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Gem Rings, 

Brooches, 

Pendants, 

Neck Chains 

Ear Rings, 

Lockets.

FOR YOUR STOMACH’S SAKE USE
HOOTON’S COCOA.

A food as well as a drink, 
IS, cents per tin. #

QUEEN QUALITY RICE
From the factory to you 
in a sealed package, 10 
cents per package.

SEAL BRAND COFFEE
Positively better than any 
other, 50 cents per lb. can.

Distributed by
COLIN CAMPBELL.

’.New York, ami L-et

Fashion Plates
Our Speciality

or big outlet means higl

A CHARMINGLY UP-TO-DATE 
STYLE.

if he man-

We Pay
YOUR
Price
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II Stops the Twinges of Rheumatism,
Umbers the Muscles, Eases the Joints

A wring Belief Comes at Once— 
Cue Every Time.

| !*.- USE NERV1LINE.

Aching joints and sore muscles are 
common in rheumatic people. Inflam
mation is deep in the tissues. You 
might use a dozen remedies and de
rive less relief than NervUine will 
give you in half an hour.

Nerviline is a pain-subduer that 
werde do not altogether describe.

It la fully five times stronger than 
most remedies, not that it affects the 
akin unfavourably—no, its great pow
er In due to its wonderful penetrative

quality—it strikes in deeply, but never 
tarn or blisters.

Just rub Nerviline into sore mus
cles, stiff joints, and note the glow of 
comfort, the ease of pain that follows.

You are astonished, delighted; this 
is because words do not express the 
promptness and permanency with 
which Nerviline cures every ache and 
pain in the muscles and joints.

Marvellous, you'll say. Natural, we 
say, because Nerviline is different, 
stronger, more penetrating, a true 
pain-subduer. Just try it and see If 
it doesn’t cure rheumatism, neural
gia, lumbago, strains and sprains.

Get it to-day. Sold by dealers 
everywhere—25c. bottle.
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---------------------- OR,------------------------

TRUE LOVE’S PASSION.
CHAPTER XXV.

The New Poet,
“It was very good of you to come, 

dear,” she said, to Lady Ferndale, 
“and very kind of Lady Norah to 
make an effort. I was sorry to hear 
you were ill when I called.”

“Many lions to-night?” asked Lady 
Ferndale, with her usual frankness.

The countess nodded with gentle 
triumph.

“Oh, yes, some very nice people, 
dear Lady Norah. When you have 
rested I will bring some of them to 
you.”

But Norah had scarcely been seat
ed five minutes before the countess 
approached her with several persons. 
Your artist and poet has a keen eye 
for the beautiful, and «there was a 
general desire to know the lovely 
girl, the daughter of “The Superfine 
Earl.”

“That’s what I call a really beauti
ful face,” said a famous painted to an 
actor, who had condescended to ap
pear for half an hour.

“A face with a history,” he re
sponded, laconically; “Ophelia, who is 
too proud to go mad, and has resolved 
to bear her sorrow in silence.”

The artist laughed.
"Nonsense,” he said. “She is Lord 

Arrowdale’s daughter, and is as likely 
to have ‘a secret sorrow’ as you are, 
my dear fellow.”

“All right,” said tfce actor. “You 
painters look on the surface of 
things; we actors dive beneath. That 
girl, for all her loveliness, and not
withstanding she is Lord Arrowdale’s 
daughter, has had some great trou
ble. And now I think I’ll go and get 
an introduction ; I should like to 
hear her voice.”

Norah was a little startled and 
nervous when she found herself sur
rounded by men and women bearing 
names celebrated in art and litera
ture, but after a few minutes the ner
vous timidity vanished, and she found 
herself listening, and talking, too, 
with something like enjoyment.

“You have not seen ‘The Modern 
Gallery’ yet then, Lady Norah?” said 
a famous artist. "Ah, yes, you have 
only just come up to town. I hope 
you will go. There are some capital 
pictures there really worth seeing, 
and he mentioned one or two.

“You have forgotten the best,” said 
another artist, who was standing 
near. “I mean that one of the new 
man’s, Cyril Burn». I forget its title, 
but it’s' the one with silver ash in it.’

