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Tooth The usual Sentence upon offenders 
against the law Is either "hard 

’ or *'penal aerrttode." To-day
lpbour la/aot,so-luiras .that hir

__  either "WS;
labour” or -pedal serritude^ To-dW
?$&&&%& •$< w*
while as tor penal servitude seven 
hours Is about the average working, ” >• 1 •“ —- •>-day.

•Sflrty years ago, the-work-done to 
British prisons was chiefly oakum 
pickfeg, scrubbing and cleaning, or a 
task on. that abominable invention, 
the treadmill. To-day all is changed,

rigorThe disfigurements and 
the consequent aches 
and pains of the teeth, 
with all the ill-health 
they may threaten, are 
avoided by a constant 
cleansing and purifica
tion with EÉASMIC 
TOOTH PASTE.
It has flavour, fragrance 
and bars the way of the 
insidious dental germs.

Agent:
T. B. CLIFT, Water St, 

St. John’s.
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pack XOiir heavy load?" So I beared It j 
to my shoulder and it weigh?* a half 
ton, and I felt a cycle older' when the ; 
grievous task xvos done. But It gives 
one satisfaction if at evening .lW can 
sày,. “I have pulled a lofty action In j 
the progress ,of the day/ When tiro] 
shopworn sun !■ sinking and the hues 
of den me fade, by my b*npan I sit j 
thinking of the teneheade I hgve, 
played. I am PRone to coptis V»U}dag?, 
dizzy breaks I daily pall, till my Aunt, 
Sophronia wonders why . jpy wits j 
must gather wool. And. I groan, my-1 
•elf rorillng, tor the way I've muffed 
tne hall, but enjoy some Infirmions 
smiling when Usd Spindle I recall. I,

Insignifi

LADY IRIS’ 
MISTAKE;

have-helped one fellow, erittfir, and 
that memory is great, forcing recol
lections bitter to rithieoae and move 
their freight. Si one kjndly deed wi)l 
leaven all the reecfd el the.flay, rod 
I have my private heaven while such 
rnçî ilectione stay.
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FIRE ÊN9URANCE1
QUEEN INSURANCE CO. of America
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THE GREAT AMERICAN INS. CO.
OF NEW YORK.

Capital practically unlimited. The largest number of Polie» 
holders 'In Newfoundland.

Absolutely no trouble when a loss occurs.
PHONE Ue. P. 0. BOX 781

GEO. H. HALLEŸ, Agent»
AD BAIN BUILDING, 165 WAT»* STREET,
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woman. I will keep my grief locked 
up in my heart, Lady Iris; it shall 
not be paraded for you to laugh at."

“I have no wish to laugh at it," she 
replied.

"I—I thought I was stronger," he 
said, hoarsely—his rage was fast over
powering him. “My self-control is 
vanishing; I do not wish you, Lady 
Iris, to see my humiliation and des
pair. Will you leave me here?”

“Yes." she replied slowly. "I will 
go."

“Go back to your friends, your 
lovers, and your triumphs. Laugh at 
the low-horn man whose presumption 
you have punished, whose love was, 
an insult to you. Go quickly, if yop 
would go safely. Your presence mad
dens me!”

From that moment John " Bardon 
was a changed man; his love had 
turned into hate. He had but one de
sire now, and It was for vengeance. 
He must humble her pride and make 
her suffer, even as she had made him 
suffer. He would live for that object 
alone.

Hero of ‘Surata’
CHAPTER X.

“They seem to be harsh words. I 
said them first In the heat of anger; I 
repeat them now with the utmost 
calmness. It is an Insult tor you to 
esk me to marry you."

"Because I am humbly born?" he 
interrogated.

“Yes,” she replied; “and it is like 
sacrilege in my eyes for you to offer 
to take my name.”

“The name you ‘hold in honor,' " he 
said, with a hitter haugh. “Ah, Lady 
Iris, if honop'tnakes you so proud, 
give me dishonor with true humility.
If you will speak but one kind word, 
even in farewell, I shall forget every
thing that you have said."

“I do not wish you to forget it, Mr. 
lardon,” die answered. “I wish you 
to remember what I have said.”

"I will do so—you shall have your 
wish. I will remember it every day 
of my life. I will even go further—I 
will remind you of it, Lady Iris, when 
you will least care to remember It. 
lYvill bring it back to your memory 
word for word."

