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wrappers, each cake being wrapped 
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even after package has been opened, 
the cakes are protected from dust 
and other harmful contamination.
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“Ha. been our

“If you are wise, you will not al­
lude to that," replied the woman of 
the world, "or people will know at 

•he was incog. If you have 
her kindly, she will repay 

you, and you will so gain a footing 
in the very best society. A more 
fortunate thing could not have hap­
pened.

Something like a pang of remorse 
went through the heart, of the Misse. 
Cadwell a. they remembered how they 
had treated their companion. What 
must .he think of them after all they 
had said of her “elaSse" and her “posi­
tion r Bach red face became still 
more red as the remembrance of many 
such words flashed across them.

Eg

Lady Wyvernes’ 
Daughter.

CHAPTER XXVIII.
"Really, that is strange!" .aid Mrs. 

Godwin, with a smile. “Speak of— 
you remember the eld proverb. There 
are the Lynnes! over there, near the 
large arch, wheçe that fine shrub 
grows. Is she not lovely? Why, see, 
Mrs. Cadwell, they are crossing this 
way!—and he looks quite smiling and 
excited. Do you know them?” . ^

"No,” cried the three ladies, with 
something like a pang at the denial.

“They are coming to us!" cried 
Mrs. Godwin, in great excitement. 
"What can it mean?"

Words are feeble to depict the sur­
prise, the mingled exultation and 
mortification of the assembled party, 
when they saw Lord Lynne with a 
beaming face and excited manner, 
hasten to the companion and clasp 
her hand in his own, saying, as he 
did so, “Lady Florence, I cannot ex­
press my delight at seeing you. Lady 
Lynne and myself have searched Rome 

-to find you."
“Lady Florence!" cried the Misses 

Cadwell and Mrs. Godwin in one breath 
and in one key, while Mrs. Cadwell 
sat too dismayed to speak.

Then a handsome lady, with an air 
of dignity, stepped forward, and 
clasping the young girl in her arms, 
kissed her warmly, uttering, in a 
sweet, musical voice, the kindest of 
greetings.

After that a younger lady, with a 
sweet, fair face and golden hair, whom 
Lord Lynne introduced as his sister, 
Miss Lynne, welcomed her justv as 
kindly, while the lookers-on were 
petrified with amazement. The Lyn­
nes—the best and most exclusive peo­
ple in Rome—were positively in rap­
tures at meeting with their compan­
ion!—calling her Lady Florence, too! 
What could it mean? Like a flash of 
lightning the recollection of the mag­
nificent dress ran through Maria’s 
mind. What if, after all, she were 
mistaken, and the despised compan­
ion prcAd to be a “lady” instead of 
an adventuress! They heard every 
word of the dialogue.

“Where are you staying?" asked 
Lord Lynne.

Gregorian.”
“You must go home with us," cried 

Lady Lynne. ' “It you only knew how 
we have searched for you! We will 
not lose sight of you again."

“Why did you not write to me?" 
said Lord Lynne, reproachfully. "Was 
I not your father's friend? I can 
hardly forgive you."

“Come with us for the day, at least," 
said Lady Lynne, watching the sweet 
face as it alternately paled and flush­
ed. “We can arrange tor the future. 
I as not willing to part with you," 

“You qre very kind, Lady Lynne,” 
replied Florence; “but I am engaged; 
my time is no longer my own. I will 
ask for the day, but I am not quite 
sure if I can be spared.”

“Do not speak so. Lady Florence; 
you horrify me," cried Lord Lynne. 
"Introduce me to your friends, and I 
will arrange that.”

He noted the half-reluctant expres­
sion that came over her face, and 
smiled as he did so. »

“Am I to take the law into my own 
hands, and introduce myself?" he ask, 
with a smile.

"No,” she cried, hastily. “But, Lord 
Lynne, I call myself Miss Wyverne to 
—to these people. It seemed so ab­
surd for a Lady Florence to go out 
as companion."

“It is absurd, indeed," he replied, 
dryly. “We must alter that. I .will 
make it straight for you at once. In­
troduce me, If you please."

Then Lady Florence brought Lord 
and Lady Lynne up to the flutter and 
agitated group, and introduced them 
to each individual composing it Mrs. 
Godwin went' through the ceremony 
like a lady; the Cadwells were nerv­
ous. They had attained the end and 
aim of their existence at last; they 
were introduced to a real lord and his 
lady.

Lady Lynne was most gracious, and 
her smiles bewildered them. Lord 
Lynne spoke very pleasantly tor a tew 
minutes about Rome, and then turn­
ed to Mrs. Cadwell with a polite bow.

