AT THE YOUNG MAN’S STORE.

You ‘C_an Lie Down wih
Comfort in a Spireila!

The SPIRELLA CORSET gives more than correct poise and
beauty of line—it gives perfect comfort under all conditions.
You can lie down in a Spirella with almost uncorseted ease—
none of the stiff discomfort of the average corset.

THE SPIRELLA CO. of Canada, Ltd., Niagara Falls, Canada.
ELLA M. PENNEY, 52 Long’s Hill, St. John’s, Nfid.

Representative St. John’s. P 0. Box 1253,
feb3,eod

We have a Shoe that is a
great favorite with Young
Men who are smart dress-
ers, and who want all the
style kinks that can be

worked into a Shoe.
Our TOURIST $3.50 Shoe.

This is the Shoe that fills
the Young Man’s fancy to
the letter.

Made on lasts that are
correct but extreme  in
style.

Straight or swing.

Extension soles, narrow
toes ‘and military heels.

Blucher and lace cut.

Choice leathers.

All sizes and widths.

Not high priced, when we
say $3.50.
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Many young men have al-
ready found out, and others
are finding out, that this is
the store for swell Shoes. If
a Shoe is here, it’s right.

PARKER & V.ONROE, L.

The » hoe Men. .

%
&
P
&
&
&
N
%
&
2
%
%
&
P
=
8
#
wr
g
ar
4

F3 L L LV L LR LY T LS LDV T L4 L Lo L L

!

e e

ToOur

{

We are making a visit to the British Mark-
ets to personally select the Latest Fashions and
Fabrics for the coming season, and hope to re-
turn in about four weeks with the best selection
of Goods for High-Class Tailoring yet displayed
in this city. During our absence our Genuine
American Cutter, Mr. P. A. McCafferty, will at-
tend to all orders entrusted to us with his cus-
tomary courtesy and thorough attention to de-
tail that characterizes all his work.

We also take this opportunity to tender our
sincere thanks for the generous patronage we
have received-during the past year, and trust by
strict attention to business t6 merit even a
larger share the present year.

CHAS. J. ELLIS,

English and American High-Class Tailoring.
"Phene 230. 802 Water St. P. O. Box 122.
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CHAPTER XVIII.

- By and by, when we were backv in

could without Nat, she was taken with
a fit of shivering—a fit so violent and
so cempletely - bpeyond control: that
madame, sitting reading on the other
side of the fire, put down her book
and lodked up surprised. :
“Dear me, what is it? Al;e you ill,
mademoiselle ?” :
Mademoiselle did not
was more than she could do to still

answer; it

her chattering teeth.

“Whatever can it be?”
mother, rising and approaching her.
“It is like a fit! Ned, bring a glass cf
wine!"” -

1 brought one, mademoiselle,
managing to steady her hand suffi-
cienitly to hold the glass, drank ths
had some effect, for

cried my

and

wine. It in a
minute or two the paroxysm passed;
but she still looked ghastly pale and
ner hands were icy cold.

“Whatever can it be?” said my mo-
ther, anxiously.

“It is nothing—it will pass,” made-
moiselle murmured, faintly.
afraid

“My dear, nonsense! I am

vou have taken a chill. And yet you
:ave not been out to-day.”

“] expect it was when you were out
in the park before dinner, mademo:-
“I don’t wonder

selle,” 1 struck in.

vou have taken a chill with nothinz
over your shoulders. It is very cold.”

I suppose my speech was an un-
lucky one, for the governess shot me
a wrathful look from her dark eyes
s she replied to madame’'s surprised
uery, giving her the same explana-
jon as she had given me. '‘Her head
Mlle. Natalie's fall had alaria-
for-'air,

Would

iched;

d Her; she had gone out

Jleep would be best for her.
padame permit her to retire?”
“Poor thing! She seems to be quite

11,” madame obsertved, commiserc-
ingly, when we ‘were alone.

“Yes. 1t must be through going out
here in such a mad way. ‘Fancy bare
neck and arms for such a night as
thist”

“Very foolish!” assented my mo-
“But she has not been herseli
that

t of hers, you remember.”

ther.
ately, 1 fancy—since ‘fainting
I remembered well enough.

“l almost think she is troubled
pursued - my mother.”

