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Should be in every 
kitchen. Its use 
assures complete 
satisfaction in bak­
ing cakes, biscuits 
and pastry.

YOUR GROCER 
SELLS IT.

E. W. Gillett Co. Ltd
TORONTO. CANADA. 

Winnipeg Montreal
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"Room to move here,” he said. “A 
man can feel his feet, and he’s got 
twice the energy he has In England. 
Some of the people here have ceme 
twenty miles of more for this dance. 
Do you notice the difference between 
this and a London ballroom?”

Kittie was on the point of replying 
that she knew nothing of London 
ballrooms ; but she checked herself, 
and her partner went on:

“Strange afe it may seem, we are all 
enjoying ourselves! It’s our turn 
now. I always forget the figures. 
We’re none of us blaze. We’re quite 
ready to work all day and dance all 
night And work all the next day, 
too, by George! I say, how well you 
dance! I wish you’d give me a waltz. 
A cousin, or something of the kind, of 
Mrs. Vanstone’e, aren’t you?”

“I am Mrs. Vanstone’s companion,” 
said Kittle.

He stared at her. “Jolly lucky wo­
man Mrs. Vanstone!” he said.

He took Kittie into an adjoining

Oh, 
How 

I Itched !

Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue. Scrap Book of our Pat­
ters Cute. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

A SPLENDID SCHOOL DRESS.

WLat long nerve-racking days of 
constant torture — what sleepless 
nights of terrible agony—itch-itch- 
itch — CONSTANT ITCH, until it 
seemed that I must TEAR OFF MY

room, where refreshments were ser-1 ,, _.j INSTANT RELIEF—my skin cool-
i ed, soothed and healed !ved with a profuseüess and liberality 

which would have discomfited a Lon­
don hostess. The tall French win­
dows were thrown open, the big 
moon shone-on the lawns, the scent 
of the flowers made the atmosphere 
heavy. Kittie’s heart was

The very first drops of D. D. D. Pre­
scription for Eczema, the wonderful 
new skin discovery, stopped that aw­
ful itch instantly; yes, the very mo­
ment D. D. D. touched the burning 
skin, the torture ceased. A single bot­
tle proves it.

. For instant relief from that itch, 
beating get a bottle of D. D. D. Prescription... .... £>■$. £K'„Tc„ Tw:

Kennedy, M. Connors, Peter O’Mara.

1 The Die is Cast
For Better or For 

Worse.”
CHAPTER XIV.

A South American Dance.
“Oh, I am sorry to disturb you, my 

dear,” she said. “How comfortable 
you look! But we want you. There 
are not ladies enough. The place 
seems crowded with men! What a 
change after London, where the men 
are so precious! Slip on your things, 
and come down, will you? You have 
an evening jlress? If not, one of 
mine----- ”

The blood rose to Kittle’s face. She 
remembered that she had an evening 
dress, the one of Eva Lyndhurst’s, 
which Mrs. Bickers had given her.

“Thanks," she said reluctantly, with 
a kind of resignation. “I have a 
dress.”

“That’s right," said Mrs. Vanstone. 
“Be as quick as you can. We want 
you to make up a second set of the 
lancers.”

After Mrs. Vanstone had gone, Kit­
tie sat for some "minutes without 
moving. She had said that she had a 
suitable frock; but the only one she 
possessed was the one that had been 
Eva Lyndhurst’s, and she naturally 
felt reluctant to wear it; but she 
knew that if she gave some reason for 
not going down—that something had 
gone wrong with her dress—Mrs. 
Vanstone would insist upon Kittie’s 
wearing one of hers; therefore, after 
a time, she rose, and took the pink 
frock from the wardrobe in which she 
had hung it. The sight, the touch of 
it, recalled the past so distinctly that 
she trembled and turned pale. The 
bunch of roses which was missing 
from it she had given to Lashmore as 
a pledge of love. Where was he? what 
had happened to him? The questions 
haunted and harassed her as she 
dressed, now with a quick and fever­
ish eagerness.

