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This year more families are seeing the country on Tractions than 
ever before. The use of “The Master Tire” means that the car is a long way 

from the dust nuisance, annoying punctures, fears of skidding and heavy costs of 
tire upkeep. These things are never in the minds cf Dunlop Traction Tread users.

DUNLOP TIRE & RUBBER GOODS CO., Limited
KEA-.O OFFICES TORONTO BRANCHES IN LEADING CITIES

of Tires for Automobiles, Motor Trucks. Motorcycles. Bicycles and Carriages. Rubber Belting. Packing, Hose, Heels, Mats. Tiling and General Rubber Specialties.

F. V. CHESMAN, 178 Water Street. Telephone 495.

The Cruise of the 
“ Kingfisher.”

CHAPTER XXV.
She stopped for lack of breath; 

then her eyes filled with tears and 
her lips quivered; but suddenly she 
recovered her self-control, and with 
a laugh that was broken by some- 

r thing like a sigh, said, apologetically:
“I’ve quite startled you with my 

socialistic outburst, haven’t I, Cis? 
But don’t mind me. I—I have been 
thinking over things lately, and—and 
what you said about Lord Lisle and 
that beautiful girl set me off. Wasn’t 
that the luncheon bell I heard?"

They went down-stairs and found 
Lisle and Stella awaiting them; and 
perhaps because her outburst had 
done her good, Mary was more like 
her old self.

When two women, who are bosom 
friends get together after a long ab­
sence, Miss Mordaunt, you can scarce­
ly expect them to have any considera­
tion for their starving fellow-crea­
tures!” said Lisle. His face was 
aglow with happiness, his blue eyes 
sparkling. “Just as you came down, 
Mary. Miss Mordaunt and I were 
meditating an attack upon our pieces 
6f bread. Seafaring people are hun­
gry folk. Has Cis been giving you a 
true and particular account of our 
wanderings? I’ve brought you a case 
of shells, Mary. Do you remember 
how we used to hunt for them, in the 
old days, and how Ned Bryan fell off 
the rock into the pool?"

Cecilia saw Mary wince, and adroit­
ly switched her brother on to another 
subject; a safe one, as she thought.

“Cecil, you must call on Lord Rat- 
ton, to-morrow,” she said.

“Very well, mum," he said, touch­
ing his forehead.

‘‘You see what an obedient brother 
I am. Miss Mordaunt. WhaCs he like 
Mary? You must know that we have 
quite a romance of the peerage in our

country," he went on, addressing 
Stella, and so saving Mary from the 
necessity of a reply. “The late Earl 
of Ratton died without kith or kin, 
as it was thought, but a young ne­
phew sprang up from no one knows 
where, and claimed the title and es­
tates—and got ’em, which is quite 
another thing. You remember I men­
tioned Ratton Hall last night? You’d 
like to see it, wouldn’t you? Suppose 
we all drive over to-morrow, Cis?"

Cecilia laughed.
“Isn’t that like a man! If he can’t 

get out of a morning call, he will con­
trive to get some one to bear him 
company.”

“And share his misery,” put in 
Lisle. “Quite so. Did you ever hear 
the story of the man who went to 
pay a call, and said to the servant 

’who opened the door, ‘Is. Lady So- 
and-So in? I’ll give you half a crown 
my man, if you say she isn’t.’ But 
seriously, I shall be happy to make 
Lord Ratton’s acquaintance. I liked 
his uncle, the late earl, poor fellow!”

“Why do you pity him—because he 
is dead?" asked Stella.

She had scarcely spoken as yet, and 
Mary was struck by the sweetness 
and tone of the voice.

“No; because he lived,” said Lisle, 
with momentary gravity. “The fact 
is, there is a tragedy connected with 
the House of Ratton. The late earl 
and his elder brother quarrelled, and 
the brother disappeared suddenly 
with his little boy—who would be the 
heir if he had lived."

“My dear Cecil, what a muddle you 
are making of it; isn’t he, Molly? 
How can you expect Stella to under­
stand ?"

Lisle laughed.

"Let me give you a piece of fowl 
to sustain you while I try and ex­
plain, Miss Mordaunt. No? You’d 
better; you’ll need some sustenance. 
In two words, then, there were three 
brothers, and this young man—what 
is his name, Mary?”

“Ralph,” she said, looking straight 
before her, and speaking in a voice 
absolutely without expression.

“Thanks. This young man inherits 
because one of the brothers and his 
little boy disappeared. Were, drown-

Stop That Disgusting Snifflel 
’Soothing “Catarrhozone ”-A Quick Cure.

