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Special Offer
1 ----- OF-------

Baby Carriages.
A shipment of very 
handsome Baby Car
riages has just ar
rived, somewhat late 
in the season—sp— 
in ordèr not to have 
them “hanging over” 
uhtil Spring, we are 
offering them at 
prices genuinely away 
below cost.

The chance of a life time to get such a high- 
class Carriage at such a tremendous reduction.

ILS.Picture & Portrait Co.
WATER STREET ST. JOHN’S.

THE

An Indispensible 
Favorite

Wealth and Beauty 
at Stake! ■
CHAPTER XXXI.

She tears her freshly-written letter 
I across and across, and, setting fire to 
I It, 'burns It to ashes; then goes Into 
‘ her uncle’s room, where Uncle Silas 

Ses quiet and sensible yet, and sits 
Mid gazes at him, hopeless and help
less, until she fancies the nurse 

) Wishes her gone; and then, Just as the ; 
- clocks are striking two, she goes 
i down-stairs again. She would not 
1 willingly encounter Mrs. Sarjent just 
j new, but she must, for Lady Nora’s 
. sake.

"She will hurt and In sultrier cruel- 
j ty,- Yolande thinks, growing strong 
; and resolute for the defense of Dallas’
> mother, "unless I prevent her."

She sits down to wait in the dark, 
little breakfast-room at the end of jthe 
hall, and after a time she hears the 

1 carriage draw up, and a loud knock 
and ring resound through the house.

"Oh, sh-h!” Mrs. Sarjent says, run 
ntng out noisily, her silk skirts and 
crlnolette catching against the chairs 
and table. "What a noise at this time 
of night, with sickness In the house— 
shameful!”

"Please don’t tell Lady Nora the 
had news suddenly—It will shock her 
dreadfully!” Yolande says, breath
lessly, hurrying to the door as the 
footman opens, it.

"Stuff!” Mrs. Sarjent retorts rudely, 
being by this time, as she says, deter
mined to "stand no nonsense.” "It’ll 
do her good—knock some of the folly 
and vanity out of her!"

The moment the door le opened the 
frivolous little lady runs lightly up 

1 the steps, talking gayly to her escort 
—a short, stout man in an eighteenth 
century dress—who, entering the hay 
with her, glances around with dismay 
and astonishment at the wialtlng 
group.

"What on earth’s the matter ” Lady 
Nora demands, laughingly, wiyi some 
asperity, however, in her. silvery tones. 
"Yolande, dearest, what are you all 
doing at this hour ”

“We might ask you that question, 
Lady Nora, I think!” Mrs. Sarjent be
gins, with tremendous sternness and 
In meaning tones.

She is overwhelmed when Lady Nova' 
receives both her1 menace and t her 
sternness with a Hght, scornful laugh.

"Oh, It Is your doing, I aee!” she 
says, with gay Indifference. “I hope 
supper la ready-—I*m dreadfully hun
gry. Are you all going to sit up to 
supper with me?”-—With an Insolent 
little mouth at Mrs. Sarjent. "Quite 
too kind of you, I am sure! Come, 
Mr. Carte*! Where have you laid 
supper tor me, James?”

"In the dining-room, my lady,” 
Jgmes answers, glancing from one to 
the other; while Mr. Carter draws 
back, twisting his cocked hat about 
uneasily, and muttering something 
In an undertone to Lady Nora, and 
smiling nervously and reprecatlng 
at the others. .... -,

Yolande glances at him amazedly 
he le an’utter stranger to her. though 
he and Lady Nora seem to‘be on terns 
of familiar friendship, and he lq so 
utterly different, from the menwhOare 
Lady Nora's acquaintances. He la a 
fat, good-humored, ( ' vulgar-looi 
little man with a pair of shrewd eyes 
and red, full cheeks—a "dumpling 
face” which looks out of the grand 
curled- wig with a comical owl-in-att- 
ivy-bush effect His velvet suit and 
embroidered waistcoat fit his podgy 
figure tjghtly, but. there are fine real 
lace ruffles on his shirt front and 
around his hands, the stumpy fingers 
are glittering with splendid diamond 
rings, and in his lace frill Is a brooch 
of superb brilliants.

“Nonsense!" Lady Nora says, and 
says it with startling sharpness and 
Imperiousness, In reply to Mr. Carter’s 
deferential manner. "You want sup
per, and so do I! It you don’t stay 
now, you shan't come to-morrow!"

As she speaks she throws off her 
gray domino defiantly, and stands re
vealed a brilliant, airy, glittering little 
figure all tulle and satin and floating*] 
gauze and spangles of gold fringe, 
with bare, white arms, clasped with 
gold coins and coral and amber beads. 
She looks like the daintiest and moat 
expensive <g dolls ter a bazzar counter,' 
or a gorgeous little odalisque In an 
Eastern stage scene.

i- x - •- -v , -"‘i-
Lady Nora beetows 0» Mm the

sweetest of friendly node and smiles 
as he goes, and says “Au revoir!” to
which Mr. Carter does not respond.

