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Use a Paint that’s All Paint!

Experienced painters will tell you that White Lead and

a perfect paint.

B-H

This has been proved to be
changeable climate.

lon, gallon and 5-ga(lon cans.

B-H “English” Paint comes in
48 artistic shades and is sold in
half-pint, pint, quart, half-gal-
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Zinc properly combined are the only pigments that make

Right on the back of every can of B-H ‘“English"
Paint we put our guaranteed formula:

“pacLisH®™  70% PureWhite Lead

PAINT

B-H “English’’ Paint spreads easily and spreads farther
than other paint. It peneirates deeply into the wood
thus ensuring maximum protection.
once painted with B-H “‘English’’ Paint will resist decay

caused by the frost, rain and snow.
When you are painting this fall—specify B-H
“English"” Paint and be sure of a paint that
will give you entire satisfaction.
BOWRING BROTHERS, LIMITED,
St. John’s, Newfoundland

are our authorized agents and will gladly supply you with color
cards and quotations.
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30%, Pure White Zing
100% Pure Paint

the correct formula for our
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~ The Sound of
Wedding Bells

-— OR —

Won After Great
Perseverance! |

CHAPTER VI

She looks at him for a moment, then
her head droops.

“You are very impolite,” she says,
with something like g pout,’ dnd: with
2 pure forgetfulness of her own want
of politeness, & wanf . she  has dis-
played throughout the long
journey.

“I beg.your pardon," he says, and

whole

his voice is wonderfully sweet, when
it likes. .“I did not mean to be rude.
Will you keep it on to oblige me? 1
have not asked much of you since we
started; I do ask this. Will you do it
to please me? It cannot hurt you!”

“Yes, I will,” she says,&uddenly,
and there is a look in her eyes, as she
turns to him, which reveals  some-
thing of the softer nature in her, but
he happens to be looking the other
way and misses it, and the next in-
stant, as if regretting that look, she
staggers away from him singing:

“A life on the ocean wave.”

It is dusk before the train slackens
speed at the Holme Station, and Mrs.
Fermor, lying on the sofa in the Pull-
man car, is inforﬁ)ed that ~they are
nearing their destination. “Poor lady!
she is nearly hors\ de combat. As she
has assured Sir Hugh, nothing
than his kindness and constant atten-

tion would have kept her up; but the

less

long journey has only added a touch

of carmine to Dulcie’s cheek, and the

excitement and curiosity has lent an
additional sparkle to her dark eyes.
They are large ‘and inquisitive now,

as she peeps out of the window, and

Sir Hugh watches her with a curious
interest.

“We are nearing home
“You must

now,”

be very

says, at last.
tired.”

“I am not tired in the least,” she
“When you say home, do you
Holme—Holme

says.

mean h-o-m-e;, oOr

Castle?”

“] beg your pardon,” he says, blt-‘

ing his lip; “I meant home. It is my
honie, you know, and may 1 trust that
you will feel that it is yours—-w‘hllc"
you, are there?”

Dulcie flushes.

“] did not mean that,” she says; “Il
was only curious to know:' how you
called ' the place—whether you called
it Holme, or the Castle.”

He laughs.

“Both,” he says—‘“the Castle gen-
erally.”

“It really is a castle?”
“So many places are called castles
that are just large man-

she says.

ancestral
sions.”

“This is a castle, yes,” he says; “I
believe it dates back hundred
years.”

“Really!” she says.
a dungeon, keep, and all that, I sup-

four

“Then there is

pose?”

“Yes,” he says, “where they put re-
fractory individuals. ~Take care, Miss
Dorrimore, we do not put you there,
if you are obstreperous!”

“You may at once get it ready,” she
says, blandly, “for I am always ob-
streperous. At any rate,” she adds,
with candor, “I am quite sure you will
all before twelve
hours have passed.”

He smiles as he looks at the beau-
the

wish me there

tiful, eager, impulsive face in
lamplight.

“Shall we?” he says.

”

“We shall
see.

Then the train stops and a foot-

cengine that takes you

‘f burning boats.

r

make prompt deliveries.

