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“What do you suppose I go there 
tort*1 asked Allan, hi* face flushing.

John Bard on laughed.
"I And it hard to say," he replied. 

"Do not look so black at me. I have 
seen most of the men In the neighbor
hood go the same way and in the same 
fashion. All I can do 1* to wish you 
success."

The captain was not in the least 
ashamed of his love; he gloried in it, 
and he was not afraid of others know
ing it. He was only too proud to be ji 
recognized as Lady Tris' admirer and \. 
adorer, but he would allow no one Jj 
to rally him about her. Her name 
must be treated with respect. When 
any one spoke kindly and wished him 
success la his wooing, he was pleased. 
John Bard on ' was his friend. Allan 
never dreamed that he had betrayed 
him ; and a few kindly words from 
him were not unacceptable.

“You must have some charm about 
you,” John Bardon told him.

“I know Lady Iris well, 'before 
I married, my sister and I visited 
Chandos very often, and Lady Iris 
never considered us good enough to 
associate with.”'

“That must have been your fancy,” 
replied Allan. “I have seen no such 
trait in her treatment of you; she al
ways seems kind and considerate.”

John Bardon laughed bitterly, so!
I bitterly that, if Allan had not been so 

entirely engrossed in his own 
: thoughts, he must have noticed it. 
i “Kind and considerate!” he repeat- ' 

td. "So I am to her. But you must 
have some charm about you. She 
knows your whole history, and yet she j 
has never treated any one as she 
treats you.”

"Perhaps ah» is of my opinion,” re
plied Allan—“that nature makes 
gentlemen, and circumstances train 
them. But you are quite sure, John, 
that you told her all about me? There 
is no mistake, is there?”

“No—none,” was the hasty reply. 
“How should there be? You like her 
very much?” continued John Bardon, 
looking at the dark, handsome face.

“That is a secret between myself . 
and Heaven," answered Allan to which , 
no man must penetrate. You know | 
that I would rather be dead than be , 
known to her under a false guise of | 
any kind.” 'i

“I know that,” said John Bardon, 
sullenly. i

"You told her of my birth and my I 
history?" continued the captain. x I

“Yes ; I told her all,” Was the reply. I 
“You at least are not sailing under 1 
false colors—you may be quite sure of 1 
that.”

“I shall speak to her about it some 
day,” said Allan. “She did just men
tion it to me. She told me you had 
-given her the history of our first 
meeting; and she added—Heaven , 
bless her for it!—that she sympathiz
ed with me.”

“Did she sympathize with you?” in- i 
qui^ed John Bardon, with a look of i 

, wonder.

‘My Boy was Starving to Death”
'As He Was Getting No Nourishment He Was 

Gradually Wasting Away.”

This Week’s

Bums are very painful JËK^ 
and dangerous, and if not WSOt^ 
treated promptly and 
properly, are in danger of poisoning. 
They will also leave disfiguring scars

awaited hit return at my titter bed
written me that 1 would be surprised 
when I saw my boy. When my 
sister got off the train, I could not 
believe that it was my own boy that ’ 
elie wae leading by the hand. I never 
MW such a change in any child. He 
was fat and rosy and full of life with 
a happy smile l ‘What on earth have 
you done to him/ I said. ‘Why,’ she 
replied, T simply made him live out 
of doors, gave him good food—and 
here’s the real secret, X gave him 
three bottles of Carnot! Before he 
had taken half a bottle his whole 
appearance had changed. Tfe got

which will interest Of the best quality for sale at 
the Gas Works. An excellent 
substitute for Antracite Coal, 
and the best Smokeless fuel for 
Domestic or Industrial- use. 
Clean, Efficient and Economical

Book your orders early and 
be ready for the cold weather.

Our price,- sent home, $20.00 
per ton of 2240 lbs. w ,

Note—A sack of coke may be
purchased for seventy-five cents.
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survive the ordeal. For weeks after 
he was born my life waadespaired of, 
so I couldn't feed him anti*the poor 
little fellow was left to the care of 
friends. He wasn’t naturally strong. 
No care Was taken in choosing his 
food and his poor little Stomach 
became so weakened that he couldn’t 
keep anything on it. As he was 
getting no nourishment from his 
food, he was gradually wasting away. 
Finally, in desperation, we sent for a 
child specialist and he said that my 
boy was starving to death. He gave 
him some medicine and advised a 
certain diet The child did improve 
but somehow couldn't eeem to get 
strong. Tljis went on for four or five 
years and the boy still continued 
weak and puny looking. He could 
not play like other children without 
having to lie down and rest. My 
sister who lives on a farm near the 
sea, said that she could fix him up if 
I would send him to her. While I 
hated being separated from him, I 
was ready to make any sacrifice to 
get him strong. He was away from 
me for three months and it was with 
feelings of great excitement that X

a not guarded against
ï New Celery, < 

Ripe Tomatoes 
Fresh Cucumber, 

Vegetable Marrow 
Green Corn. 

