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IsrtMir TMM4IM the sweet face of
fc«r danghter”

- "Safer than ear lakes and pen»»
are, and. of treater estent,” he re­
plied. "The ioe is «alto thick. We 
will se there to-day.”

But, when the time for starting 
came, there were but four in the 
party the captain and Mies Rooden, 
with young Squire Arden and Lady 
Bell Norton, who were staying at the 
house. „

"We are going to Hetfleld Pool to­
day,” said the captain. "We will 
drive there, then we shall have more 
time on the ice.”

strange restlessness

TAKE IT PO*

CRAMPS—COLIC— A medicine cheat containing “Vaseline” preparations for the relief of accident cases, is 
indispensable in emergencies. Every home and every. vessel^ should have one.

JMAIKKKA
apply rr ron

BRUISES—SPRAINS
- SORE THROAT

Itad.Matofa*

Carbolated
Petroleum1 Jelly

Is the best dressing for cuts, wounds, abrasions, etc.
It cute the pain out of cuts, is a.valuable antiseptic, and 
heals quickly. t ,

Start a Msdirins Cheat
with a liberal supply of “Vaseline" Carbolated Jelly and 
the other “Vaeetine” preparations shown here on the lid of 
the chest. Sold at alt drag and ginoral Mtorms. I

gate’s Tooth Paste, large size................ !
gate’s Tooth Paste, medium size...........
gate’s Face Powders, flesh & white .. .. 
gate’s Compact Powder, flesh & white
(new style package)........... .................. <

gate’s Soaps, all odours (box of 3 cakes) 
per box.................................... ........... ;

—«ex­
pression became cruel. His friends 
noticed hew changed thc^ captain 
looked, and wondered what had hap­
pened to him. All that had happen­
ed was that he had brooded to silence 
over a cruel thought until it seemed 
to have become part of his nature, 
till it so far influenced hie whole nat­
ure that it had changed the Very ex- 
pression of hi» face.

As the day» pdiaad, *S they grew 
darker and colder, »0 his demeanor 
seemed to change with him. He grew 
grave, «tara, a»d celd, the bantering 
words, the light jests, the brilliant 
smiles, the cheerful, genial manner, 
all vanished. The master of Rood 
Abbey went about with a gloomy 
face, absorbed In thought, for the 
shadow of a great crime was over 
him.

The winter was a severe one; the 
and all the lakes

L\W MURAS’ mar20,6i

. There was a 
about the captain, although he en­
deavored to aeeume hie usual light­
hearted Jovial manner. Arrived at
the pool, he helped Lady Bell to put 
on her skates, and would have done
the same for Angela, but she declin­
ed his assistance.

Then Lady Bell started, the young 
squire following her closely.

There was a curious glegm In the 
captain’s eyes, a livid line round his 
Ups, when he said;

“Angela, if you want a long stretch 
of good ice, go toward the bend of 
the pool near the willows there. It 
is quite safe.”

RELEASE W.G.M.titiste.
gpjroodbury’s Face Powder..........  .. 40c.
vgwensdown Face Powder, flesh & white . 35c. 
Songe, dark & medium ..
Peroxide Cream..............
Vanishing Cream............
Cold Cream......................
Kolynos Tooth paste ....
Peroxide, 4-oz..................

■peeline, in tins..............
Soaps, assorted ; per cake 
Evans Throat Pastilles ..
Formolid Throat Ease .. .
White Pine & Tar..........
Syrup of Tar & Cod Oil .,
Emulsion of Cod Oil ..
Johnson’s Talcum............
Colgate’s Talcum .. ..
Ferrozone .......................
Catarrhozone .................
Menthol Plasters..........................per tin 25c.
Nursing Bottle Fittings, each .. :...............10c.
Tinct of Iodine (two sizes) per bottle 10 & 20c
Hair Dye................
Hair Restorer ....
Styptic Pencils, each
Corn Cure...................................... per hot. 15c.
Adhesive Plaster 1 in. 1 yd..........per tin 10c,
Adhesive Plaster y2 in. 1 yd. ... . .per tin 5c,

THE STORY OF 
A SPOILED BEAUTY "VASELINE"

—for akfn
Canlcui

beneficial ccounter Irritant.
-for cole/.! catarrh,

• Oxide of Skie

—fordr.silnipvounc eutaka
FabFulwa »"d 
painful eendttiene.

