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Fashion.Ana if—It jam Will mike toe Bay It, 
tie* Î say that it would mike no dif
ference to me It you were a duke or 
a king. Mew let me pass, Mr, Fitz- 
iatridi."

"But Jeanne—Mise Bertram,” he
etamflieffcd : hut Jeafifle, taking ad
vantage of his amazement and con
fusion, f pushed past him, and, before 
he 6*6 recover himself, is flying -to
wn* the house, and safely locked in 
her own room.

ClarSnCS, the new Viscotint Lane, 
stared stupidly after the retreating 
form for a ftiil minute, then hepa'ss- 
ed hie white haftd over his brow, and 
growled out en oath.

Amaeement, chagrin and mortified 
vanity strove with baffled passion, as 
he picked up his hat and tried td 
smooth It

That he should he refused as the 
Honorable Fitzjames was hard to be
lieved, but that any one should de
cline the honor Of picking up thé 
handkerchief thrown by the Viscount 
Lane, heir to a# earldom,' was simply 
incredible.

But he had to believe it atJast, and 
after standing for à few minutes to 
realize it, walked oft, by a path, to 
the gate.

Still less than before would one 
have recognised in this gloomy Wow 
and sulleff mouth the exquisttedly 
calm and non-chalant Clarence.

. “What an ass I have been,” he mut
tered, "and all to no purpose! What 
Will my people say when they hear 
this? How beautiful she looked as 

•She stood stamping her feet. By Jove, 
1 thought ehe' would strike me! A 
child, too—a child 1 Could she have 
understood? Yes, I put It plainly 
enough. And she refused a coronét!

Plates.
A pleasing afbon model.

Unless you see the name “Bayer” on package or Oil 
lets, you are net getting Aspirin at all. Made in ptB

Why not have your Engine thoroughly 
overhauled this winter; it means added years 
to its life of service. Our Repair Department 
can handle any kind of engine, marine or 
stationary, gasolene or crude oil.

All work done thoroughly by a staff of mechanics every 
one of whom are specialists in repairing and installing engines.

No job too big, no job too small.
Our reputation for good work should be an inducement 

to “ call’* us when you have engine trouble.

Chafed or*
Broken Skin

cuts, bralaea, bums—yen’!! 
find nearly «101 daily eses” 
where Menthol»turn will 
relieve quickly. The First 
Aid for over 24 years 1» 
many thoughtful homes.
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: SAFETY FIRST! Accept only an “unbroken package” of 
•genuine “Bayer Tablets Of Aspirin,” which contains directions 
■and dose worked out by physicians during al yéârl and proved 
jsafe by millions for Headache, Eâtâdhê, Toothache, Neuralgia, 
: Colds, Rheumatism, Neuritis, Lumbago, and pain generally,
; Bendy tin boxes ef 12 tablets cost but « few cents—Larger packs***.
:A«ptrln I. the treée mark ( registered In CÉéSSâ) of B*yer Wenttf.Mttf. Of WeBS- 
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[manufacture, to «mist the public égal net Imitation e, the Tablets et Wfif Ciitiflf 
•will be .temped with then gen.rel triée mark, the "Beyer Crées."
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J. B. MITCHELL * SO*. LTD. 
327 Water SU SL John’s.

JOB’S STORES, LtdHs Jumped into thé boat, rowed out 
to sea, took his swim, and returned, 
giving a good-morning to Old Griffin, 
who was tinkering about the Nancy 
Bell.

"Fine mornln’ for a saij,” «ays the 
old man, pulling his forelock. ’Spec* 
we’ll see Miss Jeanne spon, ’cording 
to the wind, God bless her!”

“Aye—aye,” echoed VernOB Vane, 
echoing tie benediction in bis heart. 
“God bless my de fling!"

Then, having made Old Griffin 
happy with a cigar, and half a crown 
to buy a light for it, he started home
ward.

“In an hour I might go up to then*, 
and I, shall see my Jeanne—my little 
Jeatffle,

"Yes,” he said, eâgerly, "I love yen 
—that is Why I same mis morning; 
and 1 could have eatd it a* truthfully 
a month ago, but for circumstances 
over which 1 had no control. I love 
ydu most devotedly, and I Will do 
my very best to win you* love. I----- ”

“Stop—oh. Stop!" erled J-lanne, 
finding her tongue at last. “1 can’t, I 
don’t hear any morel Let me pads— 
let me pass!” for he blocked the door
way like an image of atone.