He drew nearer to her.
"Your pride has triumphed, Lady 

Iris. You have rejected me with scorn.
If you had treated me kindly, I might 
have been happy again in time; now 
I shall never be happy. But I shall 
have my revenge. You will think it 
unmanly of me to speak of revenge to 
a woman; but you have not been a 
gentle, pitiful woman to me. You 
hâve treated me with harshness aqd 
contempt; and I swear that when the 
time comes I will use my power with
out mercy."

•T am not afraid of your threats," 
she said, calmly.

He stretched out his hand, and 
gathered som« of the almond-blos
soms that had touched her face.

“I will keep this,” he remarked. "It 
wifi die; but even the withered leaves 
will be to me a memento. They will 
serve to remind me of the most cruel 
and scornful words ever uttered by a I me to get away from here without

CHAPTER XII.
When John Bardon walked back to 

the Chandos mansion, he carried a 
spray of almond-blossoms in his hand. 
His sister Marie saw Mm as he enter-, 
ed the side dgor, and went to meet 
"him. After one glance at Ms fllçë, she 
knew all. She took his hand in hers.

"Where have you been, John? Lady 
Selwyn wanted to play a game at 
cribbage with you.”

She stopped abruptly, for he raised 
his hand with a passionate gesture.

"Hush, Marie—hush! Do not talk 
to me now of trifles! I am like a man 
standing in the Valley of the Shadow 
of Death !” *

“Has Lady Iris rejected you?" she 
whispered.

“Yes," he said hoarsely.
She put her arms round his neck 

and kissed him.
“My dear John, you will be ill. Let 

me go to your room with you and 
"talk to you; you will break down, L 
am sure. What Is this?" she added 
touching the almond-blossoms.

"A silent witness," he replied. "No, 
do not come with me, Marie. I am a 
desperate man—I am better alone."

“It I could but comfort, you—if I 
could but help you, John!" she cried.

He turned his haggard face to here.
"You can help me," he said. "Help

Tooth

Aspirin
UNLESS you see the name “Bayer” on tablets, you 

are not getting Aspirin at all

seeing any of them. Will you, Marie?”
"I will do anything you wish,” she

« -W
"Tell the earl to-morrow that my 

father sent tor an. on urgent business, 
and that I left early in the morning, 
before any one was ap."

“Will you go before any one risee,
John?"

"Yee; I could not meet the gaze of 
one of them. Qood-by, Marie."

She dung to him with weeping’ 
eyes.

"John, let me comfort you, let me 
help you!"

"No; I must bear my own pain. It 
may. be • long time before I see you 
again TMe place le accursed to me!"

He kissed her and left her; And the 
last she saw of her brother for a long 
time was as he went slowly up the 
great staircase with the almond-blos
som? In his hand.

The neat morning she delivered her 
message to Lord’ Caledon, who re
ceived It with due courtesy, eaylâg 
little, tor he knew well what had hap
pened.

"A beautiful woman Is something of 
a scourge after all," he said to Jitin- 
eelf. "How many good and brave 
men have suffered for love .of my 
daughter’s fair face!"

When Marie Bardon went home, she 
found that her brother had left Hyne 
Court, and that her mother was more 
bitter than ever against “Une .ladies."

• • • • • e e . e e • e *-? i

Two years had passed since the ^ 
heir of Hyne Court left Chandos with j 
hatred " and anger in his heart. Hé ( 
had sworn vengeance against Lady 
Iris; but It seemed long in coming, ' j 

These two years had added to the 
beauty of the girl’s face and figure, 
hut her pride was as great as ever.
She was the acknowledged queen of 
hearts; and, when she went to the 
opera or to balls, people flocked to 
catch a glimpse of her lovely face. It 
she was absent from any great aris
tocratic gathering there was a general 
sense of disappointment No name in 
Lfffidon was better known than that 
of Lady Iris Fayne. Fashionable mil
liners and dressmakers named various 
articles of attire after her. The 
"Fayné hat”-and the “Fayne costumé" 
were exceedingly popular. Gardener? 
gavé-tïé name ef “Fayne" to myiy 
choice, plants. The “Fayne Waite” 
was a great success. It was a giddy 
height tor any woman to reach, but 
Lady Iris bore her triumph well. The 
homage paid to her she considered 
more than half due to her name; for 
the Faynes of Chandos were, in her 
eyes, little less than royal. NotMng 
elated her; praise from royal lips, the 
hpmage of some of the noblest In the 
land, and the sovereignty of fashion, 
were regarded by her as only her due, 
she being Lady Iris Faype ef Ghandbs.

