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model. It is cut in 4 Sizes: Small, 32- 
34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42; Ex
tra Large, 44-46 inches bust measure. 

. Figured percale in white and black 
is here illustrated, 
gingham, seersuck 
drill, or sateen. A Medium

' It wm a couch that carried hi* ert\s 
5 It wat a corn* thlt carried hi* orr One could havo 

i, alpaca, 
Size will

require 4)4 yards Of 36' inch material.
À pattern of this Illustration mail

ed to any address on receipt of 15c. 
in silver or stamps.

DON’T DIE!
It is unnecessary.It is unnecessary. We have saved 

the fives of hundreds of -our fellow- 
townsmen and will save your’s if you 
come to us in time. Our “Phoratone 
and “Creosote” Cough Mixtures sel
dom fail to give immediate and per
manent relief. Use one bottle and 
you will give up the hack business. 
A cough if not stopped In its first 
stage often leads to consumption. We 
have two kinds of Cough Mixtures :

PHORATONE which is specially 
recommended for children and aged 
persons. Price See.; Postage 10c.

Cross-cut, Crescent Ground, will saw 10% more 
timber, time and labor being equal, than any other 
made^This guarantee has never been challenged,.

SIMONDS CANADA SAW CO., LIMITED,
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Remington^Wetproof”
Shotgun i Cartridges

"____^ - X --------***'’' -
Are supplied under four trade merited brands known die world over. 
“NEW CLUB”-^tith black powder loede.^

“REMINGTON”—a moderate priced tmolrrisn EArtridje'of «satBent 'quality?
“NITRO CLUB”—known to eportESVTi svaywhere u e'smokeleeE powder cartridge 
of luperier quality and dependability. _
“ARROW”—the cartridge deluge with s cue-inch brtaa hue and other feature! making 
it the highest type?

Them are four types or kinds but onlyone gride—the HIGHEST A
AD cartridge* loaded at our factory are now being treated with the Remington special exclorive.'T 
patented, “Wetproof” procès* which prevent* damage from rain, dampne**, or iimilar con
ditions frequently met in the held and deterioration which often rmulta in warm damp, 
climate* from storage of ordinary cartridge*.

nUMilNlvlOA ARMS COMPANY, Inc. 
233 BROADWAY, NEW YORK

Betters Peasant 
Than a Peer.

CHAPTER XXXIV.
THE i’AITHEUL GEORGE.

• “The gardnere pulls off his hat, and 
I pulls off mine, and he begins to 
stammer an excuse—says I’m fond of 
fipwers, I suppose, for the princess, 
bless her sweet heart, smiles in a sad 
kind of way, and says : ‘Do not go ; I 
like people who love flowers!’ she did. 
Master Hal, as true as I stand here; 
and smiled as if I were an old friend. 
Not an ounce of pride, nor no
thing of that sort. And then she walks 
oii, with me all of a tremble—for a 
princess is a princess, after all, Mas
ter Hal—and I didn’t know how to 
get my message out—it seemed to 
stick in my throat, for all she looked 
so: young and kind like. But I plucked 
up' courage at last, and, just as she 
was turning to go, I went to open the 
door for her, and I says, quite low— 
which there wasn’t any occasion for, 
seeing the gardener didn't understand 
English; excepting you speak it out 
Iqtjd and low—I says: ‘I’m come from 
Mister Hal, your highness.’ ”

(Jeorge stops for want of breath, and 
wipes the perspiration from his fore- 

• head. Hal, biting at his cigar furious
ly: with his eyes fixed on the man’s 
faü, draws a long breath.

;‘5Go on—go on!"
TfWell, Master Hal, it was just as if 

I -Sad told her the world was going

the coachman, he put me off like, and 
didn’t answer straight, as if he’d had 
his orders to keep quiet. But don’t you 
be afraid, Master Hal; nothing ain’t 
going to happen upxat the villa with
out my knowing It. And here’s the 
man poking about again; better go 
now, sir," and so Hal, sensibly follow
ing the advice, leaves the stable.

George falls to at hie work as it he 
hadn’t an idea above polishing har
ness and grooming horses.

If there was a cloud overhanging the 
King’s Castle, as Bell declared, a 
casual observer would have needed to 
be very clear-sighted to detect Of dis
tinguish Its shape.

Jeanne was not the girl, nor was 
Vane the man, to wear their hearts 
upon their sleeves, and it JeaVne look
ed a little pale and wistful to the 
Lambtyhe, they ascribed the slight 
change as natural results of the mar
ried state; and as for Vane, a slight 
pre-occupation and gravity befitted a 
man of his high position.

