
FOR SALE by J. J. ST. JOHN
50 Casks

LUBRICATING OIL,
For Motor Boats. Also,

1 COD TRAP, about 14 tathoms square, 
with gear, at a low ligure.

J. ST. JOHN, Duckworth St
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Peter Pan
A charming name for a charming box of chocolates. The rich, 
smooth chocolate coating conceals a variety of delightful fillings 
-—every chocolate worthy of the name McCormick’s.
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w

Biscuits and Candies
(Known and used in Canada for over 6o years)

have an enormous sale because of their superior excellence. They 
are made in an immense snow-white palace—the finest biscuit 
and candy-making plant in America.

x
Try a box of Peter Pans and a package of McCormick’s 
Jèrsey Cream Sodas. v

Then

The McCormick Manufacturing Co., Limited
General Offices and Factory: LONDON, CANADA.

Branch Warehouses : Montreal, Ottawa, Hamilton, Kingston; Winnipeg, Calgary, Port Arthur, St John, N.B.
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CLEANLINESS IS HEALTH
By the use of GilletVs Lye. house cleaning is 
made a pleasure instead of a drudgery. It softens 
the water and cleans thoroughly whether the 
dirt is visible or invisible. Destroys all bacteria 
and infectious germs, removes obstructions from 
drain pipes, closets, sinks, etc. Refrigerators are 
made delightfully fresh and clean by using one 
teaspoonful of Gillett's Lye dissolved in two 
gallons of water. _______

“GILLETT’S LYE EATS DIRT
Made in Canada

Che Old Marquis

ihe Girl of the Cloisters
CHAPTER XXXIX.

THE HAND OF HEAVEN.
“I can bear anything but suspense 
here Lela is concerned, sir,” said 
erd Edgar, with a short breath. "Go 
l, sir!”
The marquis leaned upon his stick, 
id looked down at him.
“Edgar, you once pleaded with mo 
ir your -cousin, Clifford Revel."
“I did, sir,” said Lord Edgar.
“And I warned you at the time that 
suspected him to be a rogue, anl 

iat I hated him.”
“Yes, you did,” said Lord Edgar, 

5th a sigh. “You did him an in- 
istice, sir.”
“1 did him more than justice. For 
e know him now to be a scoundrel 
I the vilest type, a scoundrel who, 

gain his own ends, does not serv
ie to betray an innocent girl who 
ever wished or did him the slightest 
trm, save loving the man who stood 
stween him and the title I bear.” 
Lord Edgar stared. The marquis 

id purposely put the speech In as 
mbiguous a form as possible. 
"Betrayed? Lela! What do you 

lean, sir?” demanded Lord Edgar. 
The marquis’ lias tightened.
“I mean that, taking advantage of 
»ur nature—which trusts too far 
id too entirely, Edgar—Clifford Re
el arranged that the marriage be- 
reen you and this child should be 
tithing more than a marriage in 
irm, and altogether of no avail.” 
Lord Edgar sprung to his feet, and 
ould have approached Lela, but the 
larquis put up his hand.
“Wait!” he said, sternly. “This 
arriage was a mock one—the so- 
illed clergyman r, skilful actor, sel
ler and dressed for the occasion.” 
Lela covered her face with her 
inds, and Lord Edgar shrunk back 
ith a cry of horror.
“It—it can not be true, sir!” he. cx- 
aimed. “Lela, look at me! Speak 
i me! You can not believe that I 
-ah, no, you will not think that! Oh, 
y darling, come to me!”
"Not so!” said the marquis. “You 
ive no claim on this lady, she has 
t> claim on you—you are not man 
id wife!”
Lela sunk, sobbing, into a chair, 
id the marquis stood beside her, as 
guarding her.

"Oh, Heaven!" breathed Lord Ed
gar, white to the Ups. “In the sight 
of Heaven, we two are one! Clifford 
Revel! There must be some mistake! 
I.ela, speak to mee! What shall I 
do—what can I do to repair this 
hideous wrong? Great Heavens, sir! 
How can you stand calmly there, 
while her heart is breaking?”

A smile, sad and cold, flickered on 
the marquis’ face for a moment.

"If it is breaking, it is not I who 
broke it, but Clifford Revel. I would 
have separated you—I did so—but I 
would not have stooped to such a 
base deed as this. That the woman 
you love stands nameless and dis
honored before the world you have to 
thank Clifford Revel. For much more 
than this, I have no doubt, you will 
find yourself his debter; hut -my 
other wrong, he may have wrought 
palees to insignificance before this 
stupendous one. He may have rob
bed you of your money—for all I 
know, he may have plotted against 
your life, and nearly succeeded—but 
this,” and he laid his hand on Lela’s 
shoulder, “is the crowning of the 
edifice!"

