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PIMPLES
I How embarrnnelng It le to have pirn- 

i and blockheadn break out on the 
and particularly Ju*tr when one 

trying to look the beet.
Yon will find o friend In Dr. fhoee'e 

Untment, for It not only cure* plm- 
lee and blockhead*, hut al*o malien 
be ekln eoft, emooth and attractive.
In a weore of ways Dr. Cheee'e 

lîlntmcnt prove* tiweful In every home
i a treatment for eoeema. *alt rheum,

__rberw' Itch, ringworm and all form*
of 1 tolling *kln diweaee.

All deader*, or Bdman*on, Rate* A 
Co„ Ltd., Toronto. Sample box free 

1 you mention thl* paper.

Dr. Chase’s
Ointment

lyllis Dearborn
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CHAPTER IX.

Lionel, Earl of Basingwell, left 
aeingwell Castle early in the morn

saying something about busi-
i.

"I’ll be back to the funeral, of 
pourse,” he said to William. “In fact 

shall return to-nlgtLt. Let the car
riage be at the station for the eight

>’clock.”
“Yes, your lordship,” said William, 

following the retreating figure of the 
lew lord with great admiration. "No 
vender they call you handsome! Tine 
lest picture of a lord I ever set eyes 

But, ah! if the stories they tell 
i true, you will be making ducks and 

rakes of the property in a little 
vhile.”

And while he was admiring and 
prophesying, the new earl was saying 

' himself:
“I must keep my word to the little 
ilng. She must think me as un 

■table as water. But I will be a fairy 
prince to her—that is, so far as open
ing the door of plenty to her, and let
ting her realize her innocent dream 
ol studying art.”

He might have gone to see Phyllis 
right from the train, but he said he 
would treat her as respectfully as he 
would any other lady; and so he 
went home first, and dressed himself 
as if going to call upon the Duchess 
of Saddoset, and she was the most 
particular of ladles.

"The famous Sir Lionel must go in 
character,” he said to •'himself, with 
the pleased smile that always broke 
over his face at the thought of his 
friends In the attic.

There was something of a sensation 
when he drove up In his own carriage 
to the door of the house where Miss 
Phyllis lived. A great many windows 
were filled with frowsy heads and 
curious eyes; but such things never 
had disturbed the magnificent 'sang 
froid of Lionel, and he rapped at the 
door as coolly as if not an eye saw 
him, or a voice inquired audibly who 
the swell was.

"Who do you wish to see?" asked
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Fully Guaranteed

Thig home-made cough syrup is now 
used in more homes than any other 
cough remedy. Its promptness, ease 
and certainty in conquering distressing 
coughs, chest and throat colds is really 

: remarkable. You can actually feel it 
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the astounded landlady, who had op
ened the door In person, to the ever
lasting Indignation of the little serv
ing maid, who had opened it sçores 
upon scoree of times when she didn’t 
wish to, but who had been arrested 
on this occasion In a headlong flight 
down the baluster In her haste to 
come face to face with the apparition 
from the West End.

Whom did he wish to see? What 
on «arth was her other name? If he 
had heard it he had torgltten It To 
him she had been Mis» Phyllis, or, In 
honesty, little Phyllis, and that was 
all.

"Oh-er," he said, with a drawl that 
was all affected to gain time, "you 
have a crippled girl up stairs—Mies ’/ 
Carrie, yes, Miss Carrie. I wish to 
see her. I have some flowers."

"I’ll take them to her," said the 
landlady, severely.

"Oh, Sir Lionel! is that you?” cried 
a voice Irom up stairs—a voice that 
fell very pleasantly on his ears.

“Is that you, Miss. Phyllis? Yes, It 
|s I. With you permission, madam,” 
he said, politely pushing past her. "I 
am so glad to have met you. I am 
sure my young friends up stairs are 
safe in such care as yours. I hope I 
may see you on my way down.”

His politenees was far too over
whelming for tine good woman, who 
had been inclined to play the dragon.

“Honored, I’m sure," she said, with 
a courtesy, which was just so much 
lower because she had just caught 
sight of the coat-of-arms on the panel 
of the carriage door.

