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resident gentry were not impressed. ( prejudice had died out, and only ex-
Indeed the principal Telegram

Fashion Plates
The Home Dressmaker should keep 

■ Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.
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Some women hold to 
the idea that bread-mak
ing is a long and difficult 
operation, but this is a 
mistake, for with Royal 
Yeast Cakes, light, sweet 

|; bread can be made in a 
few hours with but little 
trouble.'
FREE: Our new Royal Yeast Bake Book 
«dll be sent free upon request. It con
tains full instructions for making bread 
and rolls with Royal Yeast Cakes. Send 
name and address plainly written and 

’ this valuable little book will be mailed 
promptly.

E.W.GILLETT CO. LTD. |
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CHAPTER XI.

“Made up. no doubt,” remarked 
Carrie. “I’m told that no one in so
ciety ever gets old. but younger and 
younger every year. Isn’t it true, 
Maida?”

Malda smiled for reply; and Mr. 
Spinner, with his head on one side 
and his eyes fixed on Carrie’s face 
like some pale tropical bird, went on:

“Lord Heroncourt was also looking 
very well. They were strolling about, 
just like two—er—ordinary mor
tals—” j

“How kind and condescending of 
them!” put in Carrie. “I wonder 
they weren’t being carried in a palan- 
quin by two retainers.”

lady—the old 
Duchess of Seaford—had remarked, 
with a shrug of her thin shoulders, 
“The parvenue is always good to the 
poor, and liberal with his subscrip
tions.” —

“They can please theraselveb," said 
Mr. Carrington. “If they call, we 
shell be glad to see them; if they 
don’t we shall be able to get along 
without them; Eh, Carrie? Lord 
Heroncourt is a great swell in his 
way, no doubt; and he’s got a very 
beautiful place—though it’s let, isn’t 
it, Spinner, and he’s down here as a
kind of visitor?—but I don’t think it’s 

"Followed by a number of dogs— larger than the Towers, and I dessay 
really, I never saw such a quantity; j couid buy him up.”

Mr. Spinner smiled and nodded, 
j "Of course, of course, Mr. Carring- 
I ton,” he assented. “His lordship’s 
i poor, as you say; but it’s a tremen-

Mr. Carrington was as changed in 
outward appearance as Carrie. In 
place of the regulation city suit he 
wore a cut-away coat of dark green, 
a waistcoat with brass buttons, and 
breeches and gaiters, all made by 
first-class tailors, who were accus
tomed to dressing country gentlemen. 
Even Mr. Spinner had bowed to the 
spirit of the country, and was attired 
in a tweed suit; but it was a ques
tion which man looked most incon
gruous. Mr. Carrington gave one 
the impression of a man who found 
his gaiters too tight and his coat too 
loose, and Mr. Spinner’s suit had as 
much an air of masquerade as a fancy 
dress costume at a Covent Garden 
ball. On Mr. Spinner’s face shone 
a smile of satisfaction,^but on Mr. 
Carrington’s was a furtive expres
sion of doubt and watchfulness.

“Well, girls," he said. "Going for 
your drive? Quite right, quite right, 
eh, Mr. Spinner?”

He appealed to Mr. Spinner with a 
glance and a wave of the hand, as if 
he had grown accustomed to appeal
ing to and relying on that gentle
man, and Mr. Spinner responded with 
light-hearted promptitude:

“Quite right, Mr. Carrington. Pro
per thing to do. Always take a drive 
in the afternoon ; see the country and 
show yourselves; that’s the correct 
thing. I’ve news for you ladies. Lord 
Heroncourt is staying at the Court.”

“Oh!” said Carrie.
Maida made no response, but stood 

by the hall door, still looking at the 
’ view.

"Yes; he came down with Lord and 
Lady Ulassbury last Tuesday. Lord 
Heroncourt and the Glassburys are 
great friends.”

"Glassbury?" said Carrie. "That 
is the name of the lady at whose 
house you recited, Maida."

“No need to remember tilings of 
that kind,” said Mr. Carrington, with 
suppressed irritability.

“Why not, father?” asked Maida, in 
her low, penetrating voice. “They 
were all very kind; it was—a suc
cess."

Mr. Carrington struck his leg with 
the hunting-crop which lie carried.

"All that sort of thing is past and 
gone, my dear Maida,” he said, with 
a curious mixture of nervousness 
and pomposity; “and I beg you will 
not allude to it"

"I’m bound to say that Mr. Carring
ton is right, quite right,” put in Mr. 
Spinner, showing his teeth. “All 
that is past and gone. Eh, Miss Car
rie?”