’’The marquis’ responsibilities,’' said j without a blurb 
Mr. Lambton, sighing with complacent ; talking together

say what you have to say. What is it?"
"It is about Master Hal, countess," 

said Marie.
“What about him?"
“There-is some plot, some wicked 

scheme on toot, my lady, between him 
and that—that scoundrel George, ’ and 
Marie’s pretty white teeth, came to
gether with a sharp click.

Lady Lucelle smiled.
"You don’t like that George, Marie? 

A handsome young fellow, too."
“He ie bins!” declared Marie. He is

“Never mind," interrupted Lady Lu- 
celie. ’Troll toe about Mr. Bertram."

“It is about the princess, my lady," 
said Marie, controlling herself with 
an effort. ‘He is in love with her."

“That is no news," remarked Lady 
Lucelle. .

“No, my lady; but to-day—this af- ! 
ternoon, he has sent a letter to her."

•Lady Lucelle smiled.
“How do you know that?” . .
“A friend of mine," avowed Marie..

saw him and George 
in the stable; he

pomposity, "must be simply henor- j watched, and saw George go over to 
moue. And he’s a great hartist, too, the villa—saw George come oack, and 
likewise, which alone is enough to heard Mr. Bertram talking to him in 
make a man look serious." | a low voice In the stable afterward.

Good-hearted and sensible, Mrs. ' There is a message, my lady, I am 
Lambton was not so easily satisfied, i cure—sure." 
however. i Lady Lucelle laughed

“What makes him so polite to Jean
ne?” she said; “husbande aren’t, as a 
rule----- "

■*Thank you, my dear," laughed Mr. 
Lambton. “There’s a difference be
tween ordinary husbands and a hus
band that’s a marquis----- "

“Not à bit,” said Mrs. Lambton,
:o* end ; she turned as white as snow, shrewdly; “a man can’t help showing 
add her hand dropped to her side; j his love, if he's a kind. I’m always sus- 
tlieh she raised hér eyes and looked j pioious when I see a married man and 
acjne so. that I was struck dumb for woman so stiff and formal; but, there, 
aZmoment; they seemed to go right j I suppose it is because they're so high
through me, soft and kind as they | and grand, and I’m glad you’re not a
wEte. Then I told her. word for word, 
Mailer Hal, and waited."

.•"Well—*ell—well ?”
T." You are Mr. Bertram’s servant, 

yes)’ she said, so low and quiet like 
T^çn I pulled out the flower without 
a Mord, to show her that it was all 
right. She Wasn’t pale any longer, 
Master Hal, and to see the way she 
looked at that flower was enough to— 
to—make a man knock that blessed 
count on the head there and then. 'Tell 
Mr; Bertram,’ she says, with her face 
all ^drooped like, ‘that I will be by the 
large cedar at the end of the garden 
at? six o’clock, and give him this,’ and 
site takes this flower from her dress.”

Hal snatches at it—very much aa 
the monkeys snatch at biscuits in the 
Zqo.

“Is that all?” he demanded, greed
ily."

“Every word, Master Hal,” responds 
George, solemnly; “every syllable, and 
she was gone and .across the lawn like 
a làiry.”

Hal paces dp and down, hie face 
working with excitement and passion
ate? delight, » j

"George," he says, “you are a good 
fellow, a good, faithful old chap! You 
hive managed wonderfully, beautiful
ly; and I can’t say how much I am ob
liged."

“All right, Master Hal!" says 
George, flushing up to the roots of his 
hair; “don’t say another word; I’m 
happy enough for one day—but, Mas
ter Hal, there’s something else—I used 
my.eyes, sir, and Tf something ain’t up, 
I’m a Dutchman."

“What do you mean?” asks Hal. 
anxiously.

can’t really say. sir," replies 
George, scratching hie head medita
tively, “but there seemed an unusual 
kind o’ hustle about the place, in the 
stables especially, and when I asked

-U -I-------- LWBULgHUJIl «i i 1IU) -

marquis, Lambton, If that’s the effect 
of it.” v

This little conversation took place 
while the worthy people were dress
ing for dinner, to which meal the count 
had graciously consented to remain, 
and Georgina and Maud were chatter
ing away in their room over the agree
able qualities of that nobleman. Not a 
word had been said of his engagement 
to the princess, or very probably the 
two girls would not have been so im
pressed;- Indeed, there had been no 
time for any such communication, and, 
in the general bustle, Hal’s absence 
had not been noticed, excepting by one 
person—Lady Lucelle, and certainly 
she did not remark it openly, or die 
play any curiosity, until she got to 
her dressing-room, where her maid 
awaited her.