Norah had been listening with up 
turned face, and the name “Cyril 
Burne” struck upon her so suddenly 
that it seemed to deprive her of 
breath and sight and hearing.

The artist who had just spoken 
saw her face change, saw it grow 
gradually whiter, and the pupils of

the lovely eyes dilate as if with some 
sharp pang, and he took a step for
ward and bent over her.

“You find the room too hot, Lady 
Norah?” he said, in a low voice.

But Norah was determined not to 
be overmastered. She would have to 
hear his name again and again, es
pecially in London, and was she to 
wear her heart upon her sleeve and 
wince and change color every time 
she heard it?-

Her maiden pride came to her res
cue, and she raised her eyes to the 
artist and forced a smile.

"It is a little warm,” she said, “but 
I will not go, thanks.”

As she spoke she looked round the 
room, picking out a gentleman here 
and there, and asking the artist to 
tell hef who it was, for he seemed to 
know every one, and had been giving 
her a great deal of information.

“That is So-and-So,” he said, tell
ing her.

"And that gentleman standing by 
the door?” she asked, in reality utter
ly indifferent, but asking to gain 
time and composure.

“The tall, handsome man) with eye
glasses, looking as if he were very 
tired and bored?”

“Yes,” said Norah, with a smile, 
for the description had been graphic.

"That is our new poet, the coming 
man. His name is Wesley—John 
Wesley. Sounds quite clerical, doesn’t 
it?"

Norah looked round piteously. It 
seemed as if there was no respite for 
her. She had just recovered from the 
pain and misery of hearing Cyril's 
name, and now here was his dearest 
friend !

“Looks a genius, doesn’t he?” said 
the artist. “Most people are rather 
afraid of him—cynical and all that, 
you know, but in reality he is the 
tenderest and kindest-hearted man 
that ever shed ink. Here he comes ; 
the countess is bringing him to you 
I think.”

The surmise was correct. Jack 
had been coaxed into making his ap
pearance among the other lions, but 
had not Teen in the salon ten min
utes before he had had enough of it, 
and he was on the point of flying 
back to his old armchair and short 
pipe in Winchester street, when he 
happened to hear the name of Lady 
Norah Arrowdale.

He asked a lady standing near him 
to point her out, and his cynical face 
softened.

“By Jove, I don’t wonder at Cyril’s
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A simple, safe and effective treatment avoid
ing drags. Used with success for 35 years.

The air carrying the antiseptic vapor, inhaled 
with every breath, makes breathing easy, 
soothes thesore throat, 
and stops the cough, 
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Cresolene is invaluable 
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„ [-madness,” he muttered. "Enough to 
explain the madness in any man. Do 
you think Lady Derrington would 
introduce me to that young lady? 
he asked aloud, of the lady of whom 
he had made the previous inquiry.

“I think so,” she replied, naively. 
“Indeed, as I happen to be Lady Der
rington I am sure she will.”

Jack was not a whit embarrassed.
"Then I wish you would,” he said.
And Lady Derrington, delighted 

with his readiness and presence of 
mind, laughingly said:

“Come with me, Mr. Wesley. You 
see, I know you, though you do not 
know me; but I am not the author 
of the famous 'Chaplet of Roses.’ ”

"And I should begin to wish I were 
not,” he retorted, "if I didn’t feel 
that-1 owe my presence here to the 
existence of that much over-rated 
volume of jingle.”

By this time they had reached 
Norah—the countess amazed at hear
ing the poet describe the really beau
tiful verses as jingle—and, touching 
Norah with her fan to attract her at
tention, she said:

Lady Norah, will you let me in
troduce Mr. Wesley? The ‘Chaplet

of Roses,’ you know,” she added, in 
an undertone.

Norah rose, and scarcely inclined 
her head.

It chanced that only one or 
were standing near her, and 
Derrington had gone off in quest of 
some other lions, so that Norah 
Jack were standing almost alone.

He looked at her, rather taken 
aback by the faint acknowledgment 
of his bow.

"I hope I am not altogether à 
stranger, Lady Norah,” he said, col
oring slightly, and with a gentleness 
in his eyes which belied his reputed 
cynicism. "It is just possible that 
you may have heard my name men
tioned by a great friend of mine, a 
friend of yours.”

