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WE HAVE 

FAITHFILLY

considered the Fur­
niture needs and 
offer a choice line of 
Furniture that will 
bring brightness and 
comfort to the home, 
Everything here to 
fit the season. Never 
here before in larger,

more attractive or better variety than now. 
For summer time comfort, at home or 
away. You’ll find here much that will 
interest you.

I V. S. PICTURE 
I & PORTRAIT CO.

Complete House Furnishers. 
Water Street East.

Cheap Hosiery.
Cheap Underwear.

for the warm weather,

At HENRY BLAIR’S
Superior Values at Small & Money Saving Prices
Women’s White Ribbed Cotton Vests, Sleeveless, at 10c., lie., 12c., 13c. and 

15c. each.
Women’s White Ribbed Cotton Vests, Short Sleeves, at 12c., 18c., 25c. and 

27c. each.
Women’s White Ribbed Cotton Vests, Full Shaped, Short Sleeves, Buttoned 

Fronts, extra value; at 25c. each.
Women's White Ribbed Cotton Vests, Full Shaped, Long Sleeves, extra-

*" ordinary value; from 28c. each.
Women's White Cotton Bodices (or Corset Covers), Long and Short 

Sleeves, at 22c., 27c., 38c. and 40c. each.
Children's White Cotton Vests, Short Sleeves, from 11c. each. ,
Children’s White Cotton Vests, Long Sleeves, from 20c. each.
Children's Tan Rib Cotton Hose, guaranteed fast; all the sizes from 5 inch 

to 9Vs inch, only 11c. to 15c. pair.
Children’s Black Rib Cotton Hose, guaranteed fast, (Job), all the sizes from 

5 inch to 9% inch, only 10c. to 14c. pair!
Children’s Dark Red Cotton Hose, fast colours. An assortment of sizes 

from 5 inch to 8% inch; regular 20c. to 30c. pair; now all round 12c. 
pair. __.ii!

Women’s Plain Black Fine Cotton Hose, only 13c. pair. i U*.
Women’ Plain Tan Fine Cotton Hose, only 13c. and 20c. pair.
Large assortment of Women's Black, Tan, White and Coloured Lisle 

Thread Hose in Lace Ankle and Plain Makes.
Women’s Plain Black Cashmere Hose. Superior values at 25c., 30c., 35c., 

40c., 45c. and 55c. pair up.
Women’s Plain Tan Cashmere Hose, Extra values at 30c., 32c„ 35c„ 45c.,

65c. and 60c. pair.
Women’s Coloured and Fancy Striped and Clocked Cashmere Hose In great 

variety.
Just a small lot left of Women’s Black Ribbed Wool Cashmere Hose at 22c. 

pair. These are some regular 40c. to 45c. value; slightly short In 
legs, clearing at this price.

Men’s Black and Tan Cotton Half-Hose, only 13c. and 18c. pair, S3" 11®
Men's Black and Tan Cashmere Half-Hose at all prices.
,'Large Variety of Men's Coloured, Striped, Embroidered and Clocked Cash- 

mere Half-Hose.
Men’s Natural Balbriggan Light Summer Underwear; regularly sold at 

45c. garment. Our price: 35c. garment.
Men’s White Net Summer Underwear, for the hot weather; at 45c. and 70c. 

garment
Boys’ Balbriggan Shirts and Drawers for summer wear; only 32c. to 40c. 

garment. < I

The Underwear and Hosiery House

HENRY BLAIR.

Fruit, Vegetables, etc.
---------------------------------------------- i

Due Thursday forenoon ex 11 Stéphane,”

Nova Scotia Green Cabbage—large -barrels.
Jamaica Ôranges—barrels. Bananas. 

SPECIAL—ioo brls “ Sterling” Brand Plate Beef.

F. McNAMARA, Queen St.

“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS”

> i Supplied Under
Royal Warrant of Appointment to z

His Majesty
KING GEORGE V.

The Snake 
Scotched

-AND-

Justice Done-
CHAPTER III.

(Continued.)

“Mr. Talbot Denby, his nephew,” 
said Mrs. Mason, rather stiffly.

“Oh! And what kind of a man is 
he?” asked Ralph, taking out his 
pipe, but slipping it into his pocket 
again with an apologetic gesture.

