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rj A Choice Sapper.

Another result of this system was 
that the supper was a very varied 
meal. The kitchen people were too 

„ busy “to bother about that supper, 
and Jaue did not dare to take upon 
herself to purloin any of the good 
things that-came out from the dinner. 
The result was usually that she pro
cured a very small amount of cold 
meat and some bread and cheese 
which was grandly called Miss 
Crump's supper.

When Toney came in very hungry 
she found this fine fare spread out 
for her and Miss Crump in the sit
ting room.

“This is a cold collation. Crumpet 
dear: Is this your supper?"

“Oh. anything does for me, dear.’"
"1 imagine that inside you're made 

just the same as Aunt Dove, and 
know I am! What if I cooked a bit 
of supper for us. Crumpet dear? I'm 
first-rate at cooking. 1 van toss ui 
anything."

“Oh. no. indeed! It's impossible: it 
mustn't be done."

“You bet. Mrs. Homes don't know 
bow to do little things! Here, whisk 
all thidtiuto that work-basket, and I'll 
forage. We'll have a rare good sup
per to-night!"

“Miss Antonia—Toney, dear, what 
will Lady Dove say? I beseech you.

But Toney 's actions, when she was 
in a hurry, were like lightning, and 
the loaf, the dry cheese, and the cob" 
meat, wrapped up in the smr.ll table
cloth. were packed in a large basket 
and on their way t > the kitchen.

Just then there w. s a lull in the 
routine of the kitchen. Dessert .ha/1 
gone in, and Mrs. Homes was sitting 
down, directing Rosa about some drip
ping, when a scuffle and a rush were 
heard and Toney stood before her. 
holding up a large white bundle.

"Lor, miss, how you frightened 
me!" said Mrs. Homes.

“I didn't mean to,” said Toney, 
cheerfully. "Did you think this white 
thing was a ghost? Well, so it is!"

"A ghost, miss!” Mrs. Homes 
started up. and Toney’s merriment 
filled the kitchen.
'‘It’s the ghost of our supper! We 

want the body of it. Now look. Mrs. 
Homes. Crumpet and I aren't greedy: 
but, look here, what would you think 
of that if it was your supper?"

Toney spread out the cloth and 
showed the cold mutton bongs, the an
cient cheese, and the dry loaf.

1'Well, miss," said Mrs. Homes, rais
ing her head in anger. “I’ve had no 
orders about supp-r upstairs. I've 
enough to do with the late dinner."

“Now. dear Mrs. Horks. don’t. be 
huffy with me! It's net your fault. 
I'm sure, it’s somebody's mistake: but 
I don't want to give you any more 
trouble, so if you’ll let me stand at 
vour fire I'll soon make things 
straight. At home, you know, we let 
people come and have a bit of firing 
if they liked. We were just neigh 
hourly there, vqu see. and I'm a first
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Sherry"]

Spain's Finest Wine.
[ Fine, ary, xestfal. of 

exqnlelte flitoir, 
Stays decanted In
definitely with ont 

l deterioration.

In bottles only —
I of all good deal- 
. ers.

D. 0. BOBLIN.
■ Canadian Agent,

Toronto.
|JOHN JACKSON,

Resident Agent

THE NEW FRENCH REMEDY

THERAPIO N

"This successful and highly popular remedy, at 
employed in the Continental Hospitals by Ricord. 
Kostan, Jobert, Velpeau, and others.combines al* 
the desiderata to be sought in a medicine of the 

and surpasses everything hitherto employed.

THERAPION No. 1maintains its wodd-renowned and well-merited 
reputation for derangements of the kidneys and 
bladder, pains in the back, and kindred ailments, 
affording prompt relief where ether well-trie# 
remedies have Seen powerless. *,

THERAPION NO.2tor impurity of the blood, scurvy, pimples, spot^ 
blotches, pains and swelling of the joints, gout, 
rheumatism, s^nd all diseases for which it has been 
too much a fashion to employ mercury, sarsapa- 
riila,fcc., to the destruction of sufferers’teeth and 
ruin of health. This preparation purifies the whole 

» system through the fclopd, and thoroughly élira;- 
~ ÔVerÿ’poisonnuÿmatter from the oody 9

It possesses surprising power in restoring 
__ .ngth and vigour to those suffering from tbfl 
enervating influences of long residence in hot. un-iç#lthyclu*atès.

