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New Stock of

All High-Class

We are offering them at prices which 
will appeal to every dollar saver. Terms 
as usual made tp suite purchasers.
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Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoe, and Leather, 
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cain and Accessories,
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Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Sample Cases. tram 160 upwards, 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardward, Machinery and Metal 
Jewellery, Plate and Watctie,. 
Photographic end Optical Goods, ' 
Provisions and Oilmen', Stores, 

etc., etc.
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These diseases can he cured by
1 Dr. Wilson’s

Herbine Bitters
A 'true blood purifyer* 

cohtftining the active i 
principles of Dandelion. I 
Mandrake, Burdock and 
other medicinal heft-e.

Sold at your store «:. a 
bottle. Family si»#, five 
times as large Ji.oo. 7
THE BHATLEY DBVC C0., LWt«A 

ST. JOHM. M. 1
Dr. Wllaoa-g Dwdshot WomsUek la eemdr 
ftirm cures wonns. Sellable, Harm»—.

For sale by all Druggists and flrat- 
class Grocers.

The Romance
or a

Marriage.
CHAPTER XXXIV.

“Yes, I was crying. It was foolish; 
hut I could not help it I beg your 
pardon. The last time I heard that 
waltz I was—ah, so happy! and now

“Go on?” says Flossie, looking up 
at her, her own face pale and strain
ed. __

Paula gazes down at her as if she 
did not see her.

“When I heard that waltz last I was 
a girl, scarcely knowing what love 
meant Now I know! It touched me to 
>ear it that Is all. Go on playing, 
Xease."

“No!” says Flossie, with a strange 
imile, “I am not used to seeing peo
ple cry when I play or sing. And this 
waltz reminded yon—”

Paula forces a laugh.
“Of the time when I was very young 

and very foolish, and believed that 
happiness was possible In the world! 
I must have been very young and fool
ish, you see!"

“And he—" says Flossie, with a 
long-drawn breath.

“He!" says Paula, smiling through 
her tears. “Oh, It Is the same old 
story: he loved someone else better, 
far. better, and—and that is all.”

Flossie looks up at the lovely face, 
so full of purity and dignity, so full 
of patience and long-suffering, and 
she rises slowly, painfully.

“Will you give me your arm to the 
sofa?” she says. “I have sung my last 
song, played my last waltz. I—I who 
used to make them laugh, have made 
you cry. Help me to the sofa!"

Paula almost carries the slight, 
frail form to the Couch, and Flossie 
lean» back for a moment in alienee; 

i then she raises herself and looks at 
Paula.

“You must have suffered much," 
she says In a strange voice.

Paula smiles.
“Suffered!" she says, lightly. 

“Everybody suffers, sooner or later."
"And suffer!” saya Flossie, with a

wise shake of the head. “Yea are nnt 
of the kind whe forget"

Paula smiles.
“Does anyone ever really forget?" 

she says, absently taming over the 
books on the table. “I think not We 
sometimes flatter ourselves that we 
do, but, sometimes, when we are least 
expecting it, the great sorrow, or, per
haps, the great joy, comes hack to ue; 
and of the two"—with a reflective 
light In her deep eyes, and a pensive 
smile on her llpa-—"of the two, I 
think the memory of the great Joy Is 
the barrel1 to bear.”

Flossie leans hack and looks up at 
her, a look of intense, strained atten
tion In her eyes, her pretty, Grecian 
face pale and wan. ThaLjmme sort of 
struggle was going on within her 
bosom anyone might have seen, but 
Pauja wae lost In the paat and blind.

A heavy sigh broke from Flossie’s 
lips, and she put her Jewelled finger» 
to her lips with a gesture of hesitation 
and wistful weakness.

“Perhaps you will say, too, that it 
is impossible for us to—forgive?” she 
murmura In so low n voice that it 
scarcely breaks the stillness of the 
room.

Paula sighs and shakes her head.
“Oh, no. I think it Is easy to for

give.”
“Easy!" and the blue eyes open 

wide.
Paula-laughs softly.
“Yes, easy. What does It matter, 

once the wrong Is done? If you cannot 
repair It, and cannot forget It, at least 
you can forgive. Besides, one cannot 
hate what one scorns or what one 
loves. Do yen understand

Flossie’s face grows paler.
“I—I think I understand,” she saya, 

and her Angers close on to the palms 
of her hands. “Yes”—gating at the 
lovely face so calm and serene la Its 
purity and noblenees, gating up at It 
with a childish kind of wonder as tit 
it were the face of a superior being— 
“you, you are noble, while I—I for
give!" And the red lips open and show 
a line of white Ivory. "If I hate, I hate 
to the death! While you"—she stops 
—“would you be very angry if I ask
ed you a Question V faltertngly.