"No, don’t go, I implore yoUf1 he 
pleaded. “I kndW W»*t you CBifik, but 
I swear that I have thought Of no one 
else than you, and that I feel certain 
that it could he no other than you. 
Do stop! Jeanne, I swear I love y*tf, 
and have ‘loved you alt through; and 
I’ve wished that rd never »een that 
beastly Park, and the people there! 
Jeanne—”

•■Let me pass!” breathed, Jeanne, 
trembling; “I won’t hear any more.”

"But you musti” he dried, excited
ly. "I love you, Jeanne, madly; 1 
can’t lose you!” . !

it was a foolish speech.
Transfixed for an instant, Jeanne 

paused, the Are in her cheek and 
eyes.

"You have not got »e ÿet,” she 
said, proud!#; théfl she wrung her 
hands; “oh, let ffl* go—I won’t hear 
any more!” .

‘•Won’t r hé laid, hoarsely, thor
oughly astounded by her persistent 
refusal to hear him. “Let me tell yap 
all—everything. If—If you think that 
I am poor—» " • *

“Let me go!”, cried Jeanfle, below 
her breath, and With set teeth.

“If you think me poor ' and not in 
a position,” he went on, still Woc|- 

are mistaken. 
I was last night, but that Is changed; 
the money I received was——”

Jeanne* put her hands ever bet 
ears.

“Hear the!” he pleaded; “I am no 
longer a younger son;' I am no long
er Clarence Fus James# my brother 
IS dead and I am VlscOunt Lane!" and 
as he spoke, he drew a black-edged 
envelope from fais pocket.

“I am a viscount now, and the next 
in succession, Jeanne," he said, “and 
you—If—if you will only liatett, will 
be Countess of Alrdale. You will not 
refuse me!”

Jeanne’s small, pink hands drop-*
ped from her ears, and she looked at 
him with an indignant fire in her 
beautiful eyes.

“And you can come and—and say 
this to me with your brother Just 
dead?’’

"Jeanne!” he pleaded.
“Jeanne—Jeanne!" she cried, pas

sionately, her eyes full of tears, “how 
dare you call me ’Jeanne’! What have 
I done or said that you should do so?

Betters Peasant Marine Department
Than a Peer Pattern 3441 was used to make title 

design. It is ont m * Sizes: small. 
32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42; 
Extra'Large, 44-40 Inches bust mea
sure. To make the design lor a 
Medium sise will require 4% yards 
Of II inch material. "

Glhgham, eeersucker, chambrer, 
lawn, alpaca, sateen and drill ere at-, 
tractive for this style.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 15c. 
in silver or stamps.
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Manufacturers of
Portable Metal Buildings and Garages,
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he thought.
Mrs. Brown stared at her eccentric 

lodger very much as Aunt Jane stared 
at Jeanne, for he came in whistling 
"one o’ - them furrin’ tunes'," as Mrs. 
Brown called It, and “seemed,like a 
boy,” as he pitched the towels on a 
chair and strode up and down the 
room while she arranged his simple1 
breakfast. ,

Like every one else who had conte 
itno close contact. with him, Mrs. 
Brown had grown attached to her 
handsome lodger, and was never^ so 
pleased as when sfaè could get a few 
words with him.

“I’m afraid you haven’t much ap
petite this morning, sir,” she said, 
feathering up the wet to*els.

"Why not?" asked Vernon Vane, 
looking guilty.

“You wasn’t homo till so late. Ob, 
I heard you go up, sir, begging your 

' pardon.”
“All right!” he laughed. “Tes, I was 

late, but I’ve the appetite of a tiger, 
Mrs. Brown, for all that. It’s the salt 

twater, I suppose.”
. “Perhaps It is, sir,” said Mrs. 

Brown,1 with a sigfe; "but for all that.. 
I do tremble when I hear you go ddwn 
to the beach, for the old people eay 
you be so reckless.”

