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22 C4l, Rifles and Cartmdges_

'WENTY-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 targetand ¢
field shooting—it is the arm of small bore_ nﬂe clubs the world over.

Reninflon

l'or_ShoohW

EELREErTem

Special descnptxve booklet showing various repeating and single shot models,'
together with_ much interesting information on shooting, :
will be sent you, post free, upon request,

. REMINGTON ARMS UMC COMPANY,

233 BROADWAY, NEW YORK

Bet:eraPeasant
Than a Peer.

(H.\PTEIL \\II
WOUNDED LOVE.

Jeanne gathers up her crewel-work-
ed robe. Clarernice 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

nce goes back to the table and
goodly glass of the yellow
a heart fluttering like—like
a man in love

While dinner has been in progress,
the servaunts have thrown open the
doors of the conservatory adjoining
he great drawing-room, and the mimic

rest of ferms and flowers is lit up

h daintily-shaped, grotesque lan-

seal. with

canne, Jeanne like, makes straight
" this, and seats herself in a low
- beside a marble faun, that leers
~ as he throws a spray of
s scopped hands.
g with Lady Lucelle and
is so unexpected that she
v yet realizes it. Lady Lucelle's
prophec they had met
again. and with every appearance of
good will
With an

Yoanria a
Jeanne refiec

1ad come tr ue;

inward
ted upon the consumate
presence of mind with which the fash-
ionatle beauly had set- aside the fact
their having seen each other pre-

3 f the exquisit> well bred air

f composed pieasure with which she
; and, as Jeanne reflected,

ee months ago she expressed a

vish to enter the great world. How
unld 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 nlue eyes bent on
her with a smiling audacity. Jeanne
looks up with a sudd2n flash of color,
but there Is noth‘ng more than the

usually delicate tint on Lady Lucelle's

fair skin, not a trace of confusion or

embarrassment.  Rather one would
say an air of delicate enjoyment, as if

the situ

She even

ation amused ler.

watches Jeann
“Lady Fer

close to Jear

expressionable face.
" drawing a chair
and leaning forward
with the mo eful ease—just as
she did, Jeanne remcmbers, on thar
afternoon, in the little drawing-room
at the Gate House, “I wouldn't give a

PAINS SO BAD
STAYED IN BED

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

Vegetable Compound.

Hamd.on. Ont.—““I have suffered for
rs from a femule trouble and
weakness, pain and 1'rtv -
ich kept me in bed four or five
ack month. I nearly went érazy
»\uh paxm in.my back, and for about a
week at a time 1 mmd not do ray work.
1 saw Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound advertised in the Hamilton
Spectator and I took it. Now I have no
paini and am quite regular unless I over-
work or »La) 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 the
Compound to several ‘friends.”’—Mrs;
EvaLy BEECROFT, 269 Victoria Ave. N.,
Hamilton, Ontario.

For forty years women have been
telling how Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound has restored their
hezdth when suffering with female ills,
This accounts for the enormous demand
for:it from coast to coast. If you are
tronbled with any ailment peculiar to
women why don’t ‘you try L dl
Pinkham’s Vegetahle Compound? It is
made from native roots and herbs and
contains no narcotics or ha!

For special advice women are asked to
write t
Co.; Lynn, Mass. The result of forty
yezrs expenonee is at your service.

mortification, !

laughs sofily as she!

e Lydu E. Pinkbam Medicine -

'penny for your thoughs, for I know
already.”

Jeanne raises her
does not speak. .

“Yes!” says Lady Lucelle, fanning
herself slowly, and smiling into
Jeannie'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 Lucelle looks at her with
more softnéss in her sharp eyes than
her admirers would deem them cap-
able of. “Oh!” she thinks, “then he
hasn’t told her about the letter?”

“Dreadfully bold and awfully de-
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 face
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 anhd.dairk never
do guarrel. Let us be friendas!”

Jeanne smiles.

“Do you think ‘my friendship so de-
sirable then, Lady Lucelle?”

“Desirable? I couldn’t get on with-
ionut it!” says Lady Lucelle, with the
|most frank and charming smile. “My
1dear Jeanne, we shall meet nine
. months out of every twelve; we move
in the same set, know the same peu-
ple. I detest—I cannot endure situa-
tions in which the awkward and em-
barrassing predomimate. I never hadl
"a quarrel or a coolness in my 1life.”

“Never?” says Jeanne.

“Never!” says Lady Lucelle. “I see
what you mean, my dear Jeanhe, but
you are wrong. One may get weary
of one’s -best friends, 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 ms, if I were silly
eriough to humor them. And some of
them have better cause than you.
You've got your plumecake, you know,
where some of them have loat- 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 Lucelle,
with a soft triumph. “I thought so!
{ Why, if you comsider it, it is I who
{ought to dislike you, but 1 don’t;
- honestly, I would if I could, but I
can’t—] don’t think any one could.
Oh, I'm not flattering. You are too
clever to be won by such pooi"ch'arf
as that, especially when it comes
from a woman’s hand. And, besjdes,
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
exasperatingly ; 'éfty in that white
dress; but I liked you, and I do want
you to like me. Let wus swear a
friendship, as the man says the
play.”’

