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THE BELLE
OF

BUBYW000.
chapter II.

Xo. sfce heaaX sir." replied Jane 
fzniiiBS a" the àtpvtitr ot tSt ques
tion, c-orsld -ire Thai. unices he- œis- 
tresv bac 1%*eu uv «be vide chimney. 
Mr Heathert>ridge could not have fail
ed to hare seen bet had sL- t> r-B in 
the kitchen. .

-Wai yea »11 net 1 want—fhat is.
1 shoo'd like wera u 1th her?”

-Yea. Ill V'' her. ' »A:d Jane and 
le» lug Mr. H^aiherhr.^ge a.anding at 
t’ î èate. she rut ape-airs to acquaint 
her young distress cf '.he arrival of 
lover a ant her ;vo.

-Oh. dear' sighed Martel. '! wish 
tt jy vrculdn"; cor. e in the morning 
i-hec I'm So busy. It's rather nice in 
the tie moon bec-^ae cm can sew 
and work on while they are ddge-ing: 
but in -v m-rming— Oh. Jsnei don"", 
you think* hell go if 1 say I n. very 

bv»y?” _
' That I'm sa-e he wen t, miss said 

Jsae. shaking her had. "1 know it 
by the looks cf him Beer’*».. 1 's 
just run u- against >Jr. Vamo se, and 
It's made aim sngr;. 'ike. He do look 
as obetia *e as At old s,.cSa,d pig "

“There' ill se-' bite : and do you 
make this bed. If 4oc' or.e up te 
Bee minutes, cal", me-—loudly mind" 
and. laughing r.t tie c-istinacy of the 
human piebald pig. she ran dowr. th« 
house s-ai-s rate the ticben.

Mr. Hentrertridge carte forward 
with his t. ud outstretched a: i a look 
of undisguised sduhraUcn or. hie still 
ra.her flu»red faoe .

“I'm afr- d I've called you away— 
I'm afraid you're busy Mies Holt.”

Well. I m. rather." she said can
didly. hut not coidlyv

Ohr he said: t ec. smitten with 
lovers' nerveuse ex s. hesitated, struck 
hid leg with his walking stick, looted 
at the ceiling and then, as if in 5ls- 
p»ration, t her waiting face again. 
~l>e looked o abort the calf." he 
said. ,

"The ca'fT" eve repeated. "What 
calf?" Then, seetin^ the ’ook of great 
dlsappoictmeR. which her forget faî
ne* had pn-tiueed. eh. added quickly 
“Oh, I rentraher.' THrsk you st.
much.’

“Yes it's dong vr-T. and looks 
healthy ar-t I fus* came in to say that 
I've driven it into the yard, aco if yo; 
will be kmd enough to accept it—"

“Oh. thatk you! Tr.a 1 will." sa.d 
Muriel, accepting the gift as freeiy 
as 1. was -'ferait. Hc-w very kind of 
you! Such a d ir. pretty-c lore, 
tai-g. and at Aldemer. tool * did s.*- 
locg for an Aide me y Ho* very kind 
of you ! ITi run dw: and see it II- 
rectij”

"X- W*- sak Vr. He»»h:rbridge eag- 
eriy.

“Well. ro. rut tl s minute/" sai i 
Muriel, know g or drtadl-g if she 
raa down to the vai with V- Heath- 
e-bridge to see the gift that she might 
say rori-by ' to all w_-rt fo- the rej 
tnainder of the m-crciag “Xo. not 
«Hrecîly ’yi am at work Ton won't 
cutid. wiil voit Father's gone dowi 
to the sheet ."

Bet Mr. E*:ictl>r!!» had not 
cooe to sew Slit- and be stood 
staunchly and stared tr her.
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DALLI
Liberty for 

Women. 
The DALLI 

saves Time. 
Labeur, and 
all Ironing 

- Worries.
The best, moti ^mrle 
and most comfortable 
way of ironing. Inde
pendent of stove and 
gas it can be c»ed 
aaywbere. .Vee-fa- 
jUireaAf : jel without 
noxious fur*»

Xo rtsk iron fire; 
bealtk:tr and 
safer tfc'u any 
other iroo.

wish she'd say yes; then I could 
coroe it orer that other idiot of a 
painter. By Sameon. when I want her 
her 111 let her understand I want bet 
to give the "cold shoulder to such 
chaps as him. There he is. the Idiot, 
making a study of the trees. Trees 
and horses and cows on canvas 1 He'd 
be a better man if he'd go^’em in his 
pocket."' and. with a sneer quite lost 
on the artist, who was wrapped up In 
his work, and whistling the scenery 
ont of countenance. Mr. Heatherbridge 
trudged past on his way to the Howe.

