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You will get infinitely better results in 
liquid draw from an infusion of Fine 
Tea, than you can from a greater 
quantity of “Just Ordinary Tea”,

"SAMBA"
Tea is fragrant and Delicious, of uni
formly high character, Rich in theCup, 
and therefore the most economical 
of all Teas. »«

CO WHOLBSALE agents
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The Old Marquis ;
OR,

The Girl oftheGoisters
CHAPTER X.

IN THE SUNLIGHT.
“Last night!" echoed Lord Edgar, 

seating himself on the table, so near 
the previous volume lying open upon 
it that Mr. Temple hastened to shut 
it up and put it in its place on the 
shelves.

“So you think I am altered, do you? 
I suppose I am. I wish I could say 
that for the Abbey! By Jove! This 
morning as I walked around the place 
I almost fancied I had been asleep 
and dreaming, and that I was a young
ster again; it was all so like I re
member it—so unchanged. And how 
have you been?”

“I?—oh, quite well, my lord,” mur
mured Mr. Temple, drawing some pa
pers from out of reach of the St. Ber
nard's tail that wagged against them; 
"quite well."

“That’s all right,” responded Lord 
Edgar, heartily. “And you still live 
here, and spend your time among 
these dusty books—no, beg your par
don; of course they aren’t dusty, hot 
while you have charge of them.”

The old man’s face flushed at the 
frank, good-natured compliment.

"You are very kind, my lord. Yes, j 
I spend most of my time here.”

“And my father spends all his time 
boxed in his rooms upstairs. Why, you 
arc like a couple of State prisoners, 
each in his separate cell.”

"Four walls do not a prison make, 
my lord,” murmured Mr. Temple, half 
unconsciously.

"Don't they?” retorted Lord Edgar, 
with a smile that lighted up his hand-

on your studies and making a nuis
ance of myself!”

“Not at all, my lord,” responded 
the old man, with mild politeness, 
that was so evidently mingled with 
patience and resignation that Lord 
Edgar smiled as he rose from the ta
ble.

"I’ll clear out. The fact is, I was 
looking for some ono with a needle."

“A needle, my lord!” said Mr; Tem
ple, with a hopeless stare.

“Yes,” laughing. “This little beast,” 
stroking the black-and-tan, “has got 
a splinter in his foot. It’s a little 
piece of wood, too small for my knife, 
and yet big enough to make him whine 
like a street organ, I’ve been look
ing about for some one—some of the 
maid-servants—I dare say you heard 
me?”

“Yes, we heard you, my lord. Oh, 
yes, we heard you!” with a faint 
smile.

“We?” echoed Lord Edgar, with a 
glance around. “Well, I didn’t sue- ! 
ceed in finding a petticoat about the j 
place. Are there any women-kind in j 
the Abbey? I suppose not? Not sur- j 
prised ; wouldn’t stay here, if I were 
a girl, for a hundred a year, and— 
what is it they call it?—all found!”

“Yes, yes; tiiere are some maid
servants, my lord,” said Mr. Temple. 
“I’ll send for one. Let me see,” 
touching his forehead, “what is it you 
wanted ?”

“A needle—a small one. Mind, and 
tell them a needle, not a pin; a pin 
might make this little chap’s foot 
fester, mightn’t it, old fellow? But 
don’t you trouble. I’ve upset you 
quite enough already. I’ll go. Come 
on, Pompey,—fine dog, Isn't,he?”

“Y—es,” assents the old man, eyeing 
the marks of the dog’s muddy feet on 
the carpet with a mild dismay; “yes— 
isn’t he rather large?”

“Not large enough—not large
I like them as big as a Sheb-

some face in a marked manner.
“Don't they? I think they do. Any- enough! 
how, it would be a pretty good imita- ^an<^ PonY ” 
tion for me. A great deal too near the j “Oh, lord!’, murmured 
reality. What nonsense the poets worm’ involuntarily, 
talk! How many walls do you want 
to make a prison? And, by Jove! the 
place is like a prison. I don’t feel as 
if I could breathe in It! I’ve Just 
been down to the stables. Not a bad 
lot of horses, take ’em all around.
There’s one, a chestunt with white 
stockings, but”—with a short laugh

the book-

Lord Edgar laughed.
"Look here, Mr. Temple, don’t you 

trouble. I’ll go and find some of the 
girls. You hold this little wretch till 
I come back.”

