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At Once] Stops Stomach Distress!

Inaigestion pain, food souring, acidity, gas, and
heartburn go instantly} Pleasant relief{

Wonder what you ats fo upsst

your stomach?2

Don’t bother! Here 15 relief!

The moment Pape’s Diapepsint
reaches your unsettled stomach all
the lumps of indigestion pain, sour-
ness, gases, acidity, hesdache and

dyspepsia go.

Costs so little at drug stores,

ueset? Pape’s Diapepsin Sivox

YOU
YOUR PEET

—

Lovein the Abbey

OR,

Lady Ethel’s Rival

CHAPTER XX.
A RUSTIC REPAST.

“What does it matter? Who got the
best of the bargain? King Cophetua!
What were all the gold and the pow-
er, a kingdom and a scepter—weighed
against the loye of his sweet, lovely,
and loving liftle maiden? Her heart
was the gold,and the gem, the rest
dross, and of no value. Kitty!”—with
a sudden flush—“I wish I were poor!”

She turns her eyes; they are dim
with the unshed tears his preceding
words had called up.

“You do?” she says, smiling. “It is
very easy, isn’t it? Can't you give it
all away, say to—to Mr. Calthrop?”

He laughs carelessly.

“I'm half inclined to think that Syd-
ney wouldn’'t accept it; he is a phil-
osopher, you know.”

“No, I don’t,” says Kitty, rather
curtly. “He never brought his tub
with him. But why do you wish that
you were poor?”

“Because,” he says, “I picture the
delight, the joy it would bring me to
work and labor for you! Kitty, how
sweet would be the day's toil if it
earned the very roof over your head,
the very bread you ate! Think! You
and I in one little cottage, out of the
way of the world, free from its tur-
moil, its ambitions, its weary tread-
mill of pleasureless pleasure; alone
with our love, sufficient te ourselves,
all in all to each other! You in that
dainty cotton dress, like a picture of
Gainsborough——"

“And in a smock frock worked in an
elaborate pattern dowr the front and
pleated down the back, with a billy-
cock hat, a red necktie, and a hoe al-
ways on your shoulder as if it grew
there. Yes, it is a sweet picture. I
see myself, like Style’s, the gardener’s
wife, cotton dress, and all. Of course
you'd spend your leisure hours at the
‘Pig and Whistle,” and equally, of
course, you'd beat me—with the hoe,
no doubt—when you came home! Yes,
we should be happy; but,”—with a
smile that lights up her face bewitch-
ingly, “I have a weak and inartistic
preference for the six mansions and
appointments to match.”

“They are yours, then,'” he says,
laughing at her naive confession.
“Kitty,” with an eager precipitancy, “I
am a lonely, miserable man; how soon
will you take pity on me?” :

“I think papa must have finished his
luncheon.”

“You won't keep me too long, my
darling. Kitty, if yo1 knew how I
shall count the days until you are
mine, my very own! It shall not be
long, shall it?” He takes her hand
and presses it to his lips.

Kitty, crimson and downcast, strug-
gles for a smile, and tries to look in-
dignant.

“Soon! Not for years. Why, how
can you? Only this afternoon, too!

INCREASE BABY'S STRENGTH

Aren’t you ashamed! Oh!” covering
her face—“then I must be for you!”
Then she looks at him with a tender,
reproachful sadness. “I am afraid
the beggar girl found King Cophetua
very masterful.”

“Say very impatient to reach his
happiness,” he retorts; “as I am. Why,
Kitty, we have known each other for
years, you and I! Ever since wo
were born we have beer looking for
each other, and drawing nearer and
nearer to each other, and here,” tak-
ing both her hands and pressing them
in his strong palm--“here we have
met at last! It is a beautiful old fan-
¢y, darling, and, by Heaven, there is
truth in it. Yes,” with that subtle
music in his voice which thrills her
loving and listening heart, “we have
met at last! “What stupid,
years those have been in which our
souls have been seeking each other!”
he murmurs. “Useless, wasted years;
but they have gome forever, and we
have met, and nothing shall part us!
Say that after me, Kitty, mine. Noth-
ing shall part us!”

Kitty looks down at him, and her
lips move softly, as, in a whisper, al-
most like a caress, she murmurs:

“Nothing shall part us.”