As for Muriel she sank upon the 
newly " made bed an* gasped for 
breath.

Alfred Heatherbridge had actually 
asked her to be Bis wife—or very 
nearly!

Wha; was to come of it? How 
could she say no? and yet she felt that 
she could not—nay. would not- say 
yes.

~ 1 And her father? Though she
I never mentioned the subject directly 

“I'd hoped you would come down. I bv „,y * hinL mu she had a pre-
Miss Holti for I wanted to say a word | «*ntiment ,h,. a -Yes" would pleas, 
to yo° i ] '-im and a: No" give him disappoint

ment.
-.And yet I can't say “Yes." can 1 

. Jtne?"" she sighed.
What to. m;ss7""*ioerled Jane, whe 

u ;erly ignorant of wondering wh; 
she should be so beautiful while dthe

had
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Muriel leaned against the table, and
looked up into bis face. As yet she 
had no idea of wha; the s L-ethiLg
was.

“Yes?" she said, and ihen. quickly : 
“Ob. will you not sa down? It :s s 
-ude of me not to have asked you be
fore. Do sit tiown "

6o Mr. Heatherbridge very unwisely 
sat down, for to commence a proposal 
nn your feet, and then to change yonr 
positioc is to lose the thread, of your 
argument. Besides, you are at a dis
advantage sitting in a low chair and 
looking up pathetically at a girl's 
bright face, above you.

He had come down to the house half 
inclined to say the momentous some
thing—only half inclined : but Mr 
Yandike. and Mr. Yandike s impud- 
ence. bad tilted the balance, and now 

j he -vas determined to go through with 
it and snatch his mistress from every 
such jackanapes.

“I wanted to say something to you.” 
he commenced. "Indeed”—indeed was 
i favorite word with Mr. Heather
bridge—" indeed, to as£_yoa a ques
tion. >!□—I mean VIss Holt—cannot 
you guess what it isj"

Indeed Muriel could and she turned 
Erst hot. then cold. Was the man ac
tually going to ask her to marry html 
With the rapidity of a flash of light
ning she asked herself the question :
. “Do ! love him?”

And with i Ye rapidity was she her- 
y'f aeswe-ed- 

"Xo. you <jo bol"
She stared at him with a pained ex

pression growing on her face, which 
intensifled as he continued rising 
now and so bringing his good-look
ing face above hers.

"■"Muriel 1 came to ask you the mos; 
important question a young fellow can 
ask a gi»' We have known each oth
er for a good many years—no.,not that 
exact’: for of course you’re not very 
old—not old at all. indeed.™ he stum
bled. *1 mean to say that we have 
known each other since we were 
children. We know each other's tem
pers. and we know each other's—tha
ïs—not faults, for you haven't any—* 

Here Xlnriel shook her head sadly 
but very decisively.

And 1 came to ask yon. remember
ing all this, if you think you could—" 

"Miss Muriel: Miss Muriel"" shriek- \ 
ed the obedient Jane.

Marie! blessed the simple tana- < 
! maiden from her very heart, and 

dru wing a locg breath, pat out her 
hand to stop him.

“Forgive me! Don't say any more 
Let me go back. Jane is calling—she 
wants me perhaps.” It went much j 
against her to tell a direct falsehood ' 
like most women: she did not scruple j

:

saving 
Station !

i Fishermen ! Dori't Get Your 
Feet Wet. Get

Smallwood’s
HAND-MADE

Waterprool 
Boots.

A Good Appearance

feet dry.

A

folk—she herself, for instance —were 
so plain.

To—nothing: there, run away gir 
Til tidy the room, and—and------"

Here, as Jane took her departure 
sh " broke off- and burst into silent 
tears.

Tears, idle tears. " says - Tennyson 
and very thoughtlessly Xo tears are 
idle : to women they are the channel 
fer^the relief of all sorts of vagaries 
and -passionate emotions Tears are 
women's best weapons, and in scene 
cares — Constance's, for instance — 
her greatest charm. Tears are good for 
fretEul children and sulky women, but 
-o men they are more agonizing than 
the spear thrust of a Roman centur5 
k>c.

When the tears were over and the 
flushed cheeks dried. Miss Muriel at
tired herseif properly and put on her 
lat

She'd go and see the calf before she 
sent it back, for of course she'd send 
t back: she wouldn't throw Mr. 
Heatherbridge s love back tp him and 
»eep his love offering.

Locking marvelously pretty and 
fresh id her dainty yet well-worn bat 
ind tweed cape, she tripped over the 
farm court and into the yard, t

Yes. there was the calf, and very- 
lovable and acceptable it was. She 
Stroked its neck and kissed its nose, 
nurmured a “good-bye.” and then 
aith a sigh, wandered through the 
ane of well-stocked bams and water
tight outhouses on to the avenue.

