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Hr. Grace Notes.

Rev. Mr. Endicott, returned mis-
sionary from China, preached in the
Methodist Church here yesterday
morning. The congregation very much
enjoyed the missionary discourse. The
rev. gentleman will give a lecture in
Coughlan Hall to-morrow (Tuesday)
evening.

Mrs. Collis, mother of Mr. A. Collis,
of this town, was suddenly stricken
with what appeared to be a serious
illness on Sunday morning. Dr. Par-
sons and Canon Noel were quickly
summoned. We are glad to report to-
day that the sufferer is very much
better. »

Mr. Thomas Makinson’s house at the
Goulds was destroyed on Saturday
night by fire with all its contents. Mr.
Makinson, who was at the Goulds, in-
tended to come to town by the night
train, but the latter had made better
time than usual and Mr. Makinson
consequently missed his passage. He
returned to his home and retired.
Some time after he woke to find the
place in flames. He called the neigh-
bors and it was with difficulty the fac-
tory and other buildings were saved
from the devouring element. The loss
is a very heavy one to Mr. Makinson.
He had a narrow escape himself
from meeting death in the burning

Liouse. s sl

Some industrious men are now mak-
ing a nice bit of money selling mus-
sels, which are always plentiful in
the upper part of the harbor. These
shell fish sell readily at 20 cents per
bucket.

The court news this week promises

to be interesting. Head Constable.

Sheppard has a case or two for she-
beening that cannot fail to be inter-
esting. Watch the Telegram.

Cruelty to animals seems to be tak-
en little notice of here. Our attention
has been drawn to another ‘case of
a horse, a look at which will convince
any person it has not been stall-fed
during the winter. The poor animal
seems scarcely able to walk, and it is
said, but we cannot say with what
truth, that a large sore is at present
on its neck. The poor brute was
harnessed to a waggon yesterday and
received pity from every one but the
driver. Give us a representative of
the S. P. C., and let him put a stop to
this inhuman practice. It would be
a noble work and one that would be
sure to bring its reward that of look-
ing after poor dumb animals. We
have suggested this on more than one
occasion, but to our knowledge noth
ing has been done to have a persor
appointed- who would ferret out such
cases of cruelty,

CORRESPONDENT.
Harbor Grace, Fei. 24, 1913.

Feel Bully ¥ Take
Cascarets Tonight,

\ 10 cent box will keep your liver,
stomach and bowels clean, pure
and fresh for months.

Sick headache, biliousness, dizzi-
ness, coated tongue, foul taste and
foul breath — always trace them to
torpid liver, delayed fermenting food
in the bowels or- sour, gassy stom-
ach. »

Poisonous matter clogged in the in-
testines, instead of being cast out of
the system is re-absorbed into  the
blood. When this poison reaches the
delicate brain tissue it causes con-
gestion and that dull, throbbing,
sickening headache.

Salts, cathartic pills, oil and pur- |

gative waters force a passageway for
a day or two—yes—but they don't
take the poisons out and have no ef-
fect upon the liver or stomach.

.Cascarets immediately cleanse and
regulate the stomach, remove the
sour, undigested and fermenting food
and foul gases, take the excess bile
from the liver and carry out of the
system all the constipated waste mat-
ter and poisons in the bowels’

A Cascaret to-might will surely

. Straighten you out by morning. They

woerk while you sleep—a 10-cent box
from your druggist means your head
clear, stomach sweet and your ljver
and bowels clean and regular for
moenths,

Snow Storm West

Last e\fening and night the snow
storm which had been threatening all

' yesterday forenoon broke on the West

Coast and East as far almiost as Clar-'
enville there was a bad night of
weather. The wind blew with hurri-
cance force from the.N. W. with heavy
snow and drift and most of the cuts
were filled. Sunday's express was.
h€ld at Millertown Junction until the’
abatement of the storm. Both rotar-
i€s will be put in commission - to-day.
No. 1 which was at Gaff Topsails last
night going over the plateau to clear
it, and No. 2 going west from Bishop’s
Falls. :

Specdfal to Evening Telegram.
- ROME, Feb. 24.

