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Baby’s Skin Troubles
Chafing, scalding, skin irri-
- tations and itching, burning ec~
gema are 4quickly and thor-
oughly relloved and the skin |
kept soft, smooth and yelvety

by the uss of
Dr. Chase’s Ointment
Apply dally ufter the bath.

LADY LAURA’S
RELEASE

THE STORY OF
A SPOILED BEAUTY.

CHAPTER XXIL
Presently a shadow fell across the
turf, and he looked un to see the Zair
face and golden head of his wife.
Any other man must have found har
inexpressibly fair; her white morn-
ing-dress, with its rich laces and blue

ribbons, sweeping the grass in grace-
ful folds; an exquisite bloom, brought
by the fresh morning air, brightening
her face, a knot of roses at her
throat, She had tried to look her
best, so that she might please his
eyes and win a few words of affection
from him. But his face darkened as
his eyes rested on her, and he looked
snything but pleased at the interrup-

~Jon,

“Wh#® a lovely morning, Vance!”
,&e began. “You look the picture of
luxurious idleness.”

“I do not feel very miserable,” he
responded; but no light came into his

eyes when he saw her. He was tired

of her soft loveliness.
Lady Laura stood by him in silence
for a few moments, while he took up

‘the paper and began to read, igmor-
Ang her presence -altogether:

“Vance,” she said, gently, “if you
.are not particularly engaged, will
you give me five minutes of your
"time?”

And, considering all that ahe had
bestowed upon him, she felt that it
was not much to ask.

He sighed, and resigned himself
with as much grace as he could to
Jisten to whiu she had to say.

“What is it, Laura? A toilet from
‘Worth’'s, a costume for Harboroug}i
House? Something very important, I
Bee, from your face.”

There was a ring of satire in' his
woice which reached even the heart
jof the woman who loved him so well.

“Nay, Vance; I like nice dresses,
hut my mind is not so entirely ab-
Borbed in them as to leave me nothing
'l;]se to speak of. It is about yourselt
t!ut I wish to speak.” ’I'hen a sud-
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fwﬂl Be Interested in Mrs. Thom
s Recovery by Use of Lydia
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound

'Whn#n , Man.— ““Lydia Pink-
's Vegetable Compeund

™me In every way. I was v
ﬂl{‘::d oA Ay ;!xd had certaln
bles that women of my

| with deeper, truer love than I tivo

‘1 do not meet me with ridioule. 1 have

has grown heavy withln me, and tears
come more naturally to me now than
smiles.”

He moved impatiently in his chalir,
but gpoke no. word. He had a shrewd
suspicion of what,was coming.
"I do not think,” she continued,
that any wife could love her husband

to you.”

He smiled complacently. What !
less royal gift than perfect love could :
be given to him?

“And Iy” she went on, “expect the]
same love from you; and,” she added,'
with ‘a trembling voice, “I am aure;
that you can give it to me.” ‘

An expression of relief passed over
the captain’s face as his wife uttered
these last words. ‘

“But there is just one thing,” con-i
itinued her ladyship, ‘“that would‘
make me happier, if you would do it.’

“What is it?” he asked.

And again her lips seemed unable’
to frame the words. She looked at
her husband with something that was
like a mist of tears im her eyes.

“Vance,” she said, “do you know
that I am almost afraid of you? I/
find myself wondering whether I dare!
say what I find myself longing to say.”

“You need not fear to say anything
you wish to me,” he said kindly; and |
the gentle tone of his words brought‘
back- all her courage.

“Well, Vance, I want you to give up
yourdntimacy with Gladys Rane.”

The trusting, loving woman did not

notice the fiery gleam of anger thdt‘
darkened his face; but she did see the
sudden movement of his fingers, the
quick clinching of the strong hands. l

“What have you to do with Gladys |
Rane?” he asked, in a cold, stern;
voice. “And why should I give up onn
of the best and dearest friends I hznen
in the world?”

“If she were no more than a friend,”
said her ladyship, “I would not make
the request.”

“And who dares to suggest that she
is more than a friend?” he demanded,
angrily.

“Every one! Oh, Vance, do not
be angry! I know it is weak and fool-|
ish of me. You gave me the best proof ‘
of your love by asking me to be your
wife; but I am jealous of Gladys
Rane, and the jealousy is poisoning
my life.”

“You have no cause to be jealous,”
he said, coldly.

“Oh, yes, beloved, I- have!"” she
cried. “I have cause—my own heart
tells me I have most bitter cause. I
love you with my whole soul, and the
instinct of my love tells me that your
heart has gone from me.”

“My dear Laura,” said the captain,
languidly, “never talk senumentallv
on a warm day.”

He saw the spasm of pain that pas-
sed over her face; but he felt no com-
passion for her suffering. He decid-
ed resolutely that this kind of thing
must be nipped in the bud.

“Do not laugh at me, Vance,” sghe
pleaded, with gentle dignity. “I have
come to you with my soul on my lips;

been very unhappy ever since I not-
iced how much time you spend -with
and how attentive you are to Gladys
Rane. Oh, Vance, I have watched the
glances from your eyes to hers and
I have seen the love in them—deeper
love, Vance, than you ever gave <o
me!  And your voice—do you know
how much love and music comes into
it when you speak to her? Do you
know how your eyes follow her—how
she seems to draw yom-to her by
touching your very heart-strings? Do
you know how every one makes way
for you to occupy & place by her
llde’ So soon as you enter a room/
Whero she fs, it is as though'a magnet
drew .you together, People smile;

for you, as though you had a right to/
be, near-her; and, when I mee- that,

mzﬁnmhertbothmndshc
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have . “not been vety ‘happy_ lately,| .
‘Vance; my heart’ m ached “until“it}

those nearest to Miss Rane make way .

