
—1—

ej. pjgbul Bull, i^va
,r

long
0XpGri&ïlc6:S

Salvia Hair Teak Hakes The 
Hair BeaalifoL

very beautiful place and I have heard 
that her father was a merchant. Oh, 
yes, I should think she was rich.”

Lord Fitz gave a sigh of relief.
“I’m glad of that,” he said.
Ethel laughed.
“Why should you be glad?” she 

said, looking at him curiously.
“Oh, net er mind,” said Lord Fitz, 

rather embarrassed. “So her father 
was a merchant. All those merchant 
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PERFECTION OIL HEATERSNow forPlot Mailed, Can Use That dandruff la caused by germa 
1* accepted by every sensible per
son. Dandruff Is the root of all hair 
evils.

SALVIA will kill the dandruff germs 
and remove dandruff In ten days, or 
money back.

It will atop Itching scalp, falling 
hair, and make the hair thick and 
abundant It prevents hair from 
turning gray; adds life and lustre.

SALVIA is a hair dressing that has 
become the favorite with women of 
taste and culture, who know the eocial 
value of beautiful hair. Only 60c. at 
leading druggists. •
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ORANGESand ought to use occasionally, 
a proper remedy for the 
headache, backache, languor, 
nervousness and depress
ion to which she may be 
subject These troubles and 
others are symptoms of debil
ity and poor circulation caused 
by indigestion or constipation
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on retail at 

12c. doz.

Love That Would 
Not Be Denied.

FRESH arrival of these 
comforts.

HEATERS, $4.10 to $8.70. 
COOKERS, $8.00 to $16.95.

Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Wicks always in stock.

SEE the NEW PERFEC
TION BROILERS and 
TOASTERS.

But th‘

fellows get rich 
father, he’s as rich as Croesus. I wish 
my governor was a merchant.”

“He would be very much obliged to 
you for the compliment,” said Lady 
Ethel with a smile. "For my .part I 
am satisfied with an earldom.”

“Oh!” said Lord Fitz, and as he 
drew a long sigh he murmured inaud- 
ibly: “So should I If it had a lot of 
money with it.

“That’s £. rum fellow, that captain,” 
said Lord Fitz, after a pause.

“In whet way ?” asked Ethel. “He 
seemed very ordinary, very amusing, 
too.”

“Oh, yes, he’s amusing enough, as- 
scnted Lord Fitz. “But I’m half In
clined to think he’s deuced sharp. He 
can play whist like a book, and pick
ed up the coin like old Hawksey at 
the club. But I say, Eth, you’re pret
ty sharp, sharper than I am, and did 
you notice the rum look of the cap
tain’s eyes? They seemed to be 
watching everybody and everything, 
and when he caught you looking at 
him they shifted down the table, and 

'be was sure to make one of those 
funny speeches of his, as if he. didn’t 
want you- to think he’d noticed you 
looking at him. And every time he 
lifted his wineglass he looked over 
the top all down the table.”

“No, I didn’t notice all that,” re
plied Ethel. “You are getting quite a 
student of human nature and man
ners, Fitz.”

“Oh,” said Fitz, nodding his curly 
head decisively. “You were too 
much taken up with Mr. Bert. I saw 
you, Miss Sly Boots, laughing and 
whispering.”

“For shame, Fitz!” retorted Ethel, 
blushing in the darkness. “Whisper
ing to a stranger?"

“Well, and what then?” said Lord 
Fitz. “And I don’t wonder at any one 
being taken up with Bert. He knows 
more stodies than any man in all the 
clubs in London, and he can tell ’em 
better, too. Pltv he’s so poor, Ethel. 
Poor old Bert ! ’.

Lady Ethel looked straight before 
her.

“He ought to have been a merchant 
cr a tea grocer, or something of that 
sort,” said Lord Fitz. “That’s the 
way to make money.”

By this time, or very shortly after
ward, the carriage rolled up 
door of Ccombe Lodge.

Ethel, who had not spoken 
Lord Fitz’s assertion that 
should have been a tea grocer, went 
straight up to Lady Lackland’s room, 
where her mother was waiting for 
her.

Lord Fitz sauntered off to the bil
liard room, where he lighted a huge 
cigar and, with half-closed eyes, tried 
to decide upon the color of Violet’s.

