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ICATtGîRLSlN 
Business or School
whe have thin or in
sufficient Mood or are 
physically frail will findscorn
i EMULSION
a rich blood-food .and strengthen
ing Ionic. It is so helpful far 
delicate girls it should be a 
part of their regular diet
Intt A Bewne. Toronto, Oat I7-S3

IN THE TOILS;
But Happiness

Comes at Last.
CHAPTER XXIV. ■*

THE GRAND BALL.
Then she was an actress, famous, 

hut still In a sense obscure; now she 
was'the wife of the future Earl of 
Livermore.

It was a strange freak of fortune, 
and seemed unreal and unsubstantial.

Louise, the maid, wondered might
ily at the singular composure which 
her mistress displayed. As she was 
about to go down, there came a knock 
at the door. It was Charlie.

He entered, his stalwart figure in 
evening dress, and looked silently at 
the vision of beauty before him.

“Do I look nice, Charlie?” she ask
ed modestly.

“Very sweet, darling," he said, his 
arma stealing round her.

She clung to him, her dark eyes up
turned to his with something like an 
imploring look.

“What a picture you are!” he said; 
“hut you seem a little tired, dear! 
This excitement has been too much 
for you."

“No,” she said; "I am not tired."
“Then you ought to be,” said Char

lie, laughing;* ‘it has been a trying 
time for yon, darling! We have had 
a perfect crowd. I can’t think where 
the people come from. But this is the 
last night, and, by Jove! I am not sor
ry. What I came in for was to ask 
you whether I am to lead off the ball. 

t There is a young bride here, and they 
tell me that I ought to dance the first 
waltz with her. Is that right?"

“Quite right," said Olive. “But"— 
she laid her head upon his broad 
chest-V’you will dance one with me, 
Charlie?"

“Of course, I will," he replied em
phatically; “that Is, it I get the 
chance. They don’t let me have much 
of you. It seems as if you belong to 
every one hut me," he added, rather 
ruefully.

They went to the drawing-room to- 
gether^ and many remembered after
ward what a splendid picture they 
presented as they walked down the 
long room side by side, laughing and 
chatting together like two lovers.

The.ballroom was, as Olive had ex
pected, a surprise. Many of the pre-
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sent guests had nevc^-seen it in the 
old days and were quite unaware of 
Its existence; certainly had no idea 
that it was so spacious and magnifi
cent Redecorated throughout the 
room looked like one of the salons at 
Versailles, with Its massive pillars 
and sheets of looking-glass, refiectinc 
the painted ceilings and gilded car
vings; and the brilliant ever-moving* 
throng of dancers.

A band, the best that money could 
procure, and conducted by a famous 
chef d’orchestre, was stationed In the 
wide gallery; and the music rose and 
floated through the Immense roocn, 
bursting into a triumphant jubilant 
strain as Lord Heatherdene led his 
partner, a young, newly married 
countess, to her place In the first 
dance.

There were man^ beautiful women 
In the brilliant throng that memory- 
able night but none more wltchingly 
beautiful than Adrienne, Viscountess 
Heatherdene; than Olive—the neg
lected, obscure young girl—who had 
Buffered so much, and now seemed se
cure upon a pinnacle of fame and 
happiness.

Around her moved a perfect little 
court, the Honorable Harry Fitzger
ald acting as a kind of lord chamber
lain; he was always by her side with 
his respectful, doglike fidelity, and 
still thought Charlie the man most to 
be envied in the whole world.

Presently Charlie came to claim his 
dance, and Olive left her group of 
courtiers for her husband’s arm. 
Once more it was remarked how hap
py she looked, and now she smiled up 
at his handsome face as his arm en
circled her.

“If there ever was a love match, 
Heatherdene’s was one," said an old 
duchess. "I don’t wonder at his In
fatuation; she certainly/is the most 
beautiful woman In the room.”

“Take care none of the others hear, 
your grace!" said a voice behind her; 
and the old earl, his haughty face un
bent In a smile of gratification, seat
ed himself beside her.

“You are as mad about her as Char
les himself, they tell me," said the 
duchess. "Well, you couldn't have 
found a better wearer for the Liver
more diamonds.” And the earl was 
not inclined to disagree with her.

It was one of Strauss’ glorious 
waltzes and all Olive’s Intangible 
fears seemed borne away on the 
wings of the music as she glided and 
floated through the dance, encircled 
by the strong arm of the man she 
loved. It seemed that she could wish 
it to go on forever; but Charlie, 
whose waltzing power was limited, 
stopped suddenly, laughing and rather 
out of breath.

