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Adame, Mise E. R., card,

Prescott St
Andrews, Katie 
Atwood, Matilda,Duckworth St.

B
Baird, Jack,

care W. B. Beams 
Biggs, Mrs. James, ■P Charlton Street
Bishop, Laura, card, ;

Belvidere Street 
Brooking, Almira,. .•

Bond Street,
care J. LeDrew 

Brown, Ralph, card 
Brostrom, F. W„

care Mrs. S. Rabbits
Butler, John
Butler, E. J., „ , _ .Mt. Scio Road
Butler, Michael 
Burke, Willie, Gower St. 
Butler, Miss A. T., card 
Burnell, H- J., Water St 
Button, Levi, Water St. 
Butler, Alice, card 
Butler, Richard, Lime St. 
Burridge, John, slip

C
Crane, Miss Etta,

Pleasant Street 
Clarke, Dawson J.
Campbell, Mrs., Power St. 
Cliton, Walter 
Conrad, Herbert 
Coady, J. J., card,

Pleasant Street 
Coady, Miss Mary, card

G
Greene, Laura,

Springdale St. 
Gibbons, Miss G.
Gilbert, Mrs. Arthur,

George’s St. 
Gillingham, Thos.

H
Haliday, Miss,

Long Pond Road 
Hawkins, Ernest,

George’s Street 
Hannon, J. A., Prince’s St. 
Haw.kins, Rev. Geo.
Healey, James, Blackhead . 
Hiscock, Mrs. Henry,

Middle Street
Hilcher, Roy 
House, Miss Bridget 
House, Mrs. Robert,

Lower Battery Rd. 
Hughes, H. V.
Hart, Wm„ le­

cture Mrs. Whitten
Water. Street 

Hutchinson, Ledgemoor 
1

Ingram, Nellie, card,
Rennie Mill Road 

Ivany, Andrew,
LeMarchant Road

J
Jackson, Archibald,

Springdale St.
Jones, Mrs.,

LeMarchant Rd. 
Jennings, Frank

K
Kennedy, Mrs. F., card,

Brazil’s Square

Coop'èr, Mrs. John, card.
Gower Street'Kane, Alexander,

Cosh, Philip, South Side 
Conrad, Malcolm, card 
Corkum, S.
Cooper, Mr., Duckworth St. 
Collier,.Miss Emily,

Lime Street Kelly, Elizabeth,

D
Day, Geo. E.
Dahl, Karl, care G.P.O. 
Devanna, Michael,

care G. P. 0. 
Dwyer, Michael,

Mundy Pond Road 
Driscoll, Mrs. Willis,

Gower Street
Dicks, Winsor,

late Grand Falls 
Doyle, Bessie.

New Gower St. 
Dugmore, A. R.£
Effect, Mrs. Annie C.
Ellis, J. C„

late General Hospital, 
Patrick St.

F
Fry, Miss Lily J.
Flemming, James 
Fitzgerald, Thomas, .

late Grand Falls 
Fitzpatrick, T„ Pleasant St. 
Fowler, Bride, Water St. 
Forsey, Miss L.

LeMarchant Road Martin, Hannah

Casey’s Street

care Mrs. Snow,
Brazil's Square 

Kenny, Wm., late s.s. Home 
Kelly, Josephine Miss,

New Gower Street
Springdale Street Kelly, Mrs. Jas. A.,

Gower Street 
Kelly, Winnie, retd.,

Brazil’s Square 
Kelly, Miss Winnie,

Freshwater Bay 
care Mrs. Ennis,

Kelly, .atn.:s,
care General Delivery 

Kent, Wm.,
late Bell Island 

King, Robert P.
King, Joshua, George’s St.

L
Lamb, Mrs.,

Brazil's Square 
Larder, Capt. J. G.
Lamb, Patrick, Gower St. 
Lanigan, Miss. Johanna,

Patrick St. West 
Lundrigan, Mary A.,

Gower Street
Lane, W. H.,

LeMarchant Road
M

Martin, Lar„ card, Lime St. 
Martin, Capt. Frank 
Martin, Rebecca, retd.

