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Our Company business having been dissolved and
Fashion Plates. Retail Goods
The Home Dressmaker should keep

cut out, we offer from
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat.

15 to 25 per cent.
tern Cuts. These will be found very

reduction on all orders for
useful to refer to from ﬂne to time.

PIANOS and ORGANS

Sewing Machines and Musical Instruments qirect from manu-
'E NE ' ' .giving us your order.
LIGEE OR LOUNGING ROBE.
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Neaves Food

~ FOR INFANTS

vou for ybnr patience, Lady Flor-
ence—for- your kind encourégement."

e took up his brush and went to
work again with seeming c'ompgs-

< y W burning. ~
ure; 'but inwardly he ‘was g s The RIGHT Food fer
There was not : andgther ~woman in UR_Baby
im ald A The strongest
the world, he told himself, who wou M e
using NEAVE'S
100D for your baby.
i8 that 85 years €x-
perience has proved
its value for the
voungest and most
delicate infant.
NEAVE'S FOOD
contains all the
essentials for flesh
and bone forming,

in an  exceptional
degree— asaists
teething - relieves
constipation — and
makes baby thrive,

Sold in 1 1b. tins
by all Druggists in
Canada.

Free to Mothers—
Write today for free

i tin of Neave's Food
and book “Hints About Bahy", to the
Canadian _Agent — EDWIN UTLEY,
14 Front Street East - TORONTO.

(Mewtion (his paper.) 46
Mérs. J. R NEAVE & CO., England.
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have stood by unmoved a’nd‘ heard

CONTAINS NO ALUM

The only well-known medium - priced
taking powder made In Canada that
does not contain alum (or sodic
sluminio sulphate, or suiphate of
alumina) and which has ail its ine
gredients plainly stated on the label.

it ) v"yours is the tiring part of the busi-
i i ness, not mine. I should think vou E.YTI‘OGR%%%.%IO\J‘%‘TD

herself spoken of, described, as he
had descrihod‘this haughty beauty.
Was there no way of . rousing her?
He+felt at.that moment as if he
would have given half of what re-

mained of hig ilife to see that cold,

CHAPTER VI

(Concluded.)
“Oh, no,” she said, listlessly;

impassive, lovely face flughed with ' ! ’
All our gplendid agencies are retained. Please note we can only

do this for PR

Cash Down,

gamples at our old stand, 140

must be weary of painting portraits.”
“Of some, yes; of others, mno,” he
said, after a pause, during which ‘he

nassion—with passion of love or an-
ger, or, ves, of hate. Its -marble-

like impassively tortured him.
To feel that her very presence set

N
his heart aching, and to know that
Bard work, painting: some faces: “No." he ‘said, almost under his|fhe was less than nothing to her, that

had allowed her voice, clear, bell-like
We keep no books. Catalogs and
Water Street, v

CHESLEY WOODS.

yet low, to sing in his ears. “It is

while -others—well, they paint them- breath—her nearness confused .an¢ fno word of his could move her, was

selves.” embarrassed him—"no: that were im- { an agony which throbbed through

him like a subtle poison.
He painted on for about a quarter o PGS

Her indifference galled him, and he truthfully.” - e GRS \ i. . S S 7”,— Rofl
lowered his brush slightly. ; of an hour, then he said: a proper light-before her, and his # A SN N 2 O r StOCk Of “ lnCheSter 11ies

“Yes?" she said, “indifferently.

possible: My difficulty is in painting

She looked at him with cold in

comprise the following ;

Single Shot, 1902 Model, 22 Cal., 18 in. brl.

