
Now on all Our 
Stock of

LADIES’ and MISSES

Winter
These Coats are all this season’s styles and 

all British made. This means that they are 
made of woollen materials, which signifies more 
warmth, and that they will hold their colour bet
ter than American , made Coats, which as a rule 
are made of at least 75 për cejifc. cottçn, hilt
which are now being introduced on this, market 
owing to the difficulty of getting British made 
goods.

However, we have been fortunate in getthig- 
a big stock of British Coats, but owing to their 
late arrival and our being very much pressed 
for room, we have decided to offer them

At Reduced Prices,
Thus giving our Customers some

SOME NEW THNIGS FOR THE BABY

This lot of Coats is absolutely and by far

The Best Value
of any Coats now offering the Newfoundland 
public. Do hot delay making your purchase as 
bargains are few and far between these days, 
and as our Retail Prices are now less than the 
Wholesale Prices of those of the Wholesale Coat 
Men, this lot may not last long.

Henry Blair
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yeer from 
IDllioM eould lave been saved If 
only common sense prevention had 
been need in the first stage. If YOU • 
IAMB a Sufferer from Asthma, Bron
chitis, Catarrh, Tlenriffy, Weak 
Lugs, Cough and Colds all Dis
eases leading np to Consumption— 
Tuberculosis, YOU ABB Interested 
In l)r. Strandgard’e T.B. Medicine, 
Write for Testimonials and Booklet 
Da. stbandoabd’S medicm oo, 

♦ toa-goo Tons» B*»—«■ Toronto. ’*

THE BRITISH NORTH
AMERICAN AGENCIES.

Representatives,
Post Office Box 1131,

St. John’s. Newfoundland

The Sound oi 
Wedding Bells
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‘ Won After Great 
Perseverance !
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CHAPTER XXX.

) “Yee," she says, with a sudden sigh, 
as if she had resolved to confide in 
him; "I will tell you. It is possible 
that you will be offended ; that— 
that—you will regret having done me 
the great, overwhelming honor of of
fering me what—what I prize
early; but I will tell you.”
"Well?"

i With ducal courtesy he draws
chair for her, but she declines it with 
a motion of her small hand. It will 
be. better that she should stand, and 
so be able to hide her face from bis 
watehful, intense gaze.

“Duke,” she says, in' a soft, hesita
ting voice, which she knows how to 
make musical, "you took umbrage just 

K - now at my saying that I am at most 
a dependent in this.house; but it was 

•quite "true. I—I am poor, and alone 
in the world, and Lady Falconer, all 
of them, have been very, very good 
friends. "

“Yes,” lie nods, “yes, I understand 
that, and I am grateful,to them.”

“What must I be, then?" she says, 
“who have enjdyed ' their friendship 

atr and protection for so many years?”

“I am sure," he says, with a court
ly gesture, “that you are not wanting 
in gratitude or any other noble senti
ment,"

“Put yourself in my place, your ! ty!

them anything—any request that they 
might make? Suppose that they had 
cherished for years a hope connected 
with one in my position, do you think 
I should be capable of defeating it, at 
whatever sacrifice to my- feelings?”

“No,” he says—“no. I can under
stand that you would sacrifice your
self. Yours is the nature for self- 
sacrifice my dear girl.” 

s Poor duke!
"Well, they have cherished such a 

hope; they have formed plans for— 
for my future, which I could not. 
without being ungrateful,- shatter and 
throw down.”

He looks at her with knitted brows; 
already he begins to see her meaning, 
but she is breaking it so carefully 
that it gives him time to breathe.

.“What is their hope—their plan?” 
he asks.

She falters, and looks up at him 
with a timid, imploring glance, which 
goes straight through ' his anxious 
heart. • “ /

“It—it is connected with Sir Hugh," 
she says, faintly.

The duke starts.
“Do you mean,” he says, with a lit

tle groan, “that they wish you to mar
ry Sir Hugh?”

Her head droops.
“Yes,” she murmurs.
The old man trembles.
“And—and surely you have not con

sented?" he Bays, in a low, anxious 
voice.

She raises her head and looks at 
him. .

“Could I do otherwise?” she asks. 
“Yes, I have consented.”

He folds and unfolds his glove, and : 
stares at the hearth-rug with heavy 
brows.

He is a gentleman, this great dqkc, 
and a promige is a promise. So she 
has promised Sir Hugh! Well, the 
sooner he is gone the better.

“I am very sorry,” he says, clearing 
his throat—“very sorry for myself, of 
course. I—I hope you will be hap
py." . •;!.

Then he stops, for she puts her 
Hand to her eyes, and her bosom 
heaves. ,

“Do not wish me that," she says— 
"it cannot be fulfilled."

He flushes and fidgets with his 
gloves:

Do Ï understand you—forgive me 
if I am wrong!—but—but your words 
seem to imply that you have sacrificed 
yourself?”

Could I do otherwise?” she mur
murs.’.“It is their wish. I—I could 
not but consent."

But,” he says, hesitatingly, "is not 
the sacrifice too great a one, if you do 
not love him? Do you love him?”

