* one in reserve.

but for every day

meal is wanted in

,'-

Buy _z_ Bottles

Never risk runnihg out of .Bovril.
Buy two bottles and always keep

Bovril is one of the most important
of all foods—not mcrclfin emergencies,
use.~ .
best of all hot drinks,

" nourishment is requiréd, if someone
. should feel chilled or tired, give Bovril.

in the{House

. < Boyril prevents that Sinking Feeling.”

Bovril is the
Whenever a
a hurry, or extra

Lord Ceeil’s
Dilemma
The Picnic

Woodall Forest}

; CHAPTER XIV.

L'-.. “Yes—yes!” groaned. the  earl

| ®Leave me now, Collins—Arthur—I

y ﬁ&‘ree to everything for the sake of

''my child!”
{The steward passed out with a
happy smile upon his face, and Lord

| Howard sat with his head resting on
the table before him, incapable of
motion, thought, of speech. He was,
physically and mentally, in a state of
chaos,

Lady Gladys Howard received a
| jove letter from Sir Charles Hastings
| the next morning. She had been ex-
pecting it since the moment he had
left her, and had counted the hours
untfl the post bag would arrive on
, this glad Saturday morning. He had

told her that he would write im-
mediately he reached home, both to
herself and to the earl, and now She
sat in her own bright, little morning-
room, the love letter in her hands—
the first love letter she had ever re-
celved from any man—a happy light
in her eyes, and an impatient ring in
her tones, when she told her maid,
Mademoiselle Lamartine, for the third
. time, that she wished to be alone for
half-an-hour, BShe ceuld not bear
, even to open the precious missive In
* the presence of another, and she had

!
]
|

: ‘w M!l/’(
N

suffered the tortures of Tantalus since
the earl had handed the letter to her
at the breakfast-table—nearly hal?-
an-hour earlier!

At last Mademolselle Lamartine’s
seemingly interminable task of ar-
renging a skein of silk came to an
end, and she went away. When the
door closed, Gladys sprang up and

X mrnod the-key. Then she drew her

lovef'g first %atter from the bosom of
her dreu,%ht.ppy thrill fluttering
through her whole being, and after
pressing one fond but silent kiss on
the dear handwriting, she .dropped
into an armchair, and took the pre-
clons- missive from- its covering.

With burning cheeks and parted
lips, she read her ‘first love letter:

My Darling Gladys—I am at hothe
again, and seem to have left the sun-
shine behind me. An hour after my
arrival I wanted to come back to you.
I never before realized what a dull
place this world is without you. I
think that is usual for people who
are in love to drop into poetry. I
have heard so, and have smiled at
the folly. If folly it be, I am now
gullty of it. I do not mean that I am
attempting the indiscretion of writ-
ing poetry myself, but I find all the
love songs.that I ever thought wor-
thy of remembering, coming back to
my mind like happy echoes. This
must be a sign that I am very deeply
in love indeed.

“Tl;ong-h the bard'to purer fame may

soar,
When wild youth’s past,
Though he win the wise who frowned
before,
To smile at last;
‘He'll never meet a2 joy so sweet
In all his noon of

{mess of a perfect +Joy—or ninn!"

As when first he sung to woman’s ear
His soul-felt flame.
And, at every close, she blushed to
hear
The one loved name!”

1 ehall fiever more meet a joy ‘%0
sweet, Gladys, and it seems too beau-
tiful to be true. Heaven and myself
only know how much I love you,
darling. I shall write a few lines to

- Lord Howard, and then for a busy

week. I am going direct to Birming:

‘ham, to consult with my lawyers up-
on a matter of vital fmportance to|
_us,

Then I shall come back to you,
dear, and then—the fullness of & per-
fect joy—or misery!
Yours till death,
CHARLES HASTINGS, |°

letter.
maumwmwwm

‘Why should there be misery? Why

and mmu:mmrm

| 1oved. One little week, and he would

| hind him, and his whole attitude was

Lady Gladys did not feel alto-|
{'gether satisfled with this
"nmwutoonub—or too m

tomnbofthalltwlnlhotbdﬂl

be ‘with her again. One week and the
whole world might know that he was
her lover. No stolen meetings—no
donbts. Ome unkrokem world of de-
lights before them.

