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attracted by amy attention 
leaving a 11 
wore a cloak and a thick yell; *he 
seemed uncertain where to go—lost 
and bewildered. I saw her gp to one 

"of the seats and place herself there, 
For one whole hour she rested there, 
I watched "her She did not appear to 
be malting tor any one, and no one 
tank anir Heed «{.her. Then she aroee.
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Office Look?wfll beF06B0WQS
When Sick, Bilious, Headachy, Constipated, for 

Sour Stomach, Gases, Bad Breath, Colds ,
jur bowels may seem regular— Hurry! One or two Cascarets to- 
e every day—yet your thirty feet night will clean ynttr bowels rlght, 
owels may be lined with poison- By morning all the oensupation 
waste which Is being sucked into poison and sour bile will move out— 

■ blood, keeping you halt sick, thoroughly! Cascarets wül not sick- 
■ous, despondent and upset. Whe- en you—they physic fully, but never 

you have headache, colds, sour gripe or inconvenience. '
inch, indigestion, or heart palpi- Children love Cascarets too. 10

Just a little “off color” after the wear, 
and tear of a strenuous business Year?

That won’t do! Your Office Must 
look spick and span and—prosperous.

Efficiency in business demands per. 
feet equipment, we Supply it.

For large or siftall offices we carry 
Desks, ’Phone Tables and Chau-s, Type- 
writer Desks and Chairs, everything 
necessary to make business run along 
on well-oiled wheels.

Let us give you an estimate for your 
office equipment. Our stock is one of 
the finest in the city.

About 2 Dozen only

MEN'S WHITE DRESS SHIRTS
Soft front, some pleated. Size 15 and 18|k 

eiily. These are Samples, slightly soiled from 
handling.

Worth from $3.00 to $3.50.! discovered my secret, and that your 
I anger aroee from that cause."

"I saw It afterward,1’ said Lord Bay- 
neham. "I only meant that I knew all 
the secret of your night walk. What 

What tears

Bargain Price $1.25,

White Sheeting
English make; good strong quality; herring 

bone twill; 68 inches wide.

Special 98c. yard.

a mlstakè it was, Hilda! 
of misery it has caused us. It you 
had but trusted me, darling, Instead of 
going away!”

“It there is any excuse," said Lady 
Hilda, "It lies in the fact that I Vas 
halt mad. Three days after I left 
home I was taken 111 with a severe 
attack of brain fever, and the snow lay 
on the ground before I was myself 
again."

“And you have seen nothing of all 
my advertisements,” said Lord Bayne- 
ham.

“No,’ she replied; “when I left you 
I left all the world; when shelter was 
offered to me here, I accepted it on 
the condition that no one should see 
or hear of me, and that the news of 
the outer world should not he told to 
me. I thought I should soon die. It 
seemed to me then I had no right to 
Lady Hutton’s money—no claim upon 
her fortune. I wanted to be dead to

U. S, Picture & Portrait Co,
-----—— St. John’s.---------A SMART STYLE FOB THE GRO 

ING GIRL.

White Pillow Cases
Made of strong quality Long Cloth. 

36 x 42.

48c. each.

ful and becoming. Plaid suiting In 
brown tones, with bands of red broad 
cloth developed this style.

The pattern Is cut In 4 sizes : 6, 10, 
12 and 14'years. A 12 year sise re­
quires 3)4 yards of 44 inch material. 
One could have this In' blue homespun 
with pipings In henna or orange. Or 
in black panne velvet with pass 
stitchery In green or white.

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

had never seen—how kind, and brave, 
and good he was. This is papa, and 
you must love him."

“I do love him,” said the child 
gently; “I loved him yesterday, with­
out knowing why."

"I have been too bewildered to ask 
how you came here," said Lord Bayne- 
ham to his wife.

“Let others tell that story for me," 
she said, quietly; “first let me explain 
why I left you, Claude. It was all a 
terrible mistake; we can speak freely 
now, my oath binds me no longer, tor 
Captain Massey told me yesterday my 
father is dead."

"I was with him," said Lord Bayne- 
ham, "and his last words were for 
you."

“I cannot tell you how this secret 
weighed upon me." she continued. 
"My poor mother sought me at Bay- 
neham; she came there to look at me 
ind'die. The poor sick woman who 
died at Fir Cottage and lies in the 
little graveyard—she was my mother, 
Claude.”