And he held out the quivering 
black-and-tan.

With something like a shudder cf
and a flick of the whip—"of course ! alarm, the old man shook his head and
you don’t know. Don't suppose you 
ever saw ’em. You wouldn’t know a 
chestnut from a roan. I suppose you 
would though! But, I say, I ought 
to beg your pardon for breaking in up-

retreated toward the door.
“I’d—I’d rather fetch the needle, 

my lord—I would, indeed. I will not 
be a minute.” He paused, and looked 
back at the St. Bernard wistfully.

And the Worst is Yet to Come—

! "Er—er—my lord?”
! “Well, Mr. Temple?” asked Lord 
j Edgar, breaking off in a tune which he 
j had commenced to whistle, 
j “You will be so good as to—to take 
‘ care of the dogs? I—I mean not to 
let them get at the books or papers. 
Dogs are—are rather destructive. 
There’s that hound sniffing at one of 
the ’Ancient Fathers’ already!”

“All right,” assented Lord Edgar, 
cheerfully. “Come here Pompey—lot 
that ‘Ancient Father’ alone. Come 
here, sir!” and he emphasised hie 
command wit ha loud crack of the 
whip which sent Mr. Temple scurry
ing like a startled rabbit on hie er
rand.

Left -alone, Lord Edgar resumed 
his whistling, keeping time by knock- 

j ing the handle of his whip against his 
! heel, as he sat upon the table, and 
j breaking off occasionally to call one 
| of the dogs away from a too close ex- 
I amination of the books and prints 
scattered about the floor.

Five minutes passed; he grew tired 
of whistling, and took up one of the 
books and turned the leaves idly; but 
it was a treatise in Latin, of which 
language, though he had had it flog
ged into him at Eton, my lord did not 
remember more than half a dozen 
words, so he put the volume down, 
not too gently, and fidgeted with the 
antique paper-cutter; he managed to 
break this, swore at himself for ids 
clumsiness, and, getting up, saunter
ed around the room, the dogs follow
ing him and glanoing wistfully to
ward the door as if they pined for the 
fresh air and were as much out of 
place as their master in this abode of 

[ books and learning.
Suddenly the fox-hound, who had 

been sniffing about, discovered the 
I little anteroom, and, catching sight of 
! the motionless figure in the cream- 
| colored dress, stuck its front legs 
stiffly forward and uttered a sus
picious whine.

“Hello! What’s the matter, Ran
ger ?” inquired Lord Edgar, without 
looking around from his contempla
tion of a series of Hogarth’s prints, 
original and rare. “What’s the mat
ter, old lady, rats or cats?”

The hound growled and uttered a 
little yelp in response, and Lord Ed
gar turned his head over his shoul
der.

“What is it, old lady? Not rats, eh? 
More likely to be mice. Perhaps it’s a 
cat. Mr. Temple’s just the sort of old 
party to - keep any number of cats. 
Come away; let her alone. Here 
Ranger!”

But the hound was not at all satis
fied. He didn’t quite know what it 
was; it didn’t smell like a fox, it was 
true, but it didn't look like a rat, and 
cats, so far as his experience went, 
didn't go clothed in cream dresses or 
wear black satin shoes—which was 
all he could see of the animal; so he 
growled out loud this time, and then 
barked.

Lord Edgar left the picture and 
came sauntering toward the entrance 
of the china-room, the thong of the 
whip dragging behind him, the great 
St. Bernard very much interested, the 
black-and-tan wriggling under his 
arm in intense excitement; he came 
to the entrance carelessly, and indif
ferently pushed aside the curtain, and 
then stood rooted to the spot.

It was neither rat, nor cat, nor 
mouse, but a young girl, standing as 
still as a statue against the back
ground of tapestry, a faint flush on 
her cheek, her eyes downcast, her 
hands holding back her skirt so that 
she might occupy as little space as 
possible. The vision was so unex
ecuted, so lovely, that Lord Edgar’s 
heart seeing to leap with a sudden 
bound, then stand stock-still, as still 
as the girl herself. For a moment he 
stood thus, ashamed and dumb- 
stricken, then, being, like most of his 
kind since Hercules himself, one of 
the most bashful of men in the pre
sence of ladies, he instantly resolved 
to turn and fly.

