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Lights up the darkest spots — ideal for fishing trips. T i, st il
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o BOWRING BROS., Ltd.
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A QUEEN UNCROWNED
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THE STORY IN THE LONE INN.
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CHAPTER XVIIL

“No; Miss Macdonald is abroad—
Las been for some time—but is ex-
pected to return, shortly.”

“Indeed! Where is she?”

“Can’t say, positively, Somewhere
where among the wilds of Scotland,
+I ihink. Of course your marriage
must be postponed now.”

“0f course,” said Disbrowe, with a
promptituude that rather surprised |
s friend. “There can be no two !
ways about that, To-morrow morn-
ing 1 will start for Disbrowe Park.”

“Do so, by all means. Lady Mar-
garet intends spending the winter in .
ITtaly, I believe, and cadnnot leave
home until she sees you. I will go
dov'n with you, if you choose.”

“My dear George! the. very thing.‘
I would have asked you to do so, only!
I feared it would be too much even '
for your good nature, to bury your-

irregular old building, not unlike &
modernized ca.gtle, or a French chat-
eau that had taken a serious turn.
peeped through the clumps of t;‘eel,
and thick, clustering, dark-green ivy.
There were great windows of stained
glass, and projécting gables, and odd
rookeries, and an old Gothic chapel
at one end—very pretty and roman-
tic-looking indeed. There were broad
sunny glades, with deer frisking out,
and long laurel walks, and-: shady
avenues; even the trees met, and in-
tertwined their long, green arms over-
head—delightful walks and mighty
suggestive for lovers. There was a
couple of fountains, too—three twist-
ed serpents on one side,

lions on the other, with gold and sil-
ver fish sporting in the glittering
waters,

\ -
his appearance.

ed;.and Mr, Norton, his valet 'de
chambre, “confidential,” etc, made
" “Lord Austrey,my lord, has——"
*“There! Lord Austrey can’announ-
ce himself,” said that individual,
springing up the stairs, two .or thfee
'steps at & time,
friend; make yourself thin as air as
soon as possible.”

Mr. Norton bowed, and went off;
and Lory Austrey flung himself on-a
lounge opposite Disbrowe.

“Now, then! I don’t see why tak-
ing things easy shouldn't pay in my
case as well as in other people’s.
Earnecliffe, my dear fellow, what's
up? You look as if you had lost your
best friend.”

“What's up? Read that!” said Dis-
browe, angrily, throwing him th
crumpled letter. “No need to ask”

Lord Austrey leisurely smoothed it
out, and glanced at the superscrip-
tion. \

spoutingir
forth tall jets of -water, -and bronze!

“‘To the Right Honorable, the Ear]
of Barnecliffe,’ '

“Humph! that’s all right enough.
Now for the inside: ;

“‘My Dear Alfred: You will be

There were the sunniest of

pleased to hear ‘that Norma arrived
in town two days ago, and is at pres-

gpl? at Disbrowe Park. How are all: smooth meadows, the most velvety of | dnt visiting her cousin, Mrs. Tremain,

my friends in London?” ik

“All quite well, I think—some have:
gome abroad, and some got married.
Apropos of nothing—how did you like
your visit to America?”’

“Well enough.”

“What is the place like?”

“A e country—you should see it.”

know. I mever care for
sandering beyond the precints of the
Serpentine; the world beyond that is
only half civilized. Do you like the
Yankees ?”

“Very much—never saw people I
Hked better.”

“particularly clever and wide-
swake, 1 have heard—the men all
smart, and the women all handsome,
‘Nell, I don’t know but I shall take
a trip over there, some -day, just to
cee for myself. It’s such an old story
doing the Grand Tour, as they call it
—1Jike the journey nurses give child-'
ren to Banbury Cross, it’s slightly:
monotonous, But you look tarribly»
used-up, my dear fellow; had you not.
better retire?”

