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22 Cal* Rifles and Cartrid|es
TWENTY-TWO calibre rifles are more univer­

sally used than any other. It is with this calibre that 
every boy learns to shoot—the adult sportsmen uses it for target and 

field shooting—it is the arm of small bore, rifle clubs the world over.

for Shooting Right
Special descriptive booklet7showing various repeating mid single shot models; 

together with_ much interesting information on shooting,- 
will be sent you, post free, upon request. ,
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i - - n . Î penny for your though», for I knowletlera Peasant
Than a Peer.

CHAPTER XXII.
WOUNDED LOVE.

Jeanne gathers up her crewel-work­
ed robe. Clarence is attention to the 
last; gives her her fan, and, with a 
humble look, holds out the flower he 
has ravished from the epergne.

“Won't you take this?” he says.
Jeanne takes it with a smile, and 

Clarence goes back to the table and 
drains a gooclly glass of the yellow 
seal, with a heart fluttering like—like 
a man in love.

While dinner has been in progress, 
the servants have thrown open- the 
doers of the conservatory adjoining 
the great drawing-room, and the mimic 
forest of ferns and flowers, is lit up 
with daintily-shaped, grotesque lan­
terns.

Jeanne. Jeamne like, makes straight 
for" this, and seats herself in a low 
( hair beside a marble faun, that leers 
doft-n at lier as lie throws a spray of 
water from his scopped hands.

This meeting with Lady Luceile and 
Lord Lane is so unexpected that she 
scarcely yet realizes it. Lady Lucelle’s ( 
prophecy had come true; they had met ! 
again, and with every appearance of i 
good will.

With an inward mortification, ! 
Jeanne reflected upon the consumate 
presence of mind with which the fash- j 
ioriable beauty had set aside the fact 
of Uhéir having seen each other pre­
viously, of the exquisite well bred air 
of composed pleasure with which she 
had smiled; and, as Jeanne reflected, 
She sighed.

Three months ago she expressed a 
wish to enter the great world. How 
could she have guessed that it was. so 
false and treacherous? Scarcely have 
these thoughts flitted through her 
mi ,d than a soft voice says in her ear:

“Well, Lady Jeanne!” and looking 
up,_ Jeanne sees the olue eyes bent on 
her with a smiling audacity. Jeanne 
looks up with a sudden flash of color, 
but there is nothing more than the 
usually delicate tint on Lady Lueelle's 
fair skin, not a tracé of confusion or 
embarrassment. Rather one would 
say an air of delicate enjoyment, as if 
the situation amused her.

She even .laughs softly as she ]

Jeanne raises her eyebrows, but 
does not speak.

“Yes!” says Lady Luceile, fanning 
herself slowly, and smiling into 
Jeanfle’s steadfast eyes, “you've been 
thinking ever since we were intro­
duced,” and she laughs softly— 
“what a bold, wicked creature I am!"

“Wicked?” says Jeanne, as if she 
wouldn’t deny the bold.

Lady Luceile looks at her with 
more softness in her sharp eyes than 
lier admirers would deem them cap­
able of. “Oh!" she thinks, “then he 
hasn't told her about the letter?”
, “Dreadfully bold and awfully dc- 
ceitful; now, confess!"

Jeanne smiles rather coldly.
"Confess you meant to cut me 

whenever you saw me—that you 
would have done it to-day if you 
could! My dear, I saw it in your face1 
when you heard my voice! jeanne- 
may I call you Jeanne?—don't say 
no, or look, cold! We two can't pos­
sibly quarrel, we’re too great a con­
trast. Fair women and dark never 
do quarrel. Let us be friends!”

Jeanne smiles.
“Do you think my friendship so de­

sirable then. Lady Luceile?"
“Desirable? I couldn’t get on with- 

onut it!” says Lady Luceile, with the 
most frank and charming smiie. “My 
dear Jeanne, we shall meet nine 
months out of every twelve; we move 
in the same set, know the same peo­
ple. I detest—I cannot endure situa­
tions in which the awkward and em­
barrassing predominate. I never had 
a quarrel or a coolness in my life."
. “Never?" says Jeanne.