If his intentions were evil at least 
he was noble, and had such manners!

Lionel hurried up the stairs, and 
was greeted by Miss Phyllis.

"Oh, I’m so glad to see you," she 
said. “Why, there have been such 
strange reports!”

“That confounded supper!” thought 
Lionel.

"It was even said that you intend 
ed------’’

“Now, what nonsense that would 
have been, my dear Miss Phyllis 
How is Miss Carrie?”

"I think she is better. I am so glad 
it isn’t true about you. You seemed 
so nice!”

“And I am. just as nice as I seem 
he laughed.

"I am beginning to. doubt that,” she 
answered.

“Why?"
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notice the number of. times you 
have heard Zam-Buk recommended 
for skin diseases and Injuries? 
Don’t you think there must bo good 
reason for this popularity? Did 
•you over think just what this rea
son might be? ,8omo have said 
advertising. Advertising may load 
one to. try Zam-Buk, but merit 
alone can Induce one to buy a sec
ond box, Zam-Buk’e popularity Is 
based on Zam-Buk’e power to euro.

A person who lias suffered half a 
lifetime from ocsema, ulcers, ori 
some skin disease, I» persuaded to 
dry Zam-Buk, and is cured.1 What 
more natural than that that person 
should tell other sufferers? So it 
has been, until to-day wherever one 
goes, are evidences of the marvel
lous healing power of Zam-Buk.

If you have never tried Zam-Buk, 
and are suffering from any skin dis
ease or Injury, send this article and 
1c. stamp to Zam-Buk Co., Toronto, 
for free trial Box.

“You said you were coming to see 
Carrie yesterday, and you ' didn’ 

come.”
"A death in the family," he said 

apologetically.
“Oh,” she said, sympathetically, 

and then, as they had reached the top 
of the house, where she could see 
l}im, she looked at Tits clothes.

Then, for the first time, lie remem
bered lie had forgotten to put mourn 
lug on.

"Oh, confound It! I beg your par 
don, but the truth is, I never thought 
of the mourning. Oh, don’t look 
shocked; he wâs ever so distantly re 
lated. I’d never think of putting on 
crape if I wasn't to gain by his death. 
That's worse yet, Isn’t it? But those 
big eyes of yours do confuse a fellow 
so!”

He looked so perfectly at ease, and 
so gay and happy that the inquiring 
eyes suddenly lighted with as merry 
a smile as ever Lionel had seen.

“You look terribly confused," she 
said. “Did you bring those flowers 
for Caçrie?”

“I did.”
“Well, don’t let us stand out here 

talking. Go into my room—you know 
the way, and I will go tell Carrie. If 
you hear a scream you will know it 
is from her. She is just child enough 
to scream when she is pleased, and 
these flowers will please her.”

“To say nothing,” suggested Lionel, 
“of the opportunity to look at the fa 
mous Sir Lionel Warne.”

Miss Phyllis looked questioningly 
at him for a moment, and then said, 
soberly:

"Don’t you ever get tired of-daugh- 
ing at things?”

Something made his thoughts rush 
back to that terrible race against 
death, and his face grew suddenly 
stern.

“This is the first time I have laugh
ed in many hours,” he answered.

‘Laugh just as much as you wish 
to,” she said, impulsively, for it seem
ed to her that she had unwittingly 
struck a painful chord. "Carrie will 
like you to be merry. She is such a

jolly little thing herself. Only you 
won’t say anything that will seem like 
making fun of her, will you?” and the 
beautiful, sweeet young face grew 
very tender.

“Trust me, Miss Phyllis," he said, 
with deep feeling, and slue smiled 
gratefully at him, and left the room.

When he was alone he began to ex
amine the little room, and whs think
ing what a dainty place it was to be 
away up in the attic of a dirty Lon
don house, when he heard a sort ot 
squeal of delight, and knew that either 
the flowers or the prospect of seeing 
the famous Sir Lionel had called 
forth.

“Did you hear her?” said Miss 
Phyllis, from the doorway.

