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Double Wear in Each Pair

¢ FISHERMEN! Why wear Rub-
ber Boots when on pair of
SMALLWOQOD’S Hand-made wat-
erproof Boots will obtweat at least
2 pairs of the best rubber boots on
the Market to-day.

_ _FISHERMEN! Encourage Home
Industry by buying: SMALL-
WOOI’S Hand-made Boots, and
by doing so you will be dollars in
pocket at the end of the voyage.
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. Srmallwood
THE HOME OF GOOD SHOES.
218 and 220 Water Street, St. John’s.
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John Maunder

TAILOR and CLOTHIER
281 & 283 Duckworth
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Dlnlng-room

Talk

Not “Small-Talk,” but
Furniture talk, about the
beautiful Dining-rocm Fur-
niture in Golden and
Fumed Oak we have here
in our showrooms., -Its
fascinatingly attractive,
there are so many designs.
to select from, and they're
all so good.

There are Round Tables,

Squar® Tabies, China Cab-
inets, Buffets, Dining
Chairs;  Carvers’ Chairs,
everything needed to fur-
nish an altogether desir-
able Dining-room.
. If you are going to re-
furnish your dining-room
— ‘whollv or partially —
this Spring, keep this an-
nouncement in mind and
be sure to see our new
stock of | ’)mmg—room Fur-
niture.
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U. SsPit'ture & Portrait Co.

: fhe estates, by George!”
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True Worth

—OR—

The Reward of ;Thqsé
Who Play Square
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CHAPTER III.
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LADY NORAH.

Petherick, in
re-

“He might,” said Mr.

|response to his tll}l\ Christian
flectlon “but
“It is not likely,” said the
“Really, your candor is charming,
Petherick! Oh, pray don’t apologize,”,
as the old lawyer grew red and stam-
mering. “Let us finish our wine in|
peace.,,
Meanwhile, ‘the gentlemen strolled
up and down the terrace with their
cigars, talking together, and as they;
passed the window of the drawing-|
room, in which Norah was sitting,i
and in which the lights were lit, they
lowered théir voices.

“Poor girl!” said Lord
“My heart aches for her!

earl.'

Ferndale.
. Great

% |Heaven! fancy her position to-night!
,lTo be welcomed by

a father whom
she had never seen, in such a cold-
blooded fashion! Old friend as he is.!
I had hard work to keep from flying
into a rage with him!” :

“Such a lovely young creature!”;
said the rector.
in his arms and burst into
Jomow.”

The squire laughed grimly.

“l can’t fancy the earl doing that,”
he remarked. “I often think that he
was born without a heart. Why, it
isn’'t only with his wife thatéhe quar-
There isn’t a soul belonging
to him that he hasn’t parted irom.
Look at the young viscount. Having
quarreled with his father, the earl has
actually never seen the young man.
Never seen the heir to the ‘title and

reled.

““And such estates!” murmured the
rector, -looking out across the park,
thoughtfully.

“Ah, and there’s something
than the estates,” remarked the
squire. ~"“The earl can’t have been
living up to ralf—ah, a‘ quarter—aof
his income, and.must be rolling in
money!”’

“THat will all go to Lady Norah;”
said Lord Ferndale.

““Yes, and she’ll be the
heiress in the 'countx'y, or
abouts,” assentedj the .squire. ‘Poor
girl, what a change it is for her!”

“I wish there had been some ladies
here to-night,”” said the rector, “it
would have been easier and pleas-
anter for her.”

“What was -the earl’s
ing us here to-night?”
squire, puffing at® his cigar
puzzled frown

Lord Ferndale shrugged.

“Who can say? To try her—to see
how she would carry herself.”

“Ah, and how well she did it!” ex-
claimed the rector. “Didn’t you
think so Mr. Berton?”

Guildford Berton was leaning on
the coping of the terrace, smoking
slowly and thoughtfully, and taking
no part in the conversation; he look-
ed up,.and inclined his head.

“Remarkably so"' he said,
terly inexpressive voice.

Lord Ferndale glanced at him cur-
iously, and with something like cold-
ness.

“I think we had better go in,” he
said. “It must be lonely for W.ady
Norah,” and they flung their e¢igars
away, and reentered the dining room.

The footman had lit the candles in

the drawing-room, on which the tea
service had been laid, waiting for
them to come in. Her gaze wandered
round the vast room, with its gilded | e
carvings and costly hangings, its
priceless pictures .and rare and curi-
ous bric-a-brac, and a sense of un-
reality seemed to possess her. It all
appeared like a dream, This her
home, and that cold and stately per-
sonage her father! Surely she would
wake up presently and find herself
in the tiny room of Cliff Cottage,
and hear Mrs. Jordan’s sing-song
voice buzzing in her ear!
Lady Norah! She had not even
yet got used to the title, which sound-
ed so strangely in her ears that when
it was spoken, she half looked round
to see who was addressed by it. Lady
Norah! She was Norah- Frere mno
longer, but an earl’s daughter, and
S8he had come home” -to this vast
place with its palatia] rooms and
army of servants.
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"are not getting Aspirin at all.

| Bayer Tablets of Aspirin

'ed with admiration,
|she had ‘taken her ‘place at the tea

“One wouldn’'t have|
been surpriseq if he had caught her!
tears. |
They were very near my own eyes, !{i.\‘ol‘ah,” he said, with
' smile.