Martin, Mrs. P. M.,
New Gower Street 

Miller, John, card 
Morgan, Jacob, card,

Bannerman St 
Moran, Janie, card,

Springdale Street 
Morgan, John,

late Bell Island 
Morgan, Wm. T.,

late s.s. Portia
Murphy, P.,

Larkin’s Square 
Murran, Wm.
Murphy, D. M.
Matthews, Miss Emma 
Maloney, Mrs., card 
Murphy, Mrs. 11.,

late Goose Bay,
King’s Road 

Me
McEwen, Mrs. W. E. 
McCarthy, Miss Fannie,

card, Quid! Vidi Rd. 
McLoughlan, Mr.*
McBean, W.
McMillan, Professor 
McDonald, Waiter G.,

late Millertown 
McKillop, D. J.
McKenzie, Andrew,

- Water Street
If

Newman, Lillian, card 
Nelson, John.

late Bonavista Branch 
Newhook, W. II., card

<>
J’Neill, Jane, card,

Circular Road 
lo’Rrien. Mrs. Agnes,

Quidi Vidi Road 
O’Brien, Sylvester,

Colonial Street 
Oldford, Samson,

care G. P. O. 
P

Pretty, Miss Lucy 
Perry, Jethro •
Peddal, Jack,

care F. B. Wood 
Pritchet, Wm.,

Reddy, Miss L.,
Rennie Mill Rd. 

Riggs, Edward 
Rogers, W. J„ card 

;. Ross, Jos. F.
Roche, Edward 
Rose, Hannah,

Mundy Pond Road 
Rogers, T., card 
Rogers, A. W., card ,
Rose, John R.
Russell, Miss,

Queen’s Road 
S

Skahan, Miss May 
Shave, Martha,

Duckworth Street 
Salmon, Thomas 
Stamiland, M- *. Wm.,

late of Cambridge 
Spry, Thomas, card 
Spry, J. H.
Samson, Miss Lavina,

Hamilton Street 
Sheehan, John 
Steed, Mrs. W. J.,

Cochrane Street
Simms, Mr.,

care Reid Nfld. Co. 
Smith, Robert, Convent Lane 
Simpson, Rev. T. A.,

Circular Road 
Simpson, Robert, card 
Simms, Mrs., Cochrane St. 
Simons, Mrs. Peter 
Scott, George,

late s.s. Argyle 
T

Taylor, Miss Florence,
Springdale Street 

Taylor, Hattie,
Queen’s Road 

Taylor, Miss Harriet,
late Carbonear 

Tilley, Miss Annie,
Alexander Street 

Tobid, Mrs. Mary, retd.
Y

Verge, Charlie, card 
Vickers, Miss N„ Water St. 
Vavasseur, Miss Alice,

New Gower St
Freshwater Bay Verge, Mrs. Julia

Pincault, Rev. Peter 
Piercey, John,

care Mrs. White,
Monroe St. 

Pierce, Jessie N., Water St 
Power, Miss May, Gower St. 
Powers, Elizabeth, Mrs. 
Power, W. A., card 
Power, Richard, card,

Bond Street
Power, B.
Publicover, Purvis 
Puddister, Tom,

St. John's
parsons, Jas. J.,

LeMarchant Rd.

Ryan, Mrs. Joseph, card,
Water*St. West

Ryan, Mike,
General Hospital 

Ryan, Katie, retd.
Ryall, Miss J. B., Lime St. 
Reid, Julia, Water St.

W
Warren, Miss Nell, * j 

Catherine Row 
Walsh, Bridget,

New Gower St. 
Way, Chas. W1., card 
Whelan, Miss A.,

late Hospital 
Whelan, Miss Mgt„

Water Street 
Wiseman, James,

Allandale Road 
White, Mrs. Dugald 
Wills, James 
Wooldridge, Alexander,

Buchanan St. 
Warford, Harry,

care Mrs. K. Finn
W--------, Laurence,

Boggan Street 
I

Young, John,
care Mr. Smjth 

Young Walter

SSAMSN'S LIST.

Goldsmith, Charge,
schr. Alberta 

Webber, Capt. George,
schr. Antoinette 

Devereaux, Capt. C. J.,
schr. Arkansas 

Haines, Alfred,
schr. Arkansas

Haynes, Capt. Wm.,
schr. Belle Franklin 

Francis, Alexander,
schr. B. G. Anderson 

Morris, Capt. Wm.,
schr. B. G. Anderson

C < . F
Atkinson, Capt. N„

Wills, James, schr. Clara schr. Favorna
Gushue, Stewart, Bond, Walter,

schr. Crissie L. Thomey schr. Florence M. Smith
Conrad, Capt. T. A., Morris, Gerald,

schr. Conrad brigt. Fleetwing
Jones, John, schr. Conrad G

D
Hlbbs, James J„

schr. Gladys Whidden
Hopkins, Henry, . Winsor, Arthur,

schr. Dorothy Balra schr. Golden Hind

E
Henson, Alexander,

schr. Gladys Whidden
Smith, Capt. Darius,

schr. Empire H
Ryan, John J., McDonald, J. J., s.s. Home

schr. Excelda Kansaul, Capt., schr. Harris

House, Avalon,
schr. Lizzie H.