Lord Edgar stood, with his hand 
to his brow, his eyes fixed on Lela’s 
tear-stained face.

“What am I to do?” he asked. “Ah, 
if this be true, and Lela is not ;ny 
wife, there must be another cere
mony.”

The marquis raised his head.
“That rests between you two,” he 

said. “Until then I will take her with 
me. Child, bid him good-by—”

Lela arose and held out both her 
hands, and Lord Edgar, awed and 
sorrowful and perplexed, 
them.

the door opened and Nagle entered.
He was dressed in clerical attire, 

.and there was a calm, self-possessed 
expression in his face which did not 
vanish when, with a cry. Lord Edgar 
sprung to his feet and seized his arm.

The cry was echoed by Lela, who 
shrunk back as it she had seen a 
specter.

“This,” exclaimed Lord Edgar, 
white with passion, his grasp, for all 
his weakness, tightening like that ct 
steel on Nagle's arm, “this is the man 
who—by Heaven, I can not say it!” 
and he looked, with a glance of agony, 
at Lela.

"It is best left unsaid, my lord," 
said Nagle, quietly, almost solemn
ly. “Will your lordship have patience 
with me? I have come with a con
fession.”

Lord Edgar raised his hand, but 
the barquis caught it. Nagle had .lot 
flinched.

“Go on, sir,” said the marquis, 
sternly; “and remember that any
thing you may say will be used 
against you; also, that when you have 
finished your tale of villainy, you will 
be given into custody."

“I am content,” said Nagle ; then 
he drew out the paper Clifford had 
signed and handed it to the marquis.

“This is the confession, my lord 
marquis. It is Clifford Revel’s—set
ting out, in fact, how he bribed a 
man to personate a clergyman, that 
the marriage between Lord Edgar and 
the young lady might be rendered 
illegal. Wait, my lord, I pray you, 
wait!” for Lord Edgar had made a 
threatening movement toward him. 
“It is also a confession of his collus- 

grasped ] ion with a stable-boy in drugging 
the horse, Assassin, by which crime,

"Only for a short time, Lela—for a 
few days, at most!. Oh, my darling, 
what you must have suffered, and I 
—I knew nothing of it! Clifford Re
vel!

toy lord, you have, I fear, nearly lost 
your life. The paper I give into your 
hands, my lord marquis. How I ob
tained it I will relate at some future

It seems like a hideous dream, opportunity; and now for mjSelf. My 
But, if it be true, then he and I have
an account to settle.”

“Come!" said the marquis.
Lela suffered Lord Edgar to press 

her to his bosum for a moment; thon, 
with a lingering look in her eyes, 
drew away.

As she did so the door opened and 
Lovel entered with a card. Lord Ed
gar waved him back. “In a minute 
—"Then an idea seemed to strike 
him.

"Wait!" he said, eagerly, to *he 
marquis. "Here is a clergyman—he 
has called several times—wait and 
see him. Let us ask his advice.”

Before the marquis could answer

confession is a short one. I admit 
that Clifford Revel came to me with a 
bribe to perform the ceremony, and 
I consented to do so; I performed it, 
you know, but—ah, my lord”—with a 
Sudden flash on his face—“you had 
forgotten that the man who married 
you that morning was the starving 
wretch whom you saved a few nights 
before from a death in the pitiless 
streets! Look at that card, m ylord!”

Lord Edgar did so.
"Nagle! Nagle!" he said. "Yes, I 

remember; and you—you—whom, as 
you say, I saved from death, could 
find it in your heart to work an in
nocent girl's ruin! Oh, man! you

must be heartless!*
"No, my lord," responded Nagle, 

quietly. “Not heartless, but cun
ning. I met Clifford Revel’s temta- 
tion and took hie bribe, and I foiled 
him at the same time®» Lady Fane." 
ho said, solemnly, taking her hand, 
“go to your husband. My lord, I place 
your wife’s hand in yours, for the 
lady is your wife In the sight of man 
end Heaven! You were married that 
morning by no mock clergyman, but 
by me—who was a clerk In holy or
ders, and a real, and not a make- 
believe!"

With a cry, Lela fell Into Lord Ed
gar’s arms, and laid her head upon 
his breast, sobbing and calling upon 
his name.

“Stop!” exclaimed the marquis. 
“There may be still further treachery 
in this. You, str, have given ue your 
word----- "

"Which I will corroborate," said 
Nagle. "Here,” and he drew a paper 
from his pocket, "is my certificate. 
Here," and he drew a Clergy List 
from his pocket, “is my name enroll
ed on the list.”

