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ummer
Camp

P THERE Is one place "more than another where Dr. 
Chase's Ointment Is appreciated It Is In the summer 
camp. Hunters, fishermen and miners, as well as mili

tary men, have found this out, and rarely go to camp with
out a supply of Dr. Chase’s Ointment.

Among the scores of uses to which It is put we will 
only mention the following :— .

Insect stings and "bites, h y and oak poisoning, sunburn 
and Irritated skin, chafing and scalding, sore feet and toes, 
eczema and salt-rheum ; itching, bleeding and protruding 
piles.

Piles usually result from exposure to dampness and sit
ting or sleeping on the cold ground. If for no other reason 
than to relieve and cure piles, Dr. Chase’s Ointment should be 
in every camp. It is a positive cure for this annoying ailment.

Dr.Chase’sOintment
ill •'

60c a «all,'dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Limited, 
Toronto.61 There are imitations and substitutes composed of 
cheats ittfcW&lents, but only the genuine can be depended 
upon- to cdre.

Trade supplied by GERALD S. DOYLE, 309 Water Street, St. 
John’s, Agent for Nfld. Send for price list and free 

samples.

The Sound of 
Wedding Bells

OB —

Won After Great 
Perseverance !

CHAPTER III.

Dulcie! What little foresight our 
good fathers anil god-fathers display. 
Dulcie means everything that is soft 
and pliable and docile, and Dulcie is 
neither pliable nor docile, but full of 
I he impetuosity and willfulness of 
youth and superabundant spirits! 
Dulcie runs up-stairs to find Aunt 
Kermor just on the point of either 
fainting or alarming the hotel.

“My dear Dulcie, where have you 
been?” she exclaims. “You have 
nearly frightened me out of my life!
I never could have believed that you 
would leave gone out on such a night 
as this!”

“Well, you see I am all right, and 
safe and sound, barring a shoe!” says 
Dulcie, laughing softly.

“A shoe! Who ever heard of 
young lady losing lier shoe?" moans 
Mrs. Fermer, plaintively. “Do you 
mean to say that you walked home 
barefooted?" 1

♦ .m

“Only one shoe," says Dulcie, hold
ing upjtiÿ- by the Roman
dust. “Don’t be angry, dear. It was
all right—Sir Archi------”.

“Yes, I know! Sir Archibald Hope 
has been in a terrible slate,” says 
Mrs. Fermor—“lie is half out of his 
mind.”

“He only lias half a mind, 
boy!” says Dulcie, ironically.

“Sir Archibald Hope is the head of 
one of the oldest families in Eng
land------”

“And he owns half a county. Yes,
I know, aunt; he is immensely rich, 
and very pretty.”

Aunt Fermor sends a long look of 
indignant remonstrance from her 
pale eyes. ®

“Pretty! Really, Dulcie, I must say 
you have the^ost perverted taste of 
any girl I know. Sir Archibald Hope 
‘pretty!’”

poor

"Well, lovely, if you prefer it," says 
Dulcie, cheerfully, as she hurries in
to her dinner dress. “His hair is 
golden, his eyes are blue, his mouth 
perfect, his complexion like that of 
the wax doll you gave me when I was 
at school. Yes, he is lovely, if you 
like—but handsome, no.”

Aunt Fermor sighs; her arguments 
with Dulcie generally end on her side 
with a long-drawn breath of resigna
tion.

“Now, if you want to know my idea 
of a handsome man," says Dulcie, “I 
will tell you—I wonder/if they have 
got through with the s»up yet; and if 
they have devoured all the fish? Oh 
dear, I am so fearfully, ravenously 
hungry. If you want to know my 
idea,'here it is—tall, thin—almost a 
walking skeleton, I hate plump men 
—dark, with eyes deeply set and 
penetrating, not to say severe; a thick, 
heavy mustache, not, decidedly not 
golden, but blackish'-brown, with just 
a touch of gray; close cut hair, also 
with, say three gray hairs on each 
side; gray isn’t a sign of age in dark 
men, you know, aunt. I don’t think
he was old------"

“He! Who?" demands Mrs. Fer 
mor,_whose brain generally begins to 
whirl when Dulcie begins to solilo 
quize. The girl stops for a second, 
and a little dainty color warms the 
olive in her cheek.

