The Most Famous Meh‘

WATCHES

THOS A. EDISON, the great mventor,
Luther Burbarxk famous naturalist; .
Charlie Chaplin, who has made the world -
laugh; Stefansson, Arctic explorer; and hosts
of other well-known men, are among the 65
million users of Ingersoll watches.

Ingersolls are dependable, good looking, and
yet they are low priced.
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Distributors.
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THE STORY IN THE LONE lNN

CHAPTER XVIL

That lady gave him_ a glance of
cupreme contempt, and obeyed.

"E‘or nearly two hours, the party re-
niained shut up-in the room, and then
Mpi'De Vere came out and addressed
Ceizzle.

“Where is Captain Tempest?” he
colly asked.

“Gione to Green Creek for a coffin.”

“He may spare himself the trouble.
My carriage will be here,, presently,
with one. I intend to bury her my-
celt.”

“Just as you like. It makes no dif-
lerence to-me.”

“You can tell Captain Tempest that
the shall be buried in the family
vault, as if she were really my
daughter, and it will prevent the talk
and. scandal that must necessarily
ensuye if she were taken to Green
Creek Cemetery, It 1s a better ar=
rangement for all parties.”

“You can do what you like with
her.. A dead body is of no great im-
portance to any one.”

Mr. De Vere turned away with a
Jook of disgust; but he paused sud-
denly, as the carriage
wheels met his ear,

The next moment, the boisterous
voice of Frank was heard, shouting
for admittance; and he and William,
the coachman, presently apeared,
beaﬂn‘ between thent: that most dis-
mal of all objects—a coffin.

Disbrowe's marble face grew a
shade whiter as it fell on the ghast-
ly object. The lid was taken off, and
the doctor and Mr. De Vere reverent-
ly raised the slight, girlish gorm and
placed it in its last resting place.
And then all gathered around to tdke

PAINS IN BAGK

sound of
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a last look at the fair face they were

never to see agafn.

How. sweet, how placid, she looked,
like an infant asleep, with her little
white hands-serenely folded over her
still heart, q.ﬁfairn‘;, half-smile linger-
ing around the death-cold lips.

The loud sobs 6f Frank apd the pas-
sionate weeping of -Augusta resound-
ed through the ,room, _Mr. De Vere,
too, shaded hls fa.ce to. hide his fast-
falling tears;” and the doctor was
using his. handkerchief incessantly.
Disbrowe alone shed no tear, heaved

“¥ n6 ‘sigh, But Stdod ke a dark ghost,

voiceless and tearless.

And now they were bending down
for one last kiss; and Disbrowe, too,
stooped and touched-the dead lips he
never had touched when living. And
then the coffin-lid. shut out the sweet,
dead face and small, graceful form;
and it was screwed down; and the
screws seemed driving into/their own
hearts. And then ‘the sable pall was
thrown over it, and Mr,:De Vere and
the doctor ﬂhﬁa it lnd‘carrled it out
to the a.rnaxe 5y ",

They all followed,-Grizzle stood
by the window, watchlng them with-
out a word. Augusta entered first,
then Mr. De Vere and the ‘doctor,
while Frank and Disbrowe mounted
their horses and rode behind.

On they droﬂ !astor than ever a
funeral ever went before; and In less
than four hours the stately home of
the De Veres was in sight. That home
she had g0 often gladdemed by her
bright presence she was now borne
to—dead.

The vaults were entered - by the
north wing-that mysterlons north
wing, “The way went down a long
flight of -hroad stones stairs, and the |'

alf smelt of death and the grave,|
]

damp and earthy.

No one had ever mwl‘ there yet, |

and the lonely caffin stood there by it-

self, The doctor read the burial ser- i
“Dust thou.art, and unto dust i

vice,
thou shalt retirn.” What a cold chill

the mournfull words, sublime in their |

truth, ‘struck. to. every heart!

It ‘was over at last, and  they all|

turned away. As the great iron key

tumedlnunmtylocko!thodoor P

of tho _vault, the vhole dreadful |

reality ‘broke qpon Disbrowe for the

first time. He had been like ome in
udrum.haherzo-hocouldmotusl

ll!it. Wmum eﬂim “walls
that magsive door, wubetwmtlun

&m:ﬂ _ uf*lﬂlr's ‘
uuu appeal there was noro-

hnu. Q!‘ caught that of his luelo’l
‘in a8 friendly clasp.

