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Prayer Books, Rosaries and ReligiousIN AT LAS! "You really thlnjk .he has made up 
his mind to go this time?” I Interro
gated, knowing only too well that he 
had.

“Entirely—nothing else will suit 
him; and he seems impatient with me 
for urging him to stay too,” said the 
old doctor, blowing his nose on his 
red silk handkerchief as he sighed 
again. Old Dizarte was very like an 
old woman in some things—by whieh 
I mean that he was uncommonly sim
ple and soft-hearted. "And yet I’m 
sure I don’t know why the place can’t 
content the boy. He never used to 
grumble until a few weeks ago; and 
after he came home from Paris this 
last time he seemed to have given up 
the notion.”

"Perhaps he will again,” I said, in 
a cheerful tone; but Dizarte shook 
his head.

“I’ve no hope of that, Ned. No, he 
will go; and I tell you that I couldn’t 
feel it more if he were a : son of my 
own. What the practice will come to 
is more than I can say.”

“It is a pity,” I said.
♦“Sometimes I think he must be in 

oome trouble,” went on the old doc
tor, innocently; “but I'm sure I don’t

now what it can be if it is so. He 
■as never been rackety or run into 
lebt. Couldn’t you speak to him. 
Ned? You and he have always been 
such friends, you know.”

“What can I do, sir?" I said. “1 
lave talked to him. I’d give half 
Chavasse to keep him here; but it’s 
no use. Perhaps he’ll get tired of be
ing away before long, though. Who 
knows?”

“Perhaps so,” Dizarte returned, 
brightening up so much -at the idea 
that I was quite glad that I had sug
gested it to him. “That’s very true. 
'Jgd. Being so used to knowing every- 
jody here, and being on such friend- 
y terms and all that, he’ll naturally 
?et tired of seeing none but strange 
'aces. I shouldn’t wonder if we saw 
aim back before mid-summer, aftei

Articles for Lenten Season and the MissionINSIST ON GETTING
Fashion Plates.CHAPTER XXXIII.

* -“I say, Mr. St. George, the fact is 
1 shouldn’t have come in to-night but 
for fancying that perhaps I owed you 
an apology. At any rate. I dare say 
you think I do.”

“For what?” he asked, turning to 
me; and 1 declare that his dark face 
had such a blank look that I almost 
thought he must have forgotten me.

“Why, for that affair in the park, 
you know, the other day!” I blurted 
out.

The dark flush that swept over his 
face, accompanied,* as it seemed to 
me, at one and the same time by an 
odd grayish whiteness, told that, if 
l:e had forgotten for the instant, he 
t f membered now ; and I was sorry 
that I had spoken. But his reply was 
curt and cold.

"You owe me no apology. I had 
forgotten your connection with it.”

“Well, I’m glad of it,” I returned 
awkwardly enough. “Nevertheless 1 
am. sorry that I forgot myself in the 
way I did."

“Which you would not have done 
bad I not set you the example, 1 sup
pose you think?” he returned, glanc
ing at me for an instant with a 
strange expression. “Well, there Is 
some truth in that perhaps. But you 
owe me no apology. In your place I 
should have done more than you did.”

“Then I won t bother you any 
longer,” I said, standing up and be
ginning to button my coat. “But the 
fact is that I don’t very often lose my 
temper, and I have been uncomfort
able about it since it happened. Then 
there is no more to be said about it?”

“One thing!” he cried, starting 
round in his chair and looking up at 
me. “Was it true?”

"Was what true?” I asked, staring 
back at him. •

“What?” be echoed, and added a 
word which I shal! not do any good 
by putting down. “Are you so fond 
of the mention of it? I ‘thought you 
hated him mor^tpan ycu do me. Bah 
—what are you looking surprised at? 
I know you hate me well enough. Is 
it true, I say, that she is engaged to 
that man? Confound his name— 
must you have it?—Fraser Froude!”

“Yes, it’s true,” I said.
Mfhether he uttered auy reply or 

not, I do not know—if so, my own ex
clamation drowned it. Still toying 
with the knife, his hand had closed 
unconsciously over the keen blade. In
flicting a deep gash across the palm, 
and the blood streamed down. St. 
George stared at me for an instant

Catholic Belief—
Or a short and simple exposition of 
Catholic Doctrine; paper and cloth. 

