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flavor. *y_our grocer has it. Try it.
DEALERS-Wirite us for prices on Feed,

YHE T. H. TAYLOR CO., LIMITED,

CHATHAM, Ont.
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- R.G. Ash & Co,, St. John’s, Sole Agents in
foundland, will be pleased to quote prices.

| then changed his position,

Laovea Conguere

CHAPTER XXX.
“It is not much like living at an

a

inn when you have lot -of servants
with yvou,” said Lord Rupert, laugh-
ing, “and necessaries down from
London three or four times a week.”

“Isn’t it?’.the little widow ques

tioned innocently. “Never mind; i

will be something to talk of this aut-{

umn in our shooting season visits.”

“Ah,
said languidly.
ladies when we're after the grouse.

perhaps it will!” kis lordshi,
*‘Serve to amuse yotu

“You-are all chattering so muc
that you give me no opportunity c
telling Major Stuart how delighte
we shall be to accommodate him fo
as long.as he will take pity on us
interposed Alice, in her sweetes
manner. “Sir Hugh—Shirley, ad«
your e&treaties to mine.”

“No other entreaties could be need
ed, Lady Eastweli, I assure- you, anc
you are tempting me beyond all m
powers of resistance,” Guy answere
smiling. ‘But I shall not trespass o1
your hospitality .more than one nighi
and I will start to-morrow, if you wil
thes
gentlemen will feel inclined to wal

a few miles with me.”

allow me. Perhaps some of

“] dare say I shall,” said Sir Hug'
rather ‘eagerly. of this
riding and driving. almost as
bad as London.”

“Then you will stay, Major Stuart?”
said Mrs. Beaudesert, with her mos

“I am tired
It is

bewitching smile; and, after anothe
momentary struggle with his  bette
judgment, Guy stayed. Ah, how often
and how bitterly in after days he re-
pented having yielded to their wishes

The “Pack of Cards” was, within,

as without, a quaint and irregular

 building, with” wide low passages and

oddly shaped rooms in outsof-the-way
corners.- The house was “Spacious

and not uncomfortable, and }here was
a wide, low-ceiled gitting-rdom on the

first floor, which opemed on to. an
old-fashioned _stone . balcony
manding & view of the steep irregular

treet and a peep of the sea lying be-

com-

) o1} m1addusd
'~ When dinnergppagpverascoffee was
served in this;zoomopnd -fbe gentle-
en took theirgcigar§ ouigen to the
w ny, whither Mrs. Beaudesert fol-

V e@, tying l;?{“,‘ggx.égcemhandker-
-over her head in a coquettish

menner, as she stood leaning over th.
stone balustrade and chatting in sof
lowered tones to Lord Rupert, whil:
she puffed away at her cigarette.

“It is so charming to be in a place
where you can do as you like,” sh¢
was saying softly. “Now in Bright
om one would not dare to smoke o
1 baleony.” A

“Lots of women do,” said his lord
ship, looking at her admiringly.

“Ah, but they are women who hav
sh
“Now Alice would bé hor

20 respect for the Dproprieties,”
inswered.
ified if she were to see me smoke.”

“No? 1 shoul

:ave given Lady Eastwell credit fo

You don't mean it?

nore sense,” said Lord Rupert, in as
onishment.

“Oh, she’s awfuily pfudish!“
“Prudish! I like that!”
is lordship . “Why,
ageously with Glynn.”

“She tries to do so,” Mrs. Beaudes
rt said sweetly; “but Sir Hugh i
with  hi

laughe
she flirts out

uite too awfully in love
vife to respond.” ;
And then they laughed softly an
poke in lower tones, and Guy
aptain Layton, smoking at the othe
tk

tter not a little jealous at the prc

an
nd of the balcony, were silent,

ress Lord Rupert was making wit
he little widow, the former ° lookin
2oughtfully down the street, with it
aw gas lamps and lighted shop-wir
‘'ows, and the bluc starlit sky over
1ead.