The Rich Healing Balsams of Catarrh- 
ozone Are Death to Colds, Bad 

Throat and Catarrh.
Simply a marvel—you get relief so 

quick from Catarrhozone.
Try the inhaler and count ten—y cur 

throat and nose are cleared—you feel 
better at once.

Every breath you take is laden with 
the rich plney vapor of Catarrhozone 
—every breath is full of healing—full 
of soothing curative medicine that de­
stroys sniffles and nose colds almost 
instantly.

Thousands are using Catarrhozone 
to-day who couldn’t live without It.

Try it for your Irritable throat, test 
it out for that bronchial cough, give 
R a chance to rid you of that chronic 
catarrhal condition.

Years of wonderful success and tes­
timony from the best people of our 
land go to prove hat nothing so far 
discovered is quicker, safer, surer, 
more pleasant than Gatarrhozone. It 
is in its application purely sclnelflc— 
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does certainly cure.

Use the complete dollar outfit of Ca-" 
tarrhozone; Hpàîwstys does the work; 
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ed. Oh, yes, we must call and pay 
our respects. Ratton is the oldest 
peerage in the county.”

“Older than the Lisle’s?" put in 
Mary, with a spark of mischief in her 
eyes.

“My dear Mary, the Lisles only 
came over here with that charming 
but somewhat unscrupulous robber, 
William of Nopmaiidy, while the Rat­
ions—oh, I Relieve th,ey spring from 
one of thq earliest Saxon earls- -no 
pun intended, Miss Mordaunt. So we 
will drive over to-morrow and pay 
tribute."

“I see by the papers that Lord Rat­
ion is a liberal supporter of the 
hounds and all the local charities; 
and by the tone of the paragraph I 
should think he is rather a good fel 
low, and will be an acquisition to the 
county. Does your father like him, 
Mary?"

“Very much indeed—they are great 
friends,” said Mary, very quietly.

“Then lie’s bound to be all right," 
said Lisle, cheerfully. "Come and 
see our trophies, the spoils of foreign 
climes, Mary. They are all of a heap 
in the billiard-room at present."

As he led the way, Stella lingered 
j behind, intending to go to her room; 
but he looked round, and said quickly, 
though casually:

“You must come, too, Miss Mor­
daunt. Miss Mordaunt is an authori­
ty on sea-birds—quite an ornitholo­
gist, I assure you; isn’t she, Cis?— 
and I sha’n’t remember their names."

Stella "Hesitated a moment, then she 

followed the others. Lord Lisle was 
in a sense her employer, and it was 
her duty to obey. They spent some 
time examining the curios; indeed, 
tea was brought into the billiard- 
room; and when Mary declared that 
she must go, Lisle said, as if he had 
arranged it all, that Cis should ride 
part of the way with her, and that 
he would drive.

“WeT! have the dog-cart. It will be 
a good opportunity of showing Miss 
Mordaunt a little of the immediate 
neighbourhood," he added, as if he 
took it for granted that Stella would 
accompany them; and when she said 
she thought she would stay at home, 
he waved her objection aside in his 
boyish way.

“Oh, but you must! Who is to keep 
me company if you don’t come? Those 
two will ride close together and talk 
to each other all the time, and quite 
forget me."

“Yes, come, Stella, dear,” said Ce­
cilia; and Stella yielded, as a matter 
of course. Lord Lisle wore his heart 
so plainly on his sleeve that Mary 
had discovered his secret within the 
first half hour of her visit; but Stella 
was still In complete ignorance of his 
love for her, and attributed his ex­
pressed desire for her society, his 
close but respectful attention, to the 
good nature which was so character­
istic of these two friends whom 
Heaven had sent to her aid.

As she and Mary were waiting in

the hall for Cecilia, Mary said, with 
her winning smile, and with the gen 
tie little timidity, which made her so 
irresistible:

“Cecilia has promised to bring you 
over to see us, Miss Mordaunt. My 
father will be so glad to see you! 
The Lisles and we are old friends 
md you must let us claim you for 

t friend also."

Stella’s colour came and went, but 
she looked at Mary courageously.

“Has Lady Cecilia told you, Lady 
Mary, that—that though she is good 
enough to call me her friend, I am 
in reality her companion, her ser­
vant?”

Mary blushed.
“She would not like to hear you 

say that,” she said, quickly but gent­
ry.

“No; she is all that is good and 
tind. Perhaps you don’t know, Lady 
Mary, that I was—homeless and 
friendless until Lord and Lady Lisle 
found me; that but for them I should 
be still homeless and friendless."