QSPIREN

Only "Bayer" is Genuine

Warning! Unless you see the name
“Bayer” on pfickage or on tablets you
Take
Aspirin enly as told in the Bayer
package for Colds, Headache, Neual-

lgia Rheumatism, Earache, Tootache,

Lumbago and for Pain. Then you will
be following the directions and dosage
worked out by physicians during

| twenty-one years and proved safe by

Handy tin boxes of twelve
cost few
Druggists also sell larger
packages. Made in Canada. Aspirin
is the trade mark (registered in
Canada), of Bayer Manufacture of
Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid.

Lord Ferndale went up to her at
once, thinking, as he spoke to her,

millions.

cents.

'and looked down at her, that of all

the beautiful” things in the room, she
was the most beautiful; and he notic-
how promptiy

table, just as if she had been accus-
tomeq to it for years.’

“We have been away so long that
we ‘scarcely deserve any tea, Lady
-his kindest

“I am afraid it will be rather cold,”
she said. ““I have been looking round
for a cozy to put on the teapot—we
always had one at home——" she
stopped, and colored; it was the first
slip she had made. “I mean at the
cottage

“You would like some fresh tea,”
said the earl, naively. “Will you
ring, Guildford, please.”

“l think it is hot enough,” said
Norah, just raising her eycs to her
father’s face,

He bowed,

“It rests with you,” he said, in
his courtliest fashion.

She poured out the tea, and Guild.
ford Berton came and stood beside
her, and silently teok the cups and
handed them round, his dafk eyes
downcast and guarded, but once
Norah happened to look up suddenly,
and found them fixed on her hands
as if ‘he were studying them, or found
something curious in their white
shapeliness.

Lord Ferndale seated himself in a

Doesn’t hurt a bit! Drop a little
“Freezone” on an aching corn, in-
stantly that corn stops hurting then
shért]y you lift it right off with
fingers. Truly!

Your druggist sells a tiny bottie of
“Freezone” for a few cents, sufficient
to remove every hard corn, soft corn,
or corn between the toes, and the
calluses, withou' soreness or irrita-
tion. '

1
low chair beside her and glanced at

i
i

the others.
“I suppose you are wendering .. whe
we all are ady Norah?’ he said,
with a smile, and in a voice audible
only to her.
She turned her dark eyes upon him
with a frankness which he found very
sweet. ‘
“A little, yes,” she admitted.
He laughed -
“I’ll iry and ‘tell you,” he said.
“I'm an old fogey who lives mnear
you, in a place called The Park. Mr.
Parfleet, or the squire, as he is al-
ways called—well, I supposé_he is
another old fogey!—he lives a the
Manor, the rector dosn't need de-
seribing, and—there you are!”
“You have forgotten Mr. Berton,”
said Norah, with a smile.
Lord Ferndale half glanced in the
direction of that young gentleman.
“Ah, yes,” he said. “I beg his par-
don. I'm sure. Well, you know his
name—and there is not much m eore
to tell-about him, except that he is
the son of the earl’s—your father’s—
late steward, and that he lives in a
little cottage just outside the park—
your park, I mean.”
Norah looked across the room
again. Mr. Guildford Berton was
leaning against the piano, his hands
behind him, his eyes fixed on the
ground; statuesque and silent, and
as perfectly self-possessed as if he
were alone in the room. 3
“You are wondering why your fa-
ther should make such a friend of
his steward’s son?”
dale.
Norah turned with a slight start.
“Scarcely wondering,” she said.
“Well, if you had wondered a great
deal, it would be only natural, and
like the rest of us. It is strange.
But Mr. Bertor has made himself ues-
ful to the earl, and—and hap-
penis to suit  him.” He laughed.
“That’s the only explanation, I- be-
lieve.”

as ‘“Mr.” Berton, which is the super-
ior's way of speaking of an inferior.
“You don’t like him, Lord Fern-
dale?” she remarked,
1t was his turn to start, and he
looked at her. .
“You make me quite afraid of you,
Lady Norah!” he said. “Are you a
thought reader?” !
“Then you don’t like him!” - she
said with a smile. |

“Not—very much,” ‘he admitted.‘
“It’s tonly fair to say 'tha€ ~I. know'
nothing against him, nothing what-
ever; and I believe him to be most!
clever. But he is—well, a little too
silent; and—you will laugh at me—
but we simple folk are always sus- !
picious beings “‘whom we do not un-
derstand. You will understand him,
I dare say, and like him, I hope.. He'
is really very clever,” he added, as
if trying to do Mr. Berton full jus-
tice, “and knows every detail of the
estate; and it is vast enough to Dbe-
wilder any but a very clever man.”

