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HENRY BLAIR'S.
Some Very Special Values.

BLACK HARE THROW-OVERS, fine and full, Silky Fur, very fash
ionable; an imitation of Black Fox, @ $3-00, $3.60, $4.00, $4.o0, 
$3.50 each upwards.

BLACK HARE MIFFS to match, @ $1.65, $2.00, $2.50, $3.00 and $3.90
each upwards.

BLACK HARE NECKLETS, @ $1.40, $2.40, $3.00, $3.60, $4-30 and 
$5.00.

BLACK CONET, BLACK SEAL and BLACK VELVET SETS (Throw 
over and Muff), at various prices.

MOLE (or Dyed) SQUIRREL THROW-OVERS in Lock Lined and 
Satin Lined makes. <g $2.70, $3.00, $4.50, $5.00, $6.00 & $7.90 each. 

MOLE SQUIRREL MUFFS to match, @ $2.70, $4.50, $6.00 & $7.50. 
GREY SQUIRREL THROW-OVERS, @ $5.00, $5.70, $7.30, $8.00, $9.00, 

$9.90, $12.00 and $13.75 upwards.
GREY SQUIRREL MUFFS to match, in bag and fancy makes. 
MARMOT THROW-OVERS @ $3.50, $5.00, $6.50, $7.50 and $9.50. 
MARMOT NECKLETS, in Baum and Russian shades, at various prices. 
MARMOT MUFFS, in Baum and Russian shades, @ $2.25, $3.30. $3.90, 

$4.80, $6.70, $7.50 and $9.50 each.
PIECED MARMOT THROW-OVERS, NECKLETS and MUFFS, at low

prices.
SABLE HARE NECKLETS and RUSSIAN (or Dark Brown) HARE 

NECKLETS, in large full shapes; fur, fine and silky, @ $2.40, 
$3.00, $3.60 and $4.30 each.

(These are splendid value for a large cheap fur.)
SABLE and RUSSIAN HARE MUFFS @ $1.65, $2.00, $2.50, $3.00 and 

$8.50 each.
SABLE and RUSSIAN HARE SCARFS @ $1.10, $1.45, $1.75 and $2.00 

each. -
We have a large selection of other Furs, of which it would be 

impossible to give a full category or list of prices here.
These comprise Pointed Hares and Opposums, Black Skunk Op- 

posums, Foxelines, Fitches, Pieced Hares, Grebes and a lot of Velvet, 
Plush or Imitation Furs for ladies.

We have of course our usual full stock of Children’s Imitation 
Furs at small prices.

Now is the best time to make a selection or get a match to any 
furs you have.

HENRY BLAIR.

A Tertileb 
Tangle.

CHAPTER XII.

David’s Messenger.
T did not tell you, Ellen,” she said, 

“but a week ago Lil wrote to me. She 
begged me to let her come. I have 
taken a long time to answer that let
ter, but finally 1 have decided that 1 
must meet her. Indeed,” added Eliza
beth, with a rush of emotion, "I feel 
I want her. It is only right we should 
be united.” «

Mrs. Griffin gave back the note 
without a remark, but as she saw 
Elizabeth direct the envelope, and 
then ring the bell, and gave the letter 
to the servant to be posted at once, 
she scowled, then she sighted audibly.

“1 am the last woman in the world.” 
she said, "to say a word against family 
affection, but there are exceptions to 
every rule. You haVe given Lilian 
a most amazing love, and she has 
given you nothing in return. You 
would do better with her outside 
your life, Beth, and from my heart I 
grieve that you are going to have- any
thing more to do with her."

CHAPTER XIII.

Apples, Apples, Etc.
Now in Slock :

ioo barréls Choice Keeping APPLES. 
ioo sacks Silverpeel ONIONS.
50 barrels Choice Green CABBAGE.
50 kegs GRAPES. Prices Right.

BURT * LAWRENCE,
Box 343. 14 New Gower Street. ’Phone 759

W. V. DRAYTON S
PIANOS and 
ORGANS are the Best.

Agents for
NEW SCALE WILLIAMS’ PIANO.

RICCA PIANO.
BERLIN PIANO.

REGAL PIANO.
POSITIVE PIPE ORGANS, London. 

WEAVER ORGANS, U.S.A.
DOHERTY ORGANS, Canada.

Terms to suit purchasers.