White Pickling Onjj 
Spanish Onions,
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Petroleum Jellyheavier, his face took on a colour and 
he would run round for hours at a 
time.' The change in my boy is the 
most wonderful event in_my life. I 
am a regular 'fan' for 'Carnol and 
never lose a chance to boost it Aa I 
write I am looking out of the window 
and when I see that rosy, active, 
healthy child tanning round, 1 cannot 
believe that he was once a pnay, 
delicate boy.”

Carnol is sold by your druggist, 
and if you can conscientiously say, 
after you have tried it, that it hasn’t 
done you any good, return the empty 
bottle to him and he will refund your 
money. 6-622

it a dependable remedy which gives quick relief to 
the burned skin, stops the pain, and keep» out *he 
air, allowing the bum 
to heal properly,
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It is also valuable in the treatment of wounds, sprains, 
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It should be always on hand—in every home and on every 
vessel—for emergencies.
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Sold at all drag and ganeral •toroM.
Chesebrough Manufacturing Campant, Hewlett City. ÉTHffilljlimpS

W. G. M. Shepherd. Distributor, . Ill filMl A iiNflS
137 McGill St, Montreal, Canada. Q IIIIbBES

—for headacheaTm^
Causloum Jailv

—« beneficial counter Irritant, 
Buoaivatal »-»«.-for coid?caVa>rKetc.

—forSruftionsisoree, etc.
ST. JOHN’S GAS LIGHT 

COMPANY. New York 
Corned Beef,

Our ful

—fordreMli that consept!9,tf
Health for

Alméria Grapes, 
California Oranges,

LADY IRIS' 
MISTAKE:

sed their lips. It was a day to be re
membered while life lasted.

It seemed quite natural, when they 
reached the Priory, and the horses 
were tethered, that the two should 
keep together. The duty of escorting 
her over the ruins was left—as it 
seemed, by general consent—to the 
captain ; and he was not slow to avail 
himself of the opportunity.

It was a golden day, a day of enjoy
ment to all; hut to Lady Iris and Cap
tain Osburn it was like the beginning 
of a new life. Nothing would ever ha 
the same to them again, for they had 
both reached the shore of the pathless 
sea of love.

The earl invited him to remain to 
dinner, but the captain declined, on 
the plea that he had no evening dress 
with him; he longed to remain, but 
he would not put himself at a disad
vantage with others. He went back 
to Hyne Court; but he left hfs heart 
behind him with the lovely girl who 
was well-disposed to accept his wor
ship.

"How will It end?” Allan wondered. 
"What shhll I do? Sim Is grateful to 
me, calls me her friend, and; has prom
ised me a friendship that shall last 
all through my lif»—and yet I am not 
satisfied!"

Would she ever love him, or was it, 
he asked himself, simply midsummer 
madness to think that she would ever 
condescend to be his wife?

"She knows all,” he said to himself 
—“there has been no disguise on my 
part; and. If he loves me, it will in
deed be for myself."
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Light Re-Established. 
Notice is hereby give£ 

that the White Acetylene 
Light shown at Jacques Car- 
tier Island, Quirpon, has 
been re-established, and
shows :— ,

20 Flashes per Minute as 
heretofore.

W. F. COAKER, vs
Minister of Marine & Fisheries. 
Dept, of Marine and Fisheries,
J Si ‘John’s/Newfoundland, 

September 12th, 1922. 
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or the Making the Magazine, Fresh PartridiHero of ‘Surata’ Received Every(Editorial From “Our World.”)
Perhaps “Making Mistakes” would 

be a better title for this month’s edi
torial chat.

When, after years of patient effort, 
William Morris had made the Kelm- 
scott Press famous around the world 
for fine printing, he and his associates 
planned to produce an edition of the 
Bible which would he a supreme 
achievement of the printers’ craft— 
the Perfect Book. Every detail—pa
per, type, binding—was given especial 
care. 'Ink

When the text had been set up and 
the regular proof-readers of the Press 
had done their work, the proofs were 
hung up in the workshop and a prize 
of one shilling was offered for every 
typographical error discovered. 
Everyone from the apprentice to Mor
ris himself went through the proof 
and many a good many shillings were 
won. These errors were corrected 
and again the proofs were displayed 
with a prize of one pound for the 
discovery of a mistake. The process 
was repeated a third time with, a 
prize of five pounds. Two or three 
teams read the entire Bible "back
ward, letter by letter—this 'method, 
breaking up all associations with the 
sense, comparing each letter and 
space and punctuation mark with or
iginal copy, is supposed to insure 
perfection.

