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BAKING POWDER

CONTAINS NO ALUM
Makes pure,delicious, healthful biscuits,

cakes and pastry.
known strictly high class baking powder

;;_)\\ made in Canada, selling at a medium price. -

E.GILLETI COMPANYT LIMITED
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THE HERR

Lancewood

CHAPTER LI’

The two strangely united in death
were laid in the beautiful grounds of
Nutwell church, while the unhappy
mother lay battling with death.

On Lady St. Just's recovery there
was no need to tell the secret, nor to
reveal who it was that tried to save
her’ son from drowning, and in £0
doing lost his life—no need to tell the
sin of her life-time.

" What Vivien St. Just suffered in her
illness was known only to herself and
Heaven. She recovered in time, and
in time another little son was born to
her, but she never lavished on an-
other child the passionate love she
had given to little Arthur. It
four years after Arthur’s death that
the little boy came, and she named
him Adrian, after her noble husband
—Adrian Neslie of Lancewood. But
she never told hiﬁl of his title that
was to be. She did not hold him as

an idol to be worshipped, but in the

was

dewy summer evenings, when she
wandered by the riverside, she pray-
ed that he might make a good man
and be kept from sin.

e, She was never the same again.
recovered from her long illness; she
had a lovely little daughter who grew
up the picture of herself. She took
her place in the world; she fulfilled
every duty; she was a model wife, a
true lady, a true friend, a noble mo-
ther—but she was never the same
again.

.In her room at King’s Rest hangs
the picture of a lovely laughing boy
with a noble face and sweet, dimpled
cheeks—a picture that she shows to
no one, but before which she likes to
stand in the twilight or when the sun
throws a golden light on it. Under-
neath is written, “Arthur Neslie, heir
of Lancewood;” and 'in the
‘churchyard at Nutwell there rises a
marble monument—a broken column
—bearing the name of Henry Dor-
man, telling how he died. There was
ni) need to reveal who Henry Dorman
was. The secret lay dead and bur-
jed—the sin of a lifetime was ended.

green

As years passed on and all things
prospered with him, Lord St. Just
gi‘adually forgot the tragedy. Fran-
cis was to have King’s Rest, Adrian
to have Lancewood, and his lovely
young daughter was to be
dowered. He was himself one of the
most popular men in England, and it

pleased him that rich and poorj great

richly

She

and small, high and low, should unite
in praising and blessing his wife.
They said her charity was without
bounds, her goodness without paral-
lel. ;

“What are you thinking of, Vivien?”
asked her husband one day, long af-
ter these events.

She looked at him with her beauti-
ful, dark, mystical eyes. :

“I am thinking,” she said, slowly,
“how .strange it was that, after pre-
tending Oswald was in a
river, he should be drowned
river eventually.” ’

“pTry to forget,” advised Lord St.
Just, for he knew not what better

drowned
in a

counsel to give.

Did she forget it?
must be happy. She was beautiful,
wealthy, good. She had a devoted
husband, lovely children. She held a
high position; she was blessed by ev-
But her face,

People said she

ery one who knew her.
beautiful with a
| beauty, has a whole story in it—that
) story is The Sin of Her Lifetime.
THE END.

“ECHOES
of the Past;

calm, unearthly

a somewhat riotous time at Oxford,
his' tastes were very simple, and he
cheerfully settled down in a couple
of rooms in a back street in Chelsea,
and as cheerfully denied himself the
familiar luxuries of Carlton dinners,
Bond Street clothes, and shilling ci-
gars. Of course, he was ambitious;
every man Who is worth his salt de-
sires to make his mark on the age in
which he lives; but, strangé as it may
seem in these pushing, self-seeking
days, Clive’s ambition was subordina-
ted to a génuine desire to help the
people whose cause he had champion-
ed.

