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SLATTERY’S 
Wholesale Dry Goods 

House. St Jo

TO THE TRADE :
ENGUSH TOWELING,
ENGUSH FLANNELETTE, Striped, 
AMERICAN DRESS VOILE, in White &CoI 
AMERICAN SCRIMS, assorted Border.

Slattery Bldg., Duckworth & George’s Sts, 
Phone 522. P. 0. Box 2
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». He learns, too, that because Hipress is molded into 
one solielpiece, it can’t peel, or bucüle, or leak.

Remember that you get “Hipress” advantages only in 
“Hipress.” For only TheTi. F. Goodrich Rubber 
Company knows how to mold the toughest auto tire rub­
ber into one-piece Boots that give threefold wear and all- 
the-day-long comfort. Ask your dealer for the Boots with 
the “Red Line ’round the Top.”

MADE ONLY BY

THE B.F. GOODRICH RUBBER COMPANY
AKRON, OHIO .

Makers of the Celebrated Goodrich 
. Automobile Tires—
- "Best in the Long Ran”

38,000 DEALERS
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PILK JOOK. 
Fishermen !

A Child of 
Sorrow.

CHAPTER IV.
“I hope she was not hurt," said 

Heroncourt; "was not upset by the 
shock. Sometimes a lady suffers 
afterwards from such an encounter."

"Oh, no," said Carrie, smiling. “She 
was very much distressed about the , 
man; hut she slept like a top, and 
she's been out shopping. There was j 
no harm done. She’s sorry she’s lost 
her bracelet, and so am I, for I gave j 
it to her, and bracelets are not fre- ‘ 

quent in our family."
“There’s no cause for regret on j 

that account,” he said. “I had the j 
good luck to pick up the bracelet ! 
soon after I had parted from your I 

sister. Here it is.”
Carrie sprang to her feet with a 

cry of girlish delight.
“Yon dear, good man!" she ex­

claimed, just as she would have ex­
claimed at Ricky. "The bracelet! 
Oh, how pleased Maida will be! She 
thinks more of that stupid thing—”

As she spoke, the door opened and 
Maida entered. She stood for a mo­
ment regarding the. two. Her face 
had been slightly flushed by her walk, 
but the flush grew’deeper as her eyes 
rested., upon Heroncourt, and their 
expression became cold and almost 
resentful.

“Maida, this gentleman has found, 
brought hack your bracelet," ex­
plained Carrie. “He found it after 
you had gone—”

She stopped, her glad young voice 
arrested by the coldness in Mania's 
face.
- Maida took the bracelet, but did 
not put it on her wrist.

“It is very kind of you. Thank 
you very much,” she said.

Her voice came like a douche of 
cold water upon Carrie’s enthusiasm, 
upon Heroncourt’s subtle and half­
unconscious pleasure at her presence.

“Not at all,” he said, saying the on­
ly thing a man can say under the_ 
circumstances. “I am very glad 1 
found it. I am also glad to hear that 
you are none the worse for las: 
night’s unpleasant occurrence, Mis: 
Carrington.”

"Thank you, I am quite well,” re 
sponded Maida, as coldly as before 
“I am very glad to get my bracelet 
back. It was a present from my sis 
ter.”

“So she has told me,” he said. 
count myself very fortunate in being 
by the merest chance, able to restori 
it to you. I must not intrude upon 
you any longer. I ought to have 
sent it by post, perhaps; but I wa : 
anxious to know how you were. 
Good-day—good-bye.”

He was gone, leaving Carrie to 
stare at Maida as she walked to the 
chair by the table which he had ac- 
cupied, and, sitting down, gravely 
fastened the bracelet round her wrist.

“Well, of all the monsters of in­
gratitude—” began Carrie.

Maida raised her dead.
"He should not have come here,” 

she said. “He was quite right—he 
should have sent it by - post. Wait, 
Carrie; you are younger than I am— 
you don’t know the world even as 
well as I do. This gentleman—he is 
no doubt someone of consequence, 
perhaps someone of rank—he is not 
a fitting acquaintance for us.”

Carrie uttered an exclamation of 
impatience and chagrin.

"Oh, Maida, what idiots we are! 
We do not know who he is—what his 
name is! We have let him go with­
out asking him. And we shall never 
know now—"

“It does not matter in the very 
least,” said Maida. "We do not want 
to see him again. Why should we? 
Hush! There is father coming up 
the stairs. Do not tell him, please! 
He would only be worried and annoy­
ed. You know how careful I am, how 
careful I must be, to avoid making 
chance acquaintances—”

She broke off as Mr. Carrington 
came in. He looked pale and wor­
ried ; his tall hat was drawn over 
his brows more than usual, the hand 
that held the little, biack bag gripped 
it tightly and nervously.

“You are back early, father,” said 
Carrie.

"Yes, yes," lie said, hurriedly and 
nervously. "I—I have cbme for some 
papers. I shall have to return to the 
office at once.”

"Is anything the matter, father?” 
asked Maida.

