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You can have the new
fashionably smooth arrangement

for the fluffiest hair

HE newest hair arrangements—
Twhether for long or for bobbed
hair—are severely smooth. The
hair may be waved, but it must fol-
fow closcly the outlines of the head.

he difficulties of giving this fash-
nbly smooth appearance to un-
uly hair are easily overcome with

S acomb.
Just a souch of this delicate cream -

—and your hair will lie just the way
you wint it. And it will have a
jovelier gloss, too. You can get
Stacomb at all drug and department
stores—in jars or in tubes.

3 MAKES THE HAIR STAY COMBED

At all Drug and Department Stores.

GERALD S. DOYLE, Sales Agent

A QUEEN UNCROWNED
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CHAPTER X.

“She is fainting!” cried Jacinto,, composure; but with a face paler and

 springing forward in terror.
Shocked and terrified at the effect
! of his words, spoken without thought
in the white heat of his passion, Dis-
browe advanced; and alarmed, lest
she were really fainting, he would
have caught her, but with a great
cry, she held out her arm to keep him
off.
“Go!
huskily,

go! Leave me!” she cried,
pointing with one flickering
finger to the door.

“My
sorrow and remorse.
said?

dearest cousin!” he said, in

“What have I
Can you ever forgive me?”’

“Leave me!” she exclaimed, pas-’

sionately.

“Forget my words, dear Jacquetta;

forget what I said.” {

“Never, so help me Heaven!"” she‘

fiercely cried. “Go,.and never come
back! ‘I never want to look on your4
face again.” i

There was no resisting that tone! !
Sorrowfully, he turned away, castlng;
one last look behind him—a look he
never forgot till his dying day.

He saw her fling herself on the
ofa, her hands still tigl!fly clasped
on her breast, her face buried in the
pillows, He heard a passionate, an-
guished cry: ‘“Oh, my heart! my
And then the reproachful
cves of Jacinto were raised to his;
the door was closed, and the young,
fearless mountain lay un-
crowned and unthrohed, unsceptered
and disgraced, with the arrow he had
gped quivering in her heart.

heart!”

queen

He had to stand for some moments
himself to regain his calmness be-
fore he could knock at the Ilibrary
door. He turned the handle, in an-
swer to his uncle's “Come in,” and
stood before him with his customary

ASK THIS
HALIFAX, NURSE

She Is Willing to Answer Letters
From Women Asking About

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg-
etable Compound

Halifax,Nova Scotia.—*‘Iama ma-
ternity nurse and have recommended "
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound to many women who were
childless, also to women who need a

ood tonic. I am English and my hus- ;
Eand is. American, and he told me of
Lydia-E.Pinkham 'while in England. I
would appreciate a copy or two of

our little books on women’s ailments.
have one which I keep tolend. I will
willingly answer letters from any wo-

man askin abouttheVo table Com-

nd.”’--Mrs. 8. M. COLEMAN, 24
niacke Street, Halifax, Nova Scotia. i

|¢. Could Not Sleep Nights

f Du’blm. ?hntd_nl ':.h weak and ir-
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sterner than that worthy old gentle-
man had ever seen him wear before.

“My dear boy,” be exclaimed, push-
Ing up his spectacles, “what is the
matter?”

“Nothing,” said Disbrowe, taking
a chair—"at least, nothing you
need disturb yourself about. I have
come to thank you.for the pleasant
hours I have spent beneath your
roof, and to announce my departure.”

“Your what?” exclaimed Mr, De
Vere, in consternation.

Disbrowe smiled.

“My departure. I

leave to-mor-

row.”
“To-morrow! G=d bless us!” sald
Mr. De Vere, pushing back his chalir,

and looking-at him. “Have you gone
crazy?’

“No, sir; I hope not.”

“Then what has put this absurd no-
tion into your head? And so sudden-
Why, last night, when you
told me you were going to write to
Earnecliffe to-day, you had no idea—
not the remotest—ot leaving.”

Disbrowe colored.

“Circumstances alter cases. I have
changed my mind since then. I must

go.”

‘“Nonsense You can stay
like. Who is to make you?
to say must to you?”

“Ah! ‘thereby hangs a tale!’” said
Disbrowe, smiling slightly.
is one o’er the water a-sighin’

if you
Who is

for
me!*

“Oh, I see!” sald Mr De Vere, a
light breaking in on him ‘“There is,’
ag they say of the duels, ‘a lady in
the case.'”

Disbrowe bowed; and & faint red
tinged his cheek,

“Indeed! who 18 she, Alfred?””

“Miss Norma- Macdonald. You re-
member the Macdonalds of Castle
Hfll, Inverneas. Her father is of that
ilk.”

Y1 knew them-—yes. There were
two brothers—Angus and Randall.
And a wild scapegrace Randall was
—4pordinately fond of ‘women and
‘Which is her father?”

“Randall Macdonald, He is8 a re-
formed character now  His elder
brother died, and all the property fell
to him He was abroad at the time,
and only returned upon the death of
his brother—a widower, then, with
his only daughter, at the time five

. years old”™

“Does he live at Castle HilI?”