“‘He’? Did I say ‘he’? Well, the 
gentleman who ‘saw me home;’ that 
was nièely put.”

Mrs. Fermor sinks on to the long, 
hard chair, and stares aghast.

“Saw you home! ” she echoes. “Do 
you mean to say that you allowed 
yourself to be accompanied by a
strange man—a perfect stranger----

“I shouldn't call him ‘perfect, 
says Dulcie, breaking in blandly. 
"Perfect means nice, amiable, ange
lic; he certainly was not either; no, 
certainly not. In fact he was one of 
the most bearish and disagreeable 
men it was ever my misfortune to 
meet. Do you think this dress is too 
short ? 1 believe I am still growing, 

must be, or why should my dresses

Aunt—now don’t look so shocked. 
Ypu ought to be glad to see me, you 
ought to kill the fatted calf—of course 
there will be veal to-night—there is 
always veal, it is as certain as death 
and taxes. Aunt, would you wish me 
to be struggling in the midst of a Ro
man crowd at this moment? Of 
course not! Well, I should be but 
for the_jnqjciful interposition of this 
imperfifet stranger; but for him I 
should by this time be-— I’m quite 
ready now. Let us go down."

"One moment,” says Mrs. Fermor, 
impressively. “It is my duty, Dulcie, 
to remind you of the consequences 
that may result from such an act of 
impropriety.”

"Aunt!” and she turns to hej- with 
a fiery flush; but it only lasts a mo
ment. “Go on, dear,” she says, with 
a laugh. "It is only fair, after all, 
that you should have your innings. 
Go on; ‘impropriety’ was the last 
word." Mrs. Fermor groans.

"I knew what would come of this 
mad whim of^yours, Dulcie!” she says 
piteously. “I was opposed to it from 
the first. When we heard the news— 
the Important news—I spoke seriously 
and solemnly to you; I laid before 
you the necessity of extreme caution. 
Dulcie, have you no sense of the deli
cacy of your position? Suppose—I 
say, suppose!—Sir Hugh Falconer 
should hear of this—this escapade of 
yours?”

Dulcie turns; she has been standing 
looking over her shoulder at the 
glass, anij_^there is an ominous

WOMAN SO WEAK 
COULD NOT SLEEP
Made Well by Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s VegetatiéCompound.
North Oxford, Mass.—"I had lost 

three children and I was all run down 
and so weak I could 
not sleep at night-
My eyesight would 
leave me and every
thing I ate upset 
my stomach. I was 
very nervous and if 
I would" start to 
sweep I would have 
to stop apd lie down 
before I could finish. 
I was looking over 
the paper one day 

and read of a woman who felt as I did 
and took Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound, so I took it too. Now I am 
proud to tell you I am feeling fine and 
have given birth to a boy baby. He is 
my * Pinkham ’ baby. I keep a bottle 
of Compound in my house always.”— 
Mrs. Peter Masco, Bos 64, North 
Oxford, Mass.

Sleeplessness, indigestion, weakness, 
and nervousness are symptoms which 
indicate a lowered vitality of the female 
organism, and the tonic, strengthening 
properties of the good old fashioned 
roots and Kerbs, contained in Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, cru 
just what is needed by every woman 
who is in Mrs. Marco’s condition.

For free advice in regard" to 
any annoying symptom write to 
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine (Jo. 
(confidential), Lynn, Mass.

Sunday School
Teachers

HERE TO ATTEND

more than any one else’s, shrink up
ward?”

“My dear Dulcie, you must excuse 
me if I beg you to set my anxiety at 
rest,” says Mrs. Fermor, with trem
ulous severity. “This matter must 
be cleared up. Did I understand you 
to say that you had been accompan
ied to the hotel, at this time of night, 
by a strange gentleman?"