“Oh, please smoke!” murmured 
Fanny ; and, at a nod of permission 
from Mrs. Mason, he lit up.

“Mr. Talbot is—is a proper gentle­
man,” she said. “He’s a member of 
Parliament! and very—clever.” She 
spoke the word as if it were a kind 
of impertinence to apply the adjective 
to one of the Lynborough family. “He 
don’t often come to the Court, because 
he and the earl don't get on very well 
together. In fact, his lordship don't 
get on very well with anybody. He’s 
quarrelled with all his people, and— 
and that's why he lives alone, barring 
Miss Veronica.”

“Amiable old gentleman!" com­
mented Ralph, smiling.

"His lordship is—his lordship,” re­
torted Mrs. Mason, stiffly.

Quite so,” said Ralph. “In Austra­
lia we haven’t many lords—excepting 
some “remittance men”—men who 
live upon the allowance sent by their 
people in England—and they don’t 
count much. But I see that here, in 
England, it's different. Well, I'll go 
and interview hermit head keeper— 
what’s his name?—Geoffrey Burchett, 
if I succeed in getting a berth we 
shall be neighbors, and I shall have 
time and opportunity for thanking 
you for your kindness and hospitality, 
Mrs. Mason.”

He rose and held out his hand— 
Fanny noticed that though rough 
and brown, it was long and shapely; 
in fact, like those of the hero in the 
novelette, and that it closed on hers 
with a strong and manly grip—and

went' towards the door. There he 
paused, and, looking over his should­
er, said.

“By the way, if Miss Veronica 
should happen to call, you won’t men­
tion that I was hurt, will you?”

“Oh, mother, what a splendid young 
fellow!” murmured Fanny with a 
deep-drawn breath, as he went down 
the garden path with head erect and 
a graceful swing.

Mrs. Mason pursed her lips.
“Rather free and easy for his sta­

tion in life, I fancy,” she responded. 
“1 reckon Mr. Geoffrey will make 
short work of him. Come and help 
me with those collars, Fanny; there’s 
no end to do.”

Ralph walked quickly across the 
moor, and following Veronica’s in­
structions, reached the keeper's hut 
in the clearing; but the door was 
closed, and no response came to his 
knocking; so he seated himself on a 
rough bench outside and, refilling his 
pipe, wafted.

It had been a morning of advent­
ure—and, to the young, adventure is 
the most precious thing in life. He 
thought of the great earl, and the 
pretty girl with the fair hair and 
weak mouth and chin ; but he thought

furnished, with heads of deer and an 
tiers for ornament; a rack full of 
guns and another as full of fishing- 
rods the most conspicious objects. 
Geoffrey Burchett motioned the young 
man to one of the hard rush chairs.

"What's your name and where do 
you come from?”

Ralph supplied the information for 
the third time that morning.

“Australia! What do you know 
about gamekeeping?" queried Geof­
frey Burchett, grimly.

Ralph leant back in his chair with 
the ease which had astonished the 
Masons.

“Well, not much.” he said; “but 1 
think I know what’s wanted, and I’m 
tolerably quick at learning. If you 
require a man to take care of the 
game, to ward off poachers to track 
a man down—. Were you ever in 
Australia. Mr. Burchett?”

The keeper frowned at him under 
thick, grey brows.

“No,” he replied.
“Ah, well, then, you don’t know 

what scouting means ! If that’s any 
use in gamekeeping I'm fairly good at 
it. I can track a man’s footsteps 
across plains of grass or sandy reach­
es, through anything but water, for—

more of the haughty beauty who had a hundred miles 
been too proud to accept his glance of 
gratitude. In a sense, her beauty, her 
youth, the curve of her proudly ten­
der lips, haunted him; and he almost 
started when footsteps roused him 
from his reverie, and a grey-haired 
but upright old man, with a gun over 
his shoulder and a couple of dogs at 
his heels, came from amongst the 
trees and stood before him, eyeing 
him with stern interrogation.

Ralph rose and nodded.
“Mr. Burchett?” he said, with his 

frank smile.
“My name's Burchett,” responded 

the head keeper, grimly. “What's 
your business with me?”

The response was so uninviting, not 
to say repellent, that most men would 
have been daunted; but the young 
man's smile did not falter, and he 
met the stern frown with a serene 
cheerfulness.

