ness without check andrcnre—rest!"
" Percy threw himself down, and

(B8 | looked up at her.

The Ward ol the
Earl of Vering.

CHAPPER XXVII
The Fires of Jealousy.
Very soon two nimble and ingen-
ious footmen had set out a capital
cold collation under the
smelling apple trees, and the whole

sweet-

of the party were seated.

They were young, in good health,
and hungry; no wonder the blackbirds
looked down from the branches scar-
ed by the laughter and the clatter.

Not' that all chattered; two were
rather quiet, Charlie and Percy. The
former because Lord St. Clare was
squatting next to Lady Mary, and
absorbing her attention, the latter be-
cause he was all eyes and ears for
every word and look of Kyra, who
had taken up two feet of grass Dbe-
tween Lilian Devigne and Charlie, and
was employed carving cold ham, and
Iistening to the half-muttered com-
ments of her right-hand neighbors.

Soon, however, something more
than carving ham was demanded of
her. The party from Boxley com-
prised four young men—most of them
titled—who were not slow to discover
.and appreciate the fresh, unsophisti-
cated ' loveliness of the dark-eyed

they had satisfied
they gradually drew
round her and laid thg usual siege.

Then it was delighitful to see the
mingled bashfulness and dignity with
which the beautiful girl received
their attacks. She had never - been
subjected to such a volley of flattery,
deferential attention, before, and it
will be’ forgiven her if her blushes
were

girl, and, when
their appetite,

frequent and her pulsation
Then, 40 make
matters worse, Master Charlie turn-
ed the whole of his battery upon her
—-just to pique Lady Mary—ahd she
was thus.assailed on all sides.

sat and watched;

quicker than usual.

Percy
Lilian Devigne
- smiled.

“Dear child! How she is enjoying
herself!” she murmured, as Kyra's
rare laugh, provoked by some absurd
compliment, rang out.

“Yes,” said Percy. Then he rose.
*“1 suppose I may have a cigar?”

He lit one and dived into the wood.
There he smoked in deep dejection,
for fully a quarter of an hour; then
he suddenly drew himself up and
struck his chest,

“Come!” he said, addressing an old
oak, with an air of determination,
“this is folly! - My eyes are opened. 1
love her. Yes, I love her more madly
and passionately than any of these
boys could do—if they tried. I am
not old—I am almost as young as
they are. I will win her! Yes, I will
win her! Oh, my darling! my darling!
shall I ever forget the sweep of your
“.air upon my lips. I will win you—-
it it be not too late!”

Then he threw his cigar away, and
sauntered back into the orchard.

They had all gone excepting Lilian;
she sat under a tree, alone and lost
in thought—bedutiful as a poem, pen-
sive as a statue.
~ As he approached - she looked wup
, with a sweet smile, and drew her
“wgdress around ‘her. It was almost as
it :D'M said: “Come and -rest!

ere is pcu:e and security, happi-

Forﬁood Looks
R ""msxg%aohﬁxpa% by

“Why have you not _gone with
them?’: he asked; “they have gone

{into the woods, I suppose?”

She nodded.

“I should have been de trop, mon
aml,” she murmured, as- sweetly s
only she could murmur. “They are

e all in the heyday of their romance. I

have lived through mine, so I stayed
behind. And you—why did you not
join them?”

There was no more charming wo-
man in all England than Lilian De-
vigne, and at that moment she sur-
passed herself, 2z

Percy, lqoking at her, seemed to
feel the glamour of her presence fall-
ing over him.

“I?” he said.
on,”

Then he put out his hand, and laid
it on her arm.

“Lilian, it seems as if the world
had gone by and left us alone—alone
with the past. That is scarcely fair;
we are both young——"

He looked up at her as he spoke,
and his hand tightened; and his next
words might have sealed his tate', but
they were not spoken, for at that mo-
ment Lady Mary, closely followed by
Lord St. Clare, came through the
doorway, crying:

“Oh, here you are, Lord Vering!
We were looking for you
where. Mr. Merivale has been tor-
menting us by a—I believe fabulous
description of the muséum of curios-
ities at Vering Wold! Have you got
80 many beautiful things, or has he
been telling fibs?
never been to the Wold.”