“That was a splendid turn, darling!
No one has my step so light as yours. 
We’ll have another directly; that Is, 
if you are not too tired, and the reet 
of the people will allow me the priv
ilege of dancing twice with my wife. 
Mustn’t I? Very well. Come out 
here for a moment and get a breath 
of air."

Easy to Modem This 
Pina Cough Rmmedy

-t?«*
^ lied*?* * < 1

Tati know that pine ia used in nearly 
all prescriptions and remedies for 
coughs. The reason is that pine contains 
several peculiar elements /that have a 
remarkable effect in soothingwnd heat- 
ing1 the membranes of the throat and 
■chest. Pine is famous for this purpose.

Pine cough syrups are combinations 
of pine and syrup. The “syrup" port is 
usually plein granulated sugar syrup, 
Nothing better, but why buy it? You can 
easily make it yourself in five minutes.

To make the best pine cough remedy 
that money can buy, put 2ft ounces of 
Pinex ( 50 cents worth 1 in a 16-oz. bot
tle, and fill up with home-made soger 
«wrap. This gives you 16 ounces—2?ore 
than you can buy ready-made for $2.60. 
It is pure, good! and very pleasant— 
children take it eagerly.

You can feel this take hold of a cough 
or cold .in a way that means business. 
The cough may tie dry, hoarse and tight, 
or maybe persistently loose from-the 
formation of phlegm. The cause is the 
same—inflamed membranes—and this 
Pinex and syrup combination will stop 
it—usually in 2* hours or less. Splen
did, too, tor bronchial asthma, hoarse
ness, or any ordinary: throat ailment,

Pinex ia a highly concentrated com
pound of Norway pine extract, famous 
the world ove- for its prompt results.

Beware of substitutes. Ask yotfï- drug
gist for “2ft ounces of Pinex” with 
directions and don’t accept anything else. 
Guaranteed to give absolute satisfaction 
or money promptly refunded. The Pinex 
Vo., Toronto, Ont.

dene. He took and read it, then ut>- 
tered an exclamation of pleased sur
prise.

‘By Jove!” he exclaimed, **'of all 
the extraordinary men, he Is the most! 
Look here, Adrienne. An old friend 
of mine has just returned from 
abroad, and hearing that I was down 
here, has come on. He has Just sent 
me a line, and is waiting in the lib
rary. Why doesn’t he come in? I 
will go and bring him to you at once. 
Well, of all the surprises this Is the 
best It Is just like him, though!" 
and quite excited by the sudden re
turn of his old friend, Charlie hur
riedly followed the servant to the 
library.

Olive went back Into the ballroom, 
and was Instantly claimed by a part
ner who had been waiting for her for 
the last five minutes. She had almost 
forgotten the arrival of her husband’s 
friend, when a rather marked hum 
and stir at the farther end of the room 
caused her to look round; then she 
saw the hack of a tall figure, with 
her husband by Its side, making his 
way through a host of people, all ap
parently eager to_welcome him.

He led her as he spoke to a balcony 
and they stood, with her arm upon 
his, quiet and resting for a while.

Presently a servant, who had evi
dently been looking for them, came In 
and handed p note to Lord Heather-

MA1L

holiday

CHAPTER XXV.
TAKEN BY SURPRISE. "

IT was only a momentary glance, 
for the next Instant she was dancing 
again; but a sudden, indefinite dread 
seemed to tall upon her. The dance 
over, her partner, Harry Fitzgerald, 
asked her If she would like a rest; 
but Olive, looking down the room, 
said that she wanted to speak to her 
father-in-law. With her hand on 
Fitzgerald’s arm, they walked down 
the room to the point where the earl’s 
white head could plainly be distin
guished.

As they drew near, she could see 
that the new arrival was standing, 
talking to him, with Charlie standing 
beside them; the three were the cen
tre of a little, listening group of per
sons who had greeted the newly ar
rived guest

Seeing Olive, Charlie suddenly 
touched the tall figure on the arm to 
attract his attention.

“Here is my wife," he said, in a 
tone of conscious pride.

With ,the old, peculiar motion, the 
man turned ; and Olive, who had come 
quite close to him, found herself flace 
to face with Hastley Derrick!

