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some flowers and made a posle “for 
the signori ta when she should come 
baék.”

And at last Floris remembered 
Where she was.

(To be Continued.)

She turned the card.
“Oscar Raymond to Lord Norman” 

was written on It
For a moment her brain swam, "and 

he put his arm around her and held 
her close to him or she would have 
staggered.

"You see, darling,” he cried, “It is 
all clear now, is it not?”

And in swift hurried words he told 
her the whole story.

“All this I heard last night from 
their own lips. One thing only is a 
mystery to me still, and that is the 
cause of the repentance—that is still 
an enigma, Floris.”

“Shall I tell you Bruce?" she whis
pered; then with her hand upon his 
shoulder, she made the last portion of 
the mystery clear.

"My darling!” he murmured. “And 
it is you, you who have really saved 
us both, after all! If he had not seen 

should still be-----  Oh, I

At a special meeting of 1 
held last evening to discuJ 
lng Problem, Hons. J. An J 
Gibbs, and President Jas. | 
the L.S.P.U. addressed thJ 
and in a very interesting A 
instructive manner, expie 
phase of the proposed schl 
the addresses had been gii 
members voiced their appn 
plan, among whom were I 
Whitty, T. M. White, G. F. j 
W. A. O’D. Kelly. Particul 
eating was the speech of I 
who, as city appraiser, has 
into the housing conditions 
He gave many examples o 
of houses existing, houses 
snow and wind coming thi 
roofs and walls; X-ray hot 
that could be seen through : 
to back, and tiny, one-storl 
that bad formerly been us< 
cellars, and which are now 
ing a rental from 7 to 15 
month as tenement houses 
of thanks to the speakers of 
lng was unanimously accord
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It is all very well for Len to tease— 
is an old trick of his. Let what

Cures Eczema
EverythingA great skin specialist who has 

compounded for his patients a mar
vellously effective cure for Bciema, 
Bad Leg and all other forms of itch, 
has recently given his valuable pre
paration to the world. It is known 
as D. D. D. Prescription for Enema, 
a simple external wash, easy to ap
ply, a reliable home remedy.

D. D. D. gives Instant relief from 
skin distress the moment it is ap
plied. It penetrates the pores and 
kills the germs which are the root of 
skin disease. Nauseating stomach 
drugs are worthless, for the disease 
is in the skin, not in the blood. Greasy 
salves are dangerous for they clog 
the pores and aid the growth of 
germs. D. D. D. washes out disease, 
cleanses the pores, then soothes and 
heals the skin.

Test this simple cure; get a bottle 
of D. D. D. Prescription to-day. Sold 
Everywhere x

ARE MORE BECOMING THAN 
FLAT LENSES.

The edges of Toric Lenses do 
not show as prominently as 
those of flat lenses. They fit in 
close to your eyes. You will find 
Tories much more becoming and 
useful They give you a wider, 
clearer field vision. You should 
know about Toric Lenses. Let 
us explain them.

R. H.TRAPNELL,
Eyesight Specialist,

St John's,

in a Corset. Lines at a sacrifice 
of comfort are decidedly unsat
isfactory.

Warner’s
Rust-Proof

Corsets

you, we
cannot think of it! Oh, my darling, 
my Floris, once again and forever. 
I>t us thank Heaven humbly and 
meekly for-its* mercy! A few days 
more and all would have been lost; 
there would have been a gùlf between 
us which death only could have 
bridged—and now, death only can di
vide us!” and with a cry of almost sol
emn Joy, he strained her to his bosom.

With his arm around her waist they 
walked through the woods, her head 
resting on his shoulder, her eyes suf
fused with the tears which sprang 
from a joy almost too Intense for en
durance.

It had come so suddenly, this flood 
of light after darkness, that she felt 
bewildered and dazzled. Could it be 
true?

