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Plot Hit Failed;
ft } —oh,—

Love That Would 
Not Be Denied.

CHAPTER XIII.
"Now creep, down/' said the captain, 

"and bring me a coil of rope from the 
large stable. I saw it there yester
day, hung above the corn bin. Here’s 
a key. It fits it, for I tried it. There’s 
a lantern, too, I shall want—a dark 
one. You'll find one in one of the sta
bles, for I saw the groom trimming 
it.”

Jem, whose spirits seemed to rise at 
the prospect of congenial employ
ment, was about to start, but paused 
and with a little hesitation said:

"But suppose I’m nabbed, captain? 
Rather awkward to be cotched in 
muffled boots shuffling round the 
stables.”

The captain thought for a moment, 
then drew off a ring and handed it to 
him.

“If any one turns up go down on 
your hands and knees and say you 
are looking for my ring which I lost 
to-day. While they are looking on or 
helping, pick it up. That will avert 
all suspicion.”

“’Pon my soul, it’s wonderful ; 
that’s what it is!” said Jem, with 
ecstatic admiration of the captain’s 
cleverness, and he departed.

After the lapse of half- an hour the 
captain’s quick ears caught the dull, 
muffled sound of the stockinged feet, 
and he sprang up as Jem entered with 
the coil of rope and the lantern.

“You alarmed no one?” said the! 
captain.

“Not a soul,” said Jem, with great 
triumph.

“Then you may keep the ring,” 
said the cdptain, and he stopped Jem’s 
thanks by adding:

“Now for the gymnastics. Next to 
this room,” and he touched the wall 
with his white forefinger, “there is an 
empty room which has been closed, 
screwed up, for years. I want to find 
a way of getting into that room on 
the quiet. I want to creep in there 
one night and out of it like a ghost 
—- Why, what in the name of Jupi
ter is the matter with you?” he broke 
off to exclaim, for Jem’s face had got 
as white as the supernatural phen
omenon he, the captain, wished to imi
tate, and his eyes were fixed with 
horror and disquietude. “What’s the 
matter with you, you idiot?”

■‘Captain, I’d climb the cliff, or 
walk a hundred miles, or—or—any
thing you’d ask me, but I can’t go 
near that room! I’ve seen—there, 
never mind, what I have seen! I 
won’t go near it, and that’s flat!”

The captain rose and walked to his 
bureau, from the drawer of which he 
took a neat little revolver.

Then, as if Jem had offered no ob
jection he continued, in a smooth 
voice:

“I want you, Jem, to drop from this 
window onto the ivy beneath and to 
climb up to the window of the empty 
loom. I will hold the one end of the 
rope, the other you shall tie round 
your waist. When you get to the win
dow—which has no shutters-_you 
will throw the light tcgfh the lantern 
all round f}yS room and ascertain in 
what direction the door lies, what 
furniture the room contains, and its 

/condition. In fact you shall give me 
a complete description of it Do you 
go?”

“No,” spi.l Jem, with an oath. “I 
know what I’ve seen, and don’t go 
interfering where a human being 
shouldn’t. I don’t go, captain.”

The captain took out his watch and 
chain and dropped them on the floor.

“Very good,” he said, raising the

Vigorol
If you want to feel well, bright 

and cheery, full of ambition ; be able 
tb move about quick and smartly— 
VIGOROL, the Great French Tonic, 
will brace you up—it cleanses the 
whole system. If the manufacturers 
could only impress this upon every 
one Who does not feel as they ought 
to, the world would owe them a 
great gratitude; but all we can do is 
to ask you to try one bottle and see 
for yourself. The change will be 
wonderful. You need a spring medi
cine—then take VIGOROL. Sold at 
all drug stores. <

revolver with calm but suppressed 
passion, “this is the only thing I have 
asked yc-u to do in return for all 
have done for you. You cur, I saved 
you from the chain-gang. I have fed 

2ÿou, clothed you, made a man of you, 
and like an overfed dog you turn, do 
you? Move a step”—for Jem, stung 
by the truth in the taunt, had with a 
scowl advanced a step—“move an 
inch and I’ll shoot you without fur
ther parley! I’ll shoot you as it is,’ 
he continued, taking accurate aim.