In an Instant, as If dispelled by the 
wave of a magician’s want—the pre
sent brilliant scene disappeared from 
her vision; and in it» place rose the 
dimly lit drawing-room of the St 
John’s Wood villa; the stupefied fig
ure of Rawdon lying prone across the 
table, with the spilled cards and oven- 
turned glasses. In all its vivid dis
tinctness, the never-to-be-forgotten 
scene rose before her, blotting out for 
the moment every hoar of the life she 
had lived since then. Once mdre she 
stood and confronted the tall, white
faced man, and implored him to go.

Hastley Derrick here, by her hus
band’s side! For a moment her eyes 
closed, and her face paled and seem
ed to strain in every muscle as she 
struggled for composure; then she 
looked him full in the eyes, with a 
challenge in her own.

Hastley Derrick recognized her In 
& moment, and he, too, had to strug
gle hard with the gudden surprise and 
astonishment that threatened to over
whelm him.

Hie face paled like hers, beneath 
the bronze which an Indian sun had 
produced, and his lips trembled-; then

Charlie, In ht) free-and-eary way, 
introduced them.

“Adrienne, this le an old friend of 
mine—Mr. Derrick. Just returned 
from India—quite unexpectedly. Very 
kind of him to come on to us, gs I tell 
him.”

Hastley Derrick bowed low to 
Olive, who almost mechanically re
turned It; then suddenly she held out 
her hand and looked him straight in 
the face.

“Yes, very kind,” she said quietly. 
“We are very glad, indeed, to see you, 
Mr. Derrick."

Then she turned and spoke to the 
earl about some matter connected 
with her duties of the evening, in a 
voice that was, as usual, sweet and 
gracefully easy; but even while she 
spoke, her ears were straining to 
catch Hastley Derrick’s words.

“I am delighted to see you, Der
rick,” Charlie was saying, for the 
hundredth time. "Just like you to 
take us by surprise. The pater is 
delighted, as you can see. Yon know 
the high opinion he has of you."

Hastley Derrick smiled with well- 
bred gratification.

"Your father is too kind. Yes; my 
return is rather1unexpected. The fact 
is, I stood the country as long as I 
possibly could, to the last momeht, I 
mean; and, then, having actually got 
to the last moihent, turned and fled.”

“And the estate?" asked Charlie.
“Is left to look after itself,” said 

Derrick. “It would have been valu
able to me chiefly as a burial place If 
I had remained. I was gradually dy
ing of fever and boreclom. Nothing to 
do but watch files of natives walking 
about with baskets on their heads. 
No, it you want to do a man an ill 
turn, Charlie, leave him a tea planta
tion in In%.; and die contented in the 
sure and certain hope that he will 
live miserable."

Charlie laughed, and the earl, who 
was listening, joined in. Derrick’s 
cynical humor had always pleased 
him. |

Olive, seated on a fauteuil, talking 
to a dowager, could hear every word 
of the conversation.

Poor old fellow, bored to death!" 
said Charlie. “Well, we often thought 
of you, and missed you."

“Do you find things much chang
ed?” asked Derrick significantly.

Charlie laughed, and looked across 
at Olive, with a world of love and 
pride in his face.

“You see very happy,” said Der
rick, “and with reason. Report, em
phatic as It. was, did not do Lady 
Heatherdene justice."

“You think her beautiful," said 
Charlie, with a little flush of gratifi
cation at his friend’s enthusiasm. i 

Derrick raised his eyes and gravely j 
shook his head.

“Beautiful is too cold and hackney
ed a word."

“You’re right, Mr. Derrick,1’ said 
thé earl, nodding. “There are many 
merely beautiful women here.”

“But,” said Derrick, in a low voice, 
which, nevertheless, Olive's strained 
ears distinctly caught, “only one 
Lady Heatherdene."

“Of course,” said Charlie reflect
ively, “this Is the first'tlme you have 
met.”

Fashion
Plates.

The Heme Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat. 
term Cuts. These will he found very 
useful to refer to from time to time,

A SIMPLE BUT POPULAR 
DATE MODEL.

ÜP-T0-

r

2366—This will be a splendid model 
for velvet In black or colors. It re
quires very little trimming. The lines 
are graceful, and the design Is easy to 
develop. At the sides, deep pockets 
are Inserted, forming not only a sty
lish but also a practical featpre.

The Pattern is good for serge, vel
our, satin, corduroy, duvetyn and 
crepe. It Is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 
40, 42 and 44 Inches bust measure. 
Size 38 requires 6% yards of 44-inch 
material. The dress measures about 
2 yards at its lower edge.

