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GOOD DIGESTION
your digestion le faulty, weakm

pain are certain and disease ie'invited.
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ORANGES
GRAPES, ETC

150 cases VALENCIA ORANGES.
100 kegs GREEN GRAPES.

100 cases SMALL ONIONS

What Dr. Chase is Doing
for Our Soldier Boys

At Home and Abroad—To Every Soldier a Full Sixty-cent Box of Dr. 
* Chase’s Ointment Free—Greatly Appreciated by the Boys.

Realizing that ointment is one of the prime necessities to the sol
dier, both in training and at the front, it was early decided to supply 
all Canadian recruits free of charge.

That this offer was appreciated by the military authorities is best 
evidenced by some of the replies received from Headquarters, as well 
as from individual camps.

ejected.

Brigadier-Gen. Sir Sam Hughes wrote:— 
“This is indeed a most useful and accept
able donation, and for which please accept 
my most sincere thanks.”

Iiieut.-Col. Murphy, in charge of Val- 
cartier Camp, wrote :—“I would be very 
glad to receive donation of Dr. Chase’s Oint
ment, and feel sure it would be acceptable.”
>

One Major reports :—“The Ointment ar
rived on the day - the Battery completed 24 
miles route march on foot, and I can assure 
you the Ointment was very beneficial, and 
much appreciated by those with sore feet.”

For the 31st Regiment, Owen Sound, 
Q.M. Sergt. Miller writes :—“I have been 
directed by Col. Chisholm to tender to you 
our hearty thanks for your splendid gift of 
Dr. Chase’s Ointment to the members of the 
Overseas Contingent. I can assure you it 
was appreciated by the men, and if the quan
tity had been doubled we would have had 
a hard time to save a box. The men swear 
by it."

From Niagara Camp Q.M. Sergt. O. M. 
Stevenson writes for the 37th Battalion :— 
“The Ointment has been distributed among 
the boys of our company, and is highly ap
preciated by them. I assure you that they 
will find it very useful both here and at the 
front.”

Further distributions of Dr. Chase’s Ointment will be made to the 
recruits assembling for training at the various towns and cities 
throughout the country. Officers in charge are requested to advise us 
how many boxes they can use, allowing one for each man. In a score of 
ways this Ointment is useful to the soldier, and it is our desire that 
every man shall be supplied free of charge. Address Edmanson, Bates 
& Co., Ltd., Toronto.

[FIVE TONSaOF OINTMENT

Weekly Supply tor OeeUgf British 
Soldiers Utton/Thelr Poet

JCohdon, Feti., 10iritis "eyewitness” 
aft the British general army, head
quarters 'in France’ pays a tribute in 
as erticle.ghrèa out;yesterday b> the 
Official Brape .Bureau to the work of 
the army' supply departments.. He 
calls. the Ordnance Department a 
"military nniverpat-.JsroYider.’.* He 
says -in pitrt;*—-

■ The vaetness dt.thâ work of main
taining a- modern army may he gaug
ed by the.-fact that .during the past 
month; thé suppliés furnished includ
ed 4M) milhs of telephone wire, 530, 
<100 sand bags, and 10,000 pounds of 
shoe hi acting, while in ten days the 
Ordnance pepantanent supplied ■ 120,. 
000 fnr waistcoat» • and 300,000 flan
nel belts. The average weekly is
sue of ointment for-test is nve ton~ 
" ‘Tfi.e ’complexity of the work is
trailed by the fact that the index of 
the stores include 60,000 separate 
kinds of articles. ■ Most of these still 
are obtained from England, but some 
are being manufactured by the Ord
nance Department In .its own .work
shops. iutFrance.

Love in a Flour Mill,

The Romance ol Two 
Loyal Hearts !

CHAPTER XIII.
“That is where I live,” said Evelyn 

brightly. “Would you like to see it? 
Yes, you shall. I should love to show 
it to .you. You must come and see 
me often.”

Cara looked faintly troubled, and 
she glanced from the house to Eve
lyn doubtfully.

"I don’t know,” she said hesitating
ly. "I don’t think my father would 
like me to go----—”

“Oh, but why not?” pleaded Evelyn. 
“I will not keep you long. We will 
just go round the garden and into my 
room. I want to show it to you.”

She spoke a word to the pony, they 
reached the lodge, the lodge-keeper’s 
wife opened the gates, dropping, a 
curtsey as she did so to the young 
mistress, and the pony tore up the 
drive and stopped at the entrance to 
the Hall; a groom sprang forward, a 
footman hurried down the stone steps 
and the butler stood In the doorway. 
One would, have thought that Cara | 
would have been embarrassed and t 
made nervous by the state and for
mality of the service, but she did not 
appear to be at all affected by it. 
Her grey eyes wandered along the 
magnificent front of the house with 
grave Interest; it was evident that 
she was impressed by it; but she was 
quite unself-conscious, quite at her 
ease.

“Let us go round the garden first,” 
Evelyn said. “It is not looking at its 
best, because many of the flowers are 
not quite out. I have a little garden 
of my own, where I sit and read or 
work, when I want to be quite alone 
and quiet. Here it is. Isn’t it pret
ty?"

