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FISHING TACKLE,
At Clearance Prices 

20 to 40 per cent, oft

meekly. "They told me to come up
stairs and wait as usual------"

“Yes, yes; quite right,” said Olivia, 
quickly, 
you.
have some tea. ]
'good-by* to me,

GILLETT’S Russian Ad'and I am very glad to see 
Take your things off and let us 

Have you come to say 
i, Bessie?” and she

smiled again.
“No, not good-by, miss," replied Bes

sie; “I’ve come to ask you to take me 
with you.”

“To take you with me! Why------”
“Yes, miss,” she went on,, with 

downcast eyes, “I am going out into 
service, and I’ve come to ask you it 
you’ll engage me tor your maid.”

exclaimed Olivia,

;--------
Parliament at Budapest Fi 
Problem of Reassuring Pen) 

count of Reverses.

MAS NO EQUAC item., end the dlieeie 
IT the body. There ere 
teeny variations of 
ecaeme, but all ere eared 
by the persistent use of 
Dr. Chase’s Ointment.

Relief from Itching is 
obtained et onee, and 
gradually end naturally 

’ the sores ere heeled. 
K You can see with your 

own eyes just whet Is 
N being accomplleh-
fr - ed from day to 

day by this won* 
SSSJC; derfully heeling, 

soothing ointment, 
A v/ and this will en- 
jf H courage you to 
ix-e keep up the 
dS treatment until 
ir cure Is complete.

r It not only softens the ” 
water but doubles the cleans
ing power of soap, and makes 

everything sanitary and 
t wholesome. .
X^RgFVJSa SUSSTITUTSS.

We offer for this month our
Entire Stock of Trout and Sal
mon Tackle at practically cost 
during this month. Now is the 
time to lay in a good stock as all 
these lines are being rapidly ad
vanced by the makers.
$1.60 Rods at ................. $1.13
$2.00 Rods at .. .................... $1.50
$3.00 Rods at.........................$2.25

50c. Reels at........................... 40c.
75c. Reels at........................... 55c.

$1.00 Reels............................ 75c.
$1.50 Reels at..   .............$1.13
25, 40, 60c., $1.00 & $1.50 Wat-

(From the Christian Selene) 
Budapest. Aug. 7—The j 

caused in Hungary by the 
verses on the Russian front 
given expression in the 1 
parliament by the leaders ■] 
position, and although thd 
tically demanded that the H 
leter should find some men 
assuring the anxious I 
Count Tisza’s reply was eu 
was not calculated to satisfj 
lie. It was stated by M. St] 
kovszky that over 100,000 
an soldiers had fallen durir 
cent Russian advance and 
people, especially those in tl 
were very anxious as to tl 
the army as well as that ol 
vania. He demanded that i 
ers of the army who weri 
sible for the debacle a 
brought to account. No am 
however, forthcoming from I 
Minister on this subject J 
the independence members! 
parties of the opposition I 
meet after the sitting was <■ 
cuss the" situation and to dfl 
was to be done in the futl 

The fact is that those nl 
parliament who have been I 
officers and have taken pal 
battles during the last six! 
Italy and on the Russian I 
arrived home with most dl 
stories, and have stated tl 
ing to the officers of Geil 

it is estimatel

Have just opened our new 
Spring Suitings. We were 
fortunate in securing a 

splendid range of

It was no “wedding present” of the 
commonplace type, but evidently a 
rare and costly, perhaps priceless, 
specimen of ancient jewelry.

The squire uttered an exclamation.
“Why, Faradeane, this is—isn’t this 

rather too big a present for my little 
girl?” he said, with a smile, but a 
grateful and affectionate light in his 
eyes. “If she had been a princess, 
instead of the daughter of a country 
squire, you could not have been more 
generous.”

“Miss Olivia is a princess to all of 
us, sir," he said in the half-sad and 
melodious voice which rendered even 
his commonplaces significant. “It is 
an old relic I have had by me for some 
time, and I thought that Miss Vanley 
would forgive its old-fashionedness.”

“Which I expect increases its val
ue; and that must be great, apart from 
the antiquity of the thing. Those 
stones are very large and very lus
trous. Look at this, Bradstone!”

“Yes?” said Farad eane, carelessly. 
“I am no Judge of gems. None could 
be too pure for Miss Vanley.”