I echoed. “Why do

sonie way,”
“Troubled!”
‘ou’ think s0?”’
“Partly because she has been dull
:nd out of spirits, and partly because
which occurred

»f something just

Now reels Strong
and Vigorous

5
And ri‘t for Any Amount of Wuix
as the Result of Using
Dr. Chase’s Nerue Food,

Mr. J. Hurlbert. 9

It is so easy to overlook the warn-
ing given by headaches, indigestion,
failing memory, lack of power to
concentrate the mind, irritability and
worry over little things, that many a
man does not realize his danger un-
til on the verge of breakdown.

Like the writer of the letter gquoted
below, you can call a halt to the
wasting process and restore vim and
energy to the nervous system by us-
ing Dr. Chase’s Nerve Fobd. This
great food cure has a wopderful re-
cord of cures. . /

Mr. J. Hurlbert, 28 James street.
Qrantford, Ont., writes:—"1 was
very- much run down in health and
1S5 a consequence my nervous system
was very much exhausted. Close con-
finement at my work, I think, brought.
on the trouble. 1 started .using Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food and by the time
I had used up one pox I felt a great
improvement. The continued use of
this. preparation has thoroughly re-
stored my system so that I feel strong
and vigorous and fit for any amount
of work. * I have also used Dr.
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills and Qint-
ment with spiendid satisfaction, anc |
recommend them at every opportun.

| ity.”” Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 50 cents

1 hox, all dealers or Edmanson B

k Co., Limited, Toronto.

the drawing-room, . settled  down . to
make the best of the evening that we |

ALWAYS
"USED
" 2

3 fhe ]
4 - &
For Household Use,—To use it is the
best, mo-t simple, and wmost comtortable way
of ironirg. Independent of stove'and gas, it
can be used anywhere. Nonm-tnflammable
B fuel without noxions fumes, Noiisk from
§ fire; healthier and safer than any other iron.
‘For light work and travelling only, The
“ DALLINETTE,” a smaller ** Dalli.” §
For general household work nse the *Dalli.” B
Having a larger ironing surface, and greater
heating capacity every d.scription of ironing
can be done with it.
Of 2l Storekaepers.
Stocked by Steer Bros:, 379/383. Water Street,
St Johi’s, Newtane bad,
. Beware of woriiidess iviicalion s,
3 S0 s

before dinner. She asked me to ad-
vance her the quarter’s salary, which

will not of course be due until the
end of the year; she intimated that
the money was wanted for some rela-
She had letters this morning,

nd I fancy it may be some family

tive.

trocuble which is weighing upon her
mind,” continued madame.

“Did
mother?”

“Oh,
diiference to me.
a;ry trouble, that 1 could assist her;

vou let her have the money,

ves, of course! It made no

1 wish, if there is

but she is always so determinedis

reticent about her affairs.”
The household went to bed

The

very

eaily
that night. great drawing-room

seemed a wilderness withou?
Nat's little figure and merry chatter.
1 was awfully sleepy too, when I laid
feil
aeleep =simost irucediately, tkinking
that 1

ing.

my head upon the pillow, and

should not uwake until morn-
Sut I did.

or any noise that I knew of, I awoke

i¥jthout any dream

suddenly, and sat up, wondering what

sould have aroused me in such a

fzshion—for ‘1 usually slept soundly.

As most people would have done, ]
sound or

But there

strained -my ears for any
novement in the house.
»cs none. In the deep hush I heard

the slow solemn tick of the - great
cleck on the staircase, and even tho
rapid beat Qf my watech con the table
beside me—nothing more. Stay—sure-
ly that was a sound—a sound like the
cautious closing of a door; and then
the staircase creaked under a stealthy
followed by

sweep of some trailing garment along

Jootstep, the  cautious
the corridor!

Was Nat ill? 1 wondered, straining
No;
her door,

the
but
There was a subduel

21y ears more than ever.
steps did not stop at
stole softly on.
creaking of the stairs again. and
then on the upper floor a door was
clcsed and locked quietly.

And I lay down again, knowing that
who crept so

Chavasse

the stealthy creature

softly and secretly about
in the dead. hour of the winter night
was Lucille Valdini.

CHAFPTER XIX.