The avenue was the pride of Ruby- 
wood. and Farmer Holt valued its pos
session very highly—the more highly 
for that possession having one flaw.

It was not an exclusive right of 
■ay to Rnbywood. but served as a 
tigh road to the Holme. Which lay 
e the hollow to the ieft of Farmer 
Holts farm.

So long had the Holme been unoccu
pied that Farmer Holt had grown to 
look upon 'he broad elm-sheltered 
road as entirely his own. and had al
most forgotten that soon another 
mans cans and wains, cattle and 
sheep must be driven down it.

Muriel passed into the avenue and 
looked up and down iti

Mr. Heatherbridge might, be still 
lingering abouti and it behooved her

to be careful of him. She did not want 
to fall into the hands of her tormentor.

The other swain was ioSt in his I
picture and dead to his mistress" near j 
proximity.

Seeing the coast clear. Muriel made j 
bef" way. with Snip at her heels, to a j 
green lane which ran down to the j 
brook and was a favorite walk of hers 1 

At the end of it. by standing on the S 
stile, she could see both Rnbywood , 
and the Holme: one looking so pros- j 
perous and well-to-do. the other so
leserted and dilapidated. ThGS6 BoOtS Will kfiCp JOUr

At the stile she stood on tiptoe acc ; 
looked at the two places, and. listen- ‘ 
lag to an unhinged shutter that flap
ped against the walls of the empty . 
farmhouse, she naturally fell to think
ing of it and its new tenant.

"Poor young ' fellow : ” she sighed.
“How lonely and miserable he will 
feel, his mother and father just died, 
leaving his native land and old friends 
and coming to such a dreary uncanny
place as that. I wonder------"

She got off the stile as she spoke 
and broke off suddenly, for. close at 
her elbow so close that he made her 
start, stood a gentleman young. ;a/. 
and grave-looking

(To be continued.)

Is an essential to success. To have a 
good appearance your clothes must 
be stylish in Cut. Fabric and Finish. 
We are experts in Cut and Finish, and 
our stock of Fashionable Fabrics for 
Fall and Winter Suitings and Over
coatings are the last word in style and 
design.

Remember, we have no old stock, 
and oir t itter i* • direct free New 
York with the ■<►*! modern ideas.

-^r Patterns and Measurement Cards 
sent to any address on application.
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Mmards Liniment Co.. Limited.
Gents.—A customer of ours cured a 

very bad case of distemper in a valu
able horse by the use of MiXARD'S j 
UNIMENT

Yours truly.
Y1LAJCDIE FRERES.

- j Men's High and Low Tongue 
Boots, all hand-made and 
guaranteed waterproof.

No More Kissing On 
These Trains

Munich. September ii —The Bava- , 
rian railway have placed a ban cn j 
kissing on trains platforms, or the I 
prt mises of the companies. The de- j 
cree issued by the railways is due to I 
the innocent behaviour of a mac and ! 
Ms wife who boarded a train after a 
cycling tour.

The woman, who was fatigued, laid , 
her bead oc her husband's shoulder, i 
am- the husband placed his arm ; 
around her. The other passengers ou J 
the car did not like this, and summon- j 
td the conductor. They accused the1 
couple of kissing, and asked the con- j 
doctor to make them behave than-1 
selves.

The husband complained to the an- ■ 
the cities of the action of the con- j 
doctor in interfering w--1- u :
detied the kissing chargt 
Seals seem to have assumed that he 
was'guilty, and issued the decree pro- 
hinting kissing oc trains or railway- 
property in future.

Hotii 230. CHAS. J. ELLIS, P, 0. Box 122.
Efiglis'i a-* American Hig'i Class Tailoring. 302 Water Stree*.

SHOW ROOM SALE !

NEWEST FALL GOODS
-------- AT--------

Storm Shoes
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at the whiter kind of deception. “Let
( gp. please- 1—1----- ™
“Miss Marie’! Miss Muriel:" shout

ed the dutiful June.
"There. I must go!” said Muriel: 

sud. with a pleading glance of forgive
ness. she darted away from him and 
sped up the staircase.