Half an hour before she had been 
reluctant to go down to the dance; 
now she was almost eager to do so, 
for perhaps the movement, the music, 
the mixing with strange people, would 
dispel the thoughts which were al­
ways concentrated on one subject. 
When she had got on her war-paint, 
she stepped back froin the pier-glass 
and looked at herself critically; and 
the color rose to her face at the re­
flection in the glass. The least vain 
of girls knows when she is looking 
well; and Kittie drew a long breath

of feminine satisfaction as she turn­
ed away. She told herself that in 
joining the party she was only com­
plying with the request of her em­
ployer; but as she went down the 

i broad stairs, she was conscious that 
her heart was beating faster than 
usual, and that she was thrilling 
with an excitement which she had 
not felt since the old days when she 
had queened it at some party of the 
boys.

WJien she entered the long, well- 
lit room, a waltz was in full swing, 
and she made her way by the wall to 
a settee by the window, the curtains 
of which almost screened her from 
view; but Mrs. Vanstone, passing - on 
the arm of a partner, saw her, and 
stopped, and introduced the man. He 
asked for the next dance, and while 
Kittie was giving it to him—it was an 
informal dance, there were no pro­
grams, and he wrote her name on his 
shirt-cuff—Mr. Murray caught sight 
of her, and came up with two other 
gentlemen, who at once asked for 
dances, and with the eagerness that 
proclaims the fact that women are 
scarce.

Her first partner was a young fel­
low from a neighboring ranch ; he 
danced well, and Kittie, who had 
learned to waltz in one of the schools 
at which she had given a spasmodic 
attendance, soon found her feet. To 
Kittie, with her keen ear for music, 
and love of rhythmical movement, 
dancing came as naturally as swim­
ming to a duck. Rer partner was de­
lighted and enthusiastic, and begged 
for another waltz later on. Kittie 
sank back in her seat, while the last 
strains of the waltz died away, and 
drew a long breath of pleasure that 
was almost pain; for it seemed so 
impossible that she, who a few weeks 
ago had been well nigh starving in 
London, should be here in this bril­
liantly lit room, with its atmosphere 
warmly scented by the glorious flow>- 
ers which grew in . radiant masses 
close to the window.

Mrs. Vanstone, as she was passing, 
stopped and looked at her with a cu­
rious, but approving, smile.

“How beautifully you dance, my 
dear,” she said, in her languid way. 
“And that dress of yours is—fetching. 
Paris, isn’t it? Strange" how* one can 
tell! There’s an—an atmosphere 
about a Paris dress which the London 
people strive after 'In vpin. It’s your 
color, too!”

Kittie felt her face flame, then 
grow pale, and she murmured some­
thing inaudibly. Her next partner 
came up; it was the lancers, and they 
had time to talk. He expatiated on 
the beauties and advantages of the 
country. >•

—

» ll>« faogtUtkta ot food Z««llk ; Piüa» and I

conttipation, headache dizzineaa, are aura eUne 
of Indication. Mother Setiel'e Syrup, the «zeal 
herbal remedy aed tonic, will core reel.

UP.

AND 
BANISH

the satisfaction which comes to every 
woman when she is approved of and 
admired. She was only Mrs. Van- 
stone’s companion; but she was en­
joying herself, for she was being 
treated as an equal. For the moment 
she forgot the past, her own indi­
viduality; she was not the girl who 
had worked in a collar-factory, who 
had been on the point of starvation, 
but a lady like—she glanced down at 
her dress—like Eva Lyndhurst!

The thought dominated her as she 
danced the next waltz. By this time 
she had attracted a great deal of at­
tention. As a matter of fact, she was 
-the most beautiful girl in the room, 
and one of the best, if not the very 
best, of the dancers. When the waltz 
had ended, she -was surrounded hy­
men who were eager to engage her, 
and the women were looking at her 
with that cold smile which recognizes 
the advent of a new beauty. But Kit­
tie was all unconscious of their criti­
cism, and, in some cases, envy. She 
was just a young girl, girlishly hap­
py and oblivious, for the moment, of 
anything but the pleasure of the 
thing.

"Your companion seems to be en 
joying herself,” said one of the dow 
agers to Mrs. Vanstone. “She is a 
pretty girl, in fact, quite beautiful. 
Where did you pick her up?”

Mrs. Vanstone shrugged her nar­
row shoulders.

“In the usual way,” she said lan­
guidly. “Yes, she is pretty, isn’t she? 
Does me credit?”

“Yes," assented the dowager. “She 
looks like a lady. What is her his­
tory?”