They passed under an arched open
ing in a tall, thick yew hedge, into an 
old-fashioned ladies’ garden, with a 
miniature lawn, having a sun-dial in 
its centre and some beds of old-time 
flowers.

“I like this,” said Cara, as she 
looked around. “It must be nice to 
sit here alone and read and think,” 
she added, but without any envy in 
her tone.

“I call this my door,” said Evelyn, 
as she opened an old oak one; “be
cause scarcely any one but myself 
uses It, and it leads up to my room. 
We will go there first.”

They went up a narrow stair-case 
of stone—the one by which Evelyn 
had descended on the night she had 
stolen out to meet Ronald—crossed 
the corridor and entered Evelyn’s 
rooms. She was eager, girlishly 
eager, to show her new friend the 
pictures, the books, the innumerable 
nick-nacks of which she herself had 
grown fond; and Cara looked at 
everything, doubtless With an Inward

wonder, but with an outward calm.
“We will spend many an hour here, 

Cara,” said Evelyn, “and have many a 
talk. Are you fond of music? But 
what a question to ask an Italian!

swered the unspoken questions in 
Cara’s eyes, as slowly they wandered 
about the beautiful place, the family 
portraits and pictures, the armour 
and flags, the bric-a-brac. It is one

She went to the piano and began J of the finest halls in England, and a 
to play carelessly ; and Cara stood more sophisticated person than Cara 
nearer, looking down at her. Pro- Raven, the miller’s daughter, would
sently Evelyn looked over her shoul
der and saw that a subtle change had 
come over the girl’s face; It had 
grown pale, the lips were apart, the 
eyes were wide open; her bosom was 
heaving; she was evidently greatly 
moved; and when Evelyn, rather
startled by the effect the music had 
produced, stopped suddenly, Ciira
stretched out her hand and said, In 

\
her deep contralto voice, deeper than 
usual :

“No! Go on!” .
But Evelyn rose from the piano

and linked her arm In Cara’s.
“Not now,” she said, with a laugh. 

“I can see now how I can lure you, 
Cara. I will play to you, sing to you, 
next time you come, every time you 
come. Why, it is tea-time ! Shall we 
have it here? No; I want to show
you the hall.”

Arm in arm they went down the 
great staircase to the hall, where tea 
was already laid, and a footlhan was 
in attendance. Evelyn sent him away, 
and, as she poured out the tea, an-

Mother SeUel’e Syrup corrects end stimulates 
the dldestive organs, and banishes the many 
ailments which arise from indigestion.
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At all Druggists, or direct on receipt of price. 50c. and $1.00. The large bottle contains three times as 
much as the smaller. A. J. White A Co. Limited, Craig Street West Montreal.

, have been’moved by it; but she ut- 
j tered no exclamation, and sat and lis
tened in silence as Evelyn gave a 
brief account of some of the more in
teresting things around them.

It was evident to her that Cara was 
drinking in every word; and Evelyn 
was delighted by Cara’s quiet way of 
taking things, and her perfect self- 
possession, though she was slightly 
surprised by the girl’s attitude amidst 
.surroundings which must be so novel 
to her. She took her tea as If she 
had been accustomed to drinking it in 
just such a place all her life; she 
leant back in the carved oak chair 
and seemed perfectly at her ease. It 
struck Evelyn that this girl, who had 
lived nearly all her life at the mill 
on the moor, was much more like a 
lady than some of the women of un
doubted rank With whom Evelyn was 
acquainted.

While they were talking, or rather, 
While Evelyn was talking and Cara 
was listening, some one passed the 
window.

“Oh, who was that?” said Evelyn, 
turning as the shadow fell across the 
floor.

“It was the gentleman who was 
driving with you the other day,” said 
Cara, whose eyes were sharp.

“How quick you are! That was 
Mr. Dexter Reece; he is staying hew 
on some business of my father’s. 1 
should not have thought you would l

have remembered him, for you seem
ed to take no notice of him the other 
day,” said Evelyn, with a smile.

“I have not forgotten him,” said 
bara; “I never forget any one; per
haps that Is because I see so few peo
ple.”

“He Is a very interesting man,” said 
Evelyn ; “very well informed and 
most entertaining. I shall be sorry 
when he has gone; he will only be 
able to stay a few days longer.”

“He was very frightened the other 
day,” observed Cara, as if she were 
stating a not particularly interesting 
fact.

Evelyn laughed.
“Did you notice that? And yet you 

seemed scarcely to look at him. I 
don’t think he is used to horses; and 
the cobs were behaving very badly 
that morning. Will you have some 
more tea? Come over to this cabinet 
and let me show you the carved ivory 
in it.”

Cara’s eyes had not misled her; it 
was Dexter Reece who had passed the 
window. He had been out all the 
morning, making the survey which 
served as an excuse for his prolong 
ed stay at Thorden Hall. He went 
along the terrace and entered the 
conservatory, from whence there was 
an inner door which led to the lib
rary; he entered the stately 
and, seating himself at a table, made 
some notes of his morning’s work; 
then he stood up and looked about 
him.