Finally, when neither professional 
nor amateur proof-readers could find 
any errors, in spite Of the inducement 
of a five pound note, they went to 
press and found—when it was too 
late—a mistake on the title page!

Of course a monthly publication 
cannot devote such luxurious and 
leisurely care to proof-reading as the 
Kelmscott Press did on this Bible. 
But in spite of the in evitable hurry 
we have a system which ought to 
eliminate mistakes. First of all, the 
typewritten "copy,” which goes to the 
printer, is carefully read In the edi
torial office. At the printer’s, at least 
three professional proof-readers go 
over each page. And the page-proof, 
which comes back with the (proof
readers’ corrections, is read by at 
least two—generally by three—of the 
editors. This seems like a sufficiently 
small meshed sieve to catch the mis
takes. It ought to work—but it 
doesn't—not 100 per cent.

For instance, everybody in the edi
torial office, the jnen who set the type 
and the proof-readerr^know- that the 
former French Minister for the Devas
tated Districts—Loucheur—spells his 
name with two "n’’’s. But when the 
ipagazine comes from the press, we 
find his name twice on one page with- I 
out the first "u."

How are such tricks Of eye and at
tention to be explained? Two people 
In the office at once “cAught” the mle- ! 
take as they opened ’ the finished 
magazine. They were not looking for 
errors. It jumped right out' of the, 
page at them. Yet all of those who had 
read the proof—looking for mistakes 
—missed It.

We consulted an eminent psycholo
gist on the matter and his explana
tion, while extremely flattering, was 
entirely useless. "The trouble comes,” 
he said,, “from the fact that your ar
ticles are too interesting. The proof
reader’s attention wanders from the 
little Inkmarka to the sense.”

Ladies’ Fall 
& Winter Hats

Iffig Spice, | 
Chow Chow Spice,

) Bay Leaves. J 
j'i. Dried Chilies.1 

Long..Red Chilies, 
Stick Cinnamon, ' 

j Stick Ginger. || 
;:p Malt Vinegar. |

CHAPTER XX.
"I think you are very polite,” she 

replied, with a bright smile—"and I 
like earnest people; I understand 
them best, for I am earnest myself. 
Our twenty minutes or half hour has 
elapsed, Captain Osburn, the bell for 
luncheon will ring directly. I must 
go.”

"I cannot let you go”—he spoke with 
an air of proprietorship that sat well 
on^him—“I cannot part with you!”

"You must; there would be a small 
revolution if I were not present at 
luncheon time.”

“I feel dazed and bewildered by your 
kindness to me,” be said. - '

"Then you must regain your com
posure as soon as you can, and give 
your mind to the study of pigeon-pie 
and still hock! We must go now.”

"I will go if you wish it; but I de
clare to you solemnly that my brain Is 
in a whirl. I do not know what I am 
saying or doing, or what has happened 
to me, Lady Iris,” he continued grave
ly, “I think I had better return to 
Hyne Court."

She laid her hand with a light touch 
on his arm, saying—

“You had better take me back to the 
Hall and sit down with us to lunch
eon!”

“I will do just what you wish,” he 
replied. “I am as wax in your hands."

"If the wax be well molded, what 
does it matter in whose hands it Is 
held?” And then she hastened away, 
lest he should say more.

He followed her to the dining-room, 
but he had spoken the truth when he 
said that hjs did not know what he was 
doing. Fortunately for him, he did not 
sit near her, or he would have been 
still more agitated. As it was, he 
answered so entirely at random that 
the earl more than once bent his head 
over his plate to hide his amusement

Then came the visit to the Priory. 
Lady Iris went in the carriage with 
two of her lady visitors, and Captain 
Osburn rode by her side. This was 
perhaps the happiest part of their 
love-dream, when each was attracted 
to the other by an irresistable power, 
and yet the word “love” had not pas-
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329 Water St.
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CHAPTER XXI.

A few more days passed, and it be
gan to be a regular thing for Captain 
Osburn to ride over to Chandos. Some
times it was on one pretext that he 
called, sometimes on another ; but, 
whatever might be the reason given, 
he always saw Lady Iris.

The earl had taken a great fancy to 
him. He liked him more than any man 
he had ever met, and In his heart quite 
approved of his daughter’s acquaint
ance with him.