The Faith of Our Fathers—
By Cardinal Gibbons; paper. , 

Poor Man’s Catechism— /
Or the’ Christian Doctrine explain
ed; paper.

Dr. Hay’s Sincere Christian, cloth. 
Rosaries—

In Fancy Glass, Cocoa, Bone, Irish 
Horn, Smoked Crystal, Steel, Alum
inum, Mother of Pearl, &c.; also a 

• large and varied assortment of 
Rolled Gold Chain Rosaries, includ
ing real and imitation stones — 
In China and Plaster (white and 
colored). Various sizes and prices.

The Horn* Dressmaker should kee» 
• Catalogue Scrap Book of oar Pat 
tern Cuts. These will he found ver> 
useful to refer to from time to time
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dozen words yet. Come on up to the 
corner of the lane, at any rate."

“If you like. Have you told him?" 
he asked, suddenly, with such an odd 
fierce abruptness that for a moment 
I stared.

"What do you mean ?”
“ “That fellow—St. George,” said 
Yorke, impatiently. “Have you told 
hlm, I say? Does he know it?”

“Yes,” I replied, understanding 
now. “She told him herself.”

“She did?” He half laughed to him
self. “How did he take It?”

“Pretty bad, I think.” *
“Ah! Well, what did you want tc 

say? In- mercy’s name say It what

ever it is, and be quick about it.”

Now, as I have said before, I thin'
I had ‘ really nothing special to say 
and, if I had had, I dare say this ver> 
encouraging Invitation would have 
driven it out of my head. So I said 
nothing at all. Not seeming to no- 
live my silence, or perfectly indiffer
ent to it, Yorke tramped at my side 
with a frowning face and eyes looking 
straight before him moodily. And this 
was my friend, who had been the jol- 
liest, brightest fellow in Wbittlesford. 
with the gayest laugh, and the frank
est cheerfulness. I thought, dismally 
changed into ,this gloomy, short- 
tempered, frowning man. And, as I 
dare say T had done a score of times 
in the past week or so, I made up m> 
mind that,never should a woman make 
such a fool of me as Natalie. Orme 
had ipade of Roger Yorke.

We reached the top of the lane 
leading to Chavasse, still in silence 
and had just arrived at the sharp 
curve which hid the Mount from sight 
when some one, walking at a rapid 
pace from that direction, turned the 
corner—so suddenly that Yorke and 
he came into violent collision. There 
was an imprecation, a struggle, a 
fall,-and then I saw that the man 
rolling in the half-frozen mud and 
slush of the lane was Fraser Froude 

(To-be continued.)

stupidly, and then turned so ghahtly 
pale that I thought he was' going to 
faint. I whipped cut my handker
chief, and, wrapped it tightly round 
his hand.

"How on earth did you .manage 
that?” I asked.

“1 don’t know,” hé returned, blank
ly, looking in the same dazed way 
front the knife to liis bandaged hand 
and turning still whiter, if possible.

Some wine was ^cn the table. 1 
poure'd out a glassful and gave it tc 
him.

“Makes. you "feel queer, doesn’t it?" 
I said.

“Yes"—and he shuddered—“the

sight of blood always did.”
“So it seems. 1 thought at first 

you were going to faint. Look here— 
you had better' come and have |it 
strapped up; that handkerchief will 
be soaked through in a minute. It’e 
a deep tut You had better come 
round to Redpots with gie. I’m going 
there ; and we’re sure to find eithei 
Yorke or Dizarte at home.” ’’

He assented ; and I got his over
coat, helped him on with It, and we 
went out. together. All the way tc 
Reflects he did not speak a word, and 
by ti 3 time we got there and were 
let into the hall his face, by the lighi 
of the lamp, was absolutely livid.

“Is Doctor Yorke in?” I asked o. 

the-servant who admitted us.
“Yes,” was the reply.
“And in his own room?”
“Yes."
I did not wait any longer, but hur 

ried St. George across to the door o’ 
Roger’s den, tapped, pushed It open 
gnd entered, to find it empty. Bu 
his chair was drawn up to the fire am 
a cigar-net yet smouldered out on tin 
chimney-piece, as though it had jus 
beeii. laid down. >

“Dizarte's called him off for some 
thing. I expect,” I said. “He’s al t 

ways doing that. Sit down, and I’i 
go and hunt him up. Sha’n’t be : 
moment."