“Yes, very jolly,” said Bartley 
Bradstone. “Put it on and let Fara- 
deane see how you look in it” She

WHEN LOVE “Why, Bessie! 
catching at her arm and drawing her 
toward her. "You are going out to 
service! I thought your father could 
not spare you?” »

“Yes, he can now, miss,” she said, 
as if she were repeating a well- 
rehearsed speech. “He has got my

Came Too Late English Worsteds 
and Irish and 
Scotch Tweeds.

erproof Lines at 19, 30, 45c, 
75c. and $1.10.

Single and Twisted Gut Cast 
Lines, 15, 20, *25, 30, 40, 50 
and 60c., at 12c. to 45c. each.

5, 7 and 10c. Superior Named

CHAPTER xx.
“What!” exclaimed Bartley Brad- 

stone. “You don’t mean to say that 
you are not coming to the wedding? 
Why, I. should fancy you will be the 
only man in the county who won’t be 
there—won't he, Olivia?”

She made a slight gesture which 
might mean anything, but did not 
raise her eyes.

“Then my room will be more accept
able than my company,” said Fara- 
deane, with a smile. “You will have 
no difficulty in getting some" one to 
fll so honorable a post, Bradstone. I 
am sorry I cannot.”

"Oh, but you must manage to come 
to the wedding and the breakfast—or

it can’t

Yes, it wasand—and keep near me. 
like him to think of it!”

And long after Bessie had left the 
room, her mistress sat with her hands 
tightly clasped, her eyes fixed on the 
necklet in her lap.

The following day was one of bustle 
and excitement Some of the wedding 
guests, connections of the Vanleys,

Notwithstanding the scar
city of the woollens and the 
drawbacks in freights, we 
are able to show as good a 
selection as before the war. 
The latest in cut, the best 
in make. Write for sam
ples and self - measuring 
cards.

“It is wonderful ! ” said Olivia, more 
brightly than she had spoken for 
weeks. “And you came to me, of 
course! How good of you! Of 
course I will take you—and how glad
ly! Fancy you being my maid! Why,

I nearlyit is too good to be true! 
engaged a girl from Wainford, yester
day—my old one went to-day. How 
glad I am I didn’t do so quite! And 
you only just made up your mind to 

fortunate I

reduced to 60, 80c. and $1.00 
each.

Hooks to single and double gut. 
Regular 15 to 60c., offered at 
12 to 40c. dozen.

Landing Nets, Straps, Rod Tops,

stay the night, arrived soon after, 
breakfast, and at once plunged into 
the business in hand with infinite gus- 

The wedding feast
go into service! How 
am!”

“It Is me that’s fortunate, miss.”
"And when will you come?” asked 

Olivia, eagerly.
“Now, miss,” said Bessie, quietly. 

“I presumed so far as to bring my 
box, for he said I was to stay if you'd 
let me.”

“You dear, thoughtful girl ! " ex
claimed Olivia, pressing her arm 
“But who is ‘he’—your father? How
kind------” She stopped short, noticing
that Bessie’s face had suddenly grown 

‘What is the matter? Who

to and enjoyment, 
was preparing in the kitchen, and up
stairs the dressmaker was working 
frantically at the finishing of the wed
ding garments.

In the afternoon the bishop—Aunt 
Amelia had insisted upon a bishop— 
arrived, and he and the squire wan
dered about the place in the aimless, 
shiftless manner peculiar to males

Floats and all other lines 
marked right down.

250 gross Deep Sea Fish Hooks, 
all sizes, offered at cost to 
clear.

mer’s army, 
losses ou t*>th fronts duriii 
six weeks exceeded 500,00 
killed, wounded and missi 
great majority of losses h 
amongst the Hungarians, I 
Italian front there are ch 
garians and Croatins. It i 
quite clear that the Hunga 
ed in the recent engagenj 
bered over 100,000, and 
Tisza referred to the fil 
“merely a passing episode! 
ing of the independence ml 
strongly roused against tl 
for treating such a matter!

Austria Criticize!

whatever they call it now 
very well be breakfast at half-past 
tnree o’clock in the afternoon. You 
must come, Faradeane—mustn't he, 
Olivia?”

She looked up for a moment, and 
past Faradeane, avoiding his eyes.

“Mr. Faradeane says he" is engag
ed,” she said, quietly.

“Oh, but------” began Bradstone; but
Faradeane stopped him with a certain 
compression of the lips which Bartley 
Bradstone remembered seeing on his 
face when he seized him by the arm 
outside the terrace.