“Ask me twenty," says Pasla. and 
she moves and leans against the 
couch, and looks dreamily down at 
Flostie’e multi tudiaohe trinkets .'and 
rings which glitter in the sunlight 
like rain-drops on a marble statue.

Flossie’s heart beats fast.
"You say that you can forgive those 

who have wronged you If youU love 
them, because of your love, and for
give those whom you scorn because 
of your seern? Have I got U right?"

Paula nods.
“How serious you are,” she says.
And her hand strays to the short 

cuds. The tone of her voice, he 
caressing gesture, were just such as 
she would' have used to a wayward 
child.

“Then yvu have forgiven him? You 
are not angry?" -

For she feels Paula's hand sudden
ly clasp Ft<” and motionless.

“Wo,” says Paula. "But why do you 
speak of it?"

“You said you would answer me,” 
pleads Flossie. "You have forgtvn 
him, I suppose?"

“Yes, oh, yes,” says Paula, as calm
ly as sbe can. "He knows—he knew
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It is really wonderful hew suiekly 
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that at once, when we parted."
Flossie’s breath come* feet
"You forgive him! If is wonderful! 

1—I should have hated him. No, even 
It I had loved him, I could not have 

"forgiven him. But she—she whe came 
between you—you could not forgive 
her? Suppose, for Instance—it’e ab
surd, of course”—she raises herself 
on her elbow, and glvee a faint, flick
ering laugh, while her eyes fix them
selves on Paula’s dreamy ones—“sup
pose she came to you and—and told 
you that she was sorry—of course she 
would notl It’s absurd, no woman ever 
did or would; but, just for argument’s 
sake, supposing she came and went on 
her knees to you, and asked you to 
forgive her, what would you say?"

Paula’s face is quite pale, and she 
stands silent for a moment.

“I hope she would not," she says, 
very quietly. “I do not think she 
would—the happy so seldom need for
giveness. She is happy with him—"

Flossie starts, and raises her hand 
to her lips Just in time to step the 
exclamation that nearly sprang from 
them.

‘•kb, I seej!’'she says. "You think be 
went from you to her, of course—I 
suppose’ he must have done—and they 
were happy, while you—” She stops. 
She is trembling visibly, and the two 
spots glow like red camellias on her 
pale cheeks. “I thought you would 
break down,’’ she says, with a laugh. 
“A saint—and you are nearly one, I 
think—couldn’t forgive her!”

Paula is silent for a moment; then 
she says: z

“I am not the least bit of a saint, 
but I could forgive her.”

Flossie utters no word of comment, 
either of unbelief or surprise; but her 
eyes close and her hands clasp each 
other very tightly.

Paula looks down at her with tender 
concern.

“I think I must go now,” she says. 
“I have tired you again."

Flossie shakes her head, and two 
big tears fall from under her closed 
lids.

“But yee,” says Paula. “You are far 
too weak to bear even the mild ex- 
citement ,of a psychological discus, 
sion.”

“Weak! Yes, I am weak!” mur
murs Flossie, with bitter self-scorn. 
“But perhaps”—wistfully—“I shall be 
strong some day, and then—then—will 
you come and pee me again? It is 
very slow for yop—"

"I will come,” says Paula, “and very 
often, If you will let me."

"Yee, I will ‘let’ you," says Flos
sie, with a strange amile.

"Don’t trouble to ring,” says Paula. 
“I can find my hat and jacket Good
bye!” and, moved to infinite pitjr for 
the pale, beautiful face, she stoops to 
kiss it; but with a "sudden gesture, 
Flossie puts up her thin hands and 
puts them against Paula's bosom te 
ward her off.

"No!" che pants. “Not—not yeti" 
Then seeing Paula’s ' face , crimson 
surprise,' she catches her'hahd, and 
holding it tightly. “To»—gen don’t 
think It 1* because 1 do not Ute yon 
that I will not let you kiss me? Don’t 
think that! You will know seme day 
why—why I will not Some dey I shall 
tell you, but not yet—not yeti’* Then 
eeelag Paels's face «till perplexed end 
troubled, she adds, with a nervous

to believe that those I kiss I must In
jure.” ;

Paul» stares, then her lips open, and 
she Hughs softly, ineredutouely.

"Yee, that la right, laugh!" says 
Flossie, eagerly, etill oUusles to her 
hand. “I—I like tq hear yon, Of course 
It is only a weak girl's fancy. But a# 
the doctors say, ‘We must humour it’ 
Good-byeI" and with • strange ges
ture ef puppreeped emotion she turns 
her head away, so tost it is hidden 
from P»W» gaze, and Paula goes
quietly out of the room.

s
cbaptbr\xxv.