“Yes, I heard her. Was it the 
flowers, or the famous Sir Lionel?1

“Both. She wanted me to make 
you wait while I fixed up the room, 
but------”

“Nonsense,” said he, with a man 
scorn of fixing.

“That’s what ,1 told, her," said Miss 
Phyllis. “I said you would never 
know the difference."1

“Oh, but that wasn’t a bit cornpli 
mentary,” said he.

“Of course not. I don’t believe 
compliments."

“Not even when the subject is not 
present?”

“Then it isn’t a compliment, but 
only the truth. But how youtdo keep 
on talking about nothing!’’

"I protest against that," he said 
following her into the adjoining room

"Miss Carrie Braithwait," said 
Phyllis, quietly ignoring his protest, 
“permit me to present to you" Sir 
Lionel Warne.”

“I ask your pardon, Miss Phyllis, 
said Lionel, “the famous Sir Lionel 
it you please."

At that Carrie laughed merrily, 
proving Phyllis’ words that she was 
jolly little thing. And, as it was what 
Lionel had wished to make her do, he 
was satisfied, though he could not 
help wondering pitifully how the lit 
tie creature, all propped up with pil 
lows, could find the heart to laugh at 
all.

I hope you will excuse the room, 
said Carrie, as soon as she had 
laughed her fill.

He needn’t do anything of the 
sort,” said Phyllis. "The room 
good enough. It is our studio, Sir 
Lionel, and you can’t expect it to be 
in order."

I should have thought it was 
order,” he said.

Oh, my!” said Carrie; “but of 
course it must be this way. I can’t 
very well get out of the room-—at any 
rate not without being carried, and I 
won’t let Phyllis do it, though she is 
terribly obstinate.”

Oh, I was certain of that,” said 
Lionel, laughing.

She would go out that night,” said 
Carrie. “You know, the night you 
you—oh, you rescued her, don't you 
know. Only it sounds so foolish and 
romantic.” t

It is the truth, nevertheless," said 
Phyllis, gravely. “I don’t know what 

should have done it Sir Lionel had 
not been there. But what in the 
world were you doing Tn this part of 
the city, at that time of night?" she 
asked, as it the thought had just 
come to her.

What was I doing?” he asked him
self aloud. "Oh, yes,” and then he t

hesitated, though why he did he could 
not have told.

’Well?" said Phyllis, as he did not 
go on.

-Why, Phyllis,’’ said Carrie, "what 
difference does It make to you what 
he was doing here?"

‘None,’’ said Phyllis, quietly; "only 
he started to tell." ’

“I think," said Lionel, gravely, "you 
would both be Interested to hear why 
I was In this part ol the city that 
night."

They both looked at him Inquiring
ly.

"Have either ol you ever heard ot 
Lady Flora Vanemore?" lie asked.

"What! the famous beauty! Yea, 
Indeed," they both answered.

“Well," he said, slowly, "1 had just 
asked her to be my wife, or I had told 
her I loved her.”

For a moment those two pairs of 
eyes stared at him as if he had been 
a vision out of some fairy tale. Then 
Phyllis asked, with gentle commisera
tion: -

“And she had refund you?"
“Oh, no, she had accepted me."
“Oh!” cried Carrie/ clasping, 

thin little hands ecstatically; ‘ 
you too are going to be married! 
how I’d like to see you! Is she 
very beautiful? More than------”

And she nodded her head and 
pointed a finger In dumb show at 
Phyllis, who at that moment was 
standing with her back to them, look 
ing, with head inclined to one side, 
at a picture she had been touching 
up.

Lionel looked at her as she stood 
there, and then called up the image 
of the stately woman who had prom
ised to be his bride. r

“Different," he said to Carrie
“What do you mean hy different?’ 

asked Phyllis; “I didn’t catch all you 
said just then.”

“She was admiring her picture, 
laughed Carrie.

“But I don’t see,” said Phyllis, in 
her direct way, “why you should have 
come away over here it she had ac
cepted you. Now, if she had said

“That is what I expected her to 
say," said Lionel, “and it rather up
set me to have her say yes."

