You kpow you are going to have a treat whea' . .
Just open the tin, and there you are—tows
of Jclellciog: little fish all ready to eagt—na prepa-
ration needed, no waste—all pure nourishment.
“Skippers” make a welcome change from the
They are :lu:tl:e:,
luxury—so delicious and appetisiog; an
too, they are one of the most nourishing and

every day-ness of meals.

valuable foods you can eat.

“Love

~

The Romance of
Trading

a South African
Station,

CHAPTER XIII,
A NEWSPAPER STORY,

“Going to the Warren—and alona?
Come, Grace, I never went anywhere
without asking you to keep me com-
pany. Surely you will let me come;
too.” 19

“I-am going alone,” she said, but’
she stood stogk-still.

His fingers still held her.

He looked at her and sighed.

“Grace,” he said, “look at m,e,"

She dared not refuse, and lifted her |
syes to his face—handsome and win-
ving enough now, |

“What's the matter? Have I sald
anything to offend you? Can you not
forget our foolish little battles? Come,
say that we are friends.”

“I'll say that,” she said. “We are
friends.”

“That is right,” he said, in & low,
soft whisper. “Grace, you do not know
how glad I am to hear yon say that,
1 ‘thought you had grown to dislike .
me, I thought you had perhaps taken
my )naln‘ in bad part. You wonld
net ‘be such a folinsh child.”

Child no longer, Captain Reginald
D‘rtmout.h! Beware! You are dealing
with a woman now!

Bhe looked up quickly.

“No, I'm not offended,” she said, “1
~I— Let me go, please. I'm going to
theé Warren,” :

“There,” he exclaimed, “what a
foolish little thing it is. First we are.
no!d offended, and then we want to fily
to the Warren—anywhere out of sight.
Come, Grace, I can not let you go like
this. If you will not let me go with
you, you must take a kiss of mine to
keép you company.”

She started at the — words—softly,
tenderly spoken as they -were—and
shrank back against the hedge.

He took her in his arms and drew
her. to him,

The girl turned white to the lips
and her eyes ‘seemed blazing with
the fire of madness.

Before he could touch her lips she
threw up her arms and struck his
tnclp; then, like an antelope, sprang
from his grasp and ran as if for her
life, 3 .

The captain looked after her with'a
sardonic amile. He knew too well that
the bird was caught and that he had
but to clip its wings.

For her look of Horror, hate, and

|
i

|

repugnance he cared nothing. He had |

sot. himielf to gain the Dale lands
and the Dale gold, not the heart of the
girl through whom he was to possess
hem. it b3,

Grace ran on until she reached the
Warren gate, breathless and exhaust-

;jeonid - mot. help her.

‘| had seized her sharp run for a pre-

Her, eyes were all ablaze, her cheeks
all’ aflame; but there was a savage
joy. burning in her heart through all
her shame. He had not kissed her, It
was a consolation, and a great ons,
and Grape' sat down on a mile-stone
beside the door to gloat over it

He had not kissed her; but how
long would it be before he did?

Never! she vowed “to herself. She
would rather die than that his hate-
ful lips should touch hers, for the
girl had read in his soft eyes and
musjcal voice not love, but the shad-
ow of something else; what, she knew
not; and it made her hate him.

What sheuld she do? Where should
she fly for escape? She thought of
Rebecca, but cast her aside with a
shake of her head.

Timid, simple-hearted Rebecca

Her Uncle?

Yes, he was good and Kind notwith-
standing his bad temper. He would
protect her, and, with cheeks still
aglow, she turned toward home.

Home! Alas, she found the net more
subtly spread there than elsewhers!

CHAPTER XIV.
A FATHER'S BLESSING.

Tust asher hand touched the han-
dle of the door, Captain Reginald’s
door opened, and Grace had only

out.

ward her,-and, stopping at the squire’s
room, knoeked and ‘sald:
“Can I come in, sir?”

and Grace saw Reginald Dartmouth

| open the door quietly, enter, and close

it after him.

Instantly a fear séi:od upon her
young; distrustful heart. §

“He has gone to tell Uncle Harry
before 1 can!” and her passionste,
fiery soul rebelled and grew hot at
the thought.v /

She glared at the door with venge-
ful eves and stamped her fost upen
the thick mat.

“Oh, if I conld but hear what he

says!” she murmured; and then, as a
sudden idea flashed across her mind,
she flew back into her room and, lock-
ing the door again, stole on tip-toe to
#& cupboard that was let into the wall
which divided her room from the
squire’s.
., Carefully opening the deor sa that
they might not hear her, she stepped
in and laid her ear against the parti-
tion.

For a moment the beating of her
heart seemed to drown the vole;c, but
as she gained confilence she could
hear distinctly and, with a dark, in-
dignant face, drank every word.

“Don’t say that, sir,” Reginald
Dartmouth was saying, as if in an.
swer to some remark of the squire’s.
“Rather than being bored I shall on-
joy a quiet chat. I should have come
up before, but was afraid of disturb.
ing you.”