There is a delicious silence, then he

cruel

looks up.

“Kitty, I shall go into the house and
see Mr. Trevelyan; yoy, will you wait
here?”

Kitty starts, and, for the first time,
turns pale. The necessary ceremony—
that confession of his love and request
for her hand from the Honorable
Francis, has not occurred to her till
this moment, and, as his words bring
the necessity home to her, a sudden
chill seems to strike her, and &et,
what has she to fear? The most am-
bitious father would only too joyfully
accept the great Lord Sterne for a
son-in-law. Yet Kitty does experience
a nameless dread and hesitation.

With one of her quick impulsive
movements she turns to Lim, and with
a little pleading pressure, says, in a
low voice:

“Not now—not to-day.”

Puzzled and concerned by her man-
ner he gazes at her with tender eager-

; ness.

“My darling, why not? Well—well”
—as an absolute look of distress
comes over her burning face—*I will
not if you do not wish it; what is it
that you fear?”

“Nothing,” she answers, Ilooking
down, then raising her eyes to his
with a lok that thrills him—a look of
ineffable love—a look thatl a girl gives
to one man only, and that perhaps on-
ly once or twice in that man’s life.
“Let us have this one short day to be
quite—perfectly—happy!”

That is more than a sufficient answer

for him, and when she rises soon af-
ter, he takes her hand upon his arm
and they wander under the old trees
and down by the brook, quite, perfect-
ly happy, as she says, and the day the
glorious day is theirs!

“And you will call at the Hall?”
says Kitty.

They are standing at the meadow
gate, side by side, the bell which sum-
mons the awful Tapley to the solemn
task of dressing his master, has rung
and startled them into the realization
of the fact that their day is done. They
are standing at the gate—the very
gate at which honest James Ainsley

had stammered his few last love words |

on that morning, never to be forgot-
ten by him—and on Kitty's face is al-

ready the shadow of the coming part-
ing.

“Yes,” he says, “I must call at the
Hall; they will ask me to stay to din-
ner and I must, but I know with whom
I would rather dine, Never mind!"

““And they will be glad to see you,”
says Kitty meditatively, enviously,

‘| wickedly enviously; “they will all

mmmmm dié that

night, as they always do, and”—with a
sudden tightening of tho lips—“you
will see Ethel.”

He nods, his whole thoughts bent
on her.

“Ethel will be dressed to perfec-
tion; she is beautiful when she lights
up, and she will be at Ler best—for
you.”

“Eh? Lady Ethel! what absurd non-
sensé {8 my darling’s sweet little head
musing on?"

“Elliot!”"—how sweetly she breathes
his name, with a little unfamiliar shy-
ness and a tiny blush—“don’t—don’t—
sit next her at dinner!”

He looks puzzled and laughs,

“Very well. I'll sit under the table
if you like.”

“I wish she' could,” mumbles Kitty,
very wisely, inaudibly.

“Any other commands?”’ he says,
getting her little hand into his.

“Yes; don’t stay late—and—and—
you will not say that you have seen
me!”

“No, unless I am asked, little con-
spirator!” he says, laughing gayly.
“Anything more?”

Kitty shakes her head wistfully, as
if there were volumes more.

“Then,” he says, with the most pal-
pable reluctance, with the long-drawn-
out sigh of a man going to execution,
“I suppose I must go! To-morrow I
shall see you again.”

Kitty lowers her head.

“To-morrow is soon here,” he says.
“Good-by, my darling! my own sweet
little Kitty!” and as he speaks he
presses her hand and drews her to him
longingly.

“Good-by,” says Kitty, with a very
little smile, “good-by!” Then, as he
looks down at her wistfully, she puts
up a face flushed suddenly like a rose,
and kisses him.

The next moment he has gone, and
she is left with her lips burning from

wart form passing swiftly down the
valley. Then, as he turns and waves
his hand to her, ere hg/disappears
among the trees, her whole heart
seems to leave her and follow him,
and in the deep, painfu® ecstasy of the
passion that has sprung full-grown
within her, she stretches out her arms
after him, and sobs:

“Oh, my love! my king! if you knew
—if you could but know—how I love
you!”