I bustled out, leaving St. Georg 
bending forward, as he always di

BYRNE’S BOOKSTORE
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Ladles’ House or Home Dress with or 
without Collar, and with Loug or 
Shorter Sleeve.
Blue galatea with trimming in blue 

and white striped, was used for this 
model. The yoke facing and collar 
may be omitted. The sleeve may be 
finished in full length or with pointed 
cuff in shorter length. The skirt is a 
five gore model with plaits in front at 
knee heighth and finished in the centre 
back with an inverted plait. The de
sign is suitable for galatea. seersuck
er chambrey, Anders an gingham, lin
en. linene and other cotton fabrics, 
also cashmere, henrietta, silk or vel
vet. The pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 32, 
34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches bust meas
ure. It requires 7 yards cf 36 inch 
material for a 36 inch size.

A pattern of this illustrtion mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in sil
ver or stamps.

Examine Eyes Scientifically,
Make Glasses Accurately,
Fill Occulists and Opticians Prescrip 

tiens properly,
Duplicate broken Lenses rapidly

R. H. TRAPNELL,
septlG Eyesight Specialist, Water St.

The door opened just then, and Ro- 
/er looked in.

"Are you coming now, Ned? I've 
strapped up your friend’s hand."

“I came out to see you,” I return- 
id, not exactly relishing his mention 
if St. George as my friend. “Walk 
iack towards Chavasse with me, will 
ou? That will do as well as talking 
n-doors.”

“All right—if you like,'” he ans we r- 
d, indifferently. “Sha’n’t'be above 
in hour, doctor. You don’t mind, 1 
uppose?”

“No, no, my boy—of course not. 
to by all means!" old Dizarte said; 
nd, as/1 followed Yorke out, I saw 
:e old man settle himself back in 
is arm-chair again for what was evi- 
ently a thorough mope.

St. George, looking awfully pale 
till, stood in the hall, his cut hand 
irust into the breast of his coat; 
ad, waiting only until Roger put on 
is, we all three turned out together. 
Whether it was that St. George was 
wet blanket or not I do not .know, 

ut hardly a dozen words had been 
i .id when we reached Haddon’s, and 
e bade us a short good-night and 
ent in-doors.

Instead of coming on, Yorke paus-

9494.—A CHARMING FROCK
FOR MOTHER’S GIRL,

SLATTERY’SP 0. Box 136 PHONE

Leading Wholesale

Unable to Work
for 14 Months

OF ST. JOHN’S. WE STOCKUNUSUAL REDUCTIONS
IN PHOTOGRAPHS,

1 Men’s All kinds oi Re- All kinds ol Men’s 
Fleeced gnlar Piece Goods & Cotton Tweed and 
vear. Pound Remnants

We axe very pleased to state 
that, owing to the large amount 
of patronage we received at the 
hands of the public during the 
past year, we have been able 
to secure a good reduction 
on our 1913 year’s stock. To 
make room for this splendid 
stock we have decided to share 
this profit with you as 

A BONUS
during the coming two weeks. 
Reg. Cabinets, usually 3 for

$1.50. Now 4 for...............$1.50
Large Cabinets, usually 3 for

$2.50. Now 6 for...............$4.00
Small Paris Panels, usually 3 

for 75c. Now 3 for .. .. 60c. 
High Grade Post Cards, usually 

1 doz. for $2.00. Now 1 doz.
for................... ».....................$1.50

Photo Stamps IS for .. .. 50c. 
Photo Buttons, 6 for .. ..$1.20 

A small lot of Photo Jewellery 
left over from the Christmas 
season at half price.

We can fit your photo in that 
locket you received as a Christ
mas present.

Come early to avoid the rush.

Complete Nervous Breakdown Left 
Mr. Blaok an Invalid—Cured 
by Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.