"If you dare to disobey me, I’ll 
shoot you and summon, the house to 
hear me tell you attacked me for my 
watch. The watch lies there, where 
it fell di ring our struggle; my ring, 
which you stole from my finger while 
I slept, is in your pocket; you are 
muffled like a burglar, and you have 
burglarious instruments in your 
hands. You see, Jem, you die, shot 
through the head, and everybody be
lieves I shot you in self-defence.”

Jem gradually grew white with 
mingled awe and fear.

He flung his hand down upon the 
table with an oath.

“I’ll do it,” he swore. “You’re 
worse than the ghost, captain ; you’re 
worse than the very fiend himself. 
Sometimes I do believe you are him 
I’ll do it; I can’t stand agin you, it’s 
no use; ghost or no ghost I must cave 
in. Ring, watch, these ’ere stockings 
on—s’welp me, you planned it all!

The captain smiled, but instead of 
retort uncoiled the rope, and by 
gesture bade bis tool fasten it round 
his waist. Then he oiled the window 
sashes so that the window might go 
up easily, lit the lantern, and after 
long, breathless pause of listening 
motioned to Jem to let himself down

With intense interest, which was 
perfectly hidden under a calm, almost 
indifferent bearing, the captain 
watched his accomplice, as Jem, with 
monkeyish agility, dropped onto the 
thick boles cf the ivy, and clung to 
the stems as they in turn clung to the 
old walls.

Then he saw him rise hand over 
hand toward the -window.

He gained the broad window ledge 
and, summoning all his doglike cour
age, dashed the cold perspiration from 
his brow and turned the light of the 
lantern full* into the empty haunted 
room. /

There was, however, nothing super 
natural or ghostly to^be seen.

It was an ordinqd-y sized room 
smaller than most of the modern 
rooms in the. Park, and furnished in
the style of a study or library.

/
There was a large old-fashioned 

bureau, an iron safe, half a dozen 
heavy, leather-backed, oak chairs and 
some shelves loaded with books.

A waste paper basket stood under 
the table, and on the blotting paper 
upon the desk were some .papers, as 
if they had been left by some one 
who intended returning within half 
an hour.

Upon all, table, desk, chairs, bu
reau, safe, lay the dust scattered by 
the hand of time, half an inch thick.

Jem took in all the details and then 
turned to descend.

In anotner moment the captain held 
out his hand and helped him into the 
room.

Jem, at first sullenly, but presently 
with some interest, described the 
room.

The captain asked question after 
question, all the while drawing on a 
piece of paper. At last when he had 
got all the information which Jem 
could possibly give he held out the 
piece of paper.

Is that like it?” he said, with a 
smile.

JJem stared.
“It’s the very room ! ” he exclaimed, 

wonder struck. "The furniture ain’t 
quite like, but every bit on it shows 
in the proper place, and, s’welp me, 
captain, you must be Old Nick!”

Perhaps,” said the captain, with a 
smile. “And now you may go to bed 

Jem, without further parley, slip
ped off the rope and the stockings, 
and, still in a maze of fear, cunning, 
and admiration, departed.

The captain lit another cigar, and 
sat smiling at his paper until the 
dawn crept up from the east.

“When rogues lie awake,” says an 
old proverb,- “let honest men be
ware!”

better 
brandy

JACKSON, St John’s, Resident Agent

CHAPTER XIV.
“Yes,” said I.eicester, staring at 

himself in his shaving-glass the 
morning after the dinner at Coombe 
Lodge. “That is the question. Do 
love her? If not, why when I am 
awake do I think over every little 
trivial word she has spoken, recall 
every expression of her face that ac
companied it; and also when I am 
asleep do 1 dream of her, see her 
face, with its deep, - .pure eyes, all 
through the night? If I asked Ber 
tie he would say that I do love her, 
and yet to myself I distrust myself. 
1 cannot bring myself to acknowledge 
that I, the selfish, egotistical Leices
ter, truly and madly love a girl, sweet 
faced, violet-eyed angel though she 
be. Madly I said; and madly it must 
be. It is not in me to do or feel any
thing by halves. I must be hot and 
eager in action, thought and emotion, 
notwithstanding my seeming frigid
ity. Now,” and his handsome face 
frowned, candidly, “I hate Captain 
Howard Murpoint. It’s wicked, I 
know it is, but I hate him in spite of 
my principles.”

