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A large, varied and well-selected stock of the following goods now on hand atxour Central Stores.
BEST and sure to give satisfaction to every purchaser.

Individual orders carefully attended to, but cash must accompany all such orders. Be sure to state how goods are to be shipped.

The PRICES are the LOWEST; the articles are the
» iv

OIL CLOTHES
We keep the Goodyear 

Brand only 
(Black Color) 

Made up according to 
our own special instruc­
tions, which have given 
universal satisfaction.

Unequalled for dur­
ableness, very soft and 
double-stitched all thru. 
A voating of Linseed Oil 
preserves them for years 

LOWEST PRICES

Youths’ 
Boys, Girls, Womens 
and Men’s

SOLID LEATHER 
FOOTWEAR

Children’s,-
.

to • !
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Wood and Tinned
TRUNKS

SUIT CASES 
All sizes and grades

POUND GOODS
—in—

Regattas, Flannelettes, 
White Check Muslin, * 
Fancy Cottons, Tweeds, 
Calico, Shirtings, Tow­
els, Towelling, Sateens, 
Velvets, Misprint, Den­
ims, etc., etc.

Men’s Soft Black 
CAPE ANN OILHATS ;

Anchor Brand 
HERRING NETS
30 ran up, in 2J4 
2%, 2/i in. mesh
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Steam Tarred Lines
COTTON TWINE 

HEMP TWINE & 
MANILLA ROPE

Motor Boat
SUPPLIES

KERO OIL 
LINSEED OIL 

AXES, STOVES 
TINWARE

.Mustad’s
TRAWL HOOKS

in sizes No. 14 and 15

-> ' iUmt
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HORSE HARNESS 
and TRACES

Best Quality 
TEAS 

and
And High Grade 

FLOUR 
—at—

Rock-Bottom Prices

*

X BEEF, IRON & WIN! 
SLOAN’S LINIMENT 

F.P.U. LINIMENT 
PAIN RELIEVER

wr‘ r: '

New shipment of 
MOLASSES 
just arrived
Prices Right

BISCUITS 
of all kinds

LAMP BURNERS 
LANTERNS and 
LANTERN GLOBES 

PAINTS

RAISINS
CURRANTS

TINNED PINEAPPLECREAMERY
—and—

STERLING BUTTER
andOILSFine Granulated 

SUGAR LEADS APRICOTS
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“I was going to say that there’s a 
package come for you, Abigail,” she 
said.

“For me?” exclaimed Miss Smale j 
in surprise. “Where is it Jane? ! 
What, that big case? I wonder what’s 
in' it. Oh!”

Jim Searles’ head emerging grotes­
quely, like that of a jack-in the box, 
for once completely discomposed Miss 
Smale. She had no words to say. As 
for his wife—Jim dared not look- at : 
her.

a red-hot horseshoe gripped between case which stood on his cart, the 
a pair of tongs. “Get out of my horse being already harnessed. On 
sight, you drunken profligate. I’ve one corner was a' label bearing the 
drunk with ye and I’ve made merpy words : p
with ye, but I won’t break your wife’s “ABIGAIL SMALE, Express Office, 
home or break her heart, either, Jim.” Norbury. To be kept till called for.” 

Jim Searles tumbled off his chair “What’s that for Joe?” inquired Jim
in amazement.

“Joe, hrfp me out this once,” he “That’s for you, me boy,” onswered 
begged. "I’ve had my lesson. Square the blacksmith. “Hop in.” 
me with her and I’ll never touch “But you aren’t going to send me

“She
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TAKING JIM BACK Ishe said. “I wonder if it’s true that i.and grovelled at his friend’s feet.you and he were sweethearts once. 
Or is it just love for me?”

“My dear!” said a thick voice be- 
press office at Norbury, which hind her. Jane Searles turned. Her 
was kept by Mrs. James Settles husband stood on the threshold, re-

(By H. M. Egbert)
BIGAIL SMALE entered the ex-

I

A liquor again. Jane’s so cursedly con- to Abigail?” gropned Jim. 
scientous,” he added, seeing his friend wouldn’t take me. Send me to Mrs. 
set down the horseshoe again. “It’s ! Searles.”

her finger on her lip her free hand garding her with a mixture of anxiety
and affectionate benignness.

“He’s coming. Jane,” she whisper- dear, I’ve come home to the fold,” he
murmured with an ingratiating smile. 

Jane Searles went up to him. 
“Jim,” she said. “I’ve been a good 

wife to you for nearly ten years, and

“Good morning, ma’am,” shouted 
Jim briskly. “I’m the filthy drunk­
ard that’s been sent to you. I hope 
you have good accommodations for 
me, ma’am.”

"Oh, this is too much!” gasped j 
Abigail. “How dare you! Jane, you 
knew he was here. You set him on t

Hpointed down the road. “My -
because she said she wouldn’t take ! “Now, see here, you thundering old 
me back that she’s bent on keeping 'fool,” shouted the blacksmith. “Sup- 
her word. Can’t you help me, Joe?” pose I send you to your wife and she 

Joe Turner pushed his friend into refuses you—what then? You’re put 
the little room at the back of the out on the sidewalk. Whereas if

Abby Smale don’t take you in you’ll 
“You lie down there and take a have to stay three months at the ex­

nap,” he said. “I’U see what can press office. See?” 
be done for you.”

