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If you want a first-class Headstone or Monument; send to

Chislett’s Marble Works

. We carry the LARGEST STOCK and BEST FINISHED WORK in
‘»he City. '

BEntire Satisfaction Guaranteed.

Qur Carving and Lettering pleases everyone. We are now booking
anders for

/ Spring Delivery.
DESIGNS and PHOTOS of our own work sent everywher I l(EE

Write to

Chislett’s Marble Works

208 Water Street, ST. JOHN'S ~ P. O. Box 86.

'Newfoundland Government Postal
Telegraphs and Cable Service

Covers the whole of Newfoundland with .Telegraph and Tele-
phone Service.

Has Wireless connection with Shipping, via Cape Race, Foge
and Labrador, via Battle Harber.

Gives quick service to Canada and the United States, and all
benefits of reduced low rates fornight messages. Direct service to

Q@reat Britain at rates as low as 6 cents a word.
Earnings go to Newfoundland Revenue, amd the business is

handled by officials sworn to se@gcy”.
: i, DAVID STOTT,
. e Superintendent

@ G. W. LeMESSURIER
April19, 23 Deputy Min. Posts & Telegraph
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ROTHWELL & BOWIANC LIMITED

C. CHESLEY BUTT, HarBor GRACE, BROKER.
SOLD BY W. H. GREENLAND, COLEY’S POINT.

d. Government Railway

Monuments - Headstones(§

| times.

Now Operating
Train Service
Coastal Steamers
Express Service
Dockyard

 Travel and Ship Your Freight via Your Own
Transportation System.

fid. Government, Rail way

EAL Limited

|and Evangelism of the Meth. Church
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- (Continued.}

ciety of the child; and he-: walked
through the light drifting snow till;
the early darkness closed upon him.!
He went back to the %p-, and
made inquiries at the sta aboyt
the trains for Dorsetshire. :
‘I shall! start early to-morrow
mornin:,” he thought, ‘and see
George’s father before nightfall. 1
will tell him all—all but the interest
which I tuke in—in the suspected
person, and he shall decide what 13
next to be done.’
Master Georgey did very good jus
tice to the dinn.r which Robert had
ordered. He d:ank Bass’' pale ale
to an extent which considerably
alarmed his entertainer, and enjo

preciation of roast phe
bread-sauce which was 4@
| years. At eight 0%Bick 3
brougnt out for accomodation,
and he departed_ in the highest spir-
Ljts, with a sovereign in his pocket,
and a letter from Robert to Mr.
Marchinont, inclosing a check for
the young gentleman’s ou

*'m glad I'm going to have new
clothes,’ he said, as he bade Rob-
ert good-bye; ‘for Mrs. Plowson has
mended the old ones ever so many
She can have them now, for
Billy.’ .
‘Who's Billy?” Robert asked,
laughing at the boy’s chatter.
‘Billy is poor Matilda’s little boy.
He’s a -common boy, you know. Ma-
tilda was common, but she——'
But the flyman snapping his whip
at this moment, the old horse jog-
ged off, and Robert Audley hcard
no more of Matilda.

 CHAPTER XXIIL
COMING TO A STANDSTILL
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rier—a terrier not to be taken in by

He had purposely avoided the so- the cleverest dog-sfealer who ever' refused in long, Johnsonian senten

distinguished himselk in his profes-
sion.

Nobody ever remembered getfing;
upon what is popularly called the'
blind side of Harcourt Talboys. He
was flike his own square-built, nor-
thern-fronted, shelterless house,
Théfe were no shady nooks in his
character into which one could
creep for shelter from his hard day-
light. JHé . was all| daylight. He
looked at everything| in the same
broad glare of intellectual sunlight,
and would see no softening shadows
that might alter the sharp outlines|
of cruel facts, subduing them to
beautyh I do not kno}:v if I express!
#hat I mean, when I |say that there
weéfeano curves in hts character—
s mind ran in|straight lines,