Suddenly he bent forwm'd' eagerl;
ind looked keenly after a man wh
ad walked pést the “Pack of Cards
slancing up at the baicony as b
rassed. Guy looked after him for
noment, and Captain Layton remove
iis cigar from his mouth.

“Any one you Kknow?’ he aske
rarelessly.

“One of Sir Hugh's servants,
‘ancy,” Guy answered ,with inditfel
snce. “His face seemed familiar t

”

me.
“By the way, we might as well g
in, drawled Captain Layton. “W:
are rather de trop here.”
Guy smiled as he threw "away

cigar and followed Frederic

hi:
Layto:
into the sitting room, “eaving the

glags doors open behind them. Thi

room was lighted only by a couple o
oil-lJamps—gas being innovatior
which had penetrated only as far as
the bar-parlor in the “Pack of Cards’
—which threw a subdued light ove:
the. shabby comfortable furniture.
Shirley was seated at the piano,
playing scraps of mefody softly with
one hand. Leord Eastwell had fallen
asleep .in an armchair in the corner,

an

Alice was dozing in another,-and Sir

, THE FINEST w1IMu.
LANT is the Rieh,

at his ease.
Re P

IUSH

| chair, wae wat

ful figure In her pretty white dress a8

intent »mlaenblei 1ook in his handsome

| blue ‘eyes which rather startled Guy.

He moved slightly when the ' two
young men entered, and looked up,
altering
his chair so that his face was no
longer in the light. |

“You don’t seem very lively here,”
said Captain - Layton laughingly.
“Will you come and ‘have a game of
billiards, Glynn?”

“Thanks, not to-night. Shirley, give
us some music,” S8ir Hugh said, his’
voiece changing suddenly when he ad-
dressed his wife. :

She glanced at him over her shoul-
jer and smiled a little; and his face
yrightened with such a swift sudden
yrightness that it touched Shirley.

“I shall wake Lord Eastwell,” she
3aid softly.

“What does it matter? It was hard-
ly polite to us both for him to fall
1sleep.”

“Play something soft,”
Japtain Layton, sing, will
~ady Glynn? .I bave not heard you

suggested
“or you,
‘or an age:”’

“I don't think I
said Shirley,

shall ever sing
‘gain,” shaking he:
read.

“And why not?” Sir Hugh asked
‘uiékly, with a sudden
; :laﬁce towards her.

“Because I heard such charming
inging to-day—such a delicious voice
o pure and sweet. You heard it too,
fajor Stuart?””

“Yes, it was very beautiful,” Guy
aid dreamily, his thoughts going
ack jto the pretty group he had sur-
riged among the rocks.

‘“Who was :the singer?” asked Cap-
ain Layton, eagerly. “You will be
haritable and tell me, Lady Glynn.
ou know that I am fanatical as re-
ards all things musical.”

“Does that mean

hirley said gayly.

“Yes.
ess, Lédy

anxious

music-mad?”

Do take pity upon my mad-
Glynn,” entreated the
-oung fellow.

“How? "By playing to you
ratifying your curiosity?”
“In both ways,” he answered,
1e¢ same pleading manner. “Who is
1i8 charming musician, Lady Glynn?
Iajor Stuart, do take pity on my im-
atience!”

“She is Miss Ada Grey, the vicar's
acond daughter,” said Shirley, her
‘ttle. fingers straying softly over the

or li_\

in

eys..
“The vicar's second daughter,” he
‘epeated eagerly. “Is she pretty?”

“I think s0,” Lady Glynn answered.
“So do I,” said Major Stuart, smil-
ng.

“Will you take me to church under
our wing next Sunday, Lady Glynn?”
aid Captain Layton; and while Shir-
sy answered . him laughingly, Guy
irned to Sir Hugh.

“By the bye, Glynn, that man La-
reille, is he still in your service?”
Sir Hugh's face was in the shadow.
[ad/ it not been so, Guy Stuart could
ot but . have noticed how it changed,
‘rowing pale and startled at the sim-

ble question.

“Latreille?” he repeated. “No. Why
lid you-ask?’

