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B-H

PAINT
-That’s The Paint 
For Me

-The Paint With The Guarantee

This good, reliable paint bears the 
guarantee of

IRANDRAM-H
This guarantee says that the white 

pigment forming the base of B-H 
“ ENGLISH ” Paint is 70% Braudram’s 
B. B. Genuine White Lead and 30% 
Pure White Zinc—110% pure.

I know just what I’m gettingwhen 
I buy “ENGLISH” Paint.

ENDERSON
ITEO

BOWRING BROS. LIMITED,
ST. JOHN’S

Tale of Mystery
CHAPTER XIX.

BESSIE’S VISITOR.

Dessie's surprise when she recog­
nised her visitor was so intense that 
she could not overcome it. When 
they had both sat down she kept 
looking at the newcomer, while a rush 
of confused thoughts perplexed and 
bewildered her.

What did the visit mean? Was the 
woman really from Tom? Was there 
some- fresh treachery underneath >t? 
Was it some new trick of the Count’s 
to catch her in a farther complica­
tion. One after anoi er questions of 
this kind crossed her thoughts, as she 
recalled how egregiously deceived 
she had been lately in all directions.

She had quickly come to associate 
the unexpected with danger; and at 
first her suspicions predominated over 
all feelings except surprise and she 
sat scanning the eider woman sharp­
ly and cautiously.

Her scrutiny reassured her some­
what; but her recent experiences 
made her unwilling to place too much 
confidence in any stranger.

“It is five years since we met?" she 
said suspiciously, breaking the long 
silence, and implying a question in 
the tone of her voice.

“I have not forgotten the day; I 
never shall forget it. If you have got 
over your surprise and your suspici­
ons of me—I do not blame you for 
them, but you need not harbour them 
—I will tell you everything that 
brings me here to-day.

Dessie said nothing; but hungry 
impatience lighted her eyes, as she 
fixed them on her companion’s face.

“I have had a journey," said the 
latter, pleasantly, and speaking in a 
composed, reassuring, friendly man­
ner. “May I take off my wraps?” she 
threw them aside her cape, aqd Bes­
sie’s quick eyes noted in an instant 
that everything she wore was very 
good and very fashionable.

When she sat down again it was 
close to Dessie; so Close that she 
could take the girl’s hand.

“Will you yss me, Dessie?” she 
asked, looking right into her eyes.

" “And try and trust me as much as 
Tom himself does?" Dessie kissed 
her readily, partly moved by the men­
tion of that name, and partly yield-
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ing to the interested regard she had 
felt when they had met last.

“Now, let me tell you something. 
Tom has sent me to win your con- 

| fidenee, and I’m going to begin by 
giving you mine—telling you what 
has never passed my lips before. You 
know what I mean.’ She paused an 
instant and then resumed.1 “Tom’s 
uncle is, as you know, Robert Dav­
enport; and I’m the wife of John 
Davenport, his brother. I am Con­
stance Davenport."

"You, Mrs. Davenport, his uncle 
John’s wife? Why he told me—" 
DSssie stopped as in confusion. Bui 
her companion smiled.

“You rr.zy finish. I am the wife 
John Davenport first ill-treated and 
then left; and it was before he left 
me. years ago. that you and I mel 
that day at Birmingham.”

The composure with which she re­
ferred to this surprised Dessie. who 
let the feelings show in her looks.

“I expect Tom Cheriton has told 
you very much, hilt nothing that he 
can have told you can equal the 
truth. It is twelve years since I 
married John Davenport, and after 
the first twelve months he never had 
a w6rd for me that was not half' a 
curse, nor an action that he would 
not have liked to be a blow. I bore 
it for the sake of my child until—the 
mad time that climaxed that day at 
Birmingham Station." In the pause. 
Dessie took the elder woman’s hand 
and held it in hers. Then she whis­
pered :

“You need not tell me any more if 
it jlains you. You come from Tom. 
That is enough for me—enough to 
make me trust you.”