“Never!” says Lady Luceile. "I see 
what you mean, my dear Jeanne, but 
you are wrong. One may get weary 
of one’s best ft-iends, but, quarrel 
with them! Life is too short for any­
thing so foolish. Why, my dear, 
there’s scarcely a woman in this room 
—excepting some of the very old 
ones—that doesn't dislike me, and 
would quarrel with me, if I were silly 
enough to humor them. And some of 
them have better cause than you. 
You’ve got your plumcake, you know, 
where some of them have lost theirs 
—through me, or so they think. Come, 
what harm have I done to you?”

"I don’t know,” says Jeanne, and, 
indeed, she does not.

“There!” exclaimed Lady Luceile, 
with a soft triumph. “I thought so! 
Why, if you consider it, it is I who

the life goes out of them as they enter 
the drawing-room, where we sit like 
tame cats in a cage, lapping our lea 
or lounging at the piano.' By the way, 
does Lord Ferodale sing now?"

The question was not an abrupt one 
for Lady Luceile never asked an ab­
rupt question in her life—but it is so 
unexpected that Jeanne winces. Vane 
hgs cot sung since the wedding-day. 
. “I think not." she says, trying to 
speak cnielessiy.

“Really!" says lady .Luceile, glanc­
ing through lier haif-elosed eyelids at 
Jeanne’s averted face. “That strikes 
me as a dreadful waste of fine mater­
ial. I liave/tiften thought it vms a 
great shame a i iavquis should have 
such a voice and such a talent for 
painting; ii is rather unfair to other 
men who have neither title nor any­
thing-else. I’m afraid he doesn’t paint 
much, does he?"

Jeanne smiles. As a fact. Vane has 
done little else but paint; but she is 
spared a reply, for the countess, who 
has made several attempts to get to 
her, reaches her at last, and Lady 
Luceile is induced to go, to the piano.

“Oh, yes, I’ll sing if you want me,” 
she says; "that is, until Lord Fern- 
dale comes into the room. He once 
told me that I sang without any heart, 
and I avowed never, to open my lips 
in hie hearing again.”

A small circle incloses Jeanne; 
plans are being made for the morrow. 
There is some talk of meeting the 
shooting party at luncheon; would

Something Always 
New and Fresh at

watches Jeanne’s expressionabie face.
“Lady Ferndale," drawing a chair 

close to Jeanne's, and leaning forward 
with the most graceful ease—just as 
she did, Jeanne remembers, on that 
afternoon, in the little drawing-room 
at the Gate House, “I wouldn't give a

PAINS SO BAD 
STAYED IN BEE

Young Mrs. Beecroft Had 
Miserable Time Until She 
Took Lydia E. Pinkham’s 

Vegetable Compound.

Hamilton, Ont. — “ I have suffered for 
three-yeare from a female trouble and 
consequent weakness, pain and irregu­
larity which kept me in bed four or -five 
days each month. I nearly w-ent crazy 
w-ith pains in my back, and for, about a 
week at a time I could not do my work. 
I saw Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound advertised in the Hamilton 
Spectator and I took it. Now I have no 
pain and am quite regular unless I over­
work or stay on my feet from early 
morning until late at night. I .keep 
house and do all my own work without 
any trouble. I have recommended t^ie 
Compound to several friends.’’—Mrs. 
Emily Beecroft, 269 Victoria Ave. N., 
Hamilton, Ontario.

For forty years women have been 
telling how Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege­
table Compound has restored theii 
health when suffering with female ills. 
Thl accounts for the enormous demand 
forZit from coast to coast. If you are 
trogbled with any ailment peculiar to 
women why don’t you try Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound? It is 
made from native roots and herbs and 
contains no narcotics or harmful drugs.

