
£ 2rS:

Evap. Apples, in 1-lb. Cartons & 50-lb, 
1 Boxes.

Seeded Raisins, 36 1-lb. pks. to ease, 
4512 oz.

Red Cross Baking Powder, good value,
in S-Ib., 1-lb, 1-2 lb., 1-4 lb., and 2 1-2 oz. tins.

DATES, 7c, package
SPICES-rCompound and Pure, in G lb. boxes, % lb. packets 

and 3 oz. tins.

EVAPORATED PEACHES—Fancy, in 25 lb. boxes.

BARBADOS BROWN SUGAR.

CUT LOAF SUGAR—Domino, in 5 lb. cartons.

SOUPS—Morton’s in 2 lb. tins; Lazenby’s in glass; Campbell’s.

BUTTER ■Bluenose, 2 lb. slabs, 1 lb. slabs, 5 lb. tins, 28 lb. tins,

BIRD’S CUSTARD POWDER—Tins.

ASPARAGUS, Tins

BOWRING BROTHERS, Limited,
GROCERY DEPT,Phone 332. Phone 332.

Spare Ribs
MODEL.

Shipment Choice 
Spare Ribs Just Received

GEO. NEAL

LINENS !
Just what is required to fill in the odd minutes. 

Get ready for Christmas. Dainty Gifts at Little Cost. 
All these goods are clean stamped patterns on good 
quality material: Children’s Bibs, Hats, Dresses; 
Table Cenl res. Luncheon Sets, D’Oylies, Scarfs, Cush
ion Tops, Billow Shams, Towels, Whisk Holders.

PRICES :

25c. to 85c. and $1.00inches
yards

Roberl Templeton, 333 Waier-st.

No Advance in Price
The New Fall Showing

—of— I "
Christy and Stetson

# Hard and Soft

Tried and proven for half a century, is 
now open for your inspection at

They fit like old ones.
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ECZEMA
THE EVENING TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND, SEPTEMBER 1917—2

EARLY *|11 forms of itching skin diseases come under the 
common heading of eczema. A vesicle, or small water pim
ple appears. This breaks and exudes a sticky substance^ 

which hardens and forms a ernst. As this is accompanied by in
tense itching the suffering is often very keen, and the temptation 
to scratch the irritated skin is almdst irresistible.

By using Dr. Chase’s Ointment 
such relief is afforded that you can 
avoid scratching and unnecessarily 
irritating the diseased parts. This 
ointment thoroughly cleanses the 
sores, keeps them antiseptic, and 
sets up the process of healing. Tn 
obstinate cases a little patience is 
■necessary, but you can rest assured 
that no treatment is so certain to 
effect a complete cure.

Mr. J. B. Jones, 228 University 
Ave., Kingston, Ont., writes :—
“I had eczema on- my hand for 
about five years. I tried a great 
many remedies, but found that 
while some of them checked it, 

jruuc .. ,___________ Finally I tried Dr. Chase’s Oint
ment and in six weeks my hand was completely better. I would 
not do without a box of Dr. Chase’s Ointment in the house if •
it cost $2.00 a box.”

The old idea that eczema vis a disease of the blood has veen ex
ploded, because It was impossible to effect a cure bv means of interna, 
medicines. The treatment mu t be applied locally to the diseased 
parts, and there has yet to be discovered anything to rival Dr. Chase s 
Oijftment as a cure for eczema.

Dr. Chase’s Ointment
60c a box, all dealers, or Ed îar.son. Bates & Co., Ltd., Toronto. 
Refuse to accept substitutes and buy of the druggist who harms 

out what you ask for.
Trade supplied by GERALD S. DOYLE, 309 Water Street, St. 

John’s, Agent for Nfld. Send for price list and free 
samples. 

none cured it permanently.

Sorrow.
CHAPTER XLII.

Ah eager light eame into the sick 
mah> eyes, his lips moved, he turn
ed 'to Maida.

