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easiest—Ogives the rich­
est gloss—makes the 

hardest and most lasting 
shine—and coming in 
greater bulk in the biggest 
box, retains its oily fresh- 

" ness right to the last daub.
It is a real leather food— 
keeps leather pliable—“alive.1'
Polo Tan Polish for tan shoes, both cleans and polishes 
> Grocers and shoe men sell Polo. Ladies like it,
“Good for Leather—Stands the Weather”
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_ _ CHAPTER XXVIII.

SKELETON KEYS.
, (Continued.)

Then she told him that she had had 
■ neuralgia, but that she was better, 

and that ahe had walked over to see 
him. .- f

The old man thanked her with sim­
ple gratitude, and rang the bell.

“You must have a glass of port, my 
dear," he said; “there Is nothing like 
it for neuralgia. Weakness—weak­
ness is at the bottom of it."

She sipped the port, and he, leaning 
back, talked in his old-world fashion, 
with that simple, natural ease which 
we moderns somehow lack, with all 
our high culture and boasted refine­
ment, and soon, very soon, Lilian's 
name came to his lips.

It was a bitter half hour, for she 
had to listen to the old man’s expres­
sion of love and affection for his 
daughter—the daughter who had come 
to him. as he had said, with the tears 

* glistening in his eyes, to cheer the 
last few days of his life, and recom- 

. pense him *>r all the sad ones that 
had gone before; and to all his ex­
pressions of affection Laura Warner 
forced a false echo.

“My dear," he said, “I am so happy 
to find that you and she get on so well 
together. Hers is, indeed, a lovable 
nature! You are such great friends 
that I think I may whisper a secret; 
the last hope of my life promises to 
be fulfilled—she and Harold are to be 
man and wife.”

"You cannot imagine how glad I am 
to hear it, dear Sir Talbot,” she mur­
mured, “and I do hope, oh, I am sure, 
that if they are married they will be 
happy."

“God grant it." he breathed, fer­
vently, “and I think He will. It is 
a suitable match, at any pate,” tie 
said, with a faint smile. “Harold will 
have the title, but you know, I dare 
say, my dear, tirât he will be a com­
paratively poor man; would have 
been, that is, for Lilian will bring 
him my savings. They used to think 

. me a miserly old wretch, my dear, and 
indeed, I think I was, but i had no 
Idea I was saving to such good pur­
pose. For Lilian will be my heiress."

She could scarcely keel) on her 
chair, and turned her head away from 
the light that he might not .see the 
pallor which jealous envy wrought on 
her face.

‘The cabinet, the cabinet!’ she 
thought, and her figers itched.

, ‘I am afraid I must go 
Talbot,' she said, faintly.

‘Must you, my dear? It is ve>y 
kind of you to stay so Ion.'. Wu 
you have another glass of port ? Do. 
I recommend it for th'1 neur.lgia, r. • 
member.’

‘No, thanks,’ she said; tien, as a 
sudden inspiration of the evil one 
came to her, she said : * By the way, 
Lilian suffers from it occasionally, 
does she not?’

• Eh?’ he said, with sharp concern. 
‘ Does she? I never heard of it ; she 
has never said so. Does she ? Why 
did she not tell me ? She never com­
plains. Poor child ! Silly child to 
be so reserved I’

• Lilian does not like to talk of hei 
ailmepts like some of us weaker-mind­
ed ones,’ said Laura, with a hard little 
laugh, ‘ But she told me one night 
that she had it, and I think she said 
that she took some kind of tincture. 
I wish I knew what it was,’ she add­
ed. ‘ Perhaps she would give mt 
some. ’

‘ Of course she would,’ assented 
Sir Talbot. ‘I wonder what it is? 
Perhaps we can get it now. It may 
be up in her rooms. We'll ring the 
and ask the maid.’

Laura’s heart beat fast.
' No,’ she exclaimed, laying her 

hand on his as he reached toward the 
bell. ‘ Please do not. I won’t trouble 
the maid. Do you think Lilian would 
mind my going to her room and look 
ing for it?'
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For that “dark- 
brown taste’’ in 
the morning, 
Abbey’s Salt will 
do it.