With him right was right, and wrong
He had never in his merci-

idea that circumstances might miti-
gate the blackness of wrong or weak
en the force of right. | He had cast
off his only son becaus¢ his only son
had disobeyed him, and|he was ready
to cast off his only daughter at five
minutes’ notice for the same reas-
on., ‘

[f this ' square-built, hard-headed
man could be possessed of such a
weakness as vanity, he was certainly
vain of his hardness. He was vain
of that inflexible squareness of in-
tellect, which made him| the disagree-
able creature that he was. He was
vain of that unwavering obstinacy
which no influence of love or pity
had ever been known to bend from
its remorseless purpose. He was
vain of the negative force of a nat-
ure which had never known the weak
ness of the affections, or the strength

Mr. Harcourt Talboys lived in a
prim, square, red-brick mansion,
within a mile of a little village called
- Grange Heath ,in Dorsetshire. The
prim, square, red-brick mansion
stood in the center of prim, square
grounds, scarcely large enough tc
be called a park, too large to be
called anything else—so meither the
house nor the grounds had any
name, and the estate was simply de-
signated Squire Talboys’.

Perhaps Mr. Harcourt Talboys
was the last person in this world
with whom it was possible to as-
sociate the homely, hearty, rural
old English title of squire. He nei-
iber hunted nor farmed. He had
rLever worn crimsor, pink, or top-
boots in his life. A southerly wind
and a cloudy sky were matters ot
supreme indifference to him, solong
as they did mot in any way inter-
fere with his own prim comforts;
and he only cared for the state of
the crops inasmuch as it involved
the hazard of certain rents which he
received for the farms upon his es-
tate. He was 2 man about fifty
vears of age, tall, straight, bony and
angular, with a square, pale facs,
lLight gray eyes, and scanty dark
tir, brushed from either ear across
. bald crown, and thus imparting ‘v
‘his physiognomy some faint resem-
blance to that of a terrier—a shar),
uncompromising, hard-headed ter-

Stall's Books

Rev. T. Albert Mooere, D. D., General
Seeretary of the Dept. of Soeial Serviet

of Canada, who visited Newfoundland
in Sept., 1917, in connection with the
Ss0ial Congress, says:

“Stall’s Beoks on Aveided Subjects]
have beem standard works for such a
ong time that it seems almost unnecessary
to say a word in their behalf. T believe
they have accomplished great good, and
are written with eare and dalicacy, at|
the same time with sufficient framkness
or the mrdest disoussien of these delicate
subjects. They are safe boeks for genera]
reading. especially if from the various
books there is proper selection for the
youth or adult, man or weman, as the
case may be.”

‘What a You;lg Man Ought to Know’,
by Br. Stall, 269 pages, cloth bindi
Price, postpaid .... $1
“Whata Young®Weman Ought to Know’,
ﬂ)t Emma Drake, 272 pages, Sloth
Price, postpaid......... $1.26

w%,t by By Shalh AR ot
w,” by Pr.. pages,
binding. Price, postpaid......... $1.26
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“What a Young Wife Ought to Know,’*
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which may be born of that very
vreakness.

If he had regretted his son’s mar-
riage, and the breach of his “own
making, between himself and George
his vanity had been more powerful
than his regret, and had enabled
him to conceal it. Indeed, unlikekly
as it appeas® at the first glance that
such a man  as 'this could have been
vin, 1 have little doubt that vanity
was the center from which radiated
all the disagreeable lines in the char-
acter of’ Mr. Harcourt Talboys. 1
tdare say Junius Brutus was vain, and
enjoyed the approval of awe-strick-
"en Rome when he ordered his son
off for execution. Harcourt Tal
boys would have sent poor George
from his presence between the re-
versed fasces of the lictors, and
t grimly relished his own agony. Hea-
ven omly knows how bitterl ythis
hard man may have {felt the separas
tion between himself- and his only
son, or how much the more terrible
the anguish might have been by that
unflinching self-conceit wihch con-
cealed the torture.