------ --------- ------------I is sold by all
J the principal 

lovt.the World.
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rate cook. Real talent thaï way." 
“You, miss!"
“Well, yes. It's true. Pr.;i:i ofti t, 

had nothing but what 1 could cook 
This mutton bone will make a nice lit 
tie hash. Rosa shall get me a litll 
gravy, and Mrs. Homes, an n i mus 
rooms good ? Ketchup wU do. ho., 
ever, and pepper and s it. Stars 
you'll see! Then's nc Urn- .or pm. 
ding; hut we'll to- s. i..i„ old chert 
and there must be some fruit or soim 
thing left from uncle and aunt's din
ner! 1 mean to give my Chum.a rea 
treat. Her appetite's delicate. There', 
a look of slow liver, don't you think 
about Miss Crump?"

There was no withstanding Tone; 
in her busy, earnest mood, and gradu 
ally Mrs. Homes' anger began to melt 

“Tisn't fit work for you. miss? 
Leave me to do it."

“Fit work! Why, Mrs. Homes, l’n 
real poor, lots poorer than you are. 
bet. Just a poor relation. But yo; 
see. it s as well to make the best n 
the situation, and Crumpet is tired to 
night."

"IRr ladyship wouldn't like you he 
It: g li re, missy. If you’ll just go, VI 
send you up something, and Ros: 
shall take it.

"But you can't do the cheese in jus 
a homely way. cun you, dear Mr, 
Homes ?"

"Yes. miss, my poor mother wai 
that fond of it when 1 was a girl tha 
1 often did it for her.”

Toney looked hopeful.
"Ah. that's right. Well, I'll go bac! 

if you say I must, and tell Rosa t- 
bring me up a nice table-cloth. Pup- 
was so particular on that score. ‘1 
we have nothing on it, Toney,’ he of 
ten said, let s have it white am 
clean." ”

"I shouldn't have thought you mind 
ed such things, missy," said Mrs 
Homes, laughing in spite of herse) 
at Toney's remarks.

“1 had to! I ll tell you what, cook 
dear, some day when we have time,
I get a day off my time-table. 111 in 
vite you to supper and do all th- 
cooking."

“Oh. miss, whatever are you talkim 
about! But if you'll just go up again 
I'll see what I can do.”

Toney looked regretfully at he 
eheesb. hut obeyed. In a few minute 
she was back again in the sitting 
room. The room looked very differ 
ent now that it was adorned witl 
choice flowers, and that a woman’ 
hand had been at work. Miss Crum] 
however, was sitting on the edge o 
her chair, trembling with fear. Sup 
!>ose I,ady Dove should come up be 
fore Toney returned! Suppose—
At last Toney did hurst In. Her en 
trance was always like the rush o 
fresh air into a hot room.

"I'm very sorry. Crumpet dear, cook 
wouldn't let me toss you up a little 
supper. That’s what it is to live it 
a prison-house. You must make the 
best of it. You see we have lost what 
we had even.”

"Oh. 1 don't mind about that, in- 
eed 1 don’t. I’m often too tired to eat 

the mutton: but you. Toney, you 
haven't had any supper.”

Trick was curled up in front of the 
fire and cocked his ears at the word 
supper.

\
"I'm just famished. I'll own. I Ce 

dreadful to have an appetite like 
mine. Never mind. Chum, we’ll tell 
stories, and I’ll make my waist-hand 
very tight. That’s what the men ir 
the hash do If they can't get any food 
1 assure you it does for some hours."

"Tlie servants will be so angry! I; 
will look as if I complained, and whai 
will Lady Dove say? Oh, dear, I wisl 
you were not quite so—so—"

This amused Toney Immensely, si

she started up, woke Trick, and began 
to examine the furniture, with a view 
to improving the comfort of Churn's 
abode. "

"To be in this arm-chair is like 
sleeping on deck with no pillow ! I’ll 
tell you what, Chum, we’ll undo it 
and stuff it again. Next time Uncle 
Dove goes shopping he shall bring 
bac.k some nice horsehair. I wonder 
if we could get some from the horses' 
tails here. No, that won’t do; hut- 
wool! A fleece dried, washed and 
carded; uncle could give us that."

At this moment Rosa, with a face 
wreathed in smiles, knocked at the 
door and entered, carrying a tray on 
which reposed a supper such as poor 
Miss Crump had never had in her life 
before. Mrs. Homes had been touch
ed on her tenderest point, and every
thing was as if Sir Evas himself had 
ordred a private repast.

"Is there anything else, you can 
think of. miss?" asked Rosa, who 
could now follow the dictates of her 
heart aa Mrs. Homes had set the ex
ample.