But at that Instant Lela raised her 
eyes and looked at him. They were 
wonderful eyes, large and dark and 
somewhat dreamy; the glance—it was J 
more than a glance, a fixed, waiting 
look—was that of a pure, young soul, 
innocent and unafraid, yet full of 
maidenly timidity.

The look chained him to the spot; 
it seemed to go straight to his heart; 
it was like in its effects the first 
“straight-from-the-shoulder” blow he 
had received in his first school fight;

: it overwhelmed and confused him. 
But he felt in that moment that flight 
was impossible. He was conscious. 
for the first time that his boots were

Vry Making Your Own 
Cough Remedy

In mi save rtnt St. aad here
a better.remedy than the reedy- 

made kind, easily done.
sâ

If you combined the curative proper
ties of every known “ready-made'' cough 
remedy, you probably could not get as 
much real curative power as there is to 
this simple home-made cough syrup, 
which is easily prepared in a few min
utes.

either

Fashion
Plates.

syrup, using either plain granulated 
sugar syrup, clarified molasses, honsy, 
or com syrup, as desired. The result 
is 16 ounces of really better cough 
syrup than you could buy ready-made, 
and eaves easily $2. -Tastes pleasant 
and never spoils.

This Pinex and Syrup preparation gets 
right et the cause of e cough and gives 
almost immediate relief. It loosens the 
phlegm, stops the nasty throat tickle 
and heals the sore, irritated membranes 
so gently and easily that it is really 
astonishing.

A day’s use wilt usually overcome the 
ordinary cough and lor bronchitis, 
croup, whooping cough and bronchial 
asthma, there is nothing better.

Finer is a most valuable concentrated 
compound of genuine Norway pine ex
tract, and has been used for generations 
to break up severe coughs.

To avoid disappointment, ask your 
druggist for “2% ounces of Pinex” with 
full directions, and don’t accept anything 
else. Guaranteed to give absolute satis
faction or money promptly refunded 
The Pinex Co., Toronto, Ont.

peculiarly quiet and subdued, that hie 
suit of rough riding cords was out of 
place and “stably,” and that he had 
been making “a row” that must have 
seemed heathenish to this pure, 
sweet, young creature who stood look
ing at him with the mildness of an 
angel, a saint, a Roman vestal.

My Lord Edgar, the next Marquis 
of Farintosh, colored and hung his 
head like a school-boy—very much 
like a school-boy who had been de
tected in some Juvenile crime ; the 
black-and-tan nearly slipped from 
under his arm—he would have given 
worlds if he and his dogs could have 
slipped through the ‘ carpet, and his 
lingers clutched and unclutched the 
whip with an awkward, spasmodic 
movement.

And still Lela stood, not awkwardly 
like himself, but with sweet, graceful 
ease and quietude, as If waiting for 
him to speak or to go.

Again he almost resolved to bow 
and depart, but the St. [Bernard, who 
was not really so afraid of a beauti
ful girl as his master, recognized 
Lela, went up to her and pushed his 
great nose against her hand.

Then, finding that he had to speak 
to a dog and not to a lovely girl de
scended apparently from heavenly 
regions, Lord Edgar found his tongue.

Come here, Pompey! Come here, 
sir!” he said to the dog, and “Don’t 
be afraid ; he won’t hurt you, indeed 
he won’t!” to Lela.

Lela let her hand fall as softly as a 
snow-flake on the dog’s big head, and 
looked down at him, .then raised her 
eyes to Lord Edgar.

"I am not afraid of him. It Is 
Pompey, the St. Bernard ; we know 
each other very well.”

Lord Edgar listened like one spell
bound. Lela’s voice was musical, It 
was also soft and low In modulation, 
the result of her companionship with 
the old student whose nerves would 
have been shocked by a hard voice, 
It sounded to Lord Edgar like a 
strain of music that he had heard In 
some opera—he could not remember 
where, and he felt afraid to answer 
her, his own voice sounded so loud 
and rough after hers.

