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Means More

Your Appearance

than most people suspect. Now
doesn’t it? But are you em-.
ploying the best means of im-
proving it?

A woman's appunneé de-
pends directly upon' her corsef,
and her quickest road to beauty
of figure is a well-designed, well-
fitting corset.

are the choice of the woman
who reall
pearance.

$300to$6.50pur

fo You

‘Warner's
Rust-Proof Corsets

y cares abolit her ap-

lulf-qehn quuﬂon. b O § un sorry
~1 shall never forgive myself as leng
as T'live—but T had fallen asleep, .I
have had'little or no rest for.the last
few nights; indeed, have scarcely
been out &f the saddle, and the still-
ness and heat:of the room overcame
me.” - - 5

He looked full of ' remorss, and
spoke 1n & ton of such self-reproach
that the doctor said, emphatically:

ter so acutely, Captain Dartmouth;
you. could have done nothing if you
had been awake. None of us counld. It
was a fit, » sudden and fatal fit,*
And he turned toward the bed again
and helped Mrs, Lucas ocover the sil-
ent, stone-like face with the sheet.
“A fit,” repeated the captain, in a
hollow voice. “I heard him call; in-
deed, his shriek, Which you must

| have heard coming up the stairs,

\

Sole Agents for 'N'ewlouudland.\

“Tove n the Wids”

The Romance of
Trading

a South African "
Station,

CHAPTER XXII
DAYS OF ANGUISH.

Reginald Dartmouth drew back.
The old man’s shriveled hand caught
the candle and, with a ery of rage,
flung it full at his mocking face.

“Burn the other—the other—you
thief!” he shrieked. “You'd rob the
lad! You'd—"

“Silence!” hissed Reginald Dart-'
mdqth, his quick éars catching the
cound of footsteps in the hall; . “sil-
ence, you old fool!” he repeated, ap-|
proaching the bed and thrusting thef
will into his breast beside the other.

“Burn the
gasped the old man,
wildly. “You—thief—"

The footsteps came. closer. In an-
other moment the person would hear
the old man’s cries and all would be
lost! i

With a glance as black as a flend’s
Reﬁinald clutched the old man’s
throat as he opened his livid lips for
another shriek and, choking back the
sound, forced -him onto the pillow.
Then, as ‘the old man’s eyesgturned
up to him with a threatening glare ot!

other—you—thief!"”
striking out

" impotent hate, and the death rattle

rang in the throat beneath his hand,
be plucked the first. will from = his
coat, glancing at it by the light of
the fire, and, ac the footsteps halteG’
outside the door, thrust it under the
piilow.

Then he picked up the candle and,
with a cry of alirm, hurried toward
the door.

The docter and Mra Lucas entered.
“Quick-—quick!” he cried, breath-'

lessly. “He has had a iﬂt. I have
knocked down the eandle, I fear—"
The doctor, enatched the candle

from Mrs. Lucas's trembling hand '

and hurried to the bed.
Reginald Dartmouth,
and white as & sheet, faltered:
“Is—is ‘he—"
“Yes; he is—dead,” replied the doc-
éor, gravely.

CHAPTER XXIII
“IT IS ALL OVER”

The ports of death ar: sins, of life
good deeds

Through which our merit leads us to
our uveeds,

How willful blind is he, then, that
should stray,

And hath it iz his power to make his

This world death’s: region is, the:

other, life's;
And here it gliould be one of our great

strifes
So to front death, as men might judge
us past it,
For good men but see death, the wick-
ed taste it—ROWE.
“Dead!” echoed Captain Dartmouth,
looking shocked and agitated.
“Dead!” sobbed "the old . servant.
“Oh, my poor master—oh, my poor
master! - Oh, not dead, surely, Mr.
Todly?
“Yes, ma'am, the poor squire is
dead—yes, dead,” and he turped, with
a look of interrogation, to the cap-

.| tain, who seemed ‘rettly though sil-

ently affected.
“Did you see, captain—"
Reginald Dartmouth shook his

"head.

*“No,” be replied, auswering the

An_d/the Worst is Yet to Come—

trembling |

{ woke me—woke me so suddenly that,
‘as 1 sprang forward, I knocked over
the candle, and was coming to call
for lights and assistance as you en-
‘tered.” p

The doctor nodded.

He was rather struck by the precise
way in which the captain made the
statement, but had no suspicions.

“Poor fellow! Unused to such
scenes he blames himself for having

7k fallen asleep,” he thought; then satd,

aloud:

“The shock has unnerved you a lit-
tle, Captain Dartmouth. I think if I
were you—that is, I should advise—
ahem!—-that you went out for a lit-
tie air—ahem!”