Lady Lucelle’s eyes were sharp, and 
she saw by the flush on the good-look 
ing face, and the light in the dark 
eyes, that the girl had something to 
tell, and wae anxious to tell It. It may 
be stated here that Marie bore no good 
will toward George; In fact, to put It 
mildly, she hated him like poison. 
There ar. two reasons tor a woman, 
hating a man; first, because he has 
loved jier and left her; and, secondly, 
because hie will not love her at all. 
The second was the reason which pro
duced Marie’s hatred of George. She 
had fallen in love with his handsome 
face, and set her cap against him, and 
he had—simply Ignored her; but Marie 
was not without .admirers, and among 
them was one of the grooms, the man 
who bad hovered about while Hal had 
been conspiring with George In the 
stable. It is by wheel within wheel the 
machinery of life revolves, and so 
sends the world away.

The countess was deeply silent for 
some time; theif she said, suddenly:

“Don’t pull my hair out, Marie; but

softly, then 
grew Thought-stopped suddenly and 

tuL
“You are a good girl, Marie, and 

keep your eyes open. You must find 
out what comes of this, and tell me."

“Yes, my lady,” answered Marie,
with alacrity. "I will. What business , , ... . . . , - ,slowly tip the stairs, talking to some has that George to carry messages and >__ ,________ ,_m_____ •________
interfere? He is clever—oh oh, very

check for a thousand—a couple of 
thousand—without asking any ques
tions?” .

Hal Jumped up and put his hand on 
Vane’s arm, and his eyes grew sud
denly moist.

"Whst a dear, generous old men yen 
are, Vane!” he said, huskily. “I’m not 
in debt—I don’t want money—I wish 
I wss, Just for the pleasure of taking 
it from you, though Heaven knows you 
sre liberal enough; sometimes I’m 
ashamed at the checks when I cash 
them.”

"Why, should you be?” said Vane, 
quietly. "All I. have de Jeanne's"—how 
he lingered on the beloved name—“and 
yours. I would give all the world, If 
I had it, to make you two happy!"

“Don’t I know It—don’t Jeanne know 
It?” said Hal, gratefully. “There never 
was such a kind-hearted fellow as you 
are, Vane. You deserve to be happy, 
for you try to make everybody else so."

Vane smiled and turned away, rial 
looked after him.

"Vane,” he said.
"Well?"
"Sometimes,” he said, with a doubt

ful frown, “I think—I mean I almost 
think—that you are not always happy. 
Of course, It’s only a fancy on my part, 
but—but if there is anything I can do

“There is nothing, my dear Hal," 
said Vane, smiling, but very—very 
wistfully; "there ie nothing you can 
do. If I am not happy, 1* ie my own 
fault; remember that, Hal," tor Hal 
had Jumped up.

"That’s the five o'clock bell going, 
isn’t It?” he said; ,"I must go."

And with a confused excuse, he hnr 
ried out. \

Vane looked after him, and raised 
his hand to his forehead, with a trou
bled expression on his face.

“What ails the boy?” he said; “what 
is it that seems to hang about us all 
like some dark cloud?" Then he went 
to the window and leaned out for air. 
“Something seems to press .lown up- 

j on the place like a nightmare. I am 
; not superstitious, or I should think 

something was going to happen."
With a shake of hiy broad shou'dere 

and a smile, he threw off the feeilng 
and went to work. On the easel was 
an unfinished historical picture of the 
time of Charles the First; the lay fig
ure was draped with a cavalier cos
tume, and artistic properties of the 
same period were scatted about the 
room.

Vane took up the brush, but only Jo 
fling it down again, and absently turn 
ever the faded velvet tunics, lace hats, 
rapiers and swords which lay in a 
heap on a chair. But, nothing would 
interest him, and at last he went up 
to his room to dress, his hand thrust 
Into his pockets, and his head droop
ing moodily. Just as he put his fin
gers on the handle of the door he 
1 card a voice that always ran through 
him; it was Jeanne; she was coming

"USE.”
There’s no lilac hush that’s richer 

than the one beside my door, | 
And the patch of sky above it is the 

patch I hunger for;
Oh, I’ve seen some gorgeous blossoms 

and I’ve caught theit fragrance 
fine.