“Mrs. x Cadwell," said he, "this 
young lady, I And, has been masquer­
ading. You must allow me to intro­
duce her as Lady Florence Wyverne, 
the daughter of my late dear friend, 
the Bari of Wyverne. Lady Lynne 
and ^myself,” he continued, “have been 
seeking all over Rome for her. We 
heard she was here, and now that 
we have found her, I am sure you will

{ allow us ta monopolize her for the 
I am traveling companion 'to three ; day „

"Certainly, my
ladies," answered Florence; 
smile. “We are staying in

with 
the Via

—is rich, pure, country mil with 
nothing added, nothing taken 
away,except its natural moisture. 
Add equal quantity of water and 
you have fresh milk just as it 
came from the cows.

Send for Free Recipe Book.

lorjj," replied the 
poor lady, whose ideas were all dis- 

; arranged. “I hope LjMy Florence will 
, make no stranger of me, but do just 
. as she likes.”
! "You are very kind," said Lady 

Lynne, replying for' her husband. "It 
Lady Florence goes with us now, she 
vill return this evening, and to-mor­
row,—if youxwill allow us,—we will 
call upon you and arrange for the 
future.”

It was with feelings of envy and 
wonder that they saw the Lynnes dis­
appear, taking with them the very 
companion whose respectability they 
bad that morning doubted.

"An earl’s daughter!" said Maria, as 
she watched them disappear. "“Well, 
I always thought there was something 
very distinguished about her.”

“I knew she was an aristocrat the 
first moment I saw her," said Mrs. 
Godwin; “any one accustomed to good 
society would know that at Once."

"I am sorrr if ioee 

IS
I ever knew.

Pork, Ham 
Pork, F* 
Jowls, Small 
Beef, Choice F$

CHAPTER XXIX.
Lord and Lady Lynne had been near­

ly two weeks in Rome. Inez herself 
decided upon the place, as being at 
once beautiful, interesting, and quiet. 
It was, too, she thought, the last spot 
where Count Rlnaldo would think of 
looking for them. Not one word dad 
Lord Lynne said of their Journey; 
no one knew where he had gone. At 
Paris he told Agatha he thought Rome 
would be the best place for Inez te 
rest in, and she acquiesced cheerfully 
in his decision. Quiet had a great 
charm for Agatha, Lynne. The day 
before he started, Lord Lynne, who 
made constant inquiries about Lady 
Florence, heard that she had gone 
with seme family as companion to 
Rome.

Inez and Agatha wet* as much in­
terested in finding her as the young 
earl himself. As soon as Lady Lynne 
had somewhat recovered from the ex­
cessive weakness that prostrated her, 
they went out every day visiting the 
different placée of interest in Rome, 
hoping to meet her, but day after day 
they were disappointed.

One morning Agatha suggested a 
visit to the CoHqeum. She was long­
ing to see it They went and were 
gazing in speechless admiration at the 
circle of shattered arches and cor­
ridors overgrown with shrubs and 
green grass, when Lady Lynne cried, 
“Philip, look! there is a picture! Do 
you see that beautiful, sorrowful 
young girl leaning against those old 
stones? IU had but my pencil. What 
a sketch that would make! I never 
saw a more exquisite face."

Lord Lynne looked: and then, to 
his wife’s surprise, cried out, "Inez, 
that is Lady Florence Wyverne. I 
am truly thankful. Let us go over 
to her at once."

All that day they lavished upon the 
friendless, solitary girl the most lov­
ing care and attention. Not one word 
did she say to them of the unpleas­
antries of her present life. She spoke 
of the constant kindness of Mrs. Cad­
well, and said but little of her daugh­
ters. They would not hear of any re­
turn to what they called her slavery. 
Lady Lynne had promised she should 
go back that evening; but she repent­
ed having said so, ‘ and was glad to 
hear her husband and sister strong­
ly prohibit-any such measure. A po­
lite note was therefore written and 
dispatched to Mrs. Cadwell, *ho had 
hot expected to see the late compan­
ion again. I

(To be cohtinued.)

Bacon, Good Grade,
40c. Ib.

Local Potatoes.
Local Turnips. 

Small Onions . •„ 6c. Ib. 
Carrots. 
Cabbage.

Green Peas
J. J. SIT JOHN,

Duckworth St. A LeMarchant 
Road.
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Ample supplies of

FRESH LOCAL EGGS
now coming forward.

WE CAN SUPPLY 
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Rhodes Scholarship for 
1924.

Children’s fall coats have a liking 
for plaids, and sponsor a decided 
flare.
z Black satin will come in for great 
popularity in the tall, it to reported.

A new cotton fabric with raised 
blocks make charming sports jaquet­
tes.
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my hands and I eaald net a* mi 
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The election of the Rhodes Scholar 
for 1924 will be completed in the last 
week of September next,i when candi­
dates must be prepared* te appear be­
fore the Committee.

Applications with ten typewritten 
copies of certificates and recommend­
ations must be lodged with the under­
signed not later than Saturday the Mth 
of September next.

The following are the conditions un­
der which candidates are eligible to 
compete:—

(a) They must be British subjects 
and unmarried.

(b) They or their parents must have 
domiciled In the colony for five 
years immediately preceding the 
selection.

