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For Biliousness
>; Biliousness is a common form of indigestion. It 
is brought on by food-waste which the stomach, intes
tines and bowels fail to expel. If you will take a few 
doses of Beecham’s Pills, when bilious, you will soon 
rid yourself of the impurities, relieve sick headache, 
stimulate the liver and bile and tone the stomach. 
Healthy conditions are quickly re-established by using

BEECHAM’S PULS
Directions of Special Velue to Women ere with Every Box. f
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BOUND TO WIN.

Seeing that every one knows nil 
about the Badmore meeting, it would 
be a display of impertinence to at
tempt to describe it. Every one knows 
the aspect the little town—so quiet on 
alt the other three hundred and sixty- 
four days in the year—puts on for the 
race day; how the streets are throng
ed with people more or less respect
able; how every inn, however modest, 
is filled to cramming; how every house 
that is lettable is snapped up for the 
week at fancy prices, and how every
body, gentle and simple, in the place, 
is utterly absorbed and engrossed by 
the one great question: “What horse 
will win the Gentlemen’s Race?"

Everybody also knows that the Bad- 
irore meeting is the most aristocratic 
race of the year; that the number of 
splendid equipages, and owners there
of. exceed by fourfold those which 
gather around any other course ; and 
that, though the spectators are aris-~ 
tecratic, the betting runs higher than 
that which occurs either at the Derby 
or the Oaks. *

On the morning which broke upon 
this particular Badmore day, the 
crowd was, if anything, larger than 
usual; the turnpike man was prepared 
to assert, on oath, if need be, that 
twice.the number of carriages had

a deep interest in the animal, who 
seemed to occupy the position of fav
orite.

Indeed, so great a favorite was he 
that the race would have been- ac
corded to him by popular prophecy 
beforehand, hut for that serious defect 
in him of which all were talking.

And that defect was hie temper.
"What sort of humor would Assassin 

he in?" That was the question they 
were asking. Would he be in good 
temper? If so. the Gentlemen's Race 
was his, and his owner and rider, Lord 
Fane’s. But then he was so rarely in 
a good temper! It was well that the 
Assassin was a proud and haughty 
beast, upon whom yelling and hooting 
crowds had a maddening effect, and 
that itx was quite within the bounds of 
possibilitity that at the moment of 
starting he might refuse to move, or 
sway around, and make a dash for the 
paddock he had Just left.

The crowd knew that there was only 
one man who could ride him—and 
that was Lord Edgar—and they pinned 
their faith on him; and, relying on 
him so entirely, they grew impatient 
to see him, to judge for themselves 
whether the gentleman who was to 
ride Assassin was fit, and in good 
courage.

But while they were yelling his 
name, Lord Edgar sat in the parlor of 
Hollybank Villa—as the little house 
was called—smoking a cigar, and 
quietly waiting for the last moment. 
Until that arrived he was resolved not 
to appear.

There had been times when such an 
occasion as this would have been pro

it, your grace,” he said, “you would 
not he surprised.”

And there was a significance in his 
tone which they afterward remember
ed and noted.
' At last the moment had arrived when 

Lord Edgar must get down to the 
course and don the Farintosh blue 
silk, whether he had finished his 
cigar or not. He arose, and sur
rounded by a ring of what were 
nothing else but couriers, strolled 
down to the paddock. Clifford Revel, 
who had scarcely left him for a 
moment, was still by his side, the 
haggard look upon his face quite as 
marked as before. It did not lesson 
as the portly form of Mr. Palmer 
broke through the crush, and that 
gentleman, respectively touching 
Lord Edgar’s arm to attract his at
tention, said:

“My lord,' the marquis is here, and 
would be glad if^you could see him 
for a moment.

Sunburn,handy
Stings, 

ices. 1 
to be the

am-buk

Fashion
Plates.

A HOUSE DRESS FOB 
FIGURES

MATURE

Lord Edgar smiled.
“I don’t think you would say so it 

you knew the amount,” he said. “But 
money is not the principal question: 
I have engaged to ride the horse and 
I intend doing so. My honor is con- 

Tmpossible!” said Clifford Revel, cerne(ii sir”
impatience; “the The marquis drew a long breath.

“Very good,” he said, in a low voice. 
“I have done.”

Lord Edgar arose. The marquis 
held out his hand.

“Shake hands,’’ he said, and there 
was a curious look in his eyes. “I 
think you are right, after all. Go 
and win if you can. I shall remain 
until the result is made known. And, 
Edgar—’’

“Yes, sir,” said Lord Edgar, still 
holding the thin, white hand.

