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Trade
Special .Quoi
Conslgnmenl

That Is where we shine. 1'1
Good Goods well made, mod

erately priced, and honest effort 
made to deliver on time. Expert 
ace#untins and satisfactory set
tlements of all claims.

F r Fall and Winter
Special Showing 

Very Latest Styles

These are a Special Purchase and the 
variety is large, but the early purchaser 
will have the greater variety to ôhoose 
from.

Coats are makes of Cloths, Tweeds, 
Chinchillas, Plushes, B^ick Imitation 
Caraculs, most of the various makes being 
trimmed with Fur or Imitation Fur or 
Plush Collars.

; We have jnst opened

A SMART SELECTION
Sizes

Ladies’ Hate and Millinery
which will repay your attention

Ladies’ Black & Navy Serge
SKIRTS.

These are made from good serge and 
priced from

$11.50 each upwards

HENRY
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A treat 
in store

sauce.
You can taste the 
delicious oriental fruits 
and spices, which are 
blended by a secret 
process with Pure 
Malt Vinegar.

For Her Sake ;
—Olr-

Tbe Murder in Furness 
Wood.

CHAPTER. XI

She led the way to the beautiful 
avenue of chestnuts for which Tree- 
ham was famous. They were silent tor 
a tew minutes; then ehe said, quiet
ly:

"So Diana does not like the Idea et 
your marriage, Mr. Cameron Ï”

And, in his zeal tor his daughter, 
forgetting how poor a compliment It 
was to her ladyship, he told her all 
that passed—told her of Dian's pray
ers and tears, of her passionate plead
ing for her dead mother’s sake, of her 
wild outburst of grief, of her despair.

Lady Scarsdale listened in respect
ful silence.

"Poor child!" she said, with a deep 
sigh. “I can sympathise with her; but 
all that display of an Ill-trained, un
disciplined nature shows more and 
more that she needs a firm yet gentle 
hand over her. She should think of 
your happiness first"

"My happiness and hers have al
ways been linked together," he repli
ed.

There was an awkward silence, and 
Lady Scarsdale had difficulty in pre
serving her grace and dignity. There 
was a taint rush of color to her hand
some face when she next spoke.

"And so," she said, caressingly, 
"yon care so little for me that a few 
tears and entreaties from your daugh
ter made you resolve to forget me?"

“I assure you,” he cried, eagerly, "I 
could never forget you! I shall al
ways retain——"

“My dear Mr. Cameron," she inter
rupted, “you must be- reasonable; the 
hysterical cries of a child must not 
be allowed to Interfere with well-con
sidered plans."

“But Diana must be happy," ehe 
replied. "Trust to me tor that. You 
cannot pay me so poor a compliment 
es would be implied by the fact that 
you have thought only of Diana, and 
not of me. You wanted to make me 
happy, also, did you not?"

"Certainly I did," answered Peter 
Cameron, religiously believing the

words he altered.
And thee he lewd Lady Bcsrsdale’s 

while hoed within hie.
“I should not like to think," «he 

gold, softly, "that your gels Interest 
in me we* for Diana’s sake; I sheald 
like to believe that owe. at least, was 
for my ewe."

"You may be sure It was so,” de
clared the elderly lover, more at a loss 
for words than he had thought pos
sible; and there came to him, with 
the scent of hawthorn, the memory 
of the green lane In which he had 
wooed his trst wife.

“You can see tor yourself how the 
matter looks." resumed Ledy floera- 
dale. “Yon ask me to merry yen; and 
then, because yeer daughter, ae Is 
perfectly oatarai, disapproves, you 
beg that there shall be no marriage. 
I appeal to yen. dees net that look as 
though y* wanted to entry me en
tirely ter her eoher

"It looks strange, I must admit," 
he said; "but I-----"

"Let me speak," aba Interposed,
gently. “H I thought It beet for you 
and for Diene. I weald break oft the 
engagement at ones, In spite of all 
that might be said, and the unenviable 
position tt weald place me In; but I 
do net Honestly «peeking, the best 
thiig yen can do fdr Dions la to give 
her Into the hands of a sensible, well- 
trained woman; and the best thing 
i„r yousflf is to marry some one who 
can give you rank and position. That 
Is disinterested advice." She turned 
to him with a smile altogether charm
ing, bright, yid gracious, end looked 
Into his face. "For myself," ehe sold 
gently, with a bleak that became her 
greatly—“tor myself, what If I tell 
you that—I—I like you eo well It 
would be a pstn to loee you, and that 
I like you for yourself, for your nobil
ity of character, year generosity, and 
your simple goodness of heart? What 
It I tell you that our separation would 
distress me?"