Just then came a knock at the 
door.

“Come in,” said Leicester, thinking 
it was his valet; “you are a nice, ac
tive body servant, William. I’m half
dressed, and------Hello! it’s you, is
it?” he broke off as Bertie entered 
the room.

“Yes; you’ve cut your face, old fel
low.”

“Thank you for nothing; my glass 
told me that,’ said Leicester. “I nev
er could shave myself, and William 
hasn’t condescended to get up. 
couldn’t lie in bed such a morning as 
this, and you couldn’t either, evident 
iy.”

“No,” said Bertie, eagerly. “I say 
Les, what a day this would be for the 
> achting trip.”

Leicester smiled.
“Wind’s in the right quarter for £ 

good blow,” he said.
“I wonder now,” said Bertie, hesita

tingly, “it Mrs. Mildmay would like 
a----- ”

“You mean Lady Ethel,” interrupt 
ed Leicester, with a smile.

Bertie’s trank face flushed.
“Well, both of them,” he said. “Sup

pose you ride over to the lodge and 
bring Fitz and her over here while I 
go down to the Park and ask Mrs 
Mildmay and the captain, and of 
course, Violet.”

"Suppose you ride over .yourself, 
retorted Leicester.

Bertie shook his head with sad sig
nificance.

“That wouldn’t do,” he said. “Do 
you think Lady Lackland would trust 
Ethel—I mean Lady Boisdale to me, 
eveh’though Fitz was with her? No! 
You go over and she won’t say no; 
but if I go the sun will be too hot, or 
the trip too much, or something.”

Yes, have your own way, obstin
ate,” said Leicester, and so after 
breakfast he) mounted his hunter and 
rode over to Coombe Lodge.

When Bertie got over to the Park 
he found that the captain had gone 
out on urgent business.

Mrs. Mildmay, when asked if she 
would take the trip, looked over to 
Violet, who gave a quiet affirmative, 
and Bertie trusting Leicester had 
been similuly lucky in his embas-

ge, bore the ladles off to the beach.
Bertie bailed the captain’s boat, and 

before it had rowed from the yacht to

teSÜisâ

the shore Lord Fitz’s dogcart came 
rattling down the rural parade.

Oh), I am so glad!” said Violet, as 
Ethel sprang lightly down. “I was 
afraid you would not ccme.”

When the gentlemen had skillfully 
assisted fne ladies on deck a chorus 
of delighted admiration rewarded 
them.

How beautiful,” said Violet.' “Why,
I thought a ship was always dirty and 
in disorder. But this is as clean and 
neat as a lady’s workbox.”

“Neater, I hope, or I shall have to 
discharge my sailing master,” said 
Leicester, smiling.

Violet and Ethel went from one end 
of the little vessel to the other, de
lighted with the novelty.

“Heave hoy! Heave hoy!” and up 
came the anchor.

Then at a word from Leicester her 
white, graceful sails fluttered out to 
the winds, and the birdlike Petrel 
with a graceful toss, as If in laughing 
delight at her freedom, went off be
fore the summer breeze.

Fitz understood yachting as he did 
hunting, shooting, and all manly 
sports, and while Leicester gave the 
orders ar.d sailed the vessel Fitz ex 
plained the different technical terms, 
taking a great deal of trouble to make 
the matter clear to Violet.

She was grateful to him, and inter
ested, and fis she was not in love with 
Mr. Leicester Dodson yet, her face 
was as bright to Fitz as to him, and 
when the owner of the yacht came 
with the rugs he found her quite oc 
cupied laughing with Fitz.

Bertie had secured Ethel, and at 
some little distance apart was talking 
as pnly he kn”w how to talk.

Leicester therefore had Mrs. Mild 
may left to him, and, like a gallant 
gentleman, amused her.