“I want a berth—gamekeeper. I 
met Lord Lynborough: he sent me to 
you.”

Geoffrey Burchett eyed the 
man critically.

“Oh, he did, did he?” he said, grim­
ly. “Come inside.”

They entered the living-room of the 
hut; it was sparely but comfortably

young

MUIR’S M onuments
and

Marble Works, HEADSTONES!
Successors to Late

Alex. Smith,

Cabot Building,
Water Street, 

opposite Pitts’.

W ALL MONUMENTS FINISHED IN
HIGH GLOSS POLISH.

Largest stock of Marble and Granite 
in the City. Country and Outport orders 
given prompt attention and best work­
manship. Designs sent on request.

Kindly visit our Showrooms and in­
spect stock and workmanship.

F. G. CH1SLETT, Manager.
apl0,3m.m,w,s

BEAVER FLOUR
makes ideal bread and pastry, because 
It is a perfect blend of Manitoba Spring 
wheat and Ontario Fall wheat. You 
don’t need to keep two kinds of flour 
for bread and pastry. Beaver Flour 
makes both—a pure, white, nourishing, 
light loaf that ‘ ‘stands up’ ’ in the oven, 
and pastry that is crisp and appetizing.
It is more economical than other flours, 
and appeals to all thinking women.
- Order it to-day from your grocer.

DBAI.KR8—Write for price» on all Feed»,
Coarse Grains and Cereals. 115

tu T. i. TAYLM ce„ LIMITED, CIAT1AH, to

R G. ASH & CO., St John's, Sole Agents in 
Newfoundland, Vill be pleased to quote prices.

‘Not much use to me,” he said 
curtly, breaking in upon the other's 
remarks. “Can you shoot?”

“Well, a bit. Got a Winchester 
here?” asked Ralph. He went to the 
gun-rack. “Ah, yes, here’s one 
Come outside.”

He loaded the rifle and led the way 
outside—a breach of etiquette—and 
pointed to a beech a long distance 
from the hut. "Do you see that knot 
half way up it? You try It first.’

Geoffrey Burchett, who was proud 
of his shooting, took the proffered 
Winchester, aided, and fired. When 
the smoke had cleared away, Ralph 
said:

“Misses! It's a small mark, and 
you were a trifle too high. Allow me.”

He took the rifle, brought it to his 
shoulder sharply, and, as it seemed, 
without taking careful aim, fired. The 
bullet struck the knot in the tree, 
plumb.

Geoffrey Burchett looked at him 
out of the corner of his fierce eyes 
with reluctant admiration.

“You can shoot,” he said, laconi­
cally. “Where's your testimonals?"

Ralph took out an old pocket-book 
and extracted a letter.

“It's from a man, the overseer of 
a mine in Wally-Wally,” he said in 
explanation.

Geoffrey Burchett read the letter. 
“Humph! ‘Honest, reliable. Has 

had charge of men at mine. Can be 
recommended.' Why did you leave 
Australia—why did you come to Eng­
land?”

The young man shrugged his 
shoulders.

“Wanted a change. Wanted to see 
the old country which all of us 
drunk or sober, call ‘Home.’ ”

Geoffrey Burchett still seemed to 
hesitate.

“Anybody here in England know 
you?” he asked.

“Nary a soul!" replied Ralph. “If 
you don’t take me, I shall go on.” 

Geoffrey nodded towards the beech. 
“Do that again,” he said curtly.
Ralph raised the rifle, and once 

more the bullet struck the mark. 
Geoffrey nodded.
“Come inside. Sit down,” he said. 
Ralph resumed his seat, and wait­

ed with cheerful patience while Geof­
frey Burchett paced up and down 
frowning thoughtfully.

“I'm running a risk,” he said at 
last, gruffly. “I know ndthing about 
you, young man. That letter may be 
forged—”

Ralph laughed.
"X never thought of that. Oh, It’s 

genuine enough ; and, forgive me, but 
I don’t see much risk. I should say 
you were quite capable of taking 
care of your property and—yourself.”

