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E^ery Man Who 
* Enjoys Gck

and isn’t getting it at home
ought to tala matters into his awn 
hands, and write for our booklet:—
"Perfect Coffee . Perfectly Made”
We mail it free to etaÿ man (and 
Woman, too) ejho appreciates • deli- 

_ deus cup of coflee.
Write today for your copÿ. 1,8 
CHASE & SANBORN - MONTREAL
Blender» end Roasters of "Scsi Brand** Coffee

fee

IN THE TOILS;
But Happiness

Comes at Last.
CHAPTE^XXVL 

THREATENING*. CLOUDS.
With all his free-and-easy manner, 

Lord Heatherdene was proud and 
haughty by nature, and in nothing 
was his pride more evident than in 
Ms wife.

He had trusted her so entirely, too'

I truly not quite -too exhausted? And 
what a success it had been!—the 
most delightful and charming ball 
they had ever known!”

Groups of ladles scattered about 
the room, in their piquant morning 
robes, and taking chocolate and coffee, 
but very little substantiels, by way of 
breakfast, from dainty porcelain; all 
began to attack her, after the fash
ion of ladies after a ball Olive walk
ed from one to the other, smiling, and 
her pale face did not challenge mark
ed attention among so many. There 
were two or three gentlemen loung
ing about—among them Harry Fitz
gerald, who, of course, came up ready 
to play the part of devoted slave.

Fitzgerald’s devotion was so pah-

ment which seems to me to provoke 
merriment in the spectators and ex
asperate Providence at one and the 
same time. If there are no broken 
limbs at the close of the day, I think 
the local surgeon will have every 
right to feel disappointed. And how 
are you, my dear Adrienne—tired? 
ah, yes, they tell me you young folk 
kept It np till a most unholy hour. 
The earl and I made our disappear
ance at a comparatively early peri
od.”

"Deserters, who should be tried by 
court-martial,” was the comment

“Small hours don’t suit old bones,” 
said the earl, who looked as fresh as 
any, and fresher than many of them. 
"We have been down to the park,” he 
said, looking round. “Some of you 
young ones will find your lost roses 
down there. Mr. Fitzgerald, there
were anxious inquiries for you-----”

”1 am going now, my lord,” said 
Fitzgerald, looking wistfully at Olive. 
“Can I get you anything more, Lady 
Heatherdene? Will you come down 
to the park presently? I have told 
them to have some carriages ready 
in case any of the ladles would ra
ther ride. Shall I send a brougham 
for you?”

But Olive, transferring the ques
tion to those around her, elicited .the 
opinion that they would rather walk. 
At last Fltz tore himself away, and 
left the earl standing by Olive. The 
old man laid his hand gently and

All Children live 
“Syrup if Figs” for 

Liver and Bowels
Giro It when feverish, cress, bilious, 

1er bad breath or sour 
stomach.

Fashion
Plates.

Refusing to hear, even from her own - ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ caressingly on her head.
lips the story of her own life.

How often she had determined, 
with a fearful dread of some such dis
covery as the present; had determin
ed to tell him everything, but he had 
always prevented her; always put off 
her confession by some simple asser
tion of his absolute trust and confi
dence iu her. And she had been 
tempted, too easily, by her love for 
him, to let the past rest

Ho 4ras s til 1 ignorant of the dark 
secret which she carried in her bos
om, day and night 
. And now had come Mr. Hastley Der

rick, tvho could and would, doubtless, 
betray her.

"No!” she murmured. "From me, 
8rst and alone, shall he hear the 
truth. I will tell him to-morrow, and 
leave him.”

Even as she made the resolve, she 
heard his footstep in the next room, 
his own room, and he knocked at the 
door

With a guilty stare she rose and 
opened It

"Not in bed yet?" he said, putting 
his arm round her. “How tired you 
look, my darling! You are quite 
cold, too! We have bad something 
too much of this merry-making. You 
must get a good night’s, or rather a 
day’s, sleep.

Then he kissed her and wished her 
good night and left her.

She had not uttered a word, only 
clung to him—clung to him with in
finite humility and love.

When he had gone she undressed and 
got into bed, and sheer exhaustion 
forced sleep upon her.

CHAPTER XXVIL 
WAIT—AND WIN.

THERE was very little of early 
rising at Livermore Castle the next 
morning, and the breakfast room was 
untroubled by visitors until noon.

A little after twelve Olive came 
down, and her appearance was greet
ed with a volley of inquiries and con
gratulations.

"Was she not tired? Really and

the place of cavalier servant had be
come his by the right of custom.

He new came forward, not dis
guising that he had been waiting for 
her; and a small table was placed 
by his direction in the window, and a 
little service tea placed on It.