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

“That’s all 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 you! Is there any one of them
who, 'would bé so honest? They all
profess to love you, but they donm’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 smile, “bui
would have gone on their knees to get
what you got without the asking. My
dear, there is mothing so deceitful ss
aman! Did you ever notice how grave
and sedate they come in, Just .as if
they had been learning the shorter.

eyebrows, ' but

catechism, instead of chuckling over|

doubtful -bon-mots and scandal? All

~

the life goes out of them as thoy onter
the drawing-rnom, where we sit like

tame cats in a cage, lapping ou:r tea

or lounging at the I'iano.' By the way,
does Lord Ferndale sing now?"”

The questioil was not an abruot one
for Lady Lucelle never asked an ab-
rupt guestion in her life—but i* is so
unexpected that Jeanne winces. Vane
has nrot sung rince the wedding-day.
. “I think not.” she says, trying to
fpeak ca:elessly.

“Really!” says l.ady Lucelle, glanc-
ing through her haif-elosed eyelids at
Jeanne's averted face. “That stcikes
me as a dreadful waste of fine mater-
ial. I have/Often thought iz was a
great shame a r1iarauis should have
such a voicz and such a talent for
painting; it 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,
Lucelle 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 héart,
and I avowed never to open my lips
in his hearing again.”

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

Something Always
New and Fresh at

ELLIS & CO.
LIMITED,
203 Water Street.

Milk Fed Chicken.

F resh Ki]ipers.
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 . -
CHERRIES.

FRESH SUPPLY

" CHOCOLATES & BON
BONS. -

and Lady:

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 if 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
Lucelle prognosticated, very grave and
sedate, come clustering in.
. Charlie and Clarence made straight
for the little group, others spread
about in search of comfertable 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.

nha 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 taclt con-
sent, that Jeanne is to ride Clarence’s
own horse.

Meanwhile,
her song,
presence.
without heart, she sings with plenty
of art. Like everything else shg 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 ug?”

He smiles, and shakes his head.

“You refuse?’ says Lady Lucelle.
“] 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

Lady Lucelle finighes
notwithstanding Vane’s

remarkably like Clarence’s.

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

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

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

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

“Shall 1 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
Iprof_ound silence, broken only by the
i 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 Eernda]e?”

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 Bell now? How
Ilonely he must be.”

Jeanne's eyes grew tender. If
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.)

'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
ilung troubles;
it can be assimilated without the least
| digestive effort.

it -is so prepared that

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
virtuenof 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 Cmtl and

Drugglsts,
St. John’s, Newfoundland.

Hansen’s Junket Powders are
the best form for milk as a food
for Children, as well as for Des-

serts and Iee Cream.—jan31,si

If it be true that &he sings |

an embroidered dress, and a tall figure {’

.good times in store,

Plates.

A PEACTICAL GARHENT FOR
HOUSE WORK. -

}

v

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% yards
of 27 inch material. The width of the
skirt at lower edge is about 2 yards.

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

R

A GOOD SKIRT STYLE FOR MA-
- TURE FIGURES.
I=
I
' U

-——

Pattern 3478 is.portrayed in this
model. It is cut in 7 Sizes: 24, 26, 28,
30, 32, 34 and 36 inch size requires
37% 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 23
yards. :

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 15 cents
in silver or stamps.
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vence in price of paper, wages, etc,
we are compelled to advance the price
of patterns to 16¢. each.

THIS PARLOUS TIME.

-\ It is no time
for knocking, or
pullin g doleful
face; predictions
dire and- shock-
ing are badly out

# of place. For
years our mood
was mellow, we
| gamboled and we
pranced;
new we pay the
fellow who fid-
‘dled  while we
danced. Now let
us be brave cntters and pay the bill

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 .bogoms

-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 uge dis-
gracing our. sex by shedding tears.
All things will be adjusted, there are
the  boohs 1n
which we trusted will be o ndeck once.
more, and ‘he is streaked with yellow
who makes a mournful din, now ‘that
We pay the fellow who played the
violin. ¢

MINARD'S LINIMENT RELIEVES
. ' DISTEMPER. .

Pattern 3485 is illustrated in this

NOTE:~—Owing to the continual ad-

andf

in style, and while we take our bit- >

i ‘

to its life of service.

Why not have your Engine thoroughly
overhauled this winter; it means added years
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 mstallmg 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.

D))o

-JOB’S STORES;Lt.

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 sellmg 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
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100 Cases Seeded Sunmaid

RAISINS

2|09

At Cost }Prices tc the Trade.

HARVEY & (0., Ltd.

\)
CASH PRICES AT-

The Bee-Hive Store','

27 Charlton Street.

Local Salmon, No. 1, per tin 30c.
Roast Beef, pe) LA
Potted \[eats, per un e Sc.
Gems, per package . .20e.
It is not sbsolutely necesnry
; 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,
\ 2 . _JJ

EYES TESTED FREE

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.

TRAPNELL, Ltd.

, Jewellers and Optlcmns

Fox,Marion
Ted Lewis’

All these p¢
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“If I were a mar
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Elves knew who di
@ early thirties
inounced that he
Pr a healthy wor

Pmance. Incidenta
¢ picked out for 1
Pg girl who had t
old her job—becar
Pleeny when she
fie economic press
Prtable income! v
“come-uppan
unromanti