"Oh, It wae awfql!’’ exclaims Alice, 
the tears standing 1» her eyes tqr the 
first time in the cbqrse of this narra
tive. "It was awful!" and she extends 
and looks down at the pretty galatea 
drees, wbieb, so crisp and smart In 
the morning, Is now a limp and shape
less rag, besmirched with tar and 
grimed with sand. "Look at me! I 
was ashamed to walk UP the parade! 
And I have so few decent dresses! I 
could Sit down and cry; and I feel so 
ill, too!"

“But what has happened?" says 
Paula, stating at her with that mix
ture of astonishment and sympathy 
with which one regards the misfor
tunes of others. “Yon left this morn
ing In the best of spirits—"
, "This morning—yes!" retorts Alice, 
Impatiently, aa she makes a vain at
tempt to rub the tar marks out of her 
dress, and thereby rube them still fur 
ther in. “This morning was flne, the 
sea was like a piece of glass; you 
know it was!"

“Yes, yes," says Paula, kneeling 
down and examining the wrecked fin
ery. “Well, and hasn't It been »1|
deyr

“All d»y! Where have you been?" 
demands Alice, snappishly. “Have you 
been asleep, or lying with your head 
buried ip the sand?”

“My dear," saye Paula, gently, “you 
look as It you had been entirely burl
ed!"

"That’s right; scoff at me!" says 
Alice, the tears of angry irritation 
springing to hër eyes. "That Is like 
selfish people all over; one sacrifices 
ons’s self for them and they—jeer. 
Paula, I think you are the most selfish 
creature la existence!"

'"Perhaps I am," says Panla, placab
ly; “but hew have you sacrificed your
self tor me?"

“Haw? You know I went In the 
wretched yacht tor your sake—to—to 
keep the thing together—”

"The yacht?" says Paula, puzzled.
"The yacht! Paula, you are a fool! 

I can’t help it, I really can’t! The 
jracht! No! The Palmers . Do you 
think I don’t care what becomes of 
you? Do you think I mean you to miss 
a chance like this, that has turned up 
for the second timer’

“I wish you’d leave me and my 
'chances' alone,’1 saye Panla In a low 
voice. “Rut tell me about the trip.”

"The trip!” echoes Alice, scornfully. 
“It has been the most awful ’trip’ I 
ever shared In!”

"Worse than the coach drive to Sir 
Wolfert’s tomb?” says Paula. "And it 
looked so fine, too, when you started ! “

(To be continued.)

Small meat? left-overs can be mix
ed Into a porridge of cornmeal, the 
whole poured into a mould until firm, 
then sliced and fried.
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Pattern 3161, cut In 8 Sizes: 16, 18, 
and 20 years, Is here depicted. Blue 
crepe de meteor was used for Its de
velopment, with bead embroidery for 
decoration. This would be nice m 
brown satin or crepe, with embroidery 
in colors. The 16 year size will re
quire 6% yards of 86 Inches material, 
with 3 yards of ribbon er material 6 
inches wide, for the sash. Width of 
skirt at lower edge is Ui yard.

A patter# of this illustration mail
ed to any address oa receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

A SMART GOWN.

Do.’t Be Cart—Until V*q 
Cure Thai
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Pattern 3107 here illustrated is cut 
in 6 Sizes: 34, 36, 88, 40, 42 and 44 
iuehes bust measure. Size 38 will re
quire 5t4 yards of 44 inch material-1 
Width of skirt at lower edge is about. 
1% yard. Aa here shown gray taffeta 
was used, braided with white eoutohe. j 
One could have this in brown serge or ! 
satin, with worsted,, bead or chenille 
embroidery. Black velvet with facings 
of Ivory astin, or taupe duvetyn with 
old blue pipings would be very at
tractive tor this design.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c in 
silver er stamps.
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JUST ARRIVED :

Box Stoves
for burning wood up to. .35 in. long.

Elevated Oven Cooking 
Stoves.

Also large assortment

Tinware, Buckets and 
Enameledware.

JOHN CLOUSTON
140-2 DUCKWORTH STREET.

P. O. BOX 1213

Quality From the inception of our 
'business we have in.sist- 
.ed steadily on only send
ing out work of high
QUALITY.

If you are in the habit of dealing with us you will know 
the hjgh standard we have set ourselves. If you are 
not in the habit of dealing with us, why not commence 
NOW? We can please you.

F. NOSEWORTHY,
Photo Studio: 406 Water Street West.

janifjtm'.eod
OPEN DAY AND NIGHT.z

irawei $ •
TO YOUR EYES.

Do they pain? Doithey.get inflamed? Do 
they see double? Does your head ache? Do 
you get dizzy? Do you get nervous? If you 
suffer from any of the above consult
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