“I am going to teil you all the 
same. We had been abroad, my hus­
band and I, making one of those dis­
mal pilgrimages that people call 
pleasure tours; and on our return 
through London two things happened. 
My husband forced on my acquaint­
ance a woman I .knew to be bis mis­
tress, and we met the man whom you 
saw me with at Birmingham, Rolande 
Lespard. But he called himself to 
us Jules Caspien. You know the man 
—his shrewdness, daring, cleverness 
—and you can understand how in five 
minutes he would detect the skeleton 
in our lives, how he would ingratiate 
himself with my husband, and—but 
it is enough. He did all this and was 
asked to stay at our house in the 
Midlands."

She paused again.
“But what you cannot understand is 

how the man appeared to me in con 
trast from my brutal husband, who 
chose that time of all others to heap 
every indignity upon me in order, as 
I believe, to drive me from the house. 
He threw this man in my way, and I 
—well, I forgot all in the .living hope 
of happiness which the man held out 
to me. I was flying with him that day 
—we had left home only. some three 
hours before you and I met—and the 
full scheme would have been carried 
out but for the arrest of the man and 
the warning which, by the mercy of 
Ood, you gave me. Now you can see 
what you saved me from, Dessie, and 
why I did not dare to make myself 
known to you,, and why I have al­
ways thought of you as a dear sis­
ter."

She stopped to kiss the girl.
“1 went backhand then I saw that 

the whole scheme had been planned 
by my husband and that villain, and 
my eyes were open to the infamy of 
both. My return completely discon­
certed him; but 1 had not been away

'Fh«*rj»|»f«ii lunt now auo he : long enough for him to bring any 
■ IHiilni il In itïÉjTM1 I ff—f—*—— » charge against me,-while the arrest

■ -of the man Le Caspien, or Lespard,lorrn.

made R impossible for the conspiracy 
to be carried further. I had been 
pulled up' on the very brink 'of des­
truction, and was saved to protect 
my child and to wonder how I could 
ever have been so mad and blind as 
to have been forced by my husband’s 
brutality a^id cunning into forgetting 
her even for an instant. Two years 
later my husband left me and went 
abroad, having ruined himself in 
health an* pocket by his excesses. He 
has never returned; but his brother, 
who has always taken my side, insists 
that a share of his wealth is mine 
and my child’s by right"

"How you must have suffered," 
said Dessie, gently, as she prèssed the 
hand she held.

“It is over, thank God," was the re­
ply. “But now you know the secret 
of that meeting, which no one else 
on earth knows but you. Do you 
know I Often have the picture of you 
in my thoughts, as you were that day. 
You were not so pale as you are to­
day—not half so careworn and hope­
less looking, and the moment my 
eyes met yours I seemed to realize 
partly what a fearful blunder I was 
making. You looked so strong, self- 
reliant, quick thinking, that the mere 
silent contact with you_ stirred the 
good in me and scared the evil. But 
at first It was too late, and then when 
you came back with your quick, im­
pulsive warning, urging me to fly 
at once, I seemed to see right and 
honour opening before me again at 
your bidding, and I fled almost with­
out a word to you—and yet you were 
more like an angel to me in that mo­
ment than all the religion of all my 
life had let toe conceive. It was you 
who saved me, Dessie, and I have 
come now to save you in return. For 
you are shivering on the brink of an 
error which may have as terrible 
consequences for you as mine might 
have had for me, and, of all strange 
coincidences in the world, through 
the same evil man, for I have learnt 
enough from Tom to know that it is 
the same man.”
- Dessie trembled a little, and then 
said slowly and sadly.

“Yes, it is the same man.”
“The coincidence, of course, is ail 

due to those jewels which the man 
says he put in my bag. I suppose 
they have given him his hold over 
you. Were they there?"

“Yes. I found them, of course,’ 
said Dessie. “And I------"

“Stay a moment before you tell me 
anything. Let me finish what I know 
about them. It is very little I found 
out afterwards, of course, who the 
man Le Caspien was, and followed 
his trial as Rolande Lespard for the 
murder of an old man. Did you sec 
that?" Dessie nodded.