Norah felt her face grow cold and 
set as if it were frozen, and her heart 
contracted.

•fack looked at her, his surprise 
visible in his grave, honest, manly 
face.

“I mean Cyril Burne,” he said, 
simply.

Norah forced her lips to part.
"You are mistaken, Mr. Wesley,” 

she said, and her words sounded 
meaningless and mechanical in her 
ears; “Mr. Burne is not a friend of 
mine,” and she sailed away, proud 
and swan-like, leaving Jack gaping 
and dumbstruck.

CHAPTER XXVI.
A Crime-Stained Soul.

Guildford Berton would have given 
something to have been able to follow 
the earl and Norah on the second 
day, but he had to remain to watch 
for the letter which he knew would 
arrive for Norah from Cyril Burne.

The postmistress raised no objec
tions when he requested that the 
Santleigh letters should be sent to 
him, although such a course was 
against the rules ; it appeared quite 
reasonable to her, seeing that Mr. 
Guildford Berton had virtually man
aged the estate for some time past, 
and accordingly the postman left the 
letters at the cottage as directed.

Guildford Bertoh might have taken 
up his abode at Santleigh had he so 
chosen,^ but he did not care to leave 
the cottage. Indeed, he dared not.

In that cheerful poem, “Eugene 
Aram,” it is related, in beautiful 
verse, that the murderer is compel! 
ed to haunt the spot where the body 
of his victim lies; and in like manner 
Guildford Berton felt drawn to the 
heap of leaves beneath which rested 
Becca South, by a horrible fascina
tion against which he fought in vain.

No sooner was he dressed in the 
morning than he felt bound to go in
to the garden, and, pacing up and 
down* eyed the mound sideways and 
with a shuddering intentness. Sev
eral times during the day he wander 
ed toward it, and under the pretense 
of examining the trees or plucking at 
the weeds, hovered about the fateful 
spot; and the last thing at night, be 
it wet or fine, he stole out and stood 
looking at the place where his awful 
secret lay hidden.

When he went to befi, after walk
ing up and down, trying to grow 
tired and sleepy, it was to commit 
the crime over and over again in his 
dreams, with all the details carefully 
worked out During the day he

Incandescent
Gas Lighting.

The remarkable economy of the in
candescent gas lamp is by no means 
either its chief—or even an import
ant—claim for popularity. It meets 
better than any other source of arti
ficial light the requirements of ideal 
light

In the color of the light produced 
it is far superior to any other illu
minant in general and universal use. 
The investigations of acknowledged 
authorities Indicate that for the ap
proximation of artificial daylight the 
gas mantle has at least one and one- 
half times the value of the carbon- 
filament electric lamp.

This quality Is highly desirable, In
deed absolutely essential where the 
approximation of daylight color values 
is important For lighting shops, dis
playing haberdashery, suitings, 
gowns, millinery, etc., the incandes
cent gas lamp is not even remotely ap
proached by any other incandescent 
lamp.

Of all the manifold advantages of 
gas light perhaps the most important 
is its favourable effect upon the eyes. 
The development of the incandescent 
electric lamp with its intense bril
liant and glaring filament has been 
accompanied by hitherto unheard of 
prevalence of bye troubles and dis
eases which are forcing themselves 
upon the attention of the medical fra
ternity. This is resulting in a great
er appreciation of the soft mellow 
quality of gas light and is rapidly en
larging its field of use.—julylS.eod

thought of little else, or, 
aged to divert his thoughts, it was 
only for a short time, back they came 
to the one supreme subject like 
troop of crows to roost.

As a matter of course he found 
necessary to pay frequent visits 
the brandy decanter in the celleret, 
and equally as a matter of course hi 
was still more depressed after thi 
evanescence of each nip of the soul 
destroying spirit.

There might have been a more 
wretched, crime-stained, fear-haunt 
ed being in the world than Guildford 
Berton, but it would have been diffl 
cult to find him.