Oh, for. a woman’s truth and hones- 
Only a short half hour ago, and
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with every .breath, makes breathing easy, 
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The duke takes a step or two on 
the rug, more agitated than he has 
ever been before in the course of his 
long life.

“You do not?" he says. “Then— 
then I think that this sacrifice is 
greater even than théy could demand 
or you should make. * My dear girl, 
such a marriage must end disastrous
ly—it can only be productive of mis
ery for. you both.”

“Yes,” she assents, pressing her 
hand to her-eyes.

“And—and,” he goes bn, warming 
to his theme, “it must not be allowed 
to go, on!”

She glances at him inquiringly, and 
he shakes Iris head and puts his hand 
on her shoulder again.- 

"No, I am quite sure that I am 
fight in say in».-that it should not he 
permitted ! Anything else but that! 
My dear young lady, surely you must 
feel with me that nothing would war
rant a woman in selling herself— 
even to pay a, debt of gratitude!”

She shakes her head witli an inno
cent sigh.

“I say,” he repeats, his face flush 
ed, "that it would but increase the 
debt, for it would bring unhappiness 
on him whom you married -from a 
mistaken motive. . Surely you feel

?la?’
- “Yes,1

He nods emphatically.

"Putting aside my own er -er—in
terest in the case, I say, as a sincere 
friend, who has' your welfare at heart, 
that it must not be." • .

She leans against the mantel-ehelf, 
and raises her eyes to his face with 
trustful, childish confidence.

“What shall I do?” she murmurs. 
“I feel that you are Indeed my friend. 
Will you tell me, duke, what I ought 
to do?"

He considers a moment, then he 
takes her hand.

“My dear,” he says, “you should go 
to Lady Falconer, and tell her what 
you have told me.”

She starts, a splendidly feignefl

; ©:■
she murmurs.

benefactress’ tears or hear her re
proaches.”

“My poor girl!”, ho murmurs, sym
pathetically, “what other course is 
open to you?"

She shakes her head sadly.
“I do not know. I feel that I can

not do as you advise, dear duke------”,
He flushes at the “dear,” and 

presses her hahd. îtr' "

“I could not face the—the disap
pointment and—rdistress of such an 
announcement! No, Ï feel that I am 
helpless.”

/•But,” he says, perplexed amLeagetr, 
“this that you are about to <Io is a 
very wrong thing. To marry" without 
love—stop, tell me,” and he takes her 
other hand eagerly. • “If, I say, sup
posing that there was not this, barrier 
in the way, what would have been 
yôur answer to my offer? Speak 
plainly, my dear girl.”

Now many a woman would have 
burst into tears, or buried her head 
and sobbed the answer; hut Lucy 
Fairfax is no common actress.

With a grave, almost saint-like 
face, she looks up at him steadily.

"Must I tell you?” she says; “then 
it would have been ‘Yes,’ ”

He is silent for a moment, and his 
face proclaims the emotion which her 
avowal has caused hjm.

“Is that so?” he says, at last. “Is 
it really so?' Do you really care for 
me?”

She raises one of his hands to her 
lips. •* ,-i

“How could I do otherwise, dear 
luke?” she murmurs, softly; “I, who 
have experienced . your kindness for 
so long—who know and value the 
tenderness of your disposition and 
your great unselfish nature. Yes, I 
can admit it without shame, for have 
i not resolved to speak the whole 
truth? I should have said, ‘Yes,’ be
cause I love you!”

The duke is visibly moved, and his
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Fashion Platen

The Berne Dressmaker should keep 
* Catalogue Scrap Book of our Fat
ten Cats. These .will he toned very 
useful to refer to fro# time to Has

A SEASONABLE DESIGN.

2247—rLadies’ One-Piece Dress.
This is a good model for serge 

cashmere, satin and broadcloth, 
is also nice for plaid and checked 
suitings. The back and fronts form 
panels in plaited effect. There are 
two sleeves, one in wrist length and 
ort'e in loose, flowing style. The Pat
tern.is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 

hand trembles. Something within, J.i4 alid 46 inches bust measure sii,e
cotoe finer Instinct, whispers that he 36 requires 5% yards of 44-inçh jpa 

-Is on the brink of. something like dis- | terial. The skirt measures about 2%
: honor; but he is under the glamour yanls at tlle foot-

I A pattern of this illustration mailof the green eyes, tjie soft, thrilling 1

start of fright and reluctance, 
grace,” she goes on, drawing a little J she leaned on Hugh’s breast, and j “Oh, no, no, indeed I could not do 
.nearer to him, and just touching his gave him kiss for kiss! And now, ' that!” she says, hurriedly; “I would 
sleeve with a timid gesture. “Would with a little catch in her voice, she rather that things went on to the bit- 
you, do you think, be able to refuse breathes : ' ter end! I could not bear to see my

*» A SELECTED LOT OF * '

HOME REMEDIES
obtainable from any dealer in medicines, which every housekeeper can 
purchase and use with confidence in their reliability for the purposes for 
which they are recommended.
Niy Dwis' Painkiller for Chills, Cramps, Bowel Troubles, and

Liniment for Sprains, Braises, Sore Throat, etc. Used all over .the, 
years. 26c. & 60c. bottles.