, “How could you ever dream that I 
should love you less tor that?" he said, 
kissing the béautiful fa<e raised to 
his. ~

“From the day she told*'me her 
story and mine," "continued Lady 
Hilda, "my life was one long sorrow; 
I was wretched at keeping a secret 
from you, yet I dared not break "toy 
oath. Once, you know, Claude, I ask­
ed you what ÿod should'do If after 
marriage you found you had been mis­
taken In your wife, and bad taken 
some one tainted with disgrace to your 
home; you said, such a one must re­
turn to her friends."

“But how could I suppose those 
words applied to yoursellf?” said 
Lord Bayneham.

“You could not,” she replied. “My 
father came, and my miserable secret 
weighed upon me with double force, 
I was bewildered. He has told you 
all, Claude? Ah, then, you know of 
the. notes he wrote to me, of the inter­
view I was compelled to have with him 
In tfce Lady’s Walk. When you came 
that morning'Into my room and said
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MISSES’ HEATHER CASHMERE HOSE
Fine quality Ribbed, in Brown and Green 

Heather shades.
Former prices $1.00 to $1.20.

Now 65c. pair.

sound of hie name. If you will be­
friend me, take me from here.’

"Her face was deadly pale, and her 
eyes burned with a wild, strange 
light; she trembled violently. My on­
ly fear was lest she should fall; she 
looked like a bruised, broken lily.

“•I will befriend you, Lady Bayne­
ham,'’ I said; try and walk a tew steps 
with me. I. will take yon to my moth­
er's and leave you In her charge.*

“As I have told yon, on the morn­
ing following I was to start for India; 
time, therefore, wae very precious. We 
walked onfof qie and,
then I took a; cab. It was a long drivjç,
to my mother’s house here at KeW;'
_ _ _ . ___ __ Jj;

A SIMPLE COMFORTABLE SCHOOL 
DRESS.

iG TO P:S. E. GARLAND
ictlve lireplied. “I did not forget that, al­

though my son, he Is your heir. I 
would have Amt. hîm 1A two more) 
years. Remember, It has all been a 
mistake, Claude. 1 thought yoi wdttld 
never allow me to return to BaynS- 
ham when you knew my secret."

A knock at the door Interrupted 
Lady. Hilda.

she said, and Mrs. Mas-
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Lady Bayneham never once spokeÿ 
She sat white and cold and still as « 
marble statue, » -1

“My dear.,mother-waetamnzed to si» Jtorks
“Come in, 

sey entered, 'her face glowing with 
smiles.

“Did you know the lady?" she asked 
■Lord Bayneham, who met her with a 
torrent of thanks. “My son is anx­
ious to know If he may enter.”

“Since we owe our happiness In a 
replied Lord

knew It was Lady Bayneham whom I 
had brought to Add refuge under her 
roof. • ; ;

“That night La*r Bayneham told US 
part of her story.: * She laid no blame 
upon you, but much upon herself. She: 
said she had left home because you 
knew the story of her parentage and 
were displeased; She Wodld not Walt’ 
until you sent her Away; and she 
seemed so fearfully agitated at the 
mention of return that we agreed It 
was better to defer It until she should 
have regained health and strength.

“Lady Hilda made a compact with 
us; we promised entire and perfect 
secrecy as to her place of conceal­
ment—we promised that under the' 
shelter of our root she should be hid­
den from the outer world she dreaded 
so much, and that no news of it should 
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ible to d4205. This style has a very new 
and. deslreable sleeve, with exten­
sions that form yoke sections over 
the shoulders. This is a good model 
for homespun, tricotée and serge. 
It is nice also for w*sh fabrics.

The pattern Is cut in 4 sizes: 8,10, 
12 and 14 years. A 10 year size re­
quires 2% yards of 40 Inch material. 
Collar of contrasting material re­
quires M, yard 32 Inches wide.

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

great measure to him,’
i, “hie request Is very rea- 
Ah, Massey!" he cried, as 

the master of the house entered, “how 
am I to thank you for your great kind­
ness? Now explain to me why and 
how I find my lost treasure here."

“It Is a very long story," said Cap­
tain Massey, “but you shall hear every 
detail."

“It is rather more than three years 
since I received order» to go to India, 
on an especial and confidential mis­
sion. The day" before starting I went 
to Euston Square to Inquire about 
some luggage sent for me. There was 
great confusion at the station, owing 
to the arrival of several trains. I was 
standing on the platform watching 

that you knew all, I believed yon had ' the scene with some amusement, when

such
Bayneham, 
sonable. .

be told to her. 
dead In life. We promised all she 
asked. My mother dared not oppose 
one : word, so critical was her state. 
In the event of her death, Lord Bay­
neham, was to he aent for. She beg­
ged us to call her by her mother's 
name of Hurst, and we did eo.