“Oh!” said Carrie.
“I don’t see why," said Phyllis, 

painting briskly.
“Well, I hadn’t any money, for one 

thing," said Lionel.
"Oh, yes, that was in tlle paper,' 

said Carrie.
“The duse it was! I beg your par

don ; I mean I’m surprised. ■ No, I’m 
not surprised, either. Why, 
course, I might have expected it."
• “We were awfully sorry,"

Carrie.
"I’d forgotten all about it," 

Phyllis, "until you spoke ot it. 
it all true?"

“What was in the newspaper, 
you mean?” he asked, in vexation. 

■Yes:”
T haven't read it, aqd I don't 

know. Confound—well, it is disgust
ing to have one’s self made common 
property in that way. However," he 
said, with sudden cheerfulness, “it 
doesn't matter, for there isn’t any Sir 
Lionel any more.’*

“There isn’t any Sir Lionel!” said 
Phyllis. “What do you mean hy 
that?”

‘Why, I am the Earl ot Basingwell, 
now.”

The Earl ot Basingwell!” repeat
ed Phyllis, in a low tone, and when 
they looked at her they saw she was 
pale and tottering.

(To be Continued.)
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THE FIREMEN
may save your home and belong 
Inge trom utter destruction by th« 
■ames, but the smoke and watei 
will create a great deal ot havoc,

KIKE INSURANCE
will make good your damaged pro
perty and supply you with suffi
cient ready funds to replace de
stroyed articles. Have me write 
you an insurance policy to-day.

PERCIE JOHNSON,
Insurance Agent.

J-J.ST. JOHN
GROCERIES

CHEAPER THAN EVER.
Everybody is doing it at 

ST. JOHN’S.

1800 lbs. Best Icing Sugar, 
8c. lb.

50 cases Seeded Raisins, 
1 lb., full weight.

Vi ton Citron Peel, 21c lb 
30 boxes Dessert Raisins 
V* ton Lemon Peel, 17c. 

lb.
10 kegs Green Grapes. 

Best Cream of Tartar 
in ',41b. pkts.

50 cases Cleaned Cur-

900 lbs. Real Irish Butter. 
No better in the 

world .. .. 45c. lb. 
20 es. l P.E.I. Eggs. 

100 bris. Local Cabbage. 
(Very choice).

N.B.—Bring along your 
Coupons on and after Mon

day, 27th inst.

JJ.ST.J0HN,
Duckworth St. & LcMarchant 

Bead.

* For Book-Lovers Only.
Something Worth Owning.

Your Boys and Girls,
Nothing is more important to a 

child's physical well being than prop 
er digestion and assimulation of food 
and in order that this may take place 
good teeth are esential.

Digestion begins in the mouth with 
the mastication of the food and in 
order to masticate the food suffi
ciently to derive benefit, good teeth 
are necessary. Hence the care of the 
teeth should be one of the first con
siderations the mother should give 
the child.

As the teeth grow they should be 
watched closely and brushed each 
night and morning. Should the first 
teeth show signs of decay the child 
should be taken to a dentist for ad
vice. Brown bread should be given 
children as they require it for the 
formation of bones and teeth as it 
contains phosphates of wheat.

CKOWELL'S DE LUXE LEATHEK 
LIBRARY SETS.

This is the best series of Standard 
Authors ever produced at a popular 
price. The volumes are printed on 
good paper and contain photograv
ure frontispiece, titled, coloured and 
numerous illustrations. The binding 
has received special attention, large 
leather backs and corners, marbled 
paper sides and end leaves in gild 
back, raised bands, silk head bands, 
gilt tops—a De Luxe in every sense 
of the word. In this edition we have 
“THACKERAY'’ in fifteen volumes. 
Published price is $45.00. Our price 
is only $18.7».

In this edition we also have GEORGE 
ELIOT in ten volumes. Published 
price $30.00. Our price $12.50.

A 22 volume set of DICKENS’, 
bound in full leather, with gilt edges, 
in a leather box to match. Price 
$15.00. We have it in cloth at $7.00. 
This set of Dickens’ is the most popu 
lar one upon the market, because of 
the clear type, the numerous illustra
tions, the small dainty volumes and 
the low price.