Percy rose and looked round the

“For the same reas-

every-

You know I have

group gathered about the
young heiress,

daring

“No!” he said, “that is my loss, not
yours. What do you say,
come and see my museum to-morrow

will you
—all of you? Come, don’t say no. It
is bachelor’s hall, you know; but
Charlie will help me to entertain you,
and Lady Devigne will, I have no
doubt, come and play ‘Propriety.’
What do you say, Lady Mary?” °

“Oh, I say yes, with all my heart,”
said Lady Mary, glancing under her
fair lids at Charlie. “You'll
Lord St. Clare?”

“Yes, that I will! We'll all come,
Lord Percy—we’re dying to see the
Wold.”

“That’s settled, then,” said Percy,
“and I shall expect you all at twelve
o'clock.”

Then they all gathered round the
apple trees, talking and laughing un-
til the farmhouse clock warned them
that it was time to take flight; and
at last they galloped off, leaving Lili-
an Devigne at liberty to send off the
following telegram to Count Hud-
spiel:

come,

“The blow may be struck to-
morrow, Five o’clock  at Vering
Wold!” .

CHAPTER XXVIIL
The House Party.

The Wold had been asleep so long,
that when the Earl—as he was in-
variably called by his household—
came home with the order to prepare
for the friendly invasion Lady Mary
had so boldly and skillfully planned,
the household were for the moment
electrified. Some of the younger ‘ser-
vants—those who had been in the
Vering service tor a matter of a few
years—looked upon ft as a relief, and
'a most welcome diversion; but the
old ones, the gray-headed butler, the
seds,te coachman, the hbuse-keeper,
and an army of middle-aged, old-

vent of the “young folks,” as they
called them, with startled perplexity.
not unmingled with something like

‘had held the magnificent house and
grounds. The fact was the Wold had
been preserved as carefally from the
cutside world of noise and, hnltle as |

fashioned retainers, regarded the ad-|

intrépldatlon at their effrontery in}
venturing to break the long spell of |
gacred quiet and drowsiness: which|

if it mm ‘curious renc ‘of s |

In ’4,1 and 2 pound cans.
Whole—ground —pulverized —
also Fine Ground for Perco~
lators. 172

And, after all, there was very litt]
to be done in the way of preparation
The other . words
Stephen Gringe—made it a point ¢

major-domo—in

konor that every room, from the ol
Launted rooms in the rafters to th
great saloon hung with crimsol
drapery, should be kept as clean amn
orderly as if it might expect a sudde:
inspection by its owner. There wa
a little extra work for

French chef to do, and he,

grumbling, was delighted.

the grant
instead o

“Milord, the earl, says it is to be al

cold,” he remarked when Stepher
“Vert
goot! it shall be, Monsieur Greenge!
An artist can prove himself true tc
his art in a cold_ collation

Meester Greenge, sare, you shall see,’

gave the order for preparation.
even

tended to excel himself.

It was a glorious day, and as Percy
walked across the park on his way
back from the river in which he and
Charlie had been taking a header, he¢
stopped for. a moment, and swinging
his towel toward the Wold: i

“Looks quite bright, Charlie,”™ hc
remarked.

“Yes,” assented Charlie. ‘“Never
saw the old place, Ii lso lively
Just as if it knew there were to be¢
pretty faces and young voices about
here, wasn’t it?”’

“Yes,” said Percy; then he lsughed.
“Have you any idea what is to be
done with them when they do come?”
he asked. “I hear that Dertrand
contemplates -something out of the
way in the matter.of luncheon, but
that is the only thing on the pro-
gramme, and the ladies-care nothing
for Bertrand’s effects.”

“Don’t be too sure of that, old fel-
low,” remarked Charlie, with a
shrewdness beyond his age. ' “It's my
belief ladies are as fond of the good
things on the white cloth as we men
are—or pretty nearly. But don’'t be
worried about them, Perce. Let them
alone to ramble over the old. house,
and about the grounds.: It’s quite a
curiosity in its way, the ‘Wold, you
know. Young St. Clare declared:that
no one knew, throughout. the:country,
what it was like inside.”

