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" The

World’i Favorite Ciodiment
The condiment dut he* gained, 
and retained for over a century, the 
favor of the people, in all parts of 
the world, is

COLMAN’SD.S.F. MUSTARD
Try it on all meets, fish, poultry, 
game, etc. It enhances their flavor, 
and makes them easily digested.

1 Use it with every meaL

</ MAGOR. SON * CO, Limited 
CeWh. MONTREAL—TORONTO

g

Happiness 
At Last;

I Loyalty Recompensed.
£■. CHAPTER XXX.
t . Gaunt went down to his cabin—the 
£ best in the vessel—and found eVery- 
£ thing arranged comfortably.
£- After a few minutes he went on 
% deck, and lighting a cigar, got Into a 
£ quiet corner and leaned against the 
S. Sidej apparently watching the hust- 
~ Mng crowd, but in reality seeing 
- nothing of it. A girl's face, white 
■“= and terror-stricken, with quivering 
;> ups and straining eyes, floated before 
*hlm. Above the shouts of the men 
5 and the clatter of the arriving pas- 
F eengers, he heard Deciraa’a voice:
Tv "Your wife! your wife!"
$ About half an hour before the sail- 

Ing-tlme, Gaunt saw a man come 
«along the gang-way, carrying a bag 
«In his hand. He wae a young man, 
ir •with red hair and a pale face, with 
« small, bloodshot eyes. The collar of 
ÿhis overcoat was turned up, and he 
f" looked cold and 111. 
r He came across the deck and paused 
t ty Gaunt, and looked round. Gaunt 
-- watched him listlessly, scarcely 

noticing him. Presently the steward 
came to him. and asked him the num­
ber of his berth.

- The young fellow hesitated a mo- 
»'• jtent, then he said, In a dull, ex- 

5 'a essionless voice:
2$ "X don’t know it yet. My name is 
:| Jackson; I wired for a berth this 
î i morning."
jî The steward consulted his list.
; ; "Ah, yes; Jackson. That’s right, sir. 
ill got the wire. I’m afraid you won’t 
; ■ think the cabin frrst-class, bût it wks 
:t short notice, you see.”
” Mr. Jackson nodded, 
j ; “I didn’t know X was going till last 
:: night,” he said. "Important business 
••over there—sprung on me suddenly.” 
; ; The steward nodded. A great many 
2 : persons had, of late, had important 
’ ’ business "sprung upon them from 
: : Africa, and had been compelled to 
2 : rush over there suddenly and at 
C * Short notice.

“No. 63, sir,” he said; “If you 11 come 
} ) down. I’ll show you.”
; ; “Thanks,” said Mr. Jackson. * When 
21 i~when do we start?”
•; "Almost immediately, sir," said the 
; : steward, bustling ahead.
5$ The young fellow glanced toward 
; 2th« quay and round the deck then fol­
lowed him below.

The bustle and confusion Increased, 
.then suddenly the signal sounded for 

;he departure from the vessel of those 
y^who were not going the voyage, and 

* ihe usual parting of relatives and 
friends took place, and the visitors 
bunded ashore. A few minutes later 
the vessel started, and, amid cheering 
ind handkerchief-waving, slowed from 
the quay. Gaunt still remained in his 
lulet corner, and presently he saw 
the red-headed Mr. Jackson come up

:

Wholesale Arrests
|| Canadians With Coughs
- t f Haiti Who goes theret Someone 
.'I With a cough. Pass friend! Stop 
»! cough I you are nnder arrest. Thous- 
2 j ends of such arrests are being made 
j { every day in all parts of Canada. Too

Hlong have coughs and cold# evaded 
justice and caused untold suffering to

i‘ ‘ humanity, but at last they have been, 
• cornered and overpowered by Can- 
1 ada’s famous cough detective—Buck- 

ley ’s Bronchitis Mixture. Did yott 
ever hear of this wonderful remedy t 
Why, everybody is talking and writ- 
lag about the great work it la doing 
In curing coughs, xeolds,^bronchitis, 
asthma, etc.- , ,

The' following Is one of thousands' 
of letters received 11 Kindly accept 
mv sincere thanks for the benefit my 
•wife derived by the use of one of your 
bottles of Bronchitis Mixture. For 
over thirteen yeers she has suffered 
■cutely. After spending dollar after 
dollar upon varions remedies, no re­
lief was obtained. Hearing of your 
moat marvelous remedy she derided to 
give it a trial and I am glad to aay 
one bottle has made her Well You 
are at liberty to usé my name and 
should be only too pleased to answer 
any inquiries. Sincerely yours, John 
Holmes, Yorkville A vs.” The orig­
inal of this letter may be seen nt 
iW. K. Buckley, Limited, 148 Mutual 
fit., Toronto. Don’t allow a cough or 

—' sold to linger with you. Away with 
itt Buckley’s Mixture and have
cough arrested. This remedy never 
fails. On ever/bottle is a.gqarantee 
to refund the money if not saflafee- 
tory. Delays ar. dangerous.. Order 

„ now from your Druggist or by mail 
— from W, K. BUCKLEY, LIMITED, 
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from the saloon. He stood at the en­
trance for a moment or two, then 
came across the deck and looked 
gloomily, and yet vacantly, at the now 
fast-receding quay. As he, did so, he 
took out a cigar-case, and absent­
ly put a cigar between his lips. It 
was evident that his match-box was 
empty, for he dropped It into his 
pocket again and looked round.