“You did; your ears have not de
ceived you, as they say in the play

The World’s Greatest Nerve Tonic
Zoetic for men, women and children 

who are toubled with insomnia, lowered 
vitality, shattered nerves and run-down 
systems—feeling weak and peevish.

Too many people disregard this warn
ing and go from day to day with no 
thought of checking what may develop 
some serious malady. Guard yourself 
against such ailment by obtaining from 
your druggist a bottle of Zoetic, the 
famous health tonic. »

! Zoetic is a new and improved ccmbina-

! glycerophosphates, fine oderless, 
as Cod Liver Oil, extracts of pure

tion of i_ 
tasteless I
beef and the best procurable tonic wine.

The ingredients of Zoetic contain all 
the elements of the human body. In 
rebuilding tissue and reviving nerve force 
there is no other tonic that can vie with 
this famous ZOETIC—a wonderful 
spring and fall tonic.
LOGGIE, PARSONS & CO . The Foy 
Bldg., Toronto, Distributors for Canada.

SOU) BY T. McMURDO & CO.

straightening of her dark brows.
“Now, come,” she says, “what was 

our bargain! Was it not that not one 
word was to be said of this—this 
business! Was it not agreed that his 
name was not to be mentioned?” 

“But------”
“But for me no buts,” she breaks in 

lightly again. “I hate the sound of 
his name. I won't hear it, at any 
rate, until I go back. I’d rather talk 

[.of Sir Archie, pretty Sir Archie; and 
I can’t talk of him or anyone e"lse 
now—I’m too hungry. Aunt, do" you 
mean to come down to dinner, qt 
have you grown into that chair?”

What is to be done with such a na
ture as this? Certainly nothing that 
Mrs. Fermor is capable of accom 
plishing. As usual, she resigns her
self to the superior will with a sigh, 
and follows her niece down to , the 
dining-room.

The soup is gone, they have de
voured the fish; Sir Archie, sitting 
between the two empty chairs, is 
watching the door with fearful anx
iety, and springs up as they enter, 
Dulcie with her graceful, gliding step, 
Mrs. Fermor with her little, nervous, 
deprecating shuffle, and he plunges 
at once into anxious inquiries.

But Dulcie is too hungry to indulge 
in detail.

No, I am not at all hurt, and I only 
lost a shoe, and I’m not tired, but 
am fearfully hungry; and, of course 
there is no more fish, and—oh, yes 
I’ll have some veal cutlets; and what 
are you looking for so persistently?"

He drops his eyeglass and turns to 
her.

I was looking for a friend,” he 
says. “He was to have come here this 
evening, but I suppose he has chang
ed his mind—he is always changing 
his mind------”

What a relief for his mind," said 
Dulcie, quietly.

Eh? Oh, yes,” he responds—he is 
always a little confused by Dulcie's 
power of repartee—“yes, very good ! " 
And he laughs. “Relief for his mind!
—I see.”

And he isn’t here?" she asks, in
differently.

No—o,” he says, using his eyé- 
glass again, and scanning the double 
line of faces—German, Italian, Eng
lish, gentleman and snob, lady and— 
otherwise. “No, he is not here. It is 
just like him. He said he would 
come, but It is probable that he has 
left Rome by this time, and only ar
rived to-day. I met him just as I was 
buying your lantern. He’s a splendid 
fellow ; one of the best men the .army 
ever had. No end of a military swell 

Victoria Cross, and all that sort of 
thing. I can’t understand why he 
has turned it up.”

“The Victoria Cross, do you mean?” 
asks Dulcie, engrossed with her cut
lets.

No, the army; left R quite sudden
ly. Business, he said. I wish he 
were here; I should like you to know I 
him.” '

“Thanks,” says Dulcie. “But heroes 
are rather difficult people, aren't they 
It is true, I never met a hero, except
ing at Madame Tussaud's. Is your 
friend at Madame Tussaud’s?”