KEEPS BABYS SKIN |

,bymosn. mn‘ouehem--

‘| a bachelor, you know,

| tace beside him;

which meant that the great chef in.

it. Twelve o’clock they were to be

Percy colorod ;
#That sounds like a charge ot in-

| hospitality,” he said.

' “Nonsense,” said Charlie; “you are
Perce; they
can’t expect anything of the kind.
Tlrey'll wait until you are married.”
“It is to be hoped they are all
auite young,” remarked Percy grimly.
Charlie colored, and looked rather
shy.

“We&l of course they all do look
forward to your settling. You can’t
let Vering go oui of the family, you

| know.”

scrutinized the handsome
it was as open and
candid and as free from guile or ‘de-
ceit as ever.

“That’s a foolish speech for you to

Percy

| make, dear boy,” he said, putting his

hand on Charlie’s shoulder.

“You forget that, if anything hap;
pened to me, you would stand a
chance of being the next master of.
Wold.”

“Ah, no,” said Charlie, “I don’t for-
get it; and yet you know me better
than to dream that I ever think of it
or wish for it. No, Perce, I am not a
Chester; and the old legend says
that Vering will never pass from the
Chesters’ hands while one turret
stands to overleok the land.”

Percy drew his brows
‘houghtfully.

“My uncle never married,” he said.
“Fortunately for you,” put in Char-

together

lie.
“He was an unhappy man,” went
on Percy—“most unhappy.”
“Moral,” said Charlie, with a light
“take warning by his fate, and
iollow his example the contrary way.

Men who never marry are——"

laugh;

He paused abruptly.

“Pray go on,” laughéd Percy.

“Well—either wise men or
‘ools; there is no medium.”

“You have brought it down to some-
thing concise and definite,” said Per-
cy. “Then I see—that you would
chance being wise for the pleasure of
being foolish.”

“If you mean that I'd marry if I
could,” said Charlie, coloring slight-
¥, and fixing his eyes on the ground,
“you are right, -Perce, I certainly
would.”

Percy winced and looked another
way. Yes, it was as he feared.

“You are teo young, dear boy,” he
said.

“Now—yet—but it’s
soon gets the better of.”

“When you do, it shall be my duty
and pleasure to make your chance for
wisdom as sure as pgﬁible," he said
kindly.

Charlie lpoked up with a grateful
flush on his fair face.

“Hang, it!” he murmured. “I will
tell him everything. It is a shame to
keep anything from him, who gives
me everything. I'll tell him all, and
what he says is right, that I'll do, if,
if—I die for it.” 3

But, how to commence? A glance
at Perc‘y‘s face was not encouraging.
It was overclouded and thoughtful.

Fidgeting with his towel Charlie
felt' his way.

“Thanks are poor things when they
are ‘weighed - against your deeds,
Perce. Well—I won’t say anything
more. But I want to tell you some-
thing, old fellow. I ought to have
told you before. I have felt that I
have done wrong in keeping it from
you; indeed, I know I have, for Kyra,
who is always right, somehow, said
straight out that I ought to come to
FOU-——?. ! )

He stopped abruptly, for, as he
looked up, he saw that Percy’s hand-
some face had gone quite white, and
wore a look of such absolute pain
that filled Charlie with dismay.
“What is it, Perce!” he cried.

But the next moment the face was
looking down at him with a firm, set
smile, 2

great

a fault one

(To bo Coutlnned.)
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Cream th:t is- sugptly sour can be
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Leslie, Miss Ada
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iward, Martin, card
glward, Miss Sarah, Duckworth St.
Anstey, Miss Emma, Power St.
Arder, Wm., Hamilton 8t.
Ainsworth, Mrs.. retd., Parade St.
Alcock, Master W, csrd Parade St.
Austin, Chas., Freshwater Road
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Blake, Henry A.
Bradbury, Captain 8.
Barnes, Jol:;n Add