Vance, menn aches. Then, when |
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{ more. I see, besides, 80 much that I
cannot put into words; and, Vancs, 1
have seen you wear her flowers, When
she sings, she sings only to you, for
her eyes never leave your face; and
once I saw you kiss her hand.
Something—It must be the instinct of
i my own heart—tells me that she is

my rival. 1 want you to give up your |
{ intimacy- with her, Vance. It pains
{ me—it is killing me—I cannot bear

{ it!”—and her voice died away in a
little sob.

The captain was silent for'a. time,
and the look on his face was not
pleasant to see.

“Have you quite finished, Laura"’
he asked, dryly.

“No, I could talk to you for hours
out of the fullmess of my heart,” she
answered. “I was so' happy before
we came here, before you met her,
| although I was tqld before we were
| married that you loved Miss Rane,
and that you were going to marry me
only for my money.” 4

“Did you believe it?” he asked.

“No,” she replied; “nor do I believe
it now. I could not live with such
a belief. Oh, Vance, make me happy
again in the old light-hearted fash-
fon!™

“If I had not heard all this non-
sense,” said the captain, *“I could
never have believed that any woman
could be so weak, 50 foolish, so
ridiculously jealotﬁz. I am astonished
at y6u, though it is true I never gave
you credit for being strong-minded.
Jealousy is ridiculous at all times;
but it is doubly ridiculous when it
exists without cause.”

an you say truthfully, Vance,
that my jealousy is without cause?”’
asked the distressed wife.

“I say so clearly and distinctly; it
is an absurd folly, an absurd fancy.”

“You do not really love Gladys
Rane?” she asked.

“I consider the question an insult!”
he exclaimed.

“Then, Vance, if you do not love
her, if you do not take an undue in-
terest in her, why not make me happy
by giving up the greater part of your
intimacy?”’

“Because 1 will not,” he replied.
“If I were to do that It would prove
at once that you were right in the
ridiculous conclusion you have come
to. If I gave up my friendship for
Miss Rane at your request, it would
be tantamount to admitting that there
was something in it which required
giving up.”

“I do not think so,” Lady Laura re-
turned. “It would simply prove that
you love me above all others, and that
you would do anyt.hinx to make me
happy.”

(To be continued.)™

A PRETTY HOUSE OR PORCH
FROCK.

4270. Checked gingham in brown

and white fs here illustrated. It is
trimmed with white pique. Figured

! voile or percale will also be good for

this model. Taffeta or tub silk
would be very pleasing, with stitching
or embroidery for trimming.

The Pattern is cut in 6 Sizes: 34,
36, 38, 40, 42, and 44 inches bust
measure, A 38 inch size requires 5%
yards of 82 inch material. The
width of the skirt at the foot iIs 214
yards. To trim as {llustrated re-
quires 8 yard of 36 inch material.

Pattern mailéd to any address on
receipt of 10¢ in silver or stamps.

A SLEEVELESS “COVER ALL”

4099. Unbleached muslin with
cross stitching in red or blue would
be nice for this serviceable model.
One may use gingham, percale, crepe
or drill, Sateen or chintz is also
desirable.

The Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes:
Small, 34-36; Medium, 38-40; Large,
bust measure. A Medium size re-
42-44; Extra Large, 46-48 . inches
bust measure, A Medium size re-
uires 31 yards of 32 inch material.

attern mailed to any address on
receipt of 10c in silver of stamps.
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Fads and Fuhiom.

Knlt samutl for uporu wear m

In all draped frocks the tendoncy
is to accentuate the left ua by some
ornament,

Knpee-length white weolen- ;m
may take the place of kniekers in the

 partial to short fringe as tﬂmpn,g.» 4
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‘Will all bersons who wish to have their Acadla

Engines-repaired for next Spring kindly forward same = .

to us at an early date. Satisfaction guaranteed.
FOR POWER, SIMPLICITY, and DURABILITY
BUY AN ACADIA.
Large quantities spare parts in stock at all times,

ACADIA GAS ENGINES, le.,

ST. JOHN’S, NFLD.
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'OU FEEL
SMALL

when your clothes don’t fit well or are out of
date, lack style and elegance. Put on one of our
Made-to-Order Suits and you feel like a big
man, as big as the biggest in your town. Fine
clothes do make such a difference to a man.

J. J. STRANG,

LADIES’ & GENTS’ TAILOR,
Corner Water & Prescott Streets.
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" Tf you want to see fine, appetizing Groceries,
Fruits and Vegetables, we are extending toyou
an invitation to come to our Store.

. . When you see our High quality and FLow

- _prices, you will buy, and keep on buying, bmne

.. you:will like everything we sell, our pnees gnd
-our quick service.

len Us YOUR GROCERY om:mp
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Fingering Wool

Superior Quality
ONLY 10c. SKEIN.

'FLOOR CANVAS

PAINTED BACK.
2 Yards Wide, Good Patterns,

ONLY $1.39 YARD

LADIES’ GORSETS

LA Right-up-to-the-Minute Style, at |
right down to the

LOWEST POSSIBLE.

ONLY $1.25 PAIR

Prices

Remember, also we are offering

Silk Georgette Crepes

i AT b

ONLY $1.50 YARD

Get your share of this
.WONDERFUL BARGAIN.
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