“Oh, you won't disturb me!"™ repli-.
ed the squire, with a groan and a sigh
that could be heard as plainly as Ais
words. “This keeps me awake enough
without anything else.”

“It ‘must be very wearying,” said
the .captain, pityingly.

“It be, it be,” said the squire. “Have
you been out with your gun?’

“Yes,” gaid the captain; “but have
not done much. The birds are rather
shy.”

“Ay,” sald the squire, “I'm afeard
the men don’t look after 'em enough,
BEverything’s going to rack and ruin,”

Wordly men have miserable, mad,
mistaking eyes.
—TITUS ANDRONICUS.

Oh, what may man within him hide
Though angel on the outward side?
—Measure for.Measure. |

We, ignorant of ourseives,
Beg often our own harms.—TROILUS

Grace gained the house and, pant—!
ing as if still pursued, bounded sil- |
ently up the stairs.

Her room adjoined the squire's;
opposite it was the sealed omne of
Hugh’s, and on the other side the
apartments ' reserved for Captain
Dartmouth.

Locking the door, she .threw her-
self into a low chair and hid hear face
in her hands. ! -

What was she to do?s

Go to the squire and ask him for
protection?

Protection was a strong word, but
not a whit too strong, for Grace look-
ed upon the captain's soft speeches
and counterfit love glances as mo:
thing less than an attack.

She rose presently, and removifg
her hat flung it on the bed, and then
went to the glass to re-arrange het
hair that, always ready to fall’ down,

sent and was falling'in a dark mass
upon her shoulders. :
8he could: mtm ‘her face was

and he poked the fire with an ir-
ritable and weary sigh.

“Oh, I don’t think so!” said ths
captain, soothingly. “It wants a littla
loaking after, that is all.”

“Yes,” said the squire, “and that is
just what I can’t give it.”

The captain was silent, and the
squire went on more slowly and, as
CGrace knew, with a deeper frown:

“When the cat’s away the mice play,
and steal, too. I can’'t expect anything
else, and I don’t.”

“I don’t think there’s much of thet
think going on, sir,” said Reginaid
Dartmouth. “I have kept as sharp a
lookout as I can.”

“Thank ye, thank ye,” sald the
squire. “I'm. much obliged. I don't
know what I should ‘4’ dome if you
hadn’t beeih here Reg,” and he sigh-
ed.

The captain saw the metal was hot
and struck it.

“I am sorry to hear you say that,
sir” he eaid, “for I am thinking of
going back in a day or tweo.”

The squire shifted uneasily in his
old oak chair,

“What so soon for? he asked,
testily. “Where's you hurry?™

“My leave is nearly out," said the
captain, “and 1 have several things |
to do in town before I go into bar-
racks again” :

you're leading up in town,” egid the

time enough. to dart back into her|:
own rToom belore he came lounging

She walted a moment, thinking hey

= | would go down-stairg, but to her sur-|
BN | prise and consternation he cams th-

. “Yes,” said the squire’s short woics, |

“It's an idle, useless sort of life|j

“It is, sir; I feel it.” said the cap-|h
' [tain, gravely. “I mever felt it more|)
_f:»f“',"h"“"““ since’ I have been |} -

th
wrote
ey 1.

ereator—so not it on the
e annte_e of yofn dm:rt’lst-
—g—

“Not very,” he said.

“You are in debt?” said the squire,
shrewdly,

“l am s little, sir,” said Reginald,
“A few hundreds, It is difficult to
keep out of it. An idle life is an ex-
travagant onme, especiglly in London,
where there is little amusement to be
had without spending nioney.”

The squire remained silent for =
moment, with his eyes fixed upon the
fire.

Grace knew that his face was sad
and worn, and intuitively she seemed
to see the calm, immovable eyes of the
younger man watehing it.

Presently the squire spoke, but in
so changed and broken a voice that
Grace started.

“Reginald,” he said, “I am an old
man. I have grown older these last
few months than I sheeid ’'a’ been in
then .ygars' time had -things . gone
straight. I am thinking that the Dale
won't cover Harry Darrell for many
more winters.”

The captain murmured something,
but the old man went on in the same
broken, constrained voice:

“Old men cling hard to the last,
Reginald, and I'm growing fond and
childish. Pm fond of the old place—
we Darrels have kept it, stick and
‘stono. untouched since the first brick
was laid—I'm fond of the old place;
and I looked forward to seeing it in
—{in—his hands. But it wasn’'t to be.
Heaven knows it wasn’t my fault. He
struck out and dared me; I wasn't
the maﬁ to be bearded by my son, and
Hugh brought it on his own head.”

.'to be continued.)
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ian Aviator; Prince Edward
Island’s ‘Best,

OATS !-100 sacks P.EI White
Oats.

TABLE DELIGHTS,

F Small boxes.
Dal 1 1b. cartons,

- Cltron,
Thompson's Seedless Raisins—
1 1b. cartons.

DOW'S ALE, CROWN LAGER,
CROWN ALE, MEADE,
By dosen or half dozen.
You'll need a dozen to tide

you over the holidays. Phone
us your order.