She had not been out long when
her father passed within a few yards
of her. He did not spéak to her—he
did not see her. His head
was bent—his hands were folded be-

suggestive of despair.

Gladys stared at him in wonder-
ment. ° Could Sir ChasHastings’ let-
ter have caused him this grief! This
was her first thought, and a hand of
iron, cold as ice, heavy and merci-
less, seemed to clutch at her hu}-t.

The earl was walking along the
banks of the- lake, his eyes bent to
the ground, seeing nothing of the
beauty around him. The great white
lilles, with their hearts of gold, nod-
ding drowsily amid the green grass,
were passed unheeded. The soft
summer wind sounded like a moan
of pain in-his ears. His thoughts
were on the past twenty long years
ago, and as he passed from Glady’s
sight, he uttered a groan that caused
her face to blanch with a nameless
dread.

She went indoors in search of Lady
Marcia. She would learn from her
aunt what Sir Charles had written.

Lady Marcia was in the library,
busy with her accounts. She had had
absolute charge of the household ex-
chequer for many years, and prided
herself upon keeping the accoun!s in
order. She greeted Qladys with a
mischievous smile, but was at once
concerned upon observing her white
face and anxious eyes. (

“Did your first love letter contain
good news?’ she asked. “Ah, you
cannot deceive the eyes of one who
loved once as you love now, darling!”

“How did you know that Charles
had written, auntie?” the girl said,
blushingly.

fl

“How do~I know? I saw you. take
three letters, and one of them was
hurriedly hidden away. ' I have done
the same thing myselt.” Lady Mareis
laughed, then her eyes grew misty,
and .she sighed. “But-you have. not
told me your trouble, darling.”

“It is about papa; he has gone to-
ward the park, looking simply wretch-
ed. He passed within & few yards of
me, and did not look up once. I know
that Sir- Charles has written to him,
auntie, and I feared that the letter
has troubled hlm perhaps. Was I
silly? But he has not looked huppy|
since his hurried visit to the city. I
don't know why I should connect my- |
self with his changed manner, but I
do.”

“Then you are worrying yourself
needlessly, darling,” Lady Marcia re-
plied, soothingly. “The earl has only
spoken a few words to me this morn-
ing, but I know that his trouble is
with Collins, the steward, Our con-
fidence in Collins has been displaced.
He has been systemiatically robbing
us for years, and the earl is dread-
fully shocked.”

Gladys looked a little bowﬂdered..’
She had always considered the ste-
ward to be above reproach—a
strangely preoccupied man, but an
honorable gentleman in all things.
He had never failed to treat her wfth
the greatest of comsideration and rea-
pect, and she ‘could not remember
that his mnnr had «ef been marked
by the usual’ servility that s :ﬂected
by servants. ‘

“I am surprised and sorry,” she_'
confessed. “I have regarded Collins

- =

| as quite a superior stoward.” i

“He will have to go, of course” .
Lady Marcia observed; “but the url‘f

‘will not punish him Pfurther”\ She

‘was silent for a few moments, then
she added: “I wonder why he did not

about 8ir Charles’ lettsr” this i

.- He can have no. possible |
ob:eet!chtohm. !mnuowutn;}
umlly for twenfy vears or moro .mdi
tbe only fault tntmmcmu has ;
18 brooding' over a ghm ‘made
wmu-m

But it:s a simple matter with
' Sun Varnish. Stain

There’s nothing to. .measure, nothlng I
mix. Just agood brush, a can of Sun Var-
, Stain in mahogdny, oak or whatever
shade you desire, and— presto— the old,
shabby worn surface takes on color, hfe,

beauty.

