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and genuine ‘sympathy which the Port
Dale people keenly appreciated. “I
will come and see her to-morrow.

Mother! Your Child | The Latest Word in
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FOXES)

Get*“More Money” for your Foxes
Black, Silver, Cross, Red, White and Blue, Lynx,
Bear, Marten and other Fur Bearers collacted in your uoﬂon
SHIP YOUR FURS DIRECT to ““SHUBERT”’ the |

house in the World dealing exclusively in NORTH AMERICAN RAW lS
a reliable—responsible—safe Fur House with an unblemished rep-

utation existing for ‘‘'more than a third of a century,” a long suc-
cessful record of sending Fur Shippers prompt, SATISFACTORY

AND PROFITABLE returns.

Write for bert Sbipper,”

the only reliable, accurate market report and pricelist publl.shed
Write for it—NOW—it’'s FREE

w A. B. SHUBERT, Inc. s%::&%&%ﬂ%%‘."uﬁ

too.
¥

 BEECHAM'S

Love in @ Flour Mil,

OR,
The Romance of Two
Loyal Hearts !

oo e

CHAPTER IX.
“We can't take the groom,”

she
said; “my father wants the carriage.
You don’t mind trusting yourself with
me?”

“Anywhere, and in any circumstan-
es,” he replied promptly.

“Miss Evelyn is a splendid whip,”
remarked Mr. with
courtly little bow.

Lexham, his

The horses were young and fresh
and Dexter Reece, who was not too
richly endowed with physical cour-
age, could not help glancing at Miss
Evelyn’s slender wrists, and wonder-
ing what would happen if the pair of
high-fettled cobs were to make a
bolt of it; but, though they were dan-
cing about in a particularly high-
spirited fashion, Evelyn
quite at her ease, and held them firm-
ly enough as they pranced and cur-

vetted over the smooth gravel drive.

“We will go down to Port Daie
first.
I am always eager to show it to every
one who comes to Thorden. It is quite
a strange little world of its own, and,

appeared !

It is such a quaint place; and '

to dispense: with the games other men
amuse themselves with.” 2

Evelyn glanced at him with some
interest.

3 | don’t> think you are much to be
“After
all, one is sent into the world to work,

pitied, Mr. Reece,” she said.
I suppose; and there must be a'great
deal of pleasure in making your own
way.”

“Yes—if you make it,” he said, his
eyes narrowing. “Sometimes
don’t.” L

“I hope, I am sure, you will,” said

you

Evelyn, with an air of conviction,
which was not without its effect on
Reece. -

They drove down the steep hill, his
hand closing on the rail beside him,
as the young horses tried to make a
rush for it; but Evelyn had them well
in hand, and they reached the bottom
in safety. As they entered the nar-
row street of the little town she said:

¢I want you to notice the people.
Like the place, they live apart and to
themselves; they are nearly all sail-
ors. or fishermen, and good sailors,
too. A man has only to say that he
comes from Port Dale and he is at
They
being very

once engaged by a captain.
have the character of
fierce, almost savage, and quarrel-

some. In the old times, indeed, not
very long ago, they used to fight ter-

ribly, and not seldom used the knife;

you see, they are nearly all of them
foreign, and have Spanish or Italian

you see”—she pointed with her whip

to the cluster of houses beside the es-
tuary which formed the little port—- !
“ijt is quite apart by itself; there is
no place near it; the nearest is

small watering-place, three miles
round the bend, which Mr. Lexham is,
I fear vainly, trying to make fashion-
It has

been the ambition of his life; but my

able and therefore prosperous.

father says it is too far trom a rail-
way station, and its immediate sur-

roundings would strike most persons

as desolate; but I love these wide
stretches of sandy marshland—‘bar-

rows” they call them.

capital golf-links. You play golf, of
course, Mr. Reece?”

“No; I'm the only man in England
who does not,” he replied, as his keen
eyes took in the unbroken expanse of
sandy grass which lost itself in the
sea beyond. It was an impressive
view, but Dexter Reece shuddered in-
voluntarily; he was a man of details,
and the large in Nature or human af-
fairs oppressed him.
not much use at sports of any kind,”
he said; “but I may plead in extenua-
tion that I have never had any time

to devote to them. I have had to

work all my life, and precious hard, )

When you spend the whole of

your days fighting for bread and

cheese, you find that you are supplied

with sufficient excitement to be able’

Don’t
Worry

about your digestive
troubles, sick headache;
tired feeling or constipation.
The depression thatinduces
worry is probably due to a
disordered liver, anyway.
Correct'. stomach ailments
at once by promptly taking

PILLS

‘They aid digestion, regulate
the bile, gently stimulate
the liver, pu the blood
and clear the bowels of all
waste maf&texj. Sl::foetil sure,
speedy. Acting as a
gentle laxative and a tonic,
Beecham s Pills help to

Right The
' Wrong

They malke |

“I'm afraid I1a

lblood in them; but they have been
[ much quieter lately; and they are al-
| ways kind and nice to me.”
Some women, nearly all of dark

l complexion, with black hair and eyes,
!came to the doors of the small and
\quamt -looking houses, attracted by
i the sound of the carriage, and their

teeth flashed with a smile, and they

nodded in a friendly but by no means

servile fashion to Evelyn, who nodded

Children

ran about the streets like rabbits; but

and smiled back at them.

picked their
with
" that regard for children which horses

]the intelligent horses
. way carefully amongst them,
always display.