M
Becquet, Capt.,

schr. Madeline 
Verge, Robert, schr. Maggie 
Young, Bennett,

schr. Minnie J. Hickman 
.N

Burke, Mark,
schr. Nellie Louise

R
Bates, E„ schr. Rose 
Anstey, Capt.,

schr. Reginald Anstey 
Wiseman, Robert,

schr. Reginald Anstey

O. P. 0., August 23, 1910. H. J. B. WOODS, P.ST.G.

PORTRAIT WORK
IS THE MOST IMP0RTANT;BRAN<|H OF 
PHOTOGRAPHY, but

Copying, Enlarging, Reducing, Landscape 
Work, Lantern Slide Making, Framing,
AmateUr Work, all require the best possible attention, 

and wfe give everything we do our best attention.

THE HOLLOWAY STUDIO,
Corner Bates’ Hill anil Henry St. j24,ti

A GOOD AD
IN A BAD PLACE- 
V/oN’j, BUSINESS 

>|NG

JOHN MAUNDER, Tailor à Clothier, 281-283 Duckworth Si
LATEST Style and 

Workmanship guaran­
teed. Our Ladies’ De­
partment is now stock­
ed with the LATEST 
shades in Costume 
Cloths. This depart­
ment is superintended

BY A CUTTER OF MANY YEARS EXPERIENCE.

The Latest English, French & American Designs.

Printing Executed !

LV

A 
GOOD 
'AD.

m YOU* Alto IN THE

copyright

ANDûfTMSlUS
EUROPEAN AGENCY.

--------- *WHOLESALE Indents promptly ex­
ecuted at lowest cash prices for all 
kinds of British and Continental 

goods,'including • —
Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motors and Accessories,
Drapery, Millinery and Piepe Goods 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Machinery and Metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.,
Commission 2J per rent, to 5 per cent, 
trade Discounts ailowed.
Speeiai Quotations on Demand.
Sampl; Owes from £10 upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on Account.

WILLIAM WILSON & SONS,
(Established 1814.) •

>{, Abchurch lane, London, E. C. 
Oab'e •. «' Ankuaikp Londcp,

z in the flour meins quality in the bread and the pastry 
you bake. Without .quality behind your efforts, no 

knowledge or skill can bring good results. Better be 
without the skill than without the quality.

" BEAVER ” FLOUR
is the highest development of blended wheats, embracing the 
rich health-giving properties of Manitoba Spring wheat and 
the carbohydrates of Ontario Fall 
wheat, which make delicate, 
white, light bread and pastry.

Remember, it is for bread 
and pastry, both. With 
BEAVER FLOUR in the 
house, you only need one kind 
to attain the best results in 
every form of baking.

BEAVER FLOUR means 
economy as well as efficiency.

Ask your grocer for it to-day.
DEALERS.—Write for price! on ell 
Feeds, Coarse Grains and Cereals.

T. I. TAYLO* CO., Lid, ChKhua.Ont.
109

R G ASH & CO., St. John’s, Wholesale Agents 
in Newfoundland, will be pleased to quote prices

THE FAIR
IMPOSTOR.

CHAPTER XXVIL
PUT TO THE TEsT.

(Continued.)
!)E—will be poor,’ she mur­

mured, ‘ and I rich Oh, 
no, no i not that !’

‘ Yes, yes,’ he said, nothing. ' Have 
I not broken down the barrier? You 
love him, Lilian —you will not say
* no’?’ he,p*jbded, anxiously.

With a long breath she drew back 
from him.

• You — you have taken his from
him, aud given it to me !’ she breath­
ed. •___ _

He nodded with a smile,.
‘ Yes, but you can give it back to 

him, my darling. You will do so.’
She looked up with a fixed gaze.
‘ Would it make you happy?’she 

asked.
f Happier than words can say,' he 

answered. ‘ It is the dearest wish of 
my life.’

‘Then— then,’ she said, slowly, 
with a strange look, ‘ I—I will do it.’

Too moved for words he drew her 
to him. './[

* Thank Heaven 1’ he murmured, 
brokenly. ‘ Ah, if you knew how 
happy you have made me 1 It was 
the one thing wanting ! Could I die 
and leave my child without a protector, 
leave her to buffet the world and all 
its pitfalls alone ? No, no! Now I 
am content ; with Harold by your side, 
you are safe in heaven, saffe !'