Disbrowe, or, more properly, Lord
Eernecliffe—but the former name is
too familiar for you and I to give up,
dearest reader—arose, and Lord Aus-
trey rang the bell, A servant ap-

Iawns, the brighest of terraces. over-
run with ivy, roses, jasmine, and hon-
e_vsmr-‘;’es, There was the most frag-
" hrilliant of pastures, bright
with flowers of every hue and size,

rant ¢

i fron the wee, modest English violet,
!,to the gaudy, flaunting tulip, passion

flowers, and tall, creamy magnolias.
There was g mimic like, lying like a
great white pearl in a setting of emer-
alds, where snowy water lilies floated,
and on whose silvery bosom majestic

swans, of dazzling whiteness, serenely |-

swam, Altogether, it was like a lit-
tle grilmpse of fairy-land, a peep into
Arcadia; yet, had you asked the gate-
keeper in his pretty little lodge be-
gide the great gate, he would = have
told you it was only Disbrowe Park,
The young lord of the manor, in a
rich Turkish dressing-gown, and
black velvet smoking-cap, with a gold
tessel, lay on the low sofa, at full
length, looking very handsome and
very lazy. Being left to his own de-
vices-—Lady M:rnrét’ having gone

abroad—he was alternately regaling.

himself with smoking a mearschaum,
readimg the morning’s letters, yawn-
ing, and looking out of the window.
None of the epistles seemed to have
the power of fixing his atention; for,

at her residence, in Berkeley Squire,
where, no doubt, ‘gshe will be de!!glib-
ed to see you at the earliest possible
moment.
Yours truly,
“‘RANDALL MACDONALD.”

“That’s all. It's on the short, sharp
and decisive principle. And now, my
dear Earnecliffe, let me congratulate
you!” .

“Congratulate me!” said Disbrowe,
locking at him, “For what, pray?”’
“There’s a question!”’ exclaimed
Lord Austrey, appealing to society at
large. “The man asks what he’s to
be congratulated for, when his lady-
love, who has been away for—how
long is it, Harnecliffe?—comes sud-
denly back, and ‘will be delighted to
see you at the earliest possible mo-
ment’—in fact hnng‘s like a ripe plum,
ready to drop into your mouth at any
instant.” ;

“I do not believe in ripe plums
ready to drop intos ome’s mouth!”
said Disbrowe, dryly. “I had rather
have tha trouble of climbing, and
plucking one for myself.”

“Unreasaonable mortal! you might

tempt.”

“I would risk it. The greater the

penred and showed him into an ele- grter glancing lightly over them, he ‘40 ¢ng greater the triumph, you

gantly-furnished  apartment, whsre,
‘he greater part of the night was’
spent, not in sleeping, but in pacing
np and down his room, lost in his
own-thoughts.

After an early breakfast, ne'xt
morning, the two young peers werex
in’ their saddles and ready for their
Journey.

“And mow for. Disbrows.. Park!™
exclaimed- Lord Autrey, ag theyd
dashed off together at'a rlpld pace.

s

CHAPTER XIX.

Never fell the sunHght on & fairer
mgunmmmm one on
which streamed the warm, golden
monm bright September

srumpled them up, o~ nrew them
into a chiffonier—wh :d, no doubt
been placed there f- 't purpose—

blow a few whiffs of his meerschaum,’

| tle greyhound that lay on the carpet |
beside him, and leisurely went oOn
with the next, which shared ths same
fate. At last he- lishtod upon oue that
araméd his vtmlerlng thouzhtls for
he Btarted a8 he read it, and.a Jook
of angry annoyance and chagrin pass-
ed over his face. As he finished, he
uttered an impatient ‘ejaculation, and,
springing to his feet, began pacing
rapidly up and dovn the room; after
‘his custom, When angry and ‘excited.”
A tap at the door dmurbodhhir-

_mgdvhiohl'ﬂtl. Allrl‘.ﬂt&tldlolﬂﬂU‘ ‘Coﬂliln.'lowls

know. The conueiousnoss of gain-
ing a victory would more than repay
. me for the trouble.”