“They are all barefooted,” remark-

ed Evelyn; “not because they are
 poor, but because they hate boots and
shoes. They put them on to go to
| Sunday-school and chapel and church,
but most of them take them off and
carry them over their shoulders when
they are coming out. The soles of
|their little feet must be like leather.
, for they run about the streets and
iover the beach without taking any
harm.”

The carriage rattled on to the cob-
| ble-paved quay, at.the edge of which
the small

vessels and fishing-boats. Some .men

gently rocked trading:
were standing about in groups in the
purposeless but
peculiar to the seafaring man when he

contented manner

is on shore.

look about
most of them; some of them wore

There was a foreign

their dark hair long and almost in
ringlets; they were powerful-looking
men, with a certain air of independ-
ence,in the expression of their faces
and their manner of carrying them-
selves. Some of them changed their
lounging attitude to an erect one, and
all of them touched their foreheads,
and smiled a pleasant greeting to Miss
Evelyn of the Hall. :

ing round with a smile, said:
“Good morning! What beautiful

salmon lately?”

“Fairish, miss; not a terrible sight,”

replied a' young giant, taking his
hands from his pockets and advancing
to the carriage. “They haven’'t been
coming up so plentiful for the last
day or two.”
“Oh, but f:hls fine . weather will
bring them,” she said brightly, and
with a little nod of assurance. “And
how is your 'mother, Sandy?”

“Her don’t mend much,” he replied.

i of Any Medicine in the World,
e everywhere, Inbonos, 25 centts

“I am sorry,” she said, with a swilt

s W e

said Sandy gravely.

She pulled up the horses and, look- |

weather, isn’t it? Have you got many

Please tell her that I would come now
but the harses would not stand; they
are so fresh.”

“Her’ll be glad to see you, miss,”
“Us be all glaa

to see 'ee, whenever you've a mind to
come down to the Port.”

“That’s very kind of you,” she said
gently. ‘“We must be going on now,
for I am going to take Mr. Reece up
to the moor.”

Sandy and the other men acknow-
ledged the introduction by touchinz
their caps; and Sandy’s dark eyes,
which had politely ignored Reece’s
presence, swept his face with an all-
comprehénsive glance. Evelyn mov-
ed the horses, and the young giant
lifted up a couple of the children,
who were immediately in their way,
as if they were a pair of chickens,
and held them squirming and scream-
ing with delight until the
had turned.

“Are they not splendid fellows?”

carriage

asked Evelyn, as they climbed an-
other steep hill. “And they are so
pleasant and friendly.

“but I fancy they

could be rather nasty when they got

“Yes,” he agreed;

their blood up.”
“Oh, they are terrible then,” said
“But

how—it’s quite wrong, of

Evelyn, with a laugh. some-
course—-
Most

poor people are so tame and .,subser-

but I rather love them for it.
vient. There is the moor right away
in the distance, in front of us. You
will find it a great contrast to crowd-
ed little Port Dale. That's

makes our county the most fascina-

what
ting in England; I mean, its infinite
variety.”

“I suppose the place wlbé have just
left belongs to the estate?” said Dex-
ter Reece, ‘casually, after a pause.
little
sigh; for' she knew that every inch of

“Yes,”-said Evelyn, with a

it that could be mortgaged had been
so. encumbered either by her -father
or his predecessors.

“You must feel quite like a Prin-
cess amongst these people,” he said,
after another pause:

“Scarcely that,” she replied; “but,
of course, one feels that one belongs
to them, and that their
matter of importance, that one is re-
sponsible for it. But it is

pleasant responsibility,”

welfare is a

a very

added
“it is like having a lot of
like
children!—to look after and care for,

she
quickly;
children—and really they are

she
concluded in a lower and graver note.

I should be sorry to lose them,”

The horses climbed for some time;
but at last they reached the edge of
the moor and drove along the barely
indicated road which traversed it.
They were a long way up above the
sea-level; the air was chilly. Dexter
Reece buttoned his coat and Iooke‘d
round distastefully at the
clad expanse which - always stirred
Ronald Desborough’s blood joyously
and, made him want to shout and sing.

“Poor land, this,” Reece remarked.