radley, Miss ie
galley,yMlss M. M, Franklln Avenue
Ballett, - Miss Annilc]a
Barron, Master John
radbury, Miss Edith, Cochrane st.
arnes, A., Cochrane St.
Barrett, James, Water St.
Barrett, D. J.
Bragg, Wm., James’ St.
Bradbury, Abraham
Bell, James, Nagle’s Hill
Bennett, Wm.
Best, Ethelbert
Brien, Mrs. Mary, Flower Hill
Boone, Miss Selena, New Gower St.
Bromley, Miss Sarah, Scott St.
Bowring, B.
Brown, Miss Leah
Brown, Miss Ella, Springdale St.
Boone, Hattie, Notre-Dame St.
Burton, Robert, LeMarchant Rd.
Burt, Miss Maggie, Hamilton St.
Butler, Mrs. Emily, South Side
Burry, James, care John Snelgrove
Burt, Miss Annie, Quidi Vidi Road
Burke, Joseph,

care McGrath Bros, Water St.

Blackler, E. J., slip, Brazil’s Square
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Campbell,” Miss Seville, Charlton St.
Clarke, Miss Sarah, Lime St.
Chaulk, Miss Fannie, New Gower St.
Clark, Mrs. Ellen, care Mrs. L. Hall
Clayton, Mrs. A.

Cashin, Nora

Carew, Patk. J., late Badger
Clarke, John

Cleary, Miss G., care G. P, O.
Chesman, Miss, Bond St.
Critch, Patrick, Lime St.
Chafe, Fred., Water St.-West
Coffin, Miss B.

Cochrane, J.

Cook, Miss Florence, Water St.
Culleton, J., Spencer St.
Churchill, Mrs. M.

Curtis, Miss F. M.

Cuff, Miss Emily, LeMarchant Road
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Davis, Miss Beatrice
Davis, Wm., 15 —— Street.
Dawe, Miss Lizzie, Queen’s St.
Denty, Herbert, Military Road
Dicks, Thesley T., care Mrs. Brewer
Dodge, Miss Eliza, Springdale St.
Dawe, Edgar, Cabot St.
Duffy, David, care Harvey & Co.
Duke, Veronica, care Miss O’Brien
Duffett, Miss Annie
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Fagan, Samuel, St. John’s West |
Fagan, Thomas, George's St.
Flemming, Mrs. John, P. O. Box 1241
French, Miss Marion
French, Miss Maggie, LeMarchant Rd.
Flemming, ‘Mrs, Thos., Newtown Rd.
Fifield, Miss L. A., Pennywell Rd.
Flynn, D. A., Barnes’ Rd.
Foley, Miss M., Spencer St.
Fox, Miss Jane, Waterford Bridge Rd.
Ford, Mrs., Prescott St.
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Gardner, Miss Theo., Water St.
Grant, Miss Kittie, LeMarchant Road
Grant, Wm., Barron St.
Green, Mrs. E., Monroe St.
Guillim, J. C., card, cjo Post Office
Goodwin, Miss S., King's Road
Grushy, Robert, card, Carter’s Hill
Grudger, Mrs. Roland,
care General Delivery
H

Harris, Mrs. Herbert, Water St. West
Harris, Miss Elsie, late-Grand Bank
Hamilton,  Henry,

care QGeneral Post Office
Halleran, Miss K., Gower St.
Hardenberg, Alex.
Hartiey, Miss Annie, Plank Road
Halfyard, Mrs. Hannah, Nagle’s Hill
Hayes, Thomas, Bambrick St.
Hayward, Miss B,, Livingstone St,
Hansen, Nils, Jchn St.
Hennebury, Thos., King’s Bridge
Helpard, Nelson, Newtown Road
Henderson, Ned, care Ned Murphy
Hewett, Stephen, Allandale Road
Hill, Miss Edna M., P. O, Box 193
Hiscock, Miss L., 80 —— Street
Hickey, Mrs. Mary, late St. Pierre
Hiscock, Miss Louise,
care Miss B. Hiscock, Spencer St.
Hill, Miss Fannie, Gower St.
Hickey,' T., Military Road
Howell, Miss Amanda
Hurley, Miss Johanna, New Gower St.
Hustens, Arthur, John St.
Hutchings, Miss Annie,
New Gower Street