Pope Pius X. learned omnly this
morning of the murder of Madero and
Suarez, the deposed President and
Vice-President. His Holiness was

greatly affected and expressed con-

cern in regard to the unruly state of
Mexico. In Vatican circles it is re-

.marked that’ the Mexican trouble is

Church and State in that country.

due to the complete ~ separation of |

W CASES.—As far as can be
there are no more new cases
pox at Barron Island and the

xpressed that no further
new

ed at
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BAKING

Pastry as

Try it.

flour cannot and does not, make as good

Western wheat has what the bakers call
strength. It makes a big loaf of bread—but the bread is
spongy and lacks flavor. Ontario wheat, blended with
spring wheat, makes the ideal bread and pastry flour.

The bakers of Toronto and London—the experts at the agricultural
colleges—and thousands of homes in Ontario, Quebec and the
Maritime Provinces—have proved that ‘““Beaver” Flour is superior to
any Western wheat flour, and is equally good for Bread and Pastry.
DEALERS—Write us for prices on Feed, (‘plflc Grains and Céreals.

THE T. H. TAYLOR CO., LIMITED, -

Cr 3 2
-3 =

WHICH YOU CAN DUPLICATE IN YOUR HOME |

WITH

All this
talk about
Western
wheat
flours
being
“pastry”’ flours, is just
plain - talk. Anyone,
who knows anything
about wheat, knows
that Western wheat

“Beaver’’ Flour.
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T RS SSST

R.G. ASH % 20O,
Newfourdland, will 52 cle
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CHAPTER XXVIIL

asked, suddenly.

when I did. Who that was, goodness

knows!

crately—"“Fraser Froude!”

“That it was not, for I asked her,
'nd sbe said ‘No.””

“She ¢id?”’

“Ycs, and*seemed astonished at the
wotion. It wasn’t he.”

“I wish I knew who it was—I wish
I Luew!” Yorke said, musingly and
zloomiily, clinching the hand he had
aid upen my shoulder.

A sudden thought came into my
1ead which startled me, but I asked
irst—

‘“What put Froude into your head?”

“Because T hate the fellow, I sup-
jose,” he returned, with the same
noody face.

“l.ook here, \:Ul‘k(.” [ went on,
speaking out my thought. *I suppose
hat, if what you said to mademoi-
;elle was overbeard, there was no
langer in it?” 2

“Danger?’ he echoed, staring at
ne. “What do you mean?”’

“Well, to you?”

“Not to me, most decidedly.”

“Not to her—mademoiselle?”

“(Certainly not—so far a’s I know,
t any rate. ‘She stands in no sort
)f danger to my knowledge, in the
sense you mean, and did not then
Whoever it was, he or she has done
ne all the mischief that it was possi-

“And, failing Froude, you have nc
sort of suspicion, I suppose?’ It
must have been somebody that hated
you."” : i

“Nor shall I trouble myself to/ﬁnd
out,” he replied, shrugging his shoui-
ders. ‘‘Good-night, Ned, and thanks,
my boy! If aﬁy one is to know of my

This Will Stop Your
Cough in a Hurry

Save $2 by Making This Cough

Syrup at Home, 1

This recipe makes 16 ounces of better
cough syrup than you could buy ready
made for $2.50. A few doses usually con-

quer the most obstinate cough—stops even
whooping cough quickly. Simple as it is,
no bettéer remedy can be  had at any
price. ° 2

Mix two cups of granulated sugar with
one cup of warm water, and stir for 2

cents’ worth) in a 16-ounce bottle; then
add the Sugar Syrup. It has a pleasant
taste and lasts a family a long time. Take
a teaspoonful every one,. two or three
hours, :

You can feel this take hold of a cough
in & way that means business. Has g
good. tonic*effeet, braces up the appetite,.
and is slightly laxative, too, which is
helpful. A handy remedy for hoarseness,
croup, bronchitis, asthma and all throat
and lung. troubles.