“Yes,” assented. the captain, absent-
1y, ! think [ will, I am rather cut

? And he rose from the chair into
 Which he had sunk and left the room.
' When he reached the door he turn-
ed.

“If you want me, I shall be in the
dining-room or on the terrace.”

“Very well,” said the doctor.
| Mrs. Lucas could not speak for sob-
. bing,

And the captain, with a heavy sigh,
went slowly down the stairs.

The servants were crowding at the
bottom of the staircase, talking and
asking each other questions in sup-
pressed and awe-stricken voices.

They stood back respectfully as
Reginald came down, and looked at
kis white face,

Simmons, the butler, came up to
him,

“Is the squire worse, sir?’ he ask-
ed, with a husky voice. )

“It is all over—my uncle is dead,
Simmons,” replied the captain, in a
solemn tone. And the old man, who
had stood behind the other old man’s

with a sudden, child-like sob, while
the other servants, most of them long
in the Darrell service, burst into
tears.

Captain Dartmouth passed them
and went out on the terrace, and
there, safe from prying eyes, gave
way to his emotion.

But' it was not the emotion of grief;
for, when he drew his hands from
before his eyes, it was to feel, with a
stealthy gesture, if the paper within
his breast was safe; and, instead of
sorrow, his face bore a look of su-
preme triumph.

1n a moment, however, the smile of

of Harry Darreil, . he looked round

thoughtfully.

tered, “and at once. But where?
Throw it in the fire in the dining-
voom? No. The old woman, or one of
the crazy pack of idiots, will be run-
uing all over the houle.'snd some one
will smell the burning paper, or por-
haps see it, and get an inkling of

s room in the house is safe. Where,
then?” He thought for & moment or|

| two with painful intensity, then hh

brow cleared,

“Of course,” ‘he muttered; “the
very place!™ and with a slow and de-
Jected step he walked down the steps
snd went in the direction of the

The Dale and the Warren bad been
bound together In ties of affection
and ceteem for too many years to al-
low Rebecca to harbor her just in- .
dignation and angar one mnmo ate
fer the tidings of the IQM fliness
were brought to her.

Like most timid women, when her

mwmuw‘mw;

“You have no cause to feel the mat-.

chair for forty years, turned away

snd timidity and, ss i¢ were, cast sside |
Iter. ldentlty. Sho was no longer Miss

Rebecca Goodman, timid, ehrinking,

and diffident, but & woman slighted

and wronged; for such a gentle wo-

wan as Rebecca, though she could

bear an injury dome to herself, could

not endure an {ll done to those she

‘loved. Bhe had loved Hugh; she had

loved Grace; and the squire, through
his narrow-mindednegs and morose,
overbearing temper, had driven them
both from the Dale to wander home-
less and helpless,

Had it been in his power the squire
might have served her so and timid
Rebecca would not have raised her
voles in entreaty, much less indigna--
tion; but her very gentleness and
tenderness of heart lent her courage
and spirit when those she loved were
copcerned. -

She knew when zhe saw the squire’s
white face and heard the rap of his
stick on the marble hall that the old
friendship between Dale and Warren
was over for all time, and in the
midst of her paroxysm of anger, and
for the wholé night following, she re-
gretted and mourned over it; but she
had spoken nothing but the truth and
would not unsay it.

Her courage did not desert her even
after the squire, who had been the in-
direct cause of it, had gona. She start-
ed two of the grooms off to search for
the missing, Groce, and sent the bnut-
lor,up to London to hunt there, charg-
ing him to spare no expense or trou-
ble in his endeavor to rocever the
poor girl.

Then Rebecca sat down to mourn
for Hugh, Grace, and the old friend-
ship of t he Dale,

She was a very good little woman,
and maybe our readers will have
learned to like her by his time; but
they will not wonder that in that
dark hour she wished herself dead.

All the wealth of the Warren could
not give her Hugh, Grace, or the
squire’s friendship, and she was mis-
erable,

The days passed and stray rumors
reached her that the squire was {ll;
but she did not think him any worse
than usual. She never remembered
him without periodical attacks of the
gout, and thought this was nothing
more than an ordinary attack, inten-
sified by his trouble about Grace.

(To be Continued.)
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M Let Us Fill Your
Jrder With Fresh
Goods.

ELLIS & GO.

Ltd., 203 WATER ST.
Grocers & Delicatessen
Market.

Fresh Canadian Turkeys.
Fresh Canadian Chicken.

Fresh Halibut.
Eresh Salmon.

New String Beans.
Fresh Cucumbers.
New Parsnips.

satisfaction gave place to a look of |
cautious cunning, and, with his hsnds;
touching the last will and telnmentf

“This must be got rid of,” he mut-f

the game. No; I can not burn it. Not |

shrubbery. . i

New Cabbage.
Sweet Potatoes.
Ripe Tomatoes.
Beetroot.
Fresh Asparagus.
New Carrots.
Fresh Garlic.
Egyptian Onions.
Fresh Lettuce.

