Ghlslstt’s Marble

We carry the LARGEST STOCK and BES
the Cxty.

Heq.d stone or Monument, send to

INISHED WORRK in

Qur Carving and Lettering plea We are now b-ooking

Spring Delivery.

s everyone.

,/ orders for

t’s Marble Works

'5‘3% Water s"eét ST. JOHN'S P. O. Box 86

Newfoundland Govérnment Postal

Telegraphs and (}&ble Service

e

Covers the whole of Newfoundland with .Telegraph and Tele
phone Service.

Has Wireless connection with Shipping, via Cape Race, Fogo
and Labrador, via Battle Harbor.

Gives quick service to Canada And the United States, and all
enefits of reduced low rates for njght messages. Direct service to

Great Britain at rates as low as § cents a word.
Earnings go to Newfoundland Revenue, and the business is
handled by offi8jals sworn to
DAVID STOTT,
Superintendent
G. W. LeMESSURIER

April19, 23 Deputy Min. Posts & Telegraph

SISTRIBUTORS.
C. CHEbLEY BUTT HARBOR GRACE, BROKER.

Nfld. Government Railway

Railway and Steamship
) Servic

I'ravel and Ship’ your F relght
by our Rallway/ and Steamship
Service. It affords its patrons
the sp edlest, safest and best
Service.

Nfid. Government Railway

lctor

GEOR}}EJNE AL Limited

thesale Only.
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The lazy bent bf his mind, which
prevvented him from thinking of
half a dozen things at a time, and
nat thinking thoroughly of any ome
of them, @s is 'the mannr of your
more energetic people, made him
remarkably clear-sighted upon any
point, Yo which he ever gave his ser-
ious attention.

Indeed, after all, though solemn
benchers laughed at him, and rising
barristers shrugged their shoulders
under rustling silk gowns, when peo
ple spoke of Robert Aundley, I doubt
if, had he ever taken the trouble to
get a brief, he might not have rath-
er surprised the magnates who un-
derrated his %abilities.

CHAPTER XII
STILL MISSING

THE September sunlight sparkled
upon the fountain ‘in the Temple
Gardens when Robert Audley re-
turned to Figtree Court early the
following morning.

He found the canaries singing in
the pretty little room in which
George had slept, but the apartment
was in the same prim order in which
the laundress ‘had arranged in after
the departure of the two young men
—not a chair ‘displaced, or aas much
as the lid of a cigar-box lifted, to
bespeak the presence of George
Talboys. With a last lingering
hope, he searched upon the mantel-
piece and tables of his rooms, on
the chance of finding some letter
left by George.

“He may have slept here last
night, and started for Southampton
early this morning,” he thought.
“Mrs. Maloney has been here, very
likely, to make ewerythmg tidy after
him.’

But as he sat looking lazily around
the room, now and then whistling

foot upon ‘the staircase without be-
spoke the advent of that very Mrs.
Maloney who waited upon the two

me din as eaﬁf
six o’clock that mommg, and found
the chambers empty.

“Had anything. happened to the
poor, dear gentleman?” she asked,
seeing Robert Audley’s pale face.

He turned around upom her quite
savagely at this question.

Happened to him! What should
happen to him? They had only
parted at two o'clock the day be-
fore. .

Mrs, Maloney would have related
to him the history of a poor dear
young| engine driver, who had once
lodged with her, and who went out
after |eating a hearty dinner in the
best of spirits, to meet with his
death |from ‘the concussion of an ex-
press and a luggage train; but Rob-
ert put on his hat again, and walk-
ed straight out of the house before
the honest Irishwoman could begin
her pitiful 'story.

It was growing dusk when he
reached Southampton. He knew his
way to the poor little terrace of
houses, in a full street leading down
to the water, where George's father-
in-law lived. Little Georgey was
playing at the open parlor window
as the young man walked down the
street.

Perhaps it was this fact, and the

'Sta,ll’s' Books

Rev. T. Albert Moore, D. D., General
Secretary of the Dept. of Soctal Service

and Evangelism of the Meth. Church
of Canada, who visited Newfoundland
in Sept., 1917, in conmection with the
Social Congress, says:

{

“Stall’'s Books on ’/Avmdgd Subjects
have been standard /works for such a
ong time that it seem:/ almost unnecessary
to say-a word in ir behalf. I belicve
they have accomplished great good, and
are written with e and delicacy, at
the same time wifh sufficient frankmess
or the modest discfission of these delicate
subjects. They afe safe books for genera]
reading. especially if from the various
books there is proper selection for the
youth or adult, /man or womaun, as the

Man Qught to Know’,
, 269 pages, cloth binding
id $1.25

““What a Young Woman Ought to Know 5
by Dr. E Drake, 272 Wdoth
binding. [Price, postpaid... $1.25

oung Husband Ought to
y Dr. Stall, 284 pages, cloth
bmdmg Pnce, postpaid $1.25

““What a Young Wife

Drake

")

to Kﬂow,"

Sent, postpaid, w address
on receipt of price.
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to his delighted canaries, a slipshod ,

- the night, I went on to Carawalla,

‘Thursday, Mar. 13th.

dull and -silent mspect of the house,
which filled Robert Audley’s mind
with a vague eonviction that the man
he came to look for was not there
The old man himself opened the
door, hnd the ‘child peeped oue of
the parlor to see the strange gentle-
man.