‘My son did me an unpardonable
wrong by marrying the daughter of
a drunken pauper,’ Mr. Talboys
would answér to any one who had
temerity to speak to him about
George, ‘and from that hour I had
no longer a son. I wish him ne ill
He is simply dead to me. I am sor-
ry for him, as I am sorry for his
mether who died nineteen years ago.
If you talk to me of him as you
would talk of the dead, I shall be
ready to hear you. If you speak of
"him as you would speak of the liv-
ing, I must decline to listen.’

1 believe that ‘Harcourt Talboys
hugged himself upon the gloomy
Roman grandeur of this speech, and
that he would like to have worn a
toga, and wraped himself sternly in
its folds, as he turned his back upon
poor George’s intercessor. George
never in his own person made any
effort to soften his father’s verdict.
He knew his father well enough to
kanow that the case was hopeless.

‘If I write to him, he wilt fold my
letter with- the envélope inside, and
indorse it with my name and the
date of its arrival, the young man
would say, ‘and call everybody in
the house to witness that it had not
moved him to one softening recol-
lection or ome pitiful thought. He
will stick to his resolution to his
dying day. I dare say, if the truth
was known, he is glad that his only
son has offended him and given him
the oportunity of parading his Ro-
man virtues.’

George had answered his wife
thus when shé and her father had

‘I:LBI'. Emma Drake, 293 pages, cloth
ding. Price, postpaid......... $1.25

Sent ‘Postpaid, to any address on
: ~eceipt of price. -

. THE GUARDIAN OFFICE

BAY ROBERTS
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THE GUARDIAN needs mere
subseribers. We want two or three
hundred more in Bay Reberts and
viecinity. We also want eur friends
in the United States and €anada te
send us along additional -subscrip-
tions. Will you help—NOW?

“rich,’ she used to

less, conscientious life| admitted the’

| langed to get
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urged him to ask assistance from
Harcourt Talboys. :

‘No my darling,” he would say,
conclusively. ¢ It’s very hard per-
haps, to be poor, but we will bear
it. We won't go with pitiful faces
to the stern father, and ask him tc
give us food and- shelter, only to b+

Reases
i
.

ces, and made a classical examplc
for the benefit of the neighborhood. -
No, my pretty one; it is easy -to’
starve, but it is difficult to stoop.’
Perhaps poor Mrs. George did not
agree very heartily to the first of
these two propositions. She had no
great fancy for starving,
whimpered pitifully when the pret-
ty pint bottles of champagne, with
Cliquot’s and Moet’s brands upon
their corks, were exchanged for six-
penny ale, procured by a slipshod
attendant from the nearest beer-shop.’
George had been obliged to carry

! his own burden and lend a helping

hand with that of his_wife, who had
no idea of keeping her regrets or
disapointments a secret.

‘I thought dragoons were always
say, peevishly.
‘Girls always want to mary dragoons;
and tradespeople always want to

' serve drgoons; a.ac hotel-keepers to

entertain dragoons; and theatrical
managcrs to be patronized by dra-
goons. Who could have ever ex-
pected that a dragoon would drink
sixpenny ale, smoke horrid bird’s-eye
tobacco, and let his wife wear a
shabby bonnet?’ |
(To be continued)

A GOOD SOLDIER. ,

A good soldier is one who is faith-
ful to his captain.and devoted to his
cause. One young man who went
to war, was a watchmaker and he.
thought it would be a good plan to
take his tools along with him as he
might find some watches to repair. '

Nor was he disappointed, for he
was constantly in demand to mend
‘the watch of some one or other.
One day the command was given
for the battlaion to which he be-
into action, as they
were to make an attack that night.

“How can I?” this soldier ex-
‘claimed. “I hvae ten watches to
mend.” !

It is certain that those whe heard
him would have a good laugh at his
excuse and forgetfulness in regard
to what he was in the army for. But
after all, is not this very like the way
some of us act, who have enlisted in
the army of the Lord. We become
so engrossed with the things of the
world, which perhaps are bringing us
in a good income, in either money
or pleasure, that we are in danget
of forgetting that our first duty :s
to obey the commands of our cap-
tain—Ex.

-—
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Equal to the Occasion.

He came tripping merrily -into his
tiny hall one day, and almost fell,
stumbling upon someone’s rubbers
left lying about.

