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waiting applause ; and Vernon Vane 
walks over to the table at which Hal 
is turning over the pages of a scrap- 
book.

The boy looks up and welcomes him 
eagerly. To tell the truth, Hal has 
been dragged to the Hall against his 
will, and. has endured martyrdom 
since dinner time. It ii his, "as it ia 
Vernon Vane’s first dinner there, and 
Hal is’mentally vowing that it shall 
be the last; the gaudy rooom dazzles' 
him. Maud’s ballads bore him, Geor
gina's patronizing attentions madden 
him. But his sulky fane lightens as 
Vernon Vane bends over him and, 
looks down at the scrapbook.

“Well, Hal," he says, with a- quiet 
smile. “What afe you so absorbed 
inr

('“Nothing,” says Hal, in a grave half 
whisper; “but anything is better to 
look at than to sit listening to this 
stupid music. Aren’t yo,u sorry you 
came, Mr. Vane? You can’t care for 
this sort of thing?”

,?I am" not sorry I came, Hal,*" says 
Vernon Vane, and he glances at Jean
ne, who is talking to Mr. Fitzjames.

"Then I am," retorts Hhl; “I’m bor
ed to death! It’s worse than the Lat
in grammar. Why don’t they .do t ome- 
thing—play speculation, or ^some
thing?"

"Cards are tabooed on these oc
casions," says Vernon Vane, with a 
smile. ’

“All the better for the cards, then,” 
responds Hal. "All I say is that if 
this sort of thing comes of being rich", 
I’m glad we’re poor, for all Jeanne 
may. say."

Vernon Vane bends lower, and turns 
over the pages of the sketchbook.

“Does Jpanne wish to be rich?" he 
asked, quietly.

“I suppose so. She is always talk
ing about what one could do with 
money—where you could go and what 
you could see. I tell her she ought to 
marry Mr. Fitzjames and try it.”

“And w.hat does she say to that?" 
asks Vernon Vane. *

■ “Oh, I "don’t know," says Hal, care
lessly. -“Look at him now, Mr. Vane. 
Isn’t he an idiot?"

At .this moment the Honorable Fitz
james is bending over Jeanne with 
his most insinuating smile, his white 
hand toying with his mustache, and 
Jeanne is looking up, listening intent
ly. Vernon Vane looks across at them 
and smiles grimly.

“Your sister does not seem to think 
so, Hal."

Hal grunts.
“Women will forgive any amount of 

stupidity in. the son of an earl,” he 
says, with precocious wisdow..

“So it seems,” says Vernon Vane.
“Look here!” exclaims Hal, under 

his breath, “hère's: Georgina going to 
play now! She’ll strum away for a 
quarter of an hour! It’s awful! I say, 
Mr. Vane, why don’t you play or sing? 
Do! .it would be such a relief. I’ll ask 
Mrs. Lambton to ask you."

“Not for a kingdom!" says Vernon 
Vane, emphatically, and he lays his 
hand upon the boy’s arm. There is a 
moment’s struggle, and Jeanne, at
tracted by it, rises and comes toward 
them, leaving Mr. Fitzjames dangling 
his eyeglass.

"What is the matter?" she says, 
dropping her white hand upon Hal’s 
shoulder.

“We’re both bored to death, Jean
ne! "says Hal, in a whisper, “and I 
want-Mr. Vane to play or sing, and he 
won’t!” .

Jeanne looks up, and then down 
again at Hal. •

“Are you so bored?” she says, ad
dressing Vernon Vane.

“I did not say so,” he replies.
“You are sorry you came?” she 

says.
(To be continued.)
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Here to • valuable family-remedy for skin 

'«flection, etc.
SunÈumed, chapped, cracked, chafed, 

and irritated skin is quickly restored to its 
natural softness and smoothness, by the 
application of

HIDE YOUR TROUBLES.
Hide yoar troubles, keep ’em down, 
Nothing’s bettered by a frown; 
Spreading dismal tales of woe 
Doesn't help you as you go,
Talking of your round of care 
Makes it doubtly hard to bear.

Find some joy to talk about,
Never let your hardships out;
Keep 'em to yourself, an’ tell 
Other folks you’re doing well; 
Whimpering won’t help a bit,
Silehce is the source of grit.
Hide your troubles, big or small, 
Talking doesn't help at all;
Even though you’re in despair 
Just pretend your skies are fair. 
Fight by day, but when it’s night 
Never talk about your fight.

Friends should see you at your" best, 
Keep your troubles in your breast, 
Don’t make petty troubles known, 
You can.handle 'em alone;
Just forget ’em for a while,
Hide 'em underneath a smile.