J
Janes, Robert, care General Delivery
Judge, Joseph, Cabman
Joyce, H. Joyce
Jones, Miss Margaret, card
Carter’s Hill

Janes, A, late Sydney

K
Kelly, Mark
Kearney, Frank, Pennywell Rd,
Kelly, May, Wood’s Factory
Kearsey, Alexandra, Freshwater Rd.
Keefe, Mrs. Thomas
Kennedy, T., Barter’s Hill
King, L., Flower Hill
King, Mrs. Bertha
Kielley, Mrs. R. W., Water St.
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Levalliant, Edgar, Flower Hill
Lacey, Mrs. Jennie, Pennywell Road
Lahey, mu uonlca, Cabot St.

Laite
Lsmb. Hrs Mary, Qusen's Road
Lamb, Miss Katie, Gower St. -

ws

Maddock Mrs. M., card

Markey, Mrs. M., King’s Road
Mahoney, Mrs. Elizabeth
Malone, Mrs. John, King’s Road
Martin, Mrs, .Peter, City
Martin, Mrs. Henry

Martin, Mrs. Henry, Gower St. °

Kirby, Mrs. ‘Philip, clo Gen’l Delivery | Smith, Joseph
Shortall, J.

Strong, Miss Annie, Freshwater Rd.
Snow, Miss Minnie, care Mr Logan
Seott, D., slip “

Snow, Mr,
Spurrell, Miss Mary, Power St.

U
Upshsll. Miss Alfreda, Charlton,ﬂ_t»
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Martin, Miss Annie, Belvidere St.
Malyans, F., Gower st.

Martin, H.
Masters, Wm., Rossiter’s Lane
Melbon, Chas., clo Gen. Post Office
Mercer, Miss Janet,

care Mrs. Kelly, Gear Street
Mercer, Miss Maud,

LeMarchant Road
Misckell, Peter, :

care Miss M. Miller, Mullock St.
Morey, Miss Bride, Job’s St.
Morrissey, Laurence

Moss, Bernard, McDougall St.
Morgan, Miss Bertha, South Side
Moss, Mrs. Charles, Gower St.
Moore, Miss Annie, Freshwater Rd.
Morris, Alex., card, Victoria St.
Milley, Mrs. John F}ower Hill
Murphy, Miss A., Barnes’ Road
Mullowney, Miss Anna, Queen’s Rd.

Mec

McKivet, care Mrs. Flight, Lucas St.
MacLean, Duncan, card, Duckworth St
McDonald, Nellie, Nagle’s Hill,
care G. P. O.

MecCarthy, Mrs. Ellen,

Water Street West
McCarthy, Miss Mary, Charlton St.
MgcNeil, Mrs. James ;
McDermott, A.
McKenney, Miss N., Long’s Hill
MclInnes, C. M.

N
Neil, Mrs. Henry, Pope Street
Newhook, Miss P., Military Road
Nichols, John
Nox, Mrs.
Noftall, Mrs., New Gower St.
Noel, P.
Noseworthy, Miss F., Queen St.
Noseworthy, Srn., care G. PJO
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Oakley, Wm., care Gen. Post Office
O’Neill, Mrs. F., card, Colonial St.
Oldford, Miss Mary, care Mr. Butt
0’Toole & Skiffington ;
O’Rourke, Mrs., New Gower St.