Toney looked critically at the dish
es,

"No, Rosa, I'm hungry, so I'm not 
very particular to-night. By the way. 
!on't forget to put something In my 
hiding-place for to-morrow morning. 
Plain bread and butter and just some
thing else will do."

Rose said, “Yes. miss," and disap
peared with quite a new excitement 
in her life.

Jane of course was much offended, 
and recounted her woes to Mrs. Stone. 
She had never had no orders, and it 
It hadn’t been for her Miss Crump 
wouldn’t have had any supper at all. 
etc., etc. It need only be added that 
Toney was the subject of conversa
tion in the housekeeper's room that 
evening, and that Miss Crump's sup
per was never again a thing without 
joy.

Lady Dove was congratulating her
self that Antonia was upstairs and 
well out of mischief. Sir Evas, how
ever. was anxious to know why 
Toney could not come downstairs.

“She has nb frock for the evening.
I must tell Rivett to do one up for 
her to-morrow. My old grey silk will 
do cut up."

“I've to go to town to-fnorrow. 1 
might bring some stuff," said Sir 
Svas. who was rather tired of his 
wife's old grey silk, and had a wish 
o see Toney in something new.

"Stuff! Really, Evas, you don't 
know how to shop. You would get 
tomethlng that would not wear and 
hat would spot. This wild girl ought 
o be dressed in sack-cloth.”

“Hales would think she was an an
chorite, he was preaching about au- 
horites the other day. After all. Me

lina, the girl brightens up the hous" 
a good deal."

“I'm glad you think So, Evas. I'm 
'ure there has been no peace since 
the set foot here, but of course 
men—"

Sir Evas knew he had called dow 
a storm on his head, so he said has 
tily that "as it was a fine night he 
would have a stroll in the garden, 
and taking a cigar he went off. leav 
ing his wife to do some important ac 
■ounts before she sent for Miss 
'rump.

His ill-luck took him round under 
he sitting-room window, and worse 

3till, it made him cough just as he 
ooked up at the light shining bright 
y through the uncurtained glass. In 
i moment Toney's curly head popped 
>ut. for a sound against a high wall 
s carrier! very distinctly upwards.

"Uncle Dove ! . Urn sure that's yotir 
cough ! Uncle Dove!"

"Ahem! What is the matter?"
"Well, "tain’t a robber, or fire, or 

murder, uncle: but just your advice 
is wanted. Do you think you'd like 
to give it to us? We have set our 
hearts on a fleece of wool.”

“A fleece of wool! dood gracious, 
what for?"

"I can't explain well from up here. 
I'd have to about so. Uncle Dove, 
just step through the little door be
low, and come up the back stairs. No
body'll see you. I don't mind your 
cigar; but Miss Crump does, and you 
must leave that weed somewhere on 
the way. Trick doesn’t like It very 
much either. He’d bark if you 
brought U here."

"I don't think I want to come. 
Toney." said Sir Evas, coughing 
again. What would Melina say if he 
was heard of in Miss Crump's sitting- 
room? was his private thought.

“Don't want to come when two la
dies ask you! Uncle Dove! Well. 1 
won't ride with you any more, or—"

"Just for a minute then. Toney." 
and Sir Evas slunk in through the 
side, door as directed, and crept up 
the back stairs.

Toney drew her head 'in again, 
laughing.

“It’s just to make him sit on that 
hard chair that I want him. Experi
ence Is worth so much more than only 
words."

“Oh. but Toney ! how could you! 
And this supper not cleared away, 
and—"

Poor Miss Crump thought serious
ly at this moment of resigning her 
situation. These startling doings 
were too much for her nerves.

"That won't take a minute. Chum 
dear, 1 did not notice it before, but 
your evening dress is really very 
shabby. How long have you had it? 
Pups let. me dress as I liked by day. 
so that I pleased him in the evening: 
but when— Well. I made a bonfire 
of all my dresses before I left. Wish 
1 hadn't. I know Aunt Dove will 
dress me in grey. I can't bear that 
colour. Oh! there he comes. 1 Isn't he 
going softly, he's afraid of some
body.”

(To be continued.)
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The Heme Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat. 
tern Cuts. These will be found rerj 
useful to refer to from time to time.

CHEAP HOSE I 
Cheap Underwear!

9252.-A PRACTICAL USEFUL
GARMENT.

