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IT LEADS THEM ALL !

Evening Telegram.
»“ THE PEOPLE’S PAPER.

Growing daily in circula
tion and influence.

I5f)e BEST advertising me
dium in Newfoundland.

SLATTERY’S bovril
Wholesale Dry Goods House.
WE OFFER to our Customers, the Trade 
and Outport Buyers, this Autumn, the best select
ed Stock of Dry Goods of all kinds—American 
and English—yet put on the market.

See our Stock ot Fleeced Underwear, Muslins 
Embroideries and Dress Goods before purchas 
ing elsewhere

W. A. SLATTERY, Slattery Build’g,
nvrk-'onh and Gporee’s Street—near Citv Hall.
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Leather ! Leather!,
In Store and to Arrive ; V

1000 Sides j
American Sole Leather. ?

W HOl.l SALE 0X1.Y. ÿ

COLfiy CAMPBELL. |
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JOB PRINTING Neatly EXECUTED

Questions we are often asked.
Q.—What is the sediment at the bottom 

of a cup of Bovril ?
A.—That is a valuable portion of the 

nourishment, and should never be 
left.

Q.—Are you serious when you say that 
Bovril is more nourishing than ordi
nary Meat Extract or Home-made 
Beef Tea ?

A.—Certainly ! and we have for years 
offered large rewards to anyone who 
can prove the contrary.

Q. — But can you prove your state
ment I

A.—Yes -from the pen of Baron Liebig 
himself, who told the world that the 
man who managed to get the nour
ishing, as well as the stimulating pro- : 
parties of Beef in a liquid form, 
would produce something far better 
than Liebig’s Extract, and would be 
a public benefactor.

Qe—And you have done this?
A-—Yes. By a special process, the en

tire nutritious constituents of prim' 
ox beef aie separately treated, pul
verised and added to specially-pre
pared Meat Extract, and that is 
Bovril.

Don’t experiment with artificial imita
tions of dnb’ous quality (which are dear 
at an. price) wlien such a tried and 
proven nutritions food-beverage “ made 
in England” is within your rench.

T. J. EDENS,
feb8,th,m,tf Agent for Nfld.

BEEF, MUTTON, ETC
To arrive ex Rosalind,

I’renli Reel.
Fri'Kli Million.

Fresh Hogs.
Fre«li Hivler.

Fresh Poultry.

JAS. R. KNIGHT,

CHAPTER IX.

(Continued.)

Though years of honored peace 
and happiness have come and gone 
since that memorable night, I car. 
not yet bear to think, much less 
to write, of the things she then said 
to me.

I made no resistance whatsoever, 
did not attempt to utter a word of 
retort, protest, or ^appeal, but stoïït 
fora few moments, inert and quiv
ering, under th'cstinging lash ; then 
with my hand to my ears, T (lei 
from the room into the hall, whicl 
1 found already half filled with won 
dering, terrified servants, attracted 
by the sudden uproar. The in fit 
riated woman pursued me hence, 
and, barring my passage to the 
stairs, denounced me to them all as 
a consummate hypocrite, a base 
abandoned wretch, whose black in 
gratitude and heartless villainy hi 
actually disturbed the holy rest oi 
the dead.

She heaped the foulest abuse upoi 
me, made the wildest accusations, 
her voice getting louder and more 
piercing at each sentence, until at 
last it reached a choking shriek 
that died away in a fit of violent 
hysterics.

Mrs. Massey and her mother rush 
ed to her assistance with sympa' 
thetic effusiveness. The servants 
in obedience to their directions, hur
ried off for brandy, hartshorn and 
sal volatile; but all these remedies 
proved of no avail ; the shrieks and 
sobs continued with increased vi. 
lence until little Misa Johnson cam, 
suddenly upon the scene, and 
promptly dashed a cup r>f water in 
her sister-in-law’s face, whisper
ing a few words in her ear thatacte 
like manic and brought her at once 
to her senses.

‘ Miss Bernard,’ said Mrs. Massey 
addressing me with a shudder of 
aversion, ‘ will you excuse my su 
gesting that you should retire V 
your room for the present ? Tli- 
effect of your presence on this most 
unfortunate and afflicted lady just 
now------ ’

* I am going,’ I interrupted, sud 
deniy recovering my power of 
speech. * Open the door for mt 
quick, please. The hall door 1 
mean—I am going that way.’