“I’m glad she’s rich,” he muttered, 
“very glad!”

Lady Lackland had been prevented 
from accompanying Fitz and Ethel 
by one of a series of headaches pro
duced by the last balls of the past 
season, and she was now quite anx
ious to hear a full account of the 
party.

Ethel gave her a list of the guests.
Lady Lackland, who was lying on 

a couch, raised her head with a grave 
look of displeasure as Ethel mention
ed Bertie Fairfax’s name.

“Mr. Fairfax there?” she said, 
did not tell me he was to be 
Ethel.”

CHAPTER X.

“Oh,” said Violet, with her sweet 
little laugh, “throws the dishes at the 
butler’s head, I suppose you think, 
Marie?”

“Oh, no. miss, but has the cook up, 
and talks to him so cold and terrible, 
like he talked to Bill Summers, who 
threw down the horse he was so fond 
cf. But, notwithstanding that way of 
his, he’s very kind to all the servants, 
and any of ’em would do anything for 
him. They like Mr. Fairfax,® too. 
miss, and he, I heard ’em say, was an 
artist or an author, or something 
clever, miss, in London, and he lives 
with Mr. Leicester, in the same house, 
and him and Lord Fitz Boisdale are 
all great friends. And they do say, 
miss, though, of course, I can’t tell 
whether it’s true, that Mr. Leicester is 
courting Lady Ethel. Did I hurt you, 
miss?” she broke off, suspending her 
operations with the hair brush, for 

’ Violet had turned round her head ra
ther suddenly.

“No,” said Violet, quietly. “What 
do you say, that Mr. .Leicester is in
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for immediate delivery, 
Brls, Cabbage,

Cases Oranges, 
Cranberries, 

Partridge Berries 
Apples, Carrots, 

Parsnips, Turnips, 
Potatoes, Beans.

are at once safe, certain and 
convenient. They clear the system 
and purify the blood. They ex
ert a general tonic effect and 
insure good health and strength, 
so that all the bodily organs do 
their natural work without causing 
Buffering. Every woman of the 
thousands who have tried them, 
knows that Beecham’s Pills act

“Did I not, mamma?" said Ethel, 
calmly. “I had forgotten it, perhaps, 
or did not think his expected pre
sence of sufficient consequence. Yes, 
be was there."

“And this Miss Mildmay ? I remem
ber Mrs. Mildmay—quite a distingue 
looking woman. Is her niece like 
lier?"

“She is very pretty and well bred,” 
said Ethel.

Her ladyship mused coldly, eyeing 
her daughter at Intervals while she 
sat looking through the window at 
the moou.
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EWFOÜNDLAND is the cheapest place to 
buy Èlour to-day. Many people are buy
ing a few barrels now to protect them- 

;s against further advances in price. Qual- 
s always as great a consideration as price, 
grades cost almost as much as high grades 

Therefore buy

This Date
In History,for consideration. Was Mr. Leicester 

Dodson a suitor for Lady Ethel’s 
hand?

That also was a question which she 
could not answer.

It was true he had gone up to town 
suddenly, and it was true that he had 
been present at a ball at which Lady 

It was also

“And hew did the 
Do you like them?”

“Yes,” said Ethel, “very much. It 
was a very pleasant party, mamma; 
end we have arranged another, a rid
ing party this time. I may go, I sup
pose?”

“Y—es,” said Lady Ladkland, “if 
Fitz goes with you—oh, yes, certain
ly. Mr. Leicester Dodson goes, I sup
pose?”

“Yes,” said Ethel, “we are all go
ing, all the young ones. Shall I stay 
any longer? I make your head ache 
more by talking."

"No, don’t stay any longer," said 
Lady Lackland, coldly. "Before you 
go you wili please draw that writing 
table near to me.”

Ethel did so, kissed her mother, 
who returned the warm pressure of 
her soft, sweet lips by a cold touch 
with her own, and left the room.

Lady Lackland drew the table to a 
convenient position, and without ris
ing wrote a note to the earl, who was 
still in London.