(c) They must have completed their 
. second year at some recognised

degree-granting University or 
College before going into resid­
ence at Oxford.

(d) They must have passed their 
nineteenth birthday, but not 
have passed their twenty-fifth 
birthday on October first of the 
year for which they are selected.

(Birth certificates must be sub­
mitted).

Forms of application can be obtain­
ed from me at any time.

A. WILSON, Secretary,
Connell ef Higher Education.

June20,6i

Helpful Books That 
Everybody Needs.

AND

Birch junks, finest quality | 
for sale 
kindling 
daily to any

The Letter Writer’s 
Handbook. A corres­
pondence guide,
price........................$2.30

Business Letters and ,
Forms.......................75c.

Speeches and Toasts 
and the Chairman’s
Guide . .. ............. 52.30

Speeches and Toasts.
How to make and 
Propose them, .. .. 90c. 

The 20th Century 
Book of Toasts .... 75c. 

The Etiquette of To-
Day ......................... $1.75

After Dinner Speeches 40c. 
The Popular Etiquette

Book..........................30c.
Vest Pocket Diction­

ary ............................ 45c.
Book - keeping Made

Easy......................... $1.35
Pears’ Cyclopedia ... 95c. 
Jack’s Reference Book 

—Revised Edition, $3.35 
(Postage extra.)

GARRETT BYRNE,
Bookseller & Stationer.
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THE BEST RETURNS
Can be secured by using

Ammonium Sulphate
It is the best fertilizer ex 
tant for hayfield or garden.

By its use large crops are 
assured.

Sold in large or small 
quantities by

ST. JOHN’S 
GAS LIGHT COMPANY.

Enquiries solicited. Phone 
81, Gas Works.

N. B.—Orders taken at 
Calver’s, Duckworth Street, 
King’s Beach.
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4410 White veil# embroidered in 
green and finished with binding? of 
green organdy, is here portrayed. 
This model is nice for the new sum­
mer 'silk; also for crepe, tissue ging­
ham and linen.

The Pattern to put in 7 Sizes: 84, 
86, 38, 40, 41, 44 and 46 inches bust 
measure. A 88 Inch size requires 4ft 
yards of 40 inch material. The 
width at the foot 1s 2% yards.

Pattern mailed to any address on 
receipt of 10c. In silver or stamps.

A SMART SUIT STYLE.
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HERE_AGAIN

Crown Porter. 
Crown Lager.

f|| TRY IT.

co.,

, tel

4393-4418. This style owes Its orig­
inality to the smart Eton packet and 
the equally attractive wrap skirt The 
vest may be omitted. Sports crepe 
was used in this instance. Linen, 
pongee, ratine or twill would also be 
attractive.

The Jacket Pattern 4398, to cut In 
4 Sizes: 14, 16, 18 and 30 years. The 
Skirt 4418 in 7 Sises: i«, 18 and 20 
years tor Mtosee, and 31, 38, 36 and 
37 inches waist measure for Ladles. 
To meke this siflt for an 18 year size 
will require 4)4 yards of 40 inch ma­
terial. To make vest and sleeve fac­
ings of contracting material requires 
% yard. The width of the skirt at 
the foot is about 2 yards.

Two separate patterns mailed to 
any address on receipt of 10c. FOR 
EACH pattern In silver or stamps.

No. "•< •<* w

Size [d Wt. me «• >♦ so '•< jpu •«

Name > *■ $•: >• « * •»

Address In full:—*
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Fads and Fashions.
It is reported that ribbon will fig­

ure largely In the millinery world.
The plaited apron front to' seen on 

a great many new crepe dresses. 
English voUe dresses have plaited 
nice and heavily embroidered be

ee are 
of black canton 

allcver in flat

Aimer
Hats

Usual Good

Usual Good

•1

it are picked up quick- 
by those ladies who 
discerning buyers and 
lers of fashion.

lerefore endeavor to 
ike your selection as 
•ly as possible.

NRY BLAIR
IN NOVELS.

The women of 
the old roman­
ces, the blushing 
maids of modest 
glances, their lit­
tle- lovelorn du­
ties crooning, on 
every other page 
wete aWooning. 
So sensitive were 
they, eo tender, 
these critters of 
the female gen­
der, a lover's 

would break 
them swooning. Oh, 

sarcastic, and 
harsh and drastic 

of frail Amandas 
over the verandahs, 

modem stories, 
charms and- 

swooning as a

Flat ornaments of artificial flovd 
are edged with lace and -carry lo| 
streamers of ribbon. Attractive 
white lingerie or silk frocks.

colBn-nails her breath is tainted- 
me, the good old girls who falntej 
I’d rather see a maiden swoonlt 
while I my wooden lyre am tuniil 
than gaie upon a virgin smoking.l 
fox-trot crew around her jokid 
Some things seem wrong and out I 
season, though it be hard to give| 
reason; eome things seem wrong 1 
fierce and lery—a smoking wom| 
makes me weary.


