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BRUCE’S GARDEN COLLECTIONS
Brace*» School Children’s Collection—1 pkt. each Beet, Cabbage, Cam*. Oteamf 

ber, Lettuce, Onion, Parsnip, Radish, Squash and Turnip Seed, oursetection-^ <[ f

"Small Garden” Collection—1 pkt each Beet, Cabbage, Carrot, Cucumber, uceT«nion. Parsnip. Parsley .Radish, Bqtmsh and Turnip, and X lb. "^hOard™Lettuce, «nion. Parsnip, Parsley, Radish, -----------i ~ a, an - ■ ■■Beans, Sweet Corn, and Garden Pens, our selection . For *1.00 Pestna*.
■race’s “Larger Garden" Collection—1 ns. each Beet, Canot Cucumber, Onion,

Parsnip, Radish, Spinach and Turnip; % os. each Cabbage, Lettuce, Pjrsley. lhiaip- 
kin and Squash, and 1 lb. each Garden Beans, Sweet Corn and Garden Peas, cmr 
selection ..*•» • • M®* r*Stp*We

y Sells. Plants. BnlU, TmpitmmU md 
on application. Write f-4ay.FREE: (her nt-pngt Calai 

Poultry Supplies t

John A. Bruce & Co., Ltd. HAMILTON, ONTARIO
IrtaUttwd Slxtr-Elah* Yarn»

IN THE TOILS:
But Happiness

Comes at Last.
CHAPTER XXVII. * ' 
WAIT—AND WIN.

Luncheon, never a very elaborate 
meal, was simply hurried through at 
the castle, and punctually at , five 
o’clock, the time appointed, the party 
wac In its place.

"Who do you think will win!” ask
ed Olive of the earl, who had come 
down In the barouche, and was in the 
best of humors.

He tapped his snuffbox, and eyed 
the men and horses critically as they 
at that moment went to their places 
amid a loud and ringing cheer.

"Charlie rides Cheshurst, doesn’t 
he? Ah, horse and man too heavy. 
That’s a good-looking, rakish animal 
under Hamilton; but the race is be
tween Mr. Fitzgerald and Hastley 
Derrick. There's,.a power in that 
black horse which one would little 
credit him with. But then”—and the 
earl" raised nis eyebrows—"Hastley 
Derrick rides like a Jockey. That 
man Seems to do everything well. I 
remember seeing him ride a few 
years ago; and if he hqg not for
gotten his art, or lost his pluck in 
that beastly India, I should back 
him.”

“You think he will win?” said Olive, 
bo gravely, and with such evident 
disappointment, that the old earl 
turned to her with a smile of sur
prise.

"What!” he said, "have you staked 
a fortune against him? Whom have 
you backed?”

"Mr. Fitzgerald," said Olive, blush
ing at her earnestness; "but I don’t 
care whether he or Charlie wins.”

"80 that my friend, Mr. Derrick, 
loses!” laughed the earl. “Here they 
come! Well, the black horse is the 
best on the course; but, by gad! Der
rick can ride.”

He raised his hat as the riders came 
past in the preliminary, and waved 
their hands to the brilliant gçoup of 
gayly dressed ladies.

"Now they are off!” was the cry a 
few moments later; and presently 
they swept past, and Olive, with an 
unreasonable delight, saw that Fitz
gerald was leading, Charlie second.

and Hastley Derrick third, the rest 
going after in a heap.

Pale and absorbed, Olivfc watched 
them, her heart in her eyes. It only 
Charlie would win!—if any one of 
them would but come forward and 
snatch the victory from that cool, 
impassable being whom she so feared!

It seemed, not only to her, but to 
many others that Lord Heatherdene 
would ride the chestnut to the post, 
for he had crept upon Fitzgerald and 
was now ahead, much to the delight 
of the Livermore people, who shouted 
and cheered vociferously.

But presently the little black horse 
put on extra speed and shot in front 
of the chestnut. Behind them Hast
ley Derrick rode, well within himself, 
clearing the hurdles over which 
Charlie’s chestnut thundered, and 
Fitzgerlad’s black hopped, with cool 
confidence. The crowd cheered him 
also, and many an old hand nodded 
knowingly.

