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The Fragrance of

III
Anticipates its exquisite flavour.

Send us a postal for a free sample.' Please state the 
price you now pay and whether Black, Green or Mixed 
Address Salada, Montreal. s,ee

BAIRD & CO. WHOLsETSA,Lol^lENTa

Better a Peasant 
Than a Peer.

CHAPTER XXVII.
BARRIERS BETWEEN.

"Rather too early, Hal," says Jean
ne; but though she laughs, her lips 
grow firm, and her face hardens, so to 
speak, with sudden reserve.

"That’s all right,” says Hal, cheer
fully.

“And now tell me all about aunt and 
uncle," says Jeanne. “I heard from 
aunt the day before we started-----”

“Then I can’t tell you any news.’” 
says Hal. “Old Bell hears every week, 
and '■ends home also a weekly report 
in which my ill deeds are plainly and 
unmercifully set forth. When did you 
see the Lambtons last?"

“When we were at Ferndale," says 
Jeanne. “Maud and Georgina send 
their kindest love to you.”

“You’ve got it wrapped up in one 
of your boxes, I suppose,” says Hal; 
“you can keep it there. By the way, 
Jen,” he adds, suddenly, “who is that 
tall, fair woman with the golden hair 
whom you have brought with you?”

Jeanne thinks a moment, quite un
necessarily.

“You must mean Lady Lueelle," 
she rays, carelessly.

“Yes, that’s the name. Well, I’ve 
got an impression that I’ve seen her 
before, and can’t think where. Have 
I met her?”

All the brightness leaves Jeanne’s 
face.

“Yes,” she says, “you have.”
“I thought so! Where?”
Jeanne fans herself slowly.
“Do you remember a carriage 

breaking down----- ’’
“George! of course! Now I remem

ber! That’s the woman, of course! 
Oh, I say. Jeanne, do you remember 
the way she talked to that miserable 
coachman of hers? I must remind her 
of our former meeting-----”

Jeanne looks up with vague alarm.
“I—Hal,” she says, gravely: “I 

don’t think Lady Lueelle will care to 
be reminded—I mean—Hal, don’t say 
anything about it to her or—to any 
one.”

Hir voice is so changed, her face 
so grave and anxious, that Hal stops 
in his walk and stares at her.

“What’s the matter? Why not?” he 
asks, very reasonably.

Jeanne smiles.

"Because she may not care to be
reminded of it, and—because I wish
it"

“But why?* asks Hal, staring.
“What’e the mystery?”

‘‘There’s no mystery,’’-says Jeanne, 
with an air of weariness. “It’s—it’s, you warning that If you have treated

new and sudden atlllness, to the high
bred gravity of Vane’s.

"We'.l, Hal” aays Vane, “have you 
made acquaintance with all the re
sources of Forbech? We shall look to 
you as guide, mentor and friend In 
all our pastimes. What about the fish
ing? And there ought to be a bôar or 
two In the forest. Not tried them yet? 
It was kind of you to wait unit we 
came. We’ll bave' a day as soon as 
possible, and try and get some sport”

All this was very well, but there 
was the change still. Not a word had 
be spoken to Jeanne, and there she 
stood slowly tanning herself, With the 
air of a preud lady receiving com
pany.

What did it mean? Before he can 
arrive at any conjecture, there la the 
ruatie of a woman’s dress on the 
stairs, and a soft, languid voice says:

"Are you there, Lord Ferndale? 
Here are Lord Lane and I dying to 
see more of this enchanted castle! 
Your major-domo—what a delightful 
man!- was right. The upper part of 
this romantic place surpassée even 
the other grand rooms. I was never 
so sumptuously housed, and I give

all of ua as you have treated me, we 
shall never leave you, as Mr. Micaw- 
ber says ” Vane bows.

only a fancy of mine, let us say, 
any rate, you’ll please me in this mat
ter, Hal?"