Single Shot, 1904, Model, 22 Cal. 20 in, brl

Repeating Rifles, 1906 Model, 20 in. brl. : S
Repeating Carbines, Half. Mag., 1894 Model, 32.40. Cal., 20 in. brl.
Repeating Carbines, Half Mag., 1894 Model, 38.55 Cal., 20 in bris. mighthe
Repeating Carbines, Half Mag., 1892 Model, 44 Cal., 20 in. brls. Half Price.
Repeating Carbines, Full Mag., 1 894 Model, 30 Cal., 20 in. brls. SKIRT EMBROIDE
Repeating Rifles, Half Mag., 1894 Model, 30 Cal., %0_m. brls. 15, inehes Wil
Repeating Rifles, Full Mag., 1894 Model, 30 Cal., 26 in. brls. ; )

Repeating Rifles, Half Mag., 1894 Model, 30 Cal,, 26 in. bris.
Repeating Rifles, Full Mag., 1891 Model, 32 W.S., 26 in. brls.
Repeating Rifles, Half Mag., 1894 Model, 38-55, 26 in. brls.
Repeating Rifles, Half Mag., 1886 Model, 45-70, 26 in. brls.
Self Loading Rifles, 1907 Model, 351 Cal.

Self Loading Rifles, 1910 Model, 401 Cal.

Repeating Rifles, 1895 Model, 30 Army Cal.

You do not ask if yours is among “We will rest for a little while | ovog watehed hers as they dwelt on

quiry.
He pointed to the face on the can
S Yeiat male, dud & heslaling vas and continued, his voice very low

glance at her. {

the latter, Lady Florence,” he said, f.ady Florence, if you p!easo.“ it. He saw-—his passion—call it love

She inclined her head, and stroked | ¢4 her, if vou will—gave him a keen

and hushed: the cat, which had again coiled itself | ,nq piercing insight—her lovely vio-

“If yvou look at that mirror, ant
take even this respectful approach tc then at the face I have painted, yoi

He did not know how she would ap on her lap. let eyves: soften, grow . darker, though
“Very well.,” she said: “painting |ghe tried to keep their expression rs to 8 year
must be tiring work.” one of cold criticism. .

He sauntered to the cabinet anc ‘Yes.” she said, “this is Mr. Vane

the familiar.
will understand what I mean, Lad;

“No,” she said, not so much with Tlorence. The great master of fles!
hauteur, as with cool, ice-like impas- cints was Etty. You may know that? “rought out an exquisite Venetiar | Tempest; but it is not a good por-
lask and glass, and set them on the | {pqit”

L r The: for
Regular 1.00 for
LADIES’ SINGLE]
Regular 15c. for
Regular 20c. for

sivity. “It is a question for you, whe S Louol Do hoaa sty dr b

have to produce the portrait, not for e ‘nlaid moresque table beside the “No.” he assented: ‘it lacks ex-
me.” “I have hesdrd of him. seen his pic couch. pression. I have missed that care-
“Will you let me offer -you a glass | jogg light-hearted look that is in his

Her . half-contemptuous response

ures. I didn’t know. 1 know noth
f Persian wine, Lady Florence?” eves and about his lips. It is only a

rough sketch: 1 made it one night

> hi e < N v ¢ o
fell on him like a dash of cold wate! ing about art.

for a moment: then a fierce anger 2t “Well
her immovability rose within him.

She scarcely raised her head.
“No, thanks.”

Etty himself would have
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“You are not anxious. then, that
the portrait should be a success.
Lady Florence?”’

She shrugged her shoulders and
stroked\-the cat.

“I am «afraid [ do not care very
much about it,” she said, with the
same indifference.

“And yet most ladies are so very
anxious,” he said.

“Yes. Her Grace of Mudshire, whe
has just left, T think she would shed
tears if her portrait were not whai
. she expected and hoped ‘it to be.”

He went to the duchess’s portrait
and held it up, a smile, almost :
sneer, on his dark, pale face.

Lady Florence looked at the por
trajt and smiled.

“The duchess should be satisfied, 1
think,” she said.

He set the canvas down in its place
against. the wall.

“And vou. Lady Florence?” he ask-
_ed. standing before the easel. “Will
you not sce how the picture is pro-
gressing and give me your opinion?