$Premie
asoline

gets the regular “‘putt-putt” out of your
same day, a clean, reliable fuel for gasoline-

Big stocks always on hand and can always

THE IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY
Limited -

ST. JOHN'’S, NEWFOUNDLAND

there and back the

up anxiously,
respectful

man comes hurrying
and opens the door

assiduity, touching’ his;* hat

with
with a
smile of honest 'welcome.

“Ah, Johnson {” says ‘Sir Hugh, who
has not seen the man for two years,

he |

but remembers him, for Sir Hugh nev-
er forgets a strange face, much less
| that of a faithful retainer. “Quite
All right at home?”

I hope

fwell. I hope?
f “Yes, thank you, Sir Hugh.
“'you are wol],. Sir Hugh?”

!i Then Sir Hugh leaps out, and Dul-
| cie follows, scarcely touching his
hand, leaving him to assist Mrs. Fer-
mor. By* this 'time &nother footman

is on the scene inquiring for the lug-

| gage, ax}('l Dulcje has time to see that

tHe livery, though; quiet and subdued,
is rich and imposing.

All
moment; evidently Sir Hugh Falcon-
but
presently he comes up to her and of-
her out

is bustle and confusion for a

er is a king in his own county,
fers his arm and leads to
where a handsome cayriage and pair
stand waiting. 3

" Dulcie -notices thaf® the coachman
wears powder, and “that the carriage
is like unto those which she has
watched roll by in the park, watched
with envy and admiration; then she
finds herself in- the midst of the -soft
cushions, the door is shut noiseless-
ly, and they are bowling alopng a
country road.

“Is it far?” she asks, looking out of
the window.

“Ten minutes,” he says; “I shall be
glad when they are over, for your
sake, Mrs. Fermor.”
all

and

“I am all right now, not at

tired,” says poor Aunt Fermor,
she nestles back and eyes the car-
riage with admiring awe.

Suddenly ‘Dulcie utters an exclama-
Lidn.

“What is this place?

those lights?” she asks.

What are all
The carriage _has turned into a
broad drive, and on her left she sees
what, to her unaccustomed eyes, ap-
pears to be an immense bullding, with
light is
streaming on to the trees and paths.

large windows, from which

Sir Hugh leans forward a little.

“That,” he says; “that is the Cas-
tle.”

CHAPTER VII.
“The Castle!”
For all her courage, Dulcie’s heart
flutters a little. Her
with castles has been
Windsor on a “free” day

acquaintance
limited to

and
ruins of Pevensky; her mind gets be-
wildered by the rows of lighted win-
dows, the tall trees of the avenue,
the regular click, click of the horse’s
hoofs; and she leangs back to gain
composure and confidence. Not for
worlds would she let Sir Hugh see
that she is at all dismayed; she even

the

vhums a carnival air softly, and beats
time to it with her gloved forefinger
on the edge of the window. - No!
though she had spent her days in
cheap lodging-houses, the high and
mighty Falconer sha.ll‘ not see her
confused or overwhelmed.

Notwithstanding which courageous

resolution her heart beats still faster f

)
as the carriage stops and the foot-

man lets down the steps and opens
the door—beats faster even yet when
Sir Hugh, having assisted them to
alight, ushers them into a large hall
in whose half<dim extent can be seen
the liveried figures of other servants.
It is dim with time-darkened oak
and time-toned pictures—dim and
awe-inspiring; but Dulcie draws her-
self to her full height, and even
presses poor- Aunt Fermor's hand as
a sign of encouragement.

Sir Hugh says a word or two to the
servants, notably to the tall and port-
ly personage in evening dress, whom
Dulcie knows must be the butler, and
inquires where the ladies are.

“The ladies are in the drawing-
room, Sir Hugh.”

“Oh, very well,” Sir
“tell them we have arrived.
will go to them presently.”

Then he turns to Dulcie.
rest a

Hugh;
Stay, I

says

“You would like to little
while?” he says.
Dulcie nods.
rest, but she does not wish to
her debut ‘in the Castle

covered with

She does not want to
make
drawing-
room dust and travel-
stained.

A malid-servant, dressed in black,
and wearing a white cap which is
large enough to be a mob one, comes
forward and offers to conduct them to
their rooms.