He was not of a jealous disposition, 
and he was satisfied if Violet was 
happy; hut after a little while he 
came up to Fitz’s side.

“Miss Mildmay, would you like to 
see how the yacht is steered. Show 
her the wheel, Fitz.”

“You do the honors,” said Fitz 
good-natuiedly. “You understand 
them best.”

Mr. Leicester took her to the wheel 
and explained it.

“Hew I should like to sheer!” she 
said. “I am ambitious, and ought to 
be encouraged.”

“Yes,” said Leicester, “it is a laud
able ambition. Take hold o£ the 
wheel and I will show you/’

The instruction beièg done more by 
the hand tharp/the voice it followed 
that Leicester's strong, firm fingers 
camÿ‘ in contact with Violet’s white, 
soft ones very frequently.

There arose suddenly upon the 
flash of the sea, the flap of the sails 
and the murmur of the conversation 
the musical notes of the ship’s bell.

"Luncheon/' said Leicester.
So' they all “tumbled down,” said 

Bertie, into the saloon, on entering 
which the ladies were again transfix 
ed with astonishment.

(To be Continued.)
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Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

The Work of
the W.P.A,

And Its Connection With theta.] 
tlonal Red Cross Organi

zation.
lies.—A SMART UP TO DATE COS

TUME.

I I ST. JOHN.
CUTPRICES

1400 lbs. of
REAL IRISH BUTTER.

California Blue Raisins, 12c. lb. 
Cleaned Currants, 1 lb., 7VzC. pkg 
Seeded Raisins, 1 lb... 13c. pkg.
Icing Sugar......................9c. Ib.
Evaporated Apricots ... .20c. lb.
Fresh Eggs................... 40c. doz.
Pink, White & Chocolate Icings. 
Mole’s Chocolates, Cake and 

Candies.
Dessert Raisins, 25c. and 30c. Ib. 

Large assortment of 
JACOBS’ BISCUITS.

Bird’s Egg & Custard Powder. 
Large bottles of Syrup .. . .22c.

3 GREAT LEADERS:
Our Eclipse Tea at .. . .40c. lb. 
Our REAL Irish Butter.
Our Sloan’s Liniment. .25c. btl. 

(The greatest cure known.) 
Our Free Silver will be ready 

for delivery on and after Mon
day, 28th inst.-

1.1. ST. JOHN,
136 & 138 Duckworth Street.
mis abb’s LnmoBirr cubes dis-

Dress for Misses and Small Women.
The new basque lines, flaring tunic, 

and becoming vest, are attractive style 
features of this model. Its youthful 
and becoming lines will assure its 
popularity. The fronts are cut low, 
and outline the vest, which is finished 
with a flare collar. The waist 
lengthened over the ba$k in basque 
style, and is finished with a broad 
belt, that may be trimmed with sash 
ends as illustrated. The tunic 
joined to the waist in redingote style 
and so forms a separate garment, that 
may well be worn over any skirt. The 
sleeve gives a choice of wrist or % 
length, each finished with a becoming 
cuff. This dress is good for serge 
caslhmere, or broad cloth, and may be 
effectively combined with satin, vel 
vet, faille, poplin, plaid or checked 
suiting. The Pattern is cut in 4 sizer. 
14, 16, 17 and 18 years. It requires 
2 1-8 yards of 44 inch material for 
the skfrt, and 3% yards for waist and 
tunic for a 14 year size.

A pattern of this Illustration- mail 
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. In 
silver or stamps.

1051, -A STYLISH AND BECOMING 
/ MODEL.

-

Ladles’ Shirt Waist with Long or 
Short Sleeve,

White crepe facings on front and 
cuffs oï Roman striped silk, was used 
for this design. The design is made 
with a yoke portion over the back, and 
the sleeve in either wrist or elbow 
length is popular and pleasing. The 
low rolling collar is comfortable and 
becoming. The Pattern Is good for 
madras, gabardine or voile. It is cut 
In 6 sizes : 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 
Inches bust measure. It requires 214 
yards of 36 inch material for a 36 inch 
size.

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

He.

v-v- ->:s»..

Sise......................

Address in falls— 

Heme ......................