Sir Archie laughs.
“What is his name?”
He is about to answer, when 

waiter, with the dexterity of liis 
class, pours the best part of a bottle 
of champagne down his back; and in 
Sir Archie’s anger, the waiter’s^-flood 
of apologies, Dulciè’é intense and 
scarcely suppresse$l_amusement, and 
the general confusion, tlie question is; 
forgotten. Z

“Two hats, one shooting-jacket, am} 
a dress-coat.lost,or, ruined in one day! 
Whât a splendid place Refine must bb 
for tailors,” she says. “But it doesn’t 
matter to you. If te should chance 
to pour the sauce-jureen over my 
dress.—my ose..£XfiAin^ dress now— 
I should be snuffed out completely. 
How angry you look. I wonder why 
it is that one fakes so much pleasure 
in witnessing th,e ruin of other peo
ple’s clothes? Never mind, your time 
will come some evening; but I warn 
yoü I" shall not look angry—I shall
cry." _________ _J

He looks at her With intense ad 
miration in his blue eyes.

“I don’t think you could cry if you 
tried,” he says; “did you ever cry?”

Always,” says Dulcie, calmly; “I 
always cry if I don’t get what I want, 
cry and stamp and scream. I must 
have found it produce satisfactory re
sults when I was young, I suppose, or 
I shouldn’t have kept it up.”

"Do you?” he says, in a low voice. 
“If it rested with me ypu should net 
have to cry long for anything.”

“No, really?” she says, with the su 
perb coolness with which she meets 
and blocks his tendcrest speeches, 
“you would get the moon or the top 
brick of the chimney if I wanted 
them! Because those are the two 
things .that I generally most ardently 
desire."

He sighs tenderly.

“Are you ever serious?” he says, in 
low voice; “if I could only find you 

serious once, if one little minute—

“You would make me laugh the 
next," she says, mercilessly, and with

The sixth biennial 
the Avalon Deanery 
Teachers opens to-day. At 5.30 p.m-. 
a short service will be held in the 
Cathedral and at 7.30 the Conference 
will begin in the Synod Hall. A num
ber of teachers reached the City by 
Saturday night’s and this morning’s 
trains, while several others from Bell 
Island, Portugal Cove and settle
ments nearby drove in this morning. 
Rev. W. R. Bailey, Rector of Port de 
Grave, will read a paper on "A Sys
tematic and Effective method of 
Teaching”; and Mr. LI. Colley, of 
Kelligrcws, on “Attracting Attention 
and Maintaining t)rder in -,h> Sunday 
School.” Both these gentlemen have 
taken a deep interest in Sunday 
School work and their papers will, 
no doubt, prove Instructive and inter
esting. Following the reading of the 
papers a discussion will take place, 
after which refreshments will be serv
ed and a social hour spent.

At 7 o'clock to-morrow morning 
there will be a Corporate Communion 
at the Cathedral, when an address to 
teachers and workers will be deliver
ed by Rev. Canon White

CONFERENCE.
J

Conference or 
Sunday School

Wounded With
the Canadians.

Word was received in the city on 
Saturday from Vancouver, B. C., that 
No. 646242 Private W. Percie V. Le- 
Messurier. of a Vancouver Regiment, 
had been wounded in France. The 
young soldier left here a little over 
seven years ago for the Canadian 
West. He was formerly an employ
ee of Bowring Bros. Office and was 
well known as an oarsman and foot
baller, having rowed and played with 
the C. E. I. for several years. Two 
brothers, Cyril and Herbert, also en
listed at Vancouver, the former died 
of wounds and the latter is still on 
active service.

3 SPECIALTIES.
STAFFORD’S LINIMENT for Rheu

matism, Lumbago, Neuralgia and all 
Aches and l’alns.

STAFFORD’S PRESCRIPTION “A” 
for Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Catarrh, 
Gastritis and Nervous Dyspepsia. 
Price 25c., 50c. a bottle. Postage 6c. 
and 10c. extra.

STAFFORD’S FHORATONE COCGH 
CURE tor all kinds of Coughs, Colds, 
Brochitls, Asthma and Various Lung 
^troubles. Price 25c. hot. Postage 
6b. extra.

Prepared only by
DR. F. STAFFORD & SON.

