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A True 
Diamond

CHAPTER X.

Ferget-Me-Not,

“Walt a minute. Women are no use 
in such matters. Pups could always 
give good advice. Mr. Thomas—you 
know Minnie's father—wants a wife.”

Mr. Hales was staggered.
“Ah, poor man, but—I did not pro

mise to find wives for my parishion
ers.” .

“It wouldn't be a bad thing though, 
if there was a woman yho would 
marry him; if not, he'll go to the 
dogs, I know.”

“It really is a good idea," said Mr. 
Hales. "I’ll think of it; but surely 
he ought to fail in love?”

“Love doesn’t matter much. Pups 
said, ‘a wife that was of use for a 
man’s grub and his clo' ’ was the best 
all-round sort of wife in his opinion, 
and Minnie is never tidy. That big
ger girl is a silly. Don’t you love 
children? I do.”

"Come in,” said the Vicar. A sad
ness seemed to possess him at the 
contrast between this child of nature 
and his “lady patron," as Silvia called 
Lady Dove.

"Good-bye, Trick. I'm going to study 
now. Be good, Trick, because I’ve got 
to be clever."

Toney instinctively felt that she was 
not liked when Silvia rose languidly 
to greet her. There was no cordiality 
in her greeting, but Mrs. Hales’ sweet 
face was kindness itself, as she said:

“We have been trying to settle 
plan, Miss Whitburn, but without you 
it was difficult. Silvia reads history 
aloud every morning and writes out 
a piece of it afterwards. Then she 
does some French and German with 
me and some algebra with her broth
er. Then music—she loves music, and 
she often goes out sketching with the 
Hamilton girls.”

“I don't know French and German, 
at least, I can talk some French, be
cause we had a French family living 
near to us. I don’t know a word of 
German and I don’t want to.”

"You don't like languages?” asked 
Mr. Hales.

"Well. I like Greek and Latin aw
fully. There’s some sense in them.’

Silvia looked up surprised.
“Oh,” said Mr. Hales in a tone of 

pleasure. "Then I shall be of some 
use to you, I hope.”

“But I hate music and drawing and 
all that rubbish. At least, no, I love 
pictures, but I can’t draw ; and as to 
music, I don’t know one note from an
other, and I can’t think how any one 
else ever does!"

Silvia was again silently scornful.
“And history?" asked Mr. Hales, 

smiling.

“I like legendary history. Things 
that you can’t prove or argue about. 
Do you know the story of Owain and 
the nice lion who fought all his bat
tles ?”

“Fairy tales,” said Silvia scornfully, 
“I’m too old for them.”

"It was in Pups’ jolly book. When 
Owain had to fight with a giant, the 
lion jumped right off a high wall of 
the castle to help him. It's just like 
Trick. He tore the giant from shoul
der to hip, his heart was laid bare.
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THE PATIENT BRAIN
A tireless worker ee long as supplied 

with rich, red blood.
The brain is one of the most 

patient and industrious organs of the 
body. It can be induced, by good 
treatment, to perform prodigies of 
work. But it is sensitive and will not 
b.-ook abuse. It responds to the lash 
at first, but if the lash is laid on 
too hard it balks.

Nervous trouble is generally brain 
trouble, and no suffering is to be 
compared to mental suffering, with 
the accompanying dread, suspicion 
and melancholy.

One-fifth of the blood in the hu
man body is consumed by the brain, 
so make the blood rich and red by 
using D-. Chase’s Nerve Food, and 
ytu will overcome diseases of the 
nerves. Headaches will disappear, 
irritability will go, digestion will 
Improve, 'and weakness and despon
dency will give place to new hope and 
eourage, new vigor and energy. -

Dr. A. W. Chase’s Nerve Food will 
enable you to avoid such extreme 
nervous trouble as prostration and 
paralysis. 60 cents a box, 6 boxes for 
93.50; at all dealers, or Edmanson, 
Bates à Co., Toronto.

and the gjant fell down dead, 
really quite jolly.”

“One of Arthur's knights,” said Mr. 
Hales, “I haven't that book on Celtic 
tales here, but I have read it.”

"That’s a pity, but never mind, 1 
know them almost by heart; and I’ll 
tell them to you if you likV,” said 

Toney, turning to the scornful Silvia, 
who said, "Thank you,” in a freezing 
voice.