Good-by. ‘my dear uncle. Lot the
prmncb ‘of the dead comsecrate our
new fr!endyhlp Augusta, my cousin,
tarewell. ~Frank—doctor—good-by.”

He waved his hand, and sprang on
Saladin.

“Then you will go? Oh, Alfred, if
you would but stay with us a few
days longer.”

“I cannot,

He, !Qs g0

Farewell”
3 . Down, the mnl-
avenue he Toi e' and disappeared’
among ‘the trees, As ho:fomlnd the
gate, he pa;usod to iook btck—his
last look, he thought it. How little
did he think with what different feel-
ings he would gaze' on it in* days to
come!

Who can tell what to-morrow may
bring forth?

was left behind,’ mﬂ‘m 4t was left
Jacquetta in her lonely grave.

CHAPTER XVIIIL

One week later, and the bark Sea
Gull left New York -harbor, bound
for “England’s Isle.” ' The passeng-
ers steod watching the fast receding
shores of “Uncle Sam,” and standing
off among them was the tall gallant
form of Captain Alfred Disbrowe, gat |
ing thoughtfully sadly, on the land he
was leaving,

Down the river, on to the wide
ocean, swept the stately ship, and
slowly and gradually the shores be-
gan to recede.

“Adieu to the new land!” he said,
waving his hand; “farewell to bright
America.”

“A long farewell,” sighed a famil-
iar voice behind him, and turning
suddenly round, he stood face to face
with Jacinto!

There was a pause, during which
Dishrowe’s eyes were fixed steadily
on his face, The boy’s dark eyes fell
and the blood mounted to his brow.
' “You here!” said Disbrowe, slowly;
“this is a most unexpected pleasure.”

“I did not know you wWeré on
bourd,” said Jadntp, timidly, *“I—I
thoaght you were going tc ‘remain in'
New York.”

“And I expected you would have
returned with your friend, Captain
Tempest,” said Disbrowe, coldly.

*“He is no friend of mine,” said the
boy, quickly, “I never knew him un-
til I met him accidentally in Liver-
pool, and finding he was to sail the
next day, took passage in his ship.
That is all.”

“Have you not seen him since you
left Fovnfelle?" gsaid ‘Disbrowe, sus-
plcinusly. of b

“No," said the boy, mnq,tl!j.“not
once, n’ A6

“Yon htve hea.rd what has happen-
ed since?’

Jacinto um his }arge bitck eyes,
tears. : e

sorry.”

“I have no doubt-of it.*

His tone of proud, bitter endurance
went to the heart of Jacinto, and the
tears fell fast from his eyes.

“Oh, Captain Disbrowe, I am sorry
for you. Indeed—indeed T am sorry
for ‘you.” ;

3
«(To be continued:)

He rode on,v[Fontelle xusappaared, RE

and Disbrowe saw they were full oft

“Yes, and indeed I-was very—very |
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i Yadeo of
eutral” English

Comment 'has been aroused by 1&!1'
A. Parry Gunn's statement to Glg:
g6w Rotarigns recently that.a loghl
accent is a‘barrier against the
jobs. Mr. Gunn said: “Only ‘neutrgl
Engl'sh will enable anyone to kdpp
the best jobs in the British' Empige;
and it openf up to him the whalg
world wherd English is spoken.” &l
The following . statements wene
made by ledding educationists:— 5y
Mr. R. E, T. Ridout (principal
the education department of tH&
London Chamber of Commerce‘u
Were people with dialects continudls
1y trying to talk the “neutral” spoech
of ‘England the effect would be a"(f-
fical. They would be talking a st'.lt—
ed tongue without history or tradt.
tion, and the whole effect would be
pedantic. Are there no successfyl
Scotsmen, Welshmen, and Irishmen?
in England? Y
Kitcken and Drawing-Room. -
Mr. Walter Ripman (chief inspeg-)
tor to the University of London and
a writer on  phoneties): More anda
more people in Great Britain are be-.
coming bilingual—proof , that the‘
hold of dialécts is weakening.
speech used by servants to their
tresses is different from that ia
kitchen. Children talk a more sta
dard type of English at school. Wh’
men have a better appreciation of fhis
social value/of good speech, gaineds
in prehistorlc times while the - mens

,among themselves.
to the Londan County Council): &,

don recently told me that he couﬁ
not understand the talk of ‘the Lou-'
don children in the streets, but at a;z
elementary school he heard boy&:
singing and found it easy to distins
gu'sh the words. 5