To-night he had scored a greaf, an
amazing success; he had put his foot
on the first rung of the ladder which
leads to great things; the applause,
the cheers were still ringing in his
ears; but sweet as they ~were—and
why shouldn’t they have been?—the
few words of praise from his leader,
and from Lord Chesterleigh especial-
ly, were sweeter to him. His thoughts
turned toward Lady Edith.
not a susceptible man, but it. would
have been impossible that he should
not have been struck by her youthful
grace and beauty. His keen eye—and

He was

Clive Harvey’s eye was very keen in-
deed—had noted the indications of
the girl’s proud and haughty spirit;
but he was not inclined to dwell up-
on them; for, you see, she had been
very gracious to him. She had smil-
ed upon him, as the youngest woman
of her class knows how to smile when
she wants to be sweet and to favor-
ably impress a man. Her voice had
softened when she spoke to him, and
her words were still present with
him.

Both- father and daughter had giv-
en him a cordial invitation; should
he avail himself of it? He had got to
'regard himself as an outcast from
the exalted sphere in which they mov-
ed; would it be wise to go back to the
flesh-pots of Egypt; would it be pru-
dent to place himself in the way of
temptation; had he not better stick
to “the people” with whom he hal

cast in his lot?

Love!”’

CHAPTER II.
I can’t cut you off with a shilling,
at this
moment, that useful coin; but I would

because I do not possess,
suggest that, while this insanity of
yours last, it would be as well if you
avoided your people and Eaton
Square, and confined yourself to your
new friends. Good-bye, my dear
Clive. I wish I could bid you God-
speed; but the hackneyed benediction
would -be so completely inappropri-
ate, that I really must refrain from
uttering it. The only hope I can ex-
press is, and I do so devoutly, that
you will soon be clothed and in your
right mind. When you return to this
desirable condition, we shall all, of
course, be- glad to see you. Until
then—— Don’t let me detain you.
Good-by.”

Clive possessed that which is a
rarity in these days, a warm heart;
and he felt the parting from his fa-
ther and his brothers, ‘Adolphus and
Bertie, very keenly; but he had put
his hand to the plow, and he was not
the man to drop it and slink home to
Eaton Square, crushed and beaten..

The money he had inherited from
his mother provided him with only

a small income; but, notwithstanding

Clears The Head, Ope
; - Stops Sn

ns The Nostrils,
eezing, Cures Catarrh

Ffou Get Instant Relief by Inhaling
i the Soothing Vapor
2 “Catarrhozone.”

Catarrh is bound to come with this
weather. Slight celds become mose
offensive and sickening every ddy.
‘The inflammation extends further into
the head. Soon the ears begin to
buzz and ring. The head aches, the
oyes pain dreadfully, the mnose gets
plugged up and this forces the patient
to breathe through the mouth. Vile
filthy secretions are forced back into
the throat, requiring a great\deal of
coughing to keep the air passages
free. Finally, this foul matter finds
stomach, causing

this time the patient has SYSTEMA-
TIC CATARRH, which saps strength,
depletes the vital energies till con-

There isn’t the slightest use in try-
ing to cure this condition with tab-
lets, snuff or spray. Such treatments
are wholly inadequate. You must em-
ploy Catarrhozone the only remedy

germs of Catarrh, = The healing vapor
of Catarrhozone is carried by the air
you breathe to the most minute cells
of the nose, throat, bronchial tubes
and lungs. Its antiseptic medication
goes everywhere that air can go. No
. case is too chronic, no person too old
—everybody that has cartarrh of any
kind can be cured by this grand treat-
ment which is endorsed by thousands
of physicians throughout America,
who say: “The only way to perman-
ently get rid of Catarrh is to use Ca-
tarrhozone.”

T W O MONTHS TREATMENT
GUARANTEED TO CURE. PRICE
$1.00; small size 60c.; trial size 25c.

sumption 3 the unhappy result.

-

Scld by dealers mrywhere.‘

The Recompesse of

that possesses power to  kill thel.