She dropped from her lap the cat
which looked surprised at its abrupt
descent and arched its back, and
went toward the picture, looked at it

with an indifferent eye, and said, list-
lessly:

“Have vou flattered me as you have
flattered the duchess, Mr. Tvers?”’

- SUCCESSFUL
MEDICINE

Known All Over The World
. —Known Only For The
Good It Has Done.

’:‘ We know of no other medicine which

.+ | has been so successful in relieving the

suffering of women, or received so many

. genuine testimonials, as has Lydia E.

Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

& 1In nearly every community you will

find women who have been restored to

| health by this famous medicine. Almost

every woman you meet knows of the

' great good it has been doing among suf-
. fering women for the past 30 years.

Fox Creek, N. B.—““1 have always

had pains in the abdomen and a weak-

weme Ness there and often

after meals a sore-

#: ness in my stomach.

% Lydia E. Pinkham’s

! VegetableCompeund

has done me much

good. Iam stronger,

digestion is better

and I can work with |

I have
encouraged many

mothers of families

59 to takeit s it is the

rémedy in the world. You can pub-

in the papers.’’—Mrs. WILLIAM
QUE, Fox Creek, N. B.

‘ound it impossible to imitate th
lelicate tints, the creamy white ¢
the face you see in the mirror. The
hair again. Yours has a red gold or
it which would have driven even the
3ld French masters to despair.
have tried to suggest—to suggest i
nly—in my picture, and you see hov
lull the paint is compared with th-
original.”

She glanced from the mirror t
he canvas. critically, calmly, as i
hevy were discussing some othe
oce than her ewn.

“Then the eves,” he went o1
‘There are one or two men who ca
yaint eves, or rather., the publi
hink they ean: but there is not on
»i them could reproduce the viole
shade in yours. Shade! There ar
1 dozen—twenty shades. Sometime
vhile 1 am painting them they wil
change from blue almost to black
#nd let them be what color thcy mal
chey are so beautiful that they fill m
with discouragement and despair.”

She looked and listened without :
ylush, without a falter in eyes or o
rer lips. She was just as unmove.
18 if he had been thé dress-make
lilating on the exquisite perfection c:
her figure.

“] see you do not confine your flat
tery to your brush, Mr. Tyers,” sh
;aid, coldly, indifferently; ‘‘but, real
v, 1 don’t see why vou should b
disappointed. If I am as good-look
ing as that”"-—she pointed to the poi
frait” with her fan—"I am quite sat
isfied.”

“And I am not,” he said, with
subdued warmith. “It is a libel—:
caricature! Sometimes I have bee)
on the point of slashing the canva
with my palette-knife, “ and tellin;
vou that 1 had attempted. an impossi
ble task and must relinquish it.”

“Pray do so, if you feel in tha:
way about it.” :

“Perhaps 1. can show you what
mean—what [ miss, where 1 fail,
he said, after a moment’'s pause. “D
you see the dress; the diamonds. the
fan—all that has no life in it? Well
they are painted well enough. Al-
though I.say it. 1 am, if. not satisfied
with them—for no artist is ever sat-
isfied—at least tolerant of themw 1
can let them pass. But it is when 1
come to the face that I find my dif-
ficulty. It is as lifeless as the satin
and silk; it is just a beaufiful mask
without soul, or the breath of life, or
thought——"

He stopped and sighed, and looked
at her. -

“Perhaps that is my fault,” she

said, going back to the couch and
sinking down . again. “But please

don't be uneasy, Mr. Tyers. I am
quite satisfied with my picture, and I
am sure my friends will be. Though
you may not think so, you have flat-
tered me quite enough.”

“Ah’ no, no!” he said; “I know

it is not so. I, haye not _stood
it and studied it for hours
' the truth. I thank

He bowed, and went to the cabine!
and, poured himself out a glass o!

the tincture which he had taken jus!

before she came in, and his eyes be-
gan to brighten, and his hand wen’
out toward his cigarette-cgse; but
e remembered who was present, an¢
Jdid not venture to smoke.