Many brilliant offers of marriage 
had been jnarie to her during the past 
two years; but she refused them all.
She had pot married because she had 
not loved; and. she hpd never forgot
ten the glimpse she had had of the 
fairyland of passion on the night when 
Lady.Selwyn sung of the ’(wind from ■ 
over the mountain.’’

Whatever that dream should be re
alised, aha wouly marry—not until 
then. ' :

Sir Fulke had returned to Clyff*
Hall, decidedly improved by his re
jection, the better tor the pain he had 
suffered, and wiser for his humilia
tion. He did not often go to Chandos, 
although he still retained a great af
fection tor Lady Iris. Of late his 
eyas had been opened to the noble 
charaeter of Marie Bardon* who had 
long loved him with the deepest blit, 
as she thought, most hopeless love. I 
He had been struck with her tact end1 
good sense; and more than once tie] 
had said to Lady Clyffarde, "That Is ' 
the kind of wife to help a man on In I 
the world,” and his mother had agreed.

j Two years had brought about anoth- ( À 611 DoCl"
| er great change. John Bardon was - /
* married. He had married the Lady 
) Avlce Deane, the only daughter and 
I heiress of Walter, Lord Deane of 
I Stonebury—a marriage which fHled 
! the. hearts ot>ia parents . with' joy.

John Bardon had met the Deanes 
abroad, and. when be wrote from 
Vienna, where the old earl had a dip
lomatic mission, to say that he was 
engaged to marry LadyArice, the 
family rejoicing was great, The news 
spread over the county like wildfire,} 
and every one agreed that It was an 
excellent match. He had a largei in
come of bis own, was the son of a mil
lionaire. and possessed one of the
finest estates in the country. I ___ __
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Proper care of the teeth 
means four visits a year to 
your dentist and daily clean
ing with the brush that 
cleans thoroughly. *

The Pro-phy-lac-tic does this 
on account of the tufted bristles 
and curved handle.

Always sold in the yellow box. 
Look for the name on the handle. 
At leading druggists. • ‘ :

Distributed in Nfld. by 
GERALD S. DOYLE,

8L John’s.

Wonder Well.
REMARKABLE CURE OF MAN’S 

INFIRMITY.

Wonderful scenes were witnessed 
on Sunday last at a “wonder well" at 
Vange, Essex. Several cyclists had 
stopped beside the well, and were 
testing the water when a car drove up 
and an agitated woman alighted and 
appealed for help to remove, her hue- 
band from the car. When the man ap
peared it was obvious to all that he 
was in great pain. He was helped to 
the well and given glasses of the wat
er. He became very excited and call
ed tor more, saying—"The pain Is go
ing; give me more!" As he drank hie 
face became transwormed and he 
straightened himself out with relief. 
“The pain Is all gone now. “You’ve 
no Idea what It feels like," he ex- 
clalme dto the lookers-on.

A press representative called at the 
man’s residence "in the evening, and 
learned that he was Mr. W. A Stew
ard, M.B.E., an engineer by profess
ion. He told the correspondent how 
he had suffered excruciating Internal 
pains for three months, without a 
moment's relief.

and In every large prison you-''find 
workshops as well-equipped and com
plete as any In the country.

Choosing His Job.
A real attempt'Is made to teach 

each convicted ’person a trade of 
some sort, so that tie or she can find 
an honest livelihood when the pun
ishment is over. . ; ' T

British prisons are divided Into 
"local” and "cOnvTct,” the former tor 
short sentences, the latter for longer 
terms of imprisonment and although 
the local prisons have their shops, 
the terms served are usually too 
short to enable a prlsôner to be 
taught a trade.

In the ease of pepal servitude, 
however, the minimum term is three 
years, with a remission of 9 months 
for good conduct. This gives the au
thorities a better opportunity, and In 
a large convict prison, such as Dart
moor or Parkhuret the "shops", as 
they are celled, are well worth a 
>isit.