Her lovely eyes grew moist, and 
her voice shook a little, but she went 
on bravely:

“I want you to know it. It is right 
that everybody should know it. Oh! 
it is not because I am proud—oh, no, 
no! but because no one should be de­
ceived.”

THE CHARM 
OF MOTHERHOOD

Enhanced By Perfect Physi­
cal Health.

The experience of Motherhood is a try­
ing one to most women and marks dis­
tinctly an epoch in their lives. Not one 
woman in a hundred is prepared or un­
derstands how to properly care for her­
self. Of course nearly every woman 

• nowadays has medical treatment at such 
times, but many approach the experi­
ence with an organism unfitted for the 
trial of strength, and when it is over 
her system has received a shock from 
which it is hard to recover. Fallowing 
right upon this comes the nervous strain 
of caring for the child, and a distinct 
change in the mother résulta.

There is nothing more charming than 
a happy and healthy mother of children, 
and indeed child birth under the right 
conditions need be no hazard to health or 
beauty. The unexplainable thing is 
that, with all the evidence of shattered 
nerves and broken health resulting from 
an unprepared condition, and with am­
ple time in which to prepare, women 
will persist in going blindly to the trial

Every woman at this time should re’y 
upon Lydia E. Pinkham’a Vegetable 
Compound, a most valuable tonic and 
invigorator of the female organism.

In many homes 
once childless there 
are now children be­
cause of the fact 
that Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable 
Compound makes 
women normal, 
healthy and strong.

If you want special advbw write to 
Lydia E. Pinkhsm Medicine Co. (confl.- 
dential) Lynn, Mass. Tour letter will 
be opened, read and answered by * 
woman and held la strict confidence,

Mary was touched by the sweet 
humility in the lovely eyes, and the 
soft, musical voice, and her own eyes 
were moist as she impulsively held 
out her hand.

“I know; oh, yes, I understand!” 
she said, quickly, tor Cecilia was 
coming down the stairs. “But—but 
Cecilia would be hurt if you set up 
any difference between you.”

“I know," said Stella, quickly and 
in a low voice. “But is it not right 
that I should tell you? Would it be 
honest for me to take advantage of 
her kindness—”

“Here we are!” cried Lisle, spring 
ing down the stairs as the dog-cart 
and the horses came to the door.

CHAPTER XXVI.
It was a lovely evening, and Lord 

Lisle’s light-heartedness seemed in­
fectious.

“You two ride in front,” he said, as 
he put Mary and Cecilia into their 
saddles, "and we will drive behind, 
like royalty with a couple of outrid­
ers in advance."

“Is that the young mare, Cecil?" 
asked his sister, glancing at the horse 
in the dog-cart. “It seems rather fid­
gety and restless."

“Yes. It only wants to take the 
lead, like the rest of its sex. It’s all 
right. You don’t suppose I’d run any 
risks with Miss Mordaunt in the cart? 
You are not nervous, I know, Miss 
Mordaunt.”

Stella laughed. Her eyes were 
bright and her cheeks flushed with 
the prospect of the drive.

“No, I don’t think I’m nervous," 
she said. “What a beautiful creature 
it is!"

“Isn’t she? She’d make a splendid 
lady’s hack, and I’m going to try her 
with a side-saddle to-morrow-; then, 
if she turns out satisfactorily, you 
shall try her."

“I?" said Stella. “But I can’t ride."
“Really!" he exclaimed, with pleas­

ant mockery. "It is quite a relief to 
hear of something that you can’t do. 
Were there no horses in that mysteri­
ous island?"

It was an unfortunate question, for 
it brought back the past to Stella. 
Her eyes grew sad, and the bright­
ness fled from her face.

"No,” she said in a low voice.
“Then I shall have the delight of 

teaching you,” he said. \
He helped her up into the high 

:art and carefully arranged the wrap 
•ound her, holding the young horse 
well in hand as he did so. It made a 
little fuss at starting, and attempted 
to rear; but Lisle was a capital whip, 
and he coaxed it on to its forefeet, 
and presently it went off quietly 
mough. Though the two in front did 
not ride very fast, he contrived to 
keep some way behind them, and so 
had Stella all to himself. The cart 
was by no means a wide one, and 
they had to sit close to each other, 
md every time her arm touched his 
his heart leapt, and he was obliged 
•o turn his head aside lest she should 
see the love-light glowing in his eyes. 
Now and again he readjusted the 
wrap as it slipped down after the 
manner of wraps, and if Stella had 
aot been so absorbed, she must have 
noticed how his hand trembled. But 
he talked lightly and cheerfully, 
pointing out the places of interest 
which they passed on their way, and 
planning all sorts of excursions.