“I’m sure I don’t know,’’ said Mrs. 
Vanstone, with a laugh. “I suppose 
she has one; most woinen in her posi­
tion have; but if she has, she knows 
how to keep it to herself. And I 
don’t worry.”

A plentiful supper had been pro­
vided, and Kittie’s last partner took 
her in for it The music had ceased, 
for the musicians also were taking 
their sapper, and In the comparative 
quietude Kittie could hear the twitter 
of the birds, kept from their sleep in 
the big trees outside, by the lights 
and the music. She was listening to 
them, and thinking of the London 
sparrows that used to chirp outside 
her window in Denbeigh Street, 
when, suddenly, she heard another 
sound, that of horses and wheels. 
Her companion saw that she was lis­
tening, and he explained.

J "Some one Just arrived,” he said. 
"No, not a guest, tod late for that, 
but some one on a Journey. He will 
put up here for the night” He smil­
ed at her surprise. “Oh, It's the usual 
thing. We’re more hospitable than 
the Arabs. It’s not so much a virtue 
as an obligation. We all keep open 
house to every eraveler, because we 
are so often travelers ourselves. 
That sounds like a wagon. They are 
driving round to the stables. Perhaps 
we shall see who it is. Murray is go­
ing out to him, I see. He will very 
likely bring him in.”

Kittie looked round at the men In 
their

her companion, divining her thought, 
laughed.

“Oh, that won’t matter,” he said. 
“He won’t mind how he’s dressed, un­
less he happens to be a big swell, or 
a bit of a dandy. We’re not in Lon­
don, you know; though we look as if 
we were, and try to think we are.

The musicians returned to- their 
places, the dance went on; and, as is 
always the case, it was freer and 
more joyous after the supper and the 
wine, which appeared to be as plenti 
fui as the viands. By this time. Kit­
tle had, all unconsciously, slipped in­
to the position of the belle of the 
room. Men gathered round her Just 
as the hoys had done in the dear old 
times, which seemed so far away; 
the remaining dances were soon fill 
ed up, her partners came to her with 
the promptness which men display 
when they are engaged to a girl who 
is much sought after.

Inspired by a liberal supper, the 
musicians played with inspiriting vig 
or, the dancing grew faster, there 
was a sound of laughter in the air, 
the room became hot, the men were 
red of countenance, the bosoms of the 
women were heaving. Kittie had 
danced every dance since supper, and 
she was hot and breathless. Her part­
ner offered to get her a cooling drink; 
but she felt as If she could not await 
his return, and she passed through 
the anteroom and through the open 
French windows to the veranda. Be­
yond it stretched the flower-laden 
garden, and beyond that the big hills, 
above which the moon shone resplen- 
dently. Something seemed to draw 
her into the coolness and compara­
tive happiness of the night She 
caught up her thin lace shawl, the 
gift of her father in one of his flush 
periods, and, flinging it round 'her 
neck, stepped off the veranda, and 
went slowly down one of the garden 
paths.

She drew a long breath, And inhal­
ed the perfume of the flowqrs, -and 
looked up at the big moon, sailing m 
a cloudless, sky; and as she did so, 
the ball, her present surroundings, 
faded from her; she was back again 
at Deerbrook. She was sitting on the 
fallen fir, listening to Lashmore. The 
memory thrilled her; she was like a 
harp swept by a mastering hand. It 
all came back upon her at that mo­
ment; the love, the mystery, the de­
ceit, the commingling of pleasure and 
pain; pleasure predominating so that 
she was unconscious of deceit. At 
such times, in such a moonlight, in 
such a perfumed air, a woman’s heart 
has room to move, to feel under the 
spell of her surroundings ; with the 
memory of their last meeting and 
parting vibrating in her ■ heart and 
mind, Kittie’s soul floated out to the 
past, and longed for the man she lov­
ed.

Here she was, arrayed in a beauti­
ful garment; a lady in all but name; 
the belle of this ball. If he could but 
see her now!

(To be Continued.)

2018—Girls’ One-Piece Dress, with 
Sleeve in Either of Two Lengths.

Serge, mixed suiting, plaid woolen, 
repp, galatea, gingham, chambray, 
percale, linen and linene are nice for 
this model. The closing Is at the 
left side. The sleeve may be in wrist 
or elbow length, either Style having a 
simple cuff. The dress has square 
yoke sections, to which the plaited 
dress portions are joined. The Pattern 
is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8, 10 and 12 years. 
It requires 3% yards of 36-inch ma­
terial for an 8-year size.

