
Let Nature."Don't know," came listlessly from 
his Ups.

“He said that we might have watted 
until we were married before w# made 
this trip, and that tt was confoundedly 
like a honeymoon. Poor papa. It was 
a little too bad to drag him across the 
channel; but tt will do him good, and 
I am sure you are eeer so much bet­
ter aren't you, Bruce?"

“Considering that there hasn't been 
the slightest thing the matter with me 
tor months pest, I may say that I 
am," be answered languidly. “I>e 
noticed. Blanche, that you have got a 
fixed Idea in your head that this trip 
wpa made tor my dspectal benefit It
'U very flattering to me, hat my----- "

she said, with a'Tee, yes, I know,'

Plates
He was to be married to Lady 

Blanche In two or three weeks, by 
which time they expected to reach 
Parle In their wanderings; but it any 
one had stopped him and asked him 
why he was marrying her, he would 
have been pussled to find a good and

The Heme Dressmaker should
a Catalogue Scrap Book #1 our Fai- r,cC edi *•>
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tern Cats. These will be feud very
asefal to refer te ben time to time. in a Corset. Lines at a sacrifice 

of comfort are decidedly unsat­
isfactory. .....__ i

Warner’s 
Rust-Proof 

N Corsets

A PRACTICAL SET OF SHORT 
V CLOTHES FOR A LITTLE GIRL.

ids svft

are comfortable — guaranteed 
so ; they shape fafshionably. 
The bones cannot break or rust, 
or can the fabric tear. Try a 
pair. You will declare that it 
is Corset Perfection.

Price : From $2.00
per pair up.

Sole Agents for Newfoundland.
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The sentiment represented by

WEDDING RING
on of an article guar- 
Gold, good clour, and 
e—a ring to be found
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"I have triumphed! I have won!" 
seemed to proclaim Itself In her very 
gait and bearing.“War-Time Cookery**

' > FREE .

new “ffir-time Cookery” ,Hii 
book contains recipes chosen 
by the judges as the best and 
most practical recipes submit­
ted in onr jecent cash prize 
competition. -It is intended to 
assist in the conservation of 
food and to effect savings in 
home cooking and baking.
Approved by Canada Food Boyd

E. W. Gillett Co. Ltd.
TORONTO, CANADA
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Destiny !
CHAPTER XXVIII.

FIGHTING LIFE’S BATTLE.
Having paid his bills he went to the 

station, and aimlessly took a ticket 
for Paris. In Paris he would be able 
to think of his ultimate destination. 
Here, in Florence, he could think of 
nothing save the pale, lovely face of 
the girl he had left weeping in the 
square! the girl whose happiness he 
would give his heart’s blood to secure 
the girl whose felicity he had ruined 
and wrecked!

More utterly wretched than he had 
thought it possible for him ever to be 
he paced up and down thè station.

The usual busUe and stir of an ar- 
riving train passed him by unnoticed 
the people started now and 'then at the 
tall, distinguished man with the wan. 
haggard face, but he was unconscious 
of their glances. All his thoughts 
were' concentrated on Floris Carlisle.

The expected train came in, and he 
was turning in his restless promenade 
to get out of the way of the bustle 
when he saw the door of a first-class 
compartment open and a gentleman 
alight. It was Lord Norman!

In a moment, at sight of bin1, Oscar 
Raymond stood motionless, then with 
an effort he recovered his presence of 
mind and slipped behind a pillar.

Lord Norman held out his hand to 
some one in the carriage, and the 
some one proved to be Lady Blanche.

Lord Seymour followed, and the two 
valets and Lady Blanche's maid came 
up to them from a second-class car­
riage.

Oscar Raymond took in all the scene 
meant in a moment.

They were married!
He leaned against the pillar; his 

arms folded across his chest, his head 
drooping.

They were married! The plot he 
had conceived had been successful!

Lady Blanche had triumphed, and 
Floris Carlisle was left in the blank­
ness of solitude and desertion.

An awful rage and despair sprang 
full-born into his breast.