Smoked Fillets Cod.

, Rhubarb.

Bananas.
California Oranges.
Palermo Lemons.
Grape Fruit.
Dessert Apples.
Tangerines.

Smoked

Fashion

2910—This little suit would develop
well In gerge, velvet, corduroy, tweed
or cheviot. It also is good for wash
materials, gingham, chambrey, gala-
tea, khaki, drill and linen.

The Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes: 8,
4, 6 and 6 years. Sige 4 requires 3
yards of 27-inch material.

A pattern of this {llustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 15
cents in silver or lc. and 2¢. stamps.

A DAINTY DRESS FOR THE LITTLE

Pattern 3236 is shown in this de-
sign. It is cut in § Sizes:—1, 3, 8, 4,
and 6§ years. A 2 year size will re-
quire 23 yards of 36 inch material,
Blue chambrey with feather stitching
in white, would be attractive for this
or white batiste, voile or nainsook,
finished with hem stitching, or inser-
tion. This model is also good for silk,
crepe, gabardine, poplin, and repp.

A pattern of this fllustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 15
cents in silver or stamps.
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NOTE:—Owing tn the continual ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, ete.,

we are compelled to advance the price | &}

of patterns to 15¢. each.

LONDON DIRECTORY, |E

(Published Annually)

enshles traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with English

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS |
in each class of goods. Besides being
a domplete commercial guido to Lon-
don and Buburbs, it contains ‘ists of

EXPORT MERCHAANTS

with the goods they ship, and the Col-
enial and Foregn Markets they sup-
rly; also

Finnan Haddies.

Spanish Pimentos.
Pann:nke Flour.
Pettijohn’s Brukfut Food

Puffed 'Rice.
Pumt Food.

lhtudﬂuo Chcrﬂes.
Clnmplnou.

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES
of Jeading Manufscturers, Merchants,

| ste., in the principal Provinclal Towns

snd Industrisl Centres of the Unitei
Kingdom.
Business Cards of m aad
Dealers seeking
BRITISH AGENCIES
ean now he printed under each. trade
In which they are interested at & cost
each trade heading. Larger
from $15 to $60.

A New
Development-in
Light Sixes

Before we began experimental work
on our new six-cylinder motor
three years ago, we made a very

“thorough investigation of the light

:'We found out just what qualitigs
car owners desired in the power
plants of their motor cars and then
we designed an engine to meet thzse

requirements.

The wisdom of our. method is atr
tested by the unanimous approval
given our five-passenger “Glen-
brook™ model. With its first ap-
pearance, it immediately won the
enthusiastic support of motorists.

And, by its dependable and econom-
ical performance, it has so clearly
demonstrated its high character
as an investment value that our
production schedule is already
proving unequal to the demand.

The “Glenbrook™ is a truly re
markable development in five-pas-
senger cars. Won't you arrarige
for a demonstration while our
dealer is in position to meet your
requirements as to delivery?

Bssex, Six-55; Larchmont, Six-55; Glenbrook,
Six- 42 Complete Line of Enclosed Cars.

PAIGE-DETROIT MOTOR CAR CO.
D"T‘(O chhmom

.- ’«-N . -

Anglo-American Garage,
J. COCKER, Proprietor.

. “Victory Brand” Cl

bLA TTER Y’S
Wholesale Dry Goods

are now offering to the trade the following

English and American Dry Goods.

English Curtain Net. White Curtains.

English Art Muslin. Valance Net.

White Nainsook. White S’eersucker.

Children’s White Dresses | CRidrem's Gingham

Miss?s’ Colored Dresses. | radies’ Handkerchiefs.

Gent's. White Handker- | Gent’s Colored Handker-
chiefs. chiefs.

Also a very large assortment of SMALLWARES.

SIATTERY'S DRY GOODS STORE,

Duckworth and George Streets.

1191519 |9 ||| DN
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“Immediate Delivery!

Protect g'our spring tradeé by placing yéur order

at once for the following popular goods:
MEN’S SERGE SUITS-:Asstd: prices.
MEN’S T'"VEED SUITS—Asstd. prices.
MEN’S WORSTED ‘SUITS—Asstd.* prices.
MEN’S TROUSERS—Asstd. prices.
MEN’S TRENCH COATS

Customers Areport #sales with
‘i @int~ of the
good fit and finish of - the ga ents.
"WHOLESALE ONLY.

S
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The White Glothlng
- Manufacturing -Co., Ltd.
259-261 Duckworth’ Street. —

60,001
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