“You remind me of the old adage:

lcaressed an exquisitely beautiful lit~ |  Fly love, and dove will follow thee;

Follow love, and love will flee,”

“Now where, oh most  fastidious
youth, can yon find one more beauti-
ltn, ‘Toore sccomplished, mare” wealthy,
more fitted in ‘every way tot becomé
Countess of "Earnecliffe, than' this
same Miss Norma Macdonald?”

“Nowhere, perhaps. But, suppos-
ing-I 'am not inclined for having 2
Countess of Earnecliffe, at all, what
then?”

“Why, you never mean to say you

“That will do, my.

get a severe scratching in the at-

are going to mmm-t'\!hth blel- "

Mn iﬁe arrival of the F 3
Wales, Calgary was the Mecca 'ot
American women journalists, m

came chiefly from New York ua‘

Chicago, and varied from the

bair, flapperish type sent out by -
Hearst publication to the sedate,
ver-haired veteran of the press,
hides her real purpose of colllﬂnz

our poor prince under the too tran- |

£parent cloak of collecting mateffa]
for a Canadian novel. There was qun
one armed with a letter from
‘Mary’s secretary, written at the re-
quest of Her Majesty, commending
this particular American lady for hr
war work, which the dear lady, wgo
is also stalking the prince, was cop-
fident would serve as sufficient intpo-
duction to gain her an audience wllh
his Royal Highness.

The imagination of another m-
pusher, feminine of course, has quite
run away with her since coming °
Calgary. Womanlike she believes mt
her’s has been the unique experience
of discovering why the prince bought
this Alberta ranch and makes such'a

point of visiting each year. Romance |

and:not the lure of the great open

‘spaces is the real reason for Leord

Renfrew’s interest in Alberta, she ﬁe—
clares. Obsessed with this idea, shs
has been sitting up nights dashing off
a Sunday.supplement feature story ‘on
the rumored (?) fascination a certain
Alberta girl has for Britain’s bachelor
heir-apparent.

The members of the local preu
calm and unexcited at the royal vln!;,
were looked upon by their contre!qs
from the other side of the line as-a
“bunch of dubs,” to use their own ex-
pression, who do not know a good
story when they have it handed to
them. What the abnormally developed
nose for news of the visiting scribe
does Mot sense, is the considerate at-
titude of the Alberta newspapers in
their appreciation of Lord Renfrew's
desire to be treated as a private citi~
zen, ;

A broken cake of scouring soap
can be ground up, mixed with water
and molded againl

The: dfain - pipe of fhe refmetu.tor
should “be rinsedi with soda; 'yntcr at
least once a week.

ELLES & C0.,

203 WATER STREET.

FRESH SUPPLIES
JUST RECEIVED.

English First Priz
Pyt
Eng il hire
Loaf Cheese.
Cream Gouda Cheese.
New Gorgonzola Cheese,
Finest Stillon Cheese.
New Pimento Cheese
in tins.
New Roequefort Cheese.

tins.
Ingersoll Cream Cheese
in packages. ;
i Parmesan Grated Cheese

in bottles.

Fresh Smoked -
Finnan Haddi'es.
Vegetable Marrovs.
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COATS

Newest models, Newest
Fabrics:

fur trimmed.
Charming Styles

fh $9.00, $14.00, §16.75'

FALL

belt,

Polo Cloth, Vel-
Bolivias, Plain and

F
to $42.50

Coats, b

in

shades.

Finer ¢
Camel,
Brown.

>

_ jealers
. F lsstyle, with

9(
£y, same style,

to This
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Announcement
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Sweater

and Brown

y Navy and

Moire Underskirts

R IE I IE KD

Black.

$1.10, $2.50, $2.75

Assorted Coloured

$1.10, $1.65, $2.75
Prineess  Slips

In assorted colored Silk
Japanette.

$1.85, $2.25

Millinery

English and Ameri-
can.
Felts, Velours, Velvet,
Felt Sport Hats.

