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Warm Weather GROGERIES.
on Squash, Welsh’s Grape Juice,
tins; Assorted Syrups.

FRUITS
in Glass and Tins.

BIRD’S CUSTARD
POWDER.

PEANUT, DATENUT
BUTTER.

SHREDDED
WHEAT BISCUITS.

CORN FLAKES.
PUFFED RICE.

CAKES—
Moir’s,
Johnston’s.

PURE GOLD JELLIES.

KNOX'S :GELATINE.

EARLY JUNE PEAS.

OX TONGUE,
POTTED MEATS.
(Glass.)

JACOBS'—
Ginger Wafers.
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BOWRING BROTHERS, Limited,
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it up by strenuous action. Nothing

- ® 1 & 4
l .is done nowadays, Maida, without
l 0 strenuosity— Is it, Mrs. Broseley?”
that
<Y
SOYrow.

She locked up laughingly at

lady, who came waddling along the
verandah to them, and Mrs. Broseley
put her hand on the girlish head and

ruffled the curly hair lovingly.

CHAPTER XXVI. “I don’t know what it means, my

’

“I had a letter from Ricky thisdear,” she said. “All you young peo-

morning”—she took it from her pock-|ple use such long an’ outlandish

words now. I don’t believe they were
But

there! you are always pokin’ fun at

et, but, with a suspicion of a blush,

wistfully, put it back ;invented in my young days.

after eyeing it

gain—“I won't bore you by reading

the whole of it. Did you ever notice { 21l of us; an’ just you go on doin’ it,

that men are always either up in the ! for we like it. How are you feelin’

nth heaven or down in the lowest | this afternoon, dear?”

dumps? There is never happy She asked this question of Maida at

any

ium about them. Singular beings! | least three times a day, and Maida's

often thought*that there is a fine | answer was always the same:
“Quite well, dear Mrs. Broseley.”
“That’s

lookin’ better an’ more like your old

an Improved and Patent-

opening for

ed Man. A man who would always right, my dear. You're

be amiable, cheerful, and patient. He

might be worked by steam, electricity, | self. You couldn’t be prettier if you

or clock-work, and you would wind | tried.”

him up or set him going by touching “I'm the only one who tries to do

a button; he would talk just when |that, Mrs, Broseley,” said Carrie.

vou pleased, smile when you wanted Mrs. Broseley laughed.

him, bring you flowers or take you to “You needn’t try very hard, Carrie.

s theatre; and, best of all, you]I've got such good news,” she went

could get rid ‘of him without hurting | on, beamingly. “Robert’s comin’ this

switching him off in {evenin’; he may be here to supper;

his feelings by

an opposite direction. You could |in fact, he may turn up at any mo-

have him dark or fair, Roman nose or | ment. 1 do hope you’ll like him. Of

snub, tall or short, fat or thin; and ®course he’s very different to your

think of it!-——you could change him | London gentlemen; he hasn’t had

i ity :
for another man by paying or receiv- | their advantages, poor boy; an’ per-
haps you'll think himn rather rough;
but Robert’s got a good heart.”

I think T'll ju:\-i:
|
|
|

and ask

ing the difference.
drop a line to Mr. Edison
“Why, he is your son, Mrs. Brose-

“he couldn’t help

him to invent one for me when he hzls(

i ley,

half an hour to spare.” ” said Carrie;

Maida smiled. | it—I mean having a good hLeart. We
“And What does he say?” |are so looking forward to seeing him.

“Oh, he’s full of complaints and i I suppose he’ll have to ride very far?”
grumbles: a beastly | but Bob

hole, and that England is played out, | that,” said the fond mother. “He can

Ricky?

says London is “Oh, yes; won’t mind

and that every young man with self- Stay in the saddle all day; nothin’

o | tires him; he’s like his father for

that.

respect should try his * chance in

new land—Australia by chdice. He Well, I mustn’t dwaddle here.

remarks casually that lLie is tired of | I've got ever so many things to see
his life, and more than once desires ! to-
“I'll come and help you, Mrs. Brose-

i

to impress upon me the ail-important
o ley,” said Maida.

e misses us”

|

\
“Dear Ricky! That was very kind; “No, dear; you stay here, an’ rest,
.of him. You are sure he said ‘us?” | both of you. You look so pretty sit-

Carrie blushed. ting there, it's sweet to see you. You

light up the old place.”

“I am prepared to take my oath

before the nearest magistrate,” she| She sighed as she went into
e : | Lo

replied. Maida, yoau know that the | house, for she was thinking of

poor boy loves you; but it has never | own girl whose light had been

| . .
fortune to meet any man 1‘ tinguished.
who doesn’t. Yes, Ricky said ‘us.” ’

“And

Maida, in a low voice.

been your
“I wonder what he’ll be like,” said
asked | Carrie.

has he no—news?”

Maida did not answer. She was not
“None,” said Carrie, with a sudden | thinking of Robert Broseley, but of
Mr. asked | another. The letter from Ricky had
him for our address, and, Ricky says, | awakened past memories which never
seemed annoyed when he heard that | glumbered deeply.

gravity—“none. Spinner
: Carrie glanced at
we had sloped as far as Australia. I|her and checked a sigh, for she knew
my dear Maida: | whither Maida’s thoughts had flown.
I am going |
Shall I

am quoting Ricky,
‘sloped’ is a good word.
him to-night.

Half an hour later they heard the
to write to

give him any—message?”
“Only my love,” said Maida.
“Thanks, very much. Is that all?”
Maida shook her head; she under-

THE NEW FRENCH REMEDY,

-

clatter of horses’ hoofs which ceased
suddenly as if the animal had been
brought on to its haunches. There
was the barking and yelping of dogs,
the voices of men calling to one an-
other, then from the din rose the deep
tones of a man’s voice, peremptory
and rough.

“Take her round and
down. The devil’s
trouble, and I've had to hustle
Keep the water away from her for a
bit. Look alive! Hurry yourselves,
Here! take my bag. Catch it,
you clumsy fool!”

wipe her
given me some

her.

there!

exhausted and
led past the
Mrs. Brose-

The girls saw an
sweat-darkened horse
verandah to the stables.
ley came out with a motherly cry:

“Oh, Robert, is that you?”

“Of course it’s me,” said the deep,
rough voice. “There, that will do;
you'll get yourself all over dust. I
ain’t fit to be kissed over. Tell ’em
to bring me out a soda and brandy.
I'll have a cigar and a drink before
I change.”

He strode round the corner of the
verandah heedless of his mother’s
warning “Robert!” and came full up
on the two girls. At sight of them he
stopped abruptly, and stared at them
with that shyness which attempts tc
conceal itself behind defiance; the
red -darkened his tanned face, and his
thick lips opened as his eyes wen'
from one girl to the other. But they
settled on Maida with a startled ex-
wonder and admiration
broad-brimmed hat

pression of
He took off his
with the awkward gesture of a mar
unaccustomed to greeting ladies, and
came forward with a heavy step.

“How do you do?” he said. “You
are the two Miss Carringtons, I sup-
Glad to see you.”

Carrington

pose?

“Yes, this is Miss
her sister, Miss Carrie,”
Broseley, with a mixture of timidit;
“This is Robert, dears
get on together. I

said

and pride.
I hope you’ll
drink, Bob, dear.”

“Eh? Oh, never mind,” he said.

He stood for a moment as if uncer-
tain what to do, then dragged one of
the great wicker-chairs forward and
sat down beside Maida.

“My mother wrote and told me that
you were here,” he said. “That you'd
been ill. It was you, of course?’ he
looked at Maida. “I hope you are
batter?”

“I am quite well again, thank you,”
said Maida.

“That’s right,” he responded, with a
nod. “Nothing like the air of Milda
Wolda. I'd back
the world; it would revive a corpse.
And that’s your sister?” he nodded
to Carrie.

“I have that misfortune,” said Car-
rie. “I am always called “Miss Car-
You have hit

it against any in

rington’s little sister.
upon the distinction very quickly.”
“Eh?” he said, staring at her ques-
tioningly. “Oh, I see; it’'s a joke.” He
stretched his broad mouth in a smile.
“I'm fond of a joke myself.”
“You have had a long ride?” said
Maida. (T YER
“Oh, yes, pretty fair,” he . replied,
his eyes wandering over her from tip
to toe, and taking in, with a kind of
greedy eagerness, the slim, graceful
figure in its simple but dainty dress,
the exquisitely lovely face, with its
and the plaintive little
the tender “Buat 1
I'm used to it. I'd have

sad eyes,
curve of lips.
don’t mind.
come home sooner—if I'd known. I'm
I must try and wake

lively for

glad T've come.
things up, and make ’em
you. You’'ll find it pretty dull at Mil-
da Wolda I expect? You ought to
have gone to the Town house at Mel-
bourne and seen the sights.”

“But it is very beautiful here,” said
Maida.

He cast a careless glance around
him. )

“Is it? I daresay. I never noticed.
But you can go to Melbourne present-
ly; T'll see to that.” He spoke in
short, abrupt sentences, as if his
amazement at seeing them still held
him and he was still ill at ease. “Yes,
I must try and give you a good time.
Are you fond of riding, driving?”’