5c., 10c. 15c
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per bot. 50cCHAPTER XXXV.
The afternoon gun shone bright 

and clear on the frosen surface of 
Hetfleld Pool. It added beauty to the 
tall trees with bare, frosted branches, 
to the frozen fields and hills, to the 
glittering sheet of ice, which was 
thick and well able to bear being 
skated upon, except near the bend of 
the pool, where the willows grew. 
There the ice was so thin that it 
would hardly have borne the weight 
of a child. The son shone also on 
the fair, flying figure of Lady Bell, 
whose costume of black and crimson 
velvet trimmed with rich fur con­
trasted vividly with the whiteness 
around her, on the young squire who 
was in quick pursuit of her, and on 
the lovely face and figure of Angela, 
whose face just then was bright with 

it shone, too, upon the

per tin 25c.
per tin 27ccold was intense, 

and ponds round Rood Abbey were
frozen, the river that ran on to Het- 
field being in some parts covered with 
ice. The prevailing pastime there­
fore was skating. The captain never 
tired of forming skating parties, and 
every day brought a goodly number 
of friends to enjoy the sport offered 
by the smooth ice of the Abbey orna­
mental lakes.

One morning, when Captain Wyn- 
yard came down to breakfast, he found 
his newspaper untouched on the 
table. He unfolded it, and almost 
the first thing he saw was a para­
graph headed, "Fatal Accident at 
Newton Mere.” It related how a 
young lady, out skating with some 
friends at Newton Mere, had met with 
a sad end. She had been told which 
part of the mere was safe, and where 
it would be dangerous for her to go. 
She had evidently mistaken the dir­
ections, for she went to that part of 
the mere where the alder trees bent 
over the ice against which she had 
been especially warned. Either she 
had mistaken the locality or the dir­
ections, for she tried to cross the 
mere, and so to get to the alder trees. 
The thin ice at once gave way, and, 
before the young lady could be res­
cued, she was dead.

Some impulse nyuld the captain fold 
up the paper apd take it to hie study, 
lest any one else should read the ac­
count, and it should become a sub­
ject of comment He read it over 
and over again with ever-increasing 
interest This was an accident, a 
pure accident, which no one could 
help or avoid ; and the sufferer was 
a young girl. If an accident like 
that could happen to one girl, why 
not to another? Who could say any­
thing if it did? With skating there 
was always a certain amount of risk 
and danger ; even the cleverest and 
most skillful skaters came to grief at 
times. Then, when he had read and 
re-read until he knew the whole para­
graph by heart, he destroyed the 
newspaper, lest any part of the story 
should be seen.

The visitors at the Abbey wonder­
ed on that day what had become of 
the captain. Instead of going out in 
the morning, as usual, to skate, he 
remained in his study. When he ap­
peared at luncheon, his face was dark 
and grave; and In the afternoon, in­
stead of joining the company, he dis­
appeared again.

The next morning the captain seem­
ed more like hipiself. It was not 
often that he addressed Angela vilun- 
tariiy, but he did ao daring breakfast.

"You like skating, Angela?" he 
said, interrogatively. ''

"Yes; it is my favorite amusement 
to winter. I enjoy it even more than 
dancing. I like the sensation of seem­
ing to fly through the treaty air.”

"There will net be many of Us thi* 
afternoon," ho s»id; "the Delaneeya 
cennot come. We shall hardly num­
ber enough to have » quadrille on the 
ice.”

"I do net care for quadrille»,” she 
said. "I like a long, straight sheet 
of ice and a swift nu».”

"Then you shall go to Hetfleld Pool." 
he decided. "There is a straight run 
of quite half a mile, sad It to com­
pletely frozen.”

"Is it safer asked Lady Laura,

per box 35che was now the admiration or an me 
women. ,

It Angela died, if the fragile, un- 
happy wife followed, there would be 
a career, a future before him; and 
Gladys—dark, beautiful Gladys, with 
the passionate eyes—she would form ^ 
part of that future, too. j

Then for a few days the captain1 I, 
would shake off the thoughts. An- 

healthy, and likely to

ALL THE TIME IS per bet. 50c

gela was young, 
live as long or even longer than him­
self. But suppose she met with » 
fatal accident? She might be drown­
ed, she might fall from some great 
height, she might by some misadvent 
ure take poison—a hundred unfore­
seen things might happen. There 
was no end to the list of accidents 
that might befall any one.