Jim Searles awoke that

ed mysteriously.
Mrs. Searles looked up wearily 

from her delivery book, "Who?” she 
asked tersely.

“That worthless husband of yours,” I’ve worked and slaved for you, and
“He’s I've stood for a good deal, but it’s 

I told you if you went off 
with that Joe again to drink you couldn’t come 

Turner and their worthless friends, home. This home is mine, and I’ve 
Jane, promise me you’ll not take him paid every penny that’s been put into 
back. Show your dignity.

Jane Searles sighed and folded her 
hands in resignation.

m
forge.

responded the other tartly, 
been gone three days now on one of over now. 
his regular sprees

to do this.”
“Help me in, Joe,” cried Jim climb- “Indeed, Abigail—”

evening jig into the wagon with alacrity, and “I’ll never come here again,” cried
to find Joe Turner toasting bacon a minute later the blacksmith was the irate spinster, stalking to the
over the fire. The table had been nailing on the slats of the lid. A door. “This is a poor return for all
laid for two and a caldron of soup few minutes later the cart drew up my kindness to you.”

at the door of the express office.
“How d’you feel, Jim?” asked the “Package for Miss Smale, Mrs. or pay freight charges!” Jim shout-

the Searles,” called Joe.
““ 1 “All right; take it into the office, out of the house and hurrying into

the street. Jim turned to his wife to 
find her shaking with laughter.

Jim spoke up like a* man. “Jane 
from his dear,” he said, “I’ve hd|l my lesson.

God help me. I’ll never touch the 
stuff again. Won’t you give me a 
chance?”

“I—I’d like to, Ji

Jooo*ooo*ooo*ooo*ooo*ooo*ooo*ooo

Stoves! Stoves ! Ç y
it. Now take yourself off!”

“Jane! Dear Jane!” murmured Mr.
“Yes, but you’ve got to take mehissed on the coals.Searles uncertainly. But he withdrew Tinware ! Tinware !“Abigail,” she said, “Heaven knows hastily as the slammed door grazed 

lie’s been a good man to me, when his nose, and, looking back ruefully at blacksmith, coming back 
he’s been-sober. But when his friends this unexpected phenomenon, he de- bacon. "Pretty bad, hey? Have some j
get hold of him and get him to drink- Icided that it whs not a propitious mo-jbeer?” ;Mr. Turner,” answered the lady, and
ing he’s somebody else. I don’t know ment to renewy the attack, and limped j “Not for me, Joe,” said Jim Searles, Joe, with many gruntings and heav-

back down the road in the direction and the other gave him a violent clap ings and bangings which called forth
ejaculatons

ed after her; but she was already 1with
: I

1 We have received a shipment of|

STOVESwhat to do.”
smotheredon the back.

“Good for you, Jim,” he shouted, freight, carried the package into a
“Jane,” of his crony’s, Joe Turner.

“What, back again?” shouted
Abigail Smale stood up. 

she said firmly, “last time he came the 1“Star Stirling,” “Improved Success,” 
“Improved Standard.”

forge. “Now I can go ahead with a good dark corner.
Well, I’ve been up to “Now you keep still until the pro- 
Jim, there’s nothing do- per time comes, Jim,” he exhorted,

and, re-entering his cart, w'hippcd 
Jim’s face fell several inches. The up the horse and drove away.

home you told him if ever another . latter, looking up l’rofn his
drop of liquor passed his lips you’d Though a hard drinker, Joe never conscience, 
cast him off for good. Here you are neglected his work. He was an old [your wife’s, 
with a prosperous business and a bachelor, a life-long friend of Jim’s, jing there, 
worthless, drunken husband that con- and of his wife’s, too. until Jane had

your support, begun to attribute her husband’s oc- other resumed:
As a “But, Jm,

murmured
his wife. "But how cair\I take you? 
You belong to Abby Smale now. 

As soon as he was gone Mrs. | You’re—you’re—Oh. Jim, you’re just 
I guess she loves you, Searles went over to the case and freight,” she sobbed. .

She tried to lift Jim Searles got out of his box and

She won’t take you.”

We alrço carry a large stock oftributes nothing to
Why should you endure him any long- casional debauches to Joe.
er, staggering round the house and matter of fact the blacksmith had only she can’t find a way to go back looked at the label,
putting you to shame before decent done much to restrain his friend on her word. So we’ve got to use it, but it was too heavy for her. Her
folks? Jane, if you’re weak-kneed from excesses. stratagems-y-see? If you can’t go in husband, within, crouching like a
and spineless enough to' take him “Wife won’t have me,” murmured at the front door you’ve got to go frog, with fingers gripping the slats,
hack again you’ll lose all your Jim Searles disconsolately, taking a in the back.” hardly dared breathe.