25c and 60c.
Sold everywhere.
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* WONDERFUL DISCOVER*^'

This is the age of research and experiment, when 
all nature,soto speak,is ransacked by thescientific 
for the comfort andhappiness ofman. Science has 
Indeed made gihnt stnaesdurtngthe past century, 
and among the—by no means least important - 
discoveries in medicine comes thât of

THERAPION.^
severintro- 

. ,__ JHHSL_-J used in the
Continental Hospitals by Ricord. Rostan Jobert, 
Velpeau, Maisonneuve, the well-known Chassaig. 
nac,and (ndeed by all who àre regarded as autho­
rities in such matters, including the celebrated 
Lallemand,and Roux, by whom it was some time 
■ince uniformly adopted, and that it is worthy the 
attention of those who require such a remedy we 
think ther? is no doubt. From the ti me of Aristotle 
downwards, a potent agent in the removal of 
these diseases hast like the famed philosopher'» 
•tone) b*-n the object of search of some hopefu., 
generous minds ; and far beyond themere power — 
ïf such couldever have been discovered—of trans­
muting the baser metals ihtpgoldis surely the dis­
covery of ajeniedyso potent as toreplenish the fail- 
ing energies of the confirmed roue in the one case, 
and in the other soeflfeciu illy, speedily and safclj 
to expel from the system without the aid. or even 
the knowledge, of « second party, the poisons of 
acquired or inherited disease m alt their protean 
forms as to leave no tain torttcce behind. Suchis 

THE NEW FRENCH REMEDY
THERAPION,

which may certainly rank with, if not take prece­
dence of, many of thé discoveries of our day, abom 
which no little ostentation and noise have t*en 

. made, and the extensive and ever-increa>ing de­
mand that has been created for this medicine wher­
ever introduced appears to prove that it is des­
tined to cast into oblivion-all those questionable 
remedies that were formerly the sole reliahce of 
medical men. Therapion may be obtained of the 
principal chemists and merchants throughout ths 
yiov\d.—Otamottd Fields Advet User, Kimbkwxrv

Tberapfnn may now also be 
•Mained la Urn gee (Taste lean)
form.

*

‘ Mind 1’ echoed Su" Talbot, with a 
smile—‘ certainly not. Go, my dear, 
if you would rather. You know the 
way?’

Laura nodded with a smile,
‘ You are sure she will not mind?’ 

she said, with her hand on the door.
* No, no, of course not,’ he said. 

* Go and see if you can find it, my 
dear; if you candot, we will ask the 
maid.’

With her heart throbbing pain­
fully, but her short teeth clinched 
tight with resolution, Laura Warner 
stole up the stairs like a thief in the 
night, and entered Lilian Wood- 
leigh’s room.

No one had seen her on the way; 
it was just probable that Sir Talbot, 
in his weak state, might forget to 
mention the fact of her having gone 
to Lilian’s room. Altogether things 
had helped her in a wonderful way.

And there stood the cabinet.
It was a pretty piece of furniture 

made of ebony inlaid with ivory ; 
there were three drawers. With a 
hand that shook not a little, she 
tried the top one. It came open 
easily and contained nothing, ap­
parently, but some bills and letters. 
The second one was also unlocked 
and empty ; but the third one was 
locked.
. Once again, and for the last time, 
Laura Warner hçsitated, but onlv 
for a moment ; the next she had in 
serted a skeleton key, then another 
and another, and at last she heard 
the tiny lock shoot back, and she 
pulled the drawer open.

As sHe’^d so something glittering 
met her eyes; she took it np and 
looked at it curiously. It was a 
large star, not of diamonds but of 
paste ; nothing more nor less thhn a 
stage jewel such as shines in the 
crown of a Lady Macbeth or hangs 
on the white throat of an Ophelia.

With pursed lips Laura eyed it 
fiercely and suspiciously, then she 
turned to the drawer again, and dis­
placing some papers that looked to 
be bills, saw a small, black-bound 
pocketbook. *

No one had seen her go up, no 
one saw her return.

With a dart she snatched it up, 
and stole out of the room and down 
the stairs.

As she entered the library she saw 
that Sir Talbot had fallen into a doze, 
his white head drooping forward, hi.- 
hands clasped in front of him.

Pausing for a moment she closed 
'he door again and left the house.

