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!FThe Heir to Beecham Park
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CHAPTER XIV.

“His words were . true; for,
Margery, it was discovered that she
had gathered together all the treasures
of the Gill, and would have eloped
that very night with a man who had
served her as groom during her stay
there,

“Nugent -seemed turned to stone
when all was over; it almost killed
me to see him wandering about list-
lessly, all happiness crushed out of
his life. Then I spoke to him and
tried to pursuade him to go abroad,
to leave Court Manor for a time, At
first he would not listen to me; but,
seemed to

a whole, the idea

and he went, leaving me

after
please him,
alone and miserable, and I came here,
ostensibly to be under the London
doctors, I have seen him only for a
few days together in the four years
that have passed since that time; but
his letters of late have been brighter,
and I live in the hope that he will
retur;l to me as he was before his
life was clouded.”

“It is a sad story,” murmured Mar-
yery.
hg against the broad chimney-board

Trickery and deceit—who knew better,
than she how bitter, how terrible they!
Did not her heart beat in warm |
with his|

were?
sympathy for this
wounded heart, his life = spoiled by
false vows? The story brought back
the agony of by-gone days; it paled
her face and made her hands tremble.

man,

Lady Enid saw the distress she had
produced, but attributed it to the girl's
sympathetic nature.

gently,
have a

“Dear Margery.” she said,

“do not look so sad. You

They say it’s hard to
be a first baby. So it
may have been years ago;
but nowadays there is
VIROL —which, added
to ordinary s’ milk or
packed endows it
with all the digestible
and life.giving elements
necessary t» baby's health
and grvwih,

Virol contains bone
marrow. woalt extract,
eggs and femon syrup
with the cylts of lime and
iron. Peg ectly balanced,
and readily assimilated
by tha most delicate

digestiaas, Virol is the
beat and safest food to

a baby on. Virol
bmlds smly li good
teeth.adlo con-

11 um-brm mustache = hiding
‘mouth, and eyes of such liguid beauty

She had risen, and was leanin':

tender heart, dear; I am sorry I told
you.
“l] am glad,” Margery m}:rmured,
“for it binds us closer together., What
suffering there is in the world!”
“Sometimes it seems too great for
us poor mortals; yet Margery, this
world is not all; we have a source of
peace, a Comforter in
You know these lines:

’

our

trials,

“‘T know not what the future hath
Of marvel or surprise,

Assured alone that like and death
His mercy underlies.””

“They are beautig}ll!" Margery an-
swered, “But it is'hard sometimes to
believe them.”

“I do %6t think ¥ whould haVe lived
through my. trouble if I had not known
the truth of them. You have health—
while I——”" Lady BEnid gave a litlle
sigh.

“] am selfish—cruelly selfish!”
cried Margery, roused by the pathetic
sound.

Lady Enid stretched out one small
hand and drew Margery to her.

“You have a4 sorrow ot your own,
too!” she said, tenderly. “Ah, yes;
I have seen—I know it! Kiss me,
Margery! Some day, dear, perhaps
you will tell me what it is, and, if I
can, with all my heart I will help
you.”

Margery knelt beside the chair for
a few moments; then she raised her
head.

“Some day I will,” she answered,
steadily; then she rose.

When the footman appeared with
fhe, lamps, Margery turned to the
piano. She had a sweet, sympathetic
voice; but, though Miss Lawson had
taught her music, Margery had had no
singing lessong until she came to
London to be companion to Lady
Enid, Walh, Then, hearing her »ne
night, the young invalid had been
charmed, and insisted on Margery's
receiving lessons and studying under
one of the best masters in town. She
made rapid progress, for she loved all
music well.

“What will you sing, Margery?”
asked Lady Enid, leani}lg back, watch-
ing Ler young companion’s graceful
form with Jloving eyes,

“Elaine’s song, the song of love and
death. I have a new setth}g; it s
very sweet.”

She played a few bars; then her
voice filled the room with melody.

“Sweet ig true love, though given in
vain,

And sweet is death, who puts an end |
to pain;

I ‘know not which
not L

is sweeter—no,

“Love, art thou sweet? Then bitter
must be,

Love, thou art bitter; sweet is death

to me,
Oh, love, if death be sweeter, let me
die!