50 ând 55 feet long, 7 in. tops 
SUITABLE FOR SCHOONERS{ZkdeMsrklUg

Petroleum Jelly
It h «ho very soothing am 

and taken inter» *"
of bum», wounds, sprains, chilblains, etc.

_____________ ially, is very effective in the treatment
of coughs, colds, sore throats, etc,

“Vaseline” Petroleum Jelly has So many uses that 
it should always be kept on hand in every home, and 
on every vessel 1 —

Start a Medicine Chest
with a liberal supply of “Vaseline” Petroleum Jelly and 
the other “Vaseline” preparations shown here on the 
lid of the chelt

Sold «f off drug and general etoroe.

Chesebrough Manufacturing Company, New York City.
W. G. M. Shepherd, Distributer. ^W

137 McGill St., Me*trad, Csasda. dmSSSjSBA

We guarantee attractive prices on above 
immediate delivery.

"VASELINE”
—for.headaches, etc.
—■a benefleUsVcounter Irritant.

Oxide of Zlne 
—#*r eruptions, serai, ate.

. Carbefarted Jelly 
—foi'dressingwoundilcvtf,&c. 

Analalo
—for sprain», bruise», and.

painful eondttions. JOB’S STORES, LtdWhen a man in a tramcar never 
looks at the pretty girls it’s a sign 
that the woman sitting" next to him is 
bis wife.

Fashion
PlatesIs it) fear? Jeanne cannot tell. Be

fore her the cliffs loom as if in a 
dream all she feels is the warm, firm, 
yet tender grasp of the strong arm— 
all she hears above the wind is" the 
musical “Jeanne—-Jeanne!”

So she sits, dropping like a rose 
bent by the storm, until tlie Nancy 
Bell, with one impetuous leap, rushes 
her keel upon the shore. Then, as he 
lifts her in his arms, she hears his 
voice softly in her ears:

“Jeanne, we are ashore!"
And she—awakes..
“Mr. Vane, they've nearly drowned 

you!” cries Aunt Dostrell, above the 
wind. "I’m terrified out of my life----- ”

“You’ve no call to be, ma’am," 
grunts old Griffin, nodding approv
ingly at the stalwart figure in the 
rough fisher garb. “There- was two oh 
’em as knew how to manage the Nancy 
Bell. It ain’t the first time this gen’l- 
toan have brought a boat in under a 
heavy wind. Get on home, Miss* Jean
ne—you be wet through*” - '■

“Come home, all of you—you, Mr. 
Vane, too," says Aunt Dostrell, look
ing back.

And Vernon Vane hesitates—and 
follows.

How it has come to pass that he is 
here, leaning against a carved mantel 
piece and listening to Maud Làmblon’e 
falsetto, he himself would have been 
puzzled to explain.

At a little distance from him sits. 
Georgina, listening to Mr. Fitzjames 
lisping some story of fashionable life, 
and not very distant is Jeanne. Maud 
and Georgina are in full evening 
dress, looking very thin and very 
showy; Jeanne wears a plain frock 
of some soft material, covered by a 

which her
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Steel Buildings and Truss Barns*
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.

CHAPTER VII.
IN A STIFF BREEZE.

“Sit quiet,” says Jeanne; “Mr. Vane 
does not want to swim back to the 
cliffs."

The warning is not altogether Un
necessary, for -every moment the wind 
grows more fierce and the sky more 
threatening.

Now, indeed, the Nancy Bell cleaves 
through the water, riding over the 
crested waves and splitting the foam 
into two hissing, angry currents. Sud
denly a big drop of rain falls into 
Vane’s pipe; it is the commencement 
of the shower. With the rain comes 
darkness, and then both are - swept 
) way by a sudden gust of wind, which 
leveais the ' cliffs frowning before 
!hem.

“Take care!” says Jeanne; ‘short- 
in the sail!"

“Aye—aye!" says Vane, quietly,, 
and then he rests his head on his arm 
and looks at her. He knows that they 
are now driving at a fearful pace 
straight for the most dangerous coast 
in England. One false turn of the 
helm, one falter of the little hands 
that grasp it so firmly, and over they 
go on to one of the jagged rocks over 
which the sea breaks unceasingly. 
But Jeanne’s eye does not quail, nor 
her hands falter. With her soft, red 
lips set firmly, and her eyes alï aglow 
with excitement, she sticks to her 
post.

“The channel must be narrow here,” 
says Vane, crawling nearer to her.