Denim Overalls & Jackets

SLATTERY BUILDING
Girls’ Dress With Long or Shorter 

Sleeve.
Brown qashmere with black silk and 

soutache braid for trimming was here 
used. The design is suitable for 
serge, voile, panama, galatea, cordu
roy, linen, linene, Anderson gingham 
or percale. The waist is tucked to 
simulate deep box plaits. The sleeve

Duckworth and George’s Streets St. John’s

00LDD**'Ï5Snd:
The Real Thing at Last !ELLS“Want me to come any further, 

ed?”
“Of course; we haven’t said a half

PURE RICH .
Is NOT a Makeshift!
"or - a Substitute! 
but PURE Mount- ’ 
ain Pasture CREAM. . „„ „
Guaranteed quite Pure. Conti 

. -Preservative. Keeps good 
Mil x anywhere. ^

of the waist, and is finished at the 
sides Jn a deep pointed tab, that over 
laps the belt. The pattern is cut in 
4 sizes: 6,-8, 10 and 12 years. It rt-

7"his Home-made Cough 
Syrup Will Surprise You 4 sizes: 6, 8, 10 and 12 years 

quires 3% yards of 44 inch material 
for en 8 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

NINE
BOLD MEDALS. 

i«u<fointRiudlfc*<hx
Stops Even Whooping Cough 

Quickly. A Family Supply 
at Small Cost.

TOOTON
PHOTOGRAPHIC STUDIOS. 
Houses of Superior Quality.

Mr. Henry Black.
What a helpless mass of flesh am 

bone the human body is. once flu 
nerves become exhausted. Extremi 
weakness comes over you, and yoi 
lose control of the limbs. The nex 
step is paralysis.

Here is a home-made remedy that takes 
old «I a cough instantly, and will usual- 
y cure the most stubborn case in 24 
lours. This recipe makes IS ounces— 
nough for a whole family. You couldn't 
uy as much or as good ready-made 
ough syrup for St.SOi 
Mix two cups of granulated sugar with 

ne cup of warm water, and stir two min. 
tes. Put 2H ounces of Plnex (fifty 
ents’ worth) in a 16-ounce bottle, and 
dd the Sugar Syrup. This keeps per. 
ectly and has a pleasant taste—children 
ike It. Braces up the appetite and is 
lightly laxative, which helps end a cough. 
You probably know the medical value 

■f pine In treating asthma, bronchitis and 
tber throat troubles, sore lungs, etc. 
flieie Is nothing better. Plnex U the 
aost valuable concentrated compound ol 
for way white pine extract, rich In gutal. 
ol and all the natural healing pine ele

ments. Other preparations wfll not work 
o this formula.

The prompt results from this lnexpen- 
ive remedy have madè friends for It In 
heusands of homes in the United Stales 
nd Canada, which explains why the 
■Ian has been imitated often, but never uccesafullv. /

-• - (bsoiufe'satisfaction, nr
efunded, goes with this 
{gist has Plnex, or will I 
not, send to The Pine I

PATTERN COUPON

Fertilizers ! Fertilizers !Please send the above-mention,-, 
nattera as per directions gh -o bell *

^ tejr » jrtuai/oio.

You will be fortunate if, like Mr 
Black, you get the building-up procès: 
in action before it Is forever too late 
By forming new, rich blood Dr. Cha =e': 
Nerve Food carries new vigor ant 
energy to every organ and every mom 
her of the human bodv. |

Mr. Henry Black. 81 St Cathefim j 
street east, Montreal. Que-, writes : — 
'The wonderful results I obtainec 

from the use of Dr. Chase's Nervi 
Food constrain me to write this let
ter IS order that others who suffci 
from nervous exhaustion and weak 
ness may use this medicine with equal 
ly satisfactory results. As the r sjti

re booking Orders
Name

FOR BASIC SLAGAddress 1» full

mixed fertilizers Tin 
Articles 
most c<For March and April delivery,

MISTAD’S Fish Hooks 
The Best Ever Made.

N.B.—Be rare to cut oul^the Ulu» 
tratlos and send with • the coupon 
carefully filled out The pattern ran 
•ot reach you In leee that 16 days 
Price 10c. each. In H*h. poaia! note 
•r «tainpe Addreee Telrgnue Pe

la your

noney pi OVER THE!FISHERMEN ALL 
WORLD USE MÜSTA1

DYOLA
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