“Sweet love, that seems not made to
fade away,

Sweet death, that seems to make us
loveless clay—

I know not which
not 1.*

s sweeter—no,

“It is too sad!” cried Margery, with
forced lightness; the misery of her
own lost love was almost choking
her. ~ : .

“It is very beautiful,” said some
one standing in the doorway.

Margery rose quickly, and her eyes |
§ rested on the ﬂgur\e of a tall,

well-
bailt .man, with a keen, dark face, a

the

’;hunatwen_mo long scar on the
J | forshead could mar them.

greatest |

“Nugent—my brother! Oh, thank
Heaven! I am so glad—so glad—-8o

glad!”

Lord Court had left the door, and
was bending over the slight figure of
‘his sister. Margery, with tears of
sympathy in her eyes, turned away,
and was leaving the room, when Lady
! Enid noticed her.

“Margery,” she called, softly, “you
must not go;” then, turning to her
brother, she said, “Nugent, this is
Margery Daw, whom I have so often
written to you about; she is my dear
friend,”

“I am heartily glad to welcome you”
' said Lord Court, extending a hand to
fMargery. “I seem to know you al-

ready through my sister’s letters, Let
" me thank you in both our names for
your kind attention to her.”

“My small services merit
thanks,” Margery responded, simply.
“I would do all in my power for Lady
Enid, for I love her.”

She moved forward and kissed the
lips Lady Enid upheld to her; there
was a flush of delight on the pale face
of the invalid, a glow of unalloyed
happiness ifA the lovely brown eyes. -

“Ah, Nugent, it is like a gleam of
sunshine to6 see you again! Where
have you come from?”

“From Italy.. I paused only one day
in Parfs, ‘I was eager to see you, my
darling.” Lord Court drew up a chair
to his sister’s side, and took her hand
in his. “You are looking better, Enid”
he added.

“That is due to Margery then. I
am &o happy with her.”

no

“Miss Daw is a most successful
physician,” the eaM remarked, smil-
ingly.

“I give place to a better,” Miartery
replied; then, with a sweet smile, she
left the room.

“Is she Dot sweet, Nugent?” cried
Lady Enid,

“It is the most beautiful face I
’have even seen,” the earl involuntar-
Lily declared.

* *® * * * - .

The day succeeding the Barl of
Court’s arriva_] was passed by Mar-
gery principally in her own room.
She felt that the brother and sister
had much to speak of that was of
moment to themselves, and she shrank
with natural delicacy, from intruding.
She employed her morning in lwritlng
a long letter to Miss Lawson and

Te Sto
a Col
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Zady Bnid uttersd a cry of delight.

| en—the trées were begrimed with the

| was hard and cold-looking—yet all its

| kasha to mntcn its accompanying silk

mmm some handsceens for Luy
Enid,

The afternoon sun temptdﬂliu to
go out, and she wandered round the
garden in the square, ignorant that a
pair of dark eyes were fixed admir-
ingly on her slight, graceful figure
and on the wealth of red-gold hair
gleaming in the sunlight. It was &
dreary plot of ground to call a gards|

ORI IR IR IR

smoke of the city, the flower beds
were faded and dull, the very earth

dreariness wag lost on Mdrgery. She
paced its paths nearly every day;
but she did not see her surroundings
~her mind was too full of thought.
In her moments of solitude her mem-
ory claimed her, though she was
struggling hard to forget—the pain of
her lost love was too new yet. Again
and again she would go back to those

two days standing out clear and dis-
tinct from all other 'days—the day of |
happiness unspeakable and the day|
when the sun had shone on the hot.‘l

forever, She wag content, gratefully
content, in her present life, for she
had peace and affection; but happy,
she whispered to herself, she could
never be again,

(To be continued.)

“Sanitas”

In pre-war days “Sanifas Disinfect-
ant” was well and favourably known
in N.ewfoundland and enjoyed ret‘;dy
sale amongst well {nformed people.
It is again for sale ‘at your Druggists.

Sanitas 1s unique amongst disin-
fectants, hecause whilst being good
for all the usual purposes of a disin-
fectant, it i recommended for use as
a gargle, as a mouth and tooth wash
and for offensive breath.