‘Safe !’ she murmured, with a sud­
den start. ‘ Yes—I shall be safe !'

He smoothed her hair caressinglp.
‘ Yes, I can cross the river now, 

darling, feeling that some atonement 
has been made. Lilian, I have never
spoken of your mother------ ’ With a
start she shrank from him, but he held 
her in his arms, and drew her closer 
to him. ‘ It is too late now i 1 did 
her a great wrong, .Lilian—no wife 
was more foully misjudged by her 
husband, but—-but—I can make some 
atonement to her child. 1 have only 
one wish left, my darling, and that is

Eczema’s
Tortures

All treatments failed for three long 
years—Cure complete with DR.

CHASE'S OINTMENT.
Mrs. Link, 12 Walker St., Halifax, 

N. 8,, writes: “After three years of 
miserable .torture and sleepless night 
with terrible eczema, and after tryin. 
over a dozen remedies without obtain 
ing anything but slight temporary relic<
1 have been perfectly and entire!, 
cured by Dr. Chase’s Ointment. Afte’ 
the third or fourth application of thh 
grand ointment.. I obtained relief, ami 
a few boxes were sufficient to make a 
thorough cure. It is six months sine*
1 was freed of this wretched skin dis 
case, and as there has been no return oi 
the trouble I consider the cme a perm 
anent one.”

Such cures are not brought about b\ 
imitations and substitutes for Dr 
‘base's Ointment. It is therefore 
necessary for you to be certain that the 
nortrait and signature of A. W. Chase. 
M. D., the famous Receipt Book author, 
are on the box you buy. 60 cts. a box, 
at all dealers or Eejmanscn, Bates A Co., 
Toronto. Write for a free copy of 
Dr. Chase's Recipes.

Vl# * r
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to be spared to see you Harold’s wife, 
and the future Lady Woodleigh. Call 
him, Lilian. Let me see you join 
hands, and feel that my hope will be 
fulfilled. Go, dear, he is waiting.’

She rose, and, with slow, faltering 
steps, opened the door.

Harold was in the hall and came 
toward her. Sir Talbot rose, and, 
steadying himself by the table, point­
ed to her. ‘ Take her, Harold ; she 
is yours,’ he said, and sank into his 
chair again.

Harold turned to Lilian ; ■ with 
| lowered eyes she held out her hand ; 
i Harold took it and pressed it to his 
i lips ; then suddenly she drew it 
! from him and threw herself on her 
1 knees beside Sir Talbot with a cry of 
; alarm.
| The old man’s head had fallen 
’ backward, and his eyes were closed 
He had fainted.

Harold sprang forward to the bell, 
and Sir Talbot’s man entered. With 

, a comprehensive glance he took in 
the situation in a moment.

* Send for a doctor at once,’ said 
Harold, but the man hesitated.

‘ I don’t think it’s much, sir,’ he 
, said, with a grave concern. ‘ Sir 
: Talbot has been taken like this off 
and on for the last ten years. He’s 
seen the doctor, sir, and he can’t do 

! anything. There’s a medicine here, 
! sir,’ and he went to a small cabinet, 

‘ which I always give him. Let me 
come, sir,’ and he forced some dark 
fluid between the thin, white lips.

‘For more than ten years,’ said 
Harold, agitatedly. Why have you 
not told me?’

« I dared not, sir,' said the man, 
respectfully. ‘ Sir Talbot’s orders 
.were too strict. He never liked any 
fuss, as he called it, and was adverse 
to anyone knowing of these attacks. 
He will be all right directly, sir, it’s 
his heart. He’s coming too now. If 
—if you will pardon me, I think you d 
better leave him to me, sir ; Sir Tal­
bot don’t like anyone to see him like 
this.’

Harold rose, troubled and sorrow­
ful, but Lilian still clung to the old 
man’s arm.

Slowly he opened his eyes, looked 
down at Lilian with an ineffable 
tenderness, and then, as the valet 
came forward, waved him languidly 
aside.

‘ No, Parker,’ he said, ‘ my daughter 
and Mr. Harold will help me. We— 
have—kept our secret a long while, 
but it is out now.’

Harold and Lilian raised him be­
tween them, and with an arm on each 

| he went slowly along the corridor to 
j his room. At the door he turned and 
laid his hands on their heads.