And yet, at times, he was not sorry 
for what he had done. It was not 
remorse, but actual fear of the dead 
girl, and the horrible dread of dis
covery, that made his days a torture 
and his nights hideous beyond words 
Time after time he told himself that 
if it had to he done again he would do 
it. If twenty Becca Souths stood be 
tween him and his ambitiop and his 
passion for Norah, he would swe^p 

them from his path.
There came letters each day, 1 

they were business letters for 1 
earl and general invitations 
Norah. The former he opened a 
laid aside, the latter—they all bore 
the local postmark—he forwarded to 
Norah.

Fortunately for him, there happen 
ed to be a great deal to be done on 
the estate at that particular time 
and he busied himself about it with 
an ardor which surprised the ten
ants. His only chance of dodging 
madness was to exhaust himself phy
sically and mentally, and he rode 
hard and fast and long each day, un
til he knocked his own own horse up 
and had to fall back upon the best 
hunter in the Court stables, much to 
the ’disgust of the head groom, who 
expressed his opinion that Mr. Ber 
ton had no more pity for a ’oree than 
if it was a steam henginè.

One morning, on the fifth after the 
earl’s departure, he saw a copy of the 
Morning Post at the reading-room of 
the club in the market town, and 
turning the paper about listlessly, 
came with a start upon Norah’s 
name.

(To be Continued.)

THE HARDEST JOB.
What is the 

hardest job, you 
ask—the most ex
cruciating task? 
Go, ask the sad 
and heartsick jay 
who loses on elec 
tion day. You 
know how bitter
ly he fought to get 
the public snap 
he sought. -For 
weary weeks he 
drilled around, 

wherever voters could be found, and 
handed hot air to the rubes, and flat
tered all the hicks and boobs. He 
spent much coin he could not spare 
foi punk cigars and railway fare, and 
all the divers odds and ends that 
statesman think will gain them 
friends. He made a long and hard 
campaign; he toiled around in mud 
and rain, and talked his tonsils out of 
whack, and got lumbago in his back, 
and when election day was done, he 
found the other fellow won. No 
doubt when he was all alone, he filled 
the air with sob and groan, and cuss
ed the voters, in despair, as being 
chumps beyond compare. But on the 
street he wore a grin, as though he’d 
really hate to win. To try and hide 
one’s grouch and bile, behind a large 
three-corned smile, to spring a laugh 
when one would sob—that surely is 
the hardest job!

Everyday Etiquette.
“Is it proper for a woman to- take a 

man’s arm while they are out walk
ing," asked Gladys.

‘It is no longer proper for a man 
and a woman to walk along the street 
arm in arm. However, it is still per- 
missable for a man to offer his arm 
to a woman companion if there is any 
great need of such assistance,” was 
her aunt’s repliy.
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1905—Dress for Misses and Small 
Women.

Blue taffeta, with collar of black 
satin, was used to deyelop this chic 
creation. The model is especially 
suited to slender figure?. The waist 
is full beneath the yoke sections 
which form part of the back. _ The 
sleeve is quaintly finished with a' frill 
at the wrist edge. The full pockets on 
the fronts may be omitted. This 
model is also good for gabardine, 
serge, novelty, plaid and check suit
ings, for velvet, corduroy and broad
cloth, The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes : 
16, 18 and 20 years. It requires 5% 
yards of 44-inch material for a 16- 
year size. The Skirt measures about 
3 yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10 cts. 
in silver or stamps. .

A SMART DRESS FOR SCHOOL OR 
BEST WEAR.

1904.

1904—Girls’ Dress, with Shield.
Plaid suiting in green and brown 

tones, with trimming of brown serge, 
was used for this style. The fronts are 
cut low and finished with a shield that 
is adjustable. The skirt is gathered 
at the sides and back and trimmed 
with deep box plaits that form points 
over the belt. This design is also 
good for serge, taffeta, gabardine, 
voile, corduroy and velvet. The Pat
tern is cut in 4 sizes : 6, 8, 10 and 12 
years. It requires 3% yards of 44- 
inch material for an 8-year size.

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

No.

Size
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Eggs and Butter !
To arrive ex “Sable Island,”

P.E I Eggs and Butter,
Best quality, lowest price.

Remit Outport Orders.

JAMES R. KNIGHT
P. O. 3ox 904.