“In that ease," he said, "I—I must 
resist Diana'e tears."

“She will not shed them for long,” 
remarked the lady, softly; “but I— 
If you. left me—should be unhappy for 
the remainder of my life.”

"Do you really mean that, Lady 
Scarsdale?” he asked In great agita
tion.

“I do," she answered, softly, her 
eyes fixed on the ground.

“Then pray forgive my indecision. 
If you care for me, love me, feel that 
I shall be a support to you, a com
fort to yea, I will, as I said, resist 
Diana's tears."

"Yon have worked hard all your 
life, you have achieved great and 
signal success; tt seems to me only 
just that you should now reap the re
ward,” said Lady Scarsdale,” “and en
joy a few years’ repose In the manner 
you most desire. I shall try my ut
most to make you happy."

"I must be happy with you ” he re
sponded.

But Diana's tears seemed to burn 
his hands where they had fsllen, 
Diana's piteous cries sounded in his 
ears.

"And now that we have arranged the 
difficulty so far," said Lady Scare- 
dale, “I should like to suggest some
thing ib you—something that will save 
Diane’s tears."

They walked for e long time under

And the Worst is Yet to Come-

the chestnut trees, for Ledy Sears- 
dele hod much to say. She did not want 
to lose the prise which she had secur
ed for the aecond time with so much 
■Mil and tact, end ehe saw that string
ent measures were absolutely neces
sary if she was to carry her scheme 
to a successful Issue. She therefore 
persuaded him that the best tiling he 
do would be to return heme end say 
nothing to Diana, but let her 
that the letter remained 
and then, to a few weeks’ time, to 
up quietly to London, where they could 
be unostentatiously married from the 
little bijou house.

A quiet wedding will be 
suitable tor us, after all,” she 
"Then we can go to Parle; and 
we return all will be well, I am 
•he oontined, with energy. “Mine will 

fa># the beet plan, for It will save 
Diana's tears."

And he acceded, for he wee like wax 
to Ledy Scarsdale’s skillful hands.

CHAPTER XIII.

June had passed by with Its crown 
ot roses, July with Its sunshine and 
wealth of flowers, end August hod 
come with Its ripe fruits and golden 
grain. Ferneua looked more beautiful 
than ever, with the hedges burdened 
with wild roses, the lanes filled with 
wild flowrs, the gardens a blase of 
beauty, the woods resplendent with 
their many-hued foliage, the sea shim
mering brightly beneath the rays ot 
the August sun. Diana was once again 
enjoying the pleasures of her home, 
for the danger that had menaced it 
was past, the wily woman who had 
sought to draw her father away from 
her wae gone. Lady Scarsdale had 
driven over with her daughters to say 
good-bye to the girl whom she Intend
ed to supplant; but Diana, to her own 
great relief, was absent.

She was gone, and the dark shadow 
she had recently cast over Ferness 

^ Court had gone with her. Mr. Cameron 
was kinder than ever to his daughter. 
He seemed unable to do enough to 
atone for the pain she had suffered. 
He lavished rich presents upon her, 
until ehe bade him cease, telling him 
that she had more ornaments now ot 
every kind than she knew what to do 
with; She felt that he was trying to 
make up to her for whet ehe had suf
fered, and ehe redoubled her caresses 
in turn. Every kiss from Diana was 
a reproach to him, every loving word, 
in its way, a wound. He had never be
fore kept a secret from her, and this 
one tried him sorely. Twenty times 
each day he was on the point of break
ing down and telling her the whole 
truth; hut some wily words of Lady 
Scarsdale would return to him and 
fortify him against himself. The spell 
was upon him, and he could not break 
It He admitted to himself that the 
treachery was cruel, and that he ought 
to tell Diana what had happened; but 
he was fast to the toils of a clever wo- 

end his bonds were so strong 
and so artfully woven that he could 
not break them asunder.

Diana was quite unsuspicious. The 
series of picnics had been a great suc
cess, end every one congratulated her 
upon them. Once, when Lady Clowyn 
began to speak of the Scarsdale’s Di
ana turned to her with a pale, scared 
face.

"Dear Lady Colwyn," she said, 
earnestly, "prey do not mention the 
name; I cannot bear It I wonder, now 
that the danger is over, that I did not 
die when my father told me he was 
going to bring that terrible woman 
-here. What an escape tt was! Do you 
know, the very name turns my heart 
cold. I try to make myeelf so much 
to papa that he has not one moment’s 
time in which to miss her.”