IVORY SOAP

1S the most

WhentbeRva't“’ff—f e .
Was Pnpul

No other luln;l is: mly oi! for:
human’ friends as the rat, and yet:
there are apparently places in which
he is, or" has ‘beeu tb‘!m‘d!e& ‘and even
valued. Rats, uys‘Mr “John L. Con-
sidine in Aﬂvcnmﬂ. Srgre &'ﬂr mol-
ested in the ‘mines of Virz!nu City,
Fand Gold' Hills, Nevadi. The lower
levels of those deegé were aﬂve wllh
the long-tailed rodehts

thein tame and: ‘aven Saucy. . ‘They far- |
ed sumptuously. on the fragrients
left from the..

that respest the creatures were “of
service; they. M‘u, -scavengers in’
removing. the scraps of ‘meat and of |

““This B&yﬂdl-uldini
this Roeordvﬂln
" Write The

3 .~%»-—....~. el £ 8

| caused bad odors.

other food that otharwia‘ 2 Wld ,luwg‘

Because of the great hue-—tho e

hunted and they spent hours tulkir.g ‘
Dr. J. E. Borland (musieal adﬂeer :

United States schoolmaster in Lon-%

Their immunity tr.om l;u'm mm y

mnu’a -lunches,—for |
the .miner; uldmﬂl.-ﬂd aven m.;

CELLLEECLE

New Beauty
You can make any or every foom in your PLASTERGON isd:
house a beautiful room-—=a comfortable,
cheerful, inviting room=—a room to enjoy
and be proud of.
You can do this easily, and at small expense.
PLASTERGON Wood Fibre Wall Board
will give you new walls and new ceilings—
end ‘that means new rooms and a home
you’ll hardly recognize as the same placel s
PLASTERGON is the new, modern material for Walls, Gellmgl and
Rzpnu Alterations and New Work, for the Home and Office
band. It will make your home a better place to live in, and mnyou
Come in and ask us.

HORWOOD LUMBER CO., LIMITED,
Sole Agents for Newfoundland.

“‘Everything to build anything’’

for Every Room in Your House i

. Always

GONCEPTION BAY sz '
S. Y. “PAWNEE”
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Bell Island
Dally’

Leave 9 am. and 2 p.m.
Arrive 945~ am. and
6 p.m.

Harbor Grace.
Tue. ThuE_Sat.

Leave 7.20 am,
Arrive 6.30 p.m. -

Carbonear
Mon. Wed. Fri.

Leave 7.20 a.m.
Arrive 6.30 p.m.

Above Schedule Daily except Sunday.

BELL ISLAND S8.8. CO., LTD.
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New S

—Axes, Plckaxes,
Shingling Hatche;s,
,Gross cut Sﬁws,

‘Axe Handles, Lanterns ~

AKItchen Pumps,
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“THE SHOP ON THE CORNER» |

¢ ¥ GAINSBOROUGH
HAIR NETS.

nlgie, Black, .

. ey and’' White,

The Net of the hfe-hke
lustre.

St. JOHN’

.Grocery Stores

Heinz’s Peanut Butter
in glass.

Corn on Cob,"3lb. tins . .40c.
Strawberries, tins .. . .45

Pet and Carnation Milk,
1, PR A o o - |7 )

Best Granulated Sugar,
.. omodosidl . . .8l

Heinz’s Sweet Pickles.
Cleaned Currants, lb.
Irish Table Butter.

Heinz’s Tomato Ketchup.

Beet Parsnips, Carrots and
Potatoes.

Choice Corned Beef, 1b. .13c.
Ribbed Family Mess Pork.

-

J. J. ST. JOHN.

Duckworth St. & LeMarchant
Road.

~\
( New School Maps.

New Map of Europe . .$2.95

New Map of North
America .. .. .. ..$2.95

New Map of _South
America .. .. .. ..$2.95

New Map of World . .$2.95

Eastern and Western
Hemispheres. .. ..$2.95

Map of Nfid. .. .. ..$2.35
Map of Africa .. .....$3.00
Map of Canada .. ..$3.00
Map of Asia .. .. ..$3.00

GARRETT BYRNE,

Bookseller & Stationer.
W : ﬂ

V\VE SUBMIT OUR FABRICS FOB
YOUR APPROVAL.

Good tailoring begins with the selec-
tion of exclusive, serviceable and dig-
nified woolens and worsteds, different

| from the common run found in ready-

made clothing stores. The cutting,
fitting and workmanship follow as &
matter of course—here.

J. J. STRANG,

LADIES" & GENTS’ TAILOR,
_Corner Water & Prescott Sts.
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