“Sanitas” is positively non-poison-
ous; for this reason alone, many peo-
ple prefer it for household use; par-
ticularly where there are children or
aged persons. Sanitas is a safe disin-
fectant.

The odour of Sanitas is pleasantly
fragrant. Sanitas may be used with-
out announcing the fact that there's
sickness in your home. Sanitas -is
made by The “Sanitas” Co., of Lon-
don, Disinfectant Manufacturers to
His Majesgty the King.

A bottle of “Sanitas” costs 35 cents.
“Sanitas” is indispensable where per-
sonal cleanliness is desired.—janb,m,tf

MY MISTAKE,

%1 “It's my mis-
take,” said Drug-
gist Jones, who
sells a cure for
mange; I found
that I® was short
two bones, when
he gave me the
change. He heav-
ed a chaste and
winning gmile,
. that lightened up
\!! I MI E: his phiz; in such

& man there fis
no guile, though errors may be his.
I went to Griggs, who deals in junk,
to buy a Kkitchen range, and found
that I was shy a plunk, when he had
made the change. He grinned and
sald: “It's my mistake! My wits arc
growing fat; I don’t see how I came
to make a bonehead break like that.”
“There is no ,sin in such a gent,” I
say, as I depart; “the thought of an
illicit cent would break his honest
heart.” I called on Gingerman, who
deals in doodads flerce and strange,
and found that I was short three
wheels whenI'd received my change.
“It’s my mistake,” he sadly said,

would not lift a red that's not my
property.” 1 know they all are wor-"
thy men, engaged in useful chores;
but I do not go back again to buy
things in their stores. The absent-
minded dealers make theése errors
now and then, but seldom pull a raw
mistake that profits other men. - I've
waited long to get more change than
I'm entitled to, and it Is surely sad
and ktrange that that event’s still

Fashions and Fads.

One notes that in frocks for the
younger woman the high shades are
emphasized.

A tunie of black crepe Romain is
bound with coral crepe and beaded
all over in gold.

A two-piece velveteen frock is the
favorite of the debutante for any day-
time occasion,

One velvet coat is lined wtth blend

blouse. .

Cherry-colored crepe is -used in
trimming & frock of pastel blue crep.
de chine.

The motif of the southern frock is.
generally repeated on its ahort,
matching cape,

Many points are borrowed from the

|

dusty lane, and she had heard thef -
words that drove that wonderful hap- &
piness from her tender young heart |

“I'm sorry as can be; you know I |

_Whiteturisundonawhitesﬂb “
‘| coat embroidered in an all-over de- |
‘| sign in black.
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Special . :

bargam & veew o

models’,at ..

Ladies’ Grey Suede Dress Shoes, fancy Strap, medium rubber heels.

e ee s ee e

Lots of other styles to pick from .. .. .. .. .. .. ..

EVERY PAIR A GENUINE BARGAIN.
Ladies’ Fawn Kid Dress Footwear, fancy Sally Str 3P; Louis Heels—

A rea

.- $2.
$3.00, $3.50, $4.00

ees we oo

Other Styles i in Grey and Fawn Footwear at such popular prices as—

Ladies’ Patent Dress Footwear, medium and low heels; all newest styles an

e 8250, $3.00
--$3.50, $4.008

Men’s Mat
FOOOT EAR

Men’s Tan Bals—Medium pointed
Regular Price $6.00. Special

Men’s Brown Calf Boots—Bluch o)

Leather.

Rubber heels. Spe

Men’s Black Box Calf Leather B

“Qur

Own Make.” Special

Men’s Black Kid Blucher B8
Real valueat .. .. .. .. .. &

These are just a few of our many

feb13,f,m,w,tt

KER & MONROE

The Shoe Men
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SIDE TALKS.

By Ruth Cameron.

THT AFTER GRADUATION YEARS.

I met a little

girl recently who

graduated from

art school last

year, and asked

her what she was

doing with her-

gelf this winter.

! “Pm back to

’ l school for a post-
graduate course,” she said.

“Oh, I didn’t know you planned to
do that.””

“1"didn’t,” she continued frankly,
“but I went around looking' for work
and I had a perfectly awful time. I
took  some of my work the teachers
said was very good, and do you kKnow,
most.of.them wouldn’t even look at it.
I got so discouraged. And two of the

'| other girls were’'going to take post

graduate courses, and-I thought Per-
haps I'd do better in the end if I took
another year. It's awfully hard get-
ting started, isn’t it? They say this iz
a bad year to be looking for work.”