Carrie nodded, but swung round 
from him.

"Yes; but all the same Maida lias 
a right to be proud of it Is Lady 
Glassbury a great friend of Lord 
Heroncourt’s, Mr. Spinner ?"

Mr. Spinner sidled nearer to her.
“A very old friend,” he said. “She 

has known him since they were boy 
and girl; they are the closest of 
friends. I met them juat^now walk 
ing together in the village, and had 
the pleasure of a little chat with 
them. Hbr ladyship looked in the beat 
of health and most absurdly young.

and I must admit that I was—er— j 
slightly nervous, especially at one ; 
huge beast—I think he was a mastiff 

-who would insist upon sniffing at 
my legs. Oh, you may laugh, Miss 
Carrie, but I assure you that it was 
most trying, especially as his lord- 
ship was asking me questions—where 
I was staying, and so on.”

“And of course you told him that 
you were staying at Marston Tow
ers?" said Mr. Carrington, with a 
barely concealed eagerness.

“Of course, of course,” assented Mr. 
Spinner, blandly. “I told him that 
you had recently come into a large 
fortune, and that you had purchased 
the place and were living here with 
your two charming daughters.”

dously old family, and the Heron- 
courts are the principal people in 
these parts, barring the Seafords ; 
and I fancy the people—the farmers 
and so on—think more of the Heron- 
courts than the ducal family. Yes, 
the place was .let to Lord Raymont, 
but he’s gone off as an ambassador to 
Constnatinople again, and lias given 
up the Court to his lordship; other
wise he couldn’t afford to live in it.”

The carriage came up to the steps 
and Mr. Spinner bounded forward to 
assist the ladies into it, Mr. Carring
ton standing on the top steps, with

Mr. Carrington nodded with an air j hia |,an(js in his pockets, surveying
of satisfaction and approval ; but 
Maida’s face clouded and she moved 
a little away from the group.

"His lordship—and I think her 
ladyship, too—were much interested. 
I shouldn’t be surprised if they were 
to call,” said Mr. Spinner.

Mr. Carrington nodded again, and 
tried to look indifferent; but Carrie 
said with naive eagerness:

“Oh, do you think so? I hope so!”
Though the Carringtons had been 

at the Towers for nearly a month no 
one had called excepting the rector 
and his wife. The neighbors were all 
families of rank and position, and 
were in no particular hurry to call 
upon persons who belonged to the 
newly rich, and who might very pos
sibly be as vulgar as they were 
“new." Mr. Carrington had subscrib
ed with rather too lavish a generos
ity to the various local charities; but 
though the parson was grateful, the

the brilliant equipage with an air of 
proud complacency.

“This is even better than a hansom 
cab, isn’t it, Maida?" said Carrie, as 
she leant back with a sigh of content
ment. “Isn’t it delicious to roll 
along with these pneumatic tires, as 
if you were on a cloud! And to think 
that it’s our very own, carriage and 
horses and servants! How strange 
Lady Glassbury should be down here! 
I should like to see her. Do you 
think they’ll call, Maida?”

It is not very likely,” said Maida. 
“Not yet, at any rate. They will want 
to know something about us; and 
though we are very rich, we are not 
of the same class—”

“And this is the twentieth century 
of Christianity !" said Carrie, indig
nantly. “AS if we were common ad
venturers, or some kind of dangerous
animals that 
thought all

might bite them ! 
that kiud of class-

WRIGLEY’S
AHewand 
Tempting

As toothsome 
as the' name 
implies.
Delicious,long- 
lasting. The 
third of the 
Wrigley trio 
of refreshing 
confections.
Good for teeth, 
breath, appe
tite, digestion.

Sealed Tight- 
Kept Right l

Chew it after
every meal

MADE IN CANADA
ON SALE WHEREVER CONFECTIONS ARE SOLD 

The trade supplied by
R. J. COLEMAN. McBrides Hill, St, Johns. N. P

•The Flavour Lasts l

Three of a kind 
Keep them in mind
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isted in second-rate novels. Not a 
soul lias been near us excepting the 
clergyman, and lie came to beg; and 
because it was his duty, I suppose.”

“Why do you mind?” asked Maida, 
soothingly. “I thought you were so 
happy, dear.”