Jeanne nods.
“I know it- I am steering for that 

point there,” and she nods toward the 
cliff opening.

But the next instant he calls to 
Hal;

"Look to the sail!" and lays his 
strong hand over hers. “We are draw
ing too near on." he says, “if that is 
the- point. I<et me help you."

Jeanne does not refuse, and shifts 
her hands, but his are still touching 
them, and his face is close to her 
heart. Once, as she stoops down, her 
hair, blown loosely by the wind, 
sweeps lightly against his cheek, and 
she feels his hand press more tightly 
on hers. She knows,- too, that his eyes 

• are fixed on hers, although she does 
ny look toward him, and there is a 
strange throbbing at her heart which 
troubles and bewilders her, even in 
this intense moment, and she grows" 
pale..

“Jeanne—Jeanne!” she hears him 
whisper; “you are not afraid?"

"Afraid? no,” she replies, half turn-
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throughsimple miislim, 
white neck and rounded arms g'eam 
softly. Maud and Georgina’s hair are 
arranged in the latest, Parisian fash
ion, and frizzled and puffed; Jeanne’s 
soft, silken bands are tightly coiled, 
and as smooth as the natural ripple 
will permit. It is the same Jeanne, and 
yet not the same Jeanne, who crouch
ed in the bow of the Nancy Bell, and 
quivered beneath the touch and the 
whispered words’ of the fisher-clad 
man who now leans, so stalwart and 
distinguished-looking, listening to the 
last new ballad as weakly sung by 
Miss Maud. Three weeks is not a 
lengthy period in one’s life, and yet 
Jeanne is changed. She is more silebt 
even than of old, and more dreamy, 
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CHAPTER* VIII.
THE SON OF AN EARL.

It is three weeks since the Nancy 
Bell ran into the cliffs with the wind 
howling after her, and' the spring— 
the real spring—has come with soft 
-steps upon the land.

It is eight o’clock in the evening, 
and the drawing-room of Mr. Lamb- 
ton’s huge brand new mansion is 
ablaze with light, flung down from a 
monster crystal chandelier, from 
branches springing from the walls, 
from wax candles on the gypsy tables. 
Mr. Lambton and his family general
ly like light and plenty of it. They are, 
indeed, rather too fond "of light things, 
and the room is gorgeous and dazzling 
in mirrors and gilt frames, ornaments 
in ormolu, and crimson plush. Even 
the great pianoforte is of white 
enameled wood, lined out and decorat
ed with gold. The yellow metal" ia 
everywhere, from the ceiling to the 
floor, and the result is, if gorgeous 
and splendid, rather trying to the 
eyes.

In this magnificent apartment are 
collected the Lambton family and 
their guests, to wit, the Honorable 
Mr. Fitzjames. Mr. Bell, Jeanne and 
Hal, end lastly, none other than Ver
non Vane.

and the wistful 
which visited her face for the first 
time when Vernon Vane played that 
song without words, is upon it now.

Modern fashion has decreed that it 
is not at all impolite to talk While an
other person is singing, and Mr. 
Lambton, In a" scarcely subdued voice, 
is talking now. t >

“Glad to see you at the Hall, Mr. 
Vane..” he says, in what he deems the 
old English gentleman tone.

Vernon Vane, who has been look
ing absently at the quiet Jeanne, 
awakes, and rather suddenly, but 
composedly, murmurs that Mr. Lamb
ton is very kind.

"Not at all—not at all,” returns 
that gentleman, condescendingly. “Al
ways pleased to make the acquaint
ance of clever men. I’m an admirer 
of art, Mr. Vane, and like to encour
age it when I get a chance.”

Vernon Vane inclines his head.
“Bought a good many pictures in 

my time," goes on Mr. Lambton. look
ing around the gorgeous room. "Pome 
of ’em rather valuable, too, I flatter 
myself. That there Rubens, or in
stances,” and he nods ta a hideous 
copy of erne of that master’s best 
known works, which hangs upon the 
glittering wall, and has been tortur
ing Vane during the. whole of tho time 
he has been in the room. “That’s a 
genuine Rubens; cost me a small for
tune, though I say it. What do you say 
of that "now?” ' s

“A remarkable picture," he says, 
grimly.