W. V. DRAYTON,
256 Water Street, St. John’s.

Latest Novels. Paper 50 cts. ; Cloth 75 cts.
Between Two Thieves, by Richard 

Dehan.
The Hidden Fear, by Jas. Clyth. 
Fathers of Men, by E. W. Horning. 
Without Trace, by Wm. Le Queux. 
Initials Only, by A. K. Green.
Miss Peggy, by John S. Winter.
The Sea Devils, by J. B. Burton. 
Kingfisher Blue, by *H. Sutcliffe.
The Red Hand of Ulster, by G. A. 

Birmingham.
The Firing Line, by R. W. Chanters. 
The Edge o’ Beyond, by Gertrude Page. 
The Escort, by Gertie de S. Went

worth James.
Thirteen, by E. Temple Thurston.
To Love and to Cherish, by Effie A. 

Rowlands.
Honey, My Honey, by Katherine 

Tynan.
Mrs. Lancelot, by Maurice Hewlett.

' er Marriage Lines, by Marie C. Leigh
ton.

Violet Dustan, by L, G. Moberly.
The Lovers, by Eden Phillpotts.
Richard Carvel, by Winston Churchill
A Modern Chronicle, by Winston 

Churchill.
The Crisis, by Winston Churchill.
The Crossing, by Winston Churchill.
Barbara, by Alice and Clara de Ask

ers.
Love in the Wilderness, by Gertrude 

Page.
Things that W’omen Do, by Florence 

Warden.
Paddy the Next Best Thing, by Ger

trude Page.
The Antagonist, by E. Temple Thurs

ton.
The Spinster, by Hubert Wales.
Maids in a Market Gard»", by Clo. 

Graves.

MY HEART ASKS HIM.
Early the next morning Elizabeth 

interviewed the new addition to her 
household.

Mary had told her that the girl’s 
condition was poor in the extrem ; 
that she had no cloths except she 
wore, and no possessions except a 
little box which she had brought from 
hei*—wfetched lodging the preceding 
night, and to which she clung as 
though it contained some great trea
sure.

It was a labor of love to Elizabeth 
to drive out guite early and to buy this 
girl all the things she needed.

A strange little excitment fluttered 
her heart the while.

“I will send him news,” she said 
to herself.

She had drawn from the girl a full 
account of what had passed that sum
mer night, and her heart had leaped 
as she had listened, and more especial
ly when Mary—who had heard the 
girl's story—had spoken warmly of 
David Barostan.

"It's no small thing," Mary had 
said, “strong man though he is, to 
plunge into the river to save another 
person's life!”

So it was that Elizabeth resolved 
that she would write to him.

Mr. Gooch had given her his ad
dress abroad, and this matter would 
afford her an opportunity of approach

Brt:

[DRY SACK?
Sherryi
The choicest product 

I of the famous Sherry 
| district—Spain.

Welcome your 
guest with a bis- 

l cult and a glass of 
Dry Sock Sherry—

| It’s a graceful, old- 
I time custom now 
[coming into favour 
I in bottles only — 
j of all good deal 
I ers.

______ D. O. ROBLBT,
Canadian Agent,

\ Toronto.
IJOHN JACKSON,

Resident Agent

------------------------------------------ ----------------------- -----------------------

her, as it seemed she was not very
well.

“I have one of my tiresome colds," 
she worte. “You know they always 
prostrate me. Come any time you 
like, dear.”
” Elizabeth was ready to go to her

sas-ioq injnnueq jo j^nd mi -aSepuno 
ture was postponed.

Mr. Gooch arrived unexpectedly, 
bringing her certaih papers which re
quired her signature, and eager to 
discuss with her a matter which, at 
Elizabeth’s suggestion, he had under
taken a week or so before; this was 
to buy back, if possible, the Glen 
Farm estate.

Already Elizabeth had made more 
than one little journey down to the 
churchyard where Basil Barostan was 
buried. She had taken this small 
duty from Mr. Gooch, and so the grave 
was carefully tended and fresh flowers 
were laid on it every other day.

And it had seemed to her a positive 
duty when all this money had come to 
her that she should try to show some 
outward mark of appreciation, and 
the repurchase of this' old place ap
pealed to her strongly. Mr. Gooch had 
to report a great many difficulities in 
the way, and the matter’ was one that 
interested Elizabeth so much that the 
afternoon was far advanced before she 
found herself free to go to her sister. 

