor Patent 
Five Roses 
Verbena
Royal Household 
Olivette, &c.

Stafford's Prescription “A” 
is one of the best stomach pre
parations for sale in Newfound
land. Price: Small size, 25c.; 
post, 5c. extra. Large size, 50c.;

Those ladies 
Winter Coat wj 
English Cloths 
newest and the

Ham Butt Pork, Fat Back, 
Heavy Mess, Jowls,
Spare Ilibs, Boneless Beef, 
Plate Beef & Beef Cuttings, 
Molasses, Sugar, 

and the best value in Teas.

post. 10c. extra.—seplO.tf

to Mabel’s girlish 
spells and impish humors; and if 
Bertie were capable of hating any 
one, the aforesaid captain would 
have been that Ill-fated person.

“What’s Captain Fairbourne know 
about color?” he remarked, with a 
toss of his head. “He’d much better

ALL OFMA55AÎÎA
PATRIOTISM Owing to late

A NEW 
AND

TOTALLY
DIFFERENT

See our Flour at $6.20 brl. demands that all things being equal, the products of the 
local industries should receive preference from the 
merchants and buying public.

All our InfaiJ J ST. JOHN,
136 & 133 Duckworth Street.

Every local made Our regularlike a soldier,” observed Mabel re
flectively. “Can it be envy, I wonder? 
Is this a walking-match? If you are 
going to tear on like this, I must ask 
you to go on alone.”

"I beg your pardon,” he said. “Sor
ry I was walking too fast for yon; 
but you do make me mad sometimes."

“Only sometimes?” she queried, 
smiling up at him. “Perhaps you will 
be so good as to tell me when you are 
sane, so that I may know when to be-

The better judge you 
i are of brandy the bet- 

: ter you will be pleased 
►with
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when we get to

Not only softer, smoother, more satisfying
than any other, but distinguished by the 
“True Oriental Odor,” a fragrance ioimi 
table in its subtlety and charm.
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bought during this war season 
means a helping hand to the em
ployees of the clothing factories. 
Ask for the goods made by
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