He was a handsome boy, with his
father’s brown eyes and dark wav-
ing hair, and with some lat&nt ex-
pression which was not his father’s
and which pervaded his whole face
so 'that although each feature of the
child resembled the same feature in
George Talboys, the boy was not
actually like him.

Mr. Maldon 'was delighted to see
Robert Audley; he rememberd hav- !
ing had the pleasure of meeting him

old eyes by way of
sentence. Would Mr. Audley walk"
in? Robert strode into the parlor.!

of stale tobacco and brandy

water.

and torn,
newspapers were scatterd upon the
dirty carpet. Little Georgey crept
toward the visitor, watching him fur
tively out of ‘his big, brown eyes.
Robert took ythe boy on his knee,
and gave him his| watch chain
play with while he talked to the old
man.

‘I meed scarcely ask the question’
that I came to ask 'he said; ‘I was
in hopes I should have found yeur
son-in-law here.’

‘What! you knelw that he 'was com
ing to Southampfton?’

‘Knew thatJ;e |was coming?’ cried
Robert, bnghtenmg up.” ‘He is herc
then?’

been here.’
‘When?’
'Late last ﬁght he came b

useless anxiety that man has given
me! Wha¢ canh be the meaning of
all this?*

‘You knew ino
tion then?’

‘Of what intention?’

‘I mean of his /determination to go
to Australia.”

‘I know that xj vias always inhis
mind more or less, but not more
just now than usual’

‘He sails tonight from Liverpool.

ing, of his inten-

|

He came here at one ©'clock this
morning to have Ea look at the boy,
he said, before he| left England, per-
haps never to refurn. He told me
he was sick of the world, and that
‘the rough life out there was the
only thing to suit him. He stayed
an hour, kissed the boy without awak
ing him, and left Southampton by
mail that starts| at a quarter-past
two.’

(To be
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Wednesday, Mar 12th.

Fine again after a very stormy
night. Holy Cemmunion, 7.30. Wil-
lie Shiwak took me up on the nar-
rows, so that I was able to rest my
team for a day, First call at Mul-
lioux. Had a very wlcome feed of
seal-meat. -Serwice;, 120 :Ran on to
Cul de Sac to visit the Shiwaks, and
here Willie left me. I arranged with
Wilfrid Shiwak to join my service
for twelve months, Ever since the
sickness, I have felt the need of a
man, and have made up my mind to
try and keep one. Wilfrid is a
| strong young ‘chap of nineteen, and
like all the Esquimaux round these
parts, loyal and contented. P
up for him to meet me at N
West River at the beginning of Ap-
ril, and, drive me home to Cartwright
with his father's teamn I intend to

THE GUARDIAN needs mere
subscribers. We want two “or three

at Ventnor, on the melancholy oc-j
casion of—— He wiped 'his wateryE
conclusion to

The furniture was, shabby and dmgy‘
and the place reecked with the smell
andf
The boy’s broken p]’ayhings;
and the old man’s broken clay pipes:
brand and water-stained

to

‘No he is nét here now. but he has‘

¥, children’s scrvice at Joe Rich’s. The

keep a small team of ‘my own. - For
_the headquarters of the Esquimaux.
At Ewvensong, I baptised 3 little
baby. Willie tells me we ran a
great risk crossing the run yesterday

Bitterly cold morning. Vapour
flying along the run in clouds. The
b6ys ran me and my sleeping bag
as far as Cul de Sac. Our turnout
consisted of three *tiny puppies, bare
ly three months old, and one old
and one old dog. The little fellows
galloped along with their tails stuck
straight up. Our run was barely a
mile, I bargained with one of the
boys Yfor two of the pups, a little
white bitch named Leader and a dog
named Speed. With old Turk, my
team now numbers three. I left the
pups until I ‘returned from North.
Wilfrid took me on to Rigolet,
where I rejoined Dick about noon.
. After dinner we drove off to Double
Mer. I put up for the night, with |
George Goudie. Evensong, 7.30.

| Friday, Mar.

14th.

| .

Holy Communion, 7.30. Very cold
morning, wind N.W. Slow going out
of Double Mer. Met a half-frozen
party thawing out by a fire at the
side. of the woods near Jewel's Pt.
Reached Ticoralak about 1.0. Here
I met our Northern catechist-teach-
er, Isaac Batten, who has had a
terrible winter with the sickness. He
was in fine spirits about it fall, but
ene knew that he had suffered great
ly. The people spoke very highly of
his work. Evensong, 7.30.

Saturday, Mar. 15th.

Another stormy, cold day. Set off
_about 8.0, and made first call at
{ Fox Cove Left again about 1.0,
and made our destination at Rocky
Cove about 3.0. One always has a
most entertaining host in old Arthur
Rich. Itt just happened that this
our bring up for la week-end Ilast
year,

Sunday, Mar: 16th.