“So I am,” retorted Carrie; "but 
what’s the use of being happy, if 
there’s no one to see that you are? 
It’s like wearing diamonds in a dark 
room. But there! I don’t mind, 
really. I daresay her ladyship would 
tive herself airs, because we weren’t 
born in the purple, and that Lord 
Heroncourt would be as dull as ditch- 
water—perhaps liait an idiot; most of 
the nobility are, aren't they?”

Maida laughed.
"Like yourself, I know so little 

about them,” she said; “but anyway. 
Lady Glassbury would not be ill- 
mannered. Don't let us think any 
more about them. Let us be happy 
in our own way, Carrie, dear.”

Half an hour later Lady Glassbury 
and Lord Heroncourt stood on the 
terrace. He was smoking a cigarette 
and leaning against the stone balus
trade with an expression of some
thing like contentment on his hand
some face. Lord Glassbury had 
gone to fish the trout stream which 
ran through the valley at the back of 
the woods. He never by any chance 
caught anything; but his lack of suc
cess did not appear to upset him, and 
he always returned with an empty 
basket and a cheerful countenance.

“You find It good to be here, 
Byrne," said the countess, tilting her 
sunshade so that she could look at 
him.

Heroncourt nodded.
"Yes; singularly so. I grow more 

fond of the place every day.”
He turned and looked along the 

front of the house with its innumer
able windows framed in Ivy and cle
matis, its Tudor porch, and time
worn carvings.

"You’ll find it hard to leave it," she 
said.

He frowned slightly.
"Yes; I suppose so. But sufficient 

for the day is the ovil thereof. I’ve 
got some montM yet.”

"And all sorti! of .things may turn 
up before Lord Raymont wants to 
come back,” she remarked. “By the 
way, Byrne, wasn't it rather odd 
meeting Mr. Spinner? He is an odd
looking man. One would think him 
rather foolish, I thought."

“He’s not by any means such 
fool as he may look, though he has 
acted foolishly enough in lending me 
that money.”

“I’m not so sure,” she mused 
"You never can tell what that kind 
of man has up his sleeve.”

“What can he have up his sleeve in 
respect to me ?" said Heroncourt.

She did not reply, and was silently 
thoughtful for a moment or two. Then 
she said

“Do you mean to call on these new 
people at the Towers—these million
aires?”

He shrugged his shoulders.
"Why should I?" he replied, indif

ferently.
“They are your neighbors; the man 

has bought the place. Mr. Spinner 
spoke very highly of them.

"He naturally would. They are im
mensely rich, didn’t he say? Why 
should I call? I am only here for a 
short time.”

“So far as you know,” she said. “I 
think I should like you to call."

I know that,” he remarked, with a 
smile. “Your artfulness Is always 
thrown away upon me, Ethelreda. 
And If you want me to call, I suppose 
I shall have to do so."

Let us go now,” she said, after a 
moment or two. *

He laughed shortly.
“I would point out to you that It is 

very jolly here on the terrace, and 
that presently I propose taking you 
for a drive in a dog-cart; but it 
wouldn’t be much use if you'we made 
up your mind. We’ll walk over when 
I’ve finished this cigarette," he said, 
resignedly.

The countess laughed softly.
“Yes, I’d made up my mind while 

Mr. Spinner was telling us about 
them. But It won’t do to just walk 
over. That sort of people would be 
offended by such an unceremonious 
proceeding. We must have the big 
carriage, Byfne."

(To be Continued.)

VERY DESIRABLE AND 
LAR STYLE.
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1708—Ladies’ Apron.
For percale, gingham, drill, sateen 

lawn, or cambric, this model will be 
found very satisfactory. It is cut 
with sufficient fulness for comfort and 
case in wearing and has deep arm 
opening, which assures freedom of 
movement for the arms while work
ing. The back is finished with a belt

The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: Small 
Medium And Large. It requires 4% 
yards of 30-inch material for a Me 
dlum size.

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

BOYS’ ROMl’ER WIJTI SLEEVE IN 
EITHER OF TWO LENGTHS.

FOR MEN.
FOR KEF

SILI
We are showing the newest styles of Men’s Foot

wear.
In the Autocrat Line of Shoes, all the latest New 

York models, all the newest leathers in this well- 
known Shoe; in Black and Tan, Lace, Button or Blu- 
cher styles. See the new English perforation.

Prices : $5 50 to $6.50.