“Oh, yes,” assented Evelyn;

heather-

“only

your household

happys your
guests gratefuls
yourself enthu-

am on the moor;
place like it.”

is Cross, Feverish,
From Constipation

It tongue is ecoated, breath bad.
stomach sour, clean liver and

bowels.
IR

Give “California Syrup of Figs” at
once — a teaspoonful to-day often
saves a sick child to-morrow.
1f your little one is out-of-sorts,
'1a1t—sick,,isn’t resting, eating and act-
‘ng naturally—look, Mother! see if
tongue is coated. This is a sure sign
that its little stomach, liver and bow-
:ls are clogged with waste. When
Cross, irritabl»e, feverish, stomach
sour, breath bad or has stomach-ache,
liarrhcea, sore throat, full of cold,
give a teaspoonful of “California
Syrup of Figs,” and in a few hours all
the constipated poison, undigested
food and sour bile gently moves out
of its little bowels without griping,
and you have a well, playful child
again.
Mothers can \rest easy after giving
this harmless “fruit laxative,” because
t never fails to cleanse the little one’s
liver and bowels and sweeten the
stomach and they dearly love its
vleasant taste. Full directions for
babies, children of all ages and for
3rown-ups printed on each bottle.
Beware of counterfeit fig syrups.
Ask your druggist for a 50-cent bot-
tle of “California Syrup of Figs;” then
see that it is made by the “California
Tig Syrup Cempany.”

sheep arid Exmoor ponies can get a
living on it. Of course, there is the
peat, which the people cut for fuel.
They pile it in big We're
coming to one now.”

stacks:.

The horses were aware of the fact
and they put up their ears and stared
at the dark pile, fidgeting and shying
away from it with long breaths, part-
'y of curijosity, partly of fear.

“Are they going to shy—bolt?” said
Dexter- Reece, smiling wryly.

a little,” said Evelyn
unconscious of
companion’s_nervousness.

They shied, but not a little; tl{e)'
2ven reared; but those slender, steel-
‘ike wrists of their driver were quite
3qual to the emergency; she held them
in hand in a manner

“They may,

cheerfully, and her

which would
1ave evoked the keenest admiration
‘n a good horse-man, drew the whip
icross their sleek backs, murmured a
word of remonstrance and encourage-
nent; and the danger was passed and
ver,

“You must be very strong,” remark-
>d Dexter, when he. was
speech,

“Oh, it’s more use than strength,”
she assured him.

capable of

“As a matter of
fact, no man could hold this pair if
they teok it into their
wicked; but they not
naughty, and only want a word or
‘wo and a little pressure.

really are

Horses are
3o delightfully sympathetic; and they
rely on one so entirely. You can al-
ways control them when they are
frightened—that is, if

frightened yourself. If

you are not
you're
least bit nervbus they know it in a

‘he

moment, and become absolutely terri-
iied.
smash-up!”

Then look out for a general

“I hope you are never nervous, Miss
Desborough?” said Reece, trying to
mask his anxiety with a laugh.

“Oh, never with horses,” said Eve-

lyn laughingly. “With men and weo-

men—sometimes. Let me see, I think
we can drive across here—I fancy it
is dry enough—and reach

below by a short cut.

the road
I've not been
here for years.”

Reece would have
said,

liked to have
“For heaven’s sake, stick to the
parent road and don’t risk my valu-
ablq‘ neck”; but he remained silent,
and looked about and before him ap-
prehensively. Evelyn bore to the
right; the indications of a road grew
fainter and seemed to . disappear;
the horses danced rather than ran on
the short, springy turf; the wind
blew the soft tendrils of hair about
her forehead and face,’ colour
rose, her eyes grew brighter, and her
lips were slightly apart, as if she
were drinking in fhe glorious air !
which thrilled every nerve of her.
“Yes, I think this is the way,” she
said cheerfully. “Isn’t it delightful
up here? There is no air in the world
like 'it—a mixture of sea and moor-
lxind. I always want to sing when 1
indeed, there is no

her

*(To be Continued.) .

159

bt

lINABD’S LINIMENT CURE

wwa.:w.

heads to he K

Account.

WILLIAM WILSON & SONS

New Novels

SEE OUR WINDOW DISPLAY OF
THE VERY LATEST.

—_—

Beach’s Heart of the Sunset, 65¢. and

90c.

Barrett’s "he Blue Tasie, only 65c.

Leighton’s The Fires of Love, 65c.

Booth Tarkington’s Thermoil, 65¢c. and

90c.

Mrs. Meade’s Greéater Than Gold, 65c.

and 90c.

F. Anstey’s In Brlef Authority,

.and 90c.

White’s Powers of, Darkness, only 65c.

Hennessey’s £400 Prize Novel, 65c.

and 90c.

David Lyall’s The Lost House, 65c. and

90c.