“I am," said Burchett, grimly. “I’ll

try you. I’ll have to teach you. your 
work. I’ll know in a week if you’ll 
suit me. It’s hard work; the covers 
are well preserved, and poaching’s 
plenty, or would be If we suffered It. 
You can't call an hour of the day, or 
the night either, for that matter, your 
own.”

Ralph nodded.
“I’m not afraid of work,” he said, 

cheerfully. “And I say ‘done.’ By the 
way,” as he rose, "perhaps you can 
tell me where I could lodge? I’ve got 
a little money to go on with.”

Burchett hesitated for a moment.
“There’s no place that I know of. 

You’d better live here: there’s an­
other room; at any rate, till you’ve 
time to look round."

“You’re very kind,” said Ralph in 
his frank, bright way. Burchett 
emitted a kind of growl as if he rath­
er resented the assertion.

“Where’s your things?”
“At the Halsery station. It's only 

a bag. I'll go and fetch it.”
He rose slowly, and as he stood 

with his face towards the window, 
Burchett looked up at him with a 
close but frowning regard.

“Australia,’' he said, grudingly. 
"You look English.”

‘‘Oh, I am—rather!” said Ralph, 
with a laugh.

“You’d better walk round with me," 
said Burchett “Take a gun. The 
carrier can bring your bag. Mind 
that dog — she bites,” he added as 
they went out, and the dogs, which 
had been waiting outside, rose from 
their haunches with suspicious and 
angry growls.

“Which? This one?” said Ralph, 
and he sopped and laid his hand on 
the nozzle of the Irish terrier. She 
glared up at him for a moment with 
every hair on end like a wire; then 
gradually her anger died away, her 
brown eyes softened, and she thrust 
out her warm tongue and licked his 
hand.

Burchett’s stern eyes narrowed to 
slits.

“Foolhardy!” he said .curtly.
“Not a bit,” retorted Ralph, cheer­

fully. “Not one dog in a thousand 
will bite if you cover his nozzle. Be­
sides I can take risk sometimes—like 
you. Mr. Burchett!” he added, with a 
laugh.

CHAPTER IV.

That night, about eleven o'clock, 
the House of Commons, which had 
been empty a few minutes before, be­
gan to fill rapidly, and the jaded and 
weary, members came pouring in from 
the lobbies, the smoking-room, and 
the library; for the word had run 
round, “Talbot Denby is up!" and they 
were ail eager to hear him.

He stood erect, a tall, thin young 
man with a face almost pallid, con­
trasting vividly with his smooth black 
hair and almost black eyes. He was 
clean-shaven, so that the play of his 
thin lips could be plainly seen. It 
was a striking face, one of those faces 
which once seen are never forgotten ; 
but the Impression it created was not 
altogether a favourable one. You 
were forced to admit that the coun­
tenance was handsome, the eyes bril­
liant and full of certain power; but 
they were hard and cold and denoted 
intellect unhampered by a heart. Tal­
bot Denby's voice matched his face. 
It was clear and cold and rang metal­
lic. It never rose beyond a certain 
low tone; but every word, every in­
flection, reached to the farthest cor­
ner of the hot and ill-ventilated 
chamber in which the collected wis­
dom of the country makes our laws 
for us.

His speech was of that kind which 
delights the House ; not eloquent in 
the ordinary sense of the word, but 
unfaltering in its delivery, admirable 
in its choice of words, and full of a 
biting sarcasm, of a polished invec­
tive which, to-night, was pouring like 
a burning lava over the shrinking 
party to which he nominally belonged; 
for though Mr. Talbot Denby had 
been returned for Lynne In the Tory 
interest, he was too clever not to be 
aware that your rising politician 
gains a great deal more by worrying 
his party than by slavish obedience to 
its whip. To-night he was speaking 
on a bill which the government had 
introduced in haste, and of which 
they were likely to repent at leisure 

It was clumsily drawn, was full of 
pitfalls, and delightfully open to ad­
verse criticism; and Mr. Talbot Denby 
as he stood with one hand resting 
lightly on the bench in front of him, 
and the other thrust half into his 
pocket, was dissecting it with the 
cold, deliberate incisiveness of a sur­
geon revealing a human deformity. 
The opposition were chuckling and 
cheering and exchanging delighted 
glances, while his own party, inward­
ly squirming, tried to look scornful 
or. unconcerned; but Talbot Denby 
went on his vitriolic way unelated by 
the cheers, undaunted by the mur­
murs which now and- again reached 
him from the benches behind him, 

“Denby’s in fine form to-night ” 
said Mr. Boucher, the well-known in­
dependent member, to his crony, Mr 
Welch, as they sat in their usual 
places below the gangway and listen­
ed to the cold, metallic voice.