\‘¥pu will?" he said, with unfeign
ed jdy. “But not a small part of it, 
—all of it—I’ll only1 take just enough 
tot, live on. Perhaps—perhaps for 
yoür father's sake you’ll let me come 
and see you—not to be a trouble— 
not dften—”

Thé tears almost blinded Maida. 
"You shall share it with us,” she 

said. “You shall be with us always; 
otherwise I will not consent—you'll 
let us take care of you—be as daugh
ters to you—’’

His face flushed and his eyes closed 
for a moment; then be opened them 
again and to them all it seemed as if 
a new life were dawning in the pale 
blue orbs.

“It’s worth living for," he said.
“Ah, yes, yes," said Maida, with 

tender eagerness; “you must live, you 
must get better soon, for our sakes."

He nodded, then his eyes sought 
Heroncourt’s, and he looked troubled 
and uncertain; but presently he said, 
with startling clearness:

“I remember now! It’s all come 
baelj to me! It’s about the marriage. 
Tes; it's all come back! I wanted to 
ask you, to hear from your own lips 
—tell çne, tell him, Miss Maida, wheth
er you were married to that man 
Eroaelçy. out there at Milda Wolda. 
That’s .wliat I wanted to ask you 

At his words, the colour left Mai- 
da’s face, her eyes opened widely, and 
she shuddered; but though she avoid
ed looking at Heroncourt, she knew 
that his face had gone white, that he 
was gazing at her with anxious, stern 
enquiry,

“No, no!" she panted. “I am not 
married to him. He wanted—he lured 
me to the hut—but Carrie came— 
Oh, no, no!” she shuddered.

"I knew he lied," said Purely, with 
something like hig old drawl. “He 
was a bad lot. I really ought to have 
shot him; it was my duty. But she’s 
yours still, my lord.”

He stretched out a hand to Heron- 
court on one side and Maida on the 
other; and when they had put their 
hands in his he drew them together, 
and they clasped above him, with his 
eyes beaming happily from face to 
face.

Not a word was said; but the si
lence was more eloquent than any 
Words, however passionate, could be.

Sir Jeremiah came in, took in the 
situation at a glance and jerked his 
head at the door.

>(“A11 right, eh?" he said. “Off you 
go, then, and let my man sleep. Made 
a will and were going to die, were 
you?” he said, addressing Josiah 
Pürley with mock severity.

Heroncourt drew Maida outside. 
They stood and looked into each oth
ers’ eyes for a moment^r two, then 
he stretched out his arms and she fell 
into them and liid her face upon his 
breast; but he lifted the sweet, flower 
like face and kissed it with the hun
ger of a man who has been starvin 
for this one kiss.

“Mine again, at last!” he whisper
ed.

“I have always been yours," she 
said, looking up at him with ail her 
love in her eyes.

Now, while they were standing 
there, a young man came bounding 
up the stairs below, two steps at a 
time, and entered the sitting-room. 
Outside the door his face was down
cast and bore a disappointed look; 
but as he opened the door the ex
pression changed to one of surprise 
and joy.

“Came!” he exclaimed.
"Ricky!” she responded, springing 

to her feet. Then she sank into the 
chair again folded her hands, and 
said, demurely: “Oh, how do you do, 
Mr. Clark?”

He stopped and looked at her wist
fully, his eyes shining with boyish 
love and admiration.

“I’m—I’m all right,” he stammered. 
“But fancy you being here! I’ve just 
been round to Coleridge Street on the 
chance of hearing something about 
you."

“In-deed,” said Carrie. “And may 
one ask where else you have been?
I mean all this time.”

"I thank ÿou Very much, Mr. Clark, 
for your unsolicited testimonial to my 
appearance. And may one ask: why 
Australia?”

“Why, because you were there, 
course!” responded Ricky ingenuous 
ly. “What else do you suppose 
went for?”

“I’m sure I don’t know,” said Car
rie, vilth too elaborate an indiffer 
ence. “Some men go there to seek 
their fortune.”

“Do they?” he retorted. “Well, 
went there to seek the girl I love. 
She’s fortune enough for me. And 
directly I got there, lo and behold, 
you’d taken flight—and so I came 
back, of course.”

“And, Io and behold, I see!” said 
Carrie. “Aren’t you ashamed of your 
self, spending your time on such 
goose chase?"

