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Magic Baking Powder coats
no more than the ordinary

Kinds. For economy, buy
the one pound tins

MADE in 
CANADA

E.W.GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED
__

After the Bill ;
OB,

The Mystery Solved 
at last

said
CHAPTER X.

"To-morrow will suit n 
Tom.

And with this, the gentlemen re
turned to the drawing-room, where 
the ladies were anxiously awaiting 
them.

“Sir Fielding," said Mrs. Gregson, 
tremulously, “will you and Mr. Chi
chester partake of a little luncheon? 
There is some laid in the dining
room------”

"Oh, do, Sir Fielding," broke in Mr. 
Gregson. “I can give you a glass of 
dry sherry, the Amontilado, Count 
Laminte, Milan.”

“Deuced good,” commented Clar
ence Hartfield. "Let me wecommend, 
Sir Fielding.”

But neither Sir Fielding nor Chud' 
leigh could be prevailed upon to 
stay, and after a little more small 
talk and the accepting of invitations 
to the hall, father and son departed.

For half a mile on the homeward 
Journey neither spoke, Sir Fielding 
seeming lost in thought, and Chud- 
leigh, who never on any occasion in
terrupted his father's meditative 
mood, walked by his side in silence.

Suddenly, howevetV" Sir Fielding 
said:

“Well, Chud, what do you think of 
them?”

“All is not brass that glitters,” re
plied Chudleigh, epi-grammatically.

“That is true, that is true, Chud,” 
assented Sir Fielding, smiling. “I 
think there is gold beneath the gilt”

“The father is a self-made man, but 
he is genuine,” said Chudleigh. “And 
his son—well, he doesn’t lack cour
age."

“No," said Sir Fielding. “I confess 
to some astonishment at the spirit 
he showed in mastering that animal.
I did not imagine he possessed either 
the courage or the tact”

"I can't say I like him,” said Chud
leigh, "but I must say I admire his 
pluck. I suppose we must make them 
welcome at the hall?”

“Of course," said Sir Fielding, at 
once, his hospitality horrified at the 
thought of any half measures.

Then there came a silence, again 
broken by Sir Fielding:

“What do you think of the women, 
Chud?”

“I haven’t thought about them, sir,” 
said Chud. “They are very passable.
I like Mrs. Gregson, and I pity her. 
As to the girls, well, three weeks of 
Maud and a month of Miss Lawley”— 
here his face flushed—“taken con
secutively, would set them straight,
I think.”

Sir Fielding sighed.
“It is for Maud’s sake, principally,” 

he said, “that I have made their ac
quaintance. My darling has been 
looking unwell lately, Chud—eh? She 
is not nearly so light-hearted as she 
used to be. Looks pale and thought
ful, too thoughtful for bright-eyed 
Maud. What is it, Chud, what is it?” 
he asked, anxiously.

"I cannot say,” said Chud. “I have 
noticed Maud has become very quiet 
lately, and that she looks pale and 
distrait, but I don't hold the clew, sir. 
Perhaps she wants a little society, 
and the Gregson’s may do her good 
certainly, they will amuse her."

Sir Fielding gazed at his small feet 
dreamily.

“She has never been the same girl 
since the night Maurice Durant came
back.”

“Ah!” said Chudleigh. "Have you 
heard how he is, sir?”

Sir Fielding shook his head.
“I sent Wilson," he said; “but, al

though he knocked several times, no

one came to him. Maurice Durant 
must have been out in the woods, and 
the old woman may have been in th: 
village. Chudleigh, there is some 
mystery—I fear a dark one—hanging 
about Maurice Durant. Heaven knows 
why, but since his return I have never 
seen him or heard his name without 
feeling a chill presentiment of com 
in g ill in connection with him. He 
makes me tremble, yet I cannot help 
being drawn toward him, and—ah, 
Chud, let us change the subject. 
What do you think Mr. Gregson asb- 
ed me in the stable ?“

“Impossible to guess,” said Chud
leigh.

“He wants me to give him, or ra
ther the village, that piece of ground 
at the’ end of the green on which to 
build a school for the children.”

Chudleigh sighed.
“What did you say, sir?” he said, 

in a low voice.
“I did not tell him that every inch 

of the ground was mortgaged, Chud; 
I evaded the request, and let him 
think me a close-fisted miser. Oh, 
Chud, Chud, if you could know what 
I suffered in being obliged to refuse 
that , Manchester cotton-spinner a 
piece of ground, and for such a pur
pose, when he himself, mark y où, 
was willing to spend his gold in 
building the school, you would pity 
me.”