A patera of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
In silver or stamps.

Z0Z4
V

2024—Ladies’ House Dress with 
Sleeve in Wrist or Elbow Length.

This design Is good for striped 
seersucker, for checked gingham, 
repp, poplin, flannelette, linen, drill 
and other washable fabrics. The 
fronts are finished in coat closing and 
have smart pockets. The fulness Is 
gathered at the waistline. The Pat­
tern is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 
44 and 46 inches bust measure. It re­
quires 7 yards of 36-inch material for 
a 36-inch size. The skirt measures 
about 3 yards at the root

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.

No.

Size

Address in full:

Name

TheCostofTea
HAS ADVANCED

i
sharply and considerably lately, after a previous earlier rise, but 

still it looks like even much higher prices for teas.

MOUNT VIEW TEA,
in 1 lb. air-tight packages, which we retail at

50c, per lb, only,
is the best value on the St. John’s market. We have kept this 
tea at the square price of 50c. lb. for some time, despite various 
advances in landed cost, and will do so as long as our present 
stock lasts. At present market quotations the price should be 
70c. lb., and it follows that prices must advance later.

MOUNT VIEWÏÏEA
is a comparatively new arrival in St. John’s, but has been gain­
ing many patrons and holding them. The flavor is right, and 
the quality is shown by the fact that a pound of Mount yew Tea 
will go as far as any other tea on the market selling from 60c. 
to 70c. lb., and at least half as far again as any tea selling at 
45c. lb. Wise housekeepers who try our Mount View Tea will 
find they save much money and get a delightful tea.

HENRY BLAIR.

INC
of the finest quality, our own make. Every one guaranteed to 

be of Solid Gold. All sizes, and prices ranging from

$3.00 to $16.00.
Be sure and buy your Wedding Ring from the

RELIABLE JEWELLERS,

T. J. DULEY & CO.
Ring Measuring Cards Sent on Application.

JUST PUBLISHED.

The Newfoundland 
Year Book.

This book needs no introduction in 
Newfoundland; it Is indispensable to 
the business man as well as the pri­
vate library. You cannot afford to be 
without one. Only 40c.; 2c. extra for

LATHROP
Make and Break

Kerosene «Engines,
Strong, Heavy and Reliable. 

Also

Gray, Ferro and Fulton
The Fulton is self-sparking; 

no coils or batteries required.

/ SCRIPPS 4 CYCLE.
The'standard in 4 cycle engines.

A. H. MURRAY, St. John's, Agent.

On the Spot!
SILVEBPEEL ONIONS-Sonnd. dry stock.

CAPE C4)D CRANBERRIES—Splendid condition.
BEST CREAM CHEESE, TURNIPS—Fine condition. 

A few cases SELECTED FRESH EGGS. Alio 
TINNED and E V A P 0 R A TED FRUITS—Pear lies, Apricots, Pears, 

Strawberries, Cherries, Prunes, Raising, ef 
PORK and BEANS, In two sizes; best

EDWIN

List of Letters 
to Ai

•tor- a ”'7i~
Adams, Mrs., Duckworth St 
Andrews, C. R., Queen’s Roa 
Avery, Mrs. Sarah, Cabot Stj 
Andrews, Miss Irene, Quid! V 
Anderson, Miss Nellie, Milit 
Amberman, Arthur

Bartlett, Mrs. James, New 
Badcock, H„ South Side 
Barnes, J. J.
Barrett, Capt. J., Monroe St 
Badcock, George H.
Barnes, Miss Nellie, LeMarc 
Bennett, Paul, Water Street 
Benson, R. G., card 
Breen, James, Job’s St. 
Brennan, Miss Helen 
glewett, George H.
Bell, Paul, Nagle’s Hill 
Bishop, Miss Josie, card,
, Mulloct

Brine, Wm., Casey St.
Bonner, Alfred, Cochrane St. 
Brown, Miss Ethel, Carter’s 
Boutcher, Miss Emma M., Que 
Bursey, Arthur L„ Cochrane 
Bugden, Mrs. Gordon 
Bugden, A., Monroe St.
Butler, Mrs., Newtown Road |

