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In order to reach the 
highest point of pejSedfcro 
each of the new 
Royal Yeast Cakes will be 
wrapped and sealed in 
waxed paper by machinery. 
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airtight, and keeps them 
fresh longer.
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The Heir of 
Rosedéne

The Game-Keeper’s Hut
CHAPTER XVI.

COUNTY SOCIETY.
"My dear child, I was only Joking! 

One would think you had committed a 
murder, or had some deadly secret 
you were afraid would slip out. Why, 
what a strange child you are! * First 
pale, then red, and now pale again! 
Tut, tut, if I were your mother”— 
and she sighed—“I should send you to 
bed at nine o’clock at night for a 
month or two.”

There was something so motherly 
and affectionate In the trifling that 
Edna lowered her face and had to 
struggle with her tears. If she had 
had a mother! Why should they all 
treat her like an innocent schoolgirl! 
It they only knew!

Miss Bromley could not go on play­
ing all the evening, and presently the 
music ceased. Lord Mersey leaned 
against the piano for fully five min­
utée after it was silent, and then 
raised his head and looked round as 
if he was surprised to find himself 
where he was.

Then without a word of thanks he 
turned away and strode over to Edna. 
But there was a storm In Edna’s bos­
om that warned her she had best 
beat a safe retreat while there was 
time, and with a feeling of thankful­
ness she heard Lady Portfleld mur­
mur that her carriage was waiting.

Edna had to wait until it had gone, 
and while she stood looking on at 
the card table Loyd Mersey came up 
beside her.

"I'm going,” he said, in his straight­
forward way. “Now that I 'find that 
it was Miss Weston who found me 
trespassing on her preserves I had 
better make a further apology and 
get a formal permission to repeat 
the offense.”

Edna laughed.
“The Rosedene preserves and park 

and anything else that interests you 
on the premises, are at your service,” 
she said.

“Eh?” he said, with a quick uprais­
ing of his eyebrows. "Miss Weston, 
that’s rather comprehensive."

Edna blushed, half with annoyance 
at her own want of skill In framing 
her sentence.

"Come as often as you please, my 
lord,” she said; “that is what I 
mean.”

He took her hand and bowed low 
over it.

"I shall, avail myself of that gra­
cious permission,” he said, gravely, 
"for I love the Rosedene woods. 
Good-night!” v

The Rosedene bays came dashing 
over the courtyard stones, footmen 
swung back curtains and stood ready 
to fling open doors and dash down 
steps, and Edna found herself In the 
carriage, half wondering whether she 
had spent the evening sitting at the 
feet of a duchess.

Aunt Martha was enthusiastic In 
her praise of the castle and Its 
trtoue inmates.

“As for the duchess, my dear Edna, 
is is impossible to feel anything but 
at one’s ease with her. I have 
ways heard that the higher 
in society the mère natural and 
simple-hearted one findh the people. 
And eo It must.be when you come 
consider It Have you enjoyed your­
self, dear?”

“Very much, affût.- ; -
“I am very glad of that How bean
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tlful that dress of yours looked! 
Black and silver always suited you. 
And that was Lord Mersey with the 
high forehead and the dark eyes? 
Very clever, Is he not, my dear?”

“Very aunt,” said Edna, dutifully, 
as she leaned back and closed her 
eyes, and then Aunt -Martha, over­
tired by excitement, leaned back 
among the luxurious cushions and 

to sleep, too. But Edna was not 
asleep; she was thinking—thinking 
rfnd traveling back to that summer 
eve when he had taken her close to 
his breast and whispered those sweet, 
fervent words that seemed to burn 
into her heart; to that summer morn 
when she knelt by his side before the j 
altar and heard him swear to love 
and cherish her for better and - for 
worse; tp that summer eve, again, 
when he stood before her, stern and 
passionate, and bade her go her way 
and leave him to go his, promising 
that never would he claim the honor 
and obedience that she had promised 
him that day.

Edna opened her èyes and leaned 
forward. Oh,-to think of it all was 
to court madness! They had neared ■

Best Pictures
Any negative from which 

a good contact print may be 
made will give an excellent 
enlargement.

Enlarging' is often the 
making of a picture, and 
most amateurs have in 
their possession negatives 
worthy of this attention.

Why not have us enlarge 
some of your best nega­
tives ? They are pictures 
of interest and serve as a 
fine decoration to the wall 
of your home.

Prices on application.

TOOTON’S,
THE KODAK STORE.