Mrs. Praed’s Lady Bridget, only 65¢.

Moore’s Romance of A Red X Hospi-

tal, only 65c.

K. Tynan’s The Squire’'s Sweetheart,

only 65c.

Rottenberg’s Gold and Thorns,

65¢.

Jephson’s Gillingham Rubies, only 65c.

Dawe’s The Girl from Nippon, only 65¢

Fergus -Hume’s Answered, only 65c.

Narden (Florence) Room 19, only 65c.

Asked (A. & C.) The Golden Quest,

only 65c.

Moore’s The Lady of the Reef, only

65c.

Gerard’s Beacon Fires, 65c & 90c.

Diehl’s Confessions of Perpetua,

cloth 90c.

Woodroffe's The Beauty
90c.

Diehl’s Their Wedded Wife, cloth 90c.
Meadow’s (A.M.) I Charge You Both,
cloth 90c.
Porter’s ¢G.S.)

65c. ana 30c.
Thorne’s Secret Aeroplane, 65c.
Hutchinson’s Happy® Warrior, 65c.
Hocking’s All for a Scrap of Paper,
65¢.
Russell’s Souls in Pawn, 30c.
My Wife’s Hidden Life, 35c.
Du Barry’s The Enchantress, cloth 90¢
Mrs. Phelp’s (E. Stuart) Trixy, cloth
90c.

London (Jack) John Barleycorn,
and 90c.
Phillips’ (D.

90c.

GARLAND,

Leading Bookstore.

65¢c.

only

Shop, cloth

)licllil(‘l O’Halloran,

65¢c.

G.) The Master

logue,

: Whlsky

Don’t be careless and sim-
ply ask for Whisky.

Ask for
House of Lords,

a mellow full strength,

10 Years Old

Scotch — a favourite with
the public.

:
3
$
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[HE FIREMEN

may save your home and belong
ings from utter destruction by the
flames, but the smoke and wates
will create a great deal of havae.

FIRE INSURANCE

will make good your damaged pro
perty and supply you with suffi
clent ready funds 0 replace de
stroy:d articles Have me writ:
you an insarance policy to-day.

PERCIE JOBNSON,

Insurance Agent.
EUROPEAN
AGENCY.
Wholesale Indents promptly execu-
ted at lowest cash prices for all Drit-

ish and Continental goods, including
Books and Stationery,

Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries,
China, Earthenware and Glassware,
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories,
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods,.
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Machinery and Metals,
Jewellery, Plate and Watches,
Photographic and Optical Goods,
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores,
etc., etc.
Commission 2% p.c. to 5 p.c.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand.
Sample Cases from $50 upwards.
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TEA!

If you want a comforting cup of delicious refreshing TEA, you
are safe in using our Choice Blends of

Royal, Crown, Our Best

which have the something which other TEAS lack, and that
something is more QUALITY.

Butter ! Chocolate !

Good Butter is an article of food | For an instant cup of Chocolate
which appeals to us all. Try “WHITMAN"S”

is what you need.
BLUENOSE,

in 2 Ib. slabs and 5 1b. tins. CO(:()a !
' YI COCOA, combination of
Cotfee !

Cocoa Kola, Malt and Hops.
For a good cup of Coffee

A perfect, beverage for
CHASE & SANBORN’S SEAL

invalids.
MANHU DIABETIC BISCUITS.
BRAND
is hard to beat.
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BOWRING BROS., Ltd.

of great convenience to those
GROCERY.

who must live on special diet.
3
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Ready for Your
Selection

are the most popular fabrics and smartest de-
signs. Come in and see what attractive suits

We are Tailoring
for Men

at this season. We know we could fit you cor-
rectly and satisfy you in every particular with
our high-class work.

Let 'us take your measure this week.

J.J. sStrang,

Ladies’ and Gents’ Tailoring,
153 Water Street, - - St. John's.
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Vegelables and Fl'li‘l'

We offer to-day, Tuesday:

50 sacks P. E. I. PARSNIPS, CARROTS and BEET.
50 sacks CHOICE TURNIPS.
30 boxes CHOICE ORANGES.
20 bxs. EXTRA GOOD CRANBERRIES.
500 brls. Selected RED APPLES.
50 kegs SWEET GRAPES.
50 cs. S. PEEL ONIONS.
PRICES RIGHT—RIGHT GOODS.

EDWIN MURRAY.
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Consignments of Produce Sold on
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Have You Tried
“Blossom” Tea?

If not, will you ask your Grocer for some? You
will be charmed with its delightful flavor. If you are
already using “BLOSSOM”, will you please tell your
friends how good it is?

British Grown and Packed.

1 pound tins. 5 pound tins. 10 pound tins.

(Established 1814.)

‘Cable Address; “Aunupire, London.”"

25, Abehurch Lane, London, .05

Advertise inthe TELECRAM