The stately room, with its panelled 
ceiling of carved oak, was lined with 
bookcases, containing the rare vol 
umes which had been collected by one 
of the Desboroughs, who had been a 
bibliophiel ; in addition to the books 
there Were one or two cabinets con
taining rare manuscripts, illuminated 
missals, miniatures, and other things 
dear to the heart of the collector. 
These cabinets were always locked ; 
but Sir Reginald had given Reece the 
key and permission to examine any 
thing in it in which he might be in
terested ; and Reece now went to one 
of the cabinets and looked at it ab
sently.

Everything in and about Thorden 
Hall interested him. The story of the 

'stolen ruby, the abducted child, was 
always haunting him; he was always 
on the search for something that 
would throw a light upon the mys 
tery Which hung over the house of 
Desborough. Still absently and me
chanically he took a small bunch of 
keys from his pocket, unlocked the 
cabinet, and looked at the contents. 
They had been very badly arranged, 
for the modern and the antique were 
cheek by jowl ; here a miniature oi 
Cosway’s or Opie’s, there a quite 
modern portrait.
( Dexter Reece took them up and 
turned them over with little interest; 
but presently, in a small drawer 
which stuck as if it had not been op
ened for years, he came upon a 
miniature which interested him. It 
was that of an extremely beautiful 
girl with dark hair and deep grey- 
eyes; the lips were smiling, but the 
eyes were grave and somewhat sad; 
it was evidently a face with a history 
attached to it; and Dexter Reece look
ed at it with keenness which increas
ed each moment. He was setting it 
down slowly, almost reluctantly, when 
it occurred to him to look at the back 
of it; he turned it over, and saw some 
faded writing; and he carried the 
miniature to the window and read:

Lady Desborough, the wife of Sir 
Mortimer Desborough.”

His long, lean hand qlosed over the 
miniature spasmodically; then his 
fingers unclosed, and he looked long 
and fixedly at the beautiful face. This 
was the wife of the Sir Mortimer 
Desborough who had been murdered, 
the owner of the great ruby, and the 
daughter who had been stolen! It 
was an exquisitely painted portrait, 
and seemed instinct with life; and 
Dexter Reece looke;d at it so long and 
so keenly that every feature was im
pressed upon his mind; it almost 
seemed £b him as if the original itself 
were before him. This, then, was the 
Italian girl whom Sir Mortimer had 
snatched from the arms of her rustic 
bridegroom; this was the mother of 
the child who had disappeared so 
mysteriously, the child who, If she 
were alive, was the owner of the great 
ruby and the other priceless jewels 
Sir Mortimer had left behind him.

(To be Continued.)

Newfoundland SHELL Company, Ltd.
Capital $60-000.

Capital secured to Shareholders by Govern
ment guarantee.

Registered Office, Horwood Lumber Co Build
ing, Water Street West.

PROVISIONAL DIRECTORS:
HON. M. G. WINTER HON. R. K. BISHOP
A. J. HARVEY, ESQ. . R- B. JOB, ESQ.
F. W. ANGEL, ESQ., B.A., Sc. S. O. STEELE, ESQ.

R. F. HORWOOD, ESQ.
This Company is under contract with the Canadian Shell Committee to 

manufacture Shells for the Imperial Government under terms which assure 
very • profitable returns.

The Newfoundland Government has manifested interest in this project 
by assuming all risks, and giving a guarantee protecting Shareholders from 
loss, and also admitting all machinery duty free.

Five Hundred Shares in the Stock of the Company (par value $50.00 
each) are now offered for Public Subscription.

Applications for Shares will be received by the undersigned at the 
Company’s Office.-

R. F. HORWOOD,
nov25,12i Secretary.

Due per Tabasco.

JUSTIN:
50 cases FRESH P. E. I. EGGS.

. GEO. NEAL
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The sound of motor wheels heralding the arrival of unex
pected guests has no terrors for the housewife whose menage is 
run on up-to-date lines. While the visitors are removing the 
traces of travel, with the hot water which a gas water-heater 
keeps -always “on tap.” a match to the gas fire makes the draw
ing room a place of warmth and pleasantness for their recep
tion; and the children love to “help mother” by toasting the 
crumpets before the clear and smokeless glow.

The gas cooker (or the modern gas trivet by the drawing 
rooms gas fire) boils a kettle of water in no time, and within 
a quarter of an hour after their arrival the guests are enjoying 
a cosy chat over the cup that cheers. Should they be persuaded 
to stay, the invaluable cooker makes it possible, even at such 
short notice, for the experienced housewife, after a raid upon 
her emergency store cupboard, to set before them a dainty din
ner of which no hostess need be ashamed. Gas means ever-ready 
hospitality.

ST. JOHN’S GAS LIGHT COMPANY.

OIL 
HEATERS !

All Brass Fronts. 

Safe and Reliable.

Will give great 
heat with small con
sumption <>f Oil.

BOWRING BROS., Ltd., §
Hardware Dept. g

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES DIPH
THERIA.

Over 40,000 People 
Read The Telegram