In low, endearing tones he told her 
over and over again all that had hap
pened, dwelling on the misery and 
helpless despair, and making all the 
points that had seeemed so dark, clear 
and intelligible; and every now and 
again he stopped and looked at her 
face, ay, and kissed it, as if he, too, 
felt there was something too marvel
ous In his good fortune for it to be 
quite real.
; They forgot the coachman and lit

tle Marie, but those two individuals 
resigned themselves to the circum
stances with admirable philosophy; 
the coachman drew his horse Into the 
shade, and, lighting a cigar, flung him
self, Italian-like, into the sun, and 
went to sleep, and Marie gathered

The ManRuled
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Destiny !
the Hoe

Hoeing is a severe i 
on the back. It calls 
play muscles not used 
in lifting or in other 
of farm work.

If you have a weak 
you cannot stand much 
ing unless you use 
Chase’s Kidney-Liver

are comfortable — guaranteed 
so; they shape fashionably. 
The bones cannot break or rust, 
or can the fabric tear. Try a 
pair. You will declare that it 
is Corset Perfection.

the time of her parent's death. On 
hearing of her existence, the squire— 
who had never forgiven his daughter 
that fatal marriage, and who had pre
viously made a will, leaving every
thing he possessed to his nephew, the 
son of a widowed sister who had al
ways lived with him at the Priory 
since the death of his wife—took the 
poor child to his home, simply, as he 
said, out of charity, and treated her at 
first with something very little short 
of contempt—a feeling that gradually 
gave way, as time passed, to one of 
deep affection ; and from a mere de
pendent on her grandfather’s bounty 
mamma became the very pet and dar
ling of the old man’s heart—a change 
that proved anything but satisfactory 
to the squire’s sister, Mrs. Erroll, who 
soon began to fear that in little Edith 
Dalton she saw a rival for her son, 
whom she had long since learned to 
look upon as the future master of the 
Priory, »

From the first hour of their meeting 
Mrs. Erroll conceived a secret dread 
and dislike of her brother’s orphan 
grandchild, though so carefully was 
the feeling concealed that, for a time, 
no one suspected it

She was a good dissembler—a wo
man whose looks and words were 
well under control ; but the time came 
at last when her envy and jealousy of 
the little Edith .grew too strong for 
restraint and quarrels and reproach
es ensued between the brother and 
sister, which grew so violent at last 
as to result in open rupture.

Althongh tractable and easy-going 
almost to a fault in most things, the 
squire was not the man to be dicta
ted to where his affections
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so many years ago, that it has long 
since come to take high rank in our 
minds, along with all the romantic 
and mysterious old houses we have 
read of in novels.

And there certainly is both mystery 
connected with

Celery Plants, $2 a hundred 
Cucumber Plants, 30c. ea. 
Wreaths, Crosses,

Wedding Boquets
at shortest notice. 

Terms: Strictly Cash.

There Yet,as well as romance 
Deepdene, to explain which I must go 
back to the time of my mother’s grand
father, the then owner of a fine old 
house and estate in one of the most 
picturesque parts of South Devon, 
called the Priory.

Mamma’s mother was Squire Ruth-
light-

eyes fixed on ner, ana ner lhui 
a great hound.

“Bruce!” she whispered, joyfully 
yet reproachfully. “Oh, Bruce, why 
have you done this?”

He leaned forward and laid his 
hand on the carriage door.

“I cannot speak to you there. Will 
you come out? I must speak to you! 
Ah, why did you run away from me?"

knew—I felt—I was

We notice that the conden ed 
ter sprinkler, now lying on g| 
Street, at the foot of Flavin 
still there.

Sole Agents for Newfoundland,

J. McNEIL,
•PHONE 247. 

Wato-ford Bridge Road.