Eor special advice women are askedto 
write die Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine 
Co.Z Lynn, Mass. The result of forty 
years experience Is at your service.

I ought to dislike you, but I don’t; 
honestly, I would it I could, but I 
can’t-—I don’t think any one could. 
Oh, I’m not flattering. You are too 
clever to be won by such poor chaff 
as that, especially when it comes 
from a woman’s hand. And, besides, 
you are too happy to remember" old 
scores. Lady Jeanne, honestly, I 
liked you that first time—which we 
will never speak of any more—that 
first time I saw you; I was a little 
jealous, perhaps, for you were most 
exasperatingiy , -atty in that white 
dress; but I liked you, and I do want 
you to like me. Let us swear a 
friendship, as the man says In the 
play.”

Jeanne smijes. What can she say 
—what would any one say in answer 
to thé appeal, made in the sweetest 
and most liquid of tones, and with a 
frankness which seems truth itself? 
Lady Lucetle takes the smile as i 
assent.

"That’s ail right," she says, with a 
little fluttering sigh of satisfaction, 
“and I am quite happy. Candidly, my 
dear, I couldn’t have afforded to 
quarrel with so great a person as the 
Marchioness of Ferndale! Why, a 
cut direct from you would have so­
cially ruined me! See now how wholly 
I trust ydti! Is there any one of them 
who, would bè so honest? They all 
profess to love you, but they don’t. 
They all envy you, and most of them 
hate you. There isn’t one of them," 
and she looked toward the room full 
of women with a placid selle, “but 
would have gone on their knees to get 
what you got without the asking. My 
dear, there is nothing so deceitful ss 
a man ! Did you ever notice how grave 
and sedate they come in, just ss if 
they had been learning the shorter 
catechism, instead of chuckling over 
.doubtful boh-mota and scandal? All
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LIMITED,

203 Water Street.

Milk Fed Chicken.

Fresh Kippers. 
Finnan Haddie.

CALIFORNIA ORANGES. 
FLORIDA ORANGES. 

TANGERINES. 
GRAPE FRUIT. 

BARTLETT PEARS. 
BLUE GRAPES. 

GREEN GRAPES; 
CALIFORNIA LEMONS. 

PALERMO LEMONS.

Fresh Celery. 
American Cabbage. 

Parsnips. 
Carrots. 
Beetroot.

Fresh Codfish. 
Fresh Caplin.

NEW DESSERT RAISINS. 
NEW TUNIS DATES. 
NEW SMYRNA FIGS. 
JORDAN ALMONDS. 

VALENCIA ALMONDS; 
NAPLES WALNUTS. 

MARASCHINO n- 
CHERRIES.

FRESH SUPPLY

CHOCOLATES & BON 
BONS.

Lady Ferndale like that? and how 
would Lady Ferndale like to go? 
Would she like to go in the saddle, or 
drive?

One and all consult her choice, on 
every point, each hanging on. her de­
cision as It she were an empress. 
Jeanne smilingly refers it to the ma­
jority—anything will please her, and. 
the matter is still under discussion 
when the gentlemen, looking, as Lady 
Luceile prognosticated, very grave and 
sedate, come clustering in.

Charlie and Clarence made straight 
for the little group, others spread 
about in search of comfortable seats 
Vane, after glancing in the direction 
of the conservatory, goes across to an 
old friend, and takes his cup of tea, 
standing by his chair.

“Luncheon is the word,” says 
Charlie. “Right! Go as you like! 
Just so! I’ll ask Vane to run through 
the stables and find a horse for you. 
If he can’t, we can sent for your own 

Clarence is standing near.
uha used to carry a lady, 

Charlie," he says, with suppressed 
eagerness. “I’ll answer for her quiet­
ness. Will you try her, Lady Fern- 
dale? My sister used to ride her. You 
will be quite safe at anything."

Jeanne looks up.
"I shall deprive you,” she says.
"He can ride anything,” says 

Charlie.' “Take him at his word, Lady 
Jeanne." .