“Let by-gones be by-gones between 
us,” said the marquis, looking him 
full in the face. “I wish it!” - 

“So be it, sir,” said Lord Edgar, 
fervently..

“Go,” said the marquis, “and—” He 
did not finish the sentence, probably 
because he remembered in time that 

The marquis put the question aside Heaven was not any the more likely 
with a wave of his hand.

with almost fierce impatience; “the 
time is nearly up.”

But Lord Edgar turned calmly.
“Certainly," he said. “Gentlemen, 

excuse me for a few minutes."
And, with a bow, he followed Pal

mer.
Palmer led him to the marquis’ 

carriage, which stood in the front 
line belpw the royal stand, to which 
the marquis had a few minutes be
fore been summoned; and Lord Ed
gar seized his father’s hand, extend*- 
ed to him through the open window.

"Come in,” said the marquis.
A footman opened the door and 

Lord Edgar got in.
“You are surprised to see me?” 

said the marquis.
“Yes, sir, I am!” replied Lord Ed

gar. “I trust you are better?”

“It is twenty years since L attend
ed a race,” he said, slowly. The 
impatience of the howling crowd 
could not hasten his speech by any 
means. I have come here to-day on 
your account” i

“On mine, sir?” said Lord Edgar. 
"Yes. I have been reading the pa

pers,” said the marquis, significantly. 
Lord Edgar smiled.
'■You mean that I am not to attach 

any importance to them?” said the 
marquis. “Do you mean to assert
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previous meeting; and, as a matter of 
fbet, the seats in the grand stand ran it this morning, 
to a premium which exceeded any
thing that had ever before been de
manded. Royalty itself was present 
on a stand of its own; royalty as re
presented by a popular prince and 
princess surrounded by a bevy of per
sonal friends.

In the enclosure, sacred—it is rather 
an incongruous word, by the way—to 
the fraternity of men who get their 
living by book-making, a vast crowd 
was surging to and fro howling the 
odds, and trying to out-yell each 
ether; but above the din could be 
heard now and again the name of one 
horse, the “Assassin.” Indeed, through
out the whole crowd bis name was 
ip.ost frequently heard.

Little groups of men clustered in 
corners and whispered it; ladies mur
mured it behind their race-cards and 
fans, and the prince himself showed

satisfaction; but he felt no pleasure in

He sat in the little parlor quietly 
smoking his cigar, while notabilities 
of fashion and the turf came in, all 
eager to see and to greet him, and to 
exchange a word with the hero of the 
day—the man with whom the fate of 
their money rested.

He was qyite cool. The Farintosh 
blood asserted Itself on such occasions 
as this— and he was by far the most 
self-possessed of those around him— 
more self-possesed than Clifford Revel, 
who for once—amazing wonder!— 
looked pale and haggard.

So much so, so unusually so, that a 
great duke twited him upon it

“Revel,” he said, “you look as if you 
were going to ride Assassin, and Fane, 
here, looks as if he had laid against 
you.”

“It you knew how much depended on

the evil-temperc ’. beast they describe 
him?”

He asked the question in his calm
est voice, but there was a curious 
light in his eyes.

“Assassin is not the best-tempered 
horse in the world, sir,” said Lord 
Edgar, with a smile.

The marquis hit his lip.
“Then it is true? I have only one 

word to say, Edgar: I have come here 
to say it Do not ride this horse.”

"Do not—!” Lord Edgar stared.
"Yes; do not ride him.”
Lord Edgar laughed. It was a quiet 

laugh, but it was answer enough.
"Yes, I know,” said the marquis, 

with calm incisiviness. “You are 
going to talk about honor. Honor 
means, as a rule, money; I care noth
ing about either. If money is wanted 
should you decline to ride the horse, 
I am prepared to pay; the amount Is 
indifferent to me.”
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to bless his son because the marquis 
desired it. But Lord Edgar could 
fill in the blank quite easily.

‘Good-by, sir," he said. "I shall 
see you after the race. You will find 
that I shall win; Assassin is the best 
horse on the list,” and for the first 
time that day he laughed in his 
wonted fashion.

The marquis clung to his son’s 
strong hand with a clasp that was 
more real and fervent than Lord Ed
gar had ever before received.

“Be careful!" he said, and the cold, 
haughty voice trembled slightly. ‘Be 
careful? Remember you are the last 
of thç Fanes!”

Lord Edgar flushed suddenly.
T shall be careful, sir, if riot for 

, my own sake, for—others. He 
i paused before the word, but mentally 
he added “for Lela’s!”