He burst into a laugh.
“Mind I can’t call you a goose,” he 

said.

She bit her lip and stared at him 
with mock resentment and hauteur 
but Ricky had passed from boyhood 
to manhood—had he not been to Aus 
tralia and back?—and was not to be 
put off by this play-acting. He went 
to her and put his arm round her 
waist and kissed her, as he had done 
that night at Coleridge Street. Car 
rie raised her hand—but perhaps she 
remembered that her hair was up and 
she was a woman now; for her hand 
fell; he got hold of it, and presently, 
somehow or other, he was kneeling 
beside her, and her arms were round 
his neck.

“Now, I am happy at last!” remark 
ed Ricky, with a long-drawn sigh of 
perfect contentment. “But I say, Car 
rie," he said, with sudden gravity 
and shaking his head seriously, “it 
playing it rather low down on you 
It’s like asking you to be a mend! 
can’t bride; for I’m terribly hard up 
but perhaps I could go out to Aus 
tralia again; there are always open 
ings there for a young man of excep 
tional talent and flourishing muscle.

“Oh, no, you don’t,” said Carpe 
emphatically. "I’ve taken a dislike to 
Australia, beautiful as it is—that is 
for engaged young men.”

"You -see, I’ve left Spinners,’ 
explained; "but I’m sure you won 
mind marrying a poor man, Carrie, 
even if you have to make an intimate 
and prolonged acquaintance with cold 
mutton."

‘I like cold mutton,” said Carrie. 

(Totee Continued.)

The Sound of 
Wedding Bells

— OR —

Won After Great 
Perseverance K

CHAPTER I.

She is a slight, thin, litle woman 
with a pale, plaintive face, and a 
deprecatory manner; the sort of wo
man who dislikes changes, and whose 
sole amusement in life is fancy needle 
work and the collection of old china. 
That such a woman should be fated 
to play the part of chaperon to a high- 
spirited girl like Dulcie Dorrimore Is 
one of those odd arrangements which 
Fate is known to take a delight in. 

Dul—sie! Oh, my dear, are you
quite deaf? I am perfectly hoarse 

I’ve been to Australia," said Ricky. I calling you> and ghe puts a thin> white
Oh, how you’ve grown-altered, Car- | little hand on the girVs graCefuI,

Mrs. Fermor does look; shrlnkingly, 
nervously she just peers over 1 the 
edge of the wide balustrade, and then 
draws back with a little shiver.

"What a dreadful crowd! and the 
noise; It makes my head ache. How 
can you stand here, so near and—”

At this moment a handsome Italian 
dressed as a page of the middle ages, 
passes, or not passes, but stops and 
smiles up boldly at the beautiful face 
above him, and with a true Italian 
grace throws a rose with such uner
ring aim, that it strikes softly against 
the girl’s breast.

Mrs. Fermor shrinks back with an 
exclamation.

"Dulcie! you really must come in; 
they can see you!”

“See me! Of course they can!" rer 
torts the girl, laughing, and pushing 
"the rose over with the toe of her 
dainty, white-satined shoe.

“But—but ”— remonstrates poor 
Mrs. Fermor. “You really musn’t, 
Dulcie—you, mustn’t, indeed! Sup
pose any one—any of the visitors, any 
of the English—should see you; all 
sorts of people are out this evening, 
you know. And—and—at least you 
must put on that hideous and absurd 
mask!"

The girl laughs.
"You are right, it is a hideous and 

absurd little thing. I had forgotten 
it. After‘all, what does it matter? 
What harm am I doing up here, just 
looking on. Now, if I were down 
there in the crowd," and she sighs, 
longingly.

“Down there amongst—my dear 
Pulcie!”

“Well, I’m not. I said if I were, it 
would be different. What harm does 
it do me for a man to throw a rose? 
It was a graceful jest! When one is 
in Rome, one must do as Rome does. 
This is no Hastings, aunt.”

“I wish it were!” retorts Mrs. Fer
mor, with a mild groan.

