. she feels his hand press more tightly

e are fixed on hers, although she does

" look.
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Petroleim Jelly

- and taken intenally, is very effective in the treatmient
of coughs, colds, sore throats, etc,

“Vaseline” Petroleum

Jelly has 80 fhany uses that
homo, and

it should always be kept on hand in every

. on every vessel,

g

Start a Medicine Chest

witha hberal supply of “Vaseline” Petroleum Jelly and
- the other “Vaseline” preparations shown here on the

lid of the chest.
Sold at all drug

and general stores.

Chesebrough Mandfacturing Company, New York City.

W. G. M, Shepherd, Distributor,

137 McGill St., Mentreal,

Canada.

in case of b\mmdo, sprauu, chxlblmm, etc.

“VASELINE"
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Menthoelated Jelly
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9 ally
~for colds, catarrh, ste.
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CHAPTER VII.
IN A STIFF BREELZE.

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

The warning is not altogetlser
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
yway by a sudden gust of wind, which
veveals the "cliffs frowning before
*hem.

“Take care!”
!n 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 all aglow
with excitement, she sticks . to her
post.

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

Jeanne nods.

“I know it- I am steering for that
point there,” and she nods toward the
cliff opening:

But the next
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. L.et me help you.’

Jeanne does not refuse,.and shlfts
her hands, but hLis are still touching
them, and his face is close to her
heart. Once, as she stoops down, her
hair, blown _Ioosely by the wind,
sweeps lightly against his cheek, and

says Jeanne; “‘short-

instant he calls to

on hers, She knows,- too, that his eyes

ngt 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
whisper; “you are not afraid?”

“Afraid? no,” she replies, half turn-
ing her face to him with a wistful
“No, not afraid.”

“What then?” lie asks.

Jeanne . looks around with drecamy
eyes, in which there is something of
the startled expression of a wild ‘ani-
mal when it first hears. the cry of its |
hunters and feels that it will soon ‘be !
at bay. : i

“I do not know,” she says, tremul-
ously. “I cannot hold the helm.” -

“Leave it to me,-Jeanne!” he says,
and as he grasps the tiller with one
strong hand, he draws her downward 4
with the other. “Leave it to me, Jean- |
ne.” ; :

“Make for the point,” she murmurs,
in his ear, then sits with lowered head
that nearly touches his breast.

Straight on her course rushes the
Nancy Bell, watched by anxious eyes
from the shore, which strive to get a
glimpse at Jeance, and marve! .
missing her from her place. It is the ¢
first time Jeanne has flinched from | had
her  post! What ails her? Is ‘it teari
that caused her hands to slip from !
the helm-—that forces her t.o sit sol
‘meekly. where he.bade her" Lo

him

un- |’

at”’

! 1Is 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 the Nancy
Bell, with one impetuous leap, rushes
her keel upon the shore. Then, as he
lifts her in his arms, 8he 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 ‘wo on
’em as knew how to manage the Nancy
Bell. It ain't the first time this gen’l-
man 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
follows.

Vane

CHAPTER'VIIIL
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 mansidn 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-
1y 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" is
everywhere, from the ceiling to the
floor, and the resuilt is,. if gorgeous
and splendid, rather trying to the
eyes.

In this magmﬁcent apartment are
collected the Lambton family: and
their guests, to :wit, the Honorable
Mr. Fitzjames. Mr. Bell, Jeanne and
Hal, and lastly, none other than Ver-

-non Vane.
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How it has comé to pass that he is
here, leaning against a carved mantel
piece and listening to Maud Lambton’s
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 fashionabie 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
simple muslim, through which her
white neck and. rounded arms g'eam
softly. Maud and Georgina’s hair are
arranged in the latest Parisian fash-
ion, and frizzled and buffed; 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 {o the
last new ballad as weakly sung by
Miss Mayd. Three weeks is not a
lengthy period in one’s life, and yet
Jeanne is changed. She is more silent
even than of old, and more dreamy,
and the wistful, questioning look
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.

“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—mot 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,” gces on Mr. Lambton, look-
ing around the gorgeous room. “Some
of em rather valuable, too, I flatter
myself. That there Rubens, or in-
stances,” and he nods to a hideous
copy of one of that master’s best
known works, which hangs upon the
and has been tortur-
ing Vane during the whole of th2 time
he has been in' the room. “That’s a
genuine Rubens; cost me a small for-

of ‘that now?”