While they had been talking the up
roar in the crowd had been increasing.
A rumor had spread that Lord Edgar 
had, at the last moment, refused to 
ride; and the air was filled with his 
name; .

Scarcely hearing them he went to 
the stable tent Clifford Revel stood 
there waiting for him, surrounded by 
a circle of the elite.*

Lord Edgar, much cheered by his' 
father’s kind words, put his hand on 
Clifford Revel’s shoulder.

‘Where have they put him?” he 
asked.
t Clifford Revel led him to the stall in 
which the horse stood, and Lord Ed
gar went np a*« patted him- As he did 
so he noticed a man,f a low-browed, 
limping stable-help, who stood near, 
and with a keen tone that was new to 
Clifford Revel, said:

“Who is that felow, and what Is he
doing here?”

Clifford Revel tossed his head.
“He’s a stable-help,” he said. “Our 

regular man Is laid up; Assassin kick
ed him the day before yesterday, and 
I took this man on.”

Lord Edgar smiled.
“Poor fellow!” he said. “He might 

have had a more pre-possessing coun
tenance."

Then, eagerly watched by the group, 
he went up to the horse and spoke to 
him.

The horse usually knew him well. V^to'aUwE
So well that It Lord Edgar entered jeh an4 continental goods, including? 
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whinny. But this morning he seemed 
to have forgotten him, and lashed out 
with hie hind legs and showed bis 
teeth.

"It is the noise," said Lord Edgar. 
“He will be all right when he is sad
dled, won’t you, Assassin?” and he put 
hie hand upon the beast’s neck. To 
the surprise of all, the animal kicked 
out furiously.

But Lord Edgar seemed unmoved, 
............. .......... .and it was not until the rc#t had de

parted that he said to Clifford Revel 
(To be Continued.) j

2842—This is a good style for a 
work dress, but equally suitable for 
porch wear. Percale, gingham, lin
en, lawn, repp, poplin, and seer
sucker, are desirable materials for 
this design. The sleeve may be in 
wrist or shorter length.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 36, 
38, 40, 42, 44, 46 and 48 inches bust 
measure. Size 38 requires 4% yards 
of 44 inch material. Width of skirt 
at lower edge, is about 2% yards.

A pattern of this illustration 
mailed to any address on receipt of 
10 cents in silver or stamps.

2852—This J*,slgn is pretty for 
dotted Swiss, for dimity, organdie, 
lawn, silk, voile and batiste. As 
here shown, figured and plain voile 
are combined with “Val.” lace and 
insertion for trimming. The tunic 
may be omitted.

This Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes: 6, 
8, 10 and 12 years. Size 10 will re
quire 3% yards of 36 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration 
mailed to ahy address on receipt of 
10 cents in silver or stamps.
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Notice to Shippers !
“Earl of Devon”-White Bay Service.

PORTS OF CALL
Twillingate, Exploits,
La Scie, Hr. Round,
Pacquet, Baie Verte,
Coachman’s Cove,
Fleur de Lys,
Great Hr. Deep,
Williams’ Port,

Hooping Hr., Canada Hr., 
Englee, Conche,
Ireland’s Bight,
Goose Cove, St. Anthony, 
St. Leonard’s, Griquet, 
Quirpon, Ship Cove,
Cape Onion, Cook’s Hr.

Freight received at 10 a.m. Tuesday at

Crosbie & Co’s. Premises.

EnropeairAgeney. gj-jy*;
Wholesale indents promptly execs- cpf/liUT ran/ff/iZ. 2nd 

““— -------- ted at lowest cash prices tor all Brit- 5vlllliy * aJsllSI J, auu
So well that It Lord Edgar entered feh an4 continental goods, including: _-g L _ ■./*nf-ts-zisf
a»»*»»»»- K£SÏÏ-’ÏSTE&.r cannot be replaced 
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Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories,
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods. ----------------- —
■Sample Cases from 860 upwards.“"-" 360 upwards. 
Fancy Goode and Perfumery, 
Hardware. Machinery and Metal, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watch ee, 
Photographic and Optical Goode, 
Provisions and Oilmen's Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission 2% p.c. to 6 p.e. 
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Consignment» of Produce Sold < 
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WARNER’S 
Rust-Proof Corsets!

TUB THEM—
RUB THEM—

SCRUB THEM—
KEEP THEM CLEAN

You'can’s hurt
WARNER’S RUST-PROOF 

CORSETS.
They have every Quality that 

spells Service—they are light, dur- 
able and comfortable.

The first feature that a woman ap
preciates in a corset is shape, but the 
shaping must be comfortable.