"Well, some three years afterwards 
just when I wrote to you, he came to 
me. What he thought to do I can­
not tell, but his power over me was 
broken. I threatened to have him 
turned out of the house if he ever 
came near me again, and I would have 
done it. But it was the jewels he 
wanted, not me; although when he 
told me the tale about them I did 
not believe him. I did not remember 
he had ever given me the cigar case 
to take care of; but I have no doubt 
that he did so, in order that if any­
thing happened to him they should 
be found on me instead of <m him. I 
suppose he went in actual fear of the 
arrest, but I have even now no idea 
how he came by the jewels. I sup­
pose he had stolen them. He is cer­
tainly villain enough."

“He is villain enough for anything," 
said Dessie.

“I wrote to you to put you on your 
guard should you ever meet him. and 
in case the story he told should be 
true. But I little thought there 
would ever be need. Now I think you 
know everything, except that when I 
heard from Tom one day that he 
wanted to marry a girl named Dessie 
Merrion, I puzzled my brains to think 
whether It could be you. I could not 
let drop a word about my knowing 
you; neither could I do what Tom 
was always asking me to do—come 
up and see you. I think—” and she 
stopped and taking Bessie’s hands in 
here, held them ,and smiled to her, 
“I think I was a little afraid of you— 
afraid of what might happen if you

ASK YOURSELF .
' THESE QUESTIONS

And find out "f you have kidney dis­
orders—Also make fhi* test.

Have you pains in tha back over 
the kidneys?

Have,you urinary disorders?
Do you suffer from severe head­

aches. dizziness or defective eyesight?
Is the skin dry and harsh?
Are you failing in health and 

strength ajid suffering from rheuma­
tic pains or swelling of the limbs?

These are a few of the symptoms of 
kidney disease, and here is the test.

If the urine after standing for 
twenty-four hours is cloudy, milky 
or has particles floating about in it, 
or^f there is a sediment in the bot­
tom ofi the vessel, your kidneys are 
diseased.

There is no lime to lose in begin- 
■’ine th ■ use hf Dr. Chase’s Kidney- 
Liver Pills. They will help you more 
quiekly than any treatment you can 
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they are so successful and popular.

Ur. A. Vi . Chare’s Kidney-Liver 
Pills, one pill a d->s#'25 cents a box. 
at all dealers, or Edatansou, Bates & 
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The Effect
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Scott’s Emulsion
on thin, pale children is 
almost magical.

It makes them plump, 
rosy, and active.

Scott’s Emulsion
contains no drug, no alco­
hol, nothing but the purest 
and best ingredients to 
make blood, bone and 
solid flesh.

recognized m‘4, as of course you 
would. And do von know that is 
about the only thing I ever refused 
Tom Cheriton in ail my life. I never 
can resist that cherry winning, breezy 
way of his—his wheedling way; and 
I have had to tell terrible stories and 
invent all softs of excuses and plans 
to get out of doing what would have 
given me the sweetest pleasure in 
life—having you down to stay with 
me—if only I could have made sure 
what you would be to me."

There was no doubt now as to what 
Dessie thought of her; the girl’s 
heart was warming with every refer­
ence to Tom.

"But I could help you in one wav- 
all the same. Robert—his uncle 
Robert, you know, who is one of the 
kindest and best-hearted men that 
ever lived—would take the crotchet 
into his head that you were a for­
tune-hunter, and wished to marry 
Tom, not because you loved him, but 
because you wanted a share in the 
money which Tom will have one day; 
and he accordingly insisted that Tom 
must show himself able to earn at 
least £200 a year in his profession. 
But the whole thing was merely in­
tended to test your love for him; and 
day after day I us$d to ,.talk to him, 
filling him up with implied praises 
of you. But he always had the best 
of it."