Olive thanked him; and Fitzgerald, 
seeing her look round the room, at 
once divined the object of her search, 
and answered her eyes.

“Heatherdene has gone ont with 
Hastley Derrick, strolling round the 
castle, I think, showing Derrick the 
improvements in the stables. Do you 
want him?—I’ll find him.”

"No,” said Olive; her face, which 
had grown even paler than before as 
she heard that Derrick and her hus
band were together. Had he betray
ed her already? “No, I only wanted 
to know about the tenants’ fete to
day."

I think I can tell you,” said Fitz
gerald. "They've made me a sort of 
master of the ceremonies," and he 
took out his notebook. "Yes, there 
are some sports In the morning— 
some of the people have gone down 
to look on; dinner at two in the large 
marquee, a steeplechase, and some 
flat races, quoits, throwing the ham
mer, a tea, fireworks, and ball.”

Olive smiled.
“Poor master of the ceremonies! 

she said. "Don’t suppose we are in
sensible of, or ungrateful for, your 
kindness, Mr." Fitzgerald. I am afraid 
that we take advantage of your good 
nature. I do not know what we 
should have done without you.”

Fitzgerald’s eyes brightened ; 
word of praise from her was all he 
wanted—full reward for, a mountain 
of trouble.

"I’m only amusing myself, I give 
you my word,” he said. “A born 
busybody; must interfere in every
thing. Ah! here’s the duchess and 
the earl. Well, your grace, how are 
things going since I left?”

“Capitally,” said her grace; "they 
are now jumping in sacks, an amuse-

Pipe Satisfaction

UNIVERS PIPE

GET a Wellington Pipe and 
learn the full joy of smoking. 

The well catches the moisture. 
The smoke comes sweet and dry. 
And the W. D. C triangle trade- 
mark on every Wellington means 
good French briar and good 
making.

Pick your shape—75c 
and up—at good dealers.

WM. DEMUTH & CO. 
New York.

“What a pale lily it is this morn
ing!” he said. “A little fresh air will 
do yon good. Where Is Charlie?"

“With Mr. Derrick,” said Olive.
"Ah!” said the earl, with a smile; 

"a most amnsing fellow. I am very 
glad he came down. Did you ask him 
to stay? Yes, I remember. Very 
amusing; reminds me of Green, of 
the Bluee—Evergreen they called him 
—you don’t remember him, of course, 
my dear; a man always ready with a 
repartee or an apropos story. You’ll 
like Mr. Derrick, I think.”

I will go and get m ythings on,1 
said Olive, rising with downcast eyes. 
You will come, Lady Maud?”

“We will all come now you are 
going,” was the reply, and they went 
upstairs to dress.

On the terrace they found some 
half dozen gentlemen sauntering 
about, enjoying the morning cigars, 
which were instantly flung aside, and 
the whole party walked down to the 
park.

It was a glorious morning, and the 
sun shone down upon a scene made 
gay and inspiriting by the crowd of 
holiday makers scattered about the 
gorgeous marquees. The athletic 
sports which the duchess considered 
so tempting to Providence, were in 
full swing; and in a circle formed by 
the spectators, tenants, servants and 
laborers, and many visitors who had 
driven from all parts of the neighbor 
hood, the program which Fitzgerald 
had drawn up was In due progress.

The appearance of Lady Heather
dene and the castle party was the 
cause of great excitement; the pro
ceedings were suspended while three 
hearty cheers were given. Then 
Fitzgerald came up with a silver tnnk- 
ard in a velvet stand In his hand, 

“Prize Number Six, just won. Will 
yon give it to the winner, Lady Hea
therdene?”

Olive looked round for one of her 
guests to occupy the post of honor, 
but they resolved that she should be
stow the prizes; and Olive, amid a 
general cheer, handed the tankard to 
the winner, a young farmer, to whom 
the prize acquired an additional val 
ue from the fact of its reaching him 
by the hands of the Lady Heather
dene.

There were other prizes to be given, 
and pllve found ont the young bride 
and created her the Queen of Beauty 
In the tournament of strength and 
skill.

“Your appearance has made the 
fete a success," said Fitzgerald. "You 
will stay and see the races. Lady 
Heatherdene?”

“Yes, if they all like to do so,” said 
Oliva

"There Is to be an additional 
steeplechase for gentlemen riders," 
said Fitzgerald. “That was made up 
this morning at a suggestion of Mr. 
Derrick’s. He and Heatherdene are 
going to ride.”

Olive looked up with a little start 
"There is no danger," said Fitzger

ald quietly. "There Is nothing for
midable excepting the water jump, 
and Heatherdene has hopped over 
impediments of twice Its breadth. Do 
not be nervous, Lady Heatherdene." 