"He does not miss her," remarked 
Lady Colwyn. “It was she who lured 
him on, not he who ran after her. 
Three millions of money are not won 

, and it is Lady Scarsdale, 
Cameron, who feels the separ- 

I am quite satisfied about your 
now. So may you be."

"So I am,” declared Diana.
But she grew anxious, at times, 

about him; for,^although her fathar 
and to, devoted to her, he 

of late grown strangely quiet He 
look at her for some minutes 

silence, then sigh deiply; he seem- 
d preoccupied, and would ask abrupt 
questions; in speaking of the future he 
would pause suddenly, ae though some 
new Idea had occurred to him.

“Rich,” said Diana, one morning, 
as they stood together, at the break
fast-room window, "do you notice .any 
change to my father r

“Yes," ho replied; "he seeme al 
ways preoccupied, and ie

on head. He appears to 
have something on hie mind."

"Do you think so? Why, Rich, that 
has an awful sound—'something on 
hts mind!’ But I know the cause ot It 
He hee never been eo happy since that 
all air—you know what I mean. He 
seems so sorry that he caused me 
pain, and ever since then he has been 
exceedingly anxious about my hap
piness."

"It was a very good thing you 
knocked tt on the head, Diana. You 
need never fear again. There cannot 
be a seond Lady Scarsdale.”

"No; that would be Impossible," she 
replied. "I must be more devoted than 
ever to him, Rich.”

“You are always exceedingly good, 
Diana,’’ observed Richard.

But the beautiful young helrese was 
net content until she had consulted 
her other counselor, Sir Royal.

"Rich says that papa appears to 
have something on his mind, Sir Roy
al. Do yon agree with him?" she ask 
ed.

“No, I do not, Diana. I think your 
father Is freer from care than nine
teen men out of twenty."

"Sir Royal,” she asked, slowly, "do 
you think that papa has regretted 
Lady Scarsdale? I hate to mention her 
name, but I must this time. Do you 
think he regrets the loess ot her at 
all?”

“No, I do not, Diana," was the 
cheery reply—“not tor one moment I 
think Lady Scarsdale managed the 
whole affair herself, and Is the only 
one who now regrets that tt fell 
through. She was attracted, without 
doubt by your father’s wealth, and I 
should think he Is relieved that tt is 
all over."

Neither Dlaua nor her friends were 
In the least degree prepared for the 
denouement; tor the false security in
to which they had been lulled was in
creased by the departure of Lady 
Scarsdale from the neighborhood. 
They had reckoned without the prin
cipal actor In this little domestic 
drama.

To the day ot her death Diana nev
er forgot that August night when her 
father, after pacing restlesaly up and 
down the long drawing-room, asked 
her to walk with him on the terrace. 
The sun had long set, and the August 
moon was shining brightly In an un
clouded sky. A silvery flood ot light 
fell on the sleeping flowers and grace
ful statuary as father and daughter 
passed through the French window.

“I am going to London to-morrow, 
Dlan," said Peter Cameron; sudden
ly; “Ie there anything you require?"

"To-morrow, papa!" ehe cried. "You 
did not tell me."

“I decided this morning,” he said, 
evasively. "What can I bring you, 
Dlan?"

“Nothing but yourself back again," 
she answered, as she clasped her 
hands round his arm. “I am sorry you 
are going away—I shall miss you so 
much. Why, papa, you are trembling! 
Are you ill?”

"No, but the heat Is very oppressive 
to-night. The drawing-room eeemed 
so stifling that ! could not remain to 
It"

"One expects heat to August," 
laughed Diana; "but it is not like you 
to complain of the weather. How long 
will you be absent, papa?"

(To be Continued.)

Fashion
Plates,

A POPULAR STYLE.

\zm

2992—This is Just the dregs 
fort, convenience and utility. The 
Unis are simple and yet stylish. The 
design lends lteelf to ell dress mater
ials. Serge In Ijlue or brown, check 
or mixed suiting, tsflets, gabardine 
and velvet, all are desirable and ap
propriate.

The Pattern Is cut In 3 
13 and 20 years. Size 18 requires 
yards of 36 inch material. Width 
lower edge Is 1% yard, with plgtts 
drawn out.

A pattern ot this illustration willed 
to any address on receipt of 16c. to 
silver or lc. and 1c. stamps.

A SIMPLE STYLE FOB THE GROW' 
me GIRL.