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out The pattern can 
not reach you in lese than 15 days. 
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address; Telegram Fat- 
tern Department.

Mlaard’s Uniment Cares

There seems to be quite a wrong 
impression current that the. Patriotic 
Association of the Women of New
foundland have been working either 
solely for the eick and wounded, or 
for the soldiers, and in a few isolated 
cases regret has been- expressed that 
we are not working altogether for 
our .own five hundred men who have 
gone to England.

All our work sent forward; has 
been placed entirely at the disposal 
of the “National Red Cross Organiza
tion of Great Britain” with heed- 
quarters In London, who act directly 
under the orders of the War Office, 
and send shipments to any point and 
in any quantities they are able, where 
they are instructed the greatest need 
is at the moment.

An Executive Committee has been 
formed of representatives from the 
St. John Ambulance Association-, the 
British Red Cross Society; St. An
drew’s Ambulance Association, and 
Queen Mary’s Needlework Guild, and 
this Committee holds weekly confer
ences at Buckingham Palape. There 
is a ‘Special Committee of Ladies, 
formed by the Ambulance Depart
ments’ with Her Most Gracious Ma
jesty the Queen as President, th 
Duchess of Bedford as Chairman and 
Lady Perrot as Honorary Secretary.

From this ‘Special Committee’ the 
officers of the Patriotic Association 
of Newfoundland have received the 
following letter, regarding their first 
shipment of 18 cases which w 
shipped from here on- November 4th:

“I write on behalf of the Commit
tee to -thank the Women of the Patri
otic Association of Newfoundland for 
the perfectly splendid consignment of 
clothing and comforts received. It 
came just in time to enable me to have 
the pleasure of announcing this'most 
generous gift to^the Queen’s Commit
tee of Ladies, and I am desired to ex
press their thanks to the ladies of 
Newfoundland (for their generosity, 
which will add very largely to the 
grand total. Their gift has come just 
at the moment when we were badiy 
needing garments to send off tb the 
wounded at the Front. I cannot tell 
you how grateful we are for this most 
generous gift, and I hope you will con
vey to the ladies of your Association, 
and to Lady Davidson our most 
grateful thanks.

“I might say that only a few days 
ago, a most urgent telegram came 
from the British Consul at Dunkirk, 
asking that warm clothing should be 
immediately dispatched. These were 
got off in two hours, and two days 
later a telegram was received saying: 
‘Most grateful thanks for the gener
ous gift of warm- clothing received, 
which was the means of saving valu 
able lives.’ Such telegrams as this 
encourage us to go on giving and do- 
iyg our utmost, and indeed New
foundland has come forward at the 
very moment to enable us to keep up 
our stock and supply the tremendous 
need. The first consignment will he 
sent to the troops in- the fighting line 
near Boulogne, as the needs of the 
Army are more urgent than those of 
the Navy, since' at present there have 
been no big Naval battles, and thus 
no wounded. When there are, these 
will be quickly supplied.

Believe me, most truly,
(Signed)—ETHEL PERROT.”

That this shipment promptly reach
ed the men in the trenches we know 
for previous to the receipt of this let
ter, a post card had been received by 
a lady in this city from a wounded 
French Infantry soldier at Dieppe, in 
one of the British base hospitals.

The thanks of the Patriotic Asso
ciation of the Women of Newfound
land are given the St. John’s Ambu
lance Association for their kiadness 
in acting as our shipping agents and 
making such a prompt distribution 
possible, goods leaving here on the 
4th November being actually! in use 
by soldiers at the front on the 4th 
December (the date of post card- re
ceived) and also for their courtesy 
in obtaining so much of the materials 
needed for our work such as army 
flannel, gray and khaki, red: flannel 
for bed jackets, etc., etc., at specially 
low prices ,a.nd that at a time when 
it was almost impossible to procure 
these materials at all.

Nor have our own men been neg
lected. On Nov. 24th the Women's 
Association were informed by. a let
ter from Mr. Bowring to Mr, Munn 
that the Nfld. Contingent needed 
woollen comforts, and the following 
cable was sent the London Ware
house : “Newfoundland Contