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CHAPTER XI.

The crowd cheered, Lord Hatherley 
clapped his hands in genuine admira
tion of the speech; he had listened to 
many a worse one. The crowd 
cheered, every man of it excepting 
one.

He was a small, undersized man, 
who bore a strong resemblance to the 
Mr. Workley who had been introduc 
ed to Mr. Bannister at the Columbine 
in Drury Lane. He did not cheer, 
but, with a short pipe stuck in the 
corner of his mouth, eyed the new 
earl curiously and with a cynical ex
pression in his keen and bird-like 
eyes.

CHAPTER XII.

Lord Ration did not notice among 
the crowd the little man who had 
been introduced to him at the Col
umbine; indeed, if he had seen him, 
he would, in this moment of excite
ment, have failed to recognize him: 
and ten minutes afterwards Workley 
walked off with his brother-in-law, a 
boot-maker in Market Ration, merely 
remarking to him:

“Lucky young beggar, that' 
Shouldn’t wonder if he became pop
ular. Rum world, this!” and his 
keen, bird-like eyes twinkled.

The earl watched the crowd 
streaming off to drink beer and dance 
in the marquee, with his heart swell 
ing proudly, then he turned to re 
-ceive the congratulations of his 
friends.

“A capital little speech; splendid! 
said Lord Hatherley. “Just what was 
wanted! My dear Ration, I prophesy 
that you will make your mark in the 
Lords.”

“Very good, very suitable,” said 
Mr. Bulpit, who was also pleased— 
and surprised.

But Ralph’s eyes were fixed ex
pectantly and anxiously- on Lady 
Mary's face, and, feeling his gaze, she 
added her word of praise.

“I think you did it very well, Lord 
Ration,” she said, smilingly.

His face flushed with gratification.
“Do you?” he responded. “Then 

I’m satisfied. It’s the first speech I 
ever made”—he ought to have added, 
“off the stage”—“and I was afraid 
that I should make a mess of it. But, 
then, you are all so kind, you see, 
that a fellow couldn’t help doing his 
best. Shall we go back to the house?”

They went into the drawing-room 
—the magnificent room in which gen
erations of stately Ration ladies had 
held their social courts, and he would 
have had Lady Mary go to the piano 
and play; but Mary declined. She 
had been conscious all the evening

My Corns
Were Ended This Way

Countless women have told 
other women about Blue-jay 
plasters. Now a million corns a 
month are ended in this scientific 
way.

Women who know Blue-jay 
do not suffer corns. When one 
appears, they put a Blue-jay 
plaster on it. That ends the pain. 

* 1° 48 hours the corn is gone 
forever, with no soreness left.

If you can t believe it, ask 
your friends. Half of them 
have probably ended corns with 
Bhie-jay. If you still doubt it, 
ask us for samples. Try them 
on corns of your own.

Don’t coddle corns. Don’t 
pare and keep them. Don’t use 
old-time treatments. A famous 
chemist has made corns utterly 
unnecessary. That sort of torture 
is a thing of the past

Mother Is Child’s 
Stomach Sour, Sick.
If tongue Is coated or if cross, fever

ish, constipated give “California 
Syrup of Figs.”

Don’t scold your fretful, peevish 
child. See If tongue is coated; this Is 
a sure sign its little stomach, liver 
and bowels are clogged with * sour 
waste.

When listless, pale, feverish, full of 
cold, breath bad, throat sore, doesn’t 
ear, sleep or act naturally, has stom
ach-ache, indigestion, diarrhoea, give 
a teaspoonful of “California Syrup of 
Figs,” and in a few hours all the 
foul waste, the sour bile and ferment
ing food passes out of the bowels and 
you have a well and playful child 
again. Children love this harmless 
“fruit laxative,” and mothers can rest 
easy after giving it, because it never 
fails to make their little “insides” 
clean and sweet.

Keep it handy, Mother ! A little 
given to-day eaves a sick child to
morrow, but get the genuine. Ask 
your druggist for.a 50-cent bottle of 
“California Syrup of Figs,” wbicfi has 
directions for babies, children of all 
ages and for grown-ups plainly on 
the bottle. Remember there are 
counterfeits sold here, so surely look 
and see that yours is made by the 
“California Fig Syrup Company.” 
Hand back with contempt any other 
fig syrup.

at her father,
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Blue-jay
Ends Corns

15 and 25 cents—at Druggists
Samples Mailed Free

Bauer & Black, Chic*. ua N.» Y«k
Makers of Physicians’ Supplies
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that she was the only lady present, 
and she felt, if not embarrassed, ra
ther shy; so they sat and talked ; 
and, naturally enough, they talked of 
the young man's future.

Leaning a^aipst the mantel-piece 
of carved white marble, his eyes 
shining with suppressed excitement 
and delight in his newly found pos
sessions and position, Ralph express
ed himself very well, with that spec
ious kind of candour and mock hu
mility which imposes upon so many 
persons, which impressed the honest, 
simple-minded Hatherley at any rate.

“Of course I want to do my duty,” 
said Ralph. “I want to do the right 
thing by—by the title and the place. 
The difficulty is that I don’t know my 
part—er—I mean, what my duty is 
You see, I haven’t had the advantage 
of being brought up to the—the busi
ness; and the life is all new to me.

“Judging by the admirable way in 
which you played your part this 
evening, I should say you will not 
find very great difficulty, Ration,” re 
marked Lord Hatherley, beamingly.

“Well, I mean to do my best; and 
I think I shall get through very well, 
if you will be kind enough to help 
me. It’s very kind of you to be here 
to-night, very kind, and I can’t tell 
you how thankful I am." He glanced 
at Lady Mary, who sat with her 
hands folded on her lap, her eyes 
downcast, trying at that very moment 
to think the best of this modest young 
man, and half angry with herself 
because, somehow or other, she could 
not. “I should have felt fearfully 
lonely and—and out of it, if you had 
not come to my aid; and I’m hoping, 
Lord Hatherley”—for the life of him 
he could not omit the “lord,” and he 
wondered if he ever should be able 
to do so. How easily Lord Hatherley 
addressed him as “Ration”—“that 
you will give me your advice, you and 
Mr. Bulpit, who has proved such a 
good friend—”

Mr. Bulpit bowed and blew his nose 
in a grim kind of way.

“Of course, I know there is an im
mense amount of responsibility at
taching to my—er—position, and I 
don’t want to shirk it.”

“Of course not—of course not,” 
murmured Lord Hatherley, with a 
nod of approval at the others.

I should like to do something for 
my—er—people—the people on the 
estate.” He glanced at Lady Mary, 
whose downcast eyes rather discour- 

I aged him. “There must be some im- 
j provements to be made in the cot- 
; tages and—er—schools, and that kind 
, of thing—” He paused, as he tried 
, to recollect some passages in some of 
I the novels he had read, some of the 
| “benevolent squire” business. “Per
haps the church wants rebuilding?”

Lord Hatherley laughed.
"The church is all, right, Ration,”

( he said, “but we want some new 
schools, and some of the cottages 
might be rebuilt; but,” he added, 
gravely, “I am poaching on Mr. Grey- 

I fold’s preserves. He’ll know what 
! wants doing. And I daresay Lady 
Mary will not object to jo jin ing the 

i committee; she is always making at
tacks on my purse for similar re
forms."

Lady Mary glanced up quickly and
*

almost reproachfully 
but she said nothing.
“If Lady Mary would be so good and 

kind,” murmured Ralph, with fervent 
gratitude. “And I should like to en
courage—er—sport. I suppose there 
is something I could do in that direc

tion ?”
“Certainly — certainly,” assented 

Hatherley. "There is the cricket 
club and the hounds,” he added, 
eagerly. “By the way, you ride, of 
course?”

Ralph coloured and looked down.
“Er—not very well, I’m afraid,” he 

said. “I have not had many oppor
tunities. But, of course, I am fond of 
horses, and I—er—know a little 
about them.” How often he had, hid
den behind a bush, watched the hor
ses making their secret trials on the 
Heath. “And I shall hunt.”

“Of course—of course,” said Lord 
Hatherley, a little less enthusiastic
ally, for “I’m fond of horses,” didn't 
sound very hopeful; a sportsman 
would have felt that such an asser
tion was superfluous. “Oh, rest as
sured that we shall find plenty for 
you to do. There’s the cricket club, 
as I said—you play, of course?”

“I haven’t played for years,” said 
Ralph; which was true, as he had 
never had a bat or ball In his hand. 
“I shall be happy to subscribe.”

“Ah, well, you will soon pick it up 
again ; and the subscription will car
ry until you do,” laughed Lord, Hath
erley. “But you need not fear you 
will want occupation, my dear Rat- 
ton. You will have the whole county 
down upon you presently, and you’ll 
be busy enough receiving and return
ing calls. I hope you mean to stay 
here—at the Hall—for a time at any 
rate?”

“Certainly!” said Ralph, emphatic
ally.

“Quite so; well, you will be enter 
tained and have to entertain, you 
know. It will be rather hard wor 
for a bachelor; but you must make 
haste and present us with a lady 
chatelaine.”

The earl dropped his eyes, and the 
smile fled from his face for a mo 
ment as he laughed uneasily. It was 
a strange and untactful remark for 
man with a charming and marriage 
able daughter seated beside him; bn 
Lord Hatherley made it in perfect 
innocence. In his eyes his beloved 
Mary was a child still, and he would 
have regarded as an enemy any man 
who proposed to rob him of her. Mr 
Bulpit knew this; but Ralph glanced 
at Lady Mary out of the corner of his 
eyes.

“Perhaps I may, some day,” In 
said. “In the meantime, I shall hope 
you will come to my assistance an 
help a poor bachelor over his tryinj 
duties.”

“Delighted!” said Lord Hatherley 
“Not that I think you will need much 
assistance. You will find us not 
all difficult people to get on with, eh 
Bulpit? And we shall all be very 
glad to welcome you amongst us.

Lady Mary rose.
“I think we should be going, fa 

ther,” she said, quietly.
Ralph saw that, for some reason

Indigestion Ended, 
Stomach Feels Fine.
Time “Pape’s Dlapepslnl” In five min

utes all Sourness, Gas, Heart
burn and Dyspepsia is gone.

Sour, gassy, upset stomach, indiges
tion, heartburn, dyspepsia; when the 

I food you eat ferments into gases and 
stubborn lumps; your head aches and 
you feel sick and miserable, that’s 
when you realize the magic in Pape’s 
Diapepsin. It makes all stomach mis
ery vanish in five minutes.

If your stomach is in a continuous 
revolt—If you can’t get It regulated 
please, for your sake, try Pape’s Dia
pepsin. It’s so needless to have a 
bad stomach—make your next meal a 
favorite food meal, then take a little 
Diapepsin. There will not be any 
distress—eat without fear. It’s be
cause Pape’s Diapepsin “really does' 
regulate weak, out-of-order stomachs 
that gives it its millions of sales an
nually. j

Get a large flfty-cent case of Pape’s 
Diapepsin from any drug store. It is 
the quickest, surest stomach relief 
and cure known. It acts almost like 
magic—it is a scientific, harmless and 
pleasant stomach preparation which 
truly belongs In every home.
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she did not share her father’s enthu
siasm, and he was too clever to press 
them to remain. He went with them 
to their carriage, standing beside it 
with a grateful smile on his hand
some face as he murmured again and 
again his thanks for their kindness.

“Well, I am agreeably surprised! 
exclaimed Lord Hatherley, as they 
drove off. “From what I know of poor 
Ralph Percival, I certainly did not 
expect his son to turn out so good a 
specimen. A really nice, manly young 
fellow! And so modest and unassum
ing! That was a capital speech of 
his, wasn’t it?”

“Very,” said Mary, quietly.

“And we must help him, Molly, eh? 
Really, ohe can’t help sympathizing 
with him in his novel and rather try
ing position. To come amongst u 
quite a stranger, and -with not the 
best of antecedents—trying, very try
ing; and I think he plays his pan 
very well; don’t you?”

“Yes, indeed,” she responded, and 
truthfully; for she had a vague sus 
picion that the new earl hjd indeed 
been '“playing a part.”

Lord Hatherley looked at her with 
a kind of perplexity and doubt.

“I’ve got an idea that you don’t— 
well, quite like the young man,” he 
said.

She was silent for a moment, then 
she said:

“I neither like nor dislike Lord 
Ration, father. Y’ou forget that I’ve 
seen so very little of him.”

“You have seen as much of him as 
I have, dear,” he said. “But there! 
I think I understand how it is. You 
see, I expected to find him so very 
different that I am agreeably sur
prised.”

“And swing to the other extreme, 
she said, with the swift, sweet smile 
which was reserved for him alone 
“Dear, yçu must not expect me to 
feel as you feel towards him. I nei 
ther expected nor feared, and I must 
decline to fall down and worship thj 
new Earl of Ration.”

Her father laughed.

“I can't imagine you falling down 
and worshipping anyone, Molly 
mine," he said.

Soon after the patherleys had 
gone, Mr. Bulpit took his departure, 
and the earl very graciously accom
panied him to the hall door. He was 
very gracious indeed to the old law
yer, and shook hands with him with 
a mixture of condescension and fa
miliarity which amused that gentle 
man.

“I’m very much obliged to you. 
Bulpit!” said the earl, omitting the 
Mr." where, of course, he ought to 

have used it. “You have done the 
right thing by me, and, by George’
I thank you for it, as you’ll find. You 
and Mr. Greyfold won’t find me diffi 
chit to get on with—eh, Greyfold ?” 
and he as graciously shook hands 
with the steward.

"Well?” said Mr. Greyfold, Interro
gatively, as they climbed Into Mr. 
Bulpit’s modest phaeton. "What do 
you think of him?”

Mr. Bulpit was silent for a moment 
or two, then she said:

I don’t fancy he is quite such a 
fool as I once thought him.”

Did you notice how cleverly he— 
well, played Lord Hatherley—and 
Lady Mary?” asked Qreyfold.

(To be Continued.)
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Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

1269. — A SIMPLE COMFORTABLE 
MODEL.

*£>>

Child’s Rompers.
The practical feature of this de

sign will at once appeal to every 
mother who desire comfort and ease 
for the child while at it’s play. Ging
ham, linen, galatea or outing flan- 
nell may be used for this model. It 
may be finished with long or short 
sleeves and in high or low neck. The 
Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 1, 2, 4 and 6 
years. It requires 1% yards of 36 
inch material for the 2 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. 
in silver or stamps.

1296. CHARGING
GOWN.

SIMMER
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Within the next few weeks you are going to 
buy a new Spring Suit—that’s certain. Per
haps to-day, perhaps to-morrow, perhaps in a 
month—but you’re going ta buy it.

We think you ought to know why it’s wise to 
“Do it now.” The best reason is that our stocks 
are complete—you’re bound to get more style 
satisfaction out of a broad choice than a narrow 
one—you get the broad choice now—you may 
not get it later.

This is why we invite your inspection of the 
stylish patterns now on hand.

Chaplin,
THE STORE THAT PLEASES.
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By S. S. Carthaginian:

“Camp” Coffee.
Per S. S. Florizel:

WINDSOR SALT.
T. A. MACNAB & CO.

Selling Agents for Newfoundland.
Telephone 444. Cabot Bldg„ St John's.
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Dress With or Without Bolero for
Misses and Small Women (with
Sleeve in Either of Two Lengths).
This attractive model is lovely for 

embroidered voile or crepe, for lawn 
and dimity, for grenadine, challie, 
batiste, and other soft fabrics. The 
skirt is formed of three flounces 
joined to a gathered yoke. The waist 
is cut with square neck opening, and 
has gathered fulness over the bust 
and at the waistline, mounted on a 
fitted lining. The sleeve is quaint 
and pretty in wrist length, with the 1 
shirring, and equally .desirable in 
short length, with the fulness caught 
in plaits over the elbow. The bolero, 
a new style feature, may be of con
trasting material, and may be omit
ted, the collar being so arranged that 
it may be joined to a waist or bolero. 
The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes:—14, 16, 
17 and 18 years. It requires 7 yards 
of 36 inch material for a 14 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c, 
in silver or stamps.

Smyth’s Men’s Wear
Rightly or wrongly, other men will judge you 

largely by the details of your dress. A single faulty 
detail is a needless handicap. We can save you from 
error.

Everything in Fashionable Accessories to Men’s 
Dress. a . ■* a ÿ. fl JÉJ

P. O. Box 701.
GEO. KEARNEY jKanajtr

Thone 726.

So.

Size

Address In fnll:-

Name

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out. The pattern can 
not reach you in less than 15 days. 
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address : Telegram Pat*

CHEAPER PRICES

For Marine Engines.
Latest Make Ferro Kerosene Engines 

and Gray Kerosene Engines.
Also, Kerosene, Gasoline and Lubricating Oil

A. H. MURRAY, - - St. John’s.

tern Department.

Ten thousand Protestant churches 
throughout England observed April 
18th as ‘Knig’s Pledge Sunday.’ The 
largest meeting held was in Central 
London, where more than 2,000 per
sons took the pledge to abstain from 
intoxicants for the remainder of the 
war period.

To Arrive Tuesday, ex S.S. Stéphane,
50 crates CHOICE GREEN CAB BAGE.

50 brls. AMERICAN BALDWIN APPLES.
50 sacks SILVERPEEL ONIONS.

20 sacks N. S. TURNIPS.
^00 sacks P. E. I. BLUE POTATOES, and

30 Bunches Choice Bananas
PRICES RIGHT.

BURT & LAWRENCE,
Box 245. 14 New Go wer Street. Tel. 759
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tores Close, 
Holiday’s Cl

■At yesterday afternoon’s 
the Importers’ Associatioi 

icided that the stores will 
1er 6 p.m. during the Spi 
[mer years, and the day 
hole holidays was fixed for 
|y instead of Monday. In 
In with the Spring closing 
Irstood that some of the ( 
by be called upon in turn 
^the work of the wholes: 
1er the usual closing time 
jtrk will be so arranged 
fine employees will not b< 

successive nights. The e 
[fleers for the current yea:

the return of the same 
1st year, viz.:
I President—Hon. G. Knowl 
I Vice-President—F. W. A; 

Secretary—R. A. Templet

Obituary.
SYDNEY RUTH VVI

With regret we record tt 
Jf a bright young life in th 

Miss Sydney* Ruth Will 
jear-oid- daughter of E. H. 

■>. of ( Gower Street,
■-ecu eil had been 

t six months past, : 
^iiich came yesterday mi 

happy release from a pi 
lieht suffering. To the 
Barents and other toemb 
family, the Telegram exti 
sympathy in their bon av

IMPOR
The following 

1915-1916 were 
Annual Meeting

1st—Dry Goods 
p.m. from 
urdays at 9*

2nd—To close at! 
Dec. 31st,
Dec. 17th Id 
stores will

3rd—To close at 
1916, until 
April. Sat if

4th—Holidays—:■ J
celebrate thj 
July 7th (U 
Day) ; Augt l 
ary 24th ( LI 
and March 11

*

5th—Half-Holiday!
30th ; July 1 j 
September t i 
23rd ; March | 
to dose at

6th—Any week dti 
be a generaf 
ranged for, 
observed.

7th—Closing hout 
stores to the 
tinctly unde 
after these

N. B.—The at |
above regulations
operate by makinj 
for closing the stc
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