And so it is arranged, by tacit con­
sent, that Jeanne is to ride Clarence’s 
own horse.

Meanwhile, Lady Luceile finishes 
j her song, notwithstanding Vane’s 
presence. If it be true that she sings 
without heart, she sings with plenty 
of art. Like everything else sh| does, 
she plays and sings artistically, 
and with that charm which grace 
alone can yield.

Vane looks up from his cup to give 
the general murmur of thanks, and 
meets her eyes fixed on him.

“Do you remember that song?” she 
says.

Vane tries to look as if he did not. 
“Will you come and sing for us?"
He smiles, and shakes his head.
“You refuse?” says Lady Luceile. 

“I must go and ask Lady Ferndale to 
intercede, then.” and she looks around.

But Jeanne is not in the same place. 
At the end of the conservatory, leading 
to the terrace, there is the glimmer of 
an embroidered dress, and a tall figure 
remarkably like Clarence’s.

“Rather than you should think that 
trouble necessary,” says Vane, and he 
comes to the piano as he speaks, but 
reluctantly.

“What will you sing?" asks Lady 
Luceile, with downcast eyes, and a 
thrill of triumph in her heart. He has 
not sung for three months, and he is 
singing foe her!

“Anything there is," said Vane, not 
conceitedly, but indifferently.

She turns over the music, and comes 
upon the Neapolitan song, which 
Jeanne-'bad heard at the Gate House 
some months ago.

“Shall I play for you? I remember 
every note.” she adds, in a low voice, 
and her fingers touch the keys pen­
sively for a moment.

A murmur runs around the room. 
The fame of Vane’s voice is wide­
spread. Men stick their hands in their 
pockets, and throw back their heads, 
as is their wont when they want to 
listen; women cease chattering, and 
glide nearer the piano. There is a 
profound silence, broken only by the 
distant murmur of the two persons at 
the end of the conservatory, who were 
not listening—Jeanne and Clarence.

How it happens that she is alone 
with him here, Jeanne could not ex­
plain.

The new moon had drawn her to the 
terrace, and she has drawn Clarence.

“Rather hot inside," he says. “Shall 
I get you a shawl, Lady Ferndale?" 

Jeanne shakes her head.
"I never catch cold," she says.
“No, I remember,” he says; “you 

are used to the open air. Does your 
brother sail the Nancy Beil now? How 
lonely he must be.”

Jeanne’s eyes grew tender. It 
Clarence had ransacked the wide 
world for a more engaging subject, he 
could not have found one.

“He is not at home," she says, with 
a little sigh. “He is at Baden.”

(to be continued.)

Fashion
Plates.

PRACTICAL GARMENT 
HOUSE WORK.
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Pattern 3486 is illustrated in this 
style. It is cut in 4 Sizes: Small, 32- 
34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42, Ex­
tra Large, 44-46 inches bust measure. 
A Medium size will require 7 >4 yards 
of 27 inch material. The width of the 
skirt at lower edge is about 2 yards.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 15 cents 
in silver or stamps.

A GOOD SKIRT STYLE FOR 
TUBE FIGURES.

MA-

Pattern 3478 is portrayed in this 
model. It is cut in 7 Sizes: 24, 26, 28, 
30, 32, 34 and 36 inch size requires 
3% yards of 44 inch material. Striped 
or checked suiting, heather mixtures, 
velours, serge, satin, taffeta and velve­
teen could be used for this model. The 
width of the skirt at the lower edge 
with plaits extended is about 2% 
yards.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 15 cents 
in stiver or stamps.

Me. „ w „

Size......................

Address le full;—•

Hams.....................

NOTE:—Owing to the continual ad­
vance in price of paper, wages, etc., 
we are compelled to advance the prie/ 
of patterns to'15c. each.