He wandered aimlessly about the
oom, and picked up one or two o
he canvases and looked at them ab
ently. The last he caught up was :
keteh of Vane Tempest.

He carried it to the light, anc
tood looking at it with his back t
ady Florence.

It was not a bad sketch and it was
ot a good one. He was about to se

down again, when he heard Lad:
lorence’s voice behind him say:

“Mr. Tyers——"

There was so novel a tone in i
hat he turned round quickly, . the
ketch in his hand. She was leaning
n her elbow, her eyes fixed on th«
ketch, a faint dash of color in he
ace. As her eyves met his they fal
ered, and—yes, drooped.

He stood looking at her in a dul
iind of a maze. The lovely face hat
wakened to life at last; the soul hat
,ecome visible in the eyes.

For a second, thinking only of hi
icture, a feeling of delight and grat
fication sprung up within his heart
hen he glanced' at the sketch, an«
ihe delight changed to the hideou:
igony of jealousy. It was the sigh
f Vane Tempest's face that had rous
«d her then. What else could it be?

“Mr. Tyers,” she said, and he no
{iced that even her voice had take:
o'itself life and feeling, “whose por
trait is that?”

“This?’ he said, slowly. “This i
v rough sketech of Mr. Vane Tem
pest.” 4

“I thought so,” she said, sinking
ack, and speaking with what he fel
‘ure was only a simulation ofv he
usual cold listlessness. “Will yo
let me see it, please?”

He crossed the room and held it i

Had Itching Piles

For 27 Years

Often Laid Up for Days at a Time~~
A Wonderful Trib
o1 ok ute to Dr. Chase’s

{ Few. people were eve -
t usigstic in  praising r1.):“ (gle\a::'l
antment than the writer of this let-
ter. : When you read the description
Qf his case you will not wonder why
; l}dr. John Johnson, Coleman, Alta.,
writes: “Three years ago I was curod."
of blind, itching piles of 27 years’
standing by using Dr. Chase’s Oint.
ment. I used to think that deqath

would be the only relief T would eyer
get from the terrible misery of piles.
Often [ was laid up for three days gt

a time; and at other fimes Worked
when T should have heen in beg.

“Dr. Chase’s Ointmest is warth six-

ty dollars a box instead of sixty cents.
I am a different man. since 'using*it.
I'am farming all the time, and never
mise a day. Words fail to eXpress my
gratitude for' the cure thig ointment
made- for me. I cannot tell half ae

miuch about it as it deserves Anyone |

doubting this can writé direct to me”

Dr. Chase's Olntment, 60 cents a

hax, all dealers, or Edmangon, Bates

& Co., Limited, Toronto.

while he was walking up and down—;
he is rarely . still—smoking. [t is
worth nothing. They say that it is
always difficult for a painter to paint
any one whom he loves: perhaps that
is why I have missed Vane Tempest's
bright look.”

“You and he are great friends?”
she said; and the same interest dis-
played- itself in her voice.

“Why, ves,” he said, ‘I suppose
we are great frienr]s: at any rate,
there is great friendship on my side.
Yon do not ‘know, Lady Florence.
that Vane Tempest saved my life?
He may have told you-——"

She smiled rather scornfully.

“He, certainly would not have told
any one.” she said,

Senley Tyers bit his lip.

“No; of course not. No: but it is
he fact. Vane Tempest found me
starving—on-the verge of suicide. He
saved me. Not by giving me food
ind money only—that would not have
lone it—but by cheering and encour-
aging me.”

“That is_like him,” she said, softly.

He watked to the easel quickly and
soffly, and caught up the brush and
»ainted. quickly, as he continucd
talking.

“Most men ‘would have been satis-
fied-with plaving the Good Samaritan

Tempest gave me his friendship as

well as his food and money. It ‘s
o him that I owe the success that
1as come to me. Yes, we are friends.
He comes hr*".'e when he pleases, and
ipends what are for me some happy
aours. I think there is no one in the
world like him—-—"

He glanced at her. A pensive smile
sad and tender, was in her eyes, and
he painted it into the eyves on the canh-
vas.