"What is the matter, Yolande, with 
your uncle?*’ Lady Nora asks, curtly, 
walking Into the dining-room, and 
Ignoring Mrs. Sarjent altogether. "He 
was quite well this morning.”

“We fear It Is an appglectie seiz
ure, dear,” her daughter-in-law ans
wers softly and reluctantly, longing 
still to get her away.
. "He’s lying at the 'point of death, 

J,lf yon want to know, Lady Nora,” 
Mrs. Sarjent interposes, loudly and 
rohghly; "and at such a time as this, 
with death and disaster in the house, 
the sooner you .take off them scandal
ous, masquerading things and put on 
decent clothes the better! And now,1 
She adds, rustling stormily across 
the room, "!*ve spoken my mind, and 
I'm glad of It! r 

Lady Nora looks after her compos
edly, with her lip curling In scorful 
amusement.

"How ridiculously rude and HI t >- 
peredl” she remarks; coolly, pouring 
out a glass of Burgundy and drinking 
It. “I am ante I* did not ask your 
opinion of my dress, .Mrs. Sarjent, It 
Is very 111 bred to give It unasked.
I don’t suppose you are aware of that, 
though.” She shrugs her baro, whits 
Shoulders resignedly, and glances at 
her daughter-ln-law. “Send me up 
seme chicken and a plate of that 
sponge and cream, Yolande, dearest,” 
she says, quietly. "I want to enjoy 
my supper, and I certainly cannot with 
an abusive person In the room. It 
was extremely stupid of James to lay 

’ supper here. Arid come up to Jfijhj. 
yourself, love,. and -tell me every
thing.”

She 'Wraps her domino about her 
and rune lightly upstairs, while Yo
lande, trembling like an aspen at the 
"everything” which she has to tell, 
sets about obeying her commands 
most dutifully. «

(to be continued.)'

responds
be allowed

She «Is exceedingly pretty and start
ling undraped, and Yolande, tingling 
wi i Embarrassment, feels that she 
would glvp anything for a good big 
shawl to cover her up decently from 
Mrs. Sarjent’s merciless scrutiny.

"Mercy on my soul!” that lady ex
claims, half audibly, while she staree 
at the liberal display of Lady Nora’s 
pretty limbe and the fair, smooth skin 
of which she Is so proud.

"Poor Uncle Silas Is very 111, dear 
■very 111!” Yolande says, hurriedly, 

laying her hand on her arm persuas
ively, and. hanging to get her away. 
"We are all in great trouble.”

"Very HI? Poor, dear Uncle Silas? 
Oh, how dreadful!” Lady Nora « 
claims, pausing, and trying to sum
mon up a sympathetic look on the 
pretty painted face under the spang
led gauze turban and the great pi gits 
of dark hair twined with pearls. "Oh," 
I am so grieved! Then—perhaps to-

Bhe says, hesitatingly, to 
her escort. "Me. Dormer Is vbry ill.

The only Important Power wMch 
had actually Increased Its armed forces 
since 1818 is the United States, the 
figure there having risen from 86,000 
Ip that year to 187,000 in 1922.

Disablement pensions to the pumbepj 
of 670,000, including 160,000 perman
ent life pensions, were being paid at 
the end of June. _

What Do You Think 
ofaFhlid

That will draw roaches and 
ants out of every hole, 
crack, or crevice before 
killing them and not poi
son food?

/
That will Jail tings instant

ly and net' leave an un- 
pleàsant odor?

That will knock flies off the 
wall and not harm paint 
or paper?

That will keep the bedroom, 
kitchen, or verandah 
clear of flies, mosquitoes, 
etc., for several hours af
ter a few sprays ?

That will take fleas off a 
dog and not harm the 
dog?

That will destroy chicken 
lice without any injury 
to your stock?

That applied in small quant
ities to the exposed parts 
of the body will insure 
you from Mosquito bites ?

That as a general disinfect
ant is stronger than the 
ordinary carbolic solu
tion.

THAT FLUID IS

SAN-0-SPRAY.
No insect can live where 

San-O-Spray is used. Yet 
San-O-Spray is non-ppison- 
ous. to human beings and 
can be used with perfect 
safety in pantry, kitchen, 
dining room, and cellars, 
moreover San-O-Spray1 has 
an agreeable and delightful 
odor, removing all JJetid or 
unpleasant odors. In addi
tion San-O-Spray is a dis
infectant and germicide. Keeps the r
and free 
diseases.

' Btby’i 'Skin Trouble*
Chafing,vscalding'1' skin Irri

tations sn4 Itching, burning ec
zema ■ are quickly and thor
oughly relieved end the akin 
kept soft, .smooth and velvety 
by the »»e of

Dr. Cho.VCHntth.iil
-Bplr —17 —« th, bath.
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The Secret of
True Mother-Love.

DON’T KEEP YOUB SON 
- MARRYING !