If the Council ii 
for an ornament, why not gilt 
bit, and people will then knot 
is there for decoration purpoi

SOME MORE NEW Garden Partyerford’s only child—a merry, 
hearted girl, who, greatly to the grief 
and indignation of her father, ran A Royal Smoke The annual Garden Party »f 

Donnelly’s people, will take ac 
Conception Harbor in August. Fa] 
Donnelly and a committee of la ed 
making preparations to have tie r| 
sion a success, and provided He 
be fine, probably large numbed 
their city friends will go out torn;]

“Because I 
afraid you would come to see me, and 
—and----- ’’.she said faintly, in a trou
bled voice. “Oh, go back, Bruce!”

“I will—shortly,’’ he said, In a 
strange voice, with a strange light In 
his eyes. “Come into the road for a 
moment or two.”

He got down and opened the door, 
and held her hand even after she had 
alighted, forgetting his horse.

“Signor, the horse!” shouted the 
coachman, but it was too late the sa
gacious animal having had quite 
enough work for that day, had swung 
around and was off' in a good trot for 
Florence.

“Never mind,” said Lord Bruce, 
with a short laugh ; “it does not mat
ter. Nothing matters now, Floris! 
Hush! not a word yet”

He drew her arm within his, and 
led her under the trees, out of sight 
of the curious wide open eyes of the 
man and maid.

“And so you were running away 
from me, were you?” he said, holding 
her hands and looking into her eyes 
with the fire of excitement and hap
piness in his. “Running away from 
me—was that fair? Oh, my darling, 
how can I tell you?—the words trem
ble on my lips! My heart is so full of 
joy and happiness----- "

“Bruce!”
-Yes, so full that I can scarcely 

wait for the words that must be spok
en. Floris, since I saw you last night 
all has been made clear. Look!”

Ho drew a card from his pocket and 
was about to show it to her, when he 
whipped it behind his back.

“Wait! Floris, you are sure It was 
I you saw that afternoon at Bally- 
floe?"

Her head drooped.
“Oh, Brace—why ask me? Why not 

let it be burled?”
“You are sure you will know my 

face again?” with ft strange laugh. 
••See—is that the face of the man you 
saw at Lady Blanche’s feet?”

And he held out the card.
She took It very slowly and looked 

at It
It was a portrait of Oscar Raymond, 

which he had found among the papers 
packed* In one of his portmanteaus.

A bewildered expression came Into 
her eyes.

“Yes It Is! But, But—" she raised 
'is it not you,

away from school with a wortniess aa- 
venturer named Dalton, who in less 
than five years from the time of their 
marriage broke her heart, and killed 
himself by his reckless dissipation.

The only child resulting from this 
ill-starred marriage was my mother, 
who was scarcely three years old at

Ladies’ Shower and
Personal MentiCovert Coats Mr. John Duff of Carboneai 

ed in the city yesterday and 
guest at the Crosbie.

Miss M. Stick leaves short r 
New York to purchase autumi g< 

Magistrate Fitzgerald of G 
Falls is at present in the cil < 
short visit.

We don’t have to tell you that our Coats are 
the best value in the City, anybody will tell you 
that i ;

Ladies’ Black andBENGAL LITTLE Baseball
CIGARS White Silk Blouses VISITORS vs. CITY. 

Contingent upon the visitors m 
here, a game will be played 
George’s Field at 7 o’clock this 
ing. The names of the teams fc 
VISITORS:

Pitcher
Frazir...................................    Cl

Catcher
Graner ......................................... ]

1st Base
Gleeson ..........................................

2nd Base
Swanson................................... Wi

3rd Base
Peterson........................................ 1

Short-stop
Granfleld.......................................O

Centre Field
Wall ..  ................................ McCi

Right Field
Nylander..........................................W

Left Field
Breswohan..................................... <W

Spares
Gates...........   CIoiAj
Goodwin............................ .. Mug
Cullen.............................................—I

Satisfies the most exacting smoker, 
10 FOR 40 CENTS.

Wholesale or Retail.

Corsetswere con
cerned ; and, very much to Mrs. Sc
roll's Indignation, he began to admit 
the fact that he had changed his mind 
with regard to the final disposal of 
his property.