“Then they wore such pretty things 
in those days. Yellow satin and pea
cocks’ feathers, and they had bows 
and arrows of red yew. I wonder il 
i could find some here, Mr. Hales' 
Then the men as well as the women 
wore pearls and ermine and colored 
leather in their shoes. Pups said it 
meant Cordova leather."

“That would all be very ridiculous 
now,” said Silvia.

“You are like Luned, the gem ol 
light," said Toney, sitting down. “Yov 
must hear about her som* day. But 
I'm chattering.”

“You must work, Toney. Shall ) 
make out a time-table for you?" said 
Mrs. Hales.

“Another! Oh, dear!” and Tone; 
sighed. “I wrote out ever so mane 
time-tables this morning and pinned 
them on all the doors downstairs a' 
Aldersfield House, and Aunt Dove 
didn’t like it. There’s one still on th< 
kitchen door, because, you see, I a! 
ways go there early for some grub.”

Silvia recoiled.
At last Mrs. Hales wrote out a suiF 

able time-table and allowed Toney t( 
plunge into her Greek with Mr. Hales 
not hoping for much result, but it 
this she was mistaken. Toney's edu 
cation had been controlled by a man 
and she was by no means backwart 
in the dead languages. History, toe 
she had a liking for, but other ac 
complishments were mostly a blanl 
in her mind.

When the allotted time was over 
ending with a little sewing, Tone; 
jumped up and stretched herself.

“It’s too long for one sitting. An 
other time I must have a run be- , 
tween each subject. You see, Mrs 
Hales" (the Vicar had gone out aftei 
the Greek) "the body is all important 
It must be fed with fresh air very 
frequently. I’m sure Miss Silvia here 
hasn’t had enough fresh air. She is 
the Bari’s child, ’A mayden as white 
as whales’ bones.’”

“Whales’ bones!” exclaimed Silvia, 
by no means flattered. “Whalebone 
is black.”

“Pups said it wasn’t our whale, but 
the sea-unicorn’s tooth—-but at home 
we always called pale people ‘whale 
bones.’” I•,

“You must go back now. Will some 
one meet you?” said Mrs. Hales.

“I fancy Crumpet will;- but I’ll get 
there before she’s far ahead. Good
bye. I think lessons here won’t be 
bad if I may have a run out now and 
then.”

Toney disappeared with a rush, 
which was followed by the barking 
of Trick and the bang of the Iront 
gate.

HINABD’S LINIMENT USED 
PHYSICIANS.

BY

“How dreadful," said Silvia. “Oh, 
mother, how could you let her come 
here?”

“She is a very Intelligent girl and 
she has beautiful eyes.”

“If people have beautiful eyes you 
and Cecil forgive them everything,” 
said Silvia.

Mr. Hales came in at this moment. 
“Cecil, how dreadful! She called 

me ‘whalebones!’ I really think she 
is a little off her head.”

"She is a little wild certainly; but 
did you notice her eyes, Silvia?”

“There, I said so, just because her 
eyes are bright, you and mother for
give her her odd manners.”

“The’ windows of the soul. But, in
deed, she has good abilities in some 
directions at all events.”

“She does not know one note from 
another."

“She is very natural,” said Mrs. 
Hales.

Silvia was silent, but she, neverthe
less, allowed a dislike for Toney to 
take root in her mind.

Toney, in the meanwhile, was hur
rying home. Just as she reached the 
park gate she heard the trot of a 
horse, and in another moment Lewis 
Waycott stopped by her side.

“Good morning, Miss Whitburn 
Have you been riding?"

“No, I have been driving mentally 
I’m sleepy in consequence, and I want 
to run off the stiffness.’’

“You don’t like study?”
“Well, it’s not quite natural to me 

Do you lfke dogs and birds?" 
“Certainly, especially in’ September. 
“You like killing them. That’s hor

rible! I thought you were like Owain 
who killed them for themselves.” 

“Who might he be. Miss Whitburn?' 
“Toney, please. We’re friends 

aren’t we?”
“Friends, of course! I’ve got 

first-rate hunter for you if you will 
ride him.”

“Wouldn't I! But—Aunt Dove— 
Still, no, she wouldn’t mind if I broke 
ny neck; but she would have to pre
tend to dare, and that would be tire 
some for her, wouldn’t it?”

“Yes, very ; but more so for you 
Still, from what I have seen, you will 
ie safe on any animal."