"I know you do, dear," assents the 
girl, in her clear, mellow voice. “I 
know you’d rather be sitting on those 
awful wooden seats by St. Leonard’s, 
looking at the tide coining in or the 
tide going out, and listening to that 

'dreadful band;, And so you shall pre
sently; but (or a little whiler—ah, only 
a little while-r-I must have my way. 
It is my reward for many a month of 
weary boredom," . ,,

Dulcie, I wish you wpuhjn’t talk 
So strangely," remonstrates the elder 
lady. “And if you really, won’t come
to—" ■■

“I really won!t, dear,’! laughs the 
girl. “I mean staying here until the 
very last of the show is over, I do in
deed. I never was so happy except 
at my first ball, and I shall never 
probably be half so happy again.”

Then,, at least, do draw that ridi
culous cloak around you and keep 
that mask on," entreats Mrs. Fermor, 
and she retreats, halting at the open 

-window to ask,, plaintively, “Shall I 
send you out a cup of tea?"

Tea!” ejaculated the girl, with 
good tempered derision. “Tea me no 
teas, aunt! Say rather a glass of 
champagne or Tuscany"—but at this 
Mrs. Fermor disappears and seeks 
comfort in the recess of the couch 
and the pages of the last milk-and- 
water three volume fiction which the 
English library supplies to its pa
tronesses.

And the girl stays, her brilliant, 
deep-sef eyes pever wearying of the 
pageant, her eyes never for a moment 
tired of the ceaseless laughter and 
resonant music. /

But she is mindful of her aunt’s in 
junction, and does keep the cloak 
round her slim figure and the little 
mask before her eyes; but for all that 
the passers-by glance up, and a 
flower or a shower of sweets ascends 
to the balcony and falls at her feet. 
Every now and then the distinctly 
defined figure of an English tourist 
appears in the crowd, and these, when 
when they occur, never fall to look 
up, for the girl’s nationality Is un
mistakable; and presently one of 
these stops and with something like 

struggle manages to stem the tide 
of rushing, laughing revelers, and 
holding his place In the stream lifts 
his hat.

(To be Continued.)

Fashion Plait-
-------------------- .---------- —-—-

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

A SIMPLE SKIRT.

2179—This style is good lor satin, 
silk, velvet, serge and other woolens. 
The pocket may be omitted.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 22, 24, 
26, 28, 30, 32, and 34 inches waist 
measure. It requires 3% yards of 44- 
inch material for'a 24-inch size. The 
skirt measures about 2% yards at the 
foot.

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

A SMART AND PRACTICAL

l? 77

-----------—

The Motor
Editor Evening Tele;

Sir,—You In your c
of the People’s Pap 
great favour by con 
lug on this motor iq 
struck the suburbs 
There are persons ru| 
to-day that in any 
the Globe would not 
run a wheelbarrow, 
have gone completel] 
lost their heads bee 
cess that has come th 
war began, and althoi 
letters have been writ] 
ed to the press little 
has been paid to then 
like to know if the po 
a car is breaking the 
is allowed by law. 
means of proving tha 
guilty of overspeedin 
are feeling pretty ba< 
this matter and it wil 
holler when they take 
own hands and inflict 
the drivers. You ea„i 
that it is a thing that 
to happen any night 
for the people out the 
lng that way. It lies v 
tics to prevent any tr 
and if they fail to do t 
people they will hav 
blame. Waterford Br 
the Bay Bulls Road v 
sooner or later that v 
one to sit up and- ta 1 
speeding is_kept up. 
Morris to protect us 
without delay. Surely 
to remain inactive an 
tuents murdered befi 
leave it with him to i 
edy and to do so ini] 
people are indignant 
are treated and do n 
up with it. Now is th 
avert serious trouble 
fooling in dealing wi 
menace, and if those 
not intend to protect 
not blame us if we ta 
tect ourselves and o 
is the time to avoid 
We want it done with!