To compensate his nephew for any 
disappointment that

A. well made c JAS. P. CASH
TOBACCONIST. WATER STREET. Corticelli Silks and Twists
Service’s
Poems!

lar^e part of We have these on the small reels, but we 
have the heavier Twist now, on the larger reels, 
in Black and leading shades, which you can
purchase by the yard. ______

might have 
arisen through his change of plans, 
Mr. Rutherford did everything in his 
power to promote the young man’s in
terest—spending thousands of pounds 
with a liberal hand on his education 
and final launch in life.

is a

It is delicious, is prac
tically all nutrition,
the protein matter being 
appropriated by the sys
tem almost to its full 
extent, and its use saves

HENRY BLAIRThe Poems of Robt. W. 
Service in 4 books. Limp 
Calf. Pocket Edition.
Songs of a Sourdough. 
Ballads of a Cheechako. 
Rhymes of a Rolling Stone. 
Rhymes of a Red Cross Man

One Dollar Each. ^
Postage 2 Cents,

GARRETT BYRNE,
Bookseller & Stationer.

But as little 
Edith Dalton grew to womanhood he 
made no secret of his intention to 
make his daughter’s child the mis
tress of the Priory.

Finding it impossible to shake this 
determination, Mrs. Erroll

SOLD OUT.

quitted
her brother's house in anger and cha
grin, and went to live at a place of 
her own some few miles distant from 
the priory. This house, which had 
been left to her by some member of 
her late husband’s family, was Deep
dene—not at that time the ruin it has 
since become, though even then a 
poor place for a ’Woman like Mrs. Br- 
■roll, who had been , ao long accustom
ed to rule over an establishment like 
the squire’s.

Time rolled on. Frederick Erroll, 
who was more than ten years my

it Principle of Modern 
Business is SERVICEother more expensive and

Just Receivec
A shipment of goods wl 

Mfe have been short of for sc 
time and unable to obtain u 
now.
Carbolic Acid.
Cod Oil Emulsion.
Senna in packages, 
shampoo Powders.
Nursing Bottles (English am 

American).
Nursing Bottle Fittings (Bl 

and Yellow).
Nipples (Black and Yellow), 
Comforters (all kinds), 
pier’s Earth, 
seidlitz Powders.

N. B. — We sell Rever 
«amps.

Stafford’s,
Duckworth St. & Theatre H

Wasteful foods.
That is where we shine.

»
Good Goods well made, mod- 
atw$3riced, and honest effort 
ad& taïeliver on time. Expert 
epuntihé and satisfactory set- 

all claims.
_ _ ist clothing manu

facturing "organization in' New- 
foupdlpnddfctoks up its claim 
for Superior Service.

WHOLESALE ONLY.

Trade-mark on every package.
Book of Choice Recipes sent FREE

Arriving Tuesday!Walter Barer & Co. iMed
tlemeniCABBAGE—Crates. 

ONIONS—Crates.
CAL. ORANGES—176’s.

LOWNEY’S COCOA. 
CAN. CHEESE—Twins. 

KIRKMAN & BABBITS SOAP. 
TAYLOR’S BORAX SOAP. 

Wholesale or Retail 
- ’PHONE 304. '

M. A. BASTOW,
jly22,3i,eod

Established 1780

DORCHESTER MONTREAL
CAN.MASS.

profession, and went to India with 
his regiment, and married there; 
while hie mother, disappointed In her 
ambitious hopes for him, shut herself 
up In the solitude of Deepdene, hold
ing little Intercourse with the world, 
and no communication -of any kind 
with the inhabitants’of the Priory.

(Tp be Continued.)
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her eyes to his face,
Bruce r’

“No,” he eaid, gravely; “it Is not 
Look at the back, you will find the 
name written there, Floris. It is tho 
portartt of a man who for purposes of 
his own passed himself off on you for 
me. Look at the name, please."
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