This you can rely upon through a 
Warner’s Rust-proof. And the fact 
that a corset is impervious to moist
ure is a feature not to overlook.

Price from $2.3» per pair up.
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Sole Agents for Newfoundland,
-j
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Fire. Insurance. Fire.
Insure all your property in good old British Fire 

Insurance Companies.
SCOTTISH UNION & NATIONAL INSURANCE CO.

Est. 1824. Assets..............$79,000,000.
GENERAL ACCIDENT, FIRE & LIFE ASS.

I CORP., LTD.
Est. 1885. Assets..............$15,000,000.

We represent the above Companies for the Domin
ion of Newfoundland. Write or phone us for our rates.

NFLD.-LABRAD0R EXPORT CO., LTD.,
' BOARD OF TRADE BUILDING.

junel8,s,ttf

We are still showing 
a splendid selec

tion of

Tweeds
and

Serges.
No scarcity at

Maunder’s.
However, we beg to

John Maunder,
Tailor and CloBiier, St John’s,

Forty Years In the Public
Service- EveolefiTeleo'i
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- THE FINAL REPLY.
LONDON, June 16.

The peace terms to be presented to 
Qermany to-day are the final reply of 
the Allies, said Mr. Bonar Law, Govt, 
ggokesman in the House of Cornons, In 
-rnnlng the victory loan campaign at 
^Oaild Hall to-day. The Speaker 
Hid he hoped earnestly the Germans pre| 
.onld sign the terms. “It is for them 
», choose within five days,” Mr. Bonar 
haw added; "they must sign or the 
armistice is at an end. There must 
hi a Just peace, but a just peace 
aiuat be a stern peace." The speaker 
laid that the chief of the British Staff 
had declared that twenty-three différ
ant wars were now going on, and add- 
ad; "It is not all over. It is quite 
possible by want of wisdom, by ab
duce of restraint, by disunion among 
the Allies, and by want of unity at 
home, to lose not the victory but 
the full force of the victory which 
has been bought so dearly.”

THE LIMIT FIVE DAYS.
VERSAILLES, June 16.

The delivery of the Allied reply to 
the German counter proposals which 
was .set for four o’clock this after
noon, was postponed at that hour until 
eix o’clock this evening. The revised 
Treaty will be delivered with the 
reply. The provision for civil con
trol of the territory on the left bank 
of the Rhine which had been tenta
tively agreed upon, was eliminated 
from the final draft of the terms. The 
German plenipotentiaries will sign a 
reply for the Treaty, writing upon it ! ' 
the exact time from which the five j [ 
days’ limit which they must sign or ! ^
refect the document will date.J __________ I rt cong
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WELL ASK FURTHER EXTENSION.
PARIS, June 16.

It is anticipated generally that the 
Germans will ask for an extension of 
time in which to reply to the final 
peace conditions. The request, it is 
believed, will be based on the fact that 
lie Germans were given only one re
used copy of the Treaty. The copy 
b be received by the Germans will be 
B French and English and must be 
translated and printed before it is 
placed before the German National 
bssembly at Weimar. It is expected 
Bat the translation and printing will 
take at least 24 hours.

TIME EXTENDED.
PARIS, June 16.

The Germans have been granted an 
additional forty-eight hours in which 
to make their reply regarding the 
signing of the Peace Treaty.

NO TIME FOR PRINTING.
PARIS, June 16.

The delivery of the Allied reply will 
tot be in printed form. There is no 
time to print the revised documents. 
Count Von Brodorff Rantzau will be 
handed a copy of the original Treaty 
with the changes in red ink. Ninety- 
tine other copies will be handed to 
other German plenipotentiaries. They 
will make the changes themselves 
from the first.

WANTED TO GET JOB DONE.
GALWAY, Ireland, June 16.

Speaking of the flight Alcock said it 
was difficult to sum up his impressions. 
He had no sense of remoteness, as 
toy sense of loneliness had been worn 
off by previous night flying. He had 
to thought of what he was flying over 
tit was only intent in getting across. 
“We wanted to get the job done, and 
We were jolly well pleased when we 
tow the coast.” He believes the sec- 
tot of long distance flying under sim
mer conditions is to nurse the engines. 
He never opened the throttle once. Fol
lowing the wind the machine averag- 
«1120 miles an hour. Alcock said that 
ho wore electrically heated clothes, 
hut that the machine was so snug 
H was unnecessary to switch on the 
torrent The aviators leave Galway 
tor London this afternoon at 2.25.

WANTS TO HONOR FLIERS.
WASHINGTON, June 16.

A resolution authorizing the Presi-
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