Pondering these questions, he had
wandered on down Victoria Street and
into Pimlico, so lost in thought that
he paid no Hheed to the direction
Which he had taken;
looking round, he found that he had
strolled shabby
streets leading off the main thorough-

and suddenly

into one of the
fare. The street was nearly deserted,
though late—the
House had risen early—and the pub-
A drunk-
en man, who was cheerfully zigzag-
ging home, nearly collided with Clive;

it was not very

lic houses were still open.

he hiccoughed an apology, which he
made with difficulty while he , sup-
clutching Clive’s
arm; and it was characteristic  of
Clive that he did not push the man
away from him with impatience or
disgust; for the Radical
had learned to tolerate and even to
pity that which he loathed.

A little farther on,
scratched at a door and mewed plain-

ported himself by

aristocrat

a sleek cat

tively, looking up at Clive and saying
quite plainly: ‘“You're taller than 1
am; do ring the bell, or I shaH be
shut out all night!” So Clive stroked
the cat and _rang the Rell. As he
walked on, he heard the sounds of
music, and, turning a corner of the
street, came upon a public house. It
was a quiet one, no doubt “used” only
by the inhabitants of the shabby,
seedy houses, and outside the curb
stood a man, a dimunitive hunchback,
playing a violin, and playing it well.
Beside him stood: a young girl
singing. It was not a strong voice,
but it was so sweet a one, and with
such signs of careful training, that
Clive stood on the other side of the
street and listened. The girl’s back
was turned to him, and she wore a
shawl over her head, so that he could
see no part of her face; but he was
struck by a certain grace in her fig-
ure and her attitude. She was stand-
ing with her head slightly thrown
batk, her hands loosely .clasped in
front of her; and, as she sang, the
slight, girlish figure mowW almost
imperceptiply to ti\e rhytim ?f the‘
-music. ¢

«Clive. felt the pathos of her pres-
ence and the sweet, low voice, and he
crossed the road and stood just be-
hind the pair, so that he might hear
the song more distinctly. It came to
an end presently, but the girl stood
without changing her attitude until
the hunchback touched, her gently on

f

the arm. She started sliéhtly. and,
drawing her shawl about her face,
looked round, and, seeing Clive, came
toward him with 'a little tambourine
extended, while the hunchback went
into- the -publie house to collect con-
tributions.

Clive dropped. half a crown in the
tambourine; without raising her eyes,
the girl made him a graceful little
éurtsy, and was turning away when
Clive involuntarily spoke to her. In-
voluntarily, because he was more
touched by the sight of her face than
he had-even been by the grace of her
figure. It was a
strangely out of keeping with the
shabby surroundings and her humble
London is full of pretty
girls, and they:-are almost as numer-

singular

calling.

Pimlico and Whitechapel as they are
in Mayfair; but this girl’s face was
not mérely pretty; for, though it was
not yet quite beautiful, it was rich
with the promise of a natural loveli-
ness.

In the pure oval of its contour, the
dark-gray eyes, the long lashes, the
soft, almost black, hair, and dglicately
shaped lips, there was a suggestion
of Italy, or even of- warmer Spain;
but Clive knew, even before she spoke,
that she was not foreign, and there
was no' relation between this girl
with the downcast eyes and the timid
demeanor and the overripe Italian
young - lady - who accompanies the
street organ. 5

“You sing very well, my child,” he
is not strong
and I am

said; “but your voice
enough for the " streets;
afraid you will spoil it.”

Up to the present she had,
she raised her eyes, looked past and
beyond him, as if she were moving
and acting in a kind of dream; but
at the sound of his voice, she met his
gaze with a little startled look and a
suggestion of fear in a half-shrinking
Lmovement; and Clive was sorry that
he had frightened her by addressing
her. He felt that it would be kind tn
walk away at once; but with a mis-
taken idea of reassuring her, he said:

when

“I hope you are going home now.
It is getting late. Perhaps you have
had a bad day—I know what that
means—Ilet me give you a little more;
your singing is worth it.”