If he could but know!

And so ends one day of Kitty's
life.

CHAPTER XXI.
A WOMAN’S WILES.

KITTY had made a shrewd guess.
Her lover scarcely crosses the thresh-
old of the Abbey when hisg valet meets
him.

“Lady Rosedale and the Countess of
Ellesford have called, my 1lord; and
Lady Rosedale hoped you would be
well enough to dine at the Hall.”

Lord Sterne looks rather blankly
into the respectful face.

“Did you tell them that I had . gone
out?”

“No, my lord—your lordship did not
leave instructions with me,” answers
the staid and by no means unobser-
vant servitor.

“Quite right,” says my lord, “Yes,
I will go, I think,” he adds.

“Very good, my lord; I will give the
necessary orders to the coachman.” A
broughan had been placed at Lord
Sterne’s disposal, and 2 coachman
was always in attendance. ‘““They
dine at six, my lord,” hints the  dis-
creet valet, too well acquainted with
his master’s absence of mind.

“Right, Saunders,” replies Lord
Sterne, who seems in the best of hu-
mors. “Come up to me at once.”

And he runs up the stairs, humming
an air, like a boy.

Saunders, the observant, throws a
glance behind him, and goes out, with
a knowing grin, to the coachman.

“Something put him in a good hu-
mor; it's—how many years since I've
seen him look 1like that? Wonder
what it is? Catch him dropping a
clew to the enigma! Well, it will be
ask and have to-might, and I couldn’t
have a better opportunity of getting
that last shooting suit.”

‘When Mr. Saunders came back, he
found his master leaning on the sill of
the open window staring dreamily out-
ward as if there was nothing else to
be done. : ;

But, by dint of bustling in a well-
bred way, and shaking out a dress
coat close at his absent-minded mas-
ter's side, Saunders succeeds : in re-
calling Kis wandering thoughts.

“Eh? Oh, ah, yes. Come on!” says

N

\Lord Sterne, with a sigh.

) " And Saunders proceede to remove

-

his kiss, her eyes watching his stal-

(LET US FILL YOUR OR-
DERS FROM FRESH
SUPPLIES.

Fashion
Plates.

ELLIS & CO.

Limited.

Family Grocers and
Delicatessen Market,

203 Water Street.
Fresh Poultry.

First to Arrive.
Choice Dressed
Turkeys,
Choice Dressed
Geese

In splendid order.

Just opened our

Xmas Stock

of
Cosaques,
BON BONS

and
STOCKINGS

A larger and great-
er variety than usual.

Comeand see them
and be conviaced.

Fresh Supply Received

Natures Greatest
Laxative,

“LES FRUITS.”

Remember Our

’Phone, 482 and 768
\ i

the tweed coat. But while he is doing
it, Lord Sterne seizes his arm sudden-
ly and puts it aside, and then, with

an unusual amount of solicitude, takes
a rose from the buttonhole.

Saunders gets a glass, and brings it
for the flower.

“Eh? put the glass down there,”
says his master, pointing to the dress-
ing table.

And with his own hand he places the
flower in its place.

“Black pearl studs, my lord, or the
diamond ?” murmurs Saunders.

“Anything you like, only be quick,”
says my lord, with an indifference
startling enough to raise the discreet
eyebrows the shadow of an inch.

“It isn't my Lady Ethel!” thinks the
astute Saunders. “Anything you like!
but I’ll bet anything you won’t let me
forget that rose!”

“Shall I,” aloud—“shall I gather a
flower for your coat, my lord?”

“No,” says my lord dreamily; “don’t
trouble.

“Yes, my lord. Turning over the
dressing trunks this morning I found
that old shooting suit; 1 think that
must go to be altered slightly. Your
lordship is rather stouter.”

“Yes, I know,” says my lord, with
a 'good-natured smile. “What a for-
tuitous state of things it is that you
happen to be a little thinner than I
am, or what would we do with that
shooting suit. Wear it, Saunders,
and may you have better luck in it
than I had!”

“Your lordship is extremely kind—"

“My lordship is extremely soft. Be
truthful, Saunders, and I'll forgive you
anything! Look here, I feel as if I
could do without this confounded
thing!” touching the arm-rest irrit-

I'll wear that rose.”

ably.
(Tc' be Continued.)