“Tell me by return,” she wrote. 
"*b(> and what these Dodsons are, 
whether they are really as rich as 
they are supposed to be and if I am 
right in letting Ethel see so much of 
the son. She and Fitz dined at their 
place, the Cedars this evening, and 
met a Mrs. Mildmay, Violet Mildmay, 
the merchant John Mildmay’s daugh
ter. I beiieve he left an Immense 
fortune behind him, but I am not cer
tain, and pperhaps you cau ascertain. 
I have not seen Fitz, but Ethel says 
the girl is very pretty and well bred. 
1 am sorry to say that odious Mr. 
Fairfax was there also; he is staying 
at the Cedars.” k

Poor Bertie!

Ethel was also present, 
a singular coincidence that he should 
return so suddenly to Penruddie at 
the time -of the Lacklands’ visit to 
Coombe Lodge.

“Well, if it was so,” thought Violet, 
humming the air of a song which Cap
tain Murpoint had sung, “it was noth
ing whatever to do with her.”

Then she thought of his manner by 
the stile that evening—of its quiet 
sense of power and protection; of the 
grasp of his firm, strong hand on her 
trembling arm, of—well, of every 
word he had spoken, of every gesture 
he had used, of that act of kindness 
toward Jemmie Sanderson.

“I wish 1 were a little sleepier,” she 
said, at last.

But though she went to bed sleep 
would not come to her sweet, deep 
eyes, which Mr. Leicester so much 
admired, and they were wide open 
watching the moonlight as it fell up
on the wall for some time.

Had they possessed the power of 
looking iiiorugh the wall they might 
have seen Mr. Leicester’s tall, stal
wart figure where he leaned against 
the garden gate, smoking his before
bed cigar, and ruminating, as wake
ful as herself.

As for Lady Ethel, she, too, was 
thoughtful ; but that was nothing un
usual for her. But when Lord Fitz 
himself, who was generally extreme
ly talkative, leaned back in profound 
silence for at least the time occupied 
in traversing two of the six miles to 
Coombe Lodge, Ethel felt rather sur
prised.

“How quiet you are, Fjtz!” she said.
“Eh! am I?” he replied, rousing. “I 

was thinking. I say, Ethel, what do 
you think of the Mildmays?"

"I haven't thought very much about 
them,” said Lady Ethel, and indeed 
she had not. “I think Violet Mildmay 
is very pietty.”

“Isn’t she!” exclaimed Lord Fitz, 
eagerly. "I think her the nicest girl 
I’ve seen. She’s what you call a 
‘blue-stocking,’ isn’t she? One of the 
‘merry and wise sort,’ eh, Ethel?”

“Yes, I liked what I have seen of 
her^ very much. I am glad we have 
met.”

“Yes, so am I,” said Lord Fitz. “I 
say, I heard Bertie and Leicester ar
ranging a riding party; do you know 
If Miss Mildmay is coming?”

“I believe so," said Ethel ; “yes, I 
am sure she is.”

“Then,” said his lordship, 
shall go.”

“Of course you will, to take care of 
me,” said Ethel, smiling.

There was a short pause, then 
Lord Fite roused again with the sud
den question :

“Ethel, do you think the Mildmays 
are well tiled in?"

“Tiled, in, you inscrutable boy, 
what can you mepn?” asked Ethel, 
with laughing bewilderment

“Tiled in, well off, rich, you know, 
and all that”

“I should think so,” said Lady 
Ethel, thoughtfully. “They have a

cuired for £20,000, though worth 
four times as much. The library to 
which copies of all books published 
in Great Britain have to be sent free, 
is a great treasure house of books, 
ancient and modern. The museum 
portion contains a series of invalu
able collections of sculptures, anti
quities. bronzes, jewels, geological 
specimens, rare manuscripts, and 
books. Tbe Natural History Depart
ment is now separately housed at 
South Kensington.

HENRY LABOVCHERE died 1912, 
aged 81. The well-known journalist 
who- founded “Truth.” Was in Par
liament 1880-1906 and was made a 
Privy Councillor cn his retirement 
from active politics.
Books cannot always please, however 

good;
Minds are not ever craving for their 

food.
—Crabbe.

Windsor Patent
counts bo true, for Mr. Leicester’s 
man says that his master is at all the 
balls and soirees and dinners at the 
Earl of Lackland’s, and that he only 
came dovn here so suddenlike be
cause Lady Lackland and Lord Fitz 
end Lady Ethel were coming down to 
Coombe Lodge.”

"That will do,” said Violet, “I will 
go to bed now.”