“We adore it,” said Carrie. “Wev’e
learnt to do both since we came. And
I know mnow what the copy-books
‘mean when they say, ‘The horse is a

must run avay—I'll send you out thc,

drew a long breath. Something was

YOUNG WOMEN
MAY AVOID PAIN

Need Only Trust to Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound,says Mrs.Kurtzweg.

Buffalo, N.Y.—‘‘ My daughter, whose
picture is herewith, was much tr_oub]ed
with pains in her
back and sides every
month and they
'would sometimes be
|50 bad that it would
seem like acute in-
flammation of some
organ. She read
your advertisement
in the newspapers
iland tried Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vege-
dtable Compound.
She praises it highly as she has been
relieved of all these pains by its use.
All mothers should know of this remedy,
snd all young girls who suffer should
try it.”’—Mrs. MATILDA KURTZWEG, 529
High St., Buffalo, N. Y.

Young women who are troubled with
painful or irregula» periods, backa_che,
headache, dragging-down sensations,
fainting spells or indigestion, should
take Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound. Thousands have been re
stored to health by this root and hert
remedy. : :

If you know of any young we
man who is sick and needs help
ful advice, ask her to write to tb
Lydia E.Pinkham Medicine Co
Lynn, Mass. Only women wi
receive her letter, and it will b:
teld in strictest confidence.

most roughly, to his mother, as she
appeared with the brandy and soda.

“Oh, but you must be thirsty, Rob-
ert, dear,” pleaded Mrs. Broseley, al
most apologetically.

He took the glass, but glanced ask-
antly at the two girls.

“Oh, don’t
cheerfully. “We
don’'t find us

mind,” said Carrie,
drink all

with

day, and
that you long
glasses and straws In our hands at
this present moment is a mere acci-
dent: but do not be alarmed, we have
fust had tea.”

His eyes dwelt on her for a mo
ment, then they returned to Maida’s
face, and sought it again and again
as he drank. Then he rose, the chai:
creaking with the relief from his
weight.

“I’ll go and change,” he said. “I'm
not fit to be seen. If I'd known you
were sitting here, I'd
first. ‘Don’t bother so, mother,’” they
heard him say, as she followed him

have changed

like a spaniel, round the corner.

“ ‘Enter Orson, Carrie.
“Well, what do you think of him, Mai-
da?”

“What do I think?

we have seen so little of him.”

IRT)

said

It is too soon:

.
“Hem!” said Carrie. “Let me do
no man an injustice; but I do not
love with Mr.

But he may im-

think I have fallen in
Robert at first sight.

acquaintance:
But one thing may

prove upon there is
plenty of room.
safely be said; that Mr. Robert is not
the man to permit you to forget his
existence. He has what Ruskin calls
‘the dominant presence.
great deal of personality
Robert.”

When they had entered the house

There is a
about Mr.

and got out of hearing, Robert Brose-
ley turned upon his mother.
“Who are they?” he demanded.
“Those two dear girls?”
“Who else do you think I am talk-
ing about?”
“I met them in London.
real

They were

friends of a lady, a lady—a

countess—they are ladies .them-
selves—"

“Do you think I can’t see that for
myself? I know a lady when I meet
her.”

“They’ve had great
their father; Miss Maida was ill, and
I persuaded them to come out here.

Robert—you like

trouble—lost

You’re not angry,
them ?”

“Why should I be angry?” he re-
torted, with scant courtesy. “Oh, I
like them well enough,” he added a
moment afterwards, with lowered
lids.

Then he turned away and went up
to his room. He strode to the glass
and looked ai himself, passing his
huge hand through - his  thick, dark
hair; but he only saw his own face

ted out by the vision of Maida’s éx-
quisite one. His lips.parted, and he

sending the hot blood tingling
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SLATTERY'’S
Wholesale Dry Goods
House.

50 DOZEN:

Men’s Balbriggan

Underwear

AT LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICES.

Phone 522. P. O. Box 236.
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LONDON DIREGTORY

(Published Annually)

enables traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with Ehglish
MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
in each class of goods. Besides being
a complete commercial guide to Lon-
don and its suburbs the Directory con-
tains lists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS

wi;h the goods they ship, and the Col-
onial and Foreign Markets: they sup-

ply;
STEAMSHIP LINES

g
E

arranged under the Ports to which
they sail, and indicating the approxi-
mate Sailings;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants,
etc., in the principal provincial towns
and industrial centres of the United
Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will be
forwarded freight paid, on receipt of
Postal Order for 20s.

Dealers seeking Agencies can ad-
vertise their trade cards for £1, or
larger advertisements from £ 8,

The London Ilireelﬁ;y

BJ.S. Defeat CEJ.