Ha! makes a mock bow.
“The least wish of the Marchioneaa . , . ,

of Ferndale ie law to her obedient and ue =QUI’esB' * ’
humble servant, Henry Bertram,” h, “ n th9fi Lord

“It is a fine old place, said Lord
saV' . . , , . I Lane, “and your man hasn’t forgot-Jearme puts her arm around h.s.^ & ^ Lady Ferndale, you
n „ . , _ . , . , ... , | might keep up state in the good old’’Fool,sh boy! Good boy, too! Mind, « „ you ,lked-afmed fétaln-
not a word to any one. You w,ll see ^ henchtiet*. and all that 80Tt 
that Lady Lueelle will meet you aa a of thing.” x

THIS WBMAN’S 
MISERY

Ended by Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound. Re

markable Recovery of 
Mrs. Church.

Smiths Falla, Ont. - “ I suffered with 
falling of my organs, pains around my 
heart and in bowels and down my legs, 
neuralgia in my face and head, and that 
terrible sinking feeling. I felt that I 
could not live and would fix my home in 
order every night so there would be no 
trouble if I dropped off in the night 
My husband went to the druggist to get 
the heat remedy he had ana he gave 
him Lydia E. Pinkham’sVegetable Com
pound. I took six bottles and felt a lot 
better. I will always recommend the 
Vegetable Compound, and you can use 
these facts as a testimonial.’’— Mr*. 
J. 0. Church, Box 846, Smith» Falla, 
Ont.

The success of Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound, made from roots 
and herbs, is unparalleled. It may be 
used with perfect confidence by women 
who suffer from nervous prostration, 
displacements, inflammation, ulcera
tion, irregularities, periodic pains, back-1 
ache, bearing-down feeling, flatulency, 
indigestion and dizziness. Lydia B.

'Give the thanks where they are pinkham’s Vegetable Compound is the
standard remedy for female ills. • 

If there are any complications about 
which you need advice write in con
fidence to Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine 
Co.. Lynn, Mass.

perfect stranger.”
“But why should she?” says Hal, 

puzzled and curious. "I did nothing - 
to be ashamed of that afternoon. I ] 
didn’t pitch her horses down, did I? 
Well, 1 don’t care; let It be as you 
like. Here’s some of them coming 
down. It’s Vane—where are you go
ing?” for Jeanne has moved away to
ward the stairs.

“I have forgotten something,” she 
says.

“Let one of the household servants 
go for it, then,” says Hal. ‘Tt'U be a 
treat for them to do something," and 
he laughs.

Jeanne hesitates a moment, and 
comes bacit, and, as Vane slowly de
scends, a change comes over her face; 
it grows set and cold, with a reserve 
so marked that even Hal notices it. j 
Vane has not seen them yet, and Hal, 
watching him, sees that he, too, is 
changed.

CHAPTER XXVIII.
IN DEEP WATERS. ,

Hal is not a student of physiognomy 
but he is conscious that Vane’s face 
has undergone a change. It is. as 
handsome as of yore, it is as noble 
and high-bred looking; his figure is 
as stalwart, looks even straighter and 
more commanding in the plain even
ing dress; it Is in the face that the 
change Is observable. He looks, as 
Hal puts it to himself, as if he were 
restless and unsatisfied about some
thing, and was trying to hide It be
neath a studied calm and serenity.

As he catches sight of them stand
ing there, he smiles, and his face 
grows brighter, but there is still the 
air of watchful reserve and forced 
calm.

Hal looks from one to the other, 
from Jeanne's lovely face, with its
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When Choosing the Material 
for a washable Fro h for the 
growing child—

j^fOTHER naturally thinks of 
the possibilities of the fabric 

shrinking in the wash. It is 
therefore a relief to Ber to know 
that the fabric will not shrink 
or lose its charm if Lux is used 
for its cleansing.
Durability, charm of’colour, quality of 
texture, the freshness of newness—these 
are preserved to all good fabrics washed 
with Lux. A packet of Lux—a bowl 
of warm water—and dainty hands 
can cleanse delightful fabrics 
in a delightfully easy manner.
The beautiful pure Lux 
flakes are whisked into a 
creamy, bubbly lather in an 
instant. Gently squeeze 
this cleansing foam 
through and through the 
soiled texture — then 

j"inse in clean water 
and hang to dry. Lux 
cannot harm a silken 
thread, it coaxes rather 
than forces the dirt from 
the clothes.