Trembling in every limb, she made 
her way back to the Priory and 
gained her own room. Presently she 
regained composure, and pulled out 
the little hood. It was made of thin 
paper, every leaf was closely covered, 
and on the title-page was written : 
“The Story of My Life.'*

Devoured by curiosity, Laura War­
ner crouched rather than sat^zin the 
shadow of the room, and read it 
through from first word to last, and 
as she read a heavy weight of pel 
plexity and disappointment • fell upon 
her. It was the life of a girl named 
Lilian Leigh, and Laura happened to 
know that Lady Woodleigh had gone 
under the name of Leigh in America.

There was no mystery, no story of 
crime, nothing even very remarkabh- 
in the whole book from first page t. 
last. It simply told the story of a 
young girl whose life had been passed 
with her mother in traveling from 
town to town, village to village, evei 
on the move as if the mother wa? 
continually flying from some real or 
fancied pursuer and persecutor. Ever 
one the move, sometimes passing un­
der frequently changed aliases, but 
always poor and friendless and alone. 
There was not one word or hint that 
the writer, Liiian Leigh, had an) 
knowledge of her real name, or that 
her mother was the wife, aud she the 
daughter, of Sir Talbot Woodleigh 
of Woodleigh HaXff

And what was more disap'pointin 
to Laura, not a word respecting the 
stage, or a hint that the writer had 
ever had any connection with it.

Laura elapsed the book in her hot 
hands and stared perplexedly before 
her. She had looke dforward to the 
discovery and some confession of sin 
and shame, and certainly expected to 
learn that Lilian Woodleigh had been 
an actress, perhaps something worse 
But this book, this story of her life 
was all in her favor, and would call 
forth pity and commiseration, instead 
of blame and contempt.

That Lady Woodleigh had moved 
from place to place proved1 nothin; 
but that she feared Sir Talbot’s pur 
suit was prompted by a spirit of re­
venge and persecution, from which 
she was continually flying. Lilian 
Woodleigh's life, according to the 
book—and Laura Warner, notwith 
standing all her hate for the writer, 
felt convinced of the truth—had been 
positively blameless; through all its 
record of trial and privation there 
was not a single thing which an en­
emy could lay hold of.

The diary, if such it could be call­
ed, closed soon after Lady Wood 
leigh’s death. She had evidently died 
without acquainting her daughter

“Nothing seemed 
to cure.”

Hundred of diseases are the dlrec 
results of a diseased stomach, the 
most common of wihich are dyspepsia, 
constipation, nervousness, insomnia, 
congestion of the liver, general debit 
Ity, headaches, etc. Anything which, 
interferes with the healthy action ct 
the stomach may give rise to the 
above diseases.

Dr. Bevel’s Herb Tablets quickly 
remove the cause and tone up the 
system. Read the followifig:

Winchester, Ont
Dear Sirs:—
It is with pleasure I write to you to 

let you know the benefit I received 
from your medicine. I was troubled 
with distress of the stomach for 
years, and nothing I could get seemed 
to cure me until I got a box of Dr. 
Bovel’s Herb Tablets which cured me, 
now I can eat anything my appetite 
craves and am well.

Yours respectfully,
MRS. H. ANDERSON.

&

Dr. BoveVe Herb Tablets are sold by ell 
Druggists or Dealer» at 25c. per box. If 
your Dealer cannot eupply you eead 25c. 

(in atampa) to ue direct.

BOVEL MANFG. CO'Y.
St. John's, Nfld.,

or Montreal, Can.

: #

At Last an English Chem­
ist lias Discovered How 
to Grow Hair.

McMURDO & CO. HATE IMPORT- 
ED IT.

In England the ladies have entirely 
abandoned wearing rats, which is due 
entirely to this new discovery.

It has been proven that Henna 
leaves contain the Ingredients that 
will positively grow hair. That they 
contain this long-looked-for article to 
proven every day.

The Americans are now placing on 
the market a preparation" containing 
the extract from Henna leaves, which 
is having a phenomenal sale.

This preparation is called SALVIA, 
and is being sold with a guarantee 
to cure Dandruff and to grow hair in 
abundance. Being daintily perfumed, 
SALVIA makes a most pleasant hair 
dressing. McMurdo & Co., your 
druggist, to the first to import this 
preparation into SL John’s, and a 
large, generous bottle can be pur­
chased for 50c.

For sale by dealers every­
where. 1 1

with her real name and position, and 
the daughter, still in utter ignorance, 
had gone to San Francisco. At San 
Francisco the diary suddenly closed.