MIR ARB’S LINIMENT FOB SAL» 
EVERYWHERE. 1
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The EASTERN TRUST COMPANY
Authorized to act as TRUSTEES under appointment of 

COURTS, CORPORATIONS and PRIVATE INDIVIDUALS. 
EXECUTORS and ADMINISTRATORS, TRUSTEES, GUARD
IAN of CHILDREN and their ESTATES, etc.

AGENTS for registration, issuing, countersigning and pay
ment of CORPORATION and COMPANY BONDS.

Act as RECEIVER, LIQUIDATOR or ASSIGNEE for benefit 
of CREDITORS.

AGENTS to BUY, SELL, APPRAISE, INSURE, SECURE DE
SIRABLE TENANTS, COLLECT RENTS, EFFECT REPAIRS, 
PAY INTEREST, WATER RATES and INSURANCE and AS
SUME FULL MANAGEMENT OF REAL PROPERTY.

RECEIVE FUNDS of INDIVIDAULS, CHARITABLE, EDU
CATIONAL, FRATERNAL and RELIGIOUS ASSOCIATIONS, 
ESTATES and CORPORATIONS.

UNDER the system of MORTGAGE INVESTMENTS guaran
teed by the Company, sums of $100.00 and upwards for periods 
from one • to five years are received and invested in FIRST 
MORTGAGES on IMPROVED REVENUE producing REAL ES
TATE. WE ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEE THE RETURN OF 
THE -PRINCIPAL sum at the end of the period and PROMPT 
PAYMENT half yearly of INTEREST from date of deposit at 
the rate of FIVE PER CENT, per annum.

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES TO BENT.
The Company is working under the AUTHORITY of the 

NEWFOUNDLAND, NOVA SCOTIA, NEW BRUNSWICK, QUE
BEC and P. E. I. COURTS. It costs no more to employ the 
Company than an individual.

PAID UP CAPITAL, $1,000,000.00. RESERVE, $250,000.00. 
ESTATES HELD IN TRUST NEARLY $17,000,000.00.

WRITE or CONSULT us about any matters. NO CHARGE 
FOR INFORMATION OR ADVICE. ALL COMMUNICATIONS 
TREATED WITH ABSOLUTE CONFIDENCE.

shop ea|
It is the consensus oj 

of the stores that the 
urged to do their Chri| 
first place, the ChristmE 
early buyer has the ad\ 
tion.: Shop Early, Pleal

Head Office, Hollis Street,
Halifax, Nova Scotia.
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Nfld. Branch Office, Pitts Bldg., 
Water St, St John’s,

T. H. GRIFFITHS, Manager.
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SOMETHING GOOD THAT IMPROVES 
WITH AGE.

NEWMAN’S
Celebrated Port Wine. 
ELLIS & CO., Ltd.,

203 Wafer Street.,
Grocers and Wine Merchants.

We have recently purchased

18 Hogsheads of this 
CELEBRATED PORT WINE,

Equalling nearly 
1000 Gallons,

or 450 Cases of 1 doz. each, 
or 5400 Bottles.

We are now booking orders for immediate 
delivery, or within the next 3 weeks, for Cases, 
Gallons or Bottles. Now is the time to avail of 
this opportunity and purchase while there is yet 
time. It improves with age and keeps on im
proving.

Also, remember'our stock of

WINES—Sparkling and Still 
Whiskies, Brandies, Gins, Ales, Stouts 

and Liqueurs.
have all to be disposed of during the next

3 Weeks.
Don’t Neglect Ordering Now,

Good advI 
Xmas Gift

While the high cost]
• luxuries somewhat a 
t": suitable for the 
"i- really useful Gifts 
-_u- sive trifles so often sen 
tA tie appreciated ?
"gs; Our extensive Furr 

are filled with beautiful 
X for Xmas Gifts. For La 
3r Book Cases, Work Stand 
H etc. For Men; Smoke I 
X Chairs, Students’ Çhai) 
X Book Stands and many I 
A. Furniture too numerous ] 

Let your Christmas 
Sp tial one, and be sure y oil

stock on view in our Sh<jv

i S. Picture and1
I General Fur