“Whose ferry boats are those in
the hall?” he asked angrily, when he
entered the drawing-room.

“Ferry Dboats!” exclaimed his’
mother-in-law, indignautly. “Why,’
those are my rubbers. Ferry boats,
indeed!”

“My dear, good ma,” he said hur-
riedly, “who sand fcrry boats?” You
misunderstood. 1 said f{airy boots—
you know fairy boots!

And then he went out and wiped
the cold sweat from his brow.

—_— e
The Prince’s Hunting Story.

] [

The Prince of Wales has been
making a colelction of hunting stor-
ies, He has jast added one to his
list that is attributed to the Whad
don ’'Chase country. -

A horse bolted with his rider, a
novice, and ran into the yard of a
publican farmer, who was something
of a character in the neighborhood.
The horse pulled up half-way through'
the doo: of a barn. The owner ot
the yard looked on.
“What on earth am I to do now?”
demanded the rider.
“Stay right where you are, sir.”
came the reply, “I'l 1 get a few
chaps together, and w:'l soon pull
the old barn down.”

The Sell. »
Izzy: What price, Abe, sheuld you

say I mark this coat?”
Abe: “Five guineas, you mark it.”
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THE LAUGH

The *Liverpool & -I:.ondon . .

‘Globe Insurance Co. Ltd.

The World Auxiliary Insu ance

Corporation Ltd.

British Fire Offices. '

wa e ErOpErty insured at Tariff Rates. Losses

" Liberally and romptly Settled.

H Maxwell Dawe
SUB-AGENT AT BAY ROBERTS.

Bowring Bros. Ltd., St. John's, Nfid

AGENTS for NEWFOUNDLAND.
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Hard Work Means Success

There never was a goal worth getting but you n.ust work to attain.
You must suffer and bleed for it, cling to your creed for it.
Fail and go at it again, "

Success is no whim of the moment, no crown for the indolent brow
You must battle and try for it, offer to die for its
Lese it yet win it somehow.

The Pathway to glory is rugged, and many the heart-aches youll know
He who seeks to he master must rise from disaster,
Must take as he giveth the blow.

There’s no royal Pighway to splendeur, no short cut to fortune or fame
You must fearlessly fight for it, dare to be right for it,
Failing, yet playing the game.

The test of man s merit is trouble, the proof of his work s distress
Much as you long for it, man must be strong for t,
Work is the door to success.

HEALTH Is the greatest blessing in the world

If you are HEALTHY you can work hard but not other
wise. HARD WORK means SUCCESS but you will NEVE
be able to work very hard without HEALTH and STRENGTH
If you require HEALTH and STRENGTH use »

Brick’s Tasteless Cod Liver Qil
PRICE $1.20 BOTTLE

Dr. . Stafford & Son

Wholosal(e, Retail Chemists and Druggist
St. John’s, Newfoundland

NOTICE

To Owners and Masters of
British Ships

The attention of Owners and Masters of British Ships is calléd
to the 74th Section of the ‘‘Merchant Shipping Act, 1894.”

proper national colors— :

(a) on asignal made to her by one of His Majesty’s ships,
including any vessel under the command of an officer of H's:
Majesty’s navy or full pay, and .

(b) on entering or leaving any foreign port and

(c) if of fifty tons gross tonnage or upwards, on entering of
leaving any British Port.

(2) If default is made on board any ship in complying with
this section the master of the ship shall for each offence be liable to
a fine not exceeding one hundred pounds.

At time of war it is necessary for every British Ship to hoist

the colours and heave to if signalled by a British Warship; if a

vessel hoists no colours and runs away, it is liable to be fired upon.
- H. W. LeMESSUEIER,

Registrer of Shipping

Thousan

Are giving their families
the delight of eating
bread made from

Izzy: “But Abe, you gave one
pdund for it only.”

IONTRy

Abe: “That's right; k i ; ' ‘ s
o 1 soid regdiens o o Wo Ao Munn, Wholesale Agent:

75.—(1) A Ship belonging to a British Snbject shall hoist the
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