Household Notes

ﬁe milder form of onion, such as
leek and chives, ‘are much used by
French cooks in seuoning sa.vory
dishes.

Scalloped poutnes can be agree-
ably changed by adding canned toma-
toes to the usual layers of potatoes
and onions. :

When putting dry bread through
the meat grinder cover the apparatus
with a paper bag and you will hava

A PRETTY DRESS FOR PARTY 0P
~ BEST WEAR.

2624—In organdie, net, dotted swiss]
or batiste, this model will be very at-
tractive. It may be trimmed ~wita
lace or embroidery edging, or, the free
edges of bolero and sleeve, and the
tucks may be finished with hemstiteh-
ing. If desired, the bolero may: be
omitted. Voile, gabardine, gingham,
poplin and repp are nice, too, for this
design. As illustrated, the neck edge
may be high or low, and the sleeve in
bishop, bell or puff style.

The Peattern is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8
10 and 12 years. Size 8 requires 3%
yards of 27-inch material for the
dress and 7% yard for the bolero.

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

A GOOD STYLE FOR THE GROWING
GIRL.

X 9)

2348—This style is fine for all wash
goods, for silk, for satin, serge, gabar-
dine or velvet. The right front over-
laps the left at the closing. The sleeva
may be finished in wrist or elbow
length.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 8, lQ,
12 and 14 years. Size 12 requires 4
yvards of 44-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mmled
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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LONDON DIREGTORY,

(Published Annually)

enables traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with English

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
in each class of goods. Besides being
a compiete commercial guide to Lon-
don and Suburbs, it contains 'ists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS

with the goods they ship, and the Col-
cnial and Foregn Markets ikey sup-
rly; also

PROVINCIAL TRAPE NOTICES
of leading Manufacturers, BMierchants,
etc., in the principal Provincial Towns
and Industrial Centres of the Unitei
Kingdom.

Business Cards of Merchants =214
Dealers seeking

BRITISH AGENCIES

¢an now be printed under each traco
in which they are interested at a cost
of §56 for each trade heading. Larger
advertisements from $15 to $60.

. A copy of the directory wiil be sent ‘

by post ox receipt of postal orders for

no flying erumbs.
It i8 wise once in a while to take
out the rollers of the carpet sweeper .

and 'wash them thoroughly. They
‘will sweep much cleaner. I

‘l'he London mrectory

!5.) ‘Abchureh Luee Lnlon, E.C. 4,

— ——
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To
wear

New

WARNER’S CORSET.

A comfortable fitting Corset, 5
fashionable shaping Corset, ang
a Corset guaranteed to wegap
without rusting, breaking op
tearing.

When you’ discard a WARN.
ER’S it is because you wish g

Price : $2.30 pair up,

be in fashlon you shoulq
T

WARNER'’S.

- o BISINeSS

That is where we shine.

Good Goods weli made, mods
erately priced, and honest effort
made to deliver on time. Expert
accounting-and- satisfactory sete
tlemerts -of -all claims.

e biggest clothing manu.
facturing organization in New-
foundland ‘backs up its claim
for Superior Service.

WHOLESALE ONLY.

mar6,eod;tf

lhe Flrst Prmclple of Modern

is SERVICE,

Newfoundland Glothing Go., Lid

WM., WHITE, Manage,

Nfid. ﬂoud of Trade,

St. John’s, Dec. 13, 1918,
gir,—1 beg to enclose herewith
of | the correspondence which
on place between this Board
. Chmw of Commerce, Lon-

in to the hig advance in
veight rates of the Furness-Withy
, which took effect early in

to kindly give game publication
¢ benefit of those interested. cy
ﬂlmwe the honour to be, sam.n
; lantic
! Your obedient servant, Th‘
{or and on behalf of the requi
Nfid. Board of Traae,
ERNEST A. PAYN,
S Secretary-Treas.
_wor Evening Telegram,
m City.