Packets (two sizes) may 
be obtained everywhere. i 

LSVER BROTHERS LIMITED. PORT SUNLIGHT. ENGLAND.

POU DAINTY FABRICS

Jeanne's face lightens, and she 
turns to him with a smile.

“It Is all too charming." said Lady 
Lueelle; as she speaks, she looks at 
Hal.

"Mr Bertram." says Vane, with a 
wave of the hand by way of introduc
tion; “my brother-in-law."

Lady Lueelle holds out her hand 
with a charming smile, and with a hod 
half of recognition:

“How do you do, Mr. Bertram? I 
suppose you know the castle by 
heart; I really envy you. Do show me 
something more of it, Lord Ferndale." 

And she puts her hand on his arm. 
"WUh pleasure," says Vane, and he 

moves away with her.
“Suppose we venture on a voyage 

of discovery, Lady Ferndale,” says 
Lord Lane offering his arm. “It’s 
more than halt the fun finding things 
out fpr one’s self, don’t you think? 
Always think it’s a bore being ctceron- 
ed over a place; like going over the 
Tower, you know."

Jeanne laughs, and they go off to
gether.

Hal eticks his hands in his pockets 
and stares after them, unconscious of 
the entrance of Bell, who stands be
hind him, looking after the departing 
couple with a blinking and thoughtful 
gaze.

"Thank Heaven!” exclaims Hal, 
some time afterward, when dinner ip 
about half through—“thank Heaven," 
he repeats, devoutly, and with a sigh 
of relief, "that you brought your cook 
with you, Vane! at least, I presume 
you have done sffp-from the fact that 
not one of the dishes present the ap
pearance of having been cooked in 
oil. The amount of oleaginous matter 
Poor Bell and I have consumed since 
we have been in this great and glori
ous country is simply appalling. 
Some one, I believe, complimented 
me upon my adiposity. I feel that it 
is but just to state that any addition
al fat I ha$e put on is not due to an 
easy conscience or a mirthful tem
perament, as some may suppose, but 
to the vast quantities of butter, lard 
und oil which I have consumed.

There is a general laugh. Jeanne, 
next to whom he is sitting, pats his 
arm.

“You are stouter, Hal.”
“Quite so,” he says, gravely. “The 

fault I have just mentioned Is the on
ly one I have to put on record against 
this excellent nation. They are polite, 
upright, Jest, gober and discreet, but 
they labor under the mistaken notion 
that man Is a machine which requires 
constant and copious oiling.”

“Bravo, Hal!" says Lord Nugent, 
who at once has recognized Hal as a 
kindred spirit, and has altogether de
clined to call him “Mr. Bertram.” 
“Well balanced anti clearly delivered. 
You’ll be on the woolsack before you 
are my age. if you don't take care.”

“Give ua some more, Hal," says 
Vane, With his old good-natured 
laugh.

“I am all anxiety to learn Mr. 
Bertram’s opinion of the German so
ciety," says Lady Lueelle, turning to 
him with her softest and most entic
ing smile. "He Is evidently a keen ob- 
server: what Is your opinion of the 
fair—cf our sex—over here, Mr. Bert
ram?’’.

Hal. already the color of a damask 
rose, grew stll redder under this 
direct attack

“Don’t know,” he says. “I'm not » 
lady’s man, Lady Lueelle.'’

She smiles, and nods at him en
couragingly (

"Strange," she aays; “I never heard 
one of your sex declare hla indiffer
ence fer our aex but I had to discover 
that he was an Incorrigible flirt. I’m 
half afraid that you have left a long 
trail of broken hearte right through 
the country."

“It’s Mr. Bell's fault If we have," 
aaya Hal, With affected Innocence;”"! 
left him to pay the hotel bills.’’