St John’s, Nfld.
Theatre Hill Durg Store is open 

every night till 9.S0.

Here and There.
Turkeys, Ducks and Chicken 

at ELLIS’.
WELL FISHED.—A number of city 

sports spent Saturday and yesterday 
at Seal Cove, C.B., where they secured 
seven dozen fair sized trout.

another sigh he returns to the dried- 
up apple, and the three dusky grapes 
which figure in the menu as “dessert.1

Then by twos and threes the table 
begins to clear, the ladies file up
stairs to the common drawing-room, 
In which will be served the cup of 
herbaceous liquid which it were 
gross flattery to call tea, and the slice 
of bread and butter ; and the gentle
men call for more wine afd light 
their cigars and pipes.

(To be Continued.)

FREE TO ALL SUFFERERS
if you fed 'CUT Of SORTS’ ’RUN DOWN’ 'GOT thWBLUKS 
SUFFER from KIDNEY, BLADDER. NERVOUS DISEASES. 
CHRONIC WEAKNESS,ULCERS.SKIN ERUPTIONS.PILES. 
write for FREE instructive medical book on 
these diseases ana wonderful CURES effected by 
THE NEW FRENCH REMEDY. **1 No2 N„3 
mtm ^ rS AH! gkl ami decide for 
Ur% ClnArlUni yourself if it it 

the remedy for YOUR OWN ailment. yNo‘follow up' clr 
culars. Send stamp address envelope to Dr. LeClekC 
»Ied.Co.Havkkstockro,Hampsteai> London,Eng

vr> :v;<N» <*.'<*» i mit NO CHRMiSTS

League Football, Saint Geor
ge’s Field, this evening, at 6.30 
sharp, C. E. I. vs. B. I. S.—li

FOR TORONTO__Mr. Hector Mc
Neil, accompanied by his daughter 
and niece, left hy yesterday's express 
for Toronto, where both young ladies 
will re-enter college.

HARVESTING
TOOLS!

English and Am. Scythes, 
Grass Hooks,

Hay Forks, Hay Rakes, 
Cultivators, 

Digging Forks, 
Scythe Snaths, Scythe 
Stones, Lawn Mowers, 

Pruning Shears, 
Grass Clippers.

BOWRING BROTHERS, Limited,
Hardware Department.

<"

of the finest quality, our own make, 
he of Solid Gold. All sizes, and

Every one guaranteed to 
prices ranging from

$3.00 to $16.00.
Be sure and buy your Weddilig Ring from the 

RELIABLE JEWELLERS,

T. J. DULEY & GO. I
m y

Ring Measuring Cards Sent on Application ||

r— » m 'm in i— miii U» mi en nw m mr

43-0 r wwi-n n i:io [4.

List of
<s

The Sisters of, Mercy, Mili 
tary Road, have resumed Nusic 
Lessons Monday, September 
10th.—sep!0,3i *

WIL SOON BE READY.—The S. S. 
Beverley, which was practically re
built at Placentia, will soon be ready 
for sea and when completed will be 
a valuable addition to our local steam 
fleet.

Nyal’s Face Cream at Staf
ford’s Drug Stores, Duckworth' 
St. and Theatre Hill.—sep7,tf

and Ends

Ç. B. FISHING POOR. — For the 
past two weeks very little fish have 
been taken at Portugal Cove, Bauline 
and other places on the South and 
east shore of Conception Bay. The 
famous fishing grounds off the east 
end of Bell Island, which abounded 
with fish all the summer months, arc 
now practically deserted by the cod. 
On very few occasions have these 
grounds failed the fishermen during 
this season of the year.

..I V _______

«SARD'S LINIMENT FOB
EVERYWHERE

8J LB

Violin and Pianoforte, Danc
ing and Deportment. — Mrs. 
Cleary resumes lessons Septem 
her 10th. For terms, &c., apply 
at 8 Rennie’s Mill Rd.—s|p8,3i

NOTE THAVK'f^Mrà' W. P.