“Jes’ so," assents Mr. Lambton, 
complacently. “A remark-able pic
ture, as you say; I’ve got lots of ’em 
stuck about the place. Money ain’t no. 
object with me when I take a fancy 
to a thing. Let’s have the best money 
can buy, I say, it ft's" picters or sauce
pans—the best that money can buy. 
That’s my principle, Mr. Vane, and 
when I heard from my daughters that 
you were an artist, i said : ‘Invito him

Pattern 3101, cut in 3 Sizes: 16. 18, 
and 20 years, is here depicted. Blue 
crepe de meteor was used for its de
velopment, with bead embroidery for 
decoration. This would be nice in 
brown, satin or crepe, with embroi
dery in colors. The 16 year size will 
require 6% yards of 36 inch material, 
with 3 yards of ribbon or material 5 
inches wide, for the sash. Width of 
skirt "at lower edge is 1% yard.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 16c. 
in silver or stamps.
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Take Your Time !
iirtsH e:We are advised by the Beaver Company, Limited, that 

their first shipment of the world’s best roofing,
A PRACTICAL SET OF “SHORT 

CLOTHES.” ‘e was a
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TV’ "Wshould arrive here during February,
This shipment of Vulcanite Roofing will contain Vulcanite 

Slate Surfaced Roofing, Vulcanite Alligator Smooth Surfaced 
Roofing, and Vulcanite Hexagon Shingles.

Don’t let anyone rush you into placing an order for the 
ready roofing you handled last year, even though it may have 
been good roofing.

You owe it to yourself to stock the very best roofing at the 
very best price, and Vulcanite answers these specifications.

Vulcanite reputation is 200 per cent., i.e. 100 per cent, on 
its own merit and 100 per cent, through its adoption by the Beav
er Board Company, Ltd.

Leave a blank page in your order book until you have time 
to consider the merits of Vulcanite Roofing—Take your time.

GENUINE ASPIRIN
HAS “BAYER CROSS' wasTablets wjthout "Bayer Cross1 

are not Aspirin it all Pattern 3441 is here portrayed. Jt 
is cut in 5 Sizes: 6 mos. 1, 2, 3 and 
4 years. A 2 year size will require 
3% yards of 27 inch material fpr the 
Dress, 1% yard for ihe Slip, and 1 
yard for the Drawers.

Muslin, cambric or nainsook, would 
be good for slip and drawers. The 
dress may be of silk, voile; lawn, 
batiste, dimity, chambrey or gingham.

A pattern of this illustration marl
ed to any address on receipt of 15c. 
in silver or stamps.

MeNTHOLATUM also
soothes and softens chap
ped, roughened hands; 
relieve» chilblain» and 
cracked lips; stops colds 
—almost over-night.at bay.- ■ i pirin" In a “Bayer” package, plainly

“I do not know,” she says, tremul- marked with the safety "Bayer
ously. “I cannot hold the helm.” • Cross.” ; _ , , .

.. . ™ t ____ * „ . Genuine “Bayer Tablets of As-“Leave it to me, Jeanne! *e says, p|rln„ are now made ,n >A)wrtem by
and as he grasps the tiller witn one an American Company. No German 
strong hand, he draws her downward 1 interest whatever, all rights being 
with the other. “Leave it to me, Jean- i purchased -from the United State» 

„ Government
ne- . . During the war," add imitation»

“Make for the point,’ she murmurs, were sold as Aspirin 15 pill boxes and 
in his ear, then sits with lowered head various other containers. The “Bey- 
that nearly touches his breast. , Cross” is your only way. of know-

S,™,», =, h„ course ,5L,*2«T3uSlS
Nancy Bell, watched by anxious eyes Headache, Colds, Rheumatism, Lua- 
from the shore, which strive to get a bago. Neuritis, and for Pain general
glimpse at Jeanne, and marvel at1. . ■ , . ____T. . ; Handy tin boxes of 12 tablet»—alsomissing her from her pace. It is the ]arger ,jze<] "ggyer” packages can be 
first time Jeanne has flinched from bad at drug storee. 
her .post! What ails her? Is Tt fear ! Aspirin is the trade mark (Neu- 
that caused, her hands to slip from 1 foùnflland Registration No. 761), of 
* . , . , • . • . i Bayor Manufacture of Monoaceticacl-the. helm—that forces her to sit soj ^te,. ot sallcylicacid.
meekly. Where he bade her? The Bayer Co., Inc.. U.gjL
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"heals gently and sooth
ingly ae well as quickly, 
and is perfectly safe and 
harmless to the skin. 
Antisepticvtoo.
si Pets At ad ehemlete Address la fall

Namernislstdi.

Distributors Vulcanite and Beaver Board,NOTE:,—Owing to the continual ad
vance in price of paper, wages, etc., 
we arc compelled to advance the price
of patterns to lie. each.

J. B. MITCHELL * SON, LTD. 
M7 Water St, St. Jeka’e.
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