“Do you like white whalebones, Mr. 
Iquire? That’s Mr. Hales’ sister.

“Miss Hales is very pretty, people 
ray.”

“She’s not my sort. I like him. 
"The vicar?”
“Yes. He’s kind. Aunt Dove says 

e preaches too long sermons on Sun- 
lay morning. Do you think so?”

“Well, yes; but I'm not fond of sér
iions.”

“Does he mean all he says?”
“I fancy so.”
“That’s a pity. If so I Can't tell 

im to be shorter. I won't hurt his 
eelings. Good-bye, Mr. Squire. I 
hould li.ke to ride this afternoon only 
'm going to give Miss Crump a good 
ime.”
“She hasn't much of that I fear.” 
“Gracious stars! No! Uncle Dove 

nd I are learning to be companions 
o Aunt Dove so as to take her place 
ome day," and with this piece of in- 
ormation Toney put her hands on 
he gate and vaulted over it.
“She is certainly very original,” 

aid Lewis, and he rode home with a 
mile on his lips.

——o------------
CHAPTER XI.

A KNIGHT ERRANT.
At luncheon-time Lady Dove was 

atisfied that she had done right by 
Vntonia, for she was as quiet as a 

mouse. Miss Crump had worked very 
hard all the morning, but her pale

face was not noticed by her employer. 
Toney, who was beginning to “stretch 
out," as she expressed it to herself, 
noticed the poor companion’s weary 
look, so ihè sat and meditated upon a 
remedy. This it was which kept her 
so quiet till Lady Dove remarked.

“Sir Evas is coming back by the six 
o’clock train, Miss Crump. He will 
bring with him two gentlemen to dine 
and sleep. Tell Stone about it. I 
should like the dinner-table flowers 
done again. They were very heavy
looking yesterday, even Diggins can 

dothem better when he tries. Also, 
please, see that Antonia tries on her 
dress this afternoon. Rivett has cut 
down my grey silk for her.”

“I .knew it would be grey ! ” exclaim
ed Teney. “Pink is prettier, don't 
you think, for young people. Aunt 
Dove ?”

“I don’t expect you. Antonia, to 
have a choice.”

"Ah! yes, I forgot,” said Toney hap
pily. "A poor relation ought to be 
dressed in grey.”

(To be continued.)

LAWN MOWERS. ETC.

Contribute to the ap 
pearanee of your Home 
and Garden by keeping 
your Lawns well trim 
med, and your Garden 
well tilled. We are 
headquarters for :

LAWN MOWERS 

$3.40 to $8.50 each.

LAWN RAKES 

45c. each.
LAWN HOSE

sort. $6.00.
; OK ASS SHEARS 

90c. [eacli.

GARDEN SETS ’ 
4 », 75, 90, $1.00

Poj? &nlÿ a trifle more for
The Safe-Cabinet

Then you will have a cabi
net that does all a wooden 
file can do plus this most im
portant thing—protects yout 
papers from fire, theft, dust 
and moisture. Measured by- 
price alone, anyone oan af
ford to buy The Safe-Cabi
net. Measured by value, no 
one can afford to be with
out it.
Ie -v - ~ "'-n

FRED. V. CHESMAN, Agî.

Chest Pains 
of Bronchitis

| T is the tendency of every cold to 
develop into bronchitis, consump

tion or some form of lung trouble, 
Bronchitis is most dreaded, because 
it has a tendency to become chronic 
and return again and again, until th- 
patient becomes worn out.

If the cough is dry and hard; if 
there is pain, soreness or tightness in 
the chest ; if breathing is-difficult and 
causes pain in the chest, you have 
every reason to suppose that you 
have bronchitis and should promptly 
begin the use of Dr. Chase’s Syrup of 
Linseed and Turpentine.

Cough mixtures that may help an 
ordinary cold have no effect on bron
chitis and asthma, but Dr. Chase’s 
Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine 
has won its enviable reputation on 
account of its wonderful success in 
curing these ailments. 35 cents a 
bottle, at all dealers, or Edmanson 
Bates * Co. > Limited. Toronto.