The next _tlme he looked at her 
there was a new expression on his 
face. He was wondering if it were 
probable that any of these accidents 
might happen to her; and his look 
was so vexed, so strange, that Angela 
grew nervous under It.

“You make me feel quite uncom­
fortable by looking at me in that fix­
ed fashion, Captain Wynyard,” she 
said at last.

“Do I, Angela? Still you should not, 
deny me the pleasure.”

"But what are you thinking of when 
?” she ask-

THIS LIST OF MONEY SAVERS AND 
MANY OTHERS AT

STAFFORD’SCanada's 3es/F/our
expectation 
livid face of the man who stood near, 
her. When ready to atari, Angela 
turned with a smile to the captain.

“Which way am I to go?" she ask-

ickworth Street and Theatre Hill

THE FAILURE,

SIDE TALKS

■
 James Dingbat 

failed In many 
things, he seem­
ed to have no 
luck; as ivy to a 
tree-trunk clings,, 
disaster to him 
stuck. He open­
ed up three kinds 
stores, and al­
ways, soon or 
late, the sheriff 
came and closed 

iJSMLLHâllIlr the doors, and 
put his seals on straight. And peo­
ple said, “This Dingbat wight is 

bedtime for the children was always lazy, tired and slow; he isn’t consti- 
the signal for a dialogue like this : j tuted right, or he could make things 

“Eleanor, it’s time for you to go to ! go. We’ve known him since he was
bed." ! a boy, and we have always said he

"Yes, mother, just a minute." ! never would success enjoy, he'd never 
Five minutes later, “Eleanor will get ahead. He has no purpose high 

you go to bed.” j or true, he's not with 'zeal replete;
“I’m just going. Just let mé finish ' his head is full of liquid glue, he

this chapter.” I reasons with his feet.” James Dingbat
Twenty

At first he hardly heard the words, 
for a thousand voices filled his ears, 
all with the same cry which had 
haunted him so long—“If Angela 
died!”

“Which way did you say, captain?” 
repeated the clear, sweet voice of the 
girl.

His own was hoarse and unnatural 
when he answered :

Mbdcs MarvelsBy Ruth Cameron.

THE LOGICAL CHILD.
'Jimmy, have times when they didn't, but if you es- 

been down tablish that precedent it’s Just as easy 
to get obedience by speaking once as 
Yialf a dozen times.”

And a lot better for the child's 
character and the mother’s nerves.

Bedtime Dialogues.
Who hasn’t been in a home where■

 you
and brought in 
the wood?" 
Jimmy, laying a 
reluctant finger 
in his place in 
the book, “No 
mam.”

“W ell, why
haven’t you ”

Jimmy, “I was waiting for you to 
ask me to.”

"Waiting for me to ask you Don't 
you know that’s your job every day 
and that your father will be home in 
five minutes and he always wants a 
fire Why should you wait for me to 
ask you to go? You know it’s got to be 
done and that it ought to have been 
done long ago.”

Waiting For The Bush.
“Well, you always ask me and I was 

waiting for you to.”
As I listened to that conversation in 
my neighbor’s home, I was struck 
with the child's logical reaction to the 
line of treatment he had been used to.

Why should he push himself to per­
form an irksome duty when he had 
someone else to push him?

If it was the dally routine for his 
mother to ask him if he had brought 
up the wood, why should he set about 
it until he had had that push which 
it is so hard to give to oneself when 
a tiresome duty is in question?

And it evidently was the daily 
routine. When a child says a thing 
like that he isn't consciously and per­
haps unjustly criticizing his parents, 
he is simply holding up a mirror to 
life aa it goes on le his home.

If someone were to ask Jimmy’s 
mother (I assure you I didn't) why 
she always-reminded «Jimmy to bring 
up the wood, she would say that she 
had to because if she didn’t he 
wouldn’t bring it up.