“I do sir,” said Chudleigh, with a 
pressure of the hand.
Then they walked on for a few 
moments, absorbed in their own sad 
thoughts, but suddenly looked up, 
with a hesitating air, and Sir Fielding 
rteading it in a moment, said:

“What is it, Chud? What are you 
thinking of?”

“I do not like to tell you, sir,” said 
clmdleigh.

“Why, not?” asked Sir Fielding. 
“Speak out, Chud, speak out."

“Well, if you insist upon it, sir,” 
said Chud, still hesitating. “An idea 
has just struck me. It pains me to 
refer to the subject, sir, but I cannot 
help it.”

“You mean the mortgage, Chud?" 
murmured Sir Fielding, without rais
ing his head.

Chudleigh nodded.
“There seems no lack of money 

there, sir. Mr. Gregson might------”
Sir Fielding winced, as if Chud

leigh had struck him an actual blow.
“Don’t speak of it, Chud ! I’ll think 

it over. Oh, Chud, Chud, the hall un
der the thumb of a Manchester cotton 
spinner!”
*****

Great was the congratulation at

the Folly as to the visit Just brought 
to an end. Mr. Gregson’s head was 
up an inch higher, and his voice, 
strange to say, a tone lower ; per
haps ^ Sir Fielding’s soft accents had 
influenced it. Tom Gregson was in a 
state of radiant self-satisfaction, and 
the ladies flushed with pleasure and 
delight.

“We have to thank you for this 
pleasant morning, have we not?” 
murmured Miss Bella in Clarence 
Hartfleld’s ear, forgetting her affecta
tion in her overwhelming joy.

Clarence Hartfield smiled.
"Eh? Told Sir Fielding that you'd 

get on well together ; I was wight, 
you see. Always am, eh? Mr. Chi
chester jolly fellow, eh?”

“Oh, v'ery nice!” said the girls, 
warmly. “So grave and gentlemanly 
—quite a second edition of Sir Field 
ing.”

‘ “He! he! thought you’d like him 
said Clarence, rising slowly. ‘T 
going to have a glass of sheww 
Will anybody come and see I don 
drink too much?”

Then, with another noiseless laugh 
he lounged into the dining-room 
where, behind his glass, he cou 
chuckle unobserved, and mutter:

“What a deuced clever fellah yoi: 
are, Clarence, my boy! Wegularly 
netted the whole of ’em ! With i Miss 
Bella and Miss Lavinia dancing 
wound, he won’t have much time to 
dance wound Miss Lawley—beautifu 
Carlotta!—and so leave the course 
clear for you, Clarence, my boy. He 
he! This fellah is not half such 
f-fool as he looks!”

In which latter assertion the read 
er will, perhaps, give Mr. Hartfield 
credit for the truth.

CHAPTER XI.
In Hatton Garden.

By the pricking of my thumbs
Something wicked this way comes.

—Shakespeare
THERE are some parts of Hattor 

Garden, pretty as its name is, where 
a well-dressed person could not be 
reasonably secure of retaining hi 
watch and chain, or, indeed, his life 
if he did not look well after it. There 
are courts and alleys cutting througl: 
its dark, noisome streets that are 
blind in more senses of the word thar 
one; tall, dark, dirt-stained houses 
mysteriously occupied, and guardet' 
as carefully as the Bank of England 
and small, disreputable-looking pub 
lie houses, behind whose grease 
marked doors, which swing with 
noiseless, furtive sort of secrecy pe 
culiar to the atmosphere and sur 
roundings, swarthy faces and queer 
ly clad beings sit plotting and plann 
ing, drinking and frowning, playing 
the eternal dominoes, and occasion 
ally stabbing each other with a per 
severance in the carrying out of for 
eign manners and customs astound 
ing in this great city of ours.

Wendinng our way through th< 
close-smelling thoroughfares border
ed on each side by dens of misery and 
filth, at the doors of which lounge 
datie-hued Italians with blackenei. 
pipes in their mouths, or black-eyed

Swollen 
Joints

If people who are crippled with swollen Joint®— 
wrists, ankles and knuckles—could only be made to 
realize that the root of their troubles is in the kidneys 
and the bladder, it would be easy to get them to 
send for the free sample of Gin Pills and put them on 
the way to recovery.

In Watertown, N.Y, lives Alexander La Due, aged 
78. For years he suffered from Kidney trouble, try
ing various remedies and doctor’s qu’en he
read an ad. of

QnDills
^^FORmm KIDNEYS

He writes as follows: X sent for
two boxes. They did me more good than all the medi
cine I bad taken. After I used the first two I sent 
for two more boxes, and I am satisfied, and also know, 

that Gin Pills are the best 
kidney remedy made.”