New 30 cent Novels.
White Wisdom, by Gertrude de 

James.
Scarlet Kiss, by Gertie de James. .
Downward—A Slice of Life, by Cyrus 

Braby.
The Peer’s Progress, by J. Storer 

Clouston.
The Sins of the Children, by Horace 

C. Newte.
The Prodigal Father, by J. Storer 

Clouston.
The Salving of a Derelict, by Maur

ice Drake.
The King's Favourite, by Nat Gould.
A Reckless Owner, by Nat Gould.
813, by Maurice LeBlanc.
Adventures of Captain Jack, by Max 

Pemberton.
The Quest, by Justus Miles Forman.
The Morals of Marcus Ordeyne, by 

Wm. Locke.
The Love Story of a Morman, by 

Winnifjed Graham.
2835, Mayfair, by Frank Richardson.

Garland’s Bookstores, St. John’s

BUSTER BROWN.

“ The Typewriter” said Buster Brown 
” Is Mightier than the Pen,”

So kindly take this Message down 
Addressed to Little Men.

And write to Little Women too 
And send it out with care,

The Buster Brown Blue Ribon Shoe
Is what you ought to wear.

See our New Styles In Busier Brown Footwear
FOR BOYS ! FOR GIRLS!

F. SMALLWOOD, The Home ol Bood Shoes,

Just Received !
400 barrels BEST PORTLAND

CEMENT.
200 barrels NEW BRUNSWICK

LIME.
This Lime is a few cents dearer, but is dollars better than 

any Lime in the market.

COLIN CAMPBELL.

The Greatest Satisfaction 
for Merchant and Customer, 
together with BIG value at 
SMALL COST, have made
GOSSAGE’S SOAPS the
most popular in Nfld.

G. M. BARR, Agent.

American Blouses !
Ladies : We invite you to see our American White Lawn Blouses, 

they areNeat, Dressy and Stylish. LPrices : $1.30, $1.50,$1.80, $2 00. 
ft-oO) $2.90.

“.Hail Orders Promiitly Attended To ”

WILLIAM FREW, Water Street,

Evening
Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These wlU be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

9222—A SIMPLE PRACTICAL WAIST 
MODEL.

Ladies Shirt Waist (closed at the 
centre back) with Two Styles of 
Collar and Sleeve.
Striped wash silk in blue ami white 

was used for this model with cuff and 
collar facings of white pique, em
broidered in blue. The pattern is suit
able for all wash fabrics, for silk and 
cloth. It is cut in 6 sizes: 32, 34, 3G. 
38, 40 and 42 inches bust nnantes. It 
requires 3% yards of 27 inch mater
ial for a 36 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

--------- o---------
Suitable materials for any of theie 

patterns can be procured from AYRti 
& SONS, Ltd. Samples on request. 
Mention pattern number. Mail orders 
promptly attended to.

--------- o---------
9254—A NATTY UP TO DATE DliKss 

FOR THE GROWING GIRL.

Call & Inspect Our
STOCK OF

Wedding
Presents.

Girl’s Dress With Shield, and With
Broad Collar In Rounded or Square
Outline.
White pique with cadet blue galatca 

buttons to match, was used for this 
attractive model. The revers may hr 
omitted. The front closing makes this 
design most popular and practical. 
The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: S. 16. 
12 and 14 years. It requires ; 
yards of 36 inch material for the 12 
year size.

A pattern of this illustration mail <1 
to any address on receipt of 10c. i!1 
silver or stamps.

PATTERN COUPON.
Please send the above-mentioned 

pattern as per directions given below.

No.

Size.

Name

An person
may earn $100 monthly corresponding 
for newspapers. No canvassing. Send 
for particulars. Freer Syndicate F171a 
Lockpeit, N.T, ieclr.t

Address in full:—

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus
tration and send with the coupou, 
carefully filled out The pattern can
not reach you in less than t6 days. 
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat
tern Department

Safes !
Taylor’s Safes.

You surely need a Safe, and a 
surely you need only the best 
Then buy a Taylor. The terms 
are easy and reasonable.

PERCIE JOHNSON, Agent

Jack'
In the follow!

Men’s and 
Collars, Tii

Boys’ Wasitii 
Bloui

Men’s & Boys
We will place the abo\ 

Counters. We are making |
of FIFTY PER Ci
only because they are ode: 
clear them out to make 
on order.

Jackman
LIMITj

THOUSANDS 
TO SELl

To outports : send 32 cel 
containing thousands of 
coupon return it and wJ 
pattern you select, and 
importing.

CHARLES
SOLE AGENT FOR NE

Just Receiv
Per S.S. CITY OF SY
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