Olive blushed.
"I am not nervous. yes, I am," she

Look at the tongue, Mother! If coat
ed. It Is a sure sign that your little 
one’s stomach, liver and bowels need 
a gentle, thorough cleansing at once.

When peevish, cross, listless, pale, 
doesn’t sleep, doesn’t eat or act na
turally, or Is feverish, stomach sour, 
breath bad; has stofiiach-ache, sore 
throat, diarheea. full of cold, give a 
teaspoonful of “California Syrup of 
Figs,” and In a few hours all the foul, 
constipated waste, undigested food 
and spur bile gently moves ont ot Its 
little bowels without griping, and 
you have a well, playful child again

You needn’t coax sick children to 
take this harmless "fruit laxative;" 
they love Its delicious taste, and It al
ways makes them feel splendid.

Ask your druggist for a bot
tle of “California Syrup of Figs," 
which has directions for babies, child
ren of all ages and for grown-ups 
plainly on the bottle. Beware of 
counterfeits sold here. To be sure 
you get the genuine, ask to see that 
it Is made by "California Fig Syrup 
Company.” Refuse any other kind 
with contempt

said, with that sweet, sudden smile. 
"I am always nervous of any real or 
apparent danger for Charlie—yon 
know how reckless he is, Mr. Fitz
gerald.”

"I know, and as he is not alone in 
that falling, I had the course pretty 
plain and straightforward.”

As he spoke, Lord Heatherdene and 
Hastley Derrick came riding up; they 
had been trying two hunters they in 
tended to ride in the afternoon.

Hastley Derrick uncovered and 
pulled up his horse with the ease and 
aplomb of a skilled horseman. He 
looked just as usual, fresh and keen 
and capable, as if he had gone to bed 
with the birds on the preceding even
ing.

"Well, Ad,” said Charlie, bending 
deton in his saddle, and looking at 
her with the ever-unchanging smile 
of tenderness and love.

"Feel In trim this morning, Lady 
Maud? L see you have been creating 
confusion and discomfiture Among 
the bucolics! The handsome fellow 
has completely lost his head, and de
clares that he will Jump twice the 
distance for a word from you, to say 
nothing of a more substantial prize. 
What do you think of the steeple
chase? We have put one up for our
selves. Derrick and Hamilton, and 
Fitz—you are going to ride, Fitz?” 

Fitzgerald hesitated a moment.
"You will ride, Mr. Fitzgerald,” 

said Olive. “You were telling us yes
terday how well that black horse of 
yours could Jump.”

“Yes, I will ride,” said Fitzgerald, 
as a matter of course.

"The black, Irish horse I saw in 
the stable, Fitzgerald?” said Hastley 
Derrick, speaking for the first time. 
"Scarcely up to the work, is he?”

“I've seen him do worse,” said 
Fitzgerald quietly.

"Betting already?” laughed Char
lie. “Come, I’ll open the ball. Der
rick, Fitz’s nigger, though quiet
looking, is dangerous. I’ll bet you an 
even pony.”

“And I another,” said Fitz.
"Taken with you both," was Der

rick’s quiet reply.
Olive looked up with an interest 

that was rather over-proportioned to 
the subject But to her strained 
mind it was her husband and her 
friend against the man she feared 
and distrusted, and she felt as If 
more than a mere steeplechase hung 
upon the result Moved by a sudden 
impulse she turned to Lady Maud.

"Why should we not have a little 
excitement dear? I will risk a box 
ot gloves on Mr. Fitzgerald’s black 
horse.”

"Very well," laughed Lady Maud, 
and very soon dainty pocketbooks 
cropped up, and gloves were being 
wagered In every direction. The Im
promptu steeplechase seemed likely 
to become rather an important mat
ter; the crowd got word of It and 
immediately after the dinner in the 
marquee they rushed back to the 
course, and were betting eagerly.

Derrick and Fitzgerald were the 
favorites; Lord Heatherdene’s weight 
told too much against him to allow 
him much chance against the lighter 
Derrick and Fitz; but there were 
many, who, remembering Lord Hea
therdene’s pluck and his neck-or- 
nothlng style, backed him with cheer
ful confidence.

(To be Continued.)

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
ten Cats. These will he feuad very 
useful te refer to from time to time,

A NEW AND PRETTY NIGHT ROBB.