And closed naturally, for Lilian 
Leigh having become Lilian Wood­
leigh. and Sir Talbot's daughter, was 
not likely to continue the diary of 
her early life; she would be only too 
glad to let it drop.

There was absolutely nothing, no­
thing, that could tell against her. 
Why. then, did this Robert Green, the 
detective, want the book?

The mental question reminded her 
that he was waiting for her signal. 
Hiding the book in her bosom, she 
pulled down the blind and stole out 
of the house..

On her why to the wood she passed 
the gardener, and unconsciously crept 
close to the hedge and waited there 
till he passed. There was no occasion 
to do so, but she felt like a criminal 
lurking from justice, and shrank 
from the sight of her own servants.

Mr. Robert Green was waiting for 
her, and came to meet her with an 
eager look on his face, which she had 
not seen before.

‘Have you got it?’ he asked, and his 
voice was as eager as his face.

Without a word she took it out of 
its hiding place and gave it to him.

He too.k it almost rudely; then, re­
membering himself, begged her par­
don for his abruptness.

'It’s so important, you see. miss, 
he said, apologetically; ‘and—and, by 
George! I didn’t think you would dr
it-’ > tHIM

(To be continued.)

You Blame 
theStomack

But chronic Indigestion will dlsappea 
when the liver, kidneys and bow­

els are eet right by DR. A. W.
CHASE’S KIDNEY AND 

LIVER PILLS 
Yon are skeptical.
For you have tried many medicine: 

and still suffer from indigestion will 
all its annoying symptoms.

Take a new line.
Leave the stomach alone, for th< 

source of trouble is in the intestine? 
and healthful digestion can be restore- 
by the use of Dr. A. W. Chase’s Kid 
ney and Liver Pilla 

Mr. C. D. Bennett, Maple Grove 
Megantic Co., Que., writes:—“I ha- 
dyspepsia very bad. The food woui 
sour, my stopach would swell up. 1 
suffered a great deal and could no 
sleep. As the result of using Pi 
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills I am nox 
entirely cured and can eat any kin 
of food.1 They have made a new mn 
and a younger man of me and I canno 
sav tbo much in their praise.’

Dr. A. W. Chase’s Kidney and Livi 
Pills, one pill a dose, 25 cents a bo." 
at all dealers or Edmansin, Bates < 
Co- Toronto.

Big Treasure 
Find at Ottawa.

Locksmith Discovers $500,000 ill Box
Sent In by Government—Who (>wti­
lt?

Ottawa, Aug. 20.—There is half u 
million dollars treasure trove in ttu 
treasury of the Government and : 
most peculiar story goes with it. O) 
Friday the finance department sen 
one of its strong boxes to be repaire 
at a Wellington Street locksmith. Th. 
box was locked and no one had a key 
It was just an ordinary job to . the 
workmen who always repair these 
strong boxes. Workmen tackled the 
job, got the box open and discovered 
in it a pile of English bank noteh. A 
phone call brought panting civil ser 
vants to the shop. They counted ui 
the notes to the total of about $500. 
000, parcelled them up and carte, 
them back - to their department.

They stated that the box had been 
in their department six years and had 
not been touched over that period, au 
no one appeared to have a key. How 
the money came there, what it was 
for and who it actually should be 
credited to is at present unknown, as 
Is the particular way in which the 
Government will dispose of its od­
dest treasure trove.
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Reddy, Miss L.,
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Riggs, Edward 
Rogers. W. J., card 
Ross, Jos. F.
Roche, Edward 
Rose, Hannah,

Mundy Pond Road 
Rogers, T„ card 
Rogers, A. W., card 
Rose, John R.
Russell, Miss,

Queen’s Road

Skahan, Miss May 
Shave, Martha,

Duckworth Street 
Salmon, Thomas 
Stamiland, M'Z. Wm.,

late of Cambridge 
Spry, Thomas, card 
Spry, J. H.
Samson, Miss Lavina,

Hamilton Street 
Sheehan, John 
Steed, Mrs. W. J.,

Cochrane Street
Simms, Mr.,

care Reid Nfld. Co. 
Smith, Robert, Convent Lane 
Simpson, Rev. T. A.,

Circular Road 
Simpson, Robert, card 
Simms, Mrs., Cochrane St. 
Simons, Mrs. Peter 
Scott, George,

late s.s. Argvle 
T

Taylor, Miss Florence,
Springdale Street 

Taylor, Hattie,
Queen’s Road 

Taylor, Miss Harriet,
late Carbonear 

Tilley, Miss Annie,
Alexander Street 

Tobin, Mrs. Mary, retd.
Y

Verge, Charlie, card 
Vickers, Miss N., Water St. 