The C. E. 1. and B. 1. S. clashed
last evening’s football match-and ¢
result was a surprise, the latter wi
ning by three goals to nil. All
regular team of the C. E. 1. did
turn up and several substitutes L
to be cngaged. The players were:

B. 1. S—Goal, H. Phelan; backs
Kavanagh, T. Duggan; halves, Bri
Brown, Christopher; forwards,
Kavanagh, St. John, Thomas, Devi
F. Whelan.

C. B. 1.—Goal, Oliver; backs, Stid
Churchill; -halves, Reid, Drover, Fr:
er; forwards, James, Ewing, Jerre
Bugden, Miller.

The B. I. S. had the best of the gatg
and but for the able defense put up
Churchill the C. E. I. would have s
fered a worse defeat. During the fi
period Thomas and Devine scored
in the second period Kavanagh net
the third goal. Mr. W. J. Higgins
ferred.

The receipts of the match were
the vicinity of $50, in aid of “he Pat
tic Fund.

The Only Woman

|28
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Free Masqg. |

Christian Science Monitor: Thej
cent ‘announcement that King, (
is to open the doors of chivairy t
men is another sign that the ang
pbarriers of prejudice are ruaf
breaking down. Appropos of won
presence in orders which have f
erly been restricted to men, ong
calls the Hon. Mrs. Aldworth, th
woman Free Mason. At Donerai
beautiful country seat of Ir
where Sir William St. Leger,
President of Munster, in the reig
Elizabeth, held his court, a nieetif
Free Masons was once to fake J
so the story goes. Mistress Bhtf]
Leger, afterwards the Hon. Mrs.
worth, being carried away by fen
curiosity concerning the proceed
hid herself adjoining
where, with a pair
drilled a hole in the wall and ¢
heard the first two degrees in N
worked. Merely for the purpos|
safeguarding their secrets, the M
initiated this lady into the degred
and f1or

o

in an
of scissors,

had seen and heard,
years she was a respected active

ber.

Everyday Etiquetis

“Will you please tell me wheth§
is proper when calling to leave
husband’s cards also, in- case
party is not at home?”
Newleywed. -

“Yes, it is proper to leave
your husband’s cards and on
yours,” advised her sister.

i

asked

Fishing Rods,
Baskets, Wading Stockingsgl
and Bait Hooks, to be hal
BOWRING BROS., Ltd., HEar

ware Dept.———may‘ZS.eod.h

& TS Sifiee >

300 bags OATS,
BRAN, CORN MEAL.
BADGER FEED, $2.50 ba

EDDY'S
SILENT MATCH.
Chemically self-extinguisl
Household size; large box »

PURITY
BUTTER,

2 Ib. prints.
CHEAPER THIS WEEK

eoaa

Corn Syrup, 2 Ibs. net..20c¢

Vinegar, 28 oz. btl..

Green Beans, No. 2 tin..

Wax Beans, No, 2 tin

Kingan's Bacon, 4 pes,, 45

(CampbellP’s Soups, asstd.
Bran- Flour.
Pufied Rice,
Flaked Rice.
Milk Rice.

ROOT BEER EXTRA(

15.c bottle will make 2
beer.

ADAMS’ FLOOR POL

6 cases
FRESH COUNTRY Ef
by Rail to-day.

T.J. EDE®

o

OF

e

Trout €,
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Sufie Sl

his veins. He had never seen anyone
like her before, had never heard a

voice like hers, looked upon such
grace. Love at first sight: that was

what was the matter with Robert

stood. No, there could be no message
to anyone else.
“] am going to write Mr. Richard

Duckworth Street 2
Rawlins’ Cross.

CURES BLOOD PCISON, BAL LEGS, SKIN ERUPTIONS.
T-HERAPION No. 3 novtc enimer
SOLD HY LEADY :gznpm";:’:"c&‘?"m!'m. “Right!” he said, nodding at her.
. R on Ih e
4 ; nimx%?‘;;%z"c?nun&m%wg._ son you, | You shall have the best horses in the
Clark a letter that will make him sit ?r.nwr TASTELESS)IEUR» + wacy 7o tam® | country. I’1l send for a pair.I left at
‘ y g SAFE AND g
tp. Discontent is a shocking thing| 8 8§ Fes _nmvwm‘! LiSTNGCORa | the gtation. I've just come from—I

‘m 3 young man—unless he f°“°‘"i_"‘m"f“6'i‘"' NG THERAFION ~\ said, ‘Never mind,’” he broke off, al- Broseley. .

co- y L'dl ]

25 Abchurch Lane, London, E.C.

NINARD’S LINIMENT CURES bl Hie
. THERIA A

The * Evening Telegram” IS read by
over 40,000 People daily.
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