The effect of pine on the membranes is
well known. - Pinex ig the most valuable
concentrated. compound of Norwegian
white pine extract, and is rich in guaiacol
and all the natural healing pine elements.
Other preparations will not work in this
formula. : { /

This Pinex and Sugar Syrup recipe has

attained great popularity throughout the |

United States and Canada. It has often
¢ itated, though never successfully.
‘Afguaranty of absolute satisfaction, or

money. promptly refunded, goes with this
! Your druggist has Pinex. or will

d to the Pir

WON AT LAST.

“Who could it have been?” Yorke

“I haven't a notion, beyond that it
must have been a person, whoever it

was, who overheard you that night

“Why, 111 -tell you,” he said, (lelib—:

sle to do—you may be sure of that!”

minutes. Put 2% ounces of Pinex (fifty |

lfoll}', I am giad it is you. Take bet-
i ter time when your time comes—that's
i all.”

i We parted then, and I turned home-
!ward miserable, to grow more mis-
: erable as 1 plodded through the thick-
:ening rain and sleet and the slush:
tmud. And, despite Natalie's denial.
’ I carried with me a firm .conviction
that the stealthy witness of that
luckless midnight interview had been

CHAPTER XXX.

y
{
|
i Fraser Froude.
I
|

Turning in at the little side-gate
as usual when I reached Chavasse
and making my way up to the house
: in the worst of tempers, I was start-
led- when I reached the steps. Old
Styles had the door open, and just
coming down them, his shadow pre-
ceding him like an elongated lamp-
post, was Fraser Froude. Apparent-
" ly he did not see me—or at any rate
if he did, he did not show it—perhaps
3because I involuntarily stt;od aside.
and was in the shadow. His man, in

the gorgeous Holmedeand livery,

stood waiting, holding his big raw-
| boned black horse, and as quickly as
" he could Froude mounted and rode
off, jerking to and fro in the saddle
in his usual wungainly way. One
slimpse I caught of his thin pale face

—enough to show me that it was ev-
A s 3
sn more devoid of color than usuai

and tHat under the heavy black mus-
ache his large shining white - teeth
were set on his 'under-lip. Certainly
he di(i not look much like a tri-
imphant lover; and I wondered rap-
Jdly what could have happened to
rive the wusual suave smoothness
rom his face. Had he come to an-
ounce himself as Natalie Orme's ac-
epted suitor, and had madame, for-
':etting'those fine sentiments with
vhich she had edified me at the
ime of his proposal, been giving him
v piece of her mind thereupon? It
night be, for truly he looked angry
snough.

I went into.the house in a state of
lively curiosity, hoping—although 1
knew there was no real hope of such

luck—that Miss Nat might have come
‘ * senses, and given him his ring

with her compliments. That

Was something wrong I soon
:found when, after removing my coat
" and hat, 1 went into the library. Ma-
; dame was pacing up and down, a look

of such astonished trouble and in-
' credulity’ upon her fine face that, ev-
en knowing all that I did knpw, I in-
‘volumarily asked her what was the
matter. /

“Edward, did you see that man?”
she asked, coming to a stand-still and
. laying her hand upon my shoulder;
&nd then for the first time did I rea-
lize fully what'a storm there was
brewing. I do ﬁot suppose madan’fg
bad .called me “Edward” 4 dozen
¢ times in my life. :

“BEh? Do. you mean Froude?' 'l
agked, trying to look as innocent as I
Iel't__guil‘ty_.‘ > 4 R :

“Yes, yes,” she rejoined, impatjent-
1y, “Fraser Froude, I say, did you
‘see him?” o

I answered that of course I did see
him.< ; S ;
“And’ do ‘you know what he 'has

lieve it, Ned—I will not believe itl}4
That man told me that Natalie had

accepted him!” 8
"lf Nmadame expected. me to look as
scandilized, and astonishied - as she
herself looked, she was mistaken, fo:
I felt that just then there was ne
particular use in gratuitously playing
the hyi)ocrite. and I felt besides that
I had about as heavy a burden ol
concealment weighing upon my con-
science as 1 could comfortably carry.
So I only said—

“Oh, I knew that!
last night.”