Doubtless that is true bow. But 
which came first, the egg or the chick­
en? If she had not led Jimmy to ex­
pect to be reminded would he have 
come to depend on her reminders?

She Only Speaks Once.
The mother of two of the best 

brought up children I ever saw one* 
told me that when she told Jhem to do 
a thing she never spoke twice. “I 
speak once,” she said, “then I leave it 
to them. I felt that if I got in the 
habit of speaking twice they would 
expect it and wait for it. Of course I 
had to make them realise that I expect 
ed to be obeyed when I spoke the first

you look at me in that way
(To be continued.)

“Many very pleasant things,” he re­
plied, turning away.

With fiendish cruelty the captain 
wondered what would be the effect 
on her mother it Angela met with a 
violent death.

In all human probability, he told 
himself, she would die too. The only 
gleam of comfort and hope she had 
came from her daughter; deprived of 
that, it was not likely that she would 
live long.

With such thoughts gradually 
strengthening their hold upon the 
^captain, the autumn passed, and then 
[Winter followed with its snow and 
lice.

Meanwhile visitors came and went, 
And the tide of gayety ebbed and 
flowed through the old halls of Rood. 
Still that one hope dominated the 
captain's life—the hope that Angela 
might be removed from his path. The 
smiling debonair grace disappeared 
from his face, the lines of it grew 
deeper and longer, and at last its ex-

HAD A NARROW
*1 Baver realized until a few 

months ago how risky it is to 
neglect e cold in the chest. I 
have always had such good health, 
that a cold either to the head or 
chest, while* unpleasant never 
gave me any worry. Outside an 
occasional cold, I had never known 
what it was to be laid up even 
for a day to all my life, until 
last December. One afternoon I 
got a chill and no matter how 
close I got to the store, I couldn’t 
eeem to get warm. This chill 
was followed by a cold to my 
fhest, As usual I neglected it and 
ft kept getting wene and worse. 
Finally I had te go to bed and

minutes later, "Eleanor, 
you must go to bed or you can’t stay 
up to-morrow night.”

Eleanor rises reluctantly. She 
knows that the limit has been reach­
ed. She was waiting for it before.

Why shouldn’t she wait? She is an 
intelligent child. Rather more intel­
ligent in that matter than her mother, 
when you come to think of it.

usages

GAS SERVICE. Hard Wearing .
Made by a firm of World-wide Reputation 
for, Excellence & Uniformity of Quality

The reliability of our Gas 
Service has been demonstrat­
ed this winter. Quality of 
gas and ample pressures 
have been maintained in 
spite of exceptionally severe

FACE 3 YEARS
itched and Burned. Lost 

Sleep. Cuticura Heals.
' "My fees was effected with pimples 
far about three years. They were 

yç. herd and red, and festered 
and scaled over. The plm- 

' jN^rYpIn itched and burned 
. ryflr fy musing me to scratch and 

irritate them, and Licet 
5 many e night's sleep on
Â VYrriv ■«*»»' of the Irritation.

"I read an advertise­
ment far Cuticura Seep and Oint­
ment and sent for a free sample which 
'helped me so I purchased more, and 
altar using four cakes of Soetp with 
the Ointment, I was heuled.” (Signed) 
Miss Martha Theueeh, R. 2, Box 45,

weather. You are assured of 
good service, and may ma­
terially increase your home 
comforts by installing Gas 
Water Heaters, Gas Fires, 
Gas Cookers, etc. Estimates; 
for any or all of your re­
quirements will be gladly] 
furnished.

ST. JOHN’S GAS LIGHT 
COMPANY.

AgentsIt te b* pK

it help drive away pour r

too SIDES AMERICAN SOLE LEATHER 
500 FEET BLACtf tfPPHR tiè3VfilER. 
irge Quantity of CHAINS & ANCHORS. 

And all kinds of Ships’ Supplies.

>rth Am. Fur, Hide and Metal Co’y.
Water Street West (Sext Door Held Electric Store).

Che it»
For saletedfly- Why don't you try it ? 

Ths*ks to this friend’s advice Ï 
gajo Perfect health again, as 
fataftky and aa full eftl/e and 
Vitality aa I have ever been.*’ 

Carnal is sold by year druggist,

SLOAN’S

Of your skin. have tried it,
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