FROM

eg^ -gernaciae. 
i home sanitary 
from # infectious

lis & Co.,
limitai

"My dear,” said one woman to 
another, "I hear your eon Is going 
to be married. Your p»or heart must 
be broken.”

The mother lakghed. "I am not an 
object of pity," she said; "I am a sub
ject for congratulation.”

"What!” cried the first woman. 
"Do you mean to tell me that you 
6re willing to give up your only child 
to another woman?"

‘Willing and! glad,” replied the 
mother, "tor I want my son to be 
happy.”

What Is » Man’s Duty !
"Children are ungrateful crea

tures,” said the first woman, bitterly. 
*We spend our Uvea tolling and sac 
rificing for them, and as soon as they 
are big enough they leave us. I re
member when your husband died, we- 
wondered how you would get along. 
Well, you did, by working your fing
ers to the bone.

Yon went without everything your
self, but your boy was always fed 
and clothed, and by hook or crook 
you put him through school. Now he 
forsakes you for a pretty girl. I say 
his duty Is to you. He has no right 
to marry as long as you. live.”

"Nonsense," replied the mother. 
"I did my duty by my child, but am I 
a female Shylock to exact a pound of 
flesh in payment for having taken 
care of him while he was young and 
helpless ?

"I know there are mothers who 
think that their children belong to 
them body arid «oui, and that they 
have a perfect right to exact any sac
rifice of them. I have known talented 
women who have been balked In their 
ambitions by tyrannical and exacting 
mothers, and I have seen pretty girls 
grow into faded old maidri nursing 
neurotic mothers who would not em
ploy an attendant 

“And I’ve known more than one 
whining old woman who kept a bache
lor son dancing attendance upon her, 
and who told you how it would have 
killed her for her eon to marry; how 
she made him promise he would nev
er leave her; hoW she broke off a 
love affair that he had to hls youth,- 
and how she knew he was so much 
happier with her than he would have 
been with a wife, because no. wife 
would have been as particular about 
cooking him the things he wanted as 
she was.

"Personally, I feel that I could do 
no more wicked thing than keep my 
son from marrying. He is, to begin 
with, a born family man, the sort of 
man who could never be happy liv
ing In clubs, playing cards, and listen
ing to men’s gossip for a lifetime. He 
must have hls own home, hls own 
wife and children, and I would be 
worse than a fiend If I kept him from 
the sweetn,ees of a wife’s love and 
companionship, and the Joy of feel
ing hls baby's arms about hls neck.

“My son loves me. We are unus
ually companionable. I am an old 
and experienced housekeeper. Doubt
less I make Aim far more comfortable 
than hie young wife will. But I am 
not foolish enough to think that my 
home Is really home for him, or that 

mother's love takes the place of a. 
wife’s love.

"And so, while he Is young and 
capable of loving and inspiring love, 

desire to see him marry. Nothing 
spurs on a man’s ambition so much 
as desiring to get the best for thoee 
he loves. I want my. eon to marry 
because I love my eex, and I want 
to present to some girl the best gift 
on earth—a good husband." 
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in and Boys

•EC1AL FEATURES :

i all in one piece to prevent ripping or crack, 
a Special Vulcanizing process. Specially re. 
tops to withstand chafing or cracking.

$■' C,-.- 1

!ly Heavy Rubber Sole with extension edge, run- 
,11 the way under the heel. Insures more wear 

■ than any other make of Boot on the market.

lade on a particular shape of laàt, which give the 
lore room and prevents slipping at the instep and

A heavy Cloth, insole made 
under a new .process which 
absorbs all moisture, is nice, 
ly fitted in to add extra 
comfort for the wearer.

... IT

A 4-Ply Duck lining is also 
used, treated specially to j 
keep the foot and leg cool 
during hot weather.

1er for

FRIEND”

Sold by all Reliable Dealt
Distril

from Coast to Coast,
bx '

Parker & Monroe, Ltd.,
Junee6,m,wJ,tt

The
Shoe
Men

Word* We Want.
Our Language Has at Least One Cry. 

leg Need j Can You Supply It !

Every now and then a prize Is of
fered for a new word ' to describe a 
new invention. Quite recently we hgd 
such a competition for the purpose 
of finding a name for the new motor- 
glider. But words of this sort have 
a way of supplying themselves. What 
Briton, for instance, thinks of calling 
an automobile anything but a "car” 
or a heavler-tban-air flying machine 
by any other name than.“plane”?

Yet, while" English Is the most 
prolific language to existence, there 
are still a few words which are bad
ly wanted, and which would be vast
ly appreciated by everyone who 
wields a pen.,

One crying nêed Is for a pronoun- 
which will mean equally "he” or 
"she.” .

Take, an example in point. A doc
tor is writing directions as to the 
use of liniment whenever he (or. she) 
is in pain; but, at the same time, it 
is necessary to caution him (or her), 
etc."

Suoh a pronoun would save the 
ritlng of

words to the course ot a year. Will

*ESe8Hi
1 1683 we“- 

■ have abso-
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