“Hal,” says Jeanne, when the laugh 
baa somewhat subsided, “where did

Fashion sbbhhhi 
Plates.

A PRETTY DRESS FOB AFTERNOON 
OR CALLING.
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you learn the art of repartee? You Pattern 34ffl la shown In this model, 
have got quite 'brilliant! I am quite' js rut jn g Sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 
provid'd? vôu, ÿoü clever, wicked boy. and 44 inches bust measure. The width 
Poor Mr. Bell! what a life he must 0f the skirt at lower edge is 2 yards, 
lead with you!" Embroidered serge, duvetyn, broad-

“Poor Mr. Bell,’’ says Hal, “leads a , cloth, velvet, gabardine, and satin 
tolerable life; he likes oily dishel. ; could be used for this style. A 38 inch 
and we keep out of each other’s way j size will require 4% yards of 44 inch

much as we can. Besides—don’t 
tell everybody, for it's a secret! 
he's keeping a diary, which he means 
to publish under the title of ‘A Bear
leader in Germany.’ I’m the bear, you 
know. Of course I’m obliged to be 
very civil, you know, ■ because he 
keeps the purse; besides, I haven’t 
the least notion of their money— 
there’s a different coinage at every 
otheV town or so—and I can’t remem- 
bey what they represent. I paid for 
what I bought myself until Bell dis
covered that I had given a man some
thing like five and sixpence for four- 
penny worth of plums, and then he 
undertook the exchequer

“Poor Mr. Bell!” says Jeanne, 
glancing atxthat gentleman, who Is 
deeply engaged in a discussion on the 
political prospects of Pomerania with 
a member of Parliament, but who 
looks across at her, as if he divined 
she wa s'looking toward hint,, and 
smiles timidly.

The party promises to be a pleasant 
gathering, notwithstanding its size, 
for there is an Incessant hum of con
versation, with interludes of laughter. 
One person seems rather silent—not 
that his taciturnity is noticeable, for. 
he talks sometimes; but he aloile ap
pears thoughtful and preoccupied.

It Is Lord Lane.
He is seated a little distance from 

Jeanne, not so far down the table that 
he cannot see her face, and it might 
be observed, if any one cared to no
tice it, that his eyes are scarcely ever 
removed from her.

He does not stare at her, hut he 
keeps a constant, and yet covert 
watch on her every look and word. If 
she speaks to him, which she does 
sometimes, he has no occasion to 
turn h’s head or ask her to repeat her 
observation, for he has quite obvious
ly been attending to her, and watch
ing for the chance of her addressing 
him. At such times his face seems to 
alter, and his eyes to brighten—not 
noticeably, perhaps, but the change 
indefinably takes place.

On re she asks a servant for some
thing—for some wine for Hal—and 
the man does not hear; hut Clarence 
has heard, and repeats the .request. 
Again; in telling Hal of some Incident 
on the journey, she forgets the name 
of a hotel. Clarence, whom no one 
would have suspected listening, in- 
stant’y, but quietly, furnishes her 
with it.

(To be continued.)

material.
A pattern of this illustration mail

ed to any address on receipt of 15c. 
in silver or stamps.
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This year’s flour is even better than last 
year’s; this year’s “Windsor Patent” is better 
than ever before. X .
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A SMART FROCK FOR THE GROW- 
ING GIRL.

g*!g

FRESH FROZEN CODFISH, SALMON, CAPLIN,
COD TONGUES, SMELTS, HADDOCK, TURBOT,

SMOKED CODFISH, HADDOCK, KIPPERS, Etc.
-ALSO-

TINNED SALMON, COD TONGUES,
LOBSTERS, SARDINES.

We positively guarantee the quality of above, which is prepared so 
that every fish retains its full fresh flavor. Modern methods and scru
pulous care ensures you getting “the best there is in fish.”

For Prices, ’Phone

JOB’S STORES,Ltd
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| A Stubborn Cough 
! Loosens Right Up
: *hl, home-made remedy 1» » woa-
• dor for ooick reeuH». Badly
* and cheaply mode.