ZV7

_____ j.f

2977—Here ie » model excellent for 
serge, gaberdine, or gingham. It 1» 
also nice fqr plaid or checked suiting, 
combinations of silk or satin and 
cloth, and good for linen, voile, pop
lin and repp. The fronts close ever a 
vest that will look well embroidered 
or braid trimmed.

The Pattern is cut to 4 Sizes: .1, 
8, 16 and 12 years. Size 10 will re
quire 394 yards of 27 Inch material.

A pattern ot this illustration moiled 
to any address on receipt of lOo. In 
silver or lc. end 2c. stamps.

Size.......................... . „

Address to full;-—

Name ,, », ■ • *, • • -, • « — — ^

EuropeanAgency.
Wholesale indents promptly execu

ted at leweat cash prices ter all Brit
ish and Continental roods, Imclndlag: 

Books end Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Tot War,
Chemicals aad Druggists' Seed ties, 
China. Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories. 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Sample Cape» from 866 upwards. 
Feney Geode and Perfumery. 
Hardware, Machinery aad Metal,
jewellery. Plot# and Watehee,
Photographic end Optical Goode, 
Provis lent and Oilmen's Storee,

etc, etc i
p.e. to 9 p*

Produe#

WARNER’S 
Rust-Proof Corsets!

Thé value in Warner’s 
Rost-proof Corsets has al
ways been one of their f ea-i 
turn. That is why we are' 
able to guarantee them to 
you.

*'.■ Our new models have ar
rived and among them are 
unusual values, in the lat
est fashion lines such as 

. are here shown for aver
age figures.

We hive also many spe
cially recommended styles 

' for stout figures and slsn- 
'■ der—all guaranteed not to

“RUST, BREAK or TEAR".

Price from $2.0Q pair up t<Ê$5.50.
________________________________ !____________________ i____- - -_________ Ltr____B

The First Principle of
Riicinocc ic

The biggest clothing manu
facturing organization hi New
foundland backs up its claim 
for Superior Service.

WHOLESALE ONLY, »

RAM
Automobile

The Latest in
THAT

For Sale by

Enlarging the
Sanitorium.

Work on the enlargement ot the 
Government Tuberculosis Sanitorium 
on Topsail Road is now on in full 
swing, and a gang of more than a 
hundred men Is engaged In digging 
the foundation and laying the con
crete basement. Mr. B. Bowering, Con
tractor, has been awarded the con
tract, and, with his customary earn- i 
estness and thoroughness he has got
ten things going and the Job is well 
on Its way.

Mr. Bowering has taken over the 
superstructure of the Beverley, just 
down from the Sanitorium, and his 
men live there. Cooks have been en
gaged, and In this way the men are 
always near their work. Topsail road 
Is a busy scene, with the contractor's 
motor trucks and horses hauling 
lumber, cement and rock to the scene 
ot construction.

Two long wings ot 200 feet in 
length and 35 In width and a staff 
house are to be added, and when the 
whole Is finished the Sanitorium will 
be a splendid building. At present the 
building is an oblong one, just off the 
road. The wings will extend from the 
back of the building backward, form
ing a letter U., with a space in the 
centre. At the ends ot the wings the 
staff house will be built, this enclos
ing the land and forming a sort of 
letter O., which will be a court for 
recreation. The wings will be one 
storey ones with glass windows from- 
ing the walls. In fine weather the win
dows slide up, leaving the wing en
tirely open and exposed. Together the 
wings will hold cots, which, with those 
tiready there, will make a large cap- 
;icity.

The staff-house, which will be two- 
rtoried, will house the doctor, nurses 
Sisters and general staff ot the big in
stitution. It is being laid out in a 
most effecient manner, and ifideed, 
when the whole job is finished, it will 
be a credit to the town.

It is nearly a twelve months' job, 
and the Government has awarded the 
contract to Mr. B. Bowering.

Coaker’s Opinion
of Higgins.

The following is a delightful treat 
ise on Hon. W. J. Higgins—the repre 
sentative of good old Liberal St John’s 
East, and was written by Coaker him
self in the "Advocate” less than a year 
ago:—

"In 1913, his first entry into public 
“life, he contested the district of tit. 
"John’s East, after a tremendous cam- 
“paign he was elected second on the 
"poll, consisting of six candidates, 
“the present Mr. Justice Kent leading. 
“Since the death of the late John 
"Dwyer he has been the sole repre
sentative <Tf the District.................
•As e member of the House of Assem
bly he is held In general respect by 
“his fellow members. A determined 
“and able exponent of any principle i
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