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One pair of Smallwood’s Hand.
made Boots will last the Vo
age, will outwear at g}
" three pairs of the best rubhgy
boots on the market to-ay
bemdes iving you that cop,
* fort ich only a Leathe
Boot can do. ’

oY ‘ o WOOD'S! Smallwood’s BOOTS
an most o [ ' made out of all solid

Cama. ' ther!

w

é

K7 + KR ;

¢

V \ VE e
" GERALD S. DOYLE, D;xtribator. Lea

The Counless
of Landon.

penr !ﬂln,dtlthld!!!;
{much upset. - . ‘
. “Go ‘to him! Got. htn a'v.y"' uho -
seid. ““I can go to the hall alone. For
Heaven's sake, get him away!”
Royce went up to uymonr
touched ‘him on'the houlder. -
Seymour shook the hand off.
Seymour,” said Royce, bending
down, “what the deuce are you doing?
Come out of it!”
Seymour looked  round - 'ch to

said the countess. *Sit dowd, child.”
She gave Irene a scemt-bottle and
fanned her. *“You -are doing too
much,” she said. “Royce should not
have left you dance’so long.” :
“No, no; it 'was I—I mean I liked
CHAPTER XXXI. it,» responded Ireie, quick, as of old,
She opened her eyes and smiled up | to stand up in his.defense. “Indeed
‘at him—could she, too, have been{it was not his fanit. He stopped the
‘dreaming of that particular day?-|moment—" She felt the countess’s

Y sterlllzauon. 2

tion in place o o cream in coffee,
real s and fruit,ete. Useit dilutedin
part Carha@on, three parts water.)
of natural consistency for general
add a little. more than an equal part

and
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fthen the blood rushed to her face antl
‘ehe stdpped.

% 7#1<7 think T am tired, after all,
Royce. "Take me to—to Madge!” she
.breathed, 2s one speaks of a place of
refuge !gnd safety,

“That would be rather difficult,” he
said, with a laugh that sounded rather
far away. “She went down to supper
with a heap of others at the beginning
of this dance. Rochester and she
passed us. You did not notice them?”

“No,” she said, “I—I think“T must
have been half asleep,” and she put,
‘her hands to her lips. -

“Come in to .supper with me/" "he
“But wait apnd rest a _little
-while. Come. into the palm-hougo

But she drew back. It almost
seemed as if she were afraid of him.

#“No, take' me tor madame, please
Royce. She may want me, Besides,
there are so many other persons you
sshould see too.”

“All right,” he said, but rgluctl.nt-
iy

Never since he had come home with
his wife had he had Renie to himself
for so long a time, and he was loath
to part with her,

But he took her to the countess,
who stood amid her dowagers, pair-

! ing them off to the supper-room,

“What a match those two would
‘ have made!” whispered Lady Bal-
fama. as Irene and Royce approach-
i Hed.

K The ecountess looked
| shoulder and sighed.

“Yes,” she said, simply.
. riages are made in—heaven,
| that what they say?”

Irene almost flew to her.

“Can I do anything, madame?” she
. said, hurriedly. “Royce, take some
ione to supper—Lady Balfarras.”

said.

over her

“But mar-
Is net

Royce came forward and offered his.

, arm, and Irene sunk into a chair be-
gide the countess.
“What is it?” said the
| with a quick glance at her,
“Nothing, nothing!” said Irene,
| rising again. “I-—I was only 2 little
i tired, that is all.”

“You are soon rested again, then "!

“A Beantiful

el

gihh’h,'.. "'

| bad—old custom, the  countess

countess, |

| keen eyes upon her, and stopped and

| tarned her head away.

Th ‘countess also looked away, and |
her bosom ros® with a sigh.

“She loves him still,” she thought;
“gnd but for this gypsy girl—"

Royce led Lady Balfarras toward
the hail in which the supper had been
Jaid, :

! “Let us go through the palm-house,”
she maid. * “I haven'’t seen it to-night,
though evwerybody 1s ulk!ng about it.”

1 (“Come on, ,tja‘

‘blunt .tash!on Many a t!p ~had* this |°
‘stately . dunc bostoved upon him in:
his school- bov du'l "‘!'hoy certain-
1y have made. it wr! Dnt!y.. I tlncy
it-was" Irene's doings principally.” '

Lady Balfarras looked round ad-
lmmngly.