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

New Dress Goods
We have now to offer a special selection of Dres, 

, Goods lately to hand. As these goods were booked 
gome time ago, ea

OUR PRICES ARE NOT HALF BAD.
To show that this is not untrue, we will mention 

a few prices; but we always believe in “showing the 
goods,” and will be pleased to have you call and insnert 
them. ‘
BLACK MERCERISED POPLINS, a Special Lot onlv 

50c. yard. ’ y
BLACK and COLOURED MERCERISED POPTTMc 

at 60c., 80c. and $1.15 per yard. 1 81
BLACK and COLOURED CASHMERETTES at 38.

yard. e‘
BLACK and COLOURED ALL WOOL WHIPCORDS 

only $1.80 yard. ’
Large Selection BLACK and NAVY DRESS SERGES.

Good Values. *
SHEPHERD CHECKS from 35c. to $1.50 yard 
BLACK and GREY DRESS MATERIALS in various 

makes. ”
We have a limited amount of COLOURED ALPAPao 

and CASHMERES at Old Prices.
We can still offer a limited amount of our last vear’. 

stock of OUR CELEBRATED SILK CORDUROY 
VELVETEENS at $1.70 yard. We have cheaper 
ones which are good, but this one will make yon 
look like a Princess.

We have a couple of pieces of WHITE CORDUROY 
VELVETEENS, which are fine for Summer or' 
Spring Costume Skirts, as they wash well, and 
nothing wears better than Corduroys.

We have at the moment a few pieces left of our last 
year’s ftock of AWNING STRIPED DRILLS, only 
40c. yvrd. We don’t know that we can get anv 
this se .ion, and if so, they will be high.

get any

IT WILL F h r YOU TO STOP AND SHOP NOW WITH

A F BE TTY FROCK FOR 
FIGURES.

SLENDER

HENRY BLAIR.
The First Principle of Modern

Business is SERVICI

(To be Continued.) j1"1,

——------------------- *—T;

A Child’s Tongue 
Shows il Liver or 

Bowels Are Active
If crois, feverish, sick, bilious, give 

fra# laxative at 
omee.

Every mother realizes, after giving 
her children "California Syrup of 
Figs," that this is their Ideal laxative, 
because they love Its pleasant taste 
and It thoroughly cleanses the tender 
little stomach, liver and bowels with
out griping.

When cross, Irritable, feverish or 
breath Is had, stomach sour, look at 
the tongue. Mother! If coated, give 
a teaspoonful of this harmless "fruit 
laxative," and In a few hours all the 
foul, constipated waste, sour bile and 
undigested food pasees out of the 
bowels, and you have a well, playful 
child again. When its little system 
Is full of cold, throat sore, has stom
ach-ache, diarrhoea. Indigestion, colic 
remember, a good "Inside cleansing" 
should always be the first treatment 
given.

Millions of mothers keep "Califor
nia Syrup of Figs" handy; they know 
a teaspoonful to-day saves a sick 
child to-morrow. Ask your druggist 
tor a 50-cent bottle of “California 
Syrup of Figs," which has directions > 
foe babiec, children of all ages and 
grown-upo printed on the bottle. Be
ware of counterfeits) sold here, so 
don’t be tooled. Get the genuine, 
made by “California Fig Syrup Com-
W",* .. . .

2369—This Is a season for straight 
lines and simple stylee. The model 
here shown Is lovely for velvet, serge 
or satin. It may aleo be made of 
velour, gabardine or voile. The dress 
Is loose fitting, and closes at the left 
side of the front under the collar.

The Pattern Is cut In 3 sizes: 16, 18 
and 20 years. Size 16 requires 4ft 
yards of 36-inch material. The skirt 
measures about 2 yards at the lower 
edge.

A pattern of this Illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
In silver or stamps.
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That is where we shine. /fÀ
Good Goods well made, mod

erately priced, and honest effort f- ■; ■ 
made to deliver on time. Expert 
accounting and satisfactory set
tlements of all claims.

The biggest clothing manu- ■
facturing organization in New- V-------
foundland backs up its claim 
for Superior» Service.

oS
WHOLESALE ONLY.

Newfoundland
mar6,eod,tf

a fcS

Clothin 00,
WM. WHITE, Manager!

E are still 
showing a 
splendid se

lection of : : :

TWEEDS
and

' No scarcity at
Maunder's.