'y
Power, Miss, King Edward Hotel
Parsons, Robert P.
Parmiter, Albert
Parsons, G. W., care G. P. O.
Patterson, Robert, care Reid Co.
Peddle, Miss Lena, South Side
Peyton, H., Pleasant St.
Penney, Miss Violet, Queen St.
Prendergrast, Mrs. Catherine,
Water Street
Penney, Sarah, Gower St.
Penney, Wm. D., McFarlane St.
Pike, "Wm. Thos.,, McFarlane St.
Percey, Wm., Water St.
Phillips, Miss Isabella,
LeMarchant Road
Payne, John (of Peter), Wood St.e
Picco, Miss Selina, Newtown Road
Pike, John
Powell, Miss Annie
Power, Thomas, Gilbert St.
Power, Thomas, Cabman
Power, John
Powell, Annie, Water St. West
Poole, Mrs. Ambrose, Charlton St.
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Quick, R. C.
Quigley, Miss Maggie, Cochrane St.
Quigley, Mrs. James, No. 1 Bulley St.
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Ryan, Miss Nellie,, Water St. West
Ryan, Miss L., card, Cochrane St.
Ravill, Tom, care Gen. Post Office
Ryder, Miss Emily, Parade St.
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Rendell, Claude C,,
late English Hr. West
Richards, Miss N., Hamilton St.
Richards, R., City
Rogers, Robert, George’s. St.
Rogers, Wm. G. (or J.)
Rowsell, A,
Roberts, - Mrs. Susannah,
care Mr. Long
Rogers, Master Ariel
Rowe, Miss Rose
Rolls, Miss Francis, Cookstown Rd.
Rose, H.
Roberts, Frank, New Gower St.
Rose, John, care G. P; O.
Roche, Michael, Plank Road
Roberts, George, Allandale Road
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Rumson, Sandy, South Side, East
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Stanley, H. 8., care Gen, Delivery
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Scanlon, Miss Alice, Georgestown
Shaw, George, Adelaide St.
Sparks, James; Long’s Hill
Stapleton, Mrs. Elizabeth, Cabot St.
Sheppard, Miss Lillian May, clo C.0.C.
Stead, Victoria, Casey St.
| Stephens, S., Bambrick St.
"Stevens, Mrs Mark W., Colonial St.
Sheppard, Miss Mary,
Rennie’s Mill Road
Stewart, Miss A., Prince’s St.
Steed, Miss Nellie, _
care General Post Office
Syme, John, Notre Dame. St.
Sheppard, Miss Ida, Devon Row
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‘Way, William, card
‘Wallis, Dr. A. M.,

care General Delivery

Warren, Miss Mary, West End
Walsh, Thomas, Long Pond Rd.
Walsh, Miss A, Freshwater Rd.
Wheland, Thomas, Water St.
Walsh, Miss Annie, Military Road
Warren, Miss Millie, 86 —— Road
‘Wallace, Mrs. Mary, New Gower St.
‘Walsh, Mrs. H., Brien St.

West, E., Adelaide St.

Weir, James, Newtown Road

Walsh, E, late Heart’s Content, o
New Gower Street

West, Miss Noral, No. 53
Westman, Miss E., Imstitute
Winsor, Miss J., card, Cochrane St.
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care General Post Office
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Yates, G. W,, card
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A NEW
AND
TOTALLY

Not anly fter: smoother, more satistying
than any other, but disiinguished by the
“True Oriental Odor,” 8 .ray~ce inimi-
table in its gubtiety s0 4 charm

In addttion t0 Massarte. wé carry @ complef§
fine of Lazell's Famous Specialties, including
the most exquisite Perfumes, delightful Tollet
Waters superb Creams, and Powders of an-
enastionable excellonce

Al 11l Druggists, St. John’s, Nfld.

SKINNER'’S
Monumental Works,

8T. JOHN’S, N.F.

(Established 1874.)
829  and 383 Duckworth Street.

A large assortment of Headstones
and Monuments always in stock. Lat-
est designs, ete., with prices and sizes
to- suit everybody. Outport custom-
ers can save time and money by writing
to-day for Catalogue of designs and
Price List. We have satisfied thous-
ands of customers with our mail or-
der sysiem of buying from our photo
designs.

N. B.—First-class carving dnd dur-
able lettering, combined with first-
class stock, give us the superiority.
Give us your order and get the best
there is at reasonable prices for good
work only.

LY ATTENDED TO.
apr1b5,6m,s,tu,th \

The London Directory.

(Published Annually)

enables traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with English

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
In each class of goods. Besides being
a complete commercial guide to Lon-
don and its suburbs the Directory con-
tains lists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS
with the goods they ship, and the
Colonial and Foreign Markets they

supply; .
STEAMSHIP LINES

arranged under the Ports to which
they sail, and indicating the approxi-
mate Sailings;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES.
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants,
etc., in the principal pro towns
and industrial centres of Unltsd
Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition vﬂ‘
be forwarded freight paid, on receipt
of Postal Order for $5.