But of all the lilac’s growang, there 
Is only one that’s mine.

There’s an elm tree that I’m fond of 
and It isn’t much to see.

But the humblest of its branches 
seems to mean a lot to me;

It’s the one tree that I long for, when 
I’m called upon to roam,

Though the world is rich with elm 
trees, there is only one at home.

The world Is filled with children, but 
of all Its merry crew 

1 hunger for the laughter of a certain 
little two;

It’s for them that I am living, It’s for 
them I often pine,

For there are no others better that 
can take the place of mine.

Fashion
Plates.
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clever, but he shall not hoodwink roe.’’
Lady Lucelle laughed again.
“So,” ,she murmured, “Master Hal 

has his little love affairs, and the de
voted sister is plotting with him. It 
will amuse me, at least, to balk them.”

“Yes, Marie,” she added, aloud, “you 
must find, out about this mysterious 
affair and let me know."

Quite unconscious of the condes
cending interest which Lady Lucelle 
was taking in this affair Hal waited 
the approach of six o’clock with that 
bitter Impatience which distinguishes 
love in his predicament.

He wandered about the grounds, 
puffing at hfe pipe, and carefully 
avoiding any human being; then he 
betook himself to the interior of the 
castle, and sauntered from room to 
room, settling nowhere and to nothing. 
If he could have found Jeanne to un
burden his mind to, it would have 
been some comfort, but Jeanne had 
gone out with the Lambtons and Clar
ence.

Then he ran against Vane on his way 
to the studio, and if he had been a 
very little less in love than he was, he 
would have noticed the haggard !ook 
on his old friend’s handsome face; but, 
as It was, It passed unnoticed, and 
to Vane’s good-natured Inquiry if ho 
would come and smoke a cigar with 
him, Hal muttered some excase, and 
hastened on. Vane looked after him 
with a grave curiosity, and sighed as 
he turned into his Quite, secludéd 
room.

“Something wrong with the boy,' 
he murmured ; “has he been getting 
into debj?” At the thought, he step
ped-out again into the corridor and 

'called âfter Hal.
Hal turnad back, and Vane put his 

hand on his shoulder.
•“Come and smoke a cigar with me. 

Hal,” he said,* in hie old affectionate 
manner, and they turned In togcttier. 

"J.et me nee, you like these CuLina’s 
•here you are. Now tell us what’s the 

matter.”
Hal looked up and colored-.
"Nothing,” he said, of course.
"You mean nothing I Can help you 

In,” said Vane, and he put nig white 
hands on Hal’s broad* shoulders and 
looked at him wistfully. “Don’t say 
that unless you are quite sure, Hal. Is 
It money—any little or big debt?!'

No—no," said Hal.
'Are you surer sa Id-"-.Vane, with 

kindly scrutiny; "don’t hesitate with 
mefHal—don't let a question of ntoney 
trouble you. Honestly, deàr boy, there 
Is more than 1 know what to do with 

» great deal more. Out with it, Hal— 
or stay,” die said, seating himself at 
his writing-table, “suppose I write a

one in a low voice. The some one re
plied in a still lower voice, and Vane 

’bit his lip.
Mechanically, unthinkingly, he look

ed over the balustrade. The.'e stood 
Jeanne and, of course, Clarence, the 
former with an anxious look on her 
face, the latter with that anxious, con
centrated gaze with which his eyes 
always sought Jeanne’s face.

Vane could not hear a word ; would 
not have paused a moment If he could 
have heard ; had he done so, how much 
jealous pain would have been spared 
him!

“And you will do this for me?" said 
Jeanne, her eloquent face upturned 
questioningly. "If the princess comes, 
you will keep the count away from her, 
and leave poor Hal a chance of speak
ing to her—will you?”

"There is nothing I would Hot do 
for you," replied Clarence, his hand
some face flushed.

‘Thank you—thank you!” said Jean
ne. “I feel Mike a conspirator.'

And she held out her hand with a lit
tle flush.

(To be continued.)

Pattern 3473 ie here Illustrated. It 
is cut in 4 Sizes: 8, 10, 12 and 14 
years. A 10 year size will require 2% 
yards of 42 inch material for the skirt, 
in serge, gabardine, plaid or check 
suiting; and 2% yards of 42 inch In
dian Head, drill, flannel or poplin, 
for the blouse. Gingham, chamurey, 
and percale are attractive too, for this 
style.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 15c. 
in silver or stamps.

A GOOD APRON.
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HARDWARE DEPARTMENT.