It was this that he had shown to 
Clifford Revel a fortnight ago, after 
he had obtained his signature to the 
confession.

“I am the Reverend Charles Nagle, 
and have been a clergyman for years. 
Circumstances—poverty, principally 
—induced me to put aside clerical 
garb and work, and there was little 
wonder that Clifford Revel did not 
suspect in the ill-clad, shivering 
wretch whom he found in a miserable 
transpontine lodging a duly qualified 
clergyman. My lord, I trust you are 
satisfied?"

For answer, the marquis extended 
his hand, and, as Nagle grasped it, 
be turned to Lord Edgar and Lela, 
and in a solemn voice said:

“Those whom God hath joined to
gether, let no man put asunder!”

And the marquis bent his head, and 
uttered a stern. "Amen!”

Fashion
Plates.

A DAINTY SUMMER FROCK.

mi

A VERY ATTRACTIVE GOWN.

CHAPTER XL,
THE CLOSING SCENE.

The marquis, through a stern, was a 
wise man. He was wise enough to 
accept the situation. When the Rev
erend Charles Nagle had gone he 
turned to Lord Edgar calmly.

“What are your plans, may I ask?’ 
he said, not unkindly, but with a 
deep gravity.

"Plans, sir?" said Edgar, raising 
his head, for the unmasking of Clif
ford Revel had dealt him a heavy 
blow, that seemed to crush him for 
awahile. He had trusted and be- 
believed in him so entirely.

“Yes, plans?” said the marquis. "I 
suppose you have some?,” and he 

Lord * Edgar shook his head. He 
held Lela’s hand in his own, and 
pressed it.

“May I suggest,” said the marquis, 
"that, as you have no settled plans, 
you make the Abbey your home for 
six months of the year; the remain
der you can spend as you think pro
per; there is the hous inApsly 
Square, and there is the Continent.”

“You are very good, sir,” said 
lord Edgar.

“No,” retorted the marquis, “I am 
not ‘good,’ as you call It, Edgar; I 
am simply just. You are married; 
there is a Viscountess Fane, a future 
Marchioness of Farintosh, and it is 

desire that she should occupy the 
ition in which you have placed her. 
can not do it more conveniently 

l by living at the Abbey a portion 
year. Remember, I do not lay 

command on you; I merely ven
te express a wish. Perhaps,” 

d he looked at Lela, “you would 
ther have a house of your own?” 
Lela’s hand clasped gently on her 
isband's, and a blush arose to her 
:e, but she looked at the marquis 
iadily.
“I will do as your lordship wishes,” 
e said.
A faint gleam of satisfaction cross- 1 
the marquis’ face.

“I thank you," he said. “May I ex- 
ict you in a month from now? You 
,n," and he smiled, "take another 
ineymoon."

he intimated to Lord Edgar 
at a large sum of money would be 
aced to his credit at, Coutt’s, and 
t hour later the four horses were 
ishing away with l9m toward Fane- 
orth.

Edgar and Lela started a day 
two later to spefid the month— 

second honey-moon, as the mar
ts had called it—on the Continent, 
A one fine morning they marched 

as he sat in his 
in the German university, and, 
Lard Edgar held his hand, Lela 
her arme around his neck.
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2821—Printed crepe, or figured voile 
would be good for this style. It is 
nice for embroidered or bordered ma
terials, and for flouncing, as well as 
linen, batiste, silk, gabardine, ging
ham and percale. The closing is at 
the hack. Th.o flaring cuff may be 
omitted.

The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 4, 6, 8, 
10 and 12 years. Size 12 requires 
316 yards of 40 inch material.

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

WARNER’S 
Rust-Proof Corsets!

TUB THEM— f
RUB THEM— 

i ' SCRUB THEM—
KEEP THEM CLEAN

* You can’s hurt
WARNER’S RUST-PROOF 

CORSETS.
They have every Quality that 

spells Service—they are light, dur. 
able and comfortable.

The first feature that a woman ap- 
predates in a corset is shape, but the 
shaping must be comfortable.

This you can rely upon through a 
Warner’s Rust-proof. And the fact 
that a corset i» impervious to moist
ure is a feature not to overlook.

Price from $2.30 per pair up.

Sole Agents for Newfoundland.

We are still showing 
a splendid se/ec- 

tion of

Tweed s
and

No scarcity at

Maunder’s.
However, we beg to 
remind our custom
ers these goods are 
selling rapidly, and 
cannot be replaced 
if the same price.