To be continued.
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Hew Vegetables, J 
Fresh Fruit, Fresh Poultry,

ELLIS & CO., LTD., I
203 Water Street.

Fresh New York Turkeys, 
Fresh New York Chicken, 
Fresh N. Y. Corned Beef.

NEW STRING BEANS.
American Cabbage, 
California Celery.
Sweet Potatoes,
Fieth Tomatoes.

FRESH ASPARAGUS.
New Cucumbers, 

Fresh Lettuce, 
Egg Plant,

New Radishes.

NEW POTATOES.
New Parnips, 
New Carrots, 

New Beetroot. 
Scotch Potatoes.

NEW CUCUMBERS.
Ripe Bananas,; 

Naval Uraiige-, 
Palermo Lemons, 

Bait ett Pears.

NEW RHUBARB.
Dessert Apples, 

tiiapo Fruit,
1 angerines, 

Valencia Oranges.

BUSIAESS HOURS:

9 a.m. to 6 p.m,

HEMMED LETTERS, Mill 116. P. li HAY ID, ffl
Adams. John 
Adams, Annie, card,

Field Street
Adams, J„ Queen’s Road 
Andrews,( C. B.,’retd.. 
Ackerman, W. H„ retd.

B
Barrett, Miss Annie,

Pleasant Street
Brady, Mr.
Bassie, Mrs. Eddy,

Cabot Street
Braithwaite, Miss Evelyn,

care Gen’l Delivery 
Barnes, Harvey 
Bannister, Miss P.,

late Hospital 
Ball, Albert, retd.
Brady, Michael,

Gen’l Delivery- 
Best, Miss, retd.
Bennett, F. P., retd. 
Beddlescombe, Mr.,

Allandale Rd. 
Bennett, Herbert,

care G. P. O.
Brien, Michael 
Breene, M. .1., retd.
Brown, Patrick.

late Sound Island 
Brown, Martin,

Dwyer, Michael,
Nagle s Hill 

Downs, Miss Lillie,
care Gen’l Delivery 

Down, Mrs. Wm.,
care Gen’l Delivery 

Downey, Miss K„ card 
Duffy, Thos., retd.
Dalton, 'Bridget.

George’s Street 
E

Edgar, Joseph 
Edney, Mrs. Lucy, card,

Flower Hill 
Escott, Miss Maggie,

St. John’s Place 
F

Farrance, P. H.,
care G. P. O. 

Frampton. John,
care Jas. House,

Bond Street 
French, Miss Fannie,

Cabot Street 
Fitzgerald, Mary,

Carter’s Hill
Fitzgerald, Mr.,

Carter's Hill 
Fitzgerald, Mrs. Fred.,

Central Street

Jackson, Archibald,
late Witless Bay 

Jobnson, Miss B„
care Mrs. Puppy

Theatre Hill 
Jàcobs, Winnie, card,

George’s Street
Janes, S., slip

Kelly, Mrs. S.,
Pleasant Street

Kelly, John,
care Gen’l Post Office 

King, Miss May E.
Kirby, Charles, Water St. 
King, Martha, retd.

L
Lane, William 
Lainwood, George 
Larder, A. C.
Lewis, Patrick, retd.
Lynch, Mrs. Thos., Field St.

M
Martin, Agosto,
* care Gen’l P. Offku
Mayer, Albert,

card Mrs. has. Lestei 
Martin, Miss B„ card,.

Middle Street
Fisher, Miss L„ retd., iMartin ______> •

New Gower Street,' ’ care Gen', Delivery

Butler. E. J„ Mt. Scio Rd. 
•Butt, Miss Margaret,

Carter's Hill 
Budden, Miss I.., Gower St. 
Butler, George,

Long Pond Road 
Brushett, Miss Teresa,

New Gower Street 
Bussey, Alfred, retd.
Burns, Master Wm.
Butt, N. II.
Butler,, Azarlah, card.

Lion's Square 
C

Clarke, Pricella, retd.,
late Carbonear 

Cannings, W. F.,
care G P. O. 