“We’ll have a picnic; it isn’t too 
late for that sort of thing, is it? Look 
at those ruins, Miss Mordaunt; you’ll 
be rather interested in them,*" he re­
marked. as they came to the remains 
of an old castle. "And there’s the 
river. I’m afraid it’s too late for 
trout; but we’ll have some fishing 
there next spring. I’ll have the rh-er 
restocked, and put a water bailiff on 
to it, so that you may get some spurt. 
Cis tells me that you are a skilled 
angler."

But—hut I may not be here next 
spring, Lord Lisle," she said, roused 
from her reverie, and somewhat 
startled by his disposal of the fu­
ture.

He glanced at her quickly, as if her 
words had filled him with dismay.

"Oh, I—I hope so!” he said, as 
lightly as he could. “Why, what 
plans have you? You must not dream 
of leaving vis. What should we— 
what would Cis—do without you? 
You see how lonely we are, how much 
we treasure your society.”

(To be Continued. )
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Retribution, Ishmael, Belt-raised.
The Missing Bride,
The Curse of Clifton,
The Lost Heiress, The Deserted Wife, 
The Disgarded Daughter,
Thé Wife’s Victory, The Family Doom, 
The Bride’s Dowry, The Bridal Eve, 
Love’s Labor Won, Fair Play,
How He Won Her,
The Broken Engagement,,
The Bride’s Fate,
The Changed Brides, A Noble Lord,
A Beautiful Fiend, Victor’s Triumph, 
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DON’T RUN AWAY
with the idea that the world-famous

Products cost more «lebc-Wermckc than thoge Qf
other makers—far from it. As an in­
stance we can offer you a four drawer 
vertical cabinet with a filing capacity 
of 20,000 papers, fitted ready for use, 
with the famous “Safeguard” devices

For $27.50 only
Such an offer is unparalleled in the 
history of economies. Can you, as a 
business man, withstand such tempta­
tion.

96c 91o6cAv^rniekc<?o.
PERC1E JOHNSON,

Agent

Skinner’s Monumental Works
Head of Beck’s Cove Hill and 

and 333 Duckworth St.,
St. John’s, N.F.

Let Us Fill Your 
Order Irom

FRESH
SUPPLIES!
ELUS & CO.,

Limited.,

203 Water SI.
Fresh New York Turkeys. 
Fresh New York Chicken! 
Fresh New York Ducks. 
Fresh N. Y. Corned Beef. 

Fresh New York Sausages.

Fresh Halibut.
New Cabbage. 

Parsnips, Carrots.
Ripe Tomatoes.
Florida Celery.

New Cucumbers.
Fresh Lettuce. 

Parsley, Radishes.

Fresh Herring.
Ripe Bananas.
Dessert Apples. 
Rtissett Apples.
Navel Oranges.

Fresh Pineapples.
Dessert Pears. 

California Lemons. 
Grape Fruit.

FRESH SMOKED BADDIES. 
FRESH SMOKED FILLETS.

Just received:
10,000 of our Celebrated

Jamaica Cigars,
Lasahrosa,

Conchas, EspecZales 
and

Governors
in boxes of 50’s and 25’s.

Remember onr Telephones
488 end 781.
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In stock a large assortment of 
Headstones and Monuments. 
Catalogue of photo designs of 
our own work with price list and 
all information for mail ordering 
sent to any address on request. 
Write to-day. Local cemetery 
work attended to. First-class 
work only at reasonable prices. 
None but first-class stone sock­
ets supplied with all headstones.

JOHN SKINNER.
may15.6m.s.tu.th

<6 Prussianism,”
By NORMAN ANGEL.

Author of that most remarkable work 
entitled "The Great Illusion,” is a 
L,uuK un the German military system 
that every thoughtful- person should 

* -«a ne-iin. We have just
received a large supply, which we of 
fer at the lower price of 30c.

GARLAND’S BOOKSTORES,
177-9 and 353 Water Street

OUR CUSTOMERS 
soon become our friends. There are 
reasons. Our market is clean and

OCR MEATS THE BEST.
Besides, we give every patron cour­

teous service and careful attention to 
the details of their order, delivering 
promptly.

If you are not satisfied here, tell us; 
if you are, tell your friends.

M. CONNOLLY,
176 Duckworth Street.

Mlsard’e Liniment Cures Diphtheria.

IN CASE OF FIBE
you have nothing to worry about. 
We’re talking now to those who are 
fortunate enough to be

COVERED BY INSURANCE 
by on’e of my policies! My companies 
always pay and do it quickly. Your 
money is soon yours after adjustment 
Rates are low.

PERCE JOHNSON.
Insurance Agent
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