2809—This style would be effective 
In linen with cluny or filet lace, or In 
shantung with embroidered bands. It 
Is nice also for serge, voile, foulard, 
taffeta, gingham and other wash 
fabrics.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust 
measure. Size 38 will require 6 yards 
o? 44 inch material. Width of skirt 
at lower edge, is about 2 yards, with 
plaits extended.

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

Size .. .. .. .. .. .. ...

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, St, John’s,

SLATTERY’S 
Wholesale Dry Goods

are now showing: •ivàl'ifiÜJL

Boys’ Tweed Suits.
Men’s Wool Socks. 
Blouse Flannelette.
Dress Goods.
Misses’ Dresses. 
Remnants of Dress Goods 
White Flannelette.

Crib Blankets.
Chintz Quilt Cotton. 
White Nainsook.
White Cambric. 
Children’s Dresses. 
White Pique.
Ladies’ F. L. Underwear.

A large assortment of. SMALLWARES always in
-J..,»..

SLATTERY BLDG* Duckworth & George Sii.

European Agency.
Wholesale indents promptly execu

ted at lowest cash prices 1er all Brit
ish and Continental goods, including:

Books and Stationery,
Boot», Shoes tod Leather,
Chemicals and Druggist»’ Sundries,
China, Earthenware and Glass want 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories,
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods,
Sample Cases from $50 upward»
Fancy Goods and Perfumery.
Hardware, Machinery tod Metal,
Jewellery, Plate and Watches,
Photographic and Optical Goods,
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.
Oommieeion 2% pc. to 6 p.e.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand.
Consignments of Produce Sold 

Account,
(Established 1814.) 1

85 Ahrknrrh Lane. London, E.C.
Cshle Address; *Anpnsirv, ;Rwn>

William Wilson & Sons 66 Advertise in
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>remier Bauer Rants] 
Refused --- Admin 
Germans Sink Waiffl

UNCONDITIONALLY.
WEIMAR, June 23. 

The National Assembly this after- 
voted to sign the peace terms 

^conditionally, the Government hav- 
succeeded in overcoming the op

tion of those who insisted on two 
gnditions.

«SHORT AND SWEET.”
PARIS, June 23.

The German note accepting the 
ylied peace conditions without reser- 
ptipn made only one typewritten 
pge. Paul Dutasta, the Secretary 
General of the Peace Conference, had 
the note translated as soon as he re
ceived it and sent copies of the trans
ition to Premier Clemenceau, Pre
mier Lloyd George and President 
Vilson. The completion of the Aus
trian peace conditions problem. The 
American proposal has been delayed 
tiy the reparations that the new states 
(armed from Austria-Hungary bear 
lomething toward the cost of the 
irmy of liberation has not yet met ' to tl: 
fith favor. The French delegation P™ 
is working upon a new plan. |
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SOME SIGNATURE.
LONDON, June 23.

Hianel Von Haimhausen will sign 
the peace treaty for the Germans, it wh: 
Appeared likely to-day from all in- Couij 
formation at the hea<
American delegation.

NO TROUBLE ANTICIPATED.
WINNIPEG, June 23.

Troops have been taken off Main muI1 
Street, south of the subway of the , re, 6 
Canadian Pacific Railway, and con- ! At 
ditions appear normal. It is under- ] me tl 
stood that search in the North End for | houl 
arms have not developed any sensa- j The 
tional finds. At the present time there j v-a^ 
is absolutely no sign of impending son 
trouble. If it is coming the military ann 
are “on thein toes.”

A DYING GASP.
WEIMAR, June 23.

In announcing the decision of the 
German Government to sign the j 
peace terms before the National As- j 
sembly to-day, Premier Bauer said: j 
"At this hour of life and death, under , 
the menace of invasion, for the last 
time I raise in free Germany a pro
test1 against this treaty of violence 
and destruction. I protest against 
this mockery of self-determination, 
this enslavement of the German pe )- 

e, this new menace to the peace of 
the world under the mask of a treaty 
of peace. No signing can enfeeble 
this protest which we raise and swear 
to. This treaty does not lose its an
nihilating character by alterations 
in detail. Protesting against it is 
nseless, and it is at the risk of a new 
crisis within 48 hours. Our power of 
resistence is broken, and there are 
no means of averting the treaty.

The Comf<Bti Kitd
Make your kitchen a _ 

Don’t use the old fashioned! 
pan drudgery’. Buy a New H 
know the convenience of usi 
for fueL

With the New Perfectio 
cool and clean—free from tl 
—free from the stifling heatf 

It is a complete stove j 
roasting—cooks exactly likd 
The Long Blue Chimney ™ 
Insures against odor or s 
sizes from two to four bum 

Go to your dealer and 
to-day. Be sure it has the 
Imperial Royalite Coal Oil
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