“It is impossible," he said, almost 
curtly.

Bartley Bradstone shrugged his 
shoulders.

"I counted upon you,” he said. “But 
if you can’t, you can’t, and there’s an 
end of it I’m awfully disappointed, 
and so’s Olivia, I’m sure.”

Olivia said nothing, but, directly 
lunch was over, rose to leave the1 
room. As she did so Faradeane took 
a morocco case from his pocket

“You must be quite tired of pres
ents, Miss Vanley,” he said, “but I 
have ventured to bore you with one, 
if you will accept it,” and he placed 
the case in her hand, and turned aside 
to speak to Bradstone.

“Eh?” said the squire, “let us see 
what it is, my dear,” and he put up 
his eyeglasses.

She opened the case, her hands 
trembling and her color coming and 
going, and revealed a superb necklet 
of gems in an antique setting.

TAILOR and CLOTHIER,
281 and ?83 Duckworth Street, St. John’s, Nfld.

S. E. GARLAND,
Leading Bookseller.

Keep the Home 
Burning 
Every Day

J. J. St. JOhN Firescrimson.
is ‘he’?” she repeated, fixing her love
ly eyes on the girl’s downcast face. 
“Answer me, Bessie! Of whom do 
you speak?”

“Must I tell?” whispered Bessie. 
“Certainly you must,” replied Olivia.

“I don't understand------”
“It was Mr. Faradeane, miss," said 

Bessie, in a low voice.
Olivia drew her hand from the girl’s 

arm, and sank back into the chair. 
“Mr. Faradeane!” she said, almost

and, though heed before, 
tried to speak lightly, there was a 
perceptible quiver in his voice.

“They are beautiful,” said the 
squire. “Take care of them, my dear. 
I am sure they are extremely valuable, 
although Mr. Faradeane treats them so 
cavalierly.”

Olivia put up her hands to unfasten 
the necklet, but could not do so.

“Let me try,” said Bradstone. “They

Before Flour 
goes higher put 
in your stock.

M. Justh interrupted tlni 
statement by remarking th 
shame to allude to the el 
.episode, and that it was 
owing to the brutality of tl 
officers and thpir inclinât» 
the Hungarian soldiers il 
dangerous positions that I 
had been inflicted on till 
megi insisted that the Hil 
the army were still beingl 
We have, he added, to ! 
people to alien interest! 
anxiety is no doubt aggral 
fear of a Russian il 
Transylvania, for it is ql 
recognized in Hungary till 
debacle of the Pflanzer-Bal 
the Bukovina there is little 
the Russian advance can I 

. by ’ the passes of the Carp! 
connection with the invasiJ 

’em Transylvania the attitJ 
mania is once more being 
Studied, for while the 11

But in the nights, and when you are away from home, 
you can

Use one of our1500 barrels on hand and to 
arrive, of best brands.

Alcohol HEATERS,Pork, Beef, Jowls.
Spare Ribs at $19.00 brl., or 

10 lbs. for $1.00.
Molasses—1st runnings.

Tea, Sugar, Kero Oil.

Oats, Bran & Cattle Feeds.

Our ECLIPSE TEA is 
the best in Newfoundland 
at 45c. lb.

about parting from you. I can’t do 
it' Where’s the spring, Faradeane, 
do you know? Just come and see, 
will you?”

Faradeane came slowly forward, 
and as he did so Olivia put up her 
hands again.

“I—I think I can do it,” she said, 
with a strange tremor in her voice.

“Don’t you try,' 
with a malicious enjoyment

'Let Faradeane do

at 50c. each“Yes, miss. It was he who brought 
me to think of it He said he’d heard 
that your maid was going, and he said 
to me how nice it would be for you to 
have some one—he said some friend— 
with you in that big, new house of Mr. 
Bradstone’a, and he put it in my head 
to come and ask you. He knows how 
I love you, Miss Olivia! Nothing es
capes him—he thinks of everything! 
Are you angry, miss?” she half whim
pered.

Olivia put her hand from her fore
head .and turned her face - 
very pale—to the girl.

"Angry? No, Bessie. And s 
Mr. Faradeane who sent you? 
was very thoughtful.”