$1.65 & $1.95

Distinctive styles

Blouses

We are showing an ex-
cellent range in Voile, Imi-
tation Pongee, Paisley
Crepe, Shantung Silk, Jer-
sey Silk, Paisley Silk and
Tricosham.

ers, elastic-at waist -and

. $1.55

Ladies’ Standfield’s

Underwear

$1.50, $1.85, $2.50
Stanfield’s White Wool Bloom-

Fringed Rugs

knee.

Goods:

Crimson, Green

48c. yd.

4

and Stripes.

78¢. 83c. $1.10 &

> \0 KRR 0, OO

Big Values in Dress

Melton Cloths in Navy, Brown,

Plain and Heather mixed Mel-

60c 70c. 80c. 85c. $1.00 yd.
' Wool Skirt Tweeds, in Plalds

son and Gold.

plain colors.

90c. $1.25,

New Hearth .

Beautiful colourmgs,

$2.50 & $33
‘Tapestry Hearth_;ﬁ
$2.60 & $3.
Velvet Axminster:
$3.85, 4.00, 5.50,

Plush Door Mats in

$1.55

Rope Door Mats, as

65¢c. 80c. 95¢. $1.1

Cocoa Brush

$1.35

Bersible

$1.35

All Wool Coating,
Beaver and Grey.

$2.00 & $2.50

Wool Velour Coating, in Fawn,
Grey, Beaver, Taupe

New Fall Coatings

Wool Blanket Cloth,
and Grey, 54 inches.

in Rrawn

$1.85 yd.

in Brown,

$2.75 yd.

45¢.

Beautiful New Chintz
and Cretonnes

47¢c. 50c. & 57c.

Cretonnes, 48 inches wide, at-
tractive designs.

85c¢. yd.

$1. 25

7
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INDUSTRIAL FAIR

We cordially invite
all our out-of-town friends
to come and see us

November 3rd to 8th.

1%4 to 8%

WEEK value,

More Table Da

Splendid quality, in
yards.

GSC. ydc :
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New England Hen

MAKES RECORD IN OLD ENGLAND.

LLONDON, Sept. 20 (A.P.)—England"
has a world-record layer in a Rhode
Island Red ‘hen from Wiltshire coun-
ty, which produced 312 eggs “in 308
days. The hen laid an egg every day|
for 44 weeks and on four days
doubled up.

“The hen was entered in egg-laying
trials of the country councils show,

secretary as a woru('- record. The
hen, he said, laid avorr day . for a:
rq?tnm;t /betore the trials opened and -

| every day after they closed until her

took her away. This is the

inﬁondcoumﬁlnwhiahthohenm

beén entéred. In the first she laid m

STEER

LELEELE D

blast thelr way through it with high

explosives.

It is believed that originally the’

ice, which is . estimated to be about
40 years old, was a field of snow on

the mountain side above and was.

comptessed into its present form by
an avalanche of earth, rocks
trees. o
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- New School Map:

New Map of Europe . .$2. 95

‘New Map of North

America .. .. .. ..$2.95

‘New Map of “South
America .. .. .. ..82.95 1

‘New ‘Map of World . .sz.as
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Beautiful

Wool and Silk Scarves

Pretty New Shades.

gths of
iderful

Neck Beads

The latest Noveltieg

19c. to $1.10

imited

ve that 90 per
tates of $5,000.-
are lost in seven

of Widows lose
years., A widew
no experience in

'lbam ents, and . is
th bad advice to
ole capital
r Life Insur-
able to The
Trust Co.
r wife and chil-
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St. JOHN’S

Grocery Stores

Best Goods at Lowest

Prices.
Pure Gold Jellies.”
Ox Blood 2 in 1 Shoe Black-}
EL ing.
Very Best Canadian Buttet.,
Hartley’s Rasp. and Straw-,ﬁ
_Jam, 11]b. pots, 47¢. '
;“B_i'\r'dsy Custard Powder
- 4c. package.
Herb Soap.
» Ammonia.
Jaynes Fluid:

1 %Knoxe Sparkling Gelatmdt

~ Browning for Gravies, | '
" Puntm Metal Polish. !

SRR £

GfeetﬁGrapes 19¢. lb‘,i