“No, he bought a magnificent es-
tate in Derbyshire, and has
there ever since I can remember, I
fancy he found the old manor rather
dull and gloomy, add so preferred
England.”

“And so you are engaged to be mar-
ried to her?

“Yes, sir, 1 believe.1 am,”
browe, carelessly,

“Is she handsome?” i ;
_*More—she is Deautiful® .,

“Ot course. Was there-ever & lov-
er thought otherwise?
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good old Scotch ,blood !low!nc in her’
Veins, ‘Who was her mother?™
“Cali’t say. A forelgn lady, I bes

lieve, 1Indeed, if. I..am not greatly
mistaken, she was an American, Mr.
Macdonald, I know, was in America
‘for some time, and from several
| slight things, I more than once &us-
| "pected she “was a native of this new
country. He never alluded -to the
z’ subject himself. I never heard him
speak of his wife in my life.”

‘Humph! that's odd. Perhaps—but
no matter. When are you to be mar-
ried

“When Miss Macdonald attains her
nineteenth birthday.”

“And when will that blessed time
be?”

“Some time next November, .I be-
lieve.”
‘ “You believe!
| er!?

You're a pretty lov-
Of course, you are all impatience
[ till the time comes!”

“Of course!” was the dry answer.

Mr. De Vere looked at him with a
queer smile,

“Is she rich?”’

“Very—worth ten thousand a year.”

“Which, with the barony of Guil-
ford, and the earldom of Earnecliffe,
will be nearly a hundred thousand.
Do you know you will be one of the
richest peers in England one of these
days, Alfred?™

“I need it, I am poor enough now.”

“I suppose Earnecliffe gives you a
liberal allowance.” _

“Does he? Something like two

thousand a year; and what is that to
me—and with the set I move among,

too?” said sbrowe, contemptuously.
“Many a man could subsist pretty
easily on that sum,” said his uncle,
dryly. “My yearly income does not
exceed it.”
Disbrowe stared.
“My dear uncle, I thought you were
rich.”
“Well, I am, too—as rich as I want
to be.” ’
Captain Disbrowe felt a strong in-

clination to whistle; but he didn’t.
“My dear boy, will you let your old

uncle ask you a question, without
being offended?”

“Certainly, gir.
you please.”

“Then, was it you or Lord Earne-
cliffe brought about this
ment?”’

“Earnecliff.”

“Ah! indeed!
fred?”

‘“No,
coldly.

“My dear boy!"

“My dear uncle!”

And Disbrowe positively laughed in
his uncle’s grave face.

“But, really, this is—oh, Alfred!

this marrying without love .is a
wretched piece of business! I wond-
er you should cbnseut to such an ar-
Alfred.”
.what would you
have? 'I can’t do better. She is
everything I can desire. I like her
well enough; she loves me, with all
my faults, and we will get along very
well together.”

“Did you ever love any one,
fred ?”

“It is late to ask that question. Of

\

Ask as many as
engage-

Do you love her, Al-

sir!” said the young man,

rangement,
“My dear- sir,

Al-

I have been in love scores of times.
It s like the measles and whooping
cough—we must suffer through such
attacks.™

*If you like no other woman better
thah her, you may do well enough;
bui if—do you like any one better, my
dear boy?”

Disbrowe was silent, but his cheek
flushed.

“‘Silence gives consent. Will you
not tell our old uncle, Alfred?”

UTICURA, HEALS
LARGE PIMPLES

On Face, ltched and Burned.
Lost a Great Dedl of Sleep.

course, like every other young man,

* | Meh, fur collars.

-designed for bombing, torpedo launch- J

For “THE BEST” all around
tonic you can’t beat

BRICK'S
TASTLESS

We recommend it because we
have sold thousands of bottles,
and the demand is getting great-
er every day.

BRICK’S TASTELESS can be |:
purchased at all Drug and Gen- | E
eral Stores throughout the coun- |

Price $1.20 per bottle.
Dr. Stafford & Sons,

Chemists and Druggists,
(Sole Agents for Nfld.)

New Navy Plane
Does Work of Tbree

A sea and land plane combining |
the functions of three planes of the,
usual types has been developed by,
the Bureau of Aeronautics of the |
Navy Department in collaboration
with the American aircraft industry.
The plane, known as the “CS8,” is
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ing, and long-range scouting. It is
said to be the lightest plane for its
horse-power ever built.

Another important feature is that
it is able to fly with more than its
own weight as a load. In fact, tests
have shown that with its single en-
gine it is able to carry a greater load
than the twin-engined bombers that
have been in use for the past few
years.

The CS plane is powered with a
Wright T-2 engine of 650 horse-
power, It is quickly convertible from
a seaplane into a landplane, or. vice
versa. The “weight of the machine
is about 4000 pounds.  Its wing‘s
spread is 56 feet, its height 11 feet, |
and its length 34 feet. i

Fully loaded for a long flight, the
CS carries 15 barrels of gasoline and
one barrel of lubricating ofl. It has
a range of about 2200 miles, with-
out landing and without refueling.
Its landing speed is 55 miles an hour
and as a landplane fits maximum
speed is 105 miles an hour.