Although very much against the

little lady’'s wish—for 'I heard
protesting energetically— madame
that Nat

shculd not come down to breakfast.

in her anxiety, ‘insisted
Her only son though I was, I believe
that I might have been pitched over
the head of Gray Donald half a dozen
times without exciting half such a
in the bosom of Madame
had

impression

commotion
of the Mount as Nat’s mishap
Indeed I

that I was looked upon rather as a

done. had an
scapegrace on the ‘present occasion.
Clearly the general idea was that 1
should have come to grief if anybody
did. :

I did not ge into the village, a mes-
sage having arrived during breakfast

"to the effect that the Reverend Titus

bad caught another cold, which was
likely to keep him to gruel and mus-
tard-plasters ‘for the next week;.and
the morning was too windy, snewy,
and ccld to t,empi;ma'out, witi;&;iﬁpé«

| cessity. Madame with her factotung |}

the govem__gsjé}'éﬁ?mﬂéﬁr’ed in the i

thing better to do.

‘It may have been owing to the book-
or\in.conséqi{ﬂcéof the fire, 'bﬂ “the

for how long I dornot know, but T

\{fﬁs‘_:a'w:,}kmed by a protty Smart tug

hei

rection of‘oiﬁ"Bntt"‘urbijn's dbma}n,.imd ;
I betook myself to the library, streteh- ||
‘ed myself before the blazing fire with

a book, and settle, down to read awav |
the morning in default of having no- ||

plain fact is that 1 went to slegﬁ%.' ;

{4 my hair, and raised my scorched | ‘pm

face from the fender-stool :to' meet
Nat's black eyes, twinkling with mis-
chief. .
“Oh, you lazy rascal!” she cried. _
“Eh?’ I returned vaguely, my fac-
ulties a little confused still, either by
my nap or its rather violent termina-
tion. ‘“Was I asleep?” . ‘
“Oh, dear, no—only. thinking'with
your eyes shut!. . You goose—of
course you were!”’
“I'm sure I didn't know it. Tt was
that roasting fire, I suppose,",- I said: :
scrambling up and pulling forward
a chair for her. “Sit down
madame is sure tp ‘be at you.
do you f8el after your spill?
don't look any the worse.”
“And I don’'t feel so,” she replied,
sinking down chair
stretching out her hands to the blaze.
lease Dbit of a

now,: ov
How
You

into the and
“I haven’t even the
headache, and yet modame would in-
sist upstairs.

Wasn't it ridiculous?”

upon my keeping
“What would have’happened if you

had been really hurt, I wonder?”

exclaimed,

“Goodness knows!” she

laughing. *“There has been such a

fuss! There were mcdame and Mrs.
Batterbin and Virtue and Valla hold-
ing a kind of consultation round me.
cach suggesting a different remedy 10
bring me round, when all in the world
that I wanted was my breakfast. They
would let me have only a little tea
and toast, and I'm as hungry as ever
I can be,” she concluded, dismally. “I
shall have to make a raid on the pan-
try presently.”

“You'll be caught if

you do’” 1

said, laughing. “The mother and ma-
demoiselle betook themselves kitchen-
By tha

vay, didn’t she come to tender her

ward directly after breakfast.

sympathy ?”

“What!” asked Nat—'‘mademoiselle?
Oh, 1 think
sympathies are particularly

don't mademoiselle’s
active:”
—this with a queer little curl of he:
iip, accompanicd by an equally queer
little elevation of her dark brows.
“Certainly they are not so for me.”
“Eh?’ 1 said, looking up at her, for
hearth-

T was still lounging on the

ug, with my elbow on the hassock.
‘How’s that?”

“Why, because she doesn’t like me,
f course!”

“Doesn’t like you?’ I echoed blanh-
“You silly boy, of course not!” reo-
urned Nat loftily. “Where are your
ayes T’

“Wherever they are,

they haven't

seen that. What makes you think it?’
“I don't think it—I know it.”
“Bad taste!” I said, laughing. “But
:\'11§' should she dislike you?”
“*Well,” Nat, clasping her

¢hands at the back of her curly head

said

s she looked at me demurely, “there
an't very well be two mistresses to
Iolmedeane, can there?”