Pattern 3466 Is shown in this illu 
Stratton. IJ. is cut in 4 Sizes: 8, 10, 12 
and 14 years. A 14 year size will re 
quire 414 yards of 44 inch material 
This model is attractive for serge and 
satin combinations, for plaid and plain 
suiting used together, and is good al 
so for wash fabrics, such as gingham 
percale, chambrey, poplin and repp.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 15 cents 
In silver of stamps.

Na. ~______ -

Size......................
Address In full:— 

Name.....................

NOTE:—Owing to the continual ad
vance In price of paper, wages, etc. 
we are compelled to advance the prie# 
of patterns tp 16c. each.

Here is a home-made syrup which mil
lions of people havq found to be the 
most dependable means of breaking up 
stubborn coughs. If is cheap and simple, 
but very prompt in action. Under its 
healing, soothing influence, chest sore
ness goes, phlegm loosens, breathing be
comes easier, tickling in throat stops and 
you get a good night’s restful sleep. The 
usual throat and chest colds arc con
quered by It in 24 hours or less. Nothing 
better for bronchitis, hoarseness, croup, 
throat tickle, bronchial asthma or win
ter coughs.

make this splendid cough syrup, 
pour 21/, ounces of Pinex into a 16-oz. 
bottle and fill the bottle with plain 
granulated sugar syrup and shake thor
oughly. If you prefer, use clarified 
molasses, honey, or corn syrup, instead 
of sugar syrup. Either way, you get 
16 ounces—a family supply—of much 
better cough syrup than you could buy 
ready-made for $2.50. Keeps perfectly 
and children love its pleasant taste,

Pinex is a special and highly concen
trated compound of genuine Norway 
pine extract, known the world over for 
ityrompt healing effect upon the rhem-

To avoid disappointment ask your 
druggist for “P/2 ounces of Pinex” With 
full directions, and don’t accept any* 
thin* else. Guaranteed to* give absolute 
satisfaction or money promptly re
funded. t The Pinex Co., Toronto, 
Opt. *

The Maritime 
Denial Parlors

THE HOME OF GOOD DENTISTRY.
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Expert Werk !■ all Branches.
We nre specialists In extraction. 

Our Improved method renders the ex
traction of teeth absolutely painless. 
We also make the best artificial teeth 
In Newfoundland, at the most reason
able rates.
Painless Extraction.....................  60c.
Full Upper er Lewer Sets,

<12.00 and $15-00
P. 0. Bex 1280k Phene 62.

M. S. POWER, D.D.S.
(Graduate el Philadelphia Dental Col 

lege, Garretson Hospital of Oral 
Snrgeiy, and Philadelphia 

General Hospital)
176 WATER STREET.

(Opp. M. Chaplin’s.) w.tt

Beaver Board
About $10.00 worth of Beaver* Board will put a hand
some ceiling on your Parlor.

Beaver Board is really good enough for your Parlor and 
is at the same time cheap enough for your kitchen.

The Beaver Board which we are now selling is SIZED— 
ready for painting or decorating.

A Beaver Board ceiling looks good and will last as long 
as your house. ---------

Look for the bade mark on the back of every board.

Colin Campbell, Ltd.
Distributors,—Vulcanite Roofing and Beaver Board.
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Girls, Is This So ?
Eddie Boland, leading man in the 

Vanity Fair Girls comphny, ie not 
an easy party to convince. Eddie 
had been raving about “The awful 
extravagance of the girls of today," 
when Harry "Snub” Pollard Inter
rupted.

I think you are wrong, Eddie,” 
he said. “All girls are not crasy over
money."

"Huh, no," Boland admitted. “Some 
of them are satisfied with diamonds, 
limousines, sables and other trifles.”

IQNARD’S LINIMENT HELIE TES 
COLDS, Bee.

The Little Milkman has nothing on

The Big Milkmaid. Best Powdered Milk 
on the market leb12 61
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