Dealers seeking Agencies can ad-
vertise their Trade Cards for $§ or

large advertisements from $15,

THE LONDON DIRECTORY CO.. LTD.,
85 Abebureh Lame, London, E.C.

Smith, Mrs. Wm,

care Mrs. John NoseWworthy
Sinnott, John J., George’s St.
Shields, Jas., Theatre Hill |

Smith, Max, New Gower St.

Smith, Wm., Stevens St. -

, care Gen. Delivery

47 —— Street

4a §

ywell Rd.
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Insure with the

QUEEN,

the Company having the largest
number of Policy Holders in
Newfoundland.

Every satisfaction mven in

settling losses.

A'm‘ylsr;' Mrs. C. S. Office: 167 Water Street.

; ’l‘rsinor, Wmn., Prescott St.
Wm. ? " | Tiller, Raymond

1 Tobin, Mrs, Thos., Patrlck's St,
Thompson, Miss, Carters Hill
Tucker, John C., Penn,
Sprinsdds St 'l'ucker, Miss Isabells. Lime St

Adrain Bldg.  P. O. Box 782.

LOCAL CEMETERY WORK PROMPT-

{
In consequence l
requests we an {
new feature in o
"Dept. — that of
Girls’ Costumes,
showing a fine
of the newest n
sizes from 10 to

!
|
|

These Costume;
cidedly up - to - {
Shepherd’s Plaid§
and Gabardine, i
Browns, Green aj
colors. One—ing
has a beautifully
shoulder braces of
ored Coat” with §
Movie, piped Gref

This is only onf§
tive Costumes.
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In Memoriam

Death has claimed for its ow§
very respectable resident in the
son-of John St. Croix, of Point
Hay. Deceased had been a p
sufferer for many years, and !
he had the advice of doctors anl
cal treatment he succumbed t
fatal disease on Juue 28th. Fof
past’ month his death had bee:
pected hourly, yet when the
summons was announced, thers
heartfelt sorrow, as he had !
ifmd and hospitable
neighbour. He had attained tn
F sixty-one and leaves a wife
s -and nine children to 1
»ir loss. The funeral took ple
Thursday. His body was brot
the Church at St. Mary’s whe
burial service was:read by R
O’Driscoll, thence to the cemeter
lowed by a large concourse qf |
testifying to his" many friends
mourners.
Why  shauld -we
{friends, "
Or grieve at death’s alarms,
Death’s’ but the nressage God ser
To call ys to His Arms.
Jaly 6th, 1916. ST.

‘Makes Hair Grov :

All drug stores sell SALVIA,
it is guaranteed to grow hair
Money back.

The time to take care of your §
is when you have hair to take car{

If your hair is getting thin, grg
ally falling out, it cannot be long
fore the spot appears.

The greatest remedy to stop
hair from falling is SALVIA,
Great American Hair Grower,
discovered in England. SALVIA
nishes nourishment to the hair 1
and acts so quickly that people
amazed.

And remember it destroys the D
ruff germ, the little pest that
the life that should go to the !
from the roots.

SALVIA is sold by first-class dr
gists under a positive guarantee
cure Dandruff, stop falling hair
itching scalp in ten days, or m
back. A large bottle costs 50c.
word “SALVIA” on every bottle.

Volunteer Presented
With Purse of Gol

McNeil, the ti

man, and a

mourn dep:

MAR?Y

Private Har\v_\
member of his family to answer
call, was presented with a purs
gold by’ his former co-workers
Steer Bros. grocery. Miss Cava
very pleasing manner made the 7
sentation, and the cscipient waryg
thanked the domnors. Cheers
given for Private McNeil, who has f
brothers, Hector and Don, now,
active service with the First N
foundland Regiment.

“St. Ivel” Lactic Cheese, sm
tins, at ELLIS’.
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who likes to be dressed well

ambition to g

11540 01019}

and if you will enlist you wi
“ great coat made by

'

o lodo
\

¥

our styles and qualities are
factory

C

whers you will be better ire
get better value. We ar
in chﬁo

{5 £8) tJ
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