“Oh, I see!"—and I laughed again
)artly at the notion, and partly at the
liftle grimace which
rontorting her pretty face.
thought she had
lately.”

“Why should she?”

“Might see it was no good,” I sug-
Zested.

*omical Wwas
“I rather
dropped  the

game

“And it isn't you know.”
“I wish it were!” she cried, pet-
ishly. “Fraser Froude is horrid, but
e is quite nice enough for mademoi-
selle; ®¥nd, if he niarﬁed her; you ses,
Ned, he couldn't possibly teasé me”

“You should .send him
business then.”

“1 wish I could. I snub him and
contradict him whenever he says any-
thing. What else can I do?”

I laug.hed at this literal truth, ns
other reply seeming necessary,

about his

and
Nat, with a pout/and a shrug, sunk

back in her chair, and turning her

€yes upon the fire, became mute and
motionless.

1 guessed bretty well about whom

Asthma Catarrh
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' A simple, safe and effective treatme o
‘chial troubles, without dosing. the meoomon o
drugs. Uudwimmusl‘or!h!rgy,em
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Prop ten cents .in the
amp will run for 32 hours, giving
light of 40 candle power. iy

her thoughts were busy, as I glanced
up at the little dark musing face, witn
a wonderful smile curving the
1 wished Yorke could have seen

red
lips.
her jusf then, and wondered vaguely
whether one of these days any woman
would love me as Natalie Orme cer-
Then my thoughts
wandered away and 1
wondered what she would say to it
1t could not be long before the
Roger

tainly loved him.
to madame,

all.
news reached  her now, for
would soon be here and certainly he
would speak out directly he got Nat's
did
withhold

permission to do so; and . I not
girl to
did

much in awe of madame.

think she was the

it, for decidedly she not stand
And I made
all I could

Then 1

up my mind that I'd do

to help my friend’s cause.
wished uneasily that I possessed Ro-
zer’s full confidence as thoroughly as
What

story which he had.refused to tell me

he possessed mniine. was the
in which Lucille Valdinni was mixcd
up? Would he tell Nat when she be-
came his promised wife? Of course it
might be a mere trifle, as' he had de-
clared it was, so far as he was con
but the mere fact of his
like a

that woman bothered me.

cerned;

sharing anything secret with

Then 1 re-

membered her odd conduct on tac

Jay before, and hew I had heard her

stealthy footstep creep past my door

in the night. What had taken her ou
f ber

December

bed in the bitter cold of th

been a
Walz

night? Had there

‘econd interview in the Lady's

yetween the French governess. aul

ny friend, the man whom Natali2

Jrme loved? Surely ii—

What was that? A sudden blow on
Natalie brought hev

the

my shoulder, as
buckled

and sat bolt

small shoes oif fender

effcctually dis-

upright,

versed my uncomfortable reflection:.

\ step was approaching the library

iccr—a step too heavy for a womans

‘nd yet too light for a man's. We

yoth knew it, and Nat looked at me

vith elevated eyebrows and a pursed
ip mouth of dismay as 1 scrambiled
o my feet and old Styles appeared at
the door, ushering in Fraser Froude.

(To be Continued.-

AT LAST, HE IS FREE
OF LUNBAGO

Because He fook GIN PILLS

Winnipeg, Jan. 6th.

{‘Thave been a sufferer froin Lumbago
forsome years past and during Christmas
week had a very acute attack which
confined me to the house. About the
latter part of April, I met your Mr, FI.11
and mentiéned my complaint t> him.
He advised me to take GIN PILLS. I
have been taking them at intervals
during the early part of the present
winter, and up to date have had no
seturn of my ol | tronble—in fact, I feel
better than [ have for years and think
that my old enemy has vanished for

> X 1 " r
ol et I1. A. JUKES.

GIN‘. ILLS will prolect your Kidneys
and TCladder acainst the ravages of
wiater. No matter how riuch you may
dread cn_ld weather, becaize you have
hcens‘ll‘;_;(‘ctto RheumatistiorLumbagn,
vou will be free of pain if you take GIN
PILLS.

50c.a bo:f, Qfor $2.50. Sample freeif
you write National Drog and Chemical
. r . - b
Co. of Canada, Limited, Toronto, 136

i :
More Light.