“That gentleman can ride,” said 
an old farmer, "and he’ll win it his 
horsfe’!! let him.”

Presently they came to the stillest 
jump and Charlie’s horse thundered 
over it ahead again, somewhat dis
composing the black, which faltered 
and, jumping short, threw Fitzgerald. 
He was up again in a moment and 
in the saddle, but Derrick was now 
alongside. Then, amid breathless ex
citement, commenced the real race. 
Neck and neck «they went, the brown 
and the black, clearing every Jump 
side by side, contesting every neck. 
The excitement grew intense aa the 
water jump was approached.

Olive stood up in the barouche, 
pale and statuesque.

“Now,” said the earl, "Derrick will 
exert himself."

As he spoke, Derrick was seen to 
bend forward and strike his horse,

.which, with a bound, shot past Fitz
gerald, leaving Charlie far behind, 
cleared the water as It it were 
common ditch, and, with a beautiful 
specimen of close riding, swept past 
the post, wtth Fitzgerald a length 
and Charlie the third, behind.

A tremendous shout went up, and 
Olive sank back, white and disap
pointed. It was of no use assuring 
herself that it was of little conse
quence, the cool and powerfully mas
terful way in which Derrick had set 
himself to wait, showed her the ter
rible power of his cool, calculating 
temper.

Fitzgerald rode up, quiet as usual, 
to express his regret, Charlie laugh-
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ing sfiS contented whichever way it 
went, as usual; then Derrick rode up, 
his whole bearing that of one who had 
been amusing himself with a gentle 
gallop.

He came up and raised Ms hat, and 
Olive, feeling constrained to say 
something, said:

"Yon won very easily, Mr. Derrick.
"No," he said, coming quite close to 

the carriage and fixing his dark eyes 
on her wtth a respectful Impressive
ness, "not easily, but by waiting my 
time. A minute earlier or later and 
it would have been no use striving. 
I think, Lady Heatherdene, that the 
man who knows how to wait may 
win—anything.”

Olive, with a heavy dread at her 
heart, sank back, with a faint smile.
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CHAPTER XXVIIL 
THE SERPENT’S TONGUE.

"PALE, yes; I think she Is paler 
than she ought to be, and looking 
anything but well,” said Lord Hea
therdene.

It was some months after the fes
tivities at Livermore, and the scene 
is the drawing-room of the Heather
dene mansion, in Grasvenor Square. 
Lord Heatherdene and Katrine were 
standing in one of the wide bow win
dows looking out upon the Just- 
lighted gas lamps in the square; 
Katrine, unchanged, quiet, and self- 
contained as ever, and Charlie are 
good and constant friends ; he is nev
er so well satisfied as when she is 
with his darling Adrienne, for he 
knows that bis wife is never so hap
py herself as when her sister is by 
her side; and lately Lady Heather
dene has seemed to need some such 
companion. She is still the leader of 
fashion, still the autocrat of that se
lect kingdom yclept the upper ten. 
and still looks little more than a 
young schoolgirl lately made a bride; 
but Lady Heatherdene has changed 
lately, and it Is of the delicate pallor 
and languid Indifference which seems 
to have fallen upon her like a heavy, 
yet intangible, cloud, that Lord Hea
therdene and Katrine are speaking.

‘I want Sir William to see her,” 
says Charlie thoughtfully; "the other 
man said she wanted time. That ap
pears to me to be their usual formu
la; it sounds deeply satisfying, but It 
is not much assistance toward the re
covery of the patient Some times’’— 
and his handsome face grew troubled 

"sometimes, Katrine, I have a vague 
an uneasy feeling that she is not 

happy.”
As he speaks, he glances over his 

shoulder toward the end of the room. 
It is furnished In the prevailing taste 
—and modern antique, hung round 
with costly hangings, and brightened 
by medieval metal work, and rare 
china. At the end, in a kind of re
cess, is a piano. Lady Heatherdent is 
seated at it and, leaning against it, 
is the tall figure of Hastley Derrick.

Olive, exquisitely dressed, musing
ly touches the keys; her face, upon 
which rests that pale, absent expres
sion, droops wearily; above her, the 
masterful face of Hastley Derrick 
looks down with a strange intentness. 
Framed In by the dark, rich hang
ings they make a perfect little pic
ture.