She looked down at the coin in the
tambourine, no doubt expecting to
see a penny, and she colored vividly
as Clive dropped another half-crown
on the parchment. Her lips
with a whispered “Thank you,” and
with a swift, grateful glance up at his
face—a face good to look upon at
of &

moved

that moment, for it was full
strong man’s pity and tenderness--
she was moving away,
hunchback came out of the
house, and, limping quickly toward
them, caught her arm, and, looking
suspiciously at Clive,

when _the
public

angrily -and
muttered:

WOMAN SICK
FOR YEARS

Wants Other Women to Know
How She was Finally
Restored to Health.

Hammond, Ont. — ““I am passing
through the Change of Life and for two
years had hot flushes very bad, head-
lches: soreness in the back of head, was
constipated, and had weak, nervous feel-
ings.” The doctor who attended me for
a number of ‘years did not help me, but
I have been entirely relieved of the
above symptoms by Lydia E. Pinkham’s
V_egetable Compound, Biood Purifier and
vae}' Pills, and give you permission to
lpubhsh my testimonial.’’ — Mrs. Louis
BEAUCAGE, Sr., Hammond, Ont.,Canada.

R New Brunswick,
= Canada. — “I can
highly recommend

Lydia E. Pinkham’s
VegetableCompound

8 to any suffering wo-

: I have taken

t for female weak-

: menstruation and it

‘| DEVERE BARBOUR,
. 3 Harvey Bank, New
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound, made from native roots and herbs, )

- contains no narcotic or harmful drugs,

snd to-day holds the record of being the
most. successful remedy for female ille
we know.of, and thousands of voluntary
testimonials on file in the Pinkham lab-
oratory at Lynn, Mass., seem to prove
this fact. Every suffering woman owes
it to herself to give Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Velgohblo Oo’l:npound a trial.
0u wan
Lylllll.;l’!mwn adviee write to
Lynn, Mass. Your letter
4 ‘ |

o

face, |

ous in the slums and the byways iun}|

ham Medicine Co. (confl- |«

' SCHOOL OPENING !

WE HAVE ANY BOOK YOU MAY
NEED.

Literatare (for Primary & Prelimin-
ar)—David Copperfield’s Boyhood,
Ivanhoe, Ballads of British History,
Book I,
Intermediate—Nelson’s
Reader Book I.
Associate—Macbeth, Gray’s Elegy,
Ode on Eton College, the Bard Nel-
son of the Nile, the Talisman.
Geography—The New Newfoundland

Geography, Nelson’s Highroads of

Geography, Part II.

Algebra—A First Algebra by Bater &
Bonine.

Hygiene—The Way to Health, Part L
and II.; Good Health, Reynolds’
Hygiene, Practical Domestic Hy-
giene, by Notter & Firth.

Geometry—Hall & Stevens’ Geometry,
Parts I, I. & II,, and I, II. & IIL

French—Supman’s Primary French
Course, Parts I, II. & IIIL

History—Outlines of British History
from 1603 to Edward VII.; Nel-
son’s Highroads of History, Book
V. and Va,

Latin — MacMillan’s Shorter Latin
Course, Books I. & II.; Caesar’s
Gallic War Book, 4 & 5; Virgil’s
Aeneid, Book VI.

Greek—First Greek Book by White,
Xenophon’s -Anabasis, Book " I;
Euripides Hecuba.

School Management--Primerof School
Method, Dexter and Gailick’s Prac-
tical School Method, Cox & Mac-
Donald.

We have also a complete stock of
Royal Readers, Royal Crown Readers,
Christian Bros. Readers and other
books, Exercise Books, Copy Books,
School Registers, Pens, Pencils, Slates,
Ink,

Garland’s Bookstores,

177 & 343 Water St.,, St. John’s.