Gaunt wad standing near, and sil­
ently extended his box. Mr. Jackson 
took it and lighted a match, and Gaunt 
noticed that the man’s hand shook. 
He looked across the lighted match as 
he held it to hie cigar, and caught 
flaunts’ eye; and as if he knew that 
Gaunt had noticed the shaking hand, 
he said, rather reluctantly:

"Cold, this morning.”
Gaunt nodded. He was not in the 

humor for eftnversation.
“Beastly cold,’’ said Mr. Jackson 

with a faint shudder ; “but I’m seedy 
—and—and feel it more than I should 
otherwise do, I suppose.’’ '

He was silent for a moment, then 
he asked carelessly:

“Do we stop at Madeira, do you 
happen- to know? I’ve had to start 
suddenly—important business at the 
Cape—only heard last night—and so 
I don’t know.”

"No; this is not one of the regular 
vessels. We stop at the Canaries.”

The young fellow nodded.
“Ah, thanks!" he said in a low 

voice.
Gaunt moved away, and presently 

went down to his cabin to avoid any 
further talk. His heart was -aching as 
badly as any on board—aching with 
an agony beyond words. He was leav­
ing England and Décima forever! 
Love, and all hope is lost. Despair 
stretched darkly before him.

About an hour after Trevor had 
stolen from Prince’s Mansions, the 
parlor-maid glanced up at the clock 
in the kitchen. .

"I suppose his lordship isn’t com­
ing back to-night or he’d have told 
me to get a room ready,” she remark­
ed to the cook, who yawned in sym­
pathy; “and yet he’s left his 'coat.”

“Perhaps , he’s come back and got 
it,” suggested the cook.

"No, or I should have heard him, 
for I’ve been listening. I wonder 
when Mrs. Laiton left? I didn’t see 
her go, and his lordship didn’t ring. 
She and Mr. Deane's sister must 
have gone together, I suppose. Now, 
there’s a pretty gii;l, if you like, cook, 
and the image of her brother. We’d 
had quite a lot of visitors to-night,” 
and she laughed.

“Perhaps they’re in the drawing- 
room now,” said the cook.

Jane shook her head.
“No; it’s all quiet. I went and lis­

tened at the door just now, and not 
hearing any one I knocked and look­
ed In. There was no one there. 1 
got a start though,” she added, with 
a smile.

"How do you mean?”
“Well, his lordship had thrown his 

fur coat on the sofa, and it looked 
for all the world as if somebody was- 
lying there,” replied Jane. She yawn­
ed again. “Well, I think we'd better 
go to bed; it’s no use sitting up for 
Mr. Deane; I expect he’s at Cardigan 
Terrace, and if so, he won’t be home 
till the small hours.”

“Better see to the drawing-room 
Are, hadn’t you?" said the cook, as 
she turned down the page of her 
novel ; but Jane shook her head.

“Oh, it doesn’t matter. Mr. Deane 
always goes straight to bed when he 
comes in—I hear his door shut.”

The two women went to bed after a 
little more talk, and the place was 
wrapped in silence. /

Bobby was not an early riser—few 
young persons are. It Is the middle- 
aged and the old who find it easier 
to get up than to lie thinking, and if 
Bobbyx got his breakfast by ten 
o’clock, he was quite suited and 
satisfied. Lord Gaunt’s servants had 
an easy time of it in that respect

It was' past nine when Jane went 
into the drawing-room to light the 
fire. The electric lamp was still 
burning, and she looked over her 
Shoulder and called to the cook.

“Mr. Deane hasn’t come In yet,” 
she said. “I wonder where he is.”

The cook grumbled Incoherently:
"I suppose I had better get break­

fast all the same,” she said. “If I 
don’t, he’ll oome rushing in and want 
it all of a hurry. It always happens 
like that"

Jane laughed, turned out the lamp, 
drew hack the curtains. As she, did 

"so, she was conscious of a faint per­
fume. She knew It tery well, for it’ 
was the scent which always hung 
about Mr. Deane’s clothes when he 
had been to Cardigan Terrace. But

it was stronger than usual In the 
room this morning.

She opened-the window and laid 
and lighted the fire, then began to 
sweep the room; but her eyee fell on 
the costly coat on the. sofa.

"I’d better take It -into the bed­
room,” ehe said to herself, "or it Will 
be smothered with dust Lor’, how 
careless gentlefolks are of their 
things!”

A moment afterward a shriek ran 
through the place, And the cook, 
rushing into the room whence the 
cry had pfSCeeded, found her fellow- 
servant leaning against the table 
with the coat at her feet, and her eyes 
staring at something on the sofa.

"Good Heavens, Jane! what ever la 
the matter?” Then she, too, screamed, 
and the two women stood, clinging to 
each other, and staring at the motion­
less figure with terror in their eyes.

Their cries, repeated again and 
again, brought the porter and' the 
page into the room, followed by two 
or three occupants of the other flats. 
Amongst the latter was a retired 
army doctor, who, taking in the 
situation at ,a glance, pushed hie way 
to the couch, and examined the body.

“She is dead,” he said, gravely. 
‘Who are the servants here? Ah! Do 

you know the lady? Who is she?”
Jane, half fainting, gasped out the 

name:
“It’s Mrs. Dalton—Mr. Thorpe’s 

sister! She came here last night!” 
She broke into terrified sobs.

“Alonë?” asked the doctor. "But 
stop—better not answer. Let some 
one go for the gentlemen, Mr. Thorpe. 
Here, hoy, take a cab and bring him.” 
He thrust the page-hoy from the 
room, and turned to the porter as hé 
did so. - "And you go for the police.”

In a very short time two police­
men were on the scene. They clear­
ed the room and mounted guard beside 
the body.

We’ve sent to Scotland Yard for 
a detective officer,” one said to the 
doctor.

He arrived before Morgan Thorpe, 
and at unce, with the sang-froid of 
experience, took possession of “the 
case;” and with note-book in hand, 
he was questioning the servants, 
when Morgan Thorpe burst in.

He was white as death, but the 
pallor increased to lividlty as he bent 
over the body and gazed at the beau­
tiful face, now placid with the rest 
and peace of death.

"You know her, identity her?” ask­
ed the detective. “Of course, I warn 
you that anything you say—you un­
derstand?"

“Yes; she is—is my sister!” said 
Thorpe, leaning against the table 
and staring at the dead woman. “My 
sister; yes!”

“You know .she had come here?"
Thorpe nodded.
"Why did she come here? Who did 

she come to see?”
“Deane,” replied Thorpe.
In that moment falsehood, evasion 

were impossible.
“Deane—who is he?"
“He lives here—In these rooms,” 

said Thorpe. ‘iMy God—I thought 
she was at home—In her room! I 
came back late last night—from the 
club—it was early this morning. Her 
door was closed. I—I thought she 
was in bed. I went to my room and 
—and I was in bed when they fetch­
ed me. Who—was has done it? She 
has been murdered!”

‘I’m afraid so,” said the detective, 
grimly. He looked at the Persian 
dagger which lay on the floor, as it 
had dropped from Trevor’s hand. 
That did it; don’t touch it, please,” 

he added, though any of those present 
would have died rather than do • 
Why did she come here to see Mr. 

Deané—a lady—alone—yon know?”
Thorpe moistened his parched 

lips.
“For God’s sake, give me some­

thing-brandy!"
The detective nodded, and the doc­

tor poured out a glass of brandy for 
Thorpe. He drank it at a draught.

Til tell you all I know. She— 
she”—he shuddered—“she came here 
to—to get some money from him.”

This detective made a note.
“Go on,” she said, gravely. "Came 

to threaten him?”
“No, no; only—only persuade,” 

said Thorpe. “Oh, Laura! Laura!”
The detective turned to the tremb­

ling, shrinking servants.
“Where is Mr. Deane?" he asked, 

(to be continued.)

4 SUGGESTIONS
try THEM and HOTE EFFECT
1. For Bronchitis, Throat and 

Respiratory affections—Take 
Stafford’s Phoratone in two 
teaspoonful doses every two 
hours.

2. For Whooping Cough—Take 
from a half to two teaspoon­
fuls of Stafford’s Phoratone 
every two hours according to 
age.

3. For Winter Coughs and Bron­
chitis—Take Stafford’s Phor­
atone according to directions 
printed on label.

stuns i
les V—Troubles V- Take Stafford’s 

Phoratone in two teasfroon- 
#ul doses every two' hour*;

DR. F. STAFFORD * SON, 
Wholesale and Retail 

CHEMISTS * DBUOtilSfS,
St John’s. Newfoundland.

Insure with the

QUEEN,
the Company having the largest 
number of Policy Holden in 
Newfoundland.

Every satisfaction given in 
settling losses.
Office: 167 Water Street ’ 

▲drain Bldg. P. O. Box 782. 
Telephone 668.

QUEEN INS. CO,

GEORGE H. HALLEY,
Agent.

Cigars!
ABOVE ALL IN QUALITY.

Just received from Havana a 
shipment of the world renowned 
Henry Clay and Bock & Co.

Cigars,
Comprising j 

Regalia Chlca Tina 
Perfectos Elegantes 

Fuma Especials 
Petit Coronas.

Also in stock Benson and Hedges 
fame.3 brands, comprising:

B. and H. Covonas
B. and H. Invincibles 

B. and H. Perfectos 
B. and H. Pantelas 

And a large variety of other 
brands of cheaper quality,

Cash’s
TOBACCO STORE*

Water Street.

Save Used 
Postage Stamps

We pay cash for used 
Newfoundland Stamps. 

We buy all kinds of used 
Newfoundland postage 

' stamps in both large and 
small Quantities.
Liberal prices paid prompt­
ly by money order.

Our tig buying price list 
will be sent to you free 

if you write for it.
Imperial Stamp Co.,

Station C,
TORONTO, ■- - CANADA

IT IS HERE--
Read This!

What you have been looking for 
and have not got yet—a first-class 
Plano and Player-Tuning Service. 
The demand for this service is grow­
ing rapidly, so please send in your 
orders early. If your need is a 
musical Instrument, consult us.

Marmaduke H. Findlater,
(Graduate of the Faust School of 

Tuning, Boston, formerly of New 
England Conservatory of Music^

Address i— Phone 640A
Ordnance Street,

St. John’s. novl?,eod,2m

COAL!
——

Now Landing 
Ex Schr. Inspiration, 

a cargo of

Sydney
Coal

h.j. stabb & co.
nov24,eod

W. F. CANNING,
Geologist & Civil Engineer.

—Va----
Examination of Mining 

and Timber Prospects.
Water Power Develop 

ment'and General Engineer­
ing.

50 SHEEHAN STREET.
P. O. Box 1209.

JlylT.r — * ■

Renÿfêton,
Automatic Pistol Cartridges

Your pistol deserves the best cartridge that 
cap be bought. Inferior ammunition may 

endanger your life.

i. lor Shooting High*

Remington UMC Automatic Pistol Cartridges suit any stand­
ard make of arm and enable you to get 
the best results out of your skill.

Special leaflet post 
f free upon request

REMINGTON ARMS UMC COMPANY* 
REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, Inc.

IT IS A GENUINE FORGEABLE SALE, WHICH OUR STOCK MUST
BE REDUCED. j

Regardless of Cost.
SEE FIRST OUR

Men’s and Boy’s Suits and Overcoats
Before you buy elsewhere.

Men's SUITS,
IN PINCH AND PLAIN BACK.

To-day’s Value, $22.00. .. .. .. ..  ..........Our Special Sale Price $15.00
- ... -------------- ~ ~ * ~ * $24.75

$33.00 
$41.00

Suits that were selling fdr $35.00...............Our Special Sale Price
Suits you will.see selling for $46.00. ... .... .Our Special Sale Price
Suits originally $56.00.......... !. ... .................Our Special Sale Price

For keep in mind that we are offering Clothes of the finest quality. 
THIS FALL’S NEWEST STYLE at values unequable elsewhere at these
prices. V *

We make this positive and unheard statement that the values we 
offer now are absolutely unmatchable in town; and we back up that claim 
by offering to refund any purchaser’s money who is not fully convinced 
of that fact.

Men's Overcoats,
ALL POPULAR AND NEW MODELS.

................... ..$22.50

...................... $27.00
.................... $31.00

Mackinaws, Single

Formerly $30.00. Reduced to .* . . .
Formerly $36.00. Reduced to ..
Formerly $42.00. Reduced to . .. ..................... .

Also a large variety of Raglans, Rain Coats,
Pants, Sweater Coats, Shirts, Ties and Socks

Specially Reduced.
Every unnecessary ekpënsr In "selling these goods has been done 

away with. You will find 100 per cent, value in the Garment and not in 
the Sales Room. u r

“The Small Store with Big Values—where your dollar learns to have 
more cents.”______ ■

SAXON &
252 Water Street.

eep29,3m,w,f,m ' (3 doors west of the Bank of Montreal.)-

Ip. F.| 1 FOR GOODNESS SAKE I P. F.|

EAT
PAT-A-CAKE

and other

PEEK FREAN BISCUITS.
AT ALL GROCERS. 

Wholesale from

e:F.| P. F. FEARN & CO., 1Jd. j p. F.|

MIN UMTS LINIMENT
THERIA.

FOB DIPH.
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