Lady Blanche looked more beauti­
ful than ever as she stood by Lord 
Norman's side. The old serene, pl&eid 
loveliness had returned to her fair 
face, and shone in her velvety eyes.

id there rose before 
the vision of Floris, pale and 

sad and deepairing, robbed by the 
vilest acU of her lover, and her 
young life condemned to melancholy 
and hopeless solitude.

A mad rage devoured him. With 
clinched hands he strode forward as 
it to accost her, then he remembered 
what he was and shrank back. But 
he would not leave Florence now!

He waited until the party had start­
ed for the hotel, in the grandest car­
riage available, then moodily followed 
them. < "«Ml

When he reached the hotel, the con­
fusion attendant upon the arrival of 
such Important guests reigned ram­
pant.

In the stir and bustle and confusion 
of waiters and chambermaids—flying 
apparently with no definite purpose, 
hither and thither—his return was 
unnoticed.

He waited in the shadows of the 
hall for a little while, with no settled 
Intention in his mind, only a dim, 
vague rage of impatience then a 
thought struck him.

He went to the office and opened 
the visitora’ book. Never, for a mo­
ment did he doubt that they were mar­
ried, but he "thought he would ascer­
tain.

With trembling hand he turned to 
the page for the day and bent over it 
in the dim light

Then with a low cry of relief he 
shut the book and wiped from his 
brow the sweat that had gathered 
there.

The name she had written was not 
Blanche Norman, but Blanche Sey­
mour!

They were not married yet!

Beautify your 
Complexion

—and rid the skin of un­
sightly blemishes, quicker 
and surer, by putting your 
blood, stomach and liver in 
good order, than in any 
other way. Clear complex­
ion, bright eyes, rosy 
checks and red lips follow 
the use of Beecham’s Pills. 
They eliminate poisonous 
matter from the system, 
purify the blood and tone 
the organs of digestion—Uae

BEKHANS
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CHAPTER XXIX.
THE SPORT OF THE GODS.
THE mo«n rose over the city and 

poured its light on to the front of the 
Hotel Italia.

On a balcony on the first floor Lord 
Norman was seated in a low chair.

A cigar that had gone out was be­
tween his fingers, and his thoughts 
seemed to have wandered far away.

He was looking older by some 
years than when we saw him last, and 
there was a scar on hfi forehead 
which Lord Harry's stag had left as a 
slight reminder. I

There was, too, a sad moodiness in 
the dark eyes that robbed his face of 
its youthfulness, and was not good to 
see.

It was the look of a man who had 
found life considerably less worth 
living for—a look of doubt and dis­
trust of his fellows, which Rousseau 
might have worn in his worst epoch.

He sat very still, and with the 
grave, queer look in his eyes, and 
doubtless his mind was wandering to 
some of those moonlight nights on 
which, with Floris by his side, he had 
felt assured that the world was the 
best of all possible worlds, and that 
life was well worth living.

Absorbed in this moody contempla­
tion, he did not hear a light step on 
the window sill behind him; and Lady 
Blanche stepped out and laid her 
hand on his shoulder before he knew 
that she was near.

“How beautiful it is, Bruce,” she 
said, softly, looking out on the city 
that lay In the moonlight beneath 
them like a picture of Canaletti’s. "I 
am awfully fond el Florence. And 
one sees it at Its best to-night.’’

He. nodded, but did not speak.
Never very talkative, he had become 

remarkably silent and short of speech 
since the news of Floris’ "falseness" 
had been broken to him.

“Poor papa has gene to bed," she 
went on, softly, her hand resting on 
his shoulder, so that her white, deli­
cate fingers could touch his hair. “He 
is tired out What do you think 
said to-night, Bruce P' and she blush­
ed and smiled.

teç, aren't you,

Why Blame the 
Good for the Bad?

ECAUSE thin, 
skim milk vWll not 
nourish a baby; , 
has nothing to ao 
vJith milk fresh 
from a registered 
cow.
BECAUSE some
coffee develops ■ 
bitter teng—and 

is not satisfactory—has nothing 
to do With

SEAL BRAND 
COFFEE

“Seal Brand" is coffee that has 
been selected from the world’s 
best plantations bÿ coffee ex­
perts, roasted end blended bÿ 
those who ba-Oe gi-Jen e life­
time to the study of coffee.