C
Clark, Miss Mary P„ Mullock 
Cochrane, A. J., Cabot St. 
Cook, Hilda 
Cook, Miss Florence 
Cole, Miss Jessie, McFarlane 
Collins, Wm., Carter’s Hill 
Cooper, Miss Annie, Spencer 
Collins, Harold, Pleasant St. 
Cook, Miss Annie, Long’s Hill 
Crumwell, Miss Mary J. 
Cunsingham, J., Spencer St. 
Gluett, Daniel, Gower St. 
Coffin, Mrs., Newtown Road 
Churchill, James B.,

late General 
Connors, Thomas 
Crocker, Miss Violet, card (1 

Baru 
D

Davis, Miss Sadie 
Dawe, Fred., Hutchings’ St. 
Dawe, James, card, Nagle’s 
Davis, F.
Dickson, Frank A.
Driscoll, Hubert, Cornwall Ai 
Diamond, Miss Lizzie, Gower 
Dorothy, Miss Jennie, Casey S 
Dooley, J. M., Duckworth St. 
Drover, Mrs. Archibald,

late WM
Durocher, J. O. P.
Dunphy, Mrs. D„ care G. P. C 
Dunham. J. M.
Davis, Miss Mary 
Dawe, Eleazer, Monroe St.

Evans, Wm., care Joseph EvaJ 
Evans, Miss Sarah, Theatre 
Evans, Miss Mollie, care G. Pi 
Eagan, Frank 
Emile, Mrs., Bambrick St. 
Ellis,. Miss C.

F
Fahey, Mrs. Mary, Flower IIj 
Fagan, John *
Freeman, Sarah, Forest Roa 
French, George, Flower Hill 
Fewer, Miss Mary, Duckwori 
Flynn, Miss Alice, Parade 9 
Fitzgerald, Miss A. H., Mon I 
Foley, Miss Annie, Lime St4 
Foley, Miss Aggie, West End 
Forsey, Miss Mabel 
Ford, Mrs., Pilot’s Hill

G
Garland. Miss Annie 
Green, Miss Jennie, New to 
Glynn, Mrs. Cornelius, Bartel 
Gibbons, Miss Bridget, New 
Goss, Baxter 
Goodyear, Fred.
Grouchy, Mrs., Adelaide St. 
Goff. Miss Mary J., Leslie Stj 
Gushue, Miss Minnie, C;0 W.

H
Haynes, William 
Hann, Miss Annie,

care Charles Gill, Bail 
Hall, Miss Annie, Gower Stj 
Hammond, Miss H. I
Harvey, Miss Doris, Centra: I 
Hayward, Miss Sadie, Watf I 
Hatcher, Charles, Merrymeetl 
Heath, Miss Margaret, Milité 
Hibbs, Miss Janie,

Park Place, Rennie’s .1 
Holmes, Adolph, Hayward A4 
Hudson, John T„ c|o Gen'l 11 
Hudson, Wm. B„ c|o Gen’l II 
Hustins, Arthur, John Strej 
Humby, Mrs. J.
Hurley, William Gower St. 
Hickey, Mrs. John 
Hillyer, Mrs. T.
Hamiyn, Alex., slip, Hollow*

Janes, A.. Monroe Street 
Jarvis, E. L.

K
Kennedy, Miss Susie, Soutl 
Kenny, John J.
Kennedy, Mrs., Barron St. 
Kennedy, Thomas R.,

care Genera
Kennedy, H. E.
Keats, Miss Clara, Water i 
Kearney, Mrs. Peter, Newti: 
Kent, William, Patrick St 
King, Miss Irene, South Sid 
Kftig, Samuel, Gear Street

Laman, Richard, Goodview 
Lang, Joseph, Alexander : 
Lacey, Harry, Water St. 
LeDrew, Miss Alfreda, Go' 
Lewis, Miss M., P. O. Box 
Lloyd, Wallace 
Lundrigan, James, Carter’s 
Lundrigan, Miss Lizzie, 1:

Marsh, Miss Josie, Fresh v. 
Manuel, R. W„ care G. P.

When the letover of ste 
seems too little to make a 
hard boll a few eggs, add 
salt, put the mixture on b 
and you have a delicious

—
__ Wment