Tin Kettles, Boats Kettles, Measures 
and Funnels.

;

placed his arm round his wife’s 
waist. El

“Jenny, I’m going to work to-mor­
row,” he said. “Will you try me out

“But she slammed the' back door in “That looks like Joe Turner’s writ- once more—if Abigail don’t claim 
“I guessed not,” shouted Joe. “I my face,” frowned Jim. ing,” he heard his wife say. “Full me?”

sponded Jane Searles, meekly. warned ye, Jim. You’ve got a grand “Now take it easy,” his friend of old iron,. I guess. Some trick of j “Yes,” whispered his wife, raising
"Good! Good!” exclaimed the other wife and you’ve spoiled her tempera- counselled him. “To-morrow morn- Joe’s. He never did like Abby, and her lips to his. “And 1 tell you what

heartily. "And as I see him coming ment by the excessive use of ardent mg'we’ll find a way.” And with this I guess I don’t either, after the way I’ll do, Jim,” she added. “If Abigail
up the path now and don’t want to be spirits. Now you’ll have to go with- Jim Searles was forced to be content, she tried to set me against Jim.” doesn’t claim you within three

The sound of hammering awak- Jim heard her sob as she turned months I’ll put you up to auction
and buy you in myself—if you make 
good.”

Local Councils and Union Stores requiring such goods
should order at once.seat beside the fire.friends.”

“I guess you’re right, Agigail,” re-

BFishermen’s Union 
Trading Co., Limited.

(

contaminated by his presence, I’ll say out her.” 
good-bye.”

Jane Searles looke after her muttered the other. “Help me.” 
thoughtfully. “I wonder just why “I’ll help ye,” roared the 
you’re so set against Jim, Abigail,” smith, advancing upon the other with,the last nails into a huge packing other drop of liquor in ah his days.

"But its breaking my heart, Joe,” ened him thynext morning. Slipping a'.ay. His heart leaned up.
on his clothes, he went into the caved for him!

Hie wife 
ti she would trust

black- smithy to find Joe Turner putting him again he would never touch an- •o-
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The Fishermen’s Union Trading Company, Ltd.
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Splendid selection of 
LADIES’ BLOUSES 

In Light and Dark Cot­
tons, Delaines, Lawns.

Large variety of 
MEN’S TWEED SUITS 

Made with superior 
linings that make them 
undoubtedly the BEST 
value ever offered to the 
public.

Bh|e Denims, Brown 
Duck, White Cotton 
Duck, Regattas, Flannel 
ettes, Grey, Red and 
White Flannel, Blay and 
White Sheetings, Red 
Tick, Cotton Blankets, 
White H.C. Quilts, Mar­
cella Quilts, Tapestry 
Table Covers, Cream, 
Buff and Green Window 
Blinding, Curtain Mus­
lins (Tassels and Plain), 
White and Fancy Dress 
Muslins, Cotton Cash­
meres, Lustres, Melton 
Cloth, Poplins, Veneti­
ans, Serges, Ottoman 
Cloth.

Handsome designs in 
FLOOR CANVAS 

6 feet wide

30 HOUR 
TIMEPIECES

with 10 minute alarm 
and stem shut off

Cashmere and Silk
BLOUSES

In Cream and Black 
with dainty Embroider­
ed and Lace effects.

MEN’S
TWEED PANTS/

Selected from popular 
patterns. Medium and 
high qualities.

Splendid Quality 
WRITING TABLETS 
Letter size and Ruled

Ladies’ Fancy 
COTTON OVERALLS 

Large variety of de­
signs in Light and Dark 
colors.

BOYS’ AND YOUTHS’ 
TWEED SUITS ;

In Rugy and Norfolk
styles.

ENVELOPES

Scrubing
Shoe
Stove

B
Childs’ White 
PINAFORES 

Trimmed with Insertion 
Hemstitched

R
XJsMEN’S

LINEN COLLARS H
E

Clothes SAll prices and qualities 
—in—

MEN’S AND BOYS’ 
JERSEYS

CORSETS
in all Sizes and Prices

DRESS TRIMMINGS 
All Colors TABLE KNIVES 

AND FORKS 
POCKET KNIVES^ 

AND SCISSORS

Women’s, Boys’ & Girls’
STOCKINGS

STAIR OIL CLOTH
15 in. and 18 in. wideLadies’ White Linen and 

Lawn
BLOUSE ROBES

Men’s Black & Colored 
SOCKS

STAIR CANVAS 
18 inches wide WOOL CARDS

ALLIANCE ASSURANCE CO., LTD.
The Right IIox. Lord Rqthchild,G.Ç.V.O. Chairman 
Robert Lewis . . ^ . . General Manager.

TOTAL ASSETS Exceed $120,000,000.
Fire Insurance of every description effected.

LEONARD ASH, Carbonear,
Sub-Agent for Carbonear District.

BAINE, JOHNSTON & CO.
Agents for Newfoundland.
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Fishermen’s Union Trading Co. Ltd.
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