However, when she got into the 
carriage, its pairof beautiful horses 
took her rapidly through the streets 
and she was quivering with excite
ment when it drew up at Lady Gar
land's door. A private hansom was 
waiting there already.

Before admitting her. the butler 
spoke to Elizabeth.

"If you please, ma'am." he said 
j "his lordship begged me to say he 

would be so pleased if you would go 
j and see him before you left. His room 

Now you must make me a promise, jg downstairs, at the back. His lord- 
she said. Yon are going to try anil j shjp js anything but well, ma'am," the 

get quite strong, and to forget, if pos- j servant added, involuntarily. Then 
sible, everything that has been sad and , 0pgned the door, and Elizabeth was 
dark in your life. Perhaps it may be ; ushered jnto Lil’s pet apartment, 
a little lonely for you at the White j jt was a low-roofed, old-fashioned 
Farm, but if this should be so. all ' room and could have been made 
you have to do is to write to me. But charming; its chief impression now.

ing him naturally. The mere thought 
of expressing some kind words to this 
man seemed to change the very out
look of life for Elizabeth. Here, too, 
was something which could be dis
cussed congenially with Mrs. Griffin.

The story of David Barostan enforc
ed the conviction in Ellen Griffin’s 
mind that the man she had prepared 
herself to fight and despise was one 
who disarmed her before an encount
er.

Mary herself proposed that she 
travel no the North with girl, who. 
when asked for her name, first hesi
tated, and then feebly said she was 
called Mabel White.

“She is hiding her real name," Ellen 
travel to the North with the girl, who, 
is a tragedy written on that poor 
child's face.”

When Elizabeth said farewell to her 
protegee, she held the girl’s hand 
tenderly.

Deduced in Flesh
Sleepless Nights

* ------------------ »
(Idney Disease and Gravel Caused 

Keenest Suffering—Cured by 
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver 

Pills.

6ARLANH BOOKSTORE, 177 & 179 Water St St John's.

Mr. W. Smith.
That diseases of the kidneys causa 

he greatest suffering is wçll known, 
:nd when stone or gravel Is formed 
n the bladder the torture Is almost 
teyond human endurance.

The disease should never be sl
owed to reach this dangerous stage. 
Pains in the small of the back, pain 
ir smarting when passing water, fre
inent urination, loss of flesh and 
vetght tell of the need of Dr. Chase’s 
ildney-Liver Pills to regulate and in- 
igorate the kidneys and restore these 
irgans to health.

'Mr. W. Smith, Port Dalhousie, Ont., 
vrltes :—"For some years I was af- 
iicted with kidney disease and gravel 
n Its most severe form, having often 
i stoppage of water, accompanied ,by 
he most dreadful agony. As the dls- 
ase wore on me I became reduced in 
lesh and passed sleepless nights. No 
lector was able to do much for me, 
ind I used many medicines without 
ibtainlng more than temporary relief, 
vty attention was directed to Dr. 
Phase's Kidney-Liver Pills, and, by 
ising this treatment the disease was 
tradlcated from my system in less 
han six months. I have gained in 
■veight. sleep well, and feel better 
han I have for twenty years."

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, one 
Mil a dose, 25c- a box. all dealers, or 
fidmanson. Bates & Co., Limited, To- 
•onto.

I want you ■to’-go up there for a time, 
because I know that the air will do 
you great good.”

The girl could not speak; her emo- 
ion was too great even for tears.

Dressed in her new. neat garments, 
she looked extremely ladylike, and, 
though she was so delicate and slight, 
she was undoubedly vedv pretty.

When Mary and she had gone, there 
was a slight silence between Mrs. 
Griffin and Elizabeth for a minute 
or two. It was the older woman whe 
spoke first.

"She reminds me of somebody, but 
1 don’t know who it is,” she said, in 
her abrupt fashion.

“I can tell you," Elizabeth answer
ed, in her low voice ; "she has some
thing of Lil about her, and, if I air 
quite honest with you, Ellen, it was 
this something that drove my heart 
toward my sister last night. I fanci
ed to myself, when I saw her, that it 
was Lil before me—Lil. heartbroken, 
and poor, and suffering. This girl's 
coming seemed to foreshadow a time 
when Lil might need me. Not that she 
will ever want bread or clothes, but 
charity is not the only way in which 
we can help one another.”