All druggists sell Gin 
Pills. 50c. a box, 6 boxes 
for $2.50. Sample free upon 
request to
National Drug A Chemical Co. 
of Canada, Limited, Toronto

V. S. Address—Wâ-Dru-Oo. Inc. 
202 Main St., Buffalo, N.Y.
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sallow-looking children, suljüly 
squatting in the gutter or the curb, 
let us penetrate an alley—dark and 
dismal even in the spring sunset—and 
pushing open the low door of the 
heavy-browed public house which 
stands at its- end, pass into the small, 
sawdusted space before the bar.

Three men are standing there, all 
of them dark, swarthy-visaged, with 
jet-black, twinkling eyes, the fire in 
which smacks of ferocity and the 
quick flashing of cunning. Thin
lipped, high cheek boned and compact 
of limb, one would at once Judge 
them Italians.

Silently for a time they lounge 
moodily against the greasy bar and 
its partition, occasionally lifting their 
wine-glasses—for they are drinking 
pure Rhenish, the like of which could 
not be bbtained at any aristocrat’s 
dinner, imported, stored and sold to 
his own particular customers by the 
Italian landlord of this dirty public 
house—and puffing at the tiny cigar
ettes which they hold between their 
teeth.

At last the eldest one glanced at the 
clock, stretched himself, and said, in 
the patoisNof an Italian village :

"He is late.”
"When is he not? Tell me, Piete," 

retorted the second, flinging himself 
down upon the hard, wooden bench 
and supporting his head upon his 
long, sinewy hand.

“Your English is always late! 
said the third. “He is all promise, 
but no perform. He will swear you 
to punctuality with an eagerness and 
solemnity sublime, and keep you wait 
ing half an hour after his own time. 
Bah! Baptiste, Piete, be patient. You 
have not endured this abominable 
clime nor its detestable people sc 
long as I, Jean, have. When you 
have, you will take these things as 
the English themselves do—quietly,1 
and with a gleam of his white teeth 
the third lifted his glass to his mouth 
and drained it,

“Know you aught of this mission 
Baptiste?” asked Piete, when the 
landlord, at a sign from Jean, had 
filled the glasses and returned to hi: 
perusal of an Italian newspaper in a 
corner of the bar.

“Not a scrap,” was the reply. “It is 
some move of Spazzola’s. He told me 
to wait with you two here till six, and 
he would come with the instructions; 
but, by Saint Paulo ! it is near seven 
and I am wearied to the death!"

“It will not be safe to go,” mutter
ed Piete. “What say you—shall we 
wait, Jean?”

“Why do you ask?” snarled Jean. 
You know it is more than our necks 

are worth to trifle with Spazzola. He 
tells you, me to be here—we are here. 
He does not come—we wait. What 
else were work—what else?”

“Pa! You are ill-grained this 
Fratello Jean. Wine, wine for Jean 
that it may soak his humor down.”

‘St-r-r!” hissed Baptiste, betwei 
his teeth. “Cease snarling, wolves 
the lion comes!” and he flashed h

moment and admitted a tall, i 
looking Italian, half concealed by

lowed by a short, thiokset English
man, whose flat, bulldog features 
short, oily hair, suit of corduroy and 
well-worn velveteen, blue-spotted 
neck-cloth and heavy soled boots pro
claimed him at once a brother of the 
fraternity whose unexpected midnight 
visits at wealth mansions result in 
compulsory absence from their native 
land for the benefit of their own mor
als and their country’s well-being.

In short, the Italian’s companion 
was a ticket-of-leave man, and looked 
it as plainly as if he had stitched the 
ticket on the breast of his short, use
ful jacket.

(To be Continued.)

Weakness
Every movement of the body 
uses up a definite amount of 
vitality. That is why you feel 
tired at the end of the day. 
When you overtax yourself, 
or when your vitality is under
mined by illness, your whole 
system becomes tooexhausted 
to recover its lost vitality with
out assistance. Your system 
is like a plant that is drooping 
for want of water. And just 
as water revives a drooping 
plant—so ' Wincarms ’ gives 
new life and new vitality 
to a weakened constitution. 
Because ‘ Wincarnis ' pos
sesses a four-fold power, it 
is a Tonic, a Restorative, a 
Blood-maker, and a nerve 
Food—all in one. Therefore

The Wine of Life 
creates new strength, new 
blood, new nerve force, and 
new vitality. The benefit 
begins from the first wine- 
glassful. You can feel it doing 
you good. You can feel every 
wineglassful giving you more 
strength than you had before, 
and surcharging your whole 
system with new vitality. That 
is why over 10,000 Doctors 
recommend ' Wincarnis.’