Miss Alice,
“New Gower St 

Verge, Mrs. Julia 
W

Warren, Miss Nell,
Catherine Row 

Walsh, Bridget,
New Gower St. 

Way, Chas. W„ card 
Whelan, Miss A.,
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Whelan, Miss Mgt.,

Water Street 
Wiseman, James,

Allar.dale Road 
White, Mrs. Dugald 
Wills, James 
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Buchanan St. 
Warford, Harry,

care Mrs. K. Finn
W--------- , Laurence,

Boggan Street

Young, John,
care

Young Walter
Mr. Smith

S£3AM£3]V'S LIST.
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Goldsmith, Charlie,
schr. Alberta 

Webber, Capt. George,
schr. Antoinette 

Devereaux, Capt. C. J.,
schr. Arkansas 

Haines, Alfred,
schr. Arkansas

B
Haynes, Capt. Wm.,

schr. Belle Franklin 
Francis, Alexander,

schr. B. G. Anderson 
Morris, Capt. Wm.,

schr. B. G. Anderson

c F
Atkinson, Capt. N„

Wills, James, schr. Clara schr. Favorna
Gushue, Stewart, Bond, Walter,

schr. Crissie L. Thomey schr. Florence M. Smith
Conrad, Capt. T. A., Morris, Gerald.

schr. Conrad brigt Fleetwing
Jones, John, schr. Conrad G

Bibbs, James J.,I) schr. Gladys Whidden
Hopkins, Henry, Winsor, Arthur,

schr. Dorothy Baird schr. Golden Hind 
Henson, Alexander,

E
Smith, Capt. Darius,

schr. Gladys Whidden

schr. Empire H
Ryan, John J., McDonald, J. J., s.s. Home

schr. Excedda Kansaul, Capt., schr. Harris

L
House, Avalon,

schr. Lizzie H.

Becquet, Capt.,
schr. Madelina 

Verge, Robert, schr. Maggie 
Young, Bennett,

schr. Minnie J. Hickman 
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Burke, Mark,
schr. Nellie Louise
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Bates, E„ schr. Rose 
Anstey, Capt.,

schr. Reginald Anstey 
Wiseman, Robert,

schr. Reginald Anstey

G. P. O., August 23, 1910. H. J. B. WOODS, P.M.G.

PORTRAIT WORK
IS THE MOST IMPORTANT BRANCH OF 
PHOTOGRAPHY; but

Copying, 'Enlarging, Reducing, I andscape 
Work, Lantern Sltfe Making, Framing,
AmateUr Work, all require the best possible attention, 

and we give everything we do our best attention.

THE HOLLOWAY STUDIO,
Corner Bate#’ Hill and Henry St. j24,tf

A GOOD AD
•N A BAD PLACE-

BUSINESSVfaHj,

JOHN MAUNDER, Tailor & Clothier, 281-283 .Duckworth Si
LATEST Style and 

Workmanship guaran­
teed. Our Ladies’ De­
partment is now stock­
ed with the LATEST 
shades in Costurpe 
Cloths. This depart­
ment is superintended

BY A CUTTER OF MANY YEARS EXPERIENCE.

The Latest English, French & American Designs.

Job Printing Executed !

•%»1
COPYRIGHT

PUT YOUR ADS IN THE)

fvefflTELEQWn
AND 6ET RESULTS
EUROPEAN_AGENCY.
WHOLESALE Indents promptly ex­

ecuted at Inweei cash prices for all 
kinds of British and Continental

Cis, inclndiig- — 
ks and Stationery,

Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries,
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motors and Accessories,
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods . 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Machinery and Metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.,
Commission 2i per cent, to 5 per cent.
Irode Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand.
Sample Cases from £10 upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on Account,

WILLIAM WILSON & SONS,
(Established 1814.) 

i$, Abchurch Lane, London, C. C.
Cab'e • " Annoaibs Londch.