If jlou like a cup of GOOD 
Coffee, tr? "Seal Brand".
In yi, I and 2 pound tin»—in the bean, 
ground, or fine ground for percolators.

If you want lo know the true secret 
of a delicious cup of coffee. Write for 
our booklet. "PERFECT COFFEE 
-PERFECTLY MADE", isa

CHASE » SANBORN, MONTREAL

little laugh, but with a sudden rest­
less shimmer in her eyes that was 
strangely at variance with her serene 
and reposefv/ voice. “But all the 
time it was I who was so anxious 
to get out of England. It is quite 
true, Bruce, I had grown sick of Eng­
land ; Scotland .especially."

“Scotland isn’t England," he mur­
mured.

"I longed to get away, and I should 
have been ill if I hadn’t crossed the 
channel. And—and it was so good of 
you to consent to our marriage talc­
ing place at Paris——

He looked at his cigar, and seeing 
that it was out, flung it away and felt 
for his cigar case.

“I have a letter to write now, 
Bruce," she said, presently. "It-to 

but a short one.. Wait here .and I jriJJ; 
join you when I have finished." ' ÿ.-

And she left him.
Five minutes passed, and then he 

rose and began to pace up and down. 
The balcony ran the whole length of 
the house, and, making a turn, reach­
ed the head of the staircase leading to 
the street

The city looked so beautiful that he 
felt tempted to a stroll. He got hi* 
hat from the room, and passing along 
the balcony went down the steps into 
the street.

Ten minutes after he had gone, a. 
tall figure, a duplicate of his, stepped 
out from one of the rooms on the same 
floor, and, walking to the spot where 
he had sat, went to the rail and leaned 
over.

As he did so, Lady Blanche came 
through the window with the letter 
she had written in her hand.

“Bruce, I have written my letter. 
Shall we go and post it? A walk would 
be beautiful now, it is so cool and 
pleasant. Bruce, are you asleep?” and 
she went up softly behind him and 
touched his arm.

The man turned round slowly and 
raised his hat, the moonlight falling 
fully upon his wan and haggard face.

Lddy Blanche staggered and clutch­
ed the rail with one hand while the 
other flew to her heart.

“Oscar Raymond!" she breathed, 
with ashy lips. “Oscar Raymond!” 

a a a * *

Lord Norman stood for a moment 
at the bottom of the steps, then aim­
lessly turned to the right and saun­
tered along the quiet street.

The beauty of the city, hushed in

Clear Your 
Blood

With pure, rich blood—a healthy 
stomach—and an active liver—you 
may laugh at disease, end, you may 
have all three By taking

Dr. Wilson’s

This splendid blood medicine— 
made of old fashioned herbs—gives 
the system a regular “spring house­
cleaning"—regulates liver and bowela 
—cleanses the blood of all poieoncas 
matter—tones up the nerves—and 
gives strength, vigor end a feeling of 
good cheer to the whole system.

At meet etoree. 25c. a bottles fenils 
■else, five times su lerpe, 91.

The Brarley Drug Companr, Limited 
at. Mm, N.B. 84

the serene rays of the moon, touched 
him with a pensive eadnees, and re­
called the past with a peculiar poig­
nancy.

He was to be married to 
Blanche in two or 
which time they expected 
Peris In their wanderings; but

have
sufficient reason.

After the recovery from the shock 
of Floris’ supposed baseness, he had 
declared that he would never again 
look upon a woman with the eyes of 
kindness, would live and die hating 
and avoiding her sex.

For weeks he had kept himself se­
cluded from the world, had shut him­
self up and yielded to the bitterness 
and grief whfnhqthe destruction of his 
faith In his beautiful girl-love had 
caused him.

But men of Lord Norman’s class 
cannot remain In seclusion long. They 
have duties to perform which may 
not be neglected, and gradually he 
emerged from his retirement and was 
seen In his old world again—the 
world of the clubs and "the shady 
side of Pall Mall."