Katrine looked at it with rather a 
strange expression ondier expressive 
face.

"Mr. Derrick does not think of go
ing back to India?" she says.

No,” answers Charlie, “I am glad 
to say. I don’t know what we should 
do without him.”

"He is very often here,” says Kat
rine musingly.

"Yes," assents Lord Heatherdene. 
'Scarcely a day passes but he drops 

in. He and Adrienne are great 
friends.”

"Are they?” say» Katrine, half aa- 
sentingly, half questioningly.

“Oh, yes, thick as thieves,” says 
Charlie. "You see, Hastley Derrick 
is a clever fellow, knows how to talk 
about most things, has all sorts 'of 
tricks at his Angers’ ends, and, of 
course, Addy, who is so clever, Is 
amused. They talk about all sorts 
of things that I cannot take a hand 
in; pictures and hooks, and the 
French school of acting, things Der
rick knows all about”

I don’t think Adrienne talks 
much," Suggested Katrine; "she gen
erally site and listens.”

"Well, that’s the same thing,” 
laughs Charlie, y‘At any rate, they 
get on very well together, and we 
ehoulC miss him terribly If ho were 
to leave England again."

Katrine thought a moment 
“The Morgane and Lady Florence 

come homo to-day!” I hear.”
"Yet,” assents Charlie; “I told Ad-
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dy that we must call there to-mor
row, but she seems to dread going out 
in the damp air, so I shall put it off 
for a day or two; perhaps look in my
self to-morrow and explain.”

Katrine nodded.
"You have not seen Lady Florence 

since you both were married?”
“N-o,” said Charlie, with a slight 

flush. "The fact is that—well, you 
know all about it, I dare say, Kat
rine. There was a slight breeze be
tween us over in Paris, when I was 
going wrong about Adrienne. Lady 
Florence seemed to think that there 
was something like an implied en
gagement between us—and—And— 
well, you can understand.”

Katrine nodded again.
"I understand. Yes, certainly Adri

enne ought to eall upon her at once.”
"Not if she is not well enough," 

said Charlie quickly. "She shall 
not go out unless she feels quite in
clined to do so.”

Katrine looked up, with a smile. 
“You spoil her!” she said.
“That's impossible,” he said, naive

ly and tenderly. "Addy’s is a nature 
that cannot be spoiled. I wish I could 
see her look a little happier than she 
does lately——”

He broke off suddenly, for from the 
other end of the room rose a soft son
ata of Bach’s. Through the music 
came the voice of Hastley Derrick, 
but all indistinct to the two by the 
window.

All too distinct to Olive as she sits, 
her pale face set into an unnatural 
calm, her eyes upturned to his, his 
that seem to penetrate to her inner
most soul.

“You seq. Lady Heatherdene, the 
plot would make an excellent mod
ern comedy—indeed, almost a trag
edy. If I were anything of a play
wright I would set to work at it. 
What do you think of it? Your Judg
ment in such a matter is, of course, 
infallible. Have I made the plot clear 
to you? On the one hand you have 
the trusting, confiding husband, the 
young fellow of rank and title, who 
has married the beautiful and charm
ing wife; a woman to whose attri
butes rank and wealth could add but 
little, one whom to see is to admire, 
but to know is to—love.”

(To be continuel.)

Fashion
Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep
■ Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These wfll be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

A NEW AND PRETTY NIGHT BOBE.

C356,

2356—This model Is lovely tor lawn, 
batiste, dimity, washable satin, linen, 
crepe and silk. The closing is at the 
centre front The fulness is confined 
at raised waistline, by a belt

The Pattern is cut In 4 sizes: 
Small,, 32-34; Medium, 36*38; Large, 
40-42; Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust 
measure. Size Medium requires 4% 
yards of 36-inch material.

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

A NEW, PRACTICAL DESIGN.

gZ93

GgriDitisiVKoaTwExiDNcrs ■
Succeeded Where 
Operation Failed I

» During August Val* went to 1
raai to consult aapet vx ro. Iliad L__
suffering terribly wiL.N-jloae Id the 
Bladder. He had decided on an opera
tion and wasaeetsted by another doctor. 
They «aid the calculas wns Birger than 
a bean and too hard to crush and they 
could not take it out. . . eras recom
mended by a friend to try Gin Fills. 
I bought a box and found relief from 
the pain at Once. . . I did not expect 
that they would relieve me of the 
stone, but to aty great joy I paired the 
atone on October krd and am now a 
weU man and very happy.