One of the servants turned the 
big key, drew back the heavy bolts, 
and I stepped out into the chilly, 
blusterous dawn, and into the arm 
of Sir Richard Nesbitt, who was

SHE GOT WHAT SHE WANTED
This Woman Had to Insist 
Strongly, but it Paid

Chicago, 111.—“ I suffered from a fe- 
male weakness and stomach trouble, 

and I went to the 
store to get a bottle 
of Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable 
Compound, but the 
clerk did not want 
to let me have it— 
he said it was no

rood and wanted me 
o try something 
else, but knowing 

all about it I in
sisted and finally 
got it, and I am so

Great 
Favourites

Huntley & Palmers ‘Rich Mixed’ 
is a delicious assortment, including 

twenty-four carefully selected kinds 
of their most popular rich biscuits

HUNTLEY & PALMERS

RICH MIXED
BISCUITS

For social gatherings, for afternoon teas, and whenever a 
choice but inexpensive assortment is desired, no more 

delightful biscuits can possibly be offered.
Huntley A- Palmers, Ltd.,

Reading, Eng.
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glad I did, for it has cured me.
“I know of so many cases where wo

men have been cured by Lydia B. Pink- 
ham s Vegetable Compound that I can 
say to every suffering woman if that 
medicine does not help her, there is 
nothing that will.”—Mu Janetzki, 
2983 Arch SL, Chicago, Ill.

This is the age of substitution, and 
women who want a cure should insist 
upon Lydia E. Piukham’s Vegetable 
Compound just, as this woman did, and 
not accept something else on which the 
druggist can make a little more profit.

Women who are passing through this 
critical period or who are suffering 
from any of those distressing ills pe- 
c5 tîr ^eTr sex should not lose sight 

vle That for thirty years Lydia 
Pinkham* Vegetable Compound, 

tvhi<m is made from roots and herbs, 
has been the standard remedy for fe- 
oiale ills. In almost every community 
you will find women who have been 
restored to health by Lydia E. Pink, 
ham’s Vegetable Compound.

coming up the terrace steps, cigar in 
hand.

* What is the matter ? Where 
are you going ? Marie, something 
has happened ; you—you ’

‘ Let me pass ! How dare you 
touch me, speak to me? I have 
been insulted in your house, Sir 
Richard, and I will never cross its 
doorstep again. I.et me pass, I 
say !’

* Insulted in my house ! You !’
Before I had time or power to

resist him, scarcely knowing what 
was happening to me, I found my
self in the house again, confronting 
them all, with his strong arm 
around me with my dazed head rest
ing against his shoulder.

‘ Who has dared to insult th's 
lady in my house?' I heard hint-ask 
in a thunderous tone. ‘ Answei 
me- who, who?’

I could hear no answer. Utter 
stillness prevailed for a few mo
menta, and then by degrees I saw 
the servants disappear in shuffling 
groups, until no one remained 
his mother-in-law and his 
guests.

‘ Marie,’ he asked, gently, ‘ tell 
me, my dear, who has hurt you 
so?'

‘She,’ I answered, pointing to 
Mrs. Johnson 
you what she said, 
me.’

. He led me across to the couch, 
where she still lay, supported by 
the widow and her mother.

1 Is a it true—true ?'lie asked, in a 
low, tremulous voice, bending over 
her. ‘ Even on the strength of her 
word I find it hard to believe that 
you have willfully hurt, insulted 
this girl — your dead daughter’s 
truest, best, only friend ; this girl, 
who, as you know well, fought with 
heroic devotion to save that frail, 
reckless little soul from shame and 
misery in this life, and who nursed 
her and her children through a foul 
infectious disease, with the love and 
care no sister Could have rivaled 
when you, her mother, fled frpm 
her bed with craven fear ; this girl 
whose brave, true lips, wiih mine, 
bear the breath of her last kiss on 
earth------ ’

* You loved this woman — you 
loved this woman before my daught
er died ! You murdered my Jessie 
between you—you two !’ cried Mrs. 
Johnson, springing to her feet.

‘ Take me out, I cannot breathe 
in this Jtouse !' I whispered in his 
ear.

He carried me to the" seat Under 
the big beech on the lawn, and 
then dropped upon his knees by my 
aide. *

11 may speak to youjnow at last. 
You cannot any longer freeze the 
words on my lips as you have been 
doing for the past six months. I 
may speak at last.’ .

To be continued.

Hu Brad mi 
Biller Miss.