A windy morning. ~ Mattins, 10.0.
About noon, young Arthur arrived
from Rigolet, in company with two
other teams. After dinner had a

weather cleared up in the evening
d a beautiful mght resulted To-

he take the cold stone out1 of the
water?

Monday, Mar. 17th.

Much milder. Paddy has done it!
A fine day. Left Rocky Cove about
8.0 and ran out to Bluff Head. Spent
a couple of hours here. Poor Tom
Oliver dying of consumption. Pray-
ers, 120. Took some very bad go-
ing across the land to Rattler’s
Bight: Charlie ‘Allen told me all
about ‘the death of his wife. The
old chap looks very ‘lonely. Even-
song, 7.30. Sky clouding over, and
looking weatherish.

Tuesday, Mar. 18th.

Very mild with some rain. Holy
Communion, 8.0. Went out to Tilt
Brook Pond, and very nearly missed
finding the house. It was only by
chance that Dick spotted the top of
the stove-pipes poking up out of the
snow. How these folk manage to
live in such a bleak spot always
mystifies me. Steve Newall was
gone North with the mail, so that I
had no one to pilot me over the 30
milesmiles of snow desert to Bob's
Brook, which is my terminus in this
direction. Leaving after dinner we
retraced our steps to Pottle’s Bay,
and put up here for the night. At
Evensong, I received a girl of six-
teen. Proceedings were considerably
embarrassed by B puppy hauling off
my stole and a cat licking up the
water in the basin. All the men
from this place and the last mention
ed were (after many years of prac-
tise) found guilty last summer of
robbery. Little or no punishment
was laid upon them, and they receiv-
ed in the fall a full winter’s diet di-
rect from the government in New-
foundland.

Wednesday, Mar. 1gth.

Still mild. Going vastly improved.
Left Pottle’s Bay 'and ran very
quickly to Rocky Cove. Here I
heard that the doctor was on his
way outside, and was -hourly expect
ed. A-few minutes after leaving we
met his team on the bay, and thus
le to exchange greet-

Ticoralak about 2.0,

unable to have any ‘service as I was
suffering from a tduch of snow

great value, and slips along without
and effort on the part of the dots.

hundred more in #&yrkeberts and
vicinity., We also want. our friends
in the United States and Canada to
send us along. additional subscrip-
tions. Wdl you help—NOW?

-

Misses ‘Ellie Shea and Kﬂy Ken-
ally,- of the Avalon ‘Teléphoae Co.,
Carbonear, spent a few days here
recently.

blindness. Ous whalebosie is now of |

1 RING TONIC

1. Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food. Giving/s trength and energy to the most deli-
cate persons,<his great medicine, s d aily becoming more favourably
known everywhere. In Bay Robérts a nd vicinity, it is possible to get Dr.
Chase’s Ne Food from an Drug gist or Dealer.

For a Good

ring Tonie/ take
CHASE’S NERVE FOOD

GERALD S. DOYLE, St. John’s, Dmtn‘butor

Hard Work Means Success

There never was a goal worth getting but you n.ust work to attain.
You must suffer and bleed for it, cling to your creed for it.
Fail and go at it again,

Success is no whim of the moment, no crown for the indolent brow
You must battle and try for it, offer'to die for it;
Lose it yet win it somehow. \

The Pathway I:o glory is rugged, and many the heart-aches you H know,

He who seeks to he master must rise from disas:er,

Must take as he giveth the blow. A

There’s no royal bighway tio splendour, no short cut to fortune or fame
You must fearlessly fight for it, dare to be right for it;

Failing, yet playing the game.

The test of man s merit is trouble, the proof of his work is distzess

Much as you leng for it, man must be strong for it,
Work is the door to success.

HEALTH Is the greatest blessing in the world

If you are HEALTHY you can work hard but not other
wise. HARD WORK means SUCCESS but you will NEVEF
be able to work very hard without HEALTH and STRENGTH
If you require HEALTH and STRENGTH use
B

'Phlc .VzoBo-rn.e .

Dr. F. Stafford & Son

Wholesale, Retail Chemists and Druggist
St. John’s, Newfoundand

NOTICE

0
»)a!

To Owners and Masters of
Brltlsh Shlps

The attentlon of Owners and Masters of /Bﬁzlsh Ships is called
to the 74th Section of the “Merchant thpp{ng Act, 1894.”

75.—(1) A Ship belonging toa Bntxsh Snbject shall hoist: the.

proper national colors—

(a) on a signal made to her by one of His Majesty’s ships,
including any vessel under the command of an officer of His
Majesty’s navy or full pay, and

(b) on entering or leavlug any foreign port and

(c) ifof ﬁfty tons gross tonnage or upwards, on entering or
leaving any British Port.

(2) If default is madé on board any ship in complying with
this section the master of the ship shall for each offence be liable to
a fine not a{ceedxug one hundred pounds.
At time'of war it is necessary for every British Ship to hoist
the colours and heave to/if signalled by a British Warship; if a
vessel hoists no delours’and runs away, it is liable to be fired upon.
H. W. LeMESSUEIER,
Registrer of Shipping

o

Real Eeonomy

The House Wlfe/ knows
that it is Eeonqinieal in
every sense of the word
when she uses