320 WATER ST.

More Park, were close upon it The 
moon Was high in the heaven^ and 
shining full down upon the house. A 
turn in the road brought them to the 
winding avenuq, thé gravel path 
shining like marble in the moonlight, 
every tree and every shrub standing 
out like a piece of carving against the 
soft blue light. ’

Suddenly Aunt Martha feels her 
arm grasped and hears a low cry of 
alarm.

“What Is it, my dear Edna?” she 
exclaims, waking suddenly, and star­
ing straight before her.

“Look, aunt! Quick! quick! Do 
you see?”

“See—where—what?” asks Aunt 
Martha.

“There, in the avenue—a man! 
Look!"

Aunt Martha looks and sees, quite 
plainly, a tall man standing in the 
avenue of More Park, looking up at 
More House.

"Yes, my dear. I see him! It’s 
very strange. What can it be? Per­
haps it’s a gamekeeper."

“No, no!” breathes Edna, and she 
is trembling terribly, "it is not a 
gamekeeper, I -know it! I am sure 
of it! He is there for no good; how 
can he be at such a time of night? 
He has no right there! No right 
there!”

"My dear Edna!" remonstrates Mrs. 
Weston. "You are overstrung, excit­
ed. The most natural thing in the

1------1-----------------------------------5------
world for a stranger to stroll up the 
avenue on such a night to see the 
house in the moonlight."

“He was no stranger!” retorted Ed­
na, with a trembling air of convic­
tion. "I—I—feel as if I had seen him 
before,” and she looked out of the 
window fearfully, but the carriage 
had left the avenue far behind by that 
time, and they were entering the 
Rosedene drive.

Edna fell back with a low, terrified 
sob.

"Hush, my dear!” soothed Aunt 
Martha; “overtired and excited, very 
naturally, too. My dear child!”

No right there? Surely if any man 
had a right to stand in the avenue of 

i More Park, Cyril More, the owner, 
had that right, for it was he and no 

* other. And why had he come there 
on that-moonlight night? Possibly to 
say farewell to the home of his fore­
fathers before he turned his back 
once more, and perhaps for the last 
time. For that—to say farewell, and 
also for some other object. What was 
it?

CHAPTER XVII.1
“IF I COULD FIND OUT!”

EDNA started well, and continued 
winning golden opinions from all, 
save one or two yqung ladies who 
were inclined to regard her In the 
light of an intruder, poaching on their 
happy hunting grounds, especially

The Greatest Name 
In Goody-Land

those young ladles wjio lived In the 
vicinity of the manor, and were In the 
habjt of casting designing thoughts 
towardf-^hat eccentric ppbleman, Lord 
Mersey, for his lordship In his uncon­
scious Way, which was more effective 
and oourageonq^than an actually dar- 

.ing one, cultivated Edna’s society as­
siduously. He had been used to con­
fine his rambles to the Rosedene pro- 

j serves, but since the young heireSe 
; had come down and lit up the old 
place with her sweet, innocent kind 

| beauty, he enlarged his walks, and 
: soon penetrated Into the flower gar- 
j den. then on to the terrace, and so, by 
! degrees, got Into the habit of ‘drop­
ping into Aunt Martha’s drawing 
room, just about five.

Aunt Martha and he got on re­
markably; she was always glad to 
see him, and he seemed particularly 
fond of talking to her, though Aunt 
Martha did not understand one-half 
he was saying; but she liked to listen 
and declared that "It did her good."

“Ah, my dear Lord Mersey, If my 
poor brother—Edna’s father, you 
know—were alive and here, what 
great friends you would he! There 
was nothing he had not studied. He 
used to talk to Edna and me, in the 
summer evenings, as we were at our 
work, Just as you do.”

And. Lord Mersey would stroke his 
beard dreamily, and say:

“Miss Weston’s father—yes, I 
should like to have known him.”

But he seemed very well contented 
to know Edna herself, and Edna ap­
peared, and was really glad, to see 
him.

There was a particularly comfort­
able chair beside the window, which 
gradually got to be regarded as Lord 
Mersey’s chair, and in it be would 
seat himself, stretching his long legs 
out, with an air of repose and ser­
enity,1 and placidly watch Aunt Mar­
tha make her tea, which she did af­
ter , the duchess’ own manner and re­
ceipt

Edna’s place was on a small couch 
drawn up beside a little table, which 
was generally littered with some fan- 
cy-^fery fancy—work, or book open­
ed _ face downward. She, too, would 
watch Aunt Martha, or sit with her 
face half-shielded by her hand and 
gaze at the fire, and Lord Mersey's 
eyes would wander from Mrs. Woe- 
ton’s kindly, commonplace counten­
ance to the sweet, delicate face a 
little further on, and he would won­
der What had given to that face the 
strange, wistful, sad expression 
which would settle upon It so often, 
so very often.