1 God bless you, my children,’ he 
murmured, and passed in.

Harold put out his hand to Lilian, 
but with a strange loot she sank down 
on the mat and leaned her head 
against the door.

“No, no’,, she said, brokenly. “Leave 
me here.”

Harold stooped and raised her in 
his arms.

"Come, my darling,” he said, "you 
cannot stay here.”

'Yes, it is my place! I am his 
daughter! His daughter."

He hesitated a moment, but it would 
never do tp leave her here.

“Yes,” he said, "you are his daught­
er, but you will be my wife ; you must 
come, ray poor darling.” ,

At the word wife she started, look- 
at him fiercely, then, rising slowly, 
allowed him to lead hefr away.

It was a strange betrothal.

CHAPTER XXVIII.
SKELETON KEYS.

*‘I won’t hear of it! It would make 
me thoroughly unhappy.”

It was Sir Talbot who spoke; he 
was sitting up in a chair in his room, 
Harold on one side and Lilian on the 
oflier, both trying to persuade him to 
postpone the excursion to the Giant s 
Breastplate.

Excepting that he was rather paler 
than usual, Sir Talbot seemed none- 
the worst for his illness of the pre­
ceding night, and all Harold could 
say could not shake him from his re­
solve that the picnic should take 
place.

"••I am quite well, as well as I have 
befen for years. I am accustomed to 
these fits, and—and, in a word, I can­
not think of spoiling your enjoyment."

“Let me stay," murmured Lilian, 
bending over him.

He looked up at her and drew her 
arm round his neck.

"On no account, my darling!” he 
said. "Why, if you remained behind, 
where would the picnic be! Think of 
Harold, my dear,” he added, fondling 
her hand; you’d spoil his pleasure. 
Besides, you are looking pale this 
morning; I frightened you last night. 
Go, my darling, and enjoy yourself, 
and come back with the color on your 
pretty cheeks, and the light in your 
eyes which I love to see. The sight 
of you will do me more good than 
all the medicine in the world. There! 
take her away Harold!” he said, and 
gave her a playful push with his weak 
hands; and they went, but reluctant­
ly.

Preparations for the start were al­
ready being made ; Sir Talbot's attack 
had been kept secret from the guests, 
and they were merely told that he did 
not feel well enough to accompany 
them, but hoped to be able to meet 
them all at dinner.

It was a large party, and still fur­
ther additions were to be made to it 
on the road.

Beside the large open landau, there 
was a phaeton and a wagonette; the 
provisions Or “the grub,” as a face­
tious guest, Lord Rayburn, called it, 
was to follow in Harold’s dogcart. 
They were to pick up Laura Warner 
at the Priory, and call for Gerald at 
the Grange. The duke and duchess 
had been asked but they had declined, 
the duchess urging as an excuse that 
they didn’t want any old women, and 
the duke frankly declaring that meals 
in the open air always gave him the 
gout. But Gerald was looking for­
ward t<f the outing with all the ardor 
of a schoolboy.

The start occupied some time; at 
the last moment they were waiting 
for Lilian, who had gone to Sir Tal­
bot’s room to say good-by.

She same down the hall presently, 
looking a perfect picture in her pretty 
morning dress of soft silk, all to 
match, from her embroidered shoes to 
the hat and sunshade.

Not a man there but that looked at 
her covetlngly.

In some mysterious way, Harold’s 
good fortune had leaked out—his man­
ner to her at breakfast had probably 
done it—and he had received more 
than one whispered congratulation.

"You are a lucky dog,” said Lord 
Rayburn, with something like a 
groan. "If I had only been in time 
to play Romeo that night, I might 
have cut you out—who knows? Just 
my confounded luck!”

Harold had saved a place beside him 
in the mail phaeton and stood at the 
bottom of the steps, waiting for her. 
The landau, containing Lady Myrtle, 
a countess, and some men, had gone 
on; and the bays in the phaeton were 
so fidgeting to follow that Harold had 
almost to lift her in his arms to get 
her into the seat.

It was a lovely morning—one of 
those autumn mornings which we get 
in England sometimes, to make up, 
possibly, for the short and too often 
disappointing summer.

COULD GET NO RELIEF
•Til “ Father Morrlscy’s No. 10 ” 

Cured Bronchial Trouble.

Picton, N.S. 
Father Morriscy Med. Co., Ltd.

I can testify to the benefit derived 
from Father Morriscy's cure for Bron­
chial trouble.

For some time I was a sufferer from 
this trouble, and could get no relief 
from it, until I used his medicine 
prescribed.