PART I.
He was spoilt — deplorably, ab

surdly spoilt. But, so far, that was 
perhaps the worst that could fairly 
be said against him. There was 
genuine manliness still, some 
chivalry even, yet struggling spas
modically to make itself felt, and — 
what was practically, perhaps, «of 
more account as a preservative- 
some small amount of originality in 
his character. He had still a good 
deal to learn, and something too to 
unlearn before he could take rank 
as pastmaster in the stupid worldli 
ness of his class and time. For he 
was neither so blase nor so cynical 
as he flattered himself, but young 

but I enough to affect being both/to the 
two i extent of believing his own affecta

tions real.
He was popular; his position and 

income were fair enough to have 
secured this to a c msideratile extent 
in the=e, socially speaking, easy- 

But I cannot' tell ! 8oinS days, even had he been with- 
so do not ask i ou^ the further advantages of good 

looks and a certain arrogance, not 
to say insolence of bearing, which, 
though nothing can be acquired 
with greater facility and at less ex
penditure of brain tissue, appears 
to be the one not to-be-disputed 
hall-mark of fie periol.

Why he went to Mrs. Englewood's 
reception that evening he could 
scarcely have told, or perhaps he 
would have vaguely shrunk from 
owning even to himself the real 
motives—of sincere though feeble 
loyalty to old associations, of faint- 
ly'sterling gratitude for much kind
ness in the past — which had 
prompted the effort. For Mrs.

. Englewood was neither very rich,
‘ no very beautiful, nor—worst of

SELF CURE NO FICTION I 
MARVEL UPON MARVEL!

NO SUFFERER 
. NEED now despair «-
IKTot di,T"f°g a <i.octor'! bill or Ulhnt mto

M™-b~n

r srrEBh"* • ssSfess 
rfBfcysw*

‘ “ore* —Very fashionable^indeld-l
to reckoned as of notre mends jn 
any very exclusive sense of the 
words, though kindly, and fairly ; - 
refined, irreproachable as wife and 
mother, and so satisfied with her 
tot as to be uninterestingly free from 
social ambition.

But her house was commonplace 
she herself not specially amusim- ’

‘ If «he’d be content to ask me 
there when they’re alone—I like 
talking to her herself well enough.’ 
thought Despard, ns he dressed. l’„ 
his heart, however, he knew that 
would not do. He was more or less 
of a lion from Mrs. Englewood's 
point of view; she was not above a 
certain pride in knowing that fur 
‘old sake's sake’ she could count up
on him for her one party of the sea
son. And, for this, as she retained 
a real affection for the man she had 
known as that delightful thing -a 
bright, intelligent, and unspoilt buy' 
and as she thought of him still more 
highly than he deserved to l>e 
thought of, her conscience left her 
unrebuked.x

Year after year, it it true, her hus
band wetblanketed her innocent 
pleasure in seeing the young man’s 
name on her invitation list.

‘ That fellow! In vour place, my 
dear jQertrude!' and an expressive 
raising of the ey. brows said the 
rest.

‘ But, Hàrry,’ she would mildly 
expostulate, ‘ you forget I knew 
him when he was------ ’

‘So high —as Whipmore. Oh, 
yes; I know all about it. Well, 
well, take your way of it; it doesn’t 
hurt me if you invite people who 
don’t want to come.’

‘ But who always do conic, you 
must allow,’ she would reply 
triumphantly.

‘ And think themselves mighty
condescending for doing so, Mr. 
Englewood put in.

‘ You don’t do Despard justice. 
It’s always the way with men, I 
suppose.’

Asthma Catarrh
WHOOPING COUCH CROUP 
BRONCHITIS COUCHS COLD!

ESTABLISHED 1870 
A simple, safe and effective treatment for bron

chial troubles, without dosing the stomach with 
dr‘ige- .Used with success for thirty years.

The air rendered strongly antiseptic, inrpired 
with every breath, makes oreathing easy, seethes 
the sorethroat. and stops the cough, assuring 
restful nights. Cresolene n invaluable to mothers 
with young children and a boon to sufitrere 
from Asthma. .■■■>.

Send uz postal for descriptive booklet. S10
ALL DRUGGISTS

Try Cresolene Anti
septic Throat Tablets 
for the irritated throat 
Theylare sim^e, ef
fective nnd antiseptic.
Or your druggist or 
from us. 10c in stamps.

Vapo Creseletu Co.
JLecmlcg - SOss Bldj.

MONTREAL

STULL MARIS.—The Stella Marts 
got down to Bonavista at 6.40 am. yes
terday and left again at 10.10 a.m. go
ing north,

"reparable harm b,«future and other
-A Sovereign

*"Wulari"\ôt 'erroneously 

frm» bod,.

Jtan p , in'Sbi tetSe*”

to e. , ,v pa, kage by order of Hi, Muie.tv f
eomm, Wooer,. and .ittout .hict, iti,

Thera pin» may now also be 
•blalned I* Urn*e«, fTaslelmw)
xrin.