“Matter?” he repeated. “Er—no— 
veil, yes; things are going badly in

the city, and shares are dropping ra­
ther unexpectedly. I sha'n’t be able 
to dine and go to the theatre with 
you to-night; but Ricky must take 
you. Yee—yes! I wish you to go. 
Things may be better to-morrow.”

He kissed them both, took some 
papers from his desk, and left the 
room. When he had got outside he 
drew a long breath and set off wear­
ily, with a mechanical gait, towards 
the city.

In most of the houses the business 
was done for the day but he climb­
ed to his small and poky office on the 
third floor of one of the houses in 
Colman Street, and, tilting his hat on 
the back of his head, sank into. his 
chair, and, spreading some papers 
before him, began to make gome cal 
culations. The room was hot and 
stuffy, the motes from the dust danc, 
ed in the sunlight which pierced the 
grimy windows as if it were mock­
ing, by its joyousness and brightness, 
the eare-laden man. There was no 
blind to the window, or Carrington 
would have drawn it and shut out the 
sunlight which tormented him.

For more than an hour he bent over 
his desk making rows of figures; ad­
ding up liere, subtracting there ; every 
now and then something like a groan 
escaped his lips, and lie wiped the 
drops of perspiration from his fore­
head with the back of his large hafid.

He was so engrossed that he did not 
hear footsteps on the stairs, did not 
hear them approach the room, and 
the knock at the door made him start 
and look round apprehensively.

lie sat still for a moment or two. 
and muttered:

"They can’t know already?”
The knock came again, and, in­

stinctively, smoothing the lines from 
his face and forcing an expression of 
ease, he said as carelessly as lie 
could:

“Come in!”
The door opened and a man enter­

ed. He was a middle-aged man, short 
and thick-set; in dress, something 
like a sailor or a maritime clerk, for 
he wore a dark serge suit, with 
coat like a pea-jacket. His face was 
round, his eyes were blue, with an 
almost child-like expression ; he wore 
side whiskers, and his head, revealed 
as lie meekly took off his hat on en 
tering, was almost bald. His whole 
aspect was ordinary and common 
plate.

And yet this commonplace man 
who stood meekly and patiently' fn 
Carrington’s door-way. was going to 
influence, going to change, Maida Car 
riagton's life.

CHAPTER V.
This commonplace individual, who 

was going to influente Maida Car 
rington’s life, stood in the door-way 
regarding Carrington’s furrowe 
face in a timid, deprecatory manner

Ride with the Tide
It would be .just as easy to turn back the tide as to stop the ever- 

increasing popularity of “Hipress” Rubber Boots. For, once a 
fisherman wears “Hipress”-He won’t have anything else.

The first pair of “Hipress” teaches the fisherman that the tough 
tire rubber in “Hipress”—actually the same rubber which made 
Goodrich Tires tEe most celebrated in the world—will outwear 
three to one any other boots made.

Carrington regarded him for a mo­
ment or two with the usual blank air 
with which one waits for a stranger 
to speak; then suddenly an expres­
sion of recognition dawned on his 
faee, and he rose with outstretched 
hand.

“Why, it’s Parley, isn't it?" he ex- 
claimed. “Josiah Purley! Come in. 
Wiiy, who would have thought of see­
ing you?"

The man came in with a shy smile 
a.vd took Carrington's hand, shaking 
it automatically and in a hesitating 
fashion.

“Sit down," said Carrington, drag­
ging a chair forward. "Why, how 
long is it since we’ve seen each oth­
er? Where did you come from?”

Purley, still smiling deprecatingly, 
replied, in a low, slow voice—the 
voice of a man who has known what 
solitude means, a solitude in which 
the faculty of speech becomes diffi- 
cut for want of use.

“Yes, it’s a goodish time, Carring­
ton,” he said. “Lemme see! The last 
time we met was in Paraguay. I’ve 
lost sight of you since then. I’ve been 
travelling about; been stuck on one 
of the Pacific Islands, doing a little 
trading and trying to grow tobacco. 
Where have I come from? Well, I 
might say Klondike, though I’ve been 
about since then."

Carrington smiled and nodded as 
if lie understood.

“Always were a wanderer, weren’t 
you, Josiah?" he said. “You’re look­
ing well, though a little worn and 
grey about the gills. You’ve lost your 
hair, too."

Purley nodded and rubbed his bald 
head absently.

“Yes, I’m fairly well," he said. “I 
lost my hair in my thirteenth fever. 
I ought to have lost my life; but 
somehow I seem hard to kill.”

Carrington smiled again.
"You always wore pretty tough,” 

he remarked. "Did the tobacco turn 
out a success?”

"Well, no," replied Purley, with a 
kind of reluctant candour. “I think 
it would have done, but the natives 
from a neighboring island swooped 
down upon me and dug it all up; they 
thdught it was good to eat It made 
’em deadly sick and they cut up rough 
a»d I had to,,up-stick and clear out.”

"That was bad,” said Carrington, 
sympathetically. "Beta lucky since?”