Cave, F„ care Reid Nfld. Co. 
Caldwell, W. T„ Engineer 
Callahan, George, Water SL 
Clarke, Willis,

care G. P. O.
Cash, A. B.
Carey, Bob, South Side,

St. John’s 
Goughian, Bernard,

care Henry Blair 
Caldwell, Miss Jennie 
Costello, Fannie,

late Botwood Froud, Philip,
care Nathaniel Froud 

Foster, Miss N., card
G

Grant, Miss Alice, retd. 
Greene, Miss Lizzie, card,

care Gen’l Delivery 
Greene, Minnie, card,

care Gen’l Delivery 
Greene, Miss Bride, card,

care Gen’l Delivery

II '
Hallett, Mrs. Thos.,

Bond Street 
Hanlon, P. J„ card 
Harvey, John 
Harding, Mary,

New Gower Street 
Haweks, Miss Sarah,

Middle Street
Hanlon, J. j
Hanlon, Mrs. M„ retd. 
Herbert, A.
Heartery, Minnie, card,

Gower Street
Heart, Miss L.,

care Mrs. Geo. Hear 
Hiscock, Miss Jessie,

Brazil’s Square 
House. Fred., retd.

Martin. Nicholas, retd. 
Maywood, Miss Jennw

Adelaide Street nollelt, Miss e. J., card,
Collins,. Mrs., Military Rd. 
Cotter, D„ Nagle’s Hiil 
Cole, Reuben, card 
Carbery, Mrs. Georfige, retd 
Cooper, Miss Mary Grace 
Cooper, Edward, Scott St. 
Cluney, Miss Aloysius.

Middle Street 
Guddihy, Richard, St. John’s 

D
Dawe, Gordon, Gower St. 
Delaney, Miss, card 
Dyke, Hannah J.,

9 --------- Place

Bond Street
Hutchings, Miss Minnie, 
Hussey, N„ caul

Hamilton Street
I

Isaacs, Alfred,
late of Charlottetown

J
Jacobson, N„ Bond St.
•Janes, Thomas 
Jackman, Mrs.
Johnson, Miss M„

 Moore Street

Marshall, H„ ook’6 Hill 
Mercer, Wm.,

Cornwall Avenue 
Miller, Wm., Pleasant St. 
Miller, John. Wickford St. 
Mills, Mrs. O.
Miller, Miss Ethel,

Gilbert Street 
Morgan, Mrs. Wm.,

Moore Street 
Moore, Wm., Moore St 
Moyst, John.

Mundy P. Road 
Molloy, Mrs. Mary. retd. 
Moore, Peter D., Cabot St. 
Morgan, R.
Mullowney, Miss Annie,

Waterford Bridge 
Murphy, M. J.

Me
McMartin, John, St. John's 
McCormack, N.( retd.
McKay, James, card,

Prince's Street 
McDonald, Florence

Noseworthy, Wm.,
Holloway Street Taff George 

Noseworthy, Miss Alice,
Prince’s Street W 

Noseworthy, J..
care Geo. Knowling

0
O’Neal, John,

Water St. West 
O’Brien, Maria, retd.
O’Brien, Maggie,

Prescott Street 
Oliver, Miss Mary,

Spencer Street

Parsons, Miss !...
_ , ----..... Avenue---- --
Pearce, Mrs. Robert 
Padgett. Mrs. John ‘
Pretty, Miss Lucy.

...... Brazil's Square
Peckham, Thome s.

Wafer StreetPflley, Master George ' 
Pippy, Alfred 
Piercey, Miss Grace.

Adelaide StreetPynn, O. W.
Power, Miss Katie.

Brisant Street
Power, Miss Lilian, card.

Henry Street
Porter, M.. Duckworth St.