However, we beg 
to remind ôur cus
tomers thesegoods 
are selling rapid
ly, and cannot be 
replaced at *t he 
same price.

Now Landing

Anthracite
Coal,
All Sizes.

M MOREY 6 CO.

John Maunder,
Tailor and Gothier St Johns,

NO MATTER BOW 
FIRE IS caused

If you’re not insured,, 
a loser. Take time 
about your policies, w 
you the best companies 

/ reasonable rates,
PERCIEJ01
-a Insurance A#e®V

The ‘Flori:
-;r»“rr

years of age. 1 was bom a 
fT/rLol I noV reside In New Yorl 
^vTresldcd there for 4 years ! a, 

a naturalized American. I w; 
Mutant operator on the Florizel. 
ZTm watch at 2 o’clock on Sunda;

I had not been on befor 
2L night. I was on watch whe: 

«truck. We received a press re 
from Mount Pearl at 4 

” re Was no other message received!
Id not send any messages during 

m watch. The apparatus was In th. 
Et of order. It was all cleaned u 
md tested before we left port. I no 

d the ship was on shore by he 
ting. It was a Utile rough befor 
IMng but nothing out of the ordi 

. when she struck I came ou 
rfthe cabin. One of the sailors cam- 
“tome and said, “The captain sayi 
to send out the S. O. S.” That wai 
"n he said. I went to the operatin; 
room and called the chief operator, 
Hr Carter, by the private key, send 
lng the signals S. O. S. I just got the 
apparatus In working order when Mr. 
Carter arrived from his stateroom 
He told me to get the position from 
the captain. I phoned the bridge bu 
could not get any answer. I foun 
the captain in his room putting on 
life belt. I asked him for the posi 
tion. There was no light In the c^iar 
room. There was some one in 'th 
room with the captain. I do not kno 
who they were. The captain said w 
are near Cape Race. He was cool ai 
the time. I went back to the Mar 
coni cabin and told Mr. Carter thaï 
toe position was near Cape Race. Mr 
Carter was sending at the time. Thi 
room was dark at the time. He ha- 
a lashlight In his left hand and send 
lag with his right; he added the posi 
tion to the message he was sending. 
Leaving the Marconi room we held on| 
to the rail to save ourselves from be 
lng washed over. There is nothin- 
that I can add to the story of survi 
vors that has not already been told.

Cross-examined by Mr. Gibbs.—Thej 
captain’s stateroom is under the| 
bridge. The sailor told me to send] 
the S. O. S. I went to the bridge to- 
get the position from the captain. 
There was no light when I went 011 
the bridge. I recognized the captain 
in his stateroom. I am sure it was 
not Major Sullivan or anyone else. I 
recognized him by his voice. I did- 
not notice any uniform. About ten| 
people were standing between the 
Marconi house and the captain’s cab 
in. The captain was inside the room 
I did not see anyone else in the room 
with a lifebelt on. The other personl 
there was taller than the captain. l[ 
wear glasses all the time. I had them 
on at that time.

To Mr. Warren.—The captain was! 
in the centre of the room. The other) 
person was near the door. The cap
tain was about two or three feet from 
me. I was outside the door.

(Mr. Gibbs here suggested that the 
Court get the evidence of the'eaptain 
of an oil steamer which arrived in 
Port on Sunday, as he understood he 
met with abnormal tide conditions on| 
coming to this port. Mr. Blackwood 
stated that at this juncture of the evi
dence there was nothing to show how 
the accident happened and up to date 
the evidence was contradictory and 
so far the case was still a mystery. 
Hr. Dunfield, who represented the 
Crown, had the captain and mate of 
the oil tanker subpoenaed.)

Michael Power, eworri.—I belong to_ 
SL John’s. I have been 28 years at B 
sea. I was bosun on the Florizel. I 
was mostly in sailing vessels. I have 
been in 7 or 8 steamers. I have been 

the Florizel 8 years. I was on the 
Stephano 9 month, out of that period.
I went below at 8.30 and would not 
be coming on till 6 a.m. the next 
morning. 1 was not on deck during 

6 night Dooley called the carpen- 
r and myeelf to fix some cargo that 

was adrift in No. 2 hold. The mes- 
gge was from the captain. We gotj

Vi
i ^in Every Night. I

^aSWewrssI
jbie,us* varions
Prepared only by

8TAFFORD * gON,
1 t>l „ Stt. John’s, Nfld.1

Uru8 Store, The ]
°“n “very night tilll
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