Dartmoor has a farm of 2,000 acres. 
Jt has also a very big quarry,, and Its 
"shops" comprise tailoring, tinware, 
forge, carpentry, boot-making, bas
ket-making, Post Office bag-making, 
and string-making sections. There are 
also smaller shops for printing and 
bookbinding.

When a man arrives at Dartmoor he 
le examined by the doctor and ques
tioned as to his trade. Within certain 
limits, and at the discretion of the 
Governor, he Is allowed to choose his 
occupation.

We will presume that he wishes to 
work In the tip-shop. He la attached 
to the “party” that wbrks In this shop, 
and after morning chapel he Is march- 
êd" into "thé building assigned for the 
purpose. V-

One or two warder#<wre cm. sentry 
duty In the shop, but ttesé ere mere
ly guards. The officer who takes 
charge of the actual work Is a warder- 
1nsttuctor, who receives special pay 
Ydr his duties. , ■ - •

■- Help Towards Betterment.
At Dartmoor they make tinware for 

all the prisons, and the shop Is a busy 
one.

In another shop Immense quantities 
of string are turned out for Post Office 
use.

There Is a wheelwright’s shop, 
where all the carts used in the 
prison are made and mended, while 
in the forgé near by cônvlct smiths are 
working at glowing forges and making 
wheel tyres, horse-shoes, as well ' as 
other metal articles.

There are two carpenters’ shops— 
one tor "old lags" and the other tor 
JA.’s, or younger prisoners, who are 
treated on the Borstal system. Some 
of the latter become amaslngly expert.

The tailor’s shop Is a big one and 
curiously quiet Yet there Is a con
stant low hum caused by the men talk
ing in the curious convict laapueg®. 
without so much a? moving their lips. 
Convict tailors are usually men unfit 
tor outdoor work, hut some are ex
traordinary clever with their needles. 
Wardens’ uniforms are mads here, as 
well as convict clothes.

Not only are prisoners taught In the 
"etiope," but those who are 'ambitious 
to learn are allowed to take corres
pondence courses lu their tree time. 
They may learn * drawing, trigono
metry, shorthand, and languages, and 
It a man Is ajnbttioue every help is 
given him py the prison authorities.

Stone-Age Village 
Foimd on Me Royale.

William P. Ferguson, doted aph- 
aeeloglst, at the head of the Ferguson 
Archaeological Expedition, working 
on Isle Royale In Lake Superior, has 
made one of the greatest finds In the 
history of Northwestern research. He 
has discovered the remains.of a large 
stone-age village covering many 
acres on both sides . of the Sibley 
River,, near Graham Falls. It Is be
lieved by Mr. Ferguson that excava
tions will.threw light on unknown 
parts of American history. Builders 
of the village beyond a doubt were 
the ancient copper miners whose 
work Is found op Isle Royale. The 
antiquity of the, find le further cor
roborated by trees, many hundreds 
of years old, growing la ths rnlns et. 
the village.
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J.J. STRANG,
LADIES’ AND GENT’S 

TAILOR.
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4099. Unbleached muslin with cross 
stitching in red or blue would be nice 
for Oils serviceable model. One may 
use gingham, percale, crepe, or drill. 
Sateen or chlnts le also desirable.

■fhe pattern Is cut In 4 Sizes: Small, 
34-88; Medium, 88-40 inches bust 
measure. A Medium size requires W 
yards of 82 Inch material. J 

Pattern mailed to any address on 
receipt of 10c. In silver or stamps.

A SMART AND PBETTT FROCK.

Slee

Some of the loveliest new bags are 
those of otiffpn velvet, studded with N*®e
““ 10 met0h tbelr Address In full:-

An attracttv» , knioker dress to
brown and tan had the knickers of «........... ...
brown checked velvet and the dress

ALL GUNS AND RIFLES 
AND AMMUNITION- 
ITS A SURE SHOT 
IN OUR STORE

Do not bOirrOW a gun to go hunting. Own 
one of your own. Then you can go for a hunt 
when you feel like it.

See and price our Firearms and you will buy 
from us. . ” .

Our ammunition is loaded better than you 
can do it yoursa|f.

Come in to our Store before you go out hunt
ing or camping and lèt us furnish you what you 
need. —

OUR HARDWARE WEARS 
Special English Cartridges—Heavy Loaded.

BOWRING BROTHERS, Ud.
HARDWARE DEPT.
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