The construction is of steel and
duralumin except for the wings,
which are made of wood and fabric,
and are so designed that they can
fold back, thus effecting a marked
saving in space. This plane is also
designed so that it can be launched
from a catapult on the deck of a bat-
tleship. .

Included in the equipment is a ra-
dio set for both sending and receiv-
ing, two machine. guns, and lights
for night flying.

Thirtysfive of the new ma.chlnes!
have been ordered for the navy.
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V; C. Lies in State

FIELD-MARSHAL’S TRIBUTE TO A
SEBGEA_N,T.

“Tu memory of a comrade who did
good service to his country,” was the
insoription on a wreath from Field«
Marshal Lord Methuen which was one
of many placed beside the bier in.

Bristol Cathedral on which  the re-:|.

mains of Sergeant H. Blanshad Wood,

V.C, lay in state ithroughout Tuesday-|-

night. Four sergeants of the Scots
Guards—Wood’s old regiment—were
on guard in full uniform.

Thousands of people attended the
funeral, including the Lord Mayor, re-
presentatives of the Corps of Commis-

sionaries, of which Wood was a mem- |

ber and local units of the Territorial
Army.
Pipers and drummers. of the Scots:

Guards playing a lament Headed the |

procession to the “Soldiers’ Corner” 6!_
Arnos Vale cometery.

Sergeant’ Wood was ~awarded the ||

V. G. for bravery at St Python,
France, on October 18, 1918, when the
command of his platoon devolved on’{

¥

him. He also ninod tho lﬂuu.ry’ B
?

Medal, ¢ *
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Our EN GLISH
are Light and Fluff

Prices: 6.20,7.60, 12.30, 13.50, 1
i White Marcella Bed

All neat floral designs and good, dé

Sizes 9|4
$4.00 & $5.00

$5.00 & $5.50

10]4 11/4

$5.80, 6.25, & 7.25

1

GRANULATED
SUGAR—9c. Ih.

- TEAS
from 50c. to 90c. Ib.

HUNTER’S
- SCOTCH OATMEAL
9c. Ib.

LUNCH TONGUE
1’s—48c. tin.

(Good Sound)
ONIONS
10 Ib. for 55¢. -’

MAGIC
BAKING POWDER
50c. Ib.

1

We not only give you 1
IES, but also- give you
when you buy from

from our New Shipment of

Wool Blankets

ntage of choosing from-a line ng
ch exceptional GOOD VALUE.

)L BLANKETS
et Extra Warm.

00, 14.50, 15.00 & 16.50

preads

y border.

12/4
$6.00, 6.50
50, 8.00, 10,00 ea.

DOD GROCER-
a DD SERVICE

GREEN PEAS
(Marrowfats)
Best Quality
3 Ib. for 25¢

SUNSWEET
APRICOTS
15c¢. Pkg.

ASPARAGUS TIPS
60c. 70c. 80c. tin.

ICE CREAM POWDER
8 Pint Pkgs. 30c.

TOMATO PASTE
15¢. tin.

DURKEE
SALAD DRESSING
65c. and 28c¢. btl.

_GUAVA JELLY
70c. Glass.

'ASPIC JELLY
80c. Glass.

RSHMELLOW
CREAM

ne Pint Glass)

40c.

SPINACH
35¢. tin.

GLAXO
Makes Bonnie Babies. }
1-Ib. tins, $1.00 |

Chamois Cloths
$1.70 and $2.4( eath.

Stove Pipe, 5 & 6”
27c, length.

Elbows
20c. to 35¢. each.

Stove Pipe Enamel
22c. to $1.60 tin.

Aluminum Paint

35c. to $3.50 tin.

_,WEDO IT.

o

Patching Rubber
30¢, roll.

\

Soling Rubber
65¢. Ib.

Rubber Cement

e, 10c; tuber 25¢, tin.

@iﬁﬁ
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ISTO PLEASE
YOU IN PRICE
| AND QUALITY

AN EVERYTHING

0

12G. Single Barrel Bree

$13.00, $14.50,

Ajax Cartndges, 12G i
Romax Cartridges, 12G -

Nltro Club Cartudgeq, 12
New Club Cartridges, 12\G
Sovereign Cartrldges, 126

\

GOODERICH RUBBER HEELS (new atoclt

ding Guns
00 each.

5.00 per 100

$3.90
-:$5.50
~:$4.00
$4.50

i

Brass Snaring Wire

30c. Ib.

Twist Snaring Wire
25 ft. and 75 ft. coils
6c. to 25¢. each

English
Carriage Lamps

$5.50 to $32.00 pair.

Cloth Brushes
30¢ to $140 each.

Nail Brushes
- 5¢. to $2.20 each.

Hair Brushes
$1.00 each.

Tooth Brushes
5¢. to 75¢, each.

men’s, 15¢c. pr. Men’s, 25¢. pr.

IERS, Ltd.
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