PARKER & MRNROE, LTD..
The Shoe Men.
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NO MATTER HOW THE 
FIRE IS CAUSED

if you’re not insured, you’re 
a loser. Take time to see 
about your policies. We give 
you the best companies and 
reasonable rates.

percie mmm
Insurance "tarent.
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2077—This makes ah ideal play or 
beach suit for warm weather. It may 
be finished with a collar, or with neck 
in square outline. The model is good 
for serge, flannel, gingham, chambrey, 
seersucker, percale, galatea or linen.

The Pattern is cut in 5 sizes: 2, 3 
4. 6 and 6 years. It requires 2% 
yards of 36-inch material for a 4-year 
size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.
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Household Notes.
Shortcake made with biscuit crust 

can be filled with any kind of jam.
Potato salad is excellent made with 

sliced beets.
Hot ham sandwiches make an 

agreeable change.
Never suit and pepper meat until 

it is at 1 >ast half done.
The best cheese sandwiches are 

made with stale brown bread.
Bran bread or muffins are best if 

1 made with very little sweetening.

Ladies’

Summer Dresses
Will be Wanted Some Fine Day

and wc may say we have special dope from Toronto that with the 
Daylight Bill now in force that you will really get more sunshine. 
If this means you will need more Summer Dresses, well don’t let 
that worry you, because you can go to BLAIR’S and get two for 
the price of one. In this business advance buying does not mean 
advanced prices to you, but LOWER PRICES. Below we give 
prices for Dresses which are all this season’s newest and smart
est.

LADIES’ WHITE MUSLIN and VOILE DRESSES lor $2.00, $2.10, 
$2.80, $3.40 and $4.50.

LADIES’ WHITE PIQUE DRESSES for $2.70, $3.40, $4.50 and 
$4.80.

LADIES’ COLOURED STRIPED and FANCY DRESSES for $2.00, 
$2.80, $3.40 and $4.00.

THEN WE CAN GIVE YOU

Ladies’ White Muslin Dresses,
at only 99 cents each, being regular values of $3.00 to $4.00, hut 
they are goods left over from last year. We have also slaugh
tered a lot of other Dresses, left from last year, in White, Col
oured, Striped and Flowered Voiles, and prices range now from 
only $2.00 upwards for Dresses worth three times as much at 
least. See our range of

White Pique and Colored Linen 
Costume Skirts.

We also show, very special values in our large assortment of 
LADIES’ WHITE EMBROIDERED UNDERSKIRTS, KNICK
ERS, CAMISOLES, COMBINATIONS, etc. Despite rapidly ad
vancing costs you will find our prices on these goods practically 
as low as at any time.

The careful buyers who understand good values are our best 
customers. They are also our best advertisement.

HENRY BLAIR.
J. J. ST. JOHN.

250 Brls# Choice Table Potatoes 
ECLIPSE TE£, 50c. lb., is good 
20 Brls. New York Corned Beef 
10 Brls. Ribbed Pork 
50 Bags Small Beans, 10c. lb.

J. J. ST. JOHN,
Duckworth Street and LeMarchant Road.

Advertise in the Telegram
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Mrs. Britannl 
to Mr.

AN ACCOUNT MONEY 
SETTLE.

“Nine-tenths of the fid 
means of making mum 
measuring devices used I 
shops—came from America I 

Thus comments the ‘Amif 
chinist’ upon the terrific 
by American engineering | 
supply Great Britain and 
with munition-making tools.]

That effort did not begin 
when the United States enl 
war. It began nearly th| 
ago. Its result is seen in 
ponderance .of Allied voice 
thunder that is rolling on | 
ern front to-day. Amen 
into ,the war" when the en| 
the limited States, mobilize; 
aututijn of 1914.

Only the factory masuj 
manners, foremen, and 
know? what that effort 
cynitnmay say that it was 
gainp^but the man - of affai 
that business men study coj 
of energy. No business 
on more than he can "d 
idealism made these men 
than any chink of divide: 
have -tempted them to do. 
lars alone, hut sheer ideal 
havey been behind the dr 
of every machine shop of 
States in that nerve-racki 
whose account for “goods ■ '
Mrs. Britannia can never f 
with Mr. Sam save with to 
gratitude.

Here is a picture, from t| 
can Machinist, of that strvi
put;

“Pick a farm hand who 
seen the inside of a shop, <>i 
ed with strength from the 1: 
and a fair amount of imitate 
give him three days’ trainil 
half-dozen motions that « 
prise his world of action foi 
to copie; pay him from five 
times as much as he ever rei 
fore—and call thé job finish 
pared.with the task of train 
chine-tool building mecln 
making of a munition work 
kindergarten accfiomplislimi

But the American machhl she
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