Mrs. Griffin grunted.

“Well, now that I have settled you 
here,” she said, “I’m off on my travels 
for a little while. I want to see the 
sun. I have forgoten what it is like.”

I am sorry, dear,” said Elizabetn, 
wistfully; “what shall I do when you 
have gone?”

“Oh. you will have Lil,” said Mrs. 
Griffin, gruffly.

Elizabeth was silent.

In her heart there lurked a suspic
ion that her cousin’s outspoken ob
jection to Lil was based on truth, yet 
she could liot steel her heart against 
her sister’s entreaty for friendship. 
At any rate, she would meet Lil gen
erously, and if sorrow was to come 
from this, then she must bear that 
sorrow bAvely. It was strange how 
the fear that Lil really might have 
need of her lurked in the background 
of her thoughts.

She began to feel excited and nerv
ous as the hours drew near. When 
she sat alone at luncheon, and a mere 
was brought to her bearing Lil'3 
handwriting, she had one moment of 
acute disappointment at the mere sug
gestion that Lil and she would not 
meet. But Lady Garland wrote con
firming the engagement for the after
noon, only she asked Beth to go to

however, was one of confusion : there 
were so many cushions and so many 
:ih>Ies and chairs, the air was heavy 
with scent, and the light was dim 

As she advanced toward the fire, 
Elizabeth saw Lil arise rather rapidly 
from a chair, and at the same mu- 
nent a man’s figure arose from ap 
other chair, which seemed very close 
to the other.

It was the Lil of old. and yet a new 
Lil. who flung her arms about Beth 
tnd kissed her excitely.

"Oh, you dear, dear thing,” she 
laid, "how sweet of you to come! But 
you are very late. I have been ex
acting you all the afternoon, and 
lid not .know what to do with myself 
ill Mark came. You know Mark— 
/Crd Ottersaw, I mean—don’t you? 
lut of course you do; he had to coll
ide you, I remember, at my wedding.” 

Elizabeth had a dazed feeling upon 
er.

She had kissed her sister, and held 
hat slender, graceful figure in her 
irms for one moment. But, as Lil 
hatted on, and as she had quickly re- 
ognized the man standing beside the 

Ire, her heart had been suddenly chill
ed. ]’]

She felt half suffocated.

The room was too hot; there were 
oo many flowers, and Lil’s appear- 
nce, with her mass of yellow hair 
raving loosely upon her shoulders, 
;arbed in white, clinging drapery, that 
might very well have done for th 
robes of Ophelia, jarred on her.

The suggestion of intimacy between 
Ottershaw and Lil brought back, with 
a rush of pain, all she had suffered 
that bygone day up at the White 
Farm, only this time the pang of per

sonal suffering was absent. Instead, 
her thoughts went with a rush to the 
sick man below, whose condition, 
while it could arouse sympathy in 
his servant, obviously did not touch 
his wife in any way.

Gradually, but surely, the love she 
had felt for Lord Ottershaw had died 
away from her. Their last meeting 
ha* shattered every illusion, revealing 
the true man beneath the glamour.

As Ottershaw came forward now 
with outstretched hand, she put hers 
into his. Though she hotly resented 
his presence, and was touched and 
saddened, Elizabeth was mistress of 
the situation.

“I did not recognize you at first.” 
"the light is so dim."

Lord Ottershaw smiled as he mere
ly touched her hand, and uttered 
something conventional in his turn.

Elizabeth’s presence made a note 
apart in this kind of hothouse apart
ment. She was simply dressed, wear
ing black, as usual, but there was 
something fresh and cold about her 
beauty, something dignified, that not 
only set her far apart from all the 
Lilians of the world, but made her 
infinitely more desirable to himself.

He had, of course, .known that Lil 
expected her, and he had purposely- 
planned this little rencontre.

His mood toward Elizabeth during 
these weeks of silence had been in
creasing resentful. The cold, calm 
way in which she had dismissed him 
and refused obedience to his will was 
something he could not forgive or for
get. It was generally recognized that 
Ottershaw was changed, and the man 
himself was only too conscious that 
this was a fact, and was doubly em
bittered in consequence.