Begin to get well 
FREE.

Send the Coupon for a free 
trial bottle—not a mere taste 
but enough to do you good. 
Regular supplies can be ob
tained from all Druggists, 
Stores, etc.

‘WincErnis’ is made 
in Ecgland.

V COLEMAN &. CO., Ltd., W 342, 
Wincarnis Work», Norwich.

PI VS 1 send Tie f re-, trial boule of ‘Wincarnis ' 
i e..c.osp »g cents in 5tami)5 *or postage.

res:..

St. John Ambulance 
Association

For Upkeep of Cots for the Wounded 
in France and England.

Already acknowledged ....$75,411.01 
Tilt Cove Mining Co. & Em-
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HOUSEHOLD NOTES.
Nuts added to any fruit flavored 

gelatine will give a richer flavor.
Grated cocoanut and «lived oranges ; 

make a good winter dessert. Put in a j 
dish a layer of oranges and a layer of 
cocoanut until the dish is full.

Good thick holders are a great com-, 
fort to.the cook In handling hot pots 
and pans and they should have a loop I 
at one corner so that they can be 
hung up when not In use.

Your white crepe de chine waist 
Will be a beautiful shade of pink if 
you rinse It In water which a few 
drops of red Ink have been put. Let 
the waist lie in the water until It Is 
as deep In color as you wish it to be.

Sandwiches made with peanut but
ter mixed with hot milk are delicious.
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United States Picture and
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the Women of Gaultois .. 70 00
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Telegram
Fasii!»n Plates.

! The Home Dressmaker should keep 
! a Catalogue Scrap- Book of our Pat
tern tints. These wfll be found very 

i useful to refer to from time to time.
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Topsail.......................... 25 00
Received at Daily News Office:

T. & J. French & Sons,
Main Point................  .. 65 00

W. M. S., George’s Brook 27 86
Flat Islands, P. B....... 128 55
Princess Royal Band of 
Hope, Shalloway, Burin 10 00
Loyal Orange Association,

Spaniard's Bay....... 33 00
N. F. Commercial Travel
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A POPULAR STYLE.

$79,020.62 
D. M. BAIRD, 

Hon. Treasurer,

1919—Ladies’ Shirtwaist.
Flannel, madras, lawn, batiste, 

chambrey, taffeta, linen, drill, satin, 
j faille and other seasonable materials 
! may be used for this style. The fronts 
['are trimmed with smart pockets. The 
I fronts are trimmed with smart pock- 
; ets. The collar is deep and cut on 
' sailor lines, over the back. This Pat
tern is made in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 
42, 44 and 46 inches bust measure. It 
requires 2% yards of 36-inch material 
for a 36-inch size.

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

Trinity College of
Music, London

THEORY EXAMINATIONS.

Pass List In Order of Merit.
Intermediate Grade. — Bride Mul- 

lings, Honors, Mercy Convent. Mili
tary Road.

Advanced Junior. — 1. Kathleen 
Thorburn, Pass; Sister M. Joseph 
Walsh, Presentation Convent, Gather 
dral Square. 2. Mary O’Neil, Pass; 
Sister M. Joseph Walsh, Pres. Con
vent, Cathedral Square. 3. Dell Snow, 
Pass; Miss Collins, 58, Colonial St. 
4. Edith Thistle, Pass; Miss Collins.

Junior.—Lillie Shortall, Honors; 
Sister M. Joseph Walsh, Pres. Con
vent, Cathedral Square.

Preparatory—Lauretta Goss, Hon
ors; Miss Collins, 58 Colonial St.; 
Pauline Hewlett, Pass; Miss Collins, 
58 Colonial St.

A NEW AND POPULAR MODEL.

Use "Tiz” If Feet 
Ache, Burn, Puff Up

Can’t beat “Tiz” for sore, tired, swol
len, calloused feet 

or corns.
You can be happy-footed in a mo

ment. Use “Tiz” and never suffer 
with tender, raw, burning, blistered, 
swollen, tired, aching feet. “Tiz” and 
only “Tiz” takes the pain and sore
ness out of corns, callouses and bun
ions.

As soon as you put your feet in a 
Tiz” bath, you just feel the happiness 

soaking in. How good your poor, old 
feet feel. They want to dance for joy. 
‘Tiz” is grand. “Tiz” instantly draws 
out all the poisonous exudations 
which puff up your feet and cause 
sore, inflamed, aching, sweaty feet.