ABm’l Cough Balsam for common Colds in the Bronchial Tubes. m 
recommended for children as it contains no opium or other harmful drag*.*
60c. and $1.00 bottles.

“The D.ltL” Hazol-Menthol Plaster. A soothing and drawing plaatw far
the quick relief of Rheumatic Aches and Pains, Lumbago. Backache and Neuralgia. 
Combines the well-known virtues of Witch Hazel and Menthol. R«vh plaster la 
air-tight tube. Price, 25c. each ; also supplied in X yard rolls, equalling 7 rent Ur 
rise plasters, $1.00.

Devli* Liver Pills for Constipation and Sick Headache ; gentle but effective. Ill jiffla.Yls
Devis* Menthol Solve. Soothes and heals Bites and Stings, Scratches, aad meay^* 

Skin injuries and affections. Required in every home. 23c. per tin.

Dylda Toilet Cream. A delightful and effective liquid preparation for (he 
Complexion, Hands ana Skin. Preserves against wind and sun. Attractively pat 
np, 60c. per bottle. Send 6c. for fac-similé trial size boule to Davis & T.s niiaii 
Co.. Montreal.

"The D.& L." Emulsion of Pure Cod Liver Oil. invaluable to bnfld up
delicate women and children, restore the weight and vitality after attacks at Braa- 
ckitis, Colds, etC. Palatable as cream. 60c. and $1.00 bottles.

Ferrovipn. The Invigorating Iron Tonic. Recommended for Thin Blood, Old Age Ex
haustion, and General Debility. Combines the virtues of Iron and Beef with just 
enough Pure Spanish Sherry Wine to aid the weakened digestion. $1.00 per bottle. 

All these standard preparations are prepared in Canada. If not obtainable at your 
dealers, write to the Proprietors :

Davis & Lawrence Co., Mfg. Chemists, Montreal

voice, and conscience is lulled' to 
sleep.

He is so long sijent that her heart 
heats with a.grqvjy dread.

"Is he going to' say that she must 
abide by her word, after all?”

At last he à peaks. ’
..“Lucy!” he. says, and• at the word 

her heart leaps.
She knows that she has won, but 

still there is some risky work to do. 
f “Lucy,” he says, “you have made 
me very happy. Now with more cer
tainty than ever I say that this sacri
fice of yburs must not take place.”

She shakes her head.
“But it must not!” hé repeats, 

“from this moment I consider you as 
betrothed to me. Is it not so? I say 
that it shall be so."

She looks up.
“But—but—Sir Hugh!" she mur

murs, doubtfully.
His brow lowers rather, haughtily.
“That must be for me to settle,” ho 

says. - -
"No, no,” she saysj with well-feign

ed alarm, “anything rather than 
there should be any open dissension.
I would rather, far rather, take re
fuge in flight!”

“In flight,” he says, and he smiles 
as he puts his arm round her! “Then 
you -must fly with me.”

It is Just the idea she has been try
ing to put into his head, and' at his 
words she feigns a little start

Oh!" she breathes, "do you mean 
it?’

He starts now, and his face crim
sons.

“Why not?’’ he says; “after all- 
and he ponders, “it Is the best way of 
cutting the Gordian knot, of solving 
the difficulty!”

■Oh! but------” she whispers, faint
ly.

'But me no buts!” he says, smiling, 
and pressing her hand. “Why should 
we not? It you dread any explana
tion With them, why, all explanation 
can be avoided by a> sudden flight. 
When we nre married you can explain 
and f- can put the matter in the right
light There is only Hugh------” and
his heart smites him suddenly.

She draws a little nearer to him. 
“Shall I tell you a little secret?" 

she says, with a little smile. •

Tell me everything, Lucy," he an
swers.

(To be Continued.)

ed to any address on receipt 
cents in silver or stamps.
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2186—Infapt’s Set, consisting of 
Cap, a Sack, a Night Gown and 
Dress.

Muslin, cambric, flanel or. flannel
ette will do nicely for the night gown, 
white lawn or nainsook is suitable for 
the dress, with embroidery, tucking 
and lace or edging for decoration. The 
sack will look well in silk, cash- 
mere, flannel, or flannelette, and the 
cap is suitable for lawn, silk or “all- 
over” embroidery. For the dress of 
flouncing, it will require 1% yard of 
36-inch material with 114 Yard of plain 
material for yoke and sleeves. Of 
nainsook or lawn 36 Indies wide it 
will require 2% yards of 24 or 27-inch 
material. The Cap, % yard of 18-Inch 
material. The sack requires % yard 
of 27-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any. address on receipt of 10 
cents in silver or stamps.
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As a token of Remembrance 
a Portrait of the giver is long 
cherished and thought more of 
than the usual ordinary gift. J. 
C. PARSONS, Bank of Montreal 
Building.—nov!7,tf
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