By Rail to-day:

10 cases CALIF. ORANGES.
10 bris« BEN DAVIS APPLES,
CARROTS,

P i
NEW TURNIP TOPS.

SWIFT'S PURE LEAF LARD,
1 Ib. packages.

"MOIR CHOCOLATES, 1 ‘
: 3% Ib, hoxes. "o

{|A. Goodridge & Sonms.

'$ remedy for constipation.,

s s
“put Butter, 8 oz.
We_can fill sample orders for

m! q!tro:n shipm tliul:l.

or direc en

be placed with Ml!gl S.

?/AN. repragenting the

urers, now in town. 3

: ALSO ./

A shipment of 3 barrels Far-
ley Candy Co. Candy has just
come forward. This was order-
ed for an establishment which
we have since disposed of and
we shall be glad to sell this
Candy at Invoice and charges
plus 2 per cent. brokerage, if
purchager will take the lot. In-
voice totals $143.836 y:d may be
seen at our office. ,

P. E. Outerbridge,
Sole Agent,

King’s Rd., cor. Gower St.
Telephone 60.

N e-y‘l e.

STEAM TARRED LINES

Hand and Trawl Lines, all gizes, at
lowest market prices.

HEMP HAUL UP LINES.

About 10 Ibs. in a coil, only B80¢, Ib.
Worth at to-day’s price 75c. a b,

- LINNET.

15 thread, size 334, 4, 5, 6-inch mesh.
In stoek 6,000 fathoms, Price advanc-
ing, buy now to save money.

HEAD ROPES.

4 lbs. to pair. Special value in 100
pairs of En&l}uh Head Ropes. Only
$2.20 pair retail,

HEMP HERRING
TWINE.

COTTON HERRING.
TWINE.

In 1 oz. skeins, 34 1b. hanks, 1 1b,
hanks; size 20{6 at $1.00 a lb. retail;
1 1b. hanks, 14|6, at $1.80 a 1b, re

LANCE BUNT.
In webs 5 fathoms long, 3 fathoms.

deep, % inch mesh; 20/6 Barked
Twine, $60.00 a web. .

CAST NETS.

From $8.75 to $7.00 each.

SPLITTING KNIVES.

English, American and
Hand Made French Splitting Knives.

THROATING KNIVES.:
OIL CLOTHES.

Best quality Patch, Shield and Fish
Brand.
Best quality Double

The Neyle—-gc;per Hard-
ware Co., Ltd.

'\
sen.Co

Dr. Lehr,
DENTIST,

Hasremoved to

Strang’s Building,
- 329 Water St.,
Three Doors West of

Jan6,t,th,stf

FIGSEN.

The handy vest-pocket

Roanli g
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Ladies’ Section.
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 This week we offer for your inspection one
of the Biggest Blouse displays ever shown in our

BEAUTIFUL GEORGETTE CREPE
WAISTS.

This is an offering of more than usual merit.
They come in shades of Black, Pear], Flesh,
Taupe, Sand, Navy and ‘White, trimmed with
embroidery or cluster tucking in very pretty
. styles; featuring round, V or-square neck.

All One Price,&:l‘7.,50._\ :
LADIES' WHITE. VOILE WAISTS. ;
Very newest styles.
Price $5.50 to $10.00.
Big Range of FINE LAWN WAISTS.
Price from $1.40 upwards.

Every lady loves a pretty W

aisfy Well, don't
fail to see this showing:: i W =% & =
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A Suit or Overcoat at
Maunder’s. selected from
a snlendid variety of

Ryitish Weellens, cut by
an un-tn-date svetem

1from the latest fashions;

=oulded a=1 made to
vonr share by expert
worzers, costs you no
mare ‘than the ordmary
Lanf‘-mn—*';vm. Wa al.-

ways keep ecur stocks

~qmw‘a4n_ anr‘ yan ayre

assured a ened ﬁ@‘ﬁfﬁon.
Samrles and stvle cheets
sent to any address.

~vryg
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Tailor and Clothier, 282-318 Duckworth Stree!

Note some of the prices.

to $40.00. Sce them to-day.

Navy and Black Serge Skirts from .. ...
Colored and Black Eolienne Skirts from ..
Colored and Black Silk Skirts from .. .. .. .. ..

Also a sample line of Ladies’ Costumes ranging in priee from $17.00 up

Ladies’ Costume Skirts

We are now showing Ladies’ New Spring and Summer Costume Skirts.

, ..5.8.00 to $ 9.00 each
..$ 7.00 to $12.00 each
..$10.00 to $12.00 each

st

WILLIAM FREW, Water

J.J.ST.J

SOOI S

n The Telegram

—  We ha\_;e on hand * |

Choice No. 1 BEEF
« $28.00 ....

Also, SPECIAL ,PRICE on Bqneless Beef

i3 J-J, ST. JOHN.
... 136138 Duckworth Street.

BRSO TOTTK

General

‘,twenty to
Fannounced