BRICK'S TASTELESS.
No other medicine will restore lost 

weight so quickly as

BRICK'S TASTELESS.
The one who takes it must eat. It 

purifies the blood, it makes the weak 
strong, it is a specific in throat and 
lung troubles; it is so prepared that 

| it can be assimilated without the least 
digestive effort. Weigh yourself the 
day you commence to take Brick’s 
Tasteless, then weigh yourself two 
(2) weeks later and note the increase.

Brick’s Tasteless contains all the 
virtuevgf Cod Liver Oil without the 
nauseous grease. Try a bottle and 
convince yourself. Price $1.20 bottle. 
Postage 20c. extra.

For sale by
DR. F. STAFFORD & SON, 

Wholesale and Retail Chemists and 
Druggists,

St John’s, Newfoundland.
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■—-*1—

, i

;• * k-

Hansen’s Junket Powders are 
the best form for milk as a food 
for Children, as well as for Des­
serts and Ice Cream.—jansi.ei
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It is no time 
for knocking, or 
pulling doleful 
face; predictions 
dire and shock­
ing are badly out 
of place. For 
years our mood 
was mellow, we 
gamboled and we 
pranced; and 
now we pay the 
fellow who fld-

______ died while we
, w « 7 danced. Now let

us be brave critters, and pay the bill 
in style, and while we take our bit­
ters present a dauntless smale. We're 
busy readjusting, we’d get back on 
the track, and many things are bust­
ing, and many more must crack; it’s 
courage that we’re needing, and pa­
tience and good sense, and bosoms 
that are bleeding should bleed be­
hind the fence. We knew when 
things were booming that settlement 
must come, the day of fate was loom­
ing before us, stark and glum; and 
now that day we’re facing, so let’s 
conceal our fears; there is no use dis­
gracing oar sex by shedding tears. 
All things will be adjusted, there are 
good times In store, the boohs in | 
which we trusted will be o ndeck once I 
more, and he is streaked with yellow 
who rotkee a mournful din, now that 
we pay the felloff who played the 
violin. - "
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EHBNE DWHEBS!
Why not have your Engine thoroughly 

overhauled this winter; it means added years 
to its life of servicë. 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.

JOB’S STORES,Ltd
Marine Department.
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Beaver Board
About $10.00 worth of Beaver Board will put a hand­
some ceiling on your Parlor.

Beaver Board is really good enough for your Parlor and 
is at the same time cheap enough for your kitchen.

The Beaver Board which we are now selling is SIZED— 
ready for painting or decorating.

A Beaver Board ceiling looks good and will last as long 
as your house.

Look for the trade mark on the back of every board.

Colin Campbell, Ltd.
Distributors,—Vulcanite Roofing and Beaver Board.
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ON THE SPOT
lOO Cases Seeded Sunmaid

RAISINS
At Cost Prices to the Trade.

HARVEY & CO., Lid.
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MIN ARDS LINIMENT RELIEVES 
DISTEMPER.

CASH PRICES AT-,

The Bee-Hive Store,
87 Charlton Street.

Local Salmon, No. 1, per tin 30e.
Roast Beef, per tin.............85c.
Potted Meats, per tin .. . , 8c. 
Gems, per package .. ..20c, 
It ie not absolutely necessary 

to use
BLOSSOM LAUNDRY TABLETS 

for washing clothes, 
neither is it absolutely neces­
sary to use a sewing machine 
to make a dress.

Wise women use BLOSSOM 
for clothes and a good sewing 
machine for dressmaking.

EYES TESTED FREE
I • BY THE MOST MODERN METHODS.

Glasses Supplied
AT SHORTEST NOTICE.

Having made some change in our OPTICAL DEPARTMENT 
we are better equipped than ever to attend to your wants. 

BROKEN LENSES DUPLICATED AND FRAMES 
REPAIRED.

We have a full stock of Repair parts, including Bows, Springs, 
Bridges and Screws, which enable us to give prompt service.

R. Ijf. TRAPNELL, Ltd-
Jewellers and Opticians.
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