“Well, no,” admitted Purley. “I’ve 
had two or three good things; but 
Just as I was going to pull ’em off, 
something always happened—just at 
the last moment, as you may say. 
Sometimes it was my partner va­
moosed with the coin; sometimes the 

(market fell when it ought to have riz; 
sometimes accidents happened, such 
as a storm or an av’lanche; it was 
always something or other." *

“I’m sorry to hear that,” said Car­
rington. “What can I offer you? 
I’ve got a bottle of decent sherry 
here—”

He got the usual office sherry and 
some biscuits, and Purley took a 
glass and sipped the wine slowly, 
looking into the glass in a reflective 
way.

“I was in a sherry business, too. 
Started a vineyard in the Palmas; 
but the phylloxera swooped down on 
the vine and left 'em about as bald as 
I am. You’re looking well, Carring­
ton; got a bit more meat on you, per­
haps. How’s things with you?”

However dire the straits the city- 
man may be in, it is a rule with him 
to keep a good face, and, like the 
Spartan boy, conceal the fox tha: is 
gnawing at his prosperity; because 
his credit is the niost important 
t! :ng to him—it is the breath of ills 
nostrils, the prop of his commercial 
existence; so Carrington smiled 
cheerfully and answered as brightly 
as he could.

’Oh, so-so; I mustn’t complain. 
I’ve had my up# and downs, of course, 
but I’m not doing so badly."

He leant back, and put his thumbs 
in l.is waistcoat pocket with the air 
of u man who is too modest to boast.

‘That’s good,” said Purley. “I’m 
glad to hear it. "Married ?" he asked, 
shyly.

(To be Continued.)

0. Mustad & Sons’

This is the Jigger that catches all the 
fish all the time. Use an ordinary 
or wedge-shaped lead with two swiv­
els and the jigger will spin like a 
Minnow.

It’s marvellous how it catches so 
much fish. Used exclusively in Nor­
way. Try it  ■

Cement !
Now Landing

1500 brls.
ATLAS 

PORTLAND

Cement. 

H.J.SIabb&Co.

Vegetables should never Me in the 
water after they are done cooking. If 

j they do they will be soggy and taste- 
! less.

It is better not to have the refriger- 
11 ator on an outside porch. The con­

stant drapght of air causes the ice to 
melt.

The Newfoundland 
Yeai 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 b« 
without one Only 40c.; 2c. extra toi 
postage.

GARLAND’S Bookstores
177.» Water Street

POSITIVE SALE !
Extensive Timber Limit, to­

gether with Freeholds, on the
waterside of South and West 
Rîvers, Hall’s Bay; apply early 
to

JAMES ». KNIGHT
MIN ARP'S LINIMENT CDJU***

BURNS. ETC.

Some Fresh, New 
Arrivals In

Women’s Blouses, 
Dresses and Hats.

We have just finished 
opening some new ship­
ments of English and Am­
erican Goods.

Our Spring Stock is now 
at its fullest.

See our neiy showing of

LADIES’ CAMISOLES, 

NIGHTDRESSES and 

UNDERSKIRTS.

Childs’ Wear.

A MW
AND

TOTALLT
DIFFERENT

TALCUM
POWDER

Mat c«ly softer, E^not%er, more Minifying 
than any other, but distinguished h* the 
“ True Oriental Odor," s fragrance inimi­
table in it» -vbttety and cbenn,

g, oddities » Massant, we carry a complete 
Une of LaxeU'i Famous Specialties. including 
the most exquisite Perfumes, delightful Toilet 
Waters superb Creams, and Powders of tm-
—iffi—'■*------ ------
at all Druxgleta. St. Jobn’a. Ntid

The Newfoundland 
Year Book,

Just off the press, full of valuable 
and authentic information relating U 
Newfoundland Public Offices, Institu­
tions, Banks, etc., of the Colony. Only
12c. post paid.

GARLAND’S Bookstores
177-» Water Street

Our new shipments con­
tain a very nice assort­
ment of Children’s Under­
wear in
WHT. LAWN BODICES, 

NIGHTDRESSES, 
FROCKS,

PINAFORES and 
ROBES.

ALEX. SCOTT,
Popular Drapery Store. 18 New Gower St.

Open Week Evenings from 7 to 9 p. m.

Some Hats,
Believe me, at

BLAIR’S,
Now Ladies !

You have been waiting for-this shipment 
for some time now, and it was worth waiting for.

€
Their Flowers and Millin­

ery are as Good as 
at any time,

and that is saying a lot. No wonder their Showroom 
is such a busy place those days, as they have been 
opening a large shipment of Ladies’ Wear of all kinds. 
They give Style, Fit and Quality in Ladies’ Wear and 
Millinery, and these are combined with marvellously 
low prices, which makes this store a favourite with 
so (nany ladies, and this includes all those ladies who 
have to shop carefully, and all those who know how to 
shop.

HENRY BLAIR.

New

A Large «rie 
LADIES’ lKE 
SPRING «CAI 
CAPS, C.fcs<
silk scam
CHILDR**S 
MEN’S sintT

have bee!

TheC
House Fan