On taking Father Morriscy’s medi­
cine, to my surprise, I began to improve, 
aud was completely cured.

With a grateful heart, I give this 
testimony, to the great value of Father 
Morriscy’s prescriptions.

I remain,
JOHN GRATTAN.

This is simply a sample of hundreds 
of letters which were received by Fa­
ther Morriscy during his lifetime, and 
since then by the Father Morriscy 
Medicine Co., Ltd. Do not despair, 
even though your cough has defied 
ordinary cures, but get a bottle of

Father Morriscy’s No. lo” and ex­
perience yourself the relief it has 
brought to so many sufferers. Trial 
bottle, 25c. Regular size 50c, at your 
dealer’s, or from Father Morriscy 
Medicine Co., Lti., Chatham, N.B. 13

No Disordered Kidneys
or a Weak Bladder if You 

Take a Few Doses of

FIG PILLS
All Backache and Distress from 

Out-of-Order Kidneys or • Bladder 
Trouble wifi vanish, and you will feel 
fine. Lame Back, Painful Stitches, 
Rheumatism, Nervous Headache, Diz­
ziness, Sleeplessness, Wornout, Sick 
Feeling and other symptoms of Slug­
gish, Inactive Kidneys and Liver dis­
appear. Smarting, Frequent Urina­
tion and all Bladder Trouble ends. 
FIG PILLS go at once .to the disor­
dered Kidneys, Bladder and Urinary 
System, and complete a cure before 
you know it. There is no other rem­
edy at any other price, which will ef­
fect so thorough and prompt a cure as 
a 25c. box of FIG PILLS. Only cura­
tive results can come from taking TTG 
PILLS, and a few doses mean clean, 
active, healthy Kidneys, Bladder and 
Liver—and no Backache.

For sale at all first class drug 
stores ; 25c. a box or five for one dol­
lar.

T. McMurdo & Co., Wholesale Agents 
for Newfoundland.

Harold looked well, quietly happy 
—he could scarcely have done other­
wise—if his love for the sweet Ethel 
had been fully developed. No man 
could have driven such cattle, with 
such a girl as Lilian by his side, and 
felt otherwise.

The pallor which Sir Talbot had re­
marked disappeared as they dashed 
through the clear, sunlit air, and near­
ed the Priory. Harold, who had 
scarcely spoken, turned to her.

“Are you happy, Lilian ?" he asked.
It was an abrupt question, but she 

looked at him with her dark, calm 
eyes.

“Happy? Is anyone perfectly happy 
in this world?” she said, with a faint, 
curious smile.

Harold stroked a fly off the near 
bay.

• I suppose not—no, I suppose not,’ 
he said ; and his lips twitched. ‘ What 
strange things you say, Lilian.’

‘ Do I ?’ she said. * At least I mean 
to be happy to-day.’

He slipped his left hand from the 
reins, and laid it on her arm.

« Llliân,’ he said, solemnly, almost 
too solemnly, ‘ 1 il an, I will try to 
make you happy:’

* I am sure of that,’ she said, in a 
low voice.

Meanwhile Laura Warner, ready 
dressed, stood in the bay window, 
waiting for the Hall party.

Never, at the best of times, an 
angelic temper, she does not seem in 
the sweetest of humors. Things had 
all gone wrong, this morning ; her 
maid had been clumsy in dressing 
her mistresses’ hair; the new dress, 
manufactured by a dressmaker in 
the adjoining town, was not an exact 
fit—« not what Lilian Woodleigh's 
would be, direct from Worth’s,’ as 
Laura had declared, repiningly, to 
Lady Warner; and ihe Hall party 
was already a quarter of an hour late.

To be continued.

BEST CROWN AND

Rivened Back Scythes
30 to 38 in. $6 to 88.80 doz.

American Scythes — $5.20 to 
$7.20 doz.

Best B. Y. Grass Hooks.

American Grass Hooks — 
Scythe Shape.

Patent Snaiths, Scythe Stones, 
Hay Rakes, Hay Forks.

All Selling Very Cheap.
Special prices to Wholesale Customers. 

Seud for Price List.

Martin Hardware Go
»?Per S.S. “ Florizel

Fresh Fruit and Poultry.

Pears, Bananas, Grape Fruit, 
Musk Melons, Water Melons, 
Apples, Peaches, Pineapples, 
Tomatoes, Cucumbers, 
Cauliflower, Celery, Potatoes, 
Green Corn, Am. Corned Beef, 
Turkeys and Chicken.

JAMES STOTT.

■ )