:‘I thought VI saw him pass the’
ouse a few minutes since,” said Guy,
:arelessly, “and concluded that you

nust have him here with you. But

i{s is not a very uncommon physique,
'nd in all probability it was some
chanece likeness' which struck me.”
Sir Hugh thade no answer.
P'rqs,ently; Lord Rupert and Mrs.
Beaudesert came in. Shirley, leaving
tke piano, came and stood by the ta-
ble, slim and graceful in her white
gown; and Alice, rousing. up, flushed
and smiling, from her nap, suggested
a game of loo, a suggestion which |
was received with acclamation by all
but ‘Sir Hugh, Shirley afid Captain
Layton, who resolved to show his dis- |
pleasure -to Mrs. Beaudesert by “ab- |
staining from her favourite amuse- |
ment and sulking. R |

she #at at the biahd_,;withln' curious |« -

A wmdermuv Tribute to
‘Ointment, :

at a Time—
Dr. Chase’s
‘Few /péople were ever 'more en-
thusiastic in praiging Dr. Chase's
Ointment than the writer of this let-
ter. :
of his casé you ‘will not wonder why.
‘Mr. John Johnson, Cnleman, Alta.,
writes:. “Three vears ago I vas cured
of blind, itching piles of : 27 years'
standing by using Dr. Chnse's Oint-
ment. I used to think that death
would be the only relief T wouvli ever
get from the terrible riserv of piles:
Often { was laid vp for three days at
a time, and at other times worked
when T should have becn in bed.
“Dr. Chase's Oinfment is worth six-
ty dollars a box instead of rixty cents.
I am .a different man since using it.
I am farming all' the time, and never
miss a day. Woerds fail to express my

made for me. 1 cannot tell half as
much about it as it deserves. Anyone
doubting this can write direct to me."”

Dr. Chase’s Ointment, 60 cents a
box, all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates
& Co., Limited, Toronto.

“I shall have it all
my own way then.”

“He’s not obliged to go,” said Lady
Bastwell, smiling.

Captain Layton shrugged his shoul-
ders as he sat down and began softly
playing a waltz. Shirley crossed the
room to her husband’s side, standing
beside his chair for a moment.

; “Are you notf well?” she said; and
there was a very unusual gentleness
softening the coldness of her voice as
she spcke which made Sir Hugh's
weary blue eyes brighten perceptibly.

“My head aches,” he said. “This
room is insufferably hot.”

“Shall we try a breath of fresh air
on the .balcony?”

Sir Hugh rose at once.

“Will it not be cold for you, dear?”
he said, in a low tone.

er to the piano.

“Oh, no; I have a shawl here.”

She allowed him to fold it around
her in silence, and they pessed out ¢n
to the balcony together. Major Stu-
art glanced up for a moment from the
cards that he held to look after them
as they went, with a warm and cor-
dial light in his eyes.

“It is pleasant here,” Shirley said a
little unsteadily, as she stood on the
balcony.

There was something new and un-
familiar about this tete-a-tete with
her husband which made her feel a
little self-reproachful as she remem-
bered how 'earnestly Guy had entreat-
ed her, ere he left her on that day
in London, to forgive Hugh the WroxigS
he had done her; and to live in amity
She had made but few ef-
had
so contemptuously

with him.
forts since then; but she not
been quite cold
berhaps.

(To _be Contimued.)
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Babbitts

Everywhere.

For sale by the following,
who specialize in keeping
hat you want or what you
“will want”:
J. J. ST. JOHN
C. P, EAGAN
. JL.'D. RYAN
W.E.BEARNS -

The game began amid a good deal
of chit-chat and laughter. Major Stu-
art was playing rather absently, afd
was looced twice in succsesion., Mrs.
Beaudesert, looking at him laughing- |
1y ‘opined that he must be in love,
“The pretty singer perhaps,”

“He's golig away to-morrow;” re- |

e imd_;mpftinyfgﬁltdn. ﬁdnﬁifh; OV me

said |
Sir Hugh, making an effort to appear |
“Layton, look to your-| =

EVERY OFFICE MAN

Should enquire about
my handy, labor-sav-
ing, filing devices at
~-the earliest opportu-

g
efostn

‘When you read the description |

gratitude for the cure this ointment |

The Home Dmlmerjiilﬂ “keep
a Catalogue Serap Book of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time.