Yours tr 
ONE OF

4

Garden

Several hundred ped 
age of the 1 p.m. exed 
terday to Witless Bayl 
party, promoted by Rel 
P. P., was held and pj 
success. Weather col 
beautiful and the atte 
Tons was unusuallyyll 
ceeds, which will 
church purposes, werol 
from town returned till

nice for 
and bfil- 
in panel

1977—Ladies’ Apron.
This style is especially 

gingham, percale, alpaca 
liantine. The front is cut 
shape, to form deep pocket sections 
over the side’ fronts. Thé Pattern is 
in 4 sizes: 34, 38, 42 and 4G 
bust measure. It requires 7*4 
of 36-inch material for a 38-incli size 

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

At the Cn
Tom Mix, the favour 

or, and Bessie Eayton I 
the great Diamond el 
“Twisted Trails" at tli| 
ture Palace to-day, a 
of the woods and the ] 
in three reels. The 
pany presents a clever i 
“The Left Handed Maul 
tagraph Company a ricij 
dolence and insurance I 
cldent is the best Polil 
great week opening sli| 
it.

CADETS VISITED ll
—About forty membere| 
spent the week end 

ey went from here 
!ovc by motor Saturda]

Address in full:— 

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

rie! But you’re prettier than ever: 
yes, prettier than ever!”

One Sure, Quick, Safe Tonic is 
better than all the Patent Medicine 

You Can Buy
This ts what Zoetio has to offer weak, 

anaemic, nervous, run-down people— 
and this is the new health Zoetic will 

; bring to every man, woman or child whose 
; cheerless days and sleepless nights have 
brought to a state of physical weakness 

lor nervous breakdown.
w Only such a tonic as Zoetic, the great 
health tonic will revive loss of vitality,

' strengthen the nerves, restore health and 
strength by means of this scientific 
nourishment.

Zoetic, not unlike Hypnos—the God 
of Sleef> whose help Aesculapius, the 
health-giver always invoked in working 
his miraculous cures. No—this is not 
bosh, not at all. For if Zoetic is taken 
regularly and according to directions 
you will be assured sound, r -itfui sleep- 
feel well—eat well—look Weil—and rise 
in the-morning refreshed and vigorous, 
ready for a good day's work.
LOGG.IE PARSONS & CO., The Foy 
Bldg., Toronto, Distributors for CanaJ.

SOLD BY T. McMURDO & CO.

I square-set shoulders.
“Oh, I beg your pardon, aunt!

I Were you calling me? No, not deaf, 
but one can’t hear one’s self think in 
this din. Isn’t it delightful? How 

I you can sit inside there with this’*- 
[ and she waves an eloquent hand- 
“going on just outside, amazes me. 
Look! do look! Isn't it wonderful, 
isn’t It glorious? Can you imagine 

I that It is really real, that it 
Isn’t a scene out of an opera 
ballet at the theatre ? “This is 

| real! It is Rome! It Is the carnival, 

and you are here In the midst of It,’
! to keep my sense of reality awake and i 
existent Look!”

The Gas Range!
The Gae Range meahs comfort for 

the housewife; shorter kitchen hours 
for her, and a cleaner kitchen. It is 
a great mistake to think that cooking 
with gas Is expensive.

Whenever a woman becomes used to 
gas for cooking, thoughts of a coal or 
wood stove fill her with gloom. A 
Gaa range Is so much easier to oper
ate, so efficient for all kinds of cook
ing, and so muq^i. cleaner, that the 
Idea of going back to, the old style 
methods la decidedly unpleasant. Yet 
In winter many housewives think they 
must use a coal or wood stove, be
cause there la no other way of heat
ing the kitchen. THERE IS ANOTH
ER WAY AND IT IS FAR BETTER 
THAN THE OLD. THE CLOW OAS 
STEAM RADIATOR WAY. may23.tf

EUROPEAN
AGENCY

Wholesale Indents promptly execu
ted at loweat cash prices for all Brit
ish and Continental goods, Including 

Book» and Stationery,

z
And the

No.

Size

Boots, Shoes and Leather, 
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Care and Accessories 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and. Metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores 

etc., etc.
Commlaalon 2% p.c. to I p.s 
Trade Dlecounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Sample Cases from |60 upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on 

Account.

WILLIAM WILSON 4 SONS
* (SetabHahed 1814.)

N, Abebureh Lue, Leadoa, «XX I 
fable Address- Ui.ebe.

M „ legram 
People’s Paper,i M IN ABB’S LINIMENT CUBES DIS-

1 TEMPER. +o