92S2

THU

LONDON DIRECTOR.'
(Published Annually)

ENABLES trader* throughout th 
World to communicate direct wi 
English

MANUFACTURERS a DEALERS
m each class of goods. Besides being , 
Complete commercial guide to Lund •• 

’ Sirs

Ladles’ “Over all’’ House or Work 
Dress. •

Striped percale. Anderson gingham, 
seer sucker, galatea or similar fab
rics are best suited to this design, 
which will fill all the requirements of 
a good “work dress.” It is easily ad
justed and comfortable and simple to 
make. The pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 
34, 36. 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust 
measure. It requires 4% yards of 44 
inch material for the 36 inch size.

A patteru of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

for the warm weather,

At HENRY BLAIR’S
Superior Values at Small & Money Saving Prices

extra-

Buitable materials for any of the* 
patterns can be procured from AYR. 
* BONS, Ltd. Samples on reques- 
mention pattern number. Mail order, 
promptly attended to.

9249.—A SIMPLE PRETTY FROCK.

Women's White Ribbed Cotton Vests, Sleeveless, at 10c„ lie., 12c., l,>. and 
15c. each.

Women's White Ribbed Cotton Vests, Short Sleeves, at 12c.. lSr.,- „h1 
27c. each.

Women's White Ribbed Cotton Vests. Full Shaped. Short'Sleeves. Buttoned 
Fronts, extra value; at 25c. each.

Women's White Ribbed Cotton Vests. Full Shaped. Long Sleeve 
ordinary value: from 28c. each.

Women's White Cotton Bodices (or Corset Covers). Long ami Short 
Sleeves, at 22c., 27c„ 38c. and 40e. each.

Children's White Cotton Vests. Short Sleeves, from 1 le. each.
Children's White Cotton Vests, Long Sleeves, from 20c. each.
Children's Tan Rib Cotton Hose, guaranteed fast; all the sizes from in, i, 

to 9V4 inch, only 11c. to 15c. pair.
Children's Black Rib Cotton Hose, guaranteed fast. (Job), all the siz.-s from 

5 inch to 9% inch, only 10c. to 14c. pair.
Children's Dark Red Cotton Hose, fast colours. An assortment of slz, s 

from 5 inch to 8)4 inch; regular 20e. to 30c. pair; now all round l", 
pair.

Women's Plain Black Fine Cotton Hose, only 13c. pair.
Women' Plain Tan Fine Cotton Hose, only 13c. and 20c. pair.
Large assortment of Women’s Black. Tan. White and Colour»

Thread Hose in' Lace Ankle and Plain Makes.
Women's Plain Black Cadhmere Hose. Superior values at 2,’»e.. :

40e„ 45e. and 55c. pair up.
Women's Plain Tan Cashmere Hose. Extra values at 30c.. 32c,

56c. and 60c. pair.
Women's Coloured and Fancy Striped and Clocked Cashmere Hose 

variety.
Just a small lot left of Women's Black Ribbed Wool Cashmere Hose :,t 

pair. These are some regular 40c. to 46c. value; slightly short in 
legs, clearing at this price.

Men's Black and Tan Cotton Half-Hose, only 13e. and 18r. pair.
Men's Black and Tan Cashmere Half-Hose at all prices.
Large Variety of Men’s Coloured. Striped. Embroidered and Clocked Cash- 

mere Half-Hose.
Men's Natural Balbriggan Light Summer Underwear; regularly sold at 

45c. garment. Our price: 35c. garment.
Men’s White Net Summer Underwear, for the hot weather: at 45c. and 7»ie. 

garment *
Boys' Balbriggan Shirts and Drawers for sumriier wear; only 32c. to 4"e. 

garment.

»d

in gnat

The Underwear and Hoisery House

HENRY BLAIR.
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Pneumonia 
from a Cote

pNEUMONIA is second only i.
consumption ; in the number c 

deaths which it causes, and like cor 
sumption always has its beginnin- 
with a cold.

Cold in the head, fever and chills,. 
cough which gradually becomes dr; 
and more painful in the chest, rapid 
difficult breathing, feelings of e> 
haustion and depression—these an. 
symtoms of pneumonia.

You can ; prevent and cure pneu 
-nonia by the use of Dr. Chase’: 
Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine 
he greatest of all treatments for th 
hroat and lungs.

The only safe way is to regan 
ivery cold as serious. By frequen 
loses of Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Lin 
teed and Turpentine you can quirkl; 
■reak up the cold and guard aga'.ns 
langerons developments. 25 cent- 
i bottle, at all dealers, or Edmgnso* 
dates * Co.. Limited, Toronto.

and its suburbs, the 
jets off

EXPORT MERCKAR
with the poods they ship, and th Colon:»- 
and Foreign Markets they aupp.y ,

STEAMSHIP LINES
arranged under the Ports to which t.»