He knew, as one does know, that 
while he was talking sometimes she 
was not listening, that she could not 
have told a word If she had been ask­
ed, but that her thoughts were far 
away, recalling something—or some­
body. At this latter suggestion Lord 
Mersey would look graver even tlym 
was his wont, and stroke his heard 
until it glistened and shone again, 
and he would murmur and mutter to 
himself, and rouse the dreaming 
beauty with some question that would 
be answered.

Sometimes other visitors would 
drop in—Lord Mersey’s mother. Lady 
Portfleld, or the vicar and his wife, 
very often the great duchess herself, 
but Lord Mersey would keep his 
chair—if he could do so without too 
violently Infringing the rules of soci­
ety, which says one visitor shall beat 
a retreat when another enters—and 
naturally people began to talk. Then 
again, Edna was too great an ac­
quisition, too great an heiress, also, 
to be left In seclusion, and there 
were dinner parties and dances, all 
of which she was expected to attend.

| She would go, charming everybody 
with her simple, girlish beauty and 
gentle grace, and the men would go 
mad about her, not only because she 
was so beautiful and bewitching, but 
because she was so invulnerable.

Young Bromley stated the case—he 
a barrister and heir to the bar- 

and a lady-killer to boot— 
very plainly In the smoking room of 
Bromley Hall after a dinner party, at 
which Edna had been the beauty and 
the belle. * ^ j

"I tell you what it is,” said he, 
puffing impressively at a huge re­
galia, and looking penâtvely found at 
the listeners as they eat or lounged 
about:the smoking room; “this Is the 
gjjor of the county, and when she 
comes out-in town there will be a sen­
sation.’ She is irresistible. It is sot 
because she is

(To be cN&Ktdb

Fashion

LADIES’ COSTUMES..

86. John’s. Nlli

2729—This will make a splendid 
street or calling dress. It is nice for 
velvet, corduroy, serge, poplin, du- 
vetyn, satin and taffeta. It will lend 
Itself effectively to combinations of 
materials.

The Pattern Is cut In 7 sizes : 34, 
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust 
measure. Size 88 will require 6 yards 
of 44 inch material. Width of skirt 
at lower edge is about 1% yards.

A pattern of this illustration mail­
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents in silver or stamps.
AN IDEAL BUSINESS COSTUME.

272?

SELF-ADJUSTABLE

SHOE
TREES

Place a pair of "?ny 
Shoe Trees in your shoes 
them from becoming 
and mis-shapen. Do this, 
you will not only prolong j 
life and beauty, but make tw 
more comfortable the nett y 
you wear them, and save, hose.

FIT ALL Shoe Trees are sou 
geniously devised — '
shoe, high or low as to st,
adjustable. and are * 

They are in^ able in “breaking in” new eho 
and preventing chafing, test, 
lng of the feet, as well i 
venting corns, etc.COMBINATION SHOE 

TREE AND STRETCHER
Buy a pair to-morrow and see what a marked 

they give the appearance of your shoes overnight 
At all leading Shoe and Department stores.

•Jifferenc» I

BOWRING BROTHERS, l|
Hardware, Agents.

Waist 2737, "and Skirt 2727.
Green and brown plaid woolen for 

the skirt, and white crepe de chine 
for the waist was employed in this 
instance. Both Waist and Skirt por­
trays new style features. One could 
make a "dressy” gown in the style 
here combined, of velvet or satin, 
using Georgette crepe for sleeves if 
desired.

The Waist Pattern 2737 is cut ih 
7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 
inches bust measure. The Skirt Pat­
tern 2727 is cut in 7 sizes : 22, 24, 26, 
28, 30, 32 and 34 inches waist meas­
ure. It will require 2% yards for the 
Waist of 36 inch material, and 2% 
yards of 48 inch material for the 
skirt, the width of which is 2% 
yards at the foot with plaits drawn 
out

This Illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns which will be mail­
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents FOR EACH pattern In silver or 
■tamps.

WARNER’S 
Rust-Proof Corsets!

TUB THEM—
RUB THEM—

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
preciates 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 is impervious to moist* 
ure is a feature not to overlook.

Price from $2.30 per pair up.

Sole Agents for Newfoundland.