Sir Hugh stands looking round .for
a moment, then he says:

“I will wait here for you,” in kLig
grave fashion.

“Very well,” says‘ Dulcie.

She dees not thank him
she knows that it is a piece of
cate attention on his part, and tha*

he is doing it to save her from -the

though
leli-

embarrassment of en‘ering the room
alone

“Yery well,” she says; “1 shall not
she looks at

be long. Aunt”"—and

poor Mrs Fermor, pale and very
weary aad limp---“aunt will not care
to come down to-night, if Lady Fal-
coner will excuse her.” :
'He nods. i
“Certainly,” will

Mrs. Fermor, 1 am!

he .says. “she
quite understand.
afraid you are quite, tired out!”
They go up-stairs-—broad; and dim,
with the glitter of still men in armor
breaking the ‘(lijl"n(;ssl at intervals,
with flags and banners hanging
above their ]w:ﬁls, with stained win-
dows, blank
by curtains, bat which pour a flood of

vari-colored ‘iight over the hall in the

now and half-screened

day-time—and {ollow the maid along
a wide and Hlickly carpeted corri\]m'._
with more p‘;-,‘tu:res. more men, in. ar-
mor, and here.and ithere a marlle

statuette gleaming ' whitely against
the paneled wall; and at last,
what seems a mile of wandering, the
raid opens a door, and lo! it is sud-
denly a transformation from dimness
to light, from antique mysticism to
modern luxury and elegance.

Dulcie looks round, and a thrill of
admiration and enjoyment runs
through her as her eyes wander from
the draped walls to the costly carpet,
from the old—really old—and curious
cabinets to the modern, Iuxurious, and
dainty chairs and settees. Never in

her life has she imagined such a
room, least of all seen one; but she
suppresses her sensation of surprise
and delight, and sinks dow

chair with outward calm and conlpoé-

into a

ure.

“Your boxes will be here in a few
minutes, madame,” says the maid, ad-
dressing Mrs. Fermor, but looking at
Dulcie.
say that I am to assist you in

“Her ladyship wished me to
case
you did not bring a maid.”
(To be Continued.)

Weak, Anaemic

Women, Thin, Ner-

vous Men and Puny
Children

Think what new health will mean to you—
plenty of good rich blood, a strong healthy Sl'aody.
sturdy nerves, always feel well, sleep well and
look well. Awaken in the morning after a sound
sleep full of vigor and with a clear active brain,
this is what Zoetic will do for you — give youa
nczv;ellgc. - dﬂm‘t’é idea of health,

tic is not to classed among the man
patent medicines that have miraculoulf’y found 3
market for their worthlessness—Zoetic is an ab-
solutely reliable tonic, your doctor will tell you
s0. It is a new and improved combination of
[If'cemphosphntel. fine odorless, tasteless -Cod
iver Oil, extract of pure beef and the finest tonic

wine.
The great Zoetic containsactual elements of thy

human body, and for thin, weak, n:ruv.m.u mc:

and women, the action of Zoetic in feeding the

B il s, e, g v

unfol wonderfu!
perf g the work for which it is lnte:;:i.
A (?é: E‘.“ Druggists thiroughout Canada. ®
PARSONS & CO., Foy Buildi

Toronto, Distributors for Cuml‘.u .y

SOLD ‘BY T. McMURDO & CO.

RINARD'S LINIMENT CURES GAM-
GRT IN COWS.

after |

Ladies’

New Fall HATS!

=

A Small Shipment Just Opened.

.

Newest Shapes

Ladies’ Ready-to-Wear

FELT HATS,

Black Velour Sailors.
: All New York’s

LATEST STYLES.

& Colours, and

Children’s Coloured

CORDUROY HATS,

Assorted Colours, 40¢. each.

Child’s Plush Tams,

In Navy, Cardinal and Green,

$1.20 each.

2 Bedsteads,Springs, Matiresses

$5.50 to $20.00.

ing, sure.

market.

and lasting Spring.

The

NEVER-
SPREAD

Mattress.

ture.

manufacture.