Mr. Heatherbridge sighed, put ox 
his hat. and. like a sensible 

asm. walked out.
“Little witch: ~ he muttered. * don't 

know, whether She loves me or she 
west. Thought she didn't at first- 

hut thee girls are so coy. Aunt Betsy
era 4 - . _

says they west a kx j>' wooing; and 
en she'd have given me the "no 

straight away instead of bolting 
Little witch: Oh. I feel all right: She 

int make a better a match and I've

Kidney Pains 
in the Back

I Mr. Taos. D. Walsh. Pictou, X.ffL. 
writes :—"Two years ago my wile 
took to her bed after suffering lor a 
tong time .from kidney pains ip the 

j back. She wax not able to stand ou 
j Vr feet or even turn herself in bed. 
j The doctor's medicine was do benefit 

whatever, that we could see. Soane- 
young î times her legs would swell eonêder- 

; ib>. Reading about s woman is 
! imilar condition being cured by Dr. 

/State's Kidney-Liver Pills, we pur- 
.h'ased two boxes and when these 
▼ re Used she was able to sit up. 
With three more boxes *e was re
stored to health and doing her own 
icusewoik-

“As far myself I also found these 
Mils all that is claimed far than. 1 
rive this statteent in aider that 
then may obtain the 
offering as that 
rife sad myself.”

One pill a dose. 35c a box. at
old hoy ■y loo. Yet ealers

Rev. R. B. SL Oair Is 
Found Guilty. .

Befure* to «he Bead, and h Given ' 
One Week t# l eurider.

Toronto. September Î6.—After bear- 
argument of counsel tais morn- 
Judge Dentoc found the Rev. R_ 

Clair, secretary of tb-» Torcmto I 
("ommitiee. guilty of cireul- 

atmg obscene literature, and allowed 
him to go oa suspended sentence cn 
his agreeing to furnish a bond

The Rev. Mr. Sti Clair declared 
that if he was guilty of a crime he 
wished to pay the penalty by a term 
in prison, and refused to furnish a 
bond.

He was gives a week to consider, 
and in the meantime is not in custody.

The conviction is the result of a cir
cular issued by the Rev. Mr. Sc Clair, 
hi his dffk-ial capacity, purporting to 
give a report of a performance in a 
local burlesque house, and calling ou 
the authorities to one their influent-» 
to have such performances banned.

The question fought in court whe
ther the public good was served in the 

eports publication The finding of 
Judge Demon was. in effect, that its 
publication was not in the best inter
ests of the puhlk.

See our Men's. Boys* ano 
Youths' High Laced Bel 
lows Tongue Storm Boots 
all hand-made and abso
lutely waterproof : S, 10. 
12 and 18 inches high.

b him. He j ' t
bu- oie of- 'Also a large stock of Men's 

Womenand Children’s 
fine Boots and Shoes.

Mail Orders receive prompt 
attention.

Special offering this week of 217 Ladies' 
Blouses, newest styles ; manufacturers’ samples : 
all made for this season’s trade, in White, .Black 
and Fancy, short and long sleeves : all kinds and 
materials. Note the priced.—

White Embroidered Lawn.............45c. up
Fancy Stripe Lawn . ........... . .39c. up
Fancy Colored Fabrics .. . 59c. up
Fancy Flannelette .. .. . 59c»-ep-
Newest styles in Scotch Wincey, worth 

SI .80 for...................... .. . $1.49

LADIES’ BLACK BLOUSES
in Sateen, Cashmere, Lustre and Silk; all sizes. 
Note the Prices:—

Black Cashmere, worth 95c. for 79c.
Black Silk, worth 82.50 fof............. 81.99

LADIES’ COSTUME SKIRTS.
12 only, latest styles from the maker, made

for this season’s trade, in Tweed. Serge and Cloth,
from 81.35 to 83.60 each. All worth a lot more

> <•money.
LADIES* COLORED MOIRE LNDERSKIRTS.

All manufacturers' samples : 12 only, assorted 
shades, from 79c.Ao 81.70. A little over half price. 
Come early and secure first choice.

HENRY BLAIR.

-The foil 
in which thf 
doubled the

Policy No.

125 .. . 
886 .. . 
989 .. . 

1,203 .. . 
1,694 ... 
2,157 .. .

At age 30 
fit-bearing 
$5,000, pay 
or by way 

Send yol 
of from $1,<J

Canadl
C.

Men's Wellington's High & 
Low % Boots, hand-made 
and waterproof.
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for llie purpose oil 
more money yon il 

that will meet the I 

Interest income—
v

c.
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We have just opened our Fall shipment

LADIES ?
Which are the

Newest and Latest Styles
Kindly give us a call and we shall be pleasels a call and we shall 

show you our stock.
a to

G. T. HUDSON,
367 and 148 Duckworth Street, St. John s.

o/errcwallo *%onk.
(Bark Iron and Wine)

Gives Health and Strength.
Sold by Druggists throughout

the Island, ai d

HAYWARD & C0-, Disiritu’ing Agerts
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