Literature

THE WHOLE STORY

of what our “Safeguard” method of
Filing and Finding will do fcr you is
told in a nutshell. It will keep you
out of many a hole by ensuring imme-
diate handling of every paper of your
records when reference to them is im-
perative— and loss of them is disas-
trous,

Jtk: GlobeWernicke Ca,
PERC £ JOANSON,

Awent.

MRSSATTR

TOTALLY

| POWDER

Not only -ofter, samoother, more satisfyinm
than any other, but distinguished by ¢he
“True Oriental OdOl’," & fragrancs inio
table inits subtiety and charm :

In addition fo Massatte, we carry o compi

) ®, mpi
line of Lazells_ famous Specialties, lnclufh‘nﬁ
the most exquisite Perjumes, delightful Toile:
Waters superb Creams; and Powders of s
Questionable excellence

At all Druggists, St. John’s, Nild.

GRAND Showing

Ladies’ and' Misses’ Fall and Winter
AT

Blair's.

SEE THEM NOW!

Despite the difficulty of getting these goods this
season, we are able to make an early and splendid show-
ing, as we bought early.

NAP CLOTHS predominate this year in Navys,
Browns, Greys, Saxe Blues, ete.

The Leading Style is the MILITARY COAT. This
is belted all round, has a Military Collar and general
military effects. You will like it.

We advise buying early, as we expect later deliver-
ies to be very difficult, if not impossible.

OUR COAT VALUES ARE THE BEST.

enry Blair

SLATTERY’S
Wholesale Dry Goods House

Being in close touch with the American Markets,
can quote the finest wholesale prices on all classes of
POUND REMNANTS and REGULAR PIECE GOODS,
FLEECE LINED UNDERWEAR, MATS, RUGS and
CARPETS, etc.

Before placing your Spring order, we would appre-
ciate an opportunity to quote our prices.

SOLE AGENT for the Leader Overall Co. (Local
manufacture).

Slattery Euilding, Duckworth and

George's Streets,

ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND.
P. 0. Box 236. ’Phone 522.
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JUST ARRIVED

p°r Durango:

]

A splendid variety of Suit-

ings No two patterns

Good Novels, 15¢. each,

at
BYRNE’S BOOKSTORE.

The Dust of Conflict, Harold Bindloss.

The Brand of Silence, Fred M. White.

Souls Adrift, A. & C. Askew.

As a Man Lives, Oppenheim,

The Secret, Oppenheim.

A Waif of Destiny, L. G. Moberly.

Her Marriage Lines, M. C. Leighton.

One Wonderful Night, Louis Tracy.

Lady Ursulda’s Husband, Florence
Warden.

The Missing Million, A. & C. Askew.

Wild Sheba, A. & C. Askew.

The Thirteenth Guest. Fergus Hume.

The Cottage in the Ch'ne, Headon Hill

Until Seventy Times Seven, L. G. Mo-

berly.

Love the Jester, A. & C. Askew,

The Countess Londa, Boothby.

The Fire Knots, Fred M. White,

The Mystery of Mr. Bernard Brown,

Oppenheim.

Long Live the King, Guy Boothby.

In Lover’s Lane, A. & C. Askew.

A Mystery of the Thames, Florence

Warden. .

The| Bride of Dutiton Market, M. C.
Leighton. y

The River of Stars, Edgar Wallace.

Guilty Bonds, Le Queux.

The Sporting Chance, A. & C. Askew.

The Heart of Gold. L. G. Moberly.

The Soul of Gold, J. M. Farman.

A Crime on Canvas, F. M. White,

The Laugh That Wins, E. A. Rowlands

The Méssage of Fate, Louis Tracy.

The Angel, Guy Thorre.

Garrett Byrne,|

Bookseller & Stationer.

alike. These goods were

ordered before the

big

jump in Woollens and our

Customers

can have the

advantage of
OLD PRICES

Our new style sheets for

Fall and Winter juét to

hand.

FJAILOR (f) O 7T 7/E£ER

281-283 DUCKWORTH STREET.