We are selling ‘at our usually low prices. :
Spring Bed, the only thing of its kind on the market. Get our prices before buy-

fore cannot stretch, spread or sag.
Our Fern Felt New Health are also good reliable Mattresses.

WHITE ENAMEL
with Brass Trim
mings, well made
very reliable.

Some exclusive
patterns.

We have' just received a large shipm ent of Bedsteads ranging in price from
Extra good value, being bought before the 'recent rise in price.
We have also the Combination Lath and

IVHEItE
In Springs we have the Ideal, the acme of perfection, 120 continuous springs
securely fastened to solid steel frame, makes it the most durable spring on the

The Improved Oxford is a Spring we also recommend very strongly, being
made of steel wire coppered over, and one continuous weave makes it a very strong
We also have the Woven Wire Spring from $2.00 up.

ing but pure cotton wool, and wood fibre is not allowed to enter them.
tresses down to $2.00 each. i

This represents the chief advance in the past decade of Mattress manufac-

The construction of narrow bands, five crosswise, two lengthwise, which
encircles the Mattress over the felt and under the ticking to which they are fasten-
ed. These bands are stitched and cut to finish exact size of Mattress, which there-
We recommend it as the very latest in Mattress

Noth-
Other Mat-

The C. L. MARCH Co.,

Corner Water and Springdale Streets.

Ltd.

Everyday Etiquette.

“Shall a precede a caller into the
living room from the hall, or let the
caller go ahead?”’ enquired puzzled
Janes.

“It does not make a great deal of
difference whether you lead the way

guest to go ahead of you.

married sister.

e ST T yeine

there are servants the maid or butlerl
leads the way and stands while the?l
guests enter the room,” answered her |

Your Boys and Girls.

Why should not boys and girls
have their own allowance in propor-
tion to the means of their parents, as
soon as they are old enough to know
the value of money?

An allowance is the best safeguard

into the living room or request your | against the habit of extravagance, if
When | a child is taught to spend the money

judiciously and to keep a - strict ac-
count of all expenditures. It is ab-
surd to think that a boy is not capable
of buying his own neckties or a girl

her handkerchiefs. What if they do
make mistakes. They can be taught
to profit by them and they must learn
to rely upon: themselves soonér or

later. «
S

& -
Children like to‘be trusétd and: will
seldom betray confidence and there is
not a better way than this to teach
the value of money. -

Galvanized and Black Sheet -

Iron to be had at BOWRING

BROS,, Ltd., Hardware Dept.
may25,eo0d,tt

Makes the Whol

This famous
gum aids appe
gestion, quenc
keeps the te
‘and breath swy¢

Fresh, clean, w
and delicious &

N6 wonder WHR
used around the v
ever and where
want lasting refre

ON SALE WHEREVER CONFECT:

The trade supplied
R. J. COLEMAN, McBrides Hill

4 £2
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Messages Received
Previous to 9 A.

ARGENTINE TO BREAK OFF R
TIONS WITH GERMANY.
BUEN
The Argenti
23 to 1 to-da
off
solution now
Therc

feeling in favor of its final-passa

NOS AIRES

relatibns with

Deputies.

ON/ALL FRONTS.
NEW YORK, Sept

Bombardment by the Briti
tillery of the German lines

Ypres secctor in
to be most inténse, infg
is in foree.- An attac
a larger scale than the usual

raids is probably inygninent. -I
apparently is much exercised ove

Flanders, conti
but no

movement

ever-increasing volume of shells
the British big guns. From Hou
wood northeast of Ypres to the I
Ly's on the Belo-French border,
lin reports, the British fire has
deéstructive. Field Marshal Haig
tillery ‘increased its volume of {
drum fire several times.

As te the front in Flanders an
tois, there has been no major
tions on the French
Western front. At
from the Aisne Valley to Lorrain
French have carried out raids int
German defences. Here, too, th{
penditure of ammunition .is grea
pecially on the Aisne front and n
east of Verdun. .

~The Italidans have been-nore a
onthe Trentino front, harrassing
enemy with raids and strong arti
fire, In the forward movement
Carzano in Sugana’ valley éas
Trent, the Italians captured 200

portion «

several p
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