Nelson’s Encyclopaedia in 25 vol
umes, at $7.50, will about fill your re
quirements for a good Encyclopaedia. 
This set of books is indispensable to 
every man who feels the need of a 
work of this reference and who can
not afford to buy the Enoyclopaedia 
Brittanica. Only a couple of sets left.

DICKS & CO., Limited,
Biggest, Brightest, Busiest and Best 

Book, Stationery and Fancy Goods 
Store in N'fld.
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R0SSLEY S EAST END THEATRE!
St. John’s Leading TaudevlUe, Dramatic and Picture Theatre.

r

Great Scotch Night-Burns’ Night.
A Whiff o' Heather To-Night

SCOTCH SONGS, SCOTCH DANCES, SCOTCH HEELS, JIGS 
AND FLINGS, AND SCOTTISH SWOHD DANCING.

30-Performers in Kilts--30
AND APPROPRIATE FEATURE FILMS.

Biggest Show In Town qt the Price. Admission 5 and 1» rents.

MUSIC. PHOTO-PLAYS.

BRITISH THEATRE !
PROGRAMME FOR MONDAY AND TUESDAY.

EDNA MAISON will be seen in a bright and most interesting 
story of the Prize Ring, in two parts, entitled: —

2 Reels-" The Recoil ”~2 Reels
UNIVERSAL ANIMATED WEEKLY NEWS.

Full off the most interesting of recent events the world over.

LINDSAY J. HALL in a thrilling “Eclair" production in two 
reels, entitled: —

2 Reels—“A VOICE IN THE NIGHT”—2 Reels.
BILLY RITCHIE, the celebrated comedian, will appear in a side

splitting comedy, entitled “BILLY’S BLIGHTED CAREER.” 
Solos: “Mother Machree” ami “I dreamt 1 dwelt in Marble Halls”

5c. The Crescent Picture Palace. 5c.

“The Bridge Across.”
A 2 reel Biograpli feature with Jack Drumier as Colonel 

Randolph.

“THE YELLOW STREAK”—A Selig drama.
“WHAT MONEY WILL DO”—A Lubin feature.
“THE HAUNTED ATTIC” and “THE FRESH AGENT” are two

very funny comedies.
DAVE PARKS, Baritone, the Man with the Voice, singing Classy 

llaliads and Popular Songs.

GOOD MUSIC AND EFFECTS—A COMFORTABLE AND WELL 
VENTILATED THEATRE.

Creepers, Shovels, etc.

Ice Creepers, 
Snow Shovels, 
Ice Cutters.

BOWSING BROS., Ltd.,
Hardware Dept.

Do It Now! I Eastern Trust Company.
Ring up, write or send ns In- j 

etructions to call for your

Laundry
when next you require any work | 
done.

EXPERT WORKERS. 
LATEST MACHINERY, 
PROMPT SERVICE.

Globe Steam Laundry 
Co., Limited.

Phoae 148. P , O. Bax 418,
mayls.tf

MINA ED’S LINIMENT CUBES 
• TEMPER.

DIS- I MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES
enru

DIS.

A few reasons why an estate can be better administered by 
the Eastern Trust Company than by a personal executor or 
administrator:,—

1. The Company affords the estate absolute security; It has 
a paid-up capital ot $931,000.00, and a reserve fund of 
$229,300.00.

2. It has a long experience in the work of administering 
estates; it is incorporated for this business of acting as a trus
tee, and, unlike many other trust companies, it does no other.

3. Its existence is perpetual. Your estate, in the event of 
the death of a personal executor or administrator, must look 
around for a substitute, and the work of administration is im
peded during that time, and the new executor is unfamiliar 
with the policy of his predecessor, and confusion results. This 
company’s existence is perpetual, and there is a continuity of 
policy in its administration that the death of its officers does 
not break.

4. It possesses the confidence of governments, universities 
and prominent charities and administers their funds.
j B. A number of other advantage^ which will appear In due 
course.

The Eastern Trust Company,
Pitts Building, St John’s.

marS.m.tf

Children’
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Women and
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