When the news came to him that 
Elizabeth was a very rich woman, 
when he realized that she was resolute 
in her determination to openly declare 
herself the wife of his successful 
rival. Ottershaw took a vow to pun
ish her. It was his will against hers, 
and he would win. The general ad
miration of her beauty, the know
ledge that she was destined to rise, 
that the tvorld sought her, all served 
to keep alive this savage intention of 
dealing harshly with her.

(To be continued.)

Evening
Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Horn» Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Fat. 
tern Cuts. These will be found Tory 
useful to refer to from time to time.

9395—LADIES DRESS WITH 
AND CHEMISETTE.

VEST

9375

Whooping Cough
SPASMODIC CROUP 

BRONCHITIS
ASTHMA ~ COUGHS 

CATARRH COLDS

ESTABLISHED 1879
A simple, safe and effective treatment for bron

chial troubles, avoiding drugs. Vaporized Cresolene 
•tops the paroxysms of Whooping Cough and relieves 
Spasmodic Croup at once. It is a BOON to sufferers 
from Asthma. The air carrying the antiseptic vapor, 
inspired with every breath, makes breathing easy ; 
*??|trh?.?Ü-?0rC *hroat and stops the cough, assuring 

tova,uable to mothers with 
young children. Send postal for descriptive booklet. 

ALL DRUGGISTS. _____
IC8 TH ROAT 

TABLETSforthe irritated 
throat. They are simple, 
effective and antiseptic.
Of your druggist or from 
us, 10c. in stamps.

Vapo Cresolene Co.
CCwthi* St.. N.T.

Leemlng Miles Building 
Montreal, Can. <,

-------- «----- T1

High- Class 
Tobacco
H ma s

■

The Celebrated JOHN COT
TON Mixture.

The World Renowned GAR
RICK Mixture.

The Great American YALE 
Mixture.

Wills’ CAPSTAN Mixture. 
Hymin’s ENGLISH Mixture 
and the Famous CASH’S 

Mixture.
The above are the leading 

brands of the world and can 
be had at

JAS. P. CASE’S

-A Simple Stylish Model.
This design developed yin percale 

or other wash fabrics will make a 
suitable house or home dress, it will 
also develop well, in silk, cloth or 
velvet. The lines are simple and 
pleasing. The vest is one of the new
est style features. The Pattern is cut 
in 5 sizes: 34. 36, 38, 40 and 42
inches bust measure. It requires 
5)4 yards of 44 inch material for a 
36 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on recept of 10 cts. in 
silver or stamps.

Buitable materials lor tuj of then 
patterns can be procured fiom AYRfl 
ft SONS, Ltd. Samples on request. 
Mention pattern number. Mall orders 
promptly attended to.

9087—A NATTY LITTLE TOP (,’1J1. 
MENT.

oct21
Tobacco Store,

YVatèr Street.

A Rare Chance for

BOOK-LOVERS!
575 BOOKS

in attractive cloth bindings, embracing 
many of the best in

FICTION,
TRAVEL,

HISTORY,
POETRY, 

ESSAYS, 
ORATORY, 

BIOGRAPHY, 
&c., &c.

These books are slightly shelf 
worn, and' range in price from 30c. to 
$1.50. We are clearing them out at

10 and 20c. each.
See our window,

GARRETT BYRNE
Bookseller & Stationer.

.y

Girl’s Box Coat.
This style is simple and easily 

made, and very becoming to little 
girls. It is slightly open at the 
throat, and finished with a rolling 
collar, cut in points over the fronts. 
The sleeve in “mannish” style has a 
deep square cuff. The pocket may 
be omitted. The pattern is cut in five 
sizes: 2. 4, 6, 8 and 10 years. It re
quires 2% yards of 44,inch material 
for the 10 year size. A pattern of this 
illustration mailed to any address on 
receipt of 10 cts. in silver or stamps.

PATTERN COUPON.
Please send the above-mentioned 

pattern as per directions given below.

No.......................

Size....................................

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

Address In full: —

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the ill0*" 
(ration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out The patters can
not reach you In less than 15 days 
Price 10c. each, In cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address: Telegram P»*’ 
tern Department.

Ml.\ ARDU UNIMENT
NEURALGIA.

Stafford’s Liniment, Pres"
________  cription “A” and Phoratone

RELIEVES Cough Cure for sale at Know 
ling’s Grocery Department.

r,ov2S,tf

Favor, 
result of e|