Allan Osburn had given himself up 
to his love-dream. It was too late for 
prudence, too late for caution. He 
loved Lady Iris with all the strength 
of his manhood, and he enjoyed to the 
full the bewitching charm of her pres
ence. He asked himself whether It 
was possible that she, an earl’s daugh
ter, and a wealthy heiress, would ever 
marry him? If the positions were re
versed—If he were an earl and she a 
poor girl—It would make no difference 
to him; he would marry her just the 
same. But would she, who was said 
to be so proud, overlook the difference 
of position between them? Yes, it she 
loved him and were a true woman, he 
thought. It was true that he had no 
noble blood in his veins', could boast 
no title or long ltitw StAncestors ; but 
he tried to make his life noble, and he 
felt that he should succeed. However 
It was, he knew that with all his 
heart and soul he loved beautiful Lady 
Iris Fayne.

It was no secret at Hyne Court—it 
could not be when he left his friends 
every day to gb to Chandos. John 
Bardon laughed at the variety of his 
excuses.

*’I cannot help noticing," he said, 
with great amusement, “that you have 
a fresh reason every day for going 
there. One day it is fof Ashing, an
other day for a picnic, a third day to 
see the earl, the next to have a cigar 
with some one staying there. You 
are very ingenious.”

Get Yours Early Pork. Fat Back, Thick . .11 
Pork. Family Style, Smil

SO YEARS EXPERIENCE IN FIT.
TING ARTIFICIAL TEETH.

SATISFACTORY PLATES.
Anyone unfortunate enough to be 

obliged to use artificial teeth should 
have the very best set It Is possible 
to secure. Many have found cause 
for complaint In their inability to 
keep plates In place. This Is due to 
a poor fit. The Dentist may not he 
to blame, as one’s mouth is constant
ly changing, only slightly perhaps, 
but enough to outgrow the plate. 
There is no remedy for this but have 
a new plate made.

We make a specialty of Plate Work 
and extracting. jne27,tu, th^.tt

‘Then you are a fortunate 
man,” he added. “She does not, as a 
rule, sympathize with men who have 
sprung, like you and myself, from the 
people.”

"She is the noblest woman living!” 
cried Allan. “In my opinion there is 
no one. like her. Heaven bless her, I 
say again!”

"You are sure that she showed no 
pride or contempt when she spoke to 
you of what I had said?” asked John 
Bardon.

“None,” replied Allan. “On the 
contrary, she showed the greatest 
sympathy for me.”

“Then,” said' the other solemnly, 
“you are a happy and a fortunate man. 
I will say no more; you can Infer the 
rest.”

“I shall speak to her about It soon,” 
said Allan.

John Bardon laid his hand heavily 
upon his arm.

“You know the world, and you un
derstand life far better than I do, Os
burn; but, if you will take my advice, 
you will not do that.”

HENRY BLAIR Pork Jo
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. 15c. lb.

Beef. Finest Family 
Beef. Choice Cut .. 
Beef. Boneless .. ..
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Spare Ri
Gravenstein 1 Stir lb.

Ham.Choice

Bologna Imported
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to see you! I J. ST. JO250 Barrels

Fancy Number Ones
and a few barrels 3’s, 

2’s and Domestic.
If you require Hard

er Apples, we have 
Blenheims, Ribsons and 
Kings.

SEVE ITCHING DUCKWORTH STREET 
ttMARCHANT ROW

DO YOU KNOljOver Face and Neck. Face 
Disfigured. Cuticura Heals.

“My trouble began with a rash 
which later turned to pimples. The

WHAT CHERRY BARK J 
DO FOR YOUR C0C» 

tf you want a cough ni» 
that will relieve you an« 
not upset your stomach, 
should try our pleasant-®

REXALL „ 
CHERRY BARK 
COUGH SYRUP-

We guarantee It to relieve : 
Mice 40c. and 70c. t*1
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Have you a Suit or Overcoat 
to be made. Bring it to FAR
RELL THE TAILOR, Adelaide

were so severe that I could 
not help searching. My 
free was disfigured for

Phone «10-801 * P. O. B. ms,

about a year.
'•.year

before I began using PETER 0’Ointment. They afforded relief
octl2,lm,eodtwo weeks, and at the “PUBLIC OPINION” may

be bought at the following places 
every week: Garland's, Byrne’s 
(Bootstorse), Mayo’s (The Beach), 
Myron’s, Pennywell Road; J. J. 
Healey’6,-Water St. West. Price 2c. 
♦ copy.- Subscription $1.00 a year. 
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