Lady Blanche played a waiting 
game, and her reward came in due 
season.

One evening In the midst of a song 
she was singing while he was loung­
ing in the glasshouse within hearing 
the song came to an abrupt stop.

He turned to see the cause, and 
saw that her head had dropped on 
her hands, as if she had broken down.

He flung his cigar away and went 
quickly to her.

“What is the matter, Blanche?" he 
asked. 1

She looked up and tried to smile, as 
If ashamed and annoyed.

"Nothing, nothing at all Bruce," she 
said, wiping her eyes. "I felt rather 
low-spirited, that was all. Everything 
seems to go wrong and at cross-pur­
poses, doesn’t It? Go back to your 
cigar, Bruce, and I’ll play something 
excruciatingly lively."
; "Do not,” he said.
; Then he stood still and looked down 
tit her. ,.

He knew that she loved him; she 
was beautiful—a woman of whom any 
nian might well be proud.

It was necessary that he should 
marry, unless he wished the old title 
he bore to die out

Why not she as well as any other? 
In time, he told himself, with a swift 
pang—he should forget Floris, should 
learn to love Blanche.

He made up his mind in a moment 
as he stood there.

"Blanche," he said, laying his hand 
gently on her shoulder, “will you be 
my wife?”

For a moment the color left her face, 
and her heart seemed to stand still. 
It had come at last.

“Be my wife, Blanche," he said, 
gently, “and I will try to make you 
happy.” z i

She turned her face upon him and 
looked at him with all her soul :n 
her eyes.

"Ah, Bruce, you would have to try 
such a very little. Ah, you know— 
you know." ■>■»»> -

Then he bent and kissed her, and 
she put her arms round his neck and 
drew him down to her in a passionate 
embrace.

And so she had won him at last 
She was too clever to rest assured on 
a false security.

While Bruce was in England he 
might meet Floris Carlisle at any 
hour, explanation» might ensue, and— 
and—

She persuaded him to take her. 
Lord Seymour accompanying them on 
a continental trip.

“We can be married at Paris, 
Bruce. I hate London. Let us be 
married at Parle."

He had consented, a» he would have 
done if she had asked him to. take her 
to Timbuctoo; and so here they were 
In Florence, and In a few weeks they 
were to be married.

Lord Norman sauntered on, think­
ing of It all, wandering mentally back 
to “the old day» when Florle was at 
his side, and he had so often tried to 
persuade her to name the day for their 
union. She had always put him off.

(To be Continued.)

Fashion

2513—This outfit comprises a sim­
ple dress, a short-walsted petticoat, 
and a combination garment consist­
ing of waist and drawers which could 
also serve as a model for bloomers. 
The dress is a design good tor-lawn, 
batiste, gingham, ehamhray, voile or 
percale. For the undergarment mus­
lin, cambric, long cloth and nainsook 
could be used. If the combination un­
dergarment is used as rompers, it 
could be of galatea, gingham, drill 
linen, repp or percale.

The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 1, 2, 
3, 4 and 5 years. Size 4 requires, for 
the dress, 2% ygrds; for the petticoit, 
1% yard; for the combination, 1% 
yard, of 36-inch material.

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

A DAINTY DRESS FOR PARTY OB 
BEST WEAR.

m7

2487—In soft batiste, china silk or 
crepe, handkerchief linen or dimity, 
this will make a pretty frock. It is 
also nice for all-over embroidery, 
flouncing, embroidered voile or dot­
ted swiss. The sleeve may be In 
wrist or elbow length.

The Patterouto cut In 4 sizes: 8, 10, 
12 and 14 years. Size 10 requires 414 
yards of 36-inch material.

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

No.

Size

Address In full:—

Name u JA pm. «RWH!
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European Agei

A hat of smocked organdie la band­
ed with narrow skunk fur.

Flqwered cretonnes make attractive 
odd waistcoats and smocks.'

One-piece dresses show plein flat 
back», with the Iront» trimmed.

Velours, In spite of their scarcity, 
are the moat desired coat fabrics.

Needlework tor the home 1* becom­
ing more and more a fai.