OPY] 04 Board of Trade,
July 27, 1918.
ent Chamber of Commerce,
’ mdon. England.
gir,—The Tonnage Question
mched such a crisis with the
ndland Trade that for months
”n peen endeavouring in every
ible to show the seriousness
: m gituation to the responsible au-
ities of the British Government,
potwithstanding all our efforts
ymult shows no success.
Uﬂlel' these conditions, we beg to
 pefore you the following facts,
n a view to asking for your assist-

wnen the War started we had the

m.. .and Furness- Wlthy Lines mak-
sekly communication direct with
ool and Glasgow, and a month-

v steamer to London.

| ‘The Allan Line was discontinued af-
er the first year, and until February
last we had the Furness-Withy Com-

ny’s steamers calling here occa-
“‘lly and taking freight for Eng-
).ﬁmd the Mediterranean.

Qnee April the 4th, we have had no
mportunity of shipping anything to
ineland, notwithstanding the arrival

ore of several steamers from Eng-

»d. which, after discharging salt and
2 cargo returned again to Eng-
land via Halifax and Montreal with-
bt taking a ton of our produce.

Itis needless for us to say that Eng-
hod is 2 most important market, and
m the present food shortage in

s Home land, we are ready to ship | show ¢
dhing we have, irrespective of our | to Eng
ustomers elsewhere. - force

SLATTERY'’S

Wholesale

Dry Goods

POUND PERCALES
POUND SATEENS
DENIMS

COTTON CHECKS
POUND UNDERWEAR
TOWELINGS

Now offering to the Trade and Outport Dealers
the following

AUTUMN GOODS

SHIRTS

DRESS GOODS
PLAID DRESS GOODS
BLOUSES
FLANNELETTF
OVERALLS

.

EVERY DAY GOODS ARRIVING.

SLATTERY BLDG., Duckworth & George Sls,

We are still showing
a splendid selec-
.tion of

Tweeds
= - and
Serges.

No scarcity at

However, we beg o
remind our custom-

ers these goods are
selling rapidly, and

f the same price.

2

J (ohn

Maunder’s. .

i

3

cannof be replaced

Tallor m Chtlier. St. Jolms,

NUAL EXPORT TO ENGLAND ENDED JU
FROM CUSTOM HOUSE R

1914 1915

' (tons). . 618 14217
iCod Oil (tuns). . ~.. .. 1026 1289
Oil (tuns) .. .. oo .. .. 0129 320

Cod Liver Oil (tums) .. .. .. 23 44

4796 4074

s of Freight per Furness Withy Line, St.
Liverpool:

1914, 1915.
Codfish in Casks per 112

. per 1121d. 2s. 9d. per 1121 4s. 60

(Herring in barrels)

&, 6d. per brl. 9s. per brl

Seal Oil, Cod Oil and Cod Liver Oil,

4. per gal. 4d. per gal. 5%d. per gal

Prom the above it will be seen that old rate
advance of 1700 p.c. on Codfish and also of
80 per cent on Oil has taken place loss to
filthe Rates of Freight since 1914, am ment.
Madwmce in April of this year is| If ar
Sttically prohibitive. |ed, we
It will also be seen that the figures tc the fg
2918 are by far the largest, but 1y inte
b Would especially point out that Dominic
I8 freight was all shipped previous| Harri
&pril 4th on which date the new ,church
%8 came into force. Holm
The Furness Withy Company tell us  church
\are absolutely controlled by the| C T
of Shipping for the British| Job F

nent, both for freight spcae C.T

freight rates. Baige
8 cannot understand why the| We
@ has been forced up to such | proachig
thig year, as the War Risk | had ap
on value of these steamers | OUT Prog

advanced, but been reduced |rates ag
are prol

come to
investi
charge

n May, 1917.
i August, 1917.

w 1918. justifica
“in {)xne, 1918.

In co
d fo. understan@ the action | fully as
")l“overment authorities | us in th
treitht Tates om arti- | portanc

t are a.bsolutely needed, and |ion.
thah is practically no sub-
: L@ only means in-
: €r and Govern-

New-
"have had meet-
resolutions asking | [COPY]
residing in London, | LONDO}
ter before the British
N The Pra
Nfid. B
St.

‘ informed us thut [ Dear
" W. F. Lioyd, who is | the 27th
h wkms in con- ent of 1

- nw.' “and has tation i
before toodu 1)

|ing my
I may
{in corre

9s. né

e ——————— T N