ûl,
«linge ;

PROVINCIAL TNAOE NOTICES
of leading Manufacturers, Me:'■lia», 
etc., in the principal provincial toe. 
and industrial centres of the Unit- 
Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will 
foi warded, freight paid, on receipt 
Postal Order for 30*.

Dealers seeking Agencies can silvers, 
their trade cards for El, ir tarer adv 

semente irom £3.

THE LONDON DIRECTORY Co I

Magazines for the Month !
The Royal Magazine 
The New Magazine 
The Wide World Magazine 
Pearson’s Magazine 
The Novel Magazine 
The Windsor Magazine 
C. B. Fry’s Magazine 
Hampton's Magazine 
The Grand Magaalne 
Ainslee’s Magazine 
The Woman at Home 
Physical Culture Magazine.
McLean's Magazine
The Red Magazine
The Strand Magazine
Everybody’s Magazine
The Story Teller Magazine
The Popular Magazine
Nash’s Magazine
Cassell's Magazine
The Nineteenth Century Magazine.

NEW BOOKS. 50c. and 70c.
The Blue Talisman, by Fergus Hume 
The Woman Who Tempted, by Gert

rude Warden
A Blind Lead, by Lawrence Lynch 
Memory Corner, by Tom Gallon 
The City of Light (a novel of modern 

Paris), by W. E. George.
Dickie Delver. by G. B. Burguin 
Love Gilds the Scene and Women 

Guide the Plot, by A. & E. Castle.
27c. EACH.

Tales of Mean Streets, by Arthur 
Morison

The Faith of Hit Fathers, by A. E. 
JacomB

Fancy Farm, by Nell Munro 
The Halo, by Baroness Von Hutten 
Lord Arthnr Ssvtle's Crime, by Oscar 

Wilde.

984?

Dress with Chemisette for Risses and 
Small Women.. (With Skirt in 
Raised Waistline.)
Silk, cloth wash fabrics may be 

used to develop this attractive model. 
The chemisette may be omitted. The 
fronts are crossed and trimmed with 
piping and buttons in contrast. The 
skirt is cut with a panel back having 
plaited extensions at the lower part 
The Pattern is cut in 5 sizes: 14. 15 
16 17 and 18 years. It requires 5*4 
yards of 44 inch material for 17 year 
size.

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

PATTERN COUPON.
Please send the above-mentioned 

pattern as per directions given below

Experiments on 
Human Beings 
have proved the 
body- building 
power of Bovril 
to be from 10 to 
20 times the 
amount taken.

T. J. EDENS, Sole Igen's for Newfoundland

Choice Table Potatoes. Bananas. Etc,
NOW IN STOCK :

200 Sacks Choice IRISH POTATOES -dry as flour.
And now due,

5° bunches Chiice Bananas, io brxes Cal. Oranges 
Als<\ loo sacks New Egyptian Onions.

Murray

No.

Size.

Name

Address !n full:—

GARRETT BYRNE,
Week seller '«>• I Hsllaner.

mni-UW'S LINIMENT CURES GAR-
get nr cows.

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illus
tration and send with the coupo-, 
carefully filled out The patters can
not reach yon to lees than 16 days 
Price 10c. each, to cabh, postal note, 
or stamps. Address : Telegram l\i*. 
tors

Call & Inspect Our
STOCK OF

Wedding
Presents.

JOSEPH ROPER.

J. J, S
Heinz’s Mince Meat, 

Symington’s C« 
Oxo—in cu 

Fresh 
Purl

J. J. S

Warm Weatherl 
Blouses !

This one, which is one 
many styles, is made of fn 
Mercerised Baptiste with Han| 
Embroidered Front & Shade ' 
Effect Lace. High neck, 3 
length sleeve, button in bad

Remarkable Value,
$L60.

1 Tfiii|iMnii.

MUIR’S
Marble Works,

Successors to Late 
Alex. Smith.

Cabui Building,
Wafer Street, 

opposite Pills’.

Your friends have not'quite decide !

“THROUGH NE 
WITH THE!

Contains 115 Splendid Photos
it has made many de<j

The Hollo'
Corner Bates’ Hill and Henry Street

NTL

SHOl

Here is a " Straight Tip.]
Low Shoe» will be worn more tij 
Tan and Patent Leathers, in I 

Styles will be certainly it. We
exhibition, (y See our Gents We

$3 00 pej
Equal to any $3.50 or $4.00 !

F SMALLWOOD, The

JOB PRINTING Neatly EXECUTED. ■ ADVERTISE in THE EVI