Our new 40 candle power lamp can

supply more light at less cost than

any other system of Artificial lighting.

This lamp is especially designed for

use with our new ten-cent Slot Me Br.
slot, and ‘ie

. Call and get full particulars of our

“Special Fitting” Slot Meter -
tion, or phone 97. proposi

ST. JOHN’S GAS LIGHT COMPANY,
nov5,tufr tf

Beved of Trade Bldg.

A good lotion for chapped hands
s made with glycerine and rose-

water to which a few drops of tine-
| wure of benzoin have been added.

If a tablecloth is beyond repair, cut

31

-

_ them around and they will be found
| miost upseful in the Kkitchen, =

t mp int ovarious sized pieces, hem

Cowardice. §,

BY H. L. RANN. 8

RO IIERK KT

Cowardice is g
discase of the
backbone whijch
attacks people
who leave home
without carrying
an emergenicy
tank full of red-
‘corpuscled coup-
age. It is hard-
er to cure than
t h e ;kiln-drieq
Vermont asthma,
and scatters the
nervous forces sgo
widely apart that he is perfectly will-
ing his wife should go ahead and sece
who is trying to break into the cellar.
When cowardice once gets into t}
system, it is harder to eradicate th:
the footprints of a huckleberry pie
fiom the bosom of a new tablecloth.
A person can never tell when he isg
gcing to have an attack of cowardi
Scme men go through life with a reg
mustache and a fire-eating reputa
+and then shatter the confidence o
bold, bristling wife by crawling u
the bed when something falls off
kiichen range and makes a noise 1i
~opening the back door with a crc
bai.

There are two kinds of cowardice
moral and physical. Moral coward
is the kind which prevents a man fro:
Guitting without entering into a joi
debate, when he decides that
had a genteel sufficiency. The m
coward always wants to carry on
long-winded argument and then
off on five cigars a day. Wheneve
his heart rears up and beats a tatt
or the bed clothes he swears off with
deep emotion, but the next mornin
lays it to indigestion
arcund the alley until he
pipe.

Physical cowardice is a form
shaking palsy which is
ncew-born love of peace
wiilingness to arbit It
quently found in large qu
ferocious, booze-fighting citlerhs
have never beaten up anybody
their wives. It is an interestin
{0 see one of the fourteen-car
shrivelsd up in the 1 g
recital by some short-legge
with sand oozing out
pockets. The physical cow:
has the respect of everybody until
begins to bluster about his list of
and wounded.

and sco

finds

accompanis

by a

heroes
a gory
bantam
Ve S[

One Dose Relieves
a Cold---No Quinine

colds

Pape’s Cold Compound cures
and grippe in a
few hours.

You can. surely end ripp
break up the most severe cold eiil
in head, chest, back, stomach or limbs
by taking a dose of Pape’s Cold
pound every two hours until
consecutive doses are taken.

It promptly relieves the most nus
able headache, dulless, head 1
stuffed up, feverishness, sneezi
throat, mucous catarrhal discharz
running of the nose, soreness, stil
ness and rheumatic twinges.

Take this wonderful Com
directed,. without interfere
yvour usual duties and with the ki
edge that there is nothing elsc
world, which will cure your col
end Grippe misery as
without any other assistance or
after-effects as a 25-cent K
Pape’s Cold Compound, ic
druggist can supply—accept no s
stitute—contains no quinine—be
in every home. Tastes nice.

promptl

The Twilight Peace

When day is done—

What
day is done!

is fading, and the

reveries invade the soul

For light

comes on

And in the darkness 1 may 10t

plete

The task I have begun;

And so I and

patiently await

to come
—When day is done.

e re—
rest, dream, aud

Another day

When life is done—

What reveries invade the soul when

life is done!
light is fadinsg,

comes on,

And in the

complete

The task I have begun;

And so I rest, and dream, and patiently

await

The other life to come

When life is done.

For and the night

shadows I may not

Unsightly cracks on furnituri}
can easily be filled with Dbeeswax.
Soften the beeswax until pliable, then
press it firmly into the cracks.
e :

‘When there is a white deposit on
the comb after the shampooing, it
is either from the towel or soap which

1has not been rinsed out.

‘ Here a

e
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