Pot Chains ................. 8 and 15c. each
Pot Chains, Magic..............14c. each
Potato Mashers............. - . ,12c. each
Potato Roasters................ .10c. each
Stove Cover Lifters............. 20c. each
Stove Pokers ........................ 20c. each
Cake Turners................................. 10c. each
Curling Tongs.................................25c. pair
Egg & Cake Turners, Teller, 15c. ea.
Sink Brushes..................................18c. each
Asbestos Mats.......... .. .. ..10c. each
Plate Handles................r.. 10c. each
Shingle Hatchets.. .... . ,25c. each
Tobacco Pouches.................. 30c. each
Turnscrews............................15c. each
Mendets...............................10c. pkg.
Metal Polish .. ........................4c. tin
Broilers.................................. 14c. each
Hammers..............................25c. each
Hat and Coat Hooks............ 30c. doz.
Mouse Traps......................... 4c. each
Razor Strops........................ 20c. each
Varnish Stain....................... 25c. each
Paint, 1 lb. tins...................,15c. each
-Wool Cards .. .. .. .. ..$1.40 pair

Hair Clippers.. .. .... . ,70c. each 
Safety Razors .... . ,25c. and $1.00
Shaving Brushes................. 12c. each
Hair Brushes -.. .. w .. . .20c. each 
Pipes (Wood) .. .. ...... ,30c. up
Pocket Books .................. .... 10c. each
Thermometers ... .. .. 30c. each
Scissors .. ..  ............ 25c. pair
Sheathe Knives ..................... 10c. up
Block Planes .. .... ... ,50c. each 
Lead Pencils .. .. .. . ,10c. doz.
Pen Holders.............. .. ..30c. doz.
Cake Cutters..................10c. each
Towel Racks............. ... .. .. 8c. each
Egg Beaters .........................50c. each
Pudding Pans ...  4c. each
Shoe Polish................................... 10c. tin
Strainers............. .. .. .. 8c. each
Splashers for Water Tap............ 15c.
Snow Shovels .. . .30, 50c. and $1.20
Rat Traps....................... 15c. each
Razor Paste .. ........................20c. tin
Tack Hammers..............15c. each
Tin Boxes Paint for School Child

ren ........................................... 30c.
Trowels .. .. .................... ..14c. each

BOWBING BROS.. LTD
feb23,eod,tf

m

HARDWARE DEPARTMENT.
IMBMMniaHIBEIIv |y jo

Delicacies for

FRESH FROZEN CODFISH, SALMON, CAPLIN, 
COD TONGUES, SMELTS, HADDOCK, TURBOT,

~ IPT” 1PERS, Etc.

so 
scru-

SMOKED CODFISH, HADDOCK, K 
' —ALSO,—

TINNED SALMON, COD TONGUES,
^ LOBSTERS, SARDINES.

We positively guarantee the quality of above, which is 
that every fish retains its full fresh flavor. Modern methO' 
pulous care ensures you getting “the best there is in fish.”

For Prices, ’Phone

JOB’S STORES,ltd
-> j J |ro |;y jv) j!-) |o |y |u I -I |<b

Household Notes.

NOTH:—Owing to the continual ad
vance in price of paper, wages, etc. 
we are compelled to advance the prie/ 
of patterns to 16c. each.

stroy any strong taste It may have.
One thing which helps in .making 

good pastry ie to have tHe shorten
ing thoroughly mixed with the flour. 

Cut a few forsythia boughs, put

to have just enough water for I 
It, as much of the good is pourel1 * 
with the extra water.

«M
When jneat is put into 

which is not sufficiently hot <° 1

A small piece of-butter put into the 
pot with white potatoes will prevent
their boiling to pieces.) — - — —-,----- —r~~ ----- -- — ---------- ■ r

■ If a cake is too light with eggs and them in water and 8tund in » 8un”y the 8urfa66 at' once me“‘ 
has an insuàffltent quantity of floür, I wlndow- In three weeks they will be to be dry because the juices 
ib will drop in the center. j In full bloom. | Split butterthln ciackers, lL|f

A pair of old kid gloves are excell-1 Remove meat from the brown paper with butter, place them 
ent tp have handy when working 
about the stove or when dusting.

A few slice» of onion laid over the 
leg of mutton'while *roaeting will de-

in which it is wrapped as soon as it in pan and brown in a hot of*8!
' tlMycomes from the market, or the meat are good served with vegei 

will taste, of the paper. — —
When cooking macaroni it is best* Minajd's Liniment Carts
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