“It is eloguent of her,” she said.
“Your brother will. have a treasure
of a wife, Royece.”

Royce started as if he were struck,
and his face paled,

“I—I think—I mean, aren’t Yyon
rather premature, Lady Balfarras?”

Her ladyship smiled.

“I merely repeat the common re-
port,” she said. "Which way .do- we
go?” i

minded. \
. “They have made a slight ,dt.au;
tion here,” he said,\“to make space for
a card-room, - Eh?—here we aret -

In the good old times, when the
forefathers of whom we are so proud
gava a ball, a room—and not a small
one—was always set apart as a place
or refuge to which the-elderly and

non-dancing men could fiy for amuse-
lment and solace usually taking the
form of cards and wine.

In acgordance with the good—or
had
§et ‘apart s small anteroom for a
similar purpose, and Rogce binnder-
ingly led Lady Balfarras into it. They
would bave left it in a moment, mer-
' ely passing through it,-but a spectacle
attrected the attention and arrested
" the tut of botk of them.

At one of the green tables some
men were playing cards, It was not
,wl;ilt. for there were five of them,
( and one only seemd to be playing, A

Royce seemed confused and nbsent- 53

sign of recognltion in his face for a
mement, :for:.the Egambler’s . madness
was strong upon him, and, my Broth-
ers, it is a nndneu worse thsn that
of drink -

“Go away!” he said. “What do you
want? Bring me some brandy”—he
took Royce for a .servant—“brandy,
do you hear?” :

Royce’s hand tightened on ~the
wretch’s shoulder, 2

“Seymounr, it is I—Royce,” “he
wﬁispered, too iow for the other men
to‘hw him. *“Are you mad, man?
‘Coppe out of it, or Il drag you!"

- They Seymour recognized him.,
- “His ‘tace ‘went almost livid in its
whiteness, ‘Hate spoke in every feat-
ure. . : ’

4It's youm, you pauper,
thief!” he hissed.
vagahond! Take your-hand off! Get
out of my sight! Gg to your—"
By sheer forcq Roycs, whilte as
himself, lifted him from the chajr..

The other plmn looked up amaz-
ed and startled.’ !

“Keep. mr seats;

n. um Mce calm-

yeu . gipsy

minittes.
mﬂkﬁm steel-cltp, Beld and
forced Seymour away from ihe table.

“You hound!” he ' said, - sternly.
“Are you mad -or only drunk? Pull
yourself together! - What's the matter
with you?” : :

“Let me go!” higsed Seymour, like
a man only half gwake, “You spoil
the game and I was winning!”
~“B8potl the game?’ echoed Royce,
with disgust and scorn. “I thought
you knew nothing about cards—didn’t
play, called them the devil's prayer-
books. You—you hypocrite!” and he
shook the virtuous Seymour.

The ‘shaking brought . him round.
He atared with his pale, glassy eyes
at the stern, ' indignant face, and
graduslly the old smile, thongh shaky
and- not ‘pearly s0- suave''ss usual,
came aver his face, . g

"thy dear Royee, -how
good,  how penl‘ldlnt’ at ‘you,” be

i heap of sovereigns stood heside esch| .
- man's elbow, and one of ‘these five" m ;

Seyimour. ;
- New 'Royce—and, for that métter,
Lady Balfarres—had heard the virto-
ous Seymour declare agafast card-
plying ‘times out of aymber. It was
one of his faverite toples. Agcordiiy

¢ ‘gaming-table wes the|'

mhnan to-v & plun ntm men-

what ‘the Jgg.n\gjj cﬂ}!d.

very : tascinatigg.  For . thi #moment |

‘1 was quite—quite absorbed. Pray.
my dear W mﬁi gam-
W i
 (Towe mmmd.)
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Order n;eral ‘tall (16 oz.) cans

om your grocer. Send

CHOCOLATE LAYER CAKE % teuaoon
flour, 1 teaspoon vanilla, % cup Carnation

iling

oz, unsweetened chocolate.