“She told you?’ madame echoed,

She told me

with an expression of dismay.

“Yes.”

“That she had accepted him?”

“Yes.!

“The girl must be mad!” cried my
mother, her hand dropping from my
shoulder as she sunk into a chair.

“It’s enough to make one think so,”
1 allowed, dismally.

“And I thought she cared, or would
care, for Raby St. George,” madame
went on.

“She will never do that, mother.”

“But what can have possessed the
child to aeccept this man—a man old
enough to be her father, whom nei-
ther vou nor I like, and whom she has
always appeared absolutely to dis-
like? My dear, I can not credit it—
I can not indeed.” |

I could have explained easily
enough, but of course I was not going
to break the double confidence repos-
ed in me by doing anything of the

sort; and, although I remembered
very plainly just then what madame

had said when Fraser Froude's pro-
posal was a new thing, I could not,
while her face was thus dark with
perplexed trouble, remind her of it.
Instead, 1 asked—

“What did he say?”

“Oh, do not ask me!” madame
cried, with irritable impatience. “I
scarcely know—I hardly listened. 1
tell you that I did not believe it. She
is only a child after all, and was in
high spirits last night—almost ex*
cited. Perhaps she said something
needlessly which he misconstrued.
it must have been so; she cau.n'm
have been serious.”

I shook my head.

“I'm afraid she was, though, mo-
ther—worse luck! Why, she wears
ais ring!”

“His ring!”

“Yes. She showed it to me on Lel
finger—a big diamond. She wouldn't
Jo that iflshe had been having a joke
with the old chap, you know.”

There was silence for a minute or
two, my mother’s handsome. face
clouding more and more as she look-
ed at the fire. Presently she looked
round at me.

“I don’t understand it, Ned; there
is something\strange about it. But I
tell you this—Natalie Orme shall not
marry Fraser Froude if I can prevent

it. She is as dear to me as my own

TWO WOMEN
TESTIFY

WhatLydia E.Pinkham’s Veg-
etable Compound Did For
Their Health—Their own
Statements Follow.

Haliburton, P.E.I.:—*“T had a doctor
examine me and he said I had falling of
‘the womb, so I have been taking Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound an |
it has done me a lot of good. All the
bearing-down pains have vanished. ]
hfwe-gm'ned ten pounds in weight, the
discharge is all gone, and I feel better
than I have for a long time. I think any
woman is foolish to suffer as I did for
the sake of a few dollars.

e You ¢an use my letter as a testimo-
nial. It may encourage other poor women
who suffer as I did to use your Vegetable
Compound.”” — Mrs. 'GEo. COLLICUTT,
Haliburton, Lot 7, P.E.L B

Read 'What This Woman Says:
New Moorefield, Ohio.-- ‘I take great
pleasure in thanking you for what your
5 = VegetableCompound
has done forme. I

had bearing down

pains, was dizzy and -

weak, had pdins in
lower back and could
, ;0" be upug my feet
ng eno togeta

y meal. .

1

hmm®éwx

come here to tell me?: my_ﬁ!ﬁme; nut-l You use th

It's the CLEANEST, SIMPLEST, and BEST HOME
DYE, one can buy--Why you don't even have to
know what KIND of Cloth your Goods are made
of.--So Mistakes are Impossible.

Send for Free Color Card, Story Boogfet, and
Booklet giving results of Dyeing over other colors,

The JOHNSON-RICHARDSON CO., Limited,
L Montieal. Canada. .
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come back, and the |

oo oo o e fooferfeoeobooford

P e

" IMPORTANT |

We Have a New Camera Specially for Children’s
Portraits. :
It Enables Us to Take Portraits of Children as
. They Are.