(To be Continued.)
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CHOICE
TINNED

FRUITS
(in Heavy Syrup).

1 —
Sliced Peaches.
Sliced Apricots.
Special Extra Egg Pi^ 
Cobweb Apricots.
Bartlett Pears. 
Strawberries.

2760—Gingham, seersucker, drill, 
gal ate», khaki, lawn, percale and flan
nelette, are good for this style. The 
closing is at the side. The sleeve may 
be in wrist length or finished In el
bow length, with a cuff.

The Pattern is cut In 7 sizes: 84, 
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 Inches bust 
measure. Size 38 requires 6 yards of 
36 inch maerial. The drees measures 
abou 2% yards at the foot.

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

A PRACTICAL MODEL.

SCHOOL GIRL 
TELLS OTHERS

How They Can Find Relief 
From Periodic Sufferings.

Nashua, N. H.~“ I am nineteen years 
old and every month for two years 1 

had such pains that 
I would often faint 
and have to leave 
school. I had such 
pain I did not know 
what to do with my
self and tried eo 
many remedies that 
were of no use. I 
read about Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vege
table Compound 
in the newspapers 
and dedded to try it, 
and that is how I 

found relief from pain and feel so much 
better than I use to. When I hear of 
any girl suffering as I did I tell them 
how Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound helped me. — Delina 
Martin, 2» Bowers St. Nashua, N-H.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound, from native roots and
herbs, contains no narcotic or harmful 
drugs, therefore is a perfectly safe rem
edy to give your daughter, who suffers 
from such painful period» aa did Miaa
Martin. __u

girlr writsThe reason so many „
-Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co.,Lynn, 
Mass., for advice, is because from their

thick and muddy, that the place was ^J^rMdaawbichtotovariablyheipSl'

2766—Drill, linene, lawn, alpaca, 
percale, gingham and sateen could be 
used for this model. The apron Is 
fitted with deep pockets.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: Small, 
32-34; Medium, 36-38 ; Large, 40-42; 
Eextra Large, 44-46 Inches bust meas
ure. Size 38 requires 3% yards of 36 
Inch material. The sleeve protectors 
require % yard.

A pattern of htls Illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps. i
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European Agency.
Wholesale indents promptly execu

ted at lowest cash prices tor all Brit
ish and Continental goods. Including; 

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries,. 
China, Earthenware and Glassware,1 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods. 
Sample Cases from $50 upwards. 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metal, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goode, 
Provisions and Oilmen's Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission SH p c to I p.e,

’ Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Consignments o* Produce Sold ou 

Account
(Established 1314.1 

85 Abehurck Lana. London, E.L 
Cable Address i "inunalre, Lem*

APPLES 
in Gallon Tins.

FRAY BENTOS 
OX TONGUE.

HORLICK’S MALTED MILK.
VEGETABLES FISH

(In Tins). (in Tins).
* DANDELION. SALMON.

ASPARAGUS. ‘ LOBSTER.
CARROTS. SARDINES.
PARSNIPS. CRAB MEAT.

EARLY JUNE PEAS. CLAM CHOWDER.
STRING BEANS. BONELESS FISH in
SUGAR CORN. Packages.

PRUNES in Tin,. BACON in Gian.

BOWRING Bros., Limited,
GROCERY DEPARTMENT.

332. PHONE 332,

eod.tt

Fishermen, Buy Your 
Engine Now.

Lathrop Marine Engines
tor immediate delivery.

Prices will be higher in the spring. We have a full 
lines of

STATIONARY ENGINES.
SAW MILL MACHINERY.
COOPERAGE MACHINERY.
HEAD ROUNDERS, ETC., ETC.

A. H. MURRAY & CO.,
Limited.

GOSSAGE’S
SOAPS.

All Kinds. AH Sizes.
Gossage’s Soaps for years have always given 

satisfaction to dealer and user, and will con
tinue to do so in the future.

Take Nothing But
GOSSAGE’S.

New Price List on request.

GEORGE M. BARR.