Wholesale Indents promptly execu­
ted at lowest cash price» for all Brit­
ish and Continental goods, lnclndlhjf;

— Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods; 
Sample Cases from 350 upwards. ; 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery». 
Hardware, Machinery and Metal, 
Jewellery, Plato and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores,

Etc., etc.
Commission p.c. to 6 pa 
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Consignments of Produce Sold 

Account

William Wilson & Sons
(Established 1814.) . , . „

M Abchurch Lane, London, E*. 
Cable Addresst «Annuaire. Lea."

suggests the selecti 
anteédhto be Finest

with greatcare—a

J. DULEY
Reliable Jewelers, St.

Neyle’s Hardware
(Opp- Bowling’s.)

Trawl Lines.
best steam tarrei

COTTON.
100 doz. 12 lb. 100 doz. 14 
100 doz. 16 lb. 70 doz. 1$ 

WHITE COTTON.
20 doz. 5 lb. 20 doz. 7 ll 
20 doz. 8 lb. 20 doz. 12 ll|

Advertise in

Trawl Hooks.
Ringed Tinned.

1,000 gross No. 14.
1,800 gross No. 15.

600 gross No. 16. 
TUAWL HOOKS, Nos. 13,14| 

1,000 gross Black Japanned 
20c. gross.

STEEL HAND GAFFS.
100 doz. at $1.10 doz.

Squid Jig Lines.
84 feet, American Steam Tar 

and Wire.
English Hemp Squid Jig Lin 
SQUID JIGGERS—Neyle Paj

Squid Jiggers,
NEYLE’S Patent.

Cod Jiggers,
NEYLE’S make.

Flat (light weight), L*g 
(hook in tail), Heavy (roiBd 
shape). Our Cod Jiggers We 
good quality and well worth Be 
extra cost.

Fishing Leads.
8 oz„ 12 oz„ 14 oz„ 1 lb.,

13/4 lb., 21/4 lb.
dappers.

With Kirby Hook for cai^n 
and squid.

With Round Hook for cap|n 
and squid._________

Best Quality

Hand Line Hooksj
Small Wire, Kirby Shape. 

Middle quarter.
Large quarter.
Extra large quarter.

50 doz. 3-thread GENGING 
TWINE.

20 doz. 3-thread HERRING 
TWINE.

5 doz. 3-18 CAPLIN TWINI 
30 doz. SEAMING TWINE.

5 doz. SALMON TWINE, 
lb. in slip, for trawl sed.

5 doz. SEAL TRAWL TWII 
in slip, for trawl sed.

Prices of Twine subject U 
change.

Harness.
We manufacture to order 111 

kinds Carriage and Cart Hr 
ness.

HARNESS OIL.
Pints (cheap)......................2Ç-
Pints (best), $4.80 doz., 45c. 
Quarts (best), $8.40 doz., 75c. 
BEST QUALITY HARNES 

DRESSING.
Small tins.............................. 4
Large tins...............................7

Coopers’ Tools,
English and American.

GALVANIZED BUCKETS.
11 in. Galvanized Buckets,

dozen.
12 in. Galvanized Buckets, 10-0

dozen.
Gal. Slop Pails, $19.00 doz.

Lanterns.
Cold Blast, $18.00 doz., $1.60 
Railway, $19.00 doz., $1.75 ed 
Dashboard, $24.00 doz., $2.10

O'Sullivan 
Rubber Soling.

Wholesale 65c. Ib; Retail 75c. It 
Cheaper Grade Rubber Soling. 

Wholesale 40c. lb; Retail 45c. lb 
RUBBER CEMENT.

We expect 100 doz. in a week 01 
two.

LONG HANDLE SHOVELS,] 
round point, $21.60 doz.; 

$1.90 each.

Oil Stoves.
In stock a large shipmei 

“Blue Flame” Perfection C 
Stoves, a safe, sure cooker.
2 Burner Cabinet Oven.
3 Burner Cabinet Oven.
4 Burner Stove, 2 Burner Ove

NEYLE’S 1ÂRDWARI
WM. SOPER, Maisger. 
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