“A remarkable picture,” - he
grimly. . .
“Jes’ ®0,” assents Mr. - Lambton,
complacently, “A° remark-able pic-

says,

stuck about the place. Money ain’t r\’o,ﬁ
object with me when I.take a fancy
to a thing. Let’s have the best money ;
can buy, I say, if it’s’ picters or'sauce- !

pans—the best that mdney can buy.:

That’s my, principle, Mr. Vane, and
when I heard from my daughters that
you were an artist, I said:
to"the ’All; let’s encourage art, we as
can do it without hurting ourselves.””
“Very kind." says Vernon Vane
a'nin, his eyes wandering from the.
commonplace face of his vulgar host
to the ‘quiet ﬁgpre by the\table
“And,” continues Mr. ‘Lambton, “if
you've gotiany pictures on your, hands’
- that’s worth buying, T'll look at ‘em.
I know a good picture when 1 gee’ it,
Mr. Vane,” he adds, nodding his head
" confidently. “You won’t gée no bad»

Vernon Vane glances around the

which the apartment is alorned, ‘and
mlinnim a discreet aﬂuce. Maud,
luﬂng’ nrrived at the
lld. rhou wm: &

‘Invite him j.

of her bal- :

’Waitinx l”lluae' and Vernon Vane]

walks over "to the table at which Hal

|18 turning ‘over.the pages of a scrap-|:
Jpoote ' %
| The boy looks up and welcomes him |-
.} eagerly. To tell .the \truth, Hal has |,

been dra;ged to-the Hall against his
will; ‘and. has endured martyrdom
since dinnmer. time. It is his, a8 it is
Vernou Vane’s first dinner therc, and
Ha¥ is'mentally vowing tHat it shall
be. the last; the gaudy rooom dazzles
him;, Maud’s ballads bore him, Ceor-
gina’s patronizing attentions madden
him. But his sulky fave lightens ag
Vernon Vane .bends over him and

4 looks down at the scrapbook.

“Well,. Hal,” he says, with &' cuiet
smile. "What afe you _so abaorbed
in?

{“Nothing,” says Hal, in a gra\e half
whisper; “hut anything . is better to

look at than to sit listening to this
I'stupid music. Aren’t you sorry you

came, Mr. Vane? You can’t care for
this sort of thing?”’

“I 'am’ not sorry I came, HaI" says
Vernon Vane, and he glances at Jean-
ne, who is talking to Mr. Fitzjames:

“Then-I am,” retorts Hal; “I'm bor-
ed to death! It’s worse than the Lat-
in grammar. Why deon’t they .do rome-
thing—«pla? speculation.' or |(gome-
thing ?”

“Cards are tahoced on these oc-
casions,” says Vernon Vane, with a
smile. * g

“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 Jganne wish to be rich?” he
asked, qulet}y

“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 what 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.

“Lc'gk'heré!" exclaims Hal, under
his breath, ‘“here’s: Georgina going to
play now! She’ll strom away. for a
quarter of an hour! It's awful! T say,
Mr._Vanev, 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, emphatfically, 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, ard he |
won’t!”

Jeanne looks up, z}nd ‘then down
again at Hal. -

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

“I did not say so,”

“You are sorry you
says.

he replies.
came?”’

(To be continued.)

““The Little
"Nursie for
Littie Ils"

! decoration.

ek nml YOUS THOUBLES.

ﬂide yonr troubles, keep ’'em down,
Nothing’s bettered by a frown;
Spreading digmal tales of”woe
Doesn’t help you as you go,

Talking of your round of care

Makes it donbtly hard to bear.

Find some joy to talk about,
Never let your ha.rdsmps out;
Keep 'ém to yourself an’ tell
Other folks you're doing well;
Whimpeérinig. won’t help a bit,:
Siletice is the source of grit.

Hide your troubles, big or small,
Talking doesn’t help at all; .
Bven 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; h
Just forget 'em for a while,
Hide ’em underneath a smile.

When a4 man in a tramcar never
looks at the pretty girls it's a sign
that the woman sitting’ next to Lhim is
bis wife. )

|Fashion

Plates.

A MODEL VERY ATTRACTIVE FOR
SLENDER FIGURES.

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
This would be nice in
brown, satin or crepe, with embroi-
dery in- colors.

with 3 yards of ribbon or material b
inches wide, for the sash. Width of
skirt ‘at lower edge is 115 yard.

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

A PRACTICAL SET OF “SHORT

CLOTHES.”

MENTHOLATUM also.
soothes and lof:;:nahc.:zp- :

, roughene 83
-{:ﬂeves chilblains and -
cracked lips; stops colds
--almoat ovcr-mgln.i

‘Pattern 3441 is here portrayed. It
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 for the
Dress, 1% yard for the 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 mail-

"ed to any address om receipt of i5c,

"heals gently and sooth-

ingly a8 well as quickly
. ‘and is perfectl and'
; harmless to tl the skin.

vance
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in silver or stamps.
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50 and 55 feet long, _7 m. tops
SUITABLE FOR SCHOONERS

We guarantee attractive prices on above
for immediate delivery.
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The Metal Shingle & Siding Co.,

LIMITED.
Manufacturers of

Portable Metal Buildings and Garages.
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 Firepreof Partitions.

Fireproof Windows and Doors.

Copper Cornices, etc.

P. C O’DRISCOLL Limited

Agents for Newfoundland

The. 16. year size will .
require 5% yards of 36 inch material, | &

| to. -;d'mce the nrtc:-

We are advised by the Beaver Company, Limited, that
their first shipment of the world’s best roofing,

Vulecanite
Ready Roofmg

o

should 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 fo 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 adoptlon by the Beav-
er Board Company, Ltd.

Leave a blank page in your order book waid you have time
to consuler the merlts of Vulcamte Rooﬁng——Take your time.

| olm Campbell Lmuted

‘ Dlstrlbutors Vulcamte and aner Board
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