“Nonsense!" he said. laughing 
again. “Don’t be afraid, Mrs. Brown, 
there’s no danger. I value my life, 
now, beyond a lac of rupees. No, I 
shan’t drown myself!”

And leaving the bewildered Mrs. 
Brown to puzzle over his new mood in 
the kitchen, he fell to breakfast.

It was a hurried meal, for all his 
thoughts were of Jeanne, and before 
very long he had caught up his hat 
and was starting to plead his love 
with Aunt J^ue.

Just as his hand was on the gate, 
however, the postman came down the 
^jtreet, pulled up short, and with a 
touch Of his hat, gave him a letter.

Vernon Vane glanced at It, and was 
thrusting it. carelessly In hie pocket, 
when, as if by a second thought, he 
took it out again and opened it.

For a few lines he read hurriedly,' 
humming (he while; then-fiuddenly the 
air ceased, and he looked thoughtful, 
and at last he hurried back into the 
house, and with the letter in his hand, 
fell to pacing the room.

■ It was not a very long letter, and 
it was not in a lady’s handwriting.

This was it: •
(To be continued.)

to- aee you. I want to say something 
to^0(u, to tell you something Je—Miss 
Bertram.”

‘.‘.Me?’ said Jeanne, innocently.
“Won’t Aunt Jane do as well—and 
better?”

He smiled uneasily.
' “Miss Bertram,” he said, "I’m afraid 
I've done myself an injustice—I'm 
afraid that I haven’t appeared to the 
belt advantage—down here under— 
triaer the peculiar circumstances, and 
rind, that you! don’t think very hlgh- 

me.” <
^Indeed,” said. Jeanne, her fore- 

>e*d wrinkling itself perplexedly;
•ySn have always been very kind to 

Mr. Fitzjames/’
ZXo; you have been very kind to 

m<3" he said, earnestly. “I feel that 
r.oyv, vyhen I think what a consummate 
idfit you must often have thought me.
I §on’t nrind other women, or what 
they think; but you are different, and 
I want you to think well of me.”

Jeanne at that moment, if the truth 
must be told, thought that he’ had tak
en; leave of his senses ; but she sat ing her way, "you—you 
qiilet and silent.

2Tbe fact is, the tr uth is,” he went 
on; more hurriedly, said bending to
ward her, with hie hftnds clasped on 
hi»knees, earnestly; “I haven't known 
mxown mind—no,\I mean that 1 knew- 
wSât I wanted to do, and what my 
people wanted me to do, and—and,
HKB a fool, I haven’t the courage to 
act like a man. Now it is different, 
anj|, Miss Bertram. I have come over

•Jean-

BOtH BLOUSE AN» K MCKEE* 
BOCÏEB TB0USEB6.

Metal Doors and Windows.
Kalemeined Doors and Windows.
Metal Shingles, Sidings and Ceilings.
Metal Lath and Corner Bead for Plaster.
Preston Safe Lock Shingles.
Skylights and Ventilators, Revolving Doors.
Steel Sash, Rolling Steel Doors.
Steel Fireproof Partitions.
Fireproof Windows and Doors.
Copper Cornices, etc.

P. C. O’DRISCOLL, Limited
' Agents for Newfoundland.

:lty and

'arrêtai

y a Jàpai
ere. The
ign Office

taken a step nearer, “hfo, I only came 
because I felt—because I did not like 
you to go away without saying good- 
by, and thinking that I had been un
grateful. Indeed, I am very much- 
obliged.”

“Is that all?” he said, sullenly.
“That is all,” said Jeanne; "except 

——” and her eyes dropped ; “I am7 
very—very sorry.”

“You should you be?" he said, with 
a sneer. “Young ladles are generally 
proud enough-—

Jeanne’s eyes flashed, and her 
graceful figure drew itself as straight 
at an arrow.

“I am not proud of anything you 
have said," she breathed, quickly. "I
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Pattern 3436 furnishes these two 

practical styles. It lisent Ip 5 Sizes: 
6, I, 10, 12 and 14 years. A 10 year 
sise Will require 1% yard of 36 inch 
material for the Blouse and 1% yard 
tot the Knickerbockers.

Serge, cheviot, corduroy and khaki 
are good for the Knickerbockers and 
cambric, madras, linen, chambrey and 
flanàèl for the Blouse.

A. pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 16c. 
in silver or stamps.

eaBy, like this, to teil you that-

Me stopped ; for Jeanne, amazed 
and bewildered>hau risen slowly.

“Don’t go—I beg you won’t go un
till yon have heard toe!” he said, 
earnestly, and rising hurriedly, so 
thgt he was between her and the op
ening.

sLet me say what I have to say, 
though I tell it so badly. The truth is, 
Miss Bertram—Jeanne—I love you!”

ft was said at last, and not sc bad
ly,! after all. But, well or badly, It 
staggered Jeanne, and kept her mo
tionless. 
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BEDStEADS. Worth $12.00. Now 
WOVEN WIRE SPRINGS, 3 ft. ...
WOVEN WIRE SPRINGS, 4 ft. ...
COPPER WIRE SPRINGS, 4 ft. ..
MATRESSES at all prices.
COUCHES.................. .....................
BUREAUS .. ................ .......................
WASHSTANDS .. .. >..............
UPHOLSTERED CHAIRS .. .. ,,
PARLOUR SUITES, 3 Pieces............
PARLOUR SUITES, 5 Pieces ..
DINING SUITES, 6 Pièces............
MISSION SUITES, 4 Pieces..........

And our Celebrated KITCHEN CHAIR will be on sale again next 
week at the old price, $1.55.

"You will not!” he said; “you are
anre7”

"I am quite' sure,” Said Jsanne, her 
lips curling with the haughty scorn of 
her passionate nature.

“Thanks—thantt,” he exclaims. “I 
—I—of course a fellow doesn’t like to 
be pointed at, you know, and—it's 
very thoughtful of you.”

"You may rest quite assured,” said' 
Jeanne. “And good-by.”

"You will tell no one?” he salfi.
Jeanne hesitated a moment, a sud

den crimson dyed her face. Then she 
said, firmly and quietly;

“No one. Good-by,” And she held out 
her hand.

”Good-hy," he Said, taking it con
fusedly, and springing into the saddle, 
rode off.

And the Worst is Yet to Come NOTl:—Owing to the continuai ad- 
vane# in prie* of paper, wages, -sto., 
we are compelled to advance the prier 
of patterns to 16» each.

Have You $10.50, $12.50 and $14.50
Sacred Goldfish ? $15.50 to $45.00

$7.50 to $15.50DANDERINE $19.50 upIf you have, and It is a double-finned 
one, it should he,returned to Japan!

Priests from the Far Hast are 
searching for these goldfish, for they 
ere sacred to the rites and outturns 
of Japan.

Nina years ago three of these- fish 
Were lent- to the Japanese Exhibition

Stops Hair Coming Out 
Thickens, Beautifies.

at the White City in London. At the, 
close of the exhibition they were «old 
by an Official who wee ' under' the- Im
pression that they were ordinary gold
fish. Early this year a pair were keen 
in a naturalist’s shop In London. A 
horrified Japanese customer, who no
ticed them while he was • buying a 
dog. communicated the tact to certain 
religious authorities In Tokio.

Hence the quest of the priests en
trusted with the Investigation. Ap
parently the three have bred consid
erably, for eight douhle-flnned gold
fish hare been discovered. Further 
search, however, la being made for 
othdrsj der.the double-finned goldfish 
have considerable religious signifi
cance lit. Japan, and the brotherhood 
of priests In Tokio will not rest until 
they are assured that no-sacred don-

CHAPTER XI.
HUMANITY,

Meanwhile, where was Vane? It was 
vary near morning before he startled 
Mrs. Drown from her beauty sleep by 
creeping on tiptoe up the narrow 
stain to his room, and long before 
Jeanne had awakened from her first 
love dream, he was striding down to 
thé see «gain; hit bathing towels on 
hie arm.

The draught of happiness which he 
had drunk so heartily the preceding 
night had wrought a great change In 
him, and aa he half ran, half trotted, 

he found himself 
a thing he had not

The Ce L« March Co., Ltd
Corner Water and Springdale Streets, St. John’s,

A few cents buys “Danderine.' 
After c.n application of "Danderlm»’ 
you can »t find adone in open air far
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