Poor youngster' How I sympathized
with her!

It’s Always A Bad Year.

‘Was there ever 'a year that wasn't a

bad year to be looking for work?

I doubt if there is any harder time
in young folks’ lives than the year
when they suddenly cease being a
senior 1n some high school, college,
conservatory or art school and beceme
a freshman in the school of life.

No wonder post graduate courses
are popular. Of course I don’t mean
that there aren’t plenty of people tak-
ing them because they really feel they
need further preparation. But I- sus
pect there are others who conseiously
or subconsciously use the post grad-
uate course as a means of putting off
the evil hour when they’ve got to come
to grips with life.

Not An Escape After AlL

When we are smal many of us think
of the time when we shall get through
school as an escape. Never to have to
obey the teacher any more, never to
have to sit cramped and bored watch-
ing the clock crawl around to four.
Never to have any hateful examina-
tions tp dread—this we think will be
freedom and happiness. But as we get
toward the end of schooldays and
catch a glimpse of the new respon-

sibilities, the new kind of teacher, the

new forms of enminatlonl that await

Where “the best of everything ”

is served, you are sure to find,
on the dmmg table, a bottle of

masculine shirt in the tailored fem-
inine fashions, :

\

L]

i{us on the other side of graduati

guddenly become less impati
that moment of escape, and eve ]
to dread it. 5

This feeling is nothing t
ashamed of. Thebravest have h&

tain and the unknown, and this

In Roosevelt’s delightful letts
his children there are two W
Ted when the latter was cons
going to West Point or And
The father does not approve b
he does not seem to think Ted?
real call to the life of the army of
He fears that Ted is only incli
that direction because he is ung
the ‘Army or Navy would fa nis
a “gettled career in life where
could hope to go on steadily
any great risk of failure.”
tells him that when he was a
had that same desire to enter
“because he did not know what
could not foresee whether he
succeed or fail in life, and.
army would give him a nvin
career.”

; “Probably most young fellov g
they have graduated from col

concludes Roosevelt, “feel preti
mal for the first few years. In’
ary cases it at first seems as i
efforts were not leading any
if the pressure around the foot
ladder were tod great to permit |
ting to the top.” 4
It's some comfort, isn’t it, te
that even President Roosevelt
(doubtless from personal exper
the discouragements and a
those first after graduation

mARIES. 1925 —We
£ P

ms:cm«s.. g

fear of life, this terror of the

lest they shall not measure up.y
Even Roosevelt Knew.

P

what he can do in life and thinks

the pair .

& In London and in the Pr
& and Industrial Centres

B itains over 250,000 nan

& prranged under the Po

- Down
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INow . .

ﬂle, guaranteed all .:nl'

--$4.20
olld Leather throughout.

--$4.90
comfortable.

-$4.30
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PUBLISHED

i with Provinelal & Forelzn Seel
‘ and Trade Headings In Five
: Languages

ANNU

\ .enable- traders to communicate df

with
MANTFACTURES & DEALERS
neial To
the Unl
iKingdom and Ireland

" of Burope, America, etc. The book

1assified un

4 jes with other details e
headings,

& ‘more than 3,000 trade
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EXPORT MERCHANTS
writh detailed particulars of the (&

hipped and the Colonial and [
'3 Flarkets supplied;
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il DEALERS SEEKING AGENCTH
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§ One-inch BUSINESS CARDS of I

* @desiring to extend their conné
¢ or Trade Cardr of

" tan be printed at a cost of 8 ¥
for each trade heading under ¥
they are inserted. Larger adver
ments at 80 dollars per pagé

—

" The directory is invaiuable t0°

S one interested in overseas comm
L and a copy will be sent by Pd
" for 10 dollars nett cash with®
“THE LONDON DIRECTORY (0¥

’ 25, Abchurch Lane, Londod,
England.

. Business Hstablished i 1

For southern wear they aré
fexatic wopl embroidery 01
pven costumes in shades &

An attrnctxve tunic of € td' y
erepe has the skirt box P®
trimmed with bands ot ¥
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