). ALBERT LENARD." 
Gin PUla era the greatest solvent 
for uric acid ever offered. Profit 
by Mr. Lesaerd'a example If you 
have Stone or Gravel, Rheuma
tism or other Kidney or Bladder 
disorder.
Said at all dealers at sot a *aur #r 
6 boxes for $3.50.

Semple tree If you write 
National Drug 4k Chemical Co. 
of Canada, Limited, . Taranto.

U. S. Address: Na-Dro-Co., Inc.
202 Mala St, Buffalo, N.yT^ m

2293—This model Is good for seer
sucker, gingham, percale, drill, Jean, 
lawn and alpaca. The entire apron is 
cut in one piece, the belt ends being 
brought over the front from the back.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes : Small, 
32-34 inchesjf^Medium, 36-38 inches; 
Large, 40-42 inches; Extra Large, 44- 
46 inches bust measure. Size Medium 
requires 3% yards of 36-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.
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New Dress Goods
We have now to offer a special selection of Dress 

Goods lately to hand. As these goods were booked 
some time ago,

OUR PRICES ARE NOT HALF BAD.
To show that this is not untrue, we will mention 

a few prices ; but we always believe in “showing the 
goods,” and will be pleased to have you call and inspect 
them.
BLACK MERCERISED POPLINS, a Special Lot, only 

50c* yard.
BLACK and COLOURED MERCERISED POPLINS, 

at 60c., 80c. and $1.15 per yard.
BLACK and COLOURED CASHMERETTES at 38c. 

yard.
BLACK and COLOURED ALL WOOL WHIPCORDS, 

only $1.80 yard.
Large Selection BLACK and NAVY DRESS SERGES. 

Good Values.
SHEPHERD CHECKS from 35c. to $1.50 yard. 
BLACK and GREY DRESS MATERIALS in various 

makes.
We have a limited amount of COLOURED ALPACAS 

and CASHMERES at Old Prices.
We can still offer a limited amount of our last year’s 

stock of OUR CELEBRATED SILK CORDUROY 
VELVETEENS at $1.70 yard. We have cheaper 
ones which are good, but this one will make you 
look like a Princess.

We have a couple of pieces of WHITE CORDUROY 
VELVETEENS, which are fine for Summer or 
Spring Costume Skirts, as they wash well, and 
nothing wears better than Corduroys.

We have at the moment a few pieces left of our last 
year’s rtock of AWNING STRIPED DRILLS, only 
40c. yu d. We don’t know that we can get any 
this s» -;on, and if so, they will be high.

IT WILL r /, Y YOU TO STOP AND SHOP NOW WITH

HENRY BLA
The First Principle of Modern

Business is SERVICE
That is where we shine.
Good Goods well made, mod

erately priced, and honest effort 
made to deliver on time. Expert 
accounting and satisfactory set
tlements of all claims.

The biggest clothing manu
facturing organization in New
foundland backs up its claim 
for Superior Service.

WHOLESALE ONLY.

EPfill

Newfoundland Clothing Co, Ltd,
mar6,eod,tf WM. WHITE, Manager,

Size
.1

Address la full:-*

Name .• •• .a >*- •. .. • * %x m ear....
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WE are still 
showing a 
splendid se

lection of : : :

TWEEDS
and

No scarcity at
Maunderjs.

However,we beg 
to remind our cus
tomers thesegoods 
are selling rapid
ly, and cannot be 
replaced at the 
same price.
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Now Landing J0hn Maunder,
m e | l.Anthracite

AH Sizes.
M. MOREY 6 CO.
MIN ABO’S LINMENT CUBES GAB.

Tailor and Clothier St Johns
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NO MATTER HOW ® 
FIRE IS CAUSED

if you're not insured, y°uJ I 
a loser. Take timeto 
about your policies, v 
you the best companies 
reasonable rates.
pp.Rf!iE JGBNSW