And Marie braided the heavy mass 
of hair into thick, silken plaits, rat
tling on meanwhile with a laughable 
account of Mr. Starling’s sayings and 
doings in the servants' hall, to which 
he seemed, by Marie's account, quite 
an acquisition. Violet smiled with 
lier usual enjoyment of the humorous, 
of which she had a quick perception, 
and Marie left her still smiling.

But when the talkative little maid 
bad closed the door behind her, light
hearted Violet felt rather lonely.

Her aunt slept in the next suite of 
rooms, ard by touching a small bell, 
she could summon her, or by opening 
a door and passing through a little 
anteroom she could reach her, but 
Violet was not nervous or timid, and 
after a little wrestling with the feel
ing she conquered it.

But she could not altogether dis
miss the small incidents of the even
ing from her mind.

Had she really seen the White 
Nun, or had fancy deceived her?

That was a question she could not 
answer satisfactorily.

Then another one presented itself
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TO A HESITANT BRITON.

You have not gone—no doubt you 
have f. reason;

’Tis, nicy be. one that all the world 
might know;

But will you not accept a word in 
season ?

—Whilst yet you may with honour, 
pray,you go!

Long Rubbers
and Leggings

morning.
Bex Regiment has not utter 
fence since he was brought 
quietly fading away in sile: 
Bas given me miany grateful

The Hero’s Bible.

■ Describing the condition 
the wounded are often recev
Sr Bull

How can you sleep when midnight 
rainstorm drenches 

And beats tattoo upon your window 
pane!

Do you not dream of those in yonder 
trenches.

Facing the foe beyond the ensan
guined Aisne?

—F. G. Greenwood.
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(To be continued.) Have You an Itchy Spot?
Somewhere on your body? If so, 

attend to It at once. In Eczema—and 
itchy spots, whether dry and scruffy, 
or moist and Inclined to “weep,” are 
generally eczematous—delate arc 
foolish, allowing the disease to spread 
and affect more of the good skin. 
Your beet chance for a cure 1» to use 
Zylex, which will give almost Instant 
relief, and If used in the earlier stages 
of the trouble will almost certainly 
bring a cure, and In any event will 
greatly ameliorate the trouble. Ask 
your druggist about It. Price 60c. e 
box. Zylex Soap, 25c. a cake.

ZYLEX, London.

This is the!season for Long Rubbers and Leggings. 
We carry ‘ \

MEN’S and BOYS’ LONG RUBBERS. 
WOMEN’S and CHILDREN’S LONG RUBBERS, 

i Also
BOYS’ and MEN’S LEATHER LEGGINGS. 

WOMEN’S SPATTS, assorted shades.. . .60c. to $1.20 
CHILDREN’S SPATTS, all shades,

45c., 50c., 60c., 70c. to $1.20 
The largest stock in the city to choose from. 
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Our VolunteersStop it at once
Our Cough Remedy costs less than 

an undertaker. Every time you cough 
you strain your entire system.

FOIE MORE ENLIST.
Recruiting continues and four more 

young men come forward yesterday 
to join th j land force*, making a total 
enrolment of SO!), oi t of which 400 
have p svtti the examination and are 
considered .physically Jit for foreign 

se who volunteered yes- 
Jamcs Geo. Htigen, St. 

Pierre; Win. F. Foster. St. John’s; 
Cyril O’Keefe, St. John’s; Wm. J.

Yesterday
And almost every outport merchant, forenoon tour platoons were taken for 
Price 26 cts. Postage 6 cts. extra. n march c\»r.ntrywards whore they 
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Our blood is up, but if your gent were put through company drill 
temperature is up beware Of in- at Government House grounds. This

there, . Cough
ing leads to an Inflamed throat and 
nervous disorder. “Stafford’s Phora- 
tone Cough Cure” quickly cures and 
gives you almost immediate relief; 
you owe it to yourself to have it ready 
to take Immediately when you catch 
cold.

Obtainable at
STAFFORD’S DRUG STORE, I Lerday 

Theatre Hill.
STAFFORD’S DRUG STORE,

Duckworth Street Murphy
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BIG SALE OF MUSIC
SLIGHTLY SOILED,

5 cents a copy,
tj&ual Price — 29, 90 and 90 cents.
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