And Sun Varnish beauty is’ permanent.

R T En“ﬁﬁ'&f“ b
a stroke—an

will be bone dry to-morrow. %

Dont have a shabby house. Sun Varnish Stain

permanent practical brightness to every
bit o? voodwork.

Our shelves are stocked with Sun Varnish Stain in a full range
of colors. We are at your service.in the ‘matter of suggcsnon.s,
estimates, etc. Drop in and talk things over.

“AYRE & SONS, Limited,
St. John’s.
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Made in Canada
Elephani Brand” Genuine White Lzad

the makers of the f'amolu 23
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(Clearance Sale of Organs.

EVERY INSTRUMENT GUARANTEED:
PARLOR ORGANS—FIVE OCTAVES,

Bell Rebuilt 5 Octave Organ, medlum top, 9 stops,
Walnut Case ... . .. .$

Bell Rebuilt 5 Octave Organ high back 9 stops,
Walnut Case .. .. . 90.00

Karn Rebuilt 5- Octave Organ, hlgh back 5 sets
reeds, 13 stops .

Bell Rebuilt 5 Octave Organ, hlgh back. 10 stopq,
ANRERRG .. 4o ud-beion 00 00 00 oo oo ss115.00

90.00

.100,00

PIANO CASE—SIX OCTAVE ORGANS.

Thomas Piano Case, 6 Oectaves, carved panels,

Mirror top, 11 stops .. .. . ce eees 4 .$165.00
Berlin Piano Case, 6 Octaves, ﬁne Mahogany

Case, Mirror top, 11stops .. .. .. .. .. .. 150.00
Karn Piano Case, 6 Octaves, Ebony Case, Mirror :

top, 11 stops . 165.00
Karn Piano Case, 6 Octaves, Mitror top, 11 stops 150.00
Bell Pimo Case, 6 Octaves, beautiful case, 11

S wiese ST e oA I o 165.00

Doherty ann\o Case, 6 Octaves, regular plano

case, no stops, fine Ma.hogany case with car-

ved panels .. .. . .« ..« 150.00
Doherty Piano Case, 6 Octaves, beautxful gold-

en Oak case, 11 stops, Mirror top .. .. .. 165.00

CHURCH ORGANS.

Karb Church Organ, fine Oak case, 16 stops, 8
sets reeds ¥

150.00
Mason & #amlin Organ, Walnut case, 13 stopa,
GBQtSl”BedB.. a0 04 se s -o'b- se v e 10000

MUSICIANS’ SUPPLY COMPANY,
| ROYAL STORES FU'RNITURE
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Tothes I

e 1

“You may ddess as well as
she,” says our Dainty Dorothy.

DON'T envy the clothes of the
well-dresged woman whose

when your dark suit is
{ covered with dust. We

| tropical weights, also a

wardrobe seems inexhaustible;
have some of your own garments |
dry cleaned and dyed. For thntv.
is the secret of many a woman’s
smartly garbed appearance.

And here you know that _your
clothes will be propetly treated
and that our business courtesy
will make you feel that this im.’
truth is the cleaning and dyeing- -
house De Luxe,

PHONE 1488,

SULPHATE nr.

AMMONIA

To secure large crops.
The Best;

extapt for

HAY FIELD

| ed sugar. and & 1
ia cup of

4To make melon cocktail, ‘élt

balls from the| melon with a !‘rmh
Dbotato cutter. | Sprinkle with powder-
e lemon m‘ To |

E ertlllzer -
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“T.J. DULEY& Co./1Ad.,
The Reliable Jewellers
and Optmaxu. .

LOOK WHAT
§ WE OFFER

¥

o rretats

* You know how you 1
feel on a sweltering day /&
wnth an overweight suit

You haye also ex-
perlenced the annoyance

are now showmg sum-

mer shades in light and

few lines in flannels. y

John Maunder

Tailor and Clothier, 281283 Duckworth Str

Best Valu,e for Your
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