It
Reid, Miss G.
Seardon, Robert, retd.
Rilles, John, 46'--------
Riley, H. C., retd..

care Gen"l Deliv. ]y 
Roache, Miss Margrret.

care Miss Katie R<v,,>ie 
Rose. Monsieur Eug tie 
Rowsell. J. R.
Roberts, Geo., slip 
Rowles, James. !-'?

late of Sussex l iste 
Roberts. Mrs. Mary. i, i 
Rogers, Katie, retd.
Rogers, Mrs. Maggie,

Stephen's Street 
Russell, Çdward,

Blaekmarsh Road 
S

Stamp, Edward, retd.
Shaw, Anna. retd.
Saunders. Mrs., ritd.
Stamp. James, retd.
Shaw, Mrs. George. ea:d 
Sparrow, Mrs. Katie, card 
Stewart, Mrs. Albert, retd. 
Sheppard, S'. L., Monroe St. 
Serrick, George 
Sheehan, H. J.
Seviour, .Mrs..

Hamilton Stre-t 
Smith, Miss Dolly,

College Street
Snow, Wm.
Snow, Wm. H.
Snow, J. C.-. retd.
Sullivan, Nicholas

T
Taylor, Arthur.
Taylor, Mrs., Colonial St 
Tobib, Miss Bride 
Turner. Mrs. Jas.
Turpin, Wm., card

Parsons, Frederick, retd. 
Pardy, Eli

Walsh. Martin, Mount Scio 
Way, Annie, card 
Wheeler, Elizabeth. G. P. 0. 
Westbrook. George 
Whdlan, Miss Lizzie 
Wersall, K. J.
Whitefield, W. J.
White, E. R.
Wilkinson 
Williams, Miss M.
■Vhite, Miss Thelominie 

Y
fetman. Moses. George's Ft.

G. "P. O., May 19th, 1911. H. -I- K WOODS, Postmaster General

SEAMEN’S LIST.

Arnebury, /H. S„
"schr. A. K. MacLean

- B -
Ayers, Simeon,

s.s. Beatrice

Butler, Lewis, schr. Glide
I

Par.ks, Capt., schr. Inga 
Ford, James, schr. Inga

Blagdon, Silas, 

Mosher, Wesley,

■
schr. Portia

Hobbs, Câpt. Robert

W
schr. Vaudeville

schr. Portia;Johns, Capt.. s.s. Whitefield 
Rowe, J„ s.s. Whitefield
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MOOSE m SASH
36 LBS .1-eoeiN nooo
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Per S. S. FLORIZEL.
California Apples,

California Oranges,
California Pears,

- BANANAS
Celery, Cucumbers,

Turkeys ai]d Chicken,
11 Finnan Haddies-,

AMERICAN CORNED BEEF.

'mRB&ST&TTr

This is the Wonderful New Flour
that has made such a sensation throughout Western Canada

tâîi'Jfmii'ti”h.t"?,eiric‘s‘a'chcwi‘° '*'hci,,•la ,1,= '“’"S'’

Made with the determination to give users better flour-value greater 
.l.h'biscute, c!l™o7brCS. ,U"Cr sa,is,ac,l°n wi,h *= 'i"«l res-1-’, «better

R°bi°Hood Fto“r e,vM ,n ,h,s'

merely "°î;™ tte°!,?rodu”to„bE?ro‘;a;? We use ttl, paper

“ Let us make you acquainted with Robin Hood Flour.”

R°ti,r H00d P,ou"- *— of — h
“ mono molstura-ppoJueing a larger, whiter loaf.

’Srâ555»SSsl2r!"
SASKATCHEWAN FLOUR MILLS CO.

LIMITED !
Moose Jaw, Sask.

PRINTING Executed.

A man

could no: 
ail old si 
buyer su

which we k:io|
as in

ROB
J. J.

Ne1
The idii \ii

worth’s Encycl 
matter has been siie| 
books, hundreds of 
and brought tin tel 
volumes in.the hand 
Nelson Popular Liil 
diagrams elucidate if 
to the interest and v | 
thrèe volumes and 
the whole set a counl 

Vols. 1, sf

DICKS &

PERCH

in America. | 
day. Sever 
.Charges dur

N -