Boland and her nieçe (Miss Janie Bo
land) tender their sincere thanks to 
Mr. A. Macpherson and the employees 
of the Royal Stores for the two beau
tiful wreaths that adorned the casket 
of the late Frank Boland, and to their 
numerous friends for their kind 
sympathy; also to Mrs. Hearn, Mrs. 
P. Moore, Miss Campbell and Nurses

which customers says they often have difficulty in 
getting in many stores, but which we always have.

Coats’ Celebrated White Crochet Cotton, all numbers, 
»c. ball.

Coats’ Mercerised White Crochet Cotton, all numbers, 
15c. ball.

Mendings for Silk and Lisle Hose, all colours, 5c. card. 
Mending Wools, best quality, all colours, 2c. card.
Wood Button Moulds, in leading sizes.
Black Bordered Handkerchiefs.
Mourning Hat and Arm Rands.
Ladies’ Sanitary Goods, Rubber Sheetings. •
Solid Alcohol Stoves and Refill Tins.
Patent Leather Kelts for Ladies’ Coats and Costumes. 
Pipe Cleanèrs (Wire and Chenille), 3c. per dozen only. 
Manicure Goods: Files, Orange Sticks, Buffers, Nail 

Polish, etc.
Face Powders in best makes at lowest prices. 
Grossmith’s Choice English Perfumes such as Phul- 

hana, Hasu-no-Hana, Florodora, Shem-el-nessim, 
etc. ...

Remember always that we specialise in

Hosiery, Underwear and 
Ladies’ Wear 
of all Kinds,

and that in these goods you can always do well by buy
ing from us.

Silver Jubilee of] 
Rev W. P. Finf 

P. P. Hoi
Rev. W. P. Finn, PA*., oq 

who recently celebrated 
Jubilee and 49th birthday.I 
at Carbonear, August, 1861 
celved his early education f 
mous Grammar School thq 
he went to St. Francis Xavl 
and studied classics under! 
Donald, present Bishop of] 
B.C., and Philosophy unde| 
Neill, present Archbishop 
In 1887 he resumed his pill 
studies at Laval University! 
Mathieu, present Archbish] 
gina and read Theology ala 
—moral under Dr. Labrecq] 
Bishop of Chicoutimi and 
der the learned Monsignor 
Pacquet. In his philosoq 
theological studies the 
Finn was Inter primes. If 
his minor, orders from th 
dînai Taschereau," and mi 
from the present Archblsli 
bee—Cardinal Bigin. The 
arlan has labored success 
missions of Bonavista, Ti 
bourne, and for the past 
happily anchored in this 
of Holy rood, remote f 
alarms where the placé 
Conception Bay which lav 
and residence are symb 
peaceful and contented li 
and people. Those clos 
relations which character 
garth Aroon and his pj 
been the outstanding tea 
pastorate of Holyrood. 
in the general chorus of 
of congratulations to Rev.| 
P.P., Holyrood and wish 
tos amiosi

ADDRESS 
To Very Rev. William I 

on the Anniversary of 1 
bilee From His Paris! 
Members of the Star 0 

soeiation, Holyrood :
Having learned that 1 |u int

to celebrate the twenty-1 It! an
nary of your ordination 1 r re
of your classmates of "9l It lid
bee, we, your parishionJ | ; id
bers of the Star of the 1 ta As
tion of Holyrood await* 1 fu.lthe
portunity for rejoicing! 11 • bis
picious occasion. Altln* ;h we
pathize with you in 1 tin l
through uncontrollable™ lei :un
ces, to be present with! bi b
priests celebrating the It lve
bilcè, nevertheless five ; ;lac
your disappointment ai c d
opportunity to blend 1 i" iy
natal day with your Jul < yes
are glad indeed then t ire
sentiments which aninu s
count of this happy ev t, an
will not let the opp< u ity
without assuring you c 0 r r
and affection.

Only the other day 
from a visit to your old 
Harbor—and we have 
ed through the press wi 
testations of joy you ' 
by your old parishioi 
wonder! Your long ye

of the Sanitorium for kindness shown 
deceased during his illness.—Advt. <