9804, — A SIMPLE BUT STYLISH
GOWN.

Ladies’ Costume,

Gray woolen poplin with trimming
of green satin and fancy buttons. is
here protrayed. The skirt is fimished
with a girdle of the satin. The blous-
el waist is closed at the side and may
be worn without the chemisette. The
close fitting sleeve has a neat cuff."The

new plaid or checked suitings would
lend themselves nicely for this style,
which is also desirable for velvet,

bust measure. It requires 6 yards of
36 inch material for a 36 inch. size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to an address on recept of 10c. in sil-
ver or stamps.

9810, — A BECOMING YOUTHFUL
DESIGN.

Costume for Misses and Small Wo-
men, with or without Chemisette,

This model was used for a simple
party frock of blué crepe de chine,

Brocaded silk in Persian tones forms

the girdle, while shadow lace and net
frills add a neat touch to neck and
sleeve finish. The design is suitable
for serge, albatross or cashmere. It
will - also lend itself equally well to

velvet, charmeuse or satin. The drop
shoulder and “yoke effect are good
style features. The pattern is cut-in
4 sizes: 14, 16, 17 and 18 years. It
requires 6 yards of 44 inch material
for a 16 year size.

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

No .
Sizge .. ..
Address in full:—

’ X -
N 2, o]
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N.B.—Be sure to.eut
tration and send with the

corduroy, eponge, prunella, serge or |
broad cloth. The Pattern is cut in 6 |
sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches '

out the- illus- !

require something new?

g0 {Would a fine Roll Top Desk fit that
» bare space before the window? If so, get

: one now and make your private room look
: up-to-date. for the coming year’s business,
% Good, quiet, dignified office furniture is 4
very valuable asset.

{lOur Showroom carries the finest stock
of office requirements that can be found in
the city, from a wastepaper basket upwards,
Qur prices for these goods during the month
of January will be just a very little above
cost, the reason being that we desire to have
as little stock as possible on our lists after
stock-taking. This is the business man’s
opportunity. - We invite your inspection,
and your inspection means a sale with 3
bargain.

U. S. Piéture & Portrait Co.

—

T TR TR TR SO
Public Utilities !

We own and offer for sale in lots to suit purchasers
a block of each of the under mentioned Public Utility
Corporation Securities:

Maritime Telegraph & Telephone 6 p.c. Bonds.

" Trinidad Consolidated Telephones 6 p.c. Bonds.
Maritime Telegraph & Telephone 6 p.c. Preferred.
Maritime Telegraph & Telephone 6 p.c. Common.
Trinidad Electric Company 5 p.c. Stock.

At the prices quoted an investment in these securi-
ties will yield up to 6.90 p.c. on the money invested.
Prices and full particulars will be gladly furnished upon
request. :

F. B. McCURDY & CO.,

MEMBERS OF MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE
Halifax, Ottawa, Montreal St. John, Sherbrooke, Kingston, Syd.
ney; Charlottetown, St. John’s, Nild.. London, E.C.

{" The Surplus Earned.

In 1912 the Canadian Life earned surplus
of $1,530,667, exceeding by over $237,000 the
earnings of 1911, and by a much larger
amount the earnings of any previous year
This is of importance to policyholders, for
their Dividends must come from this account.

CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE CO.
C. AL BRUCE, Manager,

St. John’s.

that is the latest word in the
Cap World.

Come in and let us show
you our splendid range.
Some without any ear pro-
tection, some with Fur Band,
some with Knitted Band,
and all of the latest styles.

Prices 75¢. to $1.60.

{Robert Templeton.

DINNA’ FORGET

 that fire gwon ig an absolute essential 0
_your e and success. Losses multiply &%
cery year. Why not decide promptly to take 3

W‘me_ of my strong companies at

. PERCIE Jomnsit
.and - Insurance Agent.