Z356)

2356—This model Is lovely for lawn, 
batiste, dimity, washable satin, linen, 
crepe and silk. The closing is at the 
centre front The fulness Is confined 
at raised waistline, by a belt

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 
Small,, 32-34 ; Medium, 36-38; Large, 
40-42; Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust 
measure. Size Medium requires 4% 
yards of 36-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.
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New Dress Goods]
We have now to offer a special selection of Dress 1 

Goods lately to hand. As these goods were booked I 
some time ago, 1

OUR PRICES ARE NOT HALF BAD.
To show that this is not untrue, we will mention I 

a few prices; but we always believe in “showing the 
goods,” and will be pleased to have you call and insnert 
them.
BLACK MERCERISED POPLINS, a Special Lot, onh 

50c. yard. 1
BLACK and COLOURED MERCERISED POPLIN& 

at 60c., 80c. and $1.15 per yard. s 1
BLACK and COLOURED CASHMERETTES at 38, 

yard.
BLACK and COLOURED ALL WOOL WHIPCORDS.

only $1.80 yard. s
Large Selection BLACK and NAVY DRESS SERGES. 

Good Values.
SHEPHERD CHECKS from 35c. to $1.50 yard. 
BLACK and GREY DRESS MATERIALS in varion, 

makes.
We have a limited amount of COLOURED ALPACAS 

and CASHMERES at Old Prices.
We can still offer a limited amount of our last year’s 

stock of OUR CELEBRATED SILK CORDUROY 
VELVETEENS at $1.70 yard. We have cheaper 
ones which are good, but this one will make yon 
look like a Princess.

We have a couple of pieces of WHITE CORDUROY 
VELVETEENS, which are fine for Summer or 
Spring Costume Skirts, as they wash well, and 
nothing wears better than Corduroys.

We have at the moment a few pieces left of our last 
year’s rrtock of AWNING STRIPED DRILLS, only 
40c. yL-d. We don’t know that we can get any 
this st- -:on, and if so, they wili be high.

IT WILL T/.Ï YOU TO STOP AND SHOP NOW WITH

HENRY BLAIR
<_________________________________________

The First Principle of Modern 
Business is .SERVICE

A NEW, PRACTICAL DESIGN.

*293

That is where we shine.

Good Goods well made, mod- 
I erately priced, and honest effort 
made to deliver on time. Expert 
accounting and satisfactory set- 

| tlements of all claims.
The biggest clothing manu

facturing organization in New
foundland backs up its claim 

| for Superior Service.

WHOLESALE ONLY.

Newfoundland Clothing Co,
mar6,eod,tf

5
WM. WHITE,

E are still 
showing a 
splendid se

lection of : : :

TWEEDS
2293—This model Is good for seer

sucker, gingham,, percale, drill, Jean, 
lawn and alpaca. The entire apron is 
cut in one piece, the belt ends being 
brought over the front from the tfeck.

The Pattern Is cut to 4 sizes: Small, 
32-34 inches; Medium, 36-38 inches; 
Large, 40-42 Inches; Extra Large, 44- 
46 inches bust measure. Size Medium 
requires 3% yards of 36-inch material.

A pattern of this Illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.
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HOARD'S UNIMENT CURES DIPH
THERIA.

Size

Address in foil:-

Name « « •• •• Vat • r ». w vs HV.,-

X >* ;• •; x e ■

No scarcity at
Maunder’s.

However, we beg 
to remind our cus
tomers thesegoods 
are selling rapid
ly, and cannot be 
replaced at the 
same price.

HH

Now Landing] j0^n 

Anthracite Tailor and Clothier St. Johns,

All Sizes.
M. MOREY t CO.

'■1—1
HJ.YARD’S LINHENT CURES GAR

GET IN COWS.

■« ••••• 11 eues

NO MATTER HOW 
FIRE IS CAUSED]

if you're not insured, ft 
a loser. Take time » 
about your policies.^ 
you the best comps 
reasonable rates,

PERCIE JOHNS
iMsnaceAl*.

! crowd when I.left my room.eg c 
bt have a lifebelt on.
I To Mr. "Warren: I did not knShj t 

i Dauphinee.
I To Mr. Blackwood : There wa«81 
fit in my room. I don’t knoWn 
any life belts. There was Ijini 
■om Torbay In the room with H.

1 not know his name. I hearHjh 
rike. There was no one calltiln 

|heard someone say the shitgjw; 
here.
dexander Fleet, sworn and e:

I by Mr. Dunfield, said : I am 2' 
j.zge. I am a native of St. Jo|

1 a waiter on the Florizel fi 
I was in room 29 whei 

hek bailing water out which!
I through a broken port hole.
‘ watch at 11 o’clock. A man 
^nphinee and Capt. Belliveau 

the stateroom. Dauphinee 
bne in the room. I went on th 
*k when she struck. I went 

t where the carpenter was. I 
to get an axe. I got an a 

f*en t got back the boat was g 
to get back to my room to 

Gordon Ivany was my

Photograph» 
Paper.

^ëlox Gas Lighi
Printing Paper,]

i have just recel 
jeu a fresh shipment 
I ,e ox Gaslight Paper 
I«lièrent sizes; also