“Yes, miss,” said Bessie, wit 
of relief. “He said that you

It’s a wonder. Boiler is complete with handle and 
cover, there is a tripod and a tin holder of solid alcohol 
(nothing to spill). Everything is compact. Tripod 
folds up and so does boiler handle, and the boiler will 
contain tripod and alcohol holder and a cup and saucer. 
Alcohol refills cost 15c. each. These Heaters are useful 
at all times, but especially for

Infants and sick people at night.
Anyone who hates laying fires in hot weather.

Picnicers, trouters and owners of motor cars, motor 
cycles side-cars and motor boats.

Travellers on the railway or elsewhere.

Bradstone, 
her

embarrassment, 
it; he knows the trick of the fasten
ing, I dare say.”

“It is very simple,” said Faradeane; 
“will you allow me?” and he forced 
his voice into a tone of ordinary po
liteness. »

She bent her head, and he touched 
the hidden spring lightly; but, as the 
necklet parted, his fingers touched 
her, and her face and neck grew 
crimson as she raised her eyes to his 
face.

Then she took the necklet from his 
hand, and without waiting to put it in 
its case, left the room.

Bartley Bradstone thrust his hands 
into his pockets, and looked after her, 
and then at Faradeane’s pale, set face.

“What ingratitude!” he said, half- 
mockingly r.nd with a loud laugh., 
“She didn’t even say ‘Thank you!’ ”

Olivia went up to her own rodtn, 
her heart beating, her neck a till burn
ing where Faradeane’s fingers had 
touched, and as sh%opened the door 
she started and uttered an exclama
tion. But it was only Bessie who rose 
to meet her.

“Bessie!” she exclaimed. "How 
you startled me!” and she sank into a 
chair, panting.

Bessie looked at her gravely, and 
brought her a bottle of sal volatile 
from the dressing-table; but Olivia 
put it away with a faint laugh.

“No, no; I am not so badly frighten
ed as that,” she said; “but I did not 
expect to see any one, and”—with a 
piteous little smile—“I have grown 
nervous lately, Bessie.”

“I am so sorry, miss]” said Bessie,

and thus to realize thei 
dreams of uniting the I 
outside their kingdom with 
er country, the fact that tlii 
at present gaining on all 
front, and that the time vj 
to have arrived when the 
of the monarchy in men ai 
will practically guarantee 
of Roumanie if she choos 
tervene, makes the dread 
tervention loom large in tl 
of the people of Hungary.

The reassuring statemen 
the men in power and the d 
thorities to the effect thaï 
sian might had been utter 
the the War was actually

J. J. Sf. JOHN
Duckworth St and LcMarchani 

Road.

Yes, it

Fountain and 
Stylographic Pens! Henry BlairWe have a large stock of both. The

Fountain Pens priced from 25c. to
$6.00, and the Stylos from 55c. to $1.75
each.
The “Beaver” Fountain Pen, 25c, 35c. 

and 70c. each.
The “Camel” Fountain Pen, with Gold 

Pen, $1.75.
The “Falcon” Fountain Pen, 45c.
The “B. & H.” Self-Filling Fountain, 

fitted with Gold Pen. Prices $1.75 
and $2.50.

The “Temco” Fountain Pen, a pen 
of superior writing qualities, fit
ted with 14k. Gold Pen. Price
$5.00.

The “Onoto", a self-filler, built to last 
a lifetime, $4.50 each; gold band
ed, $5.30.

STYLO PENS.
The "British Bulldog”, 55c.
The “Scotch Collie” in mottled vul

canite, 75c.
The “St Bernard,” large ink holding 

capacity, 95c.
The "Retriever,” 75c.
The "Spaniel,” 95c, and others up to

SLATTERY’Shave

We are in a position to supply the trade 
with a fine lot of ! i.«*^e

Denims, Cotton Tweed,'Faradeane,

and in a few days
A Splendid assortment o! Percales,

besides several Job Lines,
All at Very Low Prices.

ATrue GARRETT BYRNE TheBookseller t Stationer.

In PlugCanadian Butter!
W. A. SLATTERY.

Slattery’s Bldg., Duckworth & George’s Sts. 
P. O. Box 236. St. John’s, Nfld.

NEW GRASS CANADIAN BUTTER.
(Wholesale and Retail.)

A few Cases FRESH EGGS, large she.
1» Vu 1 a«d I pound eane.

ground—pulverized
alao Fine Ground for Perco- ’Phone 522.JAMES R. KNIGHTlatere. THE CANADIAN SALT CO. LIMITED MINABD’S LINIMENT CUBES DIS
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Dr.Chase’s
Ointment

nmr.