THE HOLLOWAY STUDIO, LTD,

E Corner Bates’ Hill and Henry Sts. "Phone 768.
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child—I could not love her more were
she really your sister. Her marriage
is a matter of as much moment to
xhe as yours will be some day.” She
paused with a sigh for a few seconds,
and then went on, “Ned, she told
you—not me—and I fancy that you
have more of her confidence than 1.
I wish you would go and speak to her.
I have not seen her to-day. She has
refused to be disturbed, and I did not
deram that this was the reason.”

“The reason?”’ 1 echoed. :

“Yes: for I believe that, although
the silly child has accepted . Mr.
Froude of her own will, she is still
perfectly miserable about it. Did she.
I wonder, have any misunderstanding
with Mr. St. George?”

“I tell you she dcesn't care a fig
for St. George, beyond wishing him
safe back in Jamaica!” I said, impa-
tiently. “Of course I'll go and talk
to her if vou like, mother, although
I'm sure I don’t know what good I
can do. I should like to drive the
fellow’s blessed diamond down his
throat, and stop his confounded smil-
ing for a little while! Did he ask for
her?”

“Yes; but I refused to let her be-
disturbed. She does not know he
has been here yet.”

“Shall T tell her?”

“Certainly—she ought:to know it.
It will make her reclize “what a fbol-
ish thing she has done.” v

Taking myself off witlf that across
the hall and up the stairs, I thought
inwardly that poor ‘little Nat' knew

that already. She had got things into
a nice knot, certainly! Fraser

Froude's ring was on ber finger; Ra-
by St. Ge_orge was coming the mnext

day to bpropose finally; and, to cap it (23

all, Roger Yorke was off in a weeX
—Heaven knew where!

Tapping softly at her door when I
reached it, I quite expected to be
answered by Valla, who I knew had
kept rigorous guard cver her mistress
all day; but, to my surprise, the

voice that called to me to come in
was Nat's' own. Pushing open the

door, I went in accordingly.

NEW ARRIVALS OF

Fresh Goods!

ELLIS & GO,

LIMITED.
203 Water Street.

Fresh New York Turkeys.
Fresh New York Chicken.
Fresh New York Ducks.
Fresh Irish Sausages.

FRESH SALMON.
SMOKED SALMON.

Florida Oranges.
Ripe Bananas.
Tangerines.
Dessert "Apples.
Grape Fruit. -
Bartlett Pears.

FRESH HALIBUT.
FRESH CODFISH.

Brussels Sprouts.
California Celery.
Ripe Tomatoes.
Caulifiower.
Sweet Potatoes.

FRESH OYSTERS.

American Cabbage.
American Parsnips.
American Carrots.

FRESH SMELTS.
FRESH HERRING.

" Norwegian Anchovies im kegs.
y Scoteh Herring in'kegs.
Norwegian Lax,
Luxette.
Prawns in Aspic,
Lobster in  Aspic.
. Shrimp’ Paste.
_ Sardine Paste.
~ Anchovie Paste.
- Skipper Sardines.

FINNAN HADDIES.:
. SMOKED FILLETS.

s oo po et oy & L
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We are now clearing the Balarce  stock of

sincl iding :

STOLES, COLLARS,
MUFFS, JACKETS, ETC.,

at

1-3 off regular prices.

A good chance to get stylish
FURS CHEAP.

U. S. »Picture & Portrait Go.

Superior

Merit Alone

Can win the approbation of those accus-
tomed to the luxuries of life. Their approval is
not lightly given. The unstinted praise accorded
OLD HOME TEA by tea-drinkers of this class
clearly proves its vast superiority.

Made from the finest, purest and most care-
fully _§elegted teas, OLD HOME is precisely
what a perfect tea should be—full flavored, rich
and exquisitely mild.

One Cup Means ManyMore

L Fer Sale at all GAr,Voce'r:s.;

W 40c. andsgc per Ib.