Again Norah lookd at the motion-
less figure and handsome face, still
downcast and abstracted.

“What Mr. Berton does not know
is not worth knowing,” continued
Lord Ferndale, leaning back and
nursing his knee. “He took a high
degree at Oxford, I believe, and was
intended for the bar, where he would

doubt.”
“And he has thrown up his
fession?” asked Norah,
“Yes,” assented Lord Ferndale,
would appear so. At any rste,

pro-

the estate, and he does that free,
laugh,

The clock on the mantle
struck half-past ten, and at the mo-
ment a footman announeed Lord

Ferndale’s carriage.

(To be continued.)
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Lonely! No Arab in the centre of
the desert ever felt lonelier than did!
Norah at that moment, and the de-|
sire for one soul upon whom she
could lean, to whom she could pour
out her heart, was so intense that her
heart actually ached with it. {

Then the door opened, and the
gentlemen filed in,

The bﬂthmg glrl 1s ‘having the time of her life on her vacatmn What
Add and subtract as suggested, and

resort is she wvigiting at pres;nt?
you’ll have the answer.

Answer to yesterday’s pusszle:
(B Gcre),

Peckinpaugh /peck iw pew).

Baier,
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said Lord Fern-{

Norah noticed that he spoke of him '

in a low voice. |

gratis, for nothing,” he added, with a|.
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You've Got Your Dog
You've Got Your Gun !
YOU CAN GET YOUR

CARTRIDGES
W Nosworthy, Lid

WE’VE GOT LOTS
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f OR BUILDING
MATERIAL?

fWE HAVE IN STOCK
ALL KINDS OF BOTH,

At Red uced

Prices

i Do you want to build a
“heme? We build thém on
50 p.c. cash.

owering

t_.()ﬁ Water St. LUMBER YARDS.
bprmgdale and Water Sts.

Thomas

sepl7,sats,3mos

EVERY ONE TESTED
AND GUARANTEED.

Dory Compasses,

NMotor Boat Spirit
- Compasses

THE LARCEST AND BEST STOCK OF NAUTICAL
INSTRUMENTS IN NFLD.

LI G o D S S b

have been a great success, I have nof.

_with surprise. |,
“It J;
he |
has been living outside the park for|,!
the last two years, ang does nothing -
apparently, but help your father with |
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'PYONE 2275, A 953 WATER ST

Headquarters For Nautical Instruments.
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“The New Marble Works :

If you want a nicely finished Headstone, or
Monumcnt call at

Chislctt’s Marble Works

Opposite Baine, Johnston & Co.
We Carry the Best Flmshed Work in the City.

We make a specnal price for Monuments and
Tablets for Soldiers and Sailors who ‘have made
the supreme sacrifice. -

P

Call and See Ou Stock A

We are now booking orders for Spring Delivery.
nov24,e04d,16m,aiv,wky.

Fﬁsﬁ&ﬁﬁiﬁimmﬁrfﬁmiﬁcﬁﬁiiﬁ;ﬁﬁtﬁnﬁeﬁ%ﬁiﬁﬁrrﬁfﬁ

R e

iad e Fo st

Trach

The fol
will be i
GEO. KN

100 ya

220 ya

440 ya
J. M. GR

Half- m
F. MARS

One mi
HARVEY

Follow
for one 1
July 6—

» 13—

” 20—
Aug. 17—

» 24—
FRED PH

Flirst st
member ¢
team whi
games 1f
Fred Ph
and Char

Meml 4

Cubs. B
ball tear

Won H
ran dead
ontler aor
in 220 ya
in NAA
MR. E.' J

Made
athlete i1
letic exh
Athletic
aid of tt
Fund.- 1
Culturist
and is a,
lifter,: ha
one hand
whilst he
Dasénd a
and recei
Culture f
Physical
ago and
efforts bs
our athle

His brc
ing a.nar
in the#t. d

J. BEEL:
J. Bell
sport” for
won the t
Cashei Sj
ession
according
J. Kavana
ever had
J. BELL:
Won Mac
1912, 1913
in this ras
the night
Party, 191
Won 10
Sports, Pr
Won 10
Champion
minutes.
Won, 1¢
Sports 192
Won 5
St. Georg
Rowed
1920,
Member
ball team
HARVEY
Harvey
for himgel§
the Culyg
Work at' g
aged the €
an all rouy
Will _never
Bell héme
TOM ‘BUT
Tom But
Prizes’ in
team. me
Bood ‘zized
join the hé

Cup ‘won
by the ‘lat
. P

100" yar

; Quarter' M
“One Mife," q

100 vards
C'\ Ij-

100" yards
Mile,

M

100 yarq
Quartdy” Mi
GrAmr Q
220" ybfd

100" yag
CUP, }M’