“So bright and light-hearted, and
vet 8o true and brave!” The violst
wves seemed- to glow.

“And he is always the same,” he
went on. “You know—or .  perhaps
y¥ou do not know—that he and I have
been down to the west coast to-
gether®™ —= i

“No,” she said. -"“When?—where?"
= “Last -week;” -he said; “to a place
called Trelorne. He 4sked me to go
down '_%'i_th: ‘Wi, for company’s sake.
I le‘fﬁl'-i‘h;ﬁgije. It is a wild spot,
and ¥ was Quite sorry to leave him.”

Sh’e_lé@ed,’fﬁrward. leaning on her
elhow, her ‘eves fixed on the sketch
Where ‘it restsd: against the wall.
':“Wh.y'di'?gef'.go there?” she asked.

““He -went to gee @ relation, an un-
3 P

I kn§w she . murmured.

VB di6 v fot stay with him? 1t
"g?’q lonely. and gul,”

and have said ‘Goed-bye;’ but Vane

Ladies' Kimono.

Scotch dimity in a pretty shade of
lavender on white with facings of
white, was used for this model. It is
suitable for lawn, percale, crepe, voile,
silk. or flannel. The garment is easy
t0 develop. [t is finished with a new
shaped collar, and has sleeves in hell
shape. The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes:
Simall, Medium and Lavge. I[t- re-
quires 5% yards of 44 inch material
for a Medium size.

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

9683.—A POPULAR AND BECOMING
MODEL, :

Coat In Balkan Style for Misses and
Small Women.

Blaek and white checked suiting,
with facing of red on collar was em-
ployed for this design. The design 18
m.ade with a simple finish of siniple
stitching on the free edges, and on
ihe sleeve 3% inch from the lower
edge. The fronts are cutl deep and
rgled in revers style, meeting a coat
collar in notches. The Pattern is
cut in 4 sizes: 14,16, 17 and 18 years.
It requires 3 yards of 44 inch material
for a 16 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailjrl
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
gilver or stamps.
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N.B.—Be sure to cut out the {llus-
tration and send with the coupon
carefully filled om.. The pattérm can-
not reach you in less than 16 days
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat-
tern Depariment.

S G. COLLIER,

Funeral Director and Em-
balmer.

Residence: ,

- 143 Hamilton Avenue.
’Phone"(_ilil.‘ _ ‘

Caskets and Comins always op §
‘hand. Open and Covered Hear-
8es. . Personal -attention, night
or day. ’ o mayld.dm,end

15-70 Single Shot Springfield Rifle.

Also CARTRIDGES of any description. GAME
BAGS, GUN COVERS, ete.

MARTIN HARDWARE COMPANY.

TUMBLERS .. ..3¢. each
1 QUART GILASS JUGS ..
HIGH STAND CAKE DISHES .23¢. each
GLASS SUGAR & BUTTER DISHES, 10¢. each
PLATES, DISHES and CUPS & SAUCERS, &¢.

very cheap at

LARACY'S.

GOING OUT OF BUSINESS SALE.
347 Water Street, opposite the Post Office.

.. 15¢. each

Summer
FOOTWEAR.

$2.00

Shoes.

The Woman, who is of the opinion that Two Dollars
can not buy her a good Shoe, will change her mind, if
she will take a look at our TWO DOLLAR LINES.

We’ve The Best

TWO DOLLAR SHOES
That are Made.
The leathers are good, the workmanship is good, the
styles are good, the fit is good. ’

What Women, who have worn our Two Doll

: ar Shoes,
say about them is our best advertisement,

I Parker & Monroe, Ltd.

THE SHOE MEN.

Nfld. Employment
- WANTED, AT ONCE,

3 Girls for Show Room, with some experience.

Bureau.

1 Junior Office Hand,

With knowledge of Stenography and Typewriting.

W. H. HYNES.
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