Ko. »< •« .< *; »,

Si» >•: ». ». *«•.*« «4

Address In Ml:-'

Kau mm m mmm

.. *»•• .mnnsvivaiH.

MIN ABB’S LINIMENT 
TEMPER,

CUBES DIS»
t

European Agency.
Wholesale indents promptly execu­

ted st lowest cash prices tor all Brit­
ish and Continental goods, Including; 

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cera and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Sample Cases from (50 upwards. 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metal, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provtatonp and Ollmen’c Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission 2# p.c to 6 p.e, - 
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand.:-;" 
Conslgnments of Produce Sold on 

Account
(Established 1314.) „n Abcknrct Lane, London, E.O. —4 

Cable Address. “Annuaire, Lea."

William! Wilson 4 Sons

The First Principle of Modern 
Business is SERVI

That Is where we shine.
Good Goods well made, mod­

erately priced, and honest effort 
made to deliver on time. Expert 
accounting and satisfactory set* 
tlements of all claims.

The biggest clothing manu­
facturing organization in New. 
foundland backs up its claim 
for Superior Service.

WHOLESALE ONLY.

mar6,eod,tf

ONIONS !
NOW IN STOCK.

Silver Peel, 100 lb. Bags
Burl & Lawrence, 14 New Gower

Much

Shipwre

PARIS, Feb. 19.

I
j,e A.P.)—Premier Clemen- 
j fired upon five times this 
While entering his antomo- 
is reported that M. Clemen- 
l Wounded in the back and 
f but it is believed his in- 

i not serious. The shooting

f
;e at 8.55 o’clock this mom­
ie Premier was leaving his 
the Rue Franklin to go to 
Office. The assassin was an 
looking man dressed as a 

fc. He was arrested. I

p-appled With Assassin, 
man Goursat, who was wound- , 

ie right eye, although not E by one of the assassin’s 1 
lid a representative of the j 
led Press that Premier Clem- ! 
pushed up to the would-be 
I and grappled with him.
Lsident Poincare Arrives, 
b a half hour President Poin- frived. He was quickly fol- ! 
ly various members of the 
i high officials of the Govern- > 
fid representatives of the Navy ! 
/ay, as well as of the Diplo-
porps.
Not Seriously Wounded. ,/ 

Fremier’s wound is not regard-- 
langerous in itself, but it is 
■t there might be serious con­
ies from it considering the age 
àrmity of the victim. At about 
■ o’clock this morning, however, 
I officially announced that M. 
|ceau was not seriously wound-

Newfoundland Clothing Co., ill

The Premier’s Assailant.
* learned at the City Hall thaJ 
aailant of Premier Clemenceau! 
man named Emile Cottm, - ■ 
,ld, born at Creil, Montronsd 
. of Paris. The police, howl 
|o not believe the papers M 
ies belong to him, and are irj 
to think him a Russian.

■bet's Assistant’s Story, 
ry Moulin, a barber’s assistant 
te Associated Press represent^ 
iat when he heard the first she 
shed out of his shop, and whe 

what was happening cnei 
have assassinated Clem.-i 
and closed with the Premier 
it. The man threw away h 

Br and threw up his hand 
■8 from a nearby restaura 
in holding the assailant who 

dice had some difficulty in gf 
"om them, and before the poli 

the man he was beaten 
)wd. One of the men in tl 
seemed to want to 'help 

ier’s assassin, and the cro 
him badly. According to poll 
Goursat, the would-be assasi 
sly emptied his weapon. 
Irindows of the Premier's aul 
[e were smashed by the flyj
k
I The Assassin’s Statement.

, the Premier’s assassin, sij 
i his reason for attacking 
lenceau, that he planned to 
'remier, because M. ClemencJ 

I the enemy of humanity and 
pring for; another war.

Fired Seven Shots.

t
irges Clemenceau, the Frr| 
tier, was struck three times 
ts in the attempt to assassil 

One bullet entered the rl 
llder and lodged under the 

jlder missing the spinal cord I 
The other two bul 

scarcely more than abraS 
|ie skin on the right arm andj 

: hand. : In all seven shots

I
at the premier point blanll 
assassin, Emile Cottin, knowj 
chistic circles as “Milon,” 
arrested directly after the s| 
The bullets passed througtl 
ng of the premier. As the I 
struck the automobile, Prd

E
isnceau leaned forward and] 
to open the door. It was in 
‘ly visible position that 
the shots which took effect. I 

nier continued this movemel 
1 the door which he did witf
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