“I never saw her from that night 
until a fe# days ago. I set sail for 
India, and the nows came to me there 
that the unhappy lady wae lying 111 
of brain fever, and the doctors . des­
paired of her life.

«For many long weeks she lay un­
conscious of all around her.. Then I 
heard that under the shelter of our 
■roof the heir of Bayneham wae born. 
I returned a few days since, and found 
blm a beautiful, noble little fellow. I 

my mother;».

or at‘waitzing around again'(Vhen you are . ---- . Eÿ . .. . „ —
functions Where "full dress ig usually worn, dont you 
feel out of place with a jacket on? Now is thé time 
to leave your order for Full Dress or Tuxedo. Our | 
prices fox these Suits are remarkably reasonable. 
For special parades, or social calls, we can give you 
something within your means in a Prince Albert, or 
Morning Coat. We specialize in these garments. _

JOHN MAUNDER, 1
TAILOR & CLOTHIER,

281-283 Duckworth Street.

Name

Address in full:—

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

Gradually Wasting Away.’*
Hard Wearing.

Made 1y e Firm of World-wide Reputation 
for Excellence & Uniformity of Quality#

By EDGAR A. GUEST.

"Here’s a story which will Interest 
gvery mother. Before my b 
born, I was In such delicate

CYNIC AND FOOL.
Heed not the cynic nor the grinning 

fool !
Neither Is right- In all that he de­

clares.

___ _________ „___________ lealth
that the doctor didn't think I would 
survive the ordeal. For weeks after 
he wee boro my life was despaired of, 
so I couldn’t toed him and the poor 
little fellow Irak left to the «are of 
friend». He wasn't naturally strong. 
No care was taken In choosing his 
food and his poor little stomach 
became so weakened that he oonldn’t 
keep anything on it As he wee 
getting no nourishment from hie

Brunswick Recor WU.1.1AM aosaaae a sons ltp. wiones.

Lite Is not but a heap of needless 
cares,

Unending misery and drab affaire. 
To call It always happy, 1* but drool; 
The. hartoquin upon a dunce's stool 

May ldock the sombre raiment duty 
wears.

But men cannot' be cMldren out of

FLAYED ON ANY GRAMOPHONE.
Instr.) Yon remind me of my ]
(Walts.) (Fox Trot.) J
Orch.) Clover Blossom JBlnes (Fox Tr
, x " Arlestenne Minuet (Instr.)

v " Air for G String (Violin.)
Av (Waltz.) April Showere (Fox Trot.)

Because (Vocal.)
Gypsy Love Song (Vocal.) V 
Spanish Dance (Violin Cello -1} 
Hungarian Dance (Violin:)' • 
’Neath the South Sea Moon (V
Stumbling (Fox Trot)
Melody of Old-Fashioned" V 

(Orch.)
Melody of Old Southern M 

(Orch.)
Autumn and Winter (Instr.)

.would not remain In 
house, Bayneham r it has been sacred 
to your wife. I shall always believe 
Providence led me to the gardens yes­
terday. Bet for that the mistake 
would never have been explained. 
When I reached home, and told your 
wife your story, I knew how much she 
loved yon.”

“God Wees you. Maasey!" exclaimed 
Lord Bayneham; "You are tie truest 
friend man ever had. Thank you, ah^

Agents
food, he wae gradually wasting ewey. 
Finally, in desperation, we eentfor a 
child specialist and be said that my 

"** lo death* xto JBMO,
either Is < right! Lite is a moving Hawaiian Nightingale (Waltz.)

stream The Trail-to Long Ago. (Vocal.)
WhesndDcare fl°.ated *relghtl *oy j He Lqves It (Comedienne.) 
eedless at times the agonies may Pfanofiage (Plano Solo.)

seem, * Who Loves You Molt
But never doubt they have a pur- '

pose there. (Fox Trot.)
__________________ ' —. .

Grease spots may he removed from when the Lev 
ack woolen goods by washing In a ; : Down (Fox 
dation of borax and warm water., 
lose in dear water

b«y was
California, Valencia Oranges and Grap*

FOR XMAS TRADE.
CALIFORNIA ORANGES—Counts- 176’s, 216’s.

VALENCIA’S—3Q0’s. ^
GREEN GRAPES—Heavy Weig»
PRICES RIGHT.

it In my life.In diet
Carrol and.

never lose a ehapeo to"boest it As I 
write I am leokingontof the window

for four or After
continued

end whik and puny looking. He could 
play luce other children without runnlnihealthy i (Fox Trot.)reet. My

, said that

ley; "thank you for
----- L-.1.care and love to myto him

(To be continued.)
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