Dissolve choeolate in the hoiling water. Cool.
constantly. Add the

to
and the sifted 'dry

. Beat the

‘and “lightly. into the mixture.
icake pans and bake in & moderate oven 30 to 35 minutes,

mumou Mnx Puonucrs COMPANY, LIMITED

nd lemon eolored,

of our book of 100 tested reclpes.'

salt, 2 cups

butter or sabstitate, 4 6ggs; % cup water mmnk, m
or ( cup water cnpc
lespoons bo! w ns bakin

g PO 01’.
m but-
Add

the creamed sugar and butter; then add the liquid

ingredients, alternately.

Add vanilla,
carefull

the whites of’thn -eggs until stiff -and cut

Produced in Canada by

... ONTANi0

“You horse-coping | -

Greater Tho.n the Garter

Prior to June 26th 1902,

would have been: {:rowned but for a
sudden attack of ' appendicitis, the
highest honor in his gift “would,
most people's estimation, ‘have vbee!!
the Order of the Garter, and it is atill
the premier order of chivhlry in the
waorld. :

On that day, howevér, & new “Or-
der” was instituted, -which, for real
digtinction, takes precedence of any
other. It is the Order of Merit, whith

is limited to twenty-four wmen and §

women of extraordinary emimence. It
confers no title o_nly the' addition to
the name of the magical Netters “O.
u‘"

Twelve ontstanding figures in our
national life were originally selectéd
for this honour, but with the -death
of Lord Morley, recently; there is now
only one left of the original members.
Admiral Sir Hdward Hobart Sey-
mour, who is . now
fourth year,

the day |
upon which King Edward the Seventh I

Among the presenf memhers o‘t this
unique orderare Mr. Lloyd . George,
Harl Beatty, Lord - Haldane, Earl
Haig, and Thomas ‘Hardy the novelist |
ist and poet. .

ASK FOR

Tastetess Preparation of an Extrast
of Cod Liver O
Persistent Coughs,
Bronphitis,

'in bis eighty-{ |5

| wife of Thomas B..

vy
Turn into 2 greased layer

The Label
_is ‘Red
and White

Elsie Ferguson Weds

! FREDERICK WORLOCK, AN ENG-
l LISH ACTOR, AT NEW YORK,

Great Neck, N.Y., May 6—Elgie Fer-
| guson, and Frederick Worlock, an
| English aetor, who had been in Miss
Ferguson’'s cast during the past sea-

son, were married yesterday at the
bride's home here.

Miss Ferguson formerly was the
Clarke, Jr., Vise:
President of the Harriman ‘National
Bank, 8he obtaihed  a divoree last
summer in Paris after haviag been
married seven years.

Fashions and Fads.

A wide-brimmed hat of black straw
is faced and trimmed with black sat-
in.

Sports costumes of beigs and white
taffeta are worn with gayly oolorad
searfs,

A charming: evening gown of silver

‘1ame has a doubls puff at the lower

edge.

SR IR SR I IR I BE I IR I S S RIS I IO S

er Prices on Hand-made,
BOOTS '

gue Boots, Wellington Boots, High and Low
jots; Men’s, Boys and Youths’ aohd Leather

'Boots.
: Orders receive pro.mpt -attention.

THE HOME oimoon SHOES
218 Water Street; St Johns.

Heular people always( buy the
tknow it is trie economy to do so. Yo
when 'you ‘buy a preparatien with a label
STAFFORD & SON, 1t is a guarantee
we stand behind that guarantee

re is a list of Some of the yarious lines we mant

e and bottle ourselves;

d’s Liniment for Pains and Aches.
Phoratone for Coughs and Colds.
Prescription A. for Indigestior.
Creasote Mixture for Chronic Cougls.
Essgence Ginger Wine.

Mandrake Bitters,

We also package the following:
horated Oil*—1 oz. Bottles
s Balsam—1 and 14 6z. Bottles.
g¢ Peppermint—1 and 14 oz. Bottle
1 of Eucalyptus—l oz. Bottles.
of Iodiné—1 and 1% oz. Bottles.
8 of Nitre—1 oz Bottles.
pric—1 0z. Bottles:
ne-—1 oz, Bottles.

Oﬂ Pure—4 oz Bottles.
Pine & Tar.

 of Hypophosphites.

Sole  Agents for BRICK’S TASTELESS
Newfoundland.

¢ and General Stores we will be ples®
en any of the above, and we think
vill be satisfactory.

Statford & Son

M [EMISTS & DRUGGISTS
and Theatre H

.' for. ue to hanm