Welch nodded.
(To be continued.)

Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Horn* Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat­
tern Cots. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

9296.—A STYLISH iODEL.

Ladles’ Four Piece Skirt with Tunic.
' This design is appropriate for all 
wash and woollen fabrics, and equal­
ly desirable for silk or satin. As here 
shown white corduroy was used with 
self stitching pearl buttons, and 
crocheted loops for trimming. The 
Pattern which may be finished without 
the tunic, is cut in 5 sizes : 22, 24, 26. 
28, and 30 inches wait measure. it 
requires 5 1-8 yards of 44 inch ma­
terial for a 24 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to an yaddress on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

Suitable materials for any of then 
patterns can be procured from AYRfl 
ft SONS, Ltd. Samples on request. 
Mention pattern number. Mall orders 
promptly attended to.

9293.—A SIMPLE BECOMING DRESS 
FOR THE GROWING MISS.

Girl’s Dress with or without Deep 
Collar (in Round Neck) and with 
Long or Shorter Sleeve.
White voile with Arabian lace bands 

is here shown. White lawn with em­
broidery or “Val.” insertion will he 
equally effective. The collar is 
unique in its shaping having a ''tie 
end” front and deep round back. The 
sleeve may be long with a hand cuff, 
or in “shorter” style with a turn bai k 
cuff. The skirt is straight and plait­
ed. The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes : S. 
10, 12 and 14 years. It requires 31: 
yards of 44 inch material for the 10 
year size.

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

PATTERN COUPON.
Please send the above-mentioned 

pattern as per directions given below.

No.

MIN A HD’S LLNIJhRNT CURES GAR*
GET IN COYTS.

Size............................ .

Name..........................

Address In full:—

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illus­
tration arid send with the coupon 
carefully filled out. The pattern can­
not reach you In less than 16 days. 
Pries 10c. each, In cash, postal note, 
or stamps; Address: Telegram Pah 
tens

An Intelligent person
may earn E1001 monthly oorraspondini 
for newspapers. No canvaming. Send
TAnk^wLriT pTee

MENARD’S LINIMENT USED BY
,_____ PHYSICIANS.

The (2a

Vue

C. A. C. BRUCE, Mj
July 20, tf

We know of 
a Public Utiiifj

That has an exclusive franchis 
Has a management that is mai
ing good.

A Board of Directors that 
thoroughly familiar with 11 
kind of business carried on.

Assets equal to move th; 
twice the amount of ^Ttvpcl 
issued.

F. B MçCl

Members Mont?ë|

C. A. C. BRUCE, Mi
july20,jt

The Tale of Perfect Time in a 1

From Mainspring to Hairspring, between them I 
secret.

The Mainspring is the power which it trana 
the active parts of the watch. The Hairspring I 
control and regulates the motion. The fitting f 
delicate; imagine a 100th part of a hair, jlimi 

sjns’t it?; .Yet it is enough to interfere irr its p,| 
an ce, so wonderful is the adjustment. Tne 
frQpi accumulating dirt; lack of oil, etc., desire 
i-erffect. fittings. Do not let your watch run I 
from neglect. Remember our business is the f 
watches, and our opinion costs nothing.

/jPYffIOHT5D, IDuB, HENHY PAULSON & CO..

We are now showing

Lawn Ei 
and Insei

These goods are all of 
we have priced them all | 
give the Ladies a chanc 
mer’s amount of these exc|

See our Window

G.T.
367 and 148 Du eld

FUSS'
'FULL CREAM 
CONDENSED'.

’ « IS TH|

• CREAM OF

0UTP0RTS
Pictorial Paper Patterns, tin 

published. Styles far in ad van el 
which give the valuable Cutting!

For the convenience of out pi 
dished all over the Island where be seen, thus avoiding the delay 
for one, the cost of which is cl the names of the centres, they wj

CHARLE!
Sole Agent fol

S