SLATTERY’S 
Wholesale Dry Goods

are now showing; ■s.1

Boys’ Tweed Suits.
Men’s Wool Socks. 
Blouse Flannelette. 
Dress Goods.
Misses’ Dresses. 
Remnants of Dress Goods 
White Flannelette.

Crib Blankets.
Chintz Quilt Cotton. 
White Nainsook.
White Cambric. 
Children’s Dresses. 
White Pique.
Ladies’ F. L. Underwear.

A large assortment of SMALLWARES always in 
st'"‘k.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------

SLATTERY BLDG„ Duckwortii & Ge»rp Sli.

Forty Years in The Public 
William Wilso» &Sons Servlce-the Eevning Telegram

fftsurrectii 
Rife in

Reinforcements to tj
__Allied Mission]
Under Arrest 
Spreading Over El

EGYPT IN INSURRECTION.
LONDON, March 25. 

nefending the Military Service Bill 
fhe House of Commons to-day, 

Winston Spencer Churchill. Secretary 
War, declared that the whole of 

Srvot was in a virtual state of insur- 
rSion The position was so danger- 

re be added, that the Government 
Md to appeal to men on the point of 
«mobilization to return and save 

comrades from being murdered.

interned in Budapest.
VIENNA, March 25.

411 members of the Allied missions 
Budapest have been interned, in- 

-loding General Vix, the chief of the 
irrsnch mission, according to travel
lers arriving here by automobile from 
■ho Hungarian capital. Except for 
^cial messages, there is no coro- 
wmication by telephone between 
Budapest and Vienna.

PANIC IN BUDAPEST.
COPENHAGEN, March 25.

The claims of the Hungarian Soviet 
jovernment to power as set forth in 
ts wireless communications are 
argely untrue, according to a Vienna 
lespatch. A panic prevails in Buda- 
>est, but the country, it is declared, 
ias not yet resolved upon a Soviet re- 
mblic.
FTERNAL AND ^EXTERNAL CAUS-

PARIS, March 24.
In official circles here the fall of 

he Karolyi Government in Hungary 
s ascribed to both internal and ex- 
ernal causes. Internally it is known 
hat the extremists have been stead- 
lyincreasing in power from the day 
i[ the armistice. On the other hand 
ritb regard to external questions, the 
arly hope of Hungary for re- 
pprcachment with the Allies had not 
lean realized until „ recently. The 
vents likewise occurred which are 
elt to have direct bearings on the 
risis. The first was the order by the 
lilies that the Hungarians withdraw j the 
j the Roumanian boundary fixed by atten 
he Roumanian treaty of 1916.

MARTIAL LAW IN MADRID.
MADRID, March 24. 

Martial law was proclaimed at five 
’dock this morning. It is unders
tood that Constitutional guarantees 
lay be suspended forthwith through- 
it Spain.
ÎEYISION OF TARIFF LAWS.

MELBOURNE, Aus., March 25. 
Australia intends to undertake a 
■vision Of the tariff laws as soon as 
racticable with the object of develop- 
ig her industries, according to an 
mouncement by acting Premier 
'att to-day. The revision of the 
iriff laws will proceed with the fol- 
iwing consideration in view of the 
scessity of preserving these indus- 
ries brought into existence through 

war; encouragement of contem- 
lated new industries and extension 

diversification of existing enter- 
foes.

MAURICE’S OPINION.
WASHINGTON, March 25. 

General Sir Frederick Maurice, for- | 
Director of British military op- , 

liions, who is here on a lecture ’ 
declared to-day that while he 

ought peace should be completed
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Shirts ! Shirts
Special Offert

MEN’S GREY UNION SHII
Reg. Price $2.60. Sale Prl

MEN’S FANCY STRIPE WO| 
Reg. Price $2.75.

MEN’S DARK STRIPE WO(
Reg. Price $3.25. Sale Pr j

MEN’S GREY FLANNEL S] 
Reg. Price $3.50. Sale Pr j

MEN’S KHAKI DRILL SHII 
Reg. Price $1.65. Sale Prj

NOTE.—The above Shirts 
with Sateen neckbands and 
and are specially priced for th|

Also full range of BOYS’ 
sizes 12,121/2,13,13i/2. Reg.
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