Come now, don't be down upon 
me about it,’ he would sav good- 
naturedly. ‘ I don’t stop your a-k- 
ing him. It isn't as if we had
daughters. In that ca-e----- ' hut
the rest was left to the imagination.

And this particular year Mrs. 
Englewood had smiled to herself at 
this point of the discussion.

‘ One can make plans even though 
one hasn’t daughters,’ she reflected.
‘ If Harry would let me ask him to 
dinner now—but I know there’s no 
chance of that. And, after all, a 
good deal may be done at an even
ing party. I should like to do 
Despard a good turn, and give him 
a start before any other. If I could 
give him a hint ! But then there's 
my promise to her father - and Bes- 
pard is sure to be sensitive on these 
points. I might spoil it all. No ;
I shall appeal -to Jr is kindhearted
ness ; that is the best. How tender 
he used to mount her upon his 
shoulders when she couldn’t see the 
fireworks ! I will tell Maisie that 
story ! It is the sort of tiling she 
will appreciate.’

It was a hot, close evening. 
Though only May, there was thun
der in the air, people said. Des- 
pa id’s inward dissatisfaction in
creased.

‘ Upon my soul it’s too bad,’ he 
ejaculated while examining the 
flowers in his button-hole. ‘ W hy, 
when one’s made up one’s mind to 
do a disagreeable thing, should 
everything conspire to make it more 
odious than it need he, 1 wonder ?.— 
1 have really—more than halfa n ini
—hot to------’

To b* continued,

Plates.
Home Dressmaker should keep

|",8logae Scrap Book of our Pat- 
» 1 rut8. These will be found very 
f1-” , t0 refer to from time to time.

H»l-'
SEAT ASD BECOMING 

HOUSE DRESS.

Ladies’ House Dress with Three Piece 
Skirl.

Chambrey, gingham, percale, flan- 
nellette. lawn and other wash fabrics 
are very appropriate for this design. 
The skirt and w-aist are joined under 
the belt. The waist has Gibson tucks 
and the popular coat closing. The 
model is easily made and.very becom
ingly finished with a flat round Col
lar The Pattern is cut in il sizes: 
T’ 34 , 36 , 38, 40 and 42 inches bust 
measure. It requires 6% yards of 36 
inch material for the 38 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
sliver or stamps,.

----------------------------

Suitable materials for any of these
patterns can be ^procured from AYRii
& SONS, Ltd. Samples on request 
Mention pattern number. Mall order» 
promptly attended to.

* T-----—T-O-------------

9141.—A PRACTICAL SUGGESTION 
FOR A NEGLIGEE.

Ladies' Dressing or House Sack.
Dotted Cballie in pink and white is 

here shown. The fronts are slightly 
full and finished with a box plait over 
the centre. The sleeve may be cut 
long or short, and are finished with a 
rolling cuff. The Pattern is cut in t> 
sizes: 32, 34, 36. 38. 40 and 42 inches 
hast measure. It requires 31 _ yards 
of 36 inch material for the 38 inch 
size.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps. -

PATTERN COUPON.
Please send the above-mentioned 

Pattern as per directions given below.

No.
Size........................ _

Name.................

AMress in full:—

—Be sure to cut out the illus- 
ration and. -send with the coupon, 

carefully filled out. The pattern can- 
p0t reach you id less than 15 days, 

rice lQc. each, in cash, postal note, 
er stamps. Address: Telegram Put- 
,,re Department.

"WARD'S LINIMENT CUBES GAB- 
PET IN COWS.

vent the abuse < 
Several letter IV 
mended this, bui 
me for wasting J 
pathy on the deli’ 
there are so mai 
children in the. \v| 
more important 
mais."

.Madame, your 
attitude which 1.1 
and which alway 
on ism. Does tin | 
so many poor, s 
the world need : 
from pitying tin 
animals? To be 
or' suffering must 
other forms?

I know a wealt i 
almost, all of hi: 
wards various" s< ! 
the sufferings Qf 
is often criticize ! 
letter friend's vi,| 
of all the human I 
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that gaunt skelei 
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and on by a bruj 
he dies in the

Do you feel wj 
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“heart-burn, ’ 
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symptoms ?
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above sy^pl 
ness, torpi f 
Dr. Pierce 
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known to f 
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The “Golden 
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fores: plants.
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wives who go tin 
a rich man in <n 
lias an open hand 
motors roam, an 
with whom 1 dca 
man, wise and 
magnates I li'ave : 
every mail pursti 
plan; I don't belli 
worse, that honor
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