Get a 25-cent box of “Tiz” at any 
drug store or department store. Get 
instant foot relief. Langh at foot suf
ferers who complain. Because your 
feet are never, never going to bother 
or make you limp any more.
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NOTE OF THANKS—Mr. and Mrs. 
D. Ferguson wish to thank His Ex
cellency the Governor and Lady 
Davidson, Sir E. P. Morris, and all 
friends for kind expressions of sym
pathy in the loss of their dear son 
Stewart S. Ferguson, Sergt Instruct
or of Signallers, 1st Nfld. Regiment, 
reported missing since 1st July, 1916 
now believed to have been killed in 
action on that day Somewhere in 
France. His brother 2nd Lieut. J. 
Roy Ferguson, was killed on the same

1923—Coat Dress for Misses and 
Small Women.

Serge, gabardine, voile, taffeta, 
satin, velvet, velour and corduroy are 
nice for this style. The fronts are 
finished with slot plait closing and are 
cut in “V” neck outline. The Pa- 
terlne is cut in 4 sizes: 14, 16, 18 and 
20 years. It requires 5% yards of 
44-inch material for a 16-years size. 
The skirt measures about 3 yards at 
the lower edge.

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

No.

Size

Addreee In full:—

Name

Coats that look like dresses are

Instant
Relief.

n Paint on Putnam’s
Up Corn Extractor to

night, and corns 
feel better In .the 

■ 4 morning. Magical
■* ■ the way “Put-
1” eases the pain, destroys the 
kills a corn for all time. No 
Cure guaranteed. Get a 25c. 

of “Putnam’s” Extractor to-day.

Nov. 18th.

Just landing a cargo of
Best Screened 

North Sydney Coal
(OLD HINES).

Oar Usual Good 
Coal.

THREE VITAL OUEST1
Arc T*» W of eaertTjTiul iorccjod 1 
«ood health? Do TOO Imow that Rood di 
Cthe f cio dation *1 good health :

AFTER

MEALS

TAKE
»15

a

At all Drodllsti. or direct on receipt oil
much as the email er. A. J. w,

Were I to give this story 
would write over it “A Ron 
the War” or “Found yet Lo 
the readers can call it what 

One hundred years ago th 
to Fogo several English la 
Poole, as shipped crews for 
of Waterman & Hodge. Tli 
was the usual time ol' two 
and one winter. Among th 
lad named Cull. In physi 
was stalwart and well devel 
was an excellent specimen 
claifk of pioneers who colo 
Island Home. Some of the 
tired of their apprenticeshi 
serted; but among those wh 
the terms of their agreement I 
foremost. His wages for 
term of eighteen months, wa 
pounds, half of which "wo 
probably be spent during hi 
ticeship.

The indenture made at I 
vided for the return of th 
that place by one of the shi 
firm, or by one of the ships 
by the firm. But the retur 
tional with the apprentice 
some of them decided to 
make their home, as they 
in the “New World.” Of thi 
young Cull was one. In a 
nearly twenty years. His 
was to sign on again, and 
in the capacity of what 
known as a “winter hand, 
come of it all was that he 
tied down at Fogo Island, 
time took unto himself a 
place where he pitched hi 
Barr’d islands, about se 
from the town of Fogo p 
was blessed with sons and 
all of whom were healthy, s 
hearty—truly the best bed 
man can have ; for lie who 
Wife and children, is highl 
of Heaven.

Among his sons was Joh 
his father, he was rig 
strong. John made his 
Shoal Bay, where he 
which place lies half wa 
Barr’d Islands and Fogo. 
blessed with" two sons and 
tevs—one of the latter now 
in the city. The younger 
was Morris, and like o 
lads of the place he follow 
erf at home. About t'wenti 
ago Morris Cull went for 
time to the Labrador, and

T. J. Edi
Florizel Jan. 2
N. Y. Chicken 

Tomatoes. 
Grape Fruit.

Celery.
Cauliflower.
Sausages.
Lemons.
Oranges.
Bananas.
Cabbage.
Oysters.
Haddie.
Kippers.

Eggs.

:: apples—
: : Kings, Wagners,

Blenheims, Bald 
Ben Davis.

; : CLEANED CURE 
: : 100 cases, 1 lb. c;

[ ; Strawberries in G1 
I Raspberries in Git 

Green Peas in Git 
Small Beets in Gl:

10 cases Pure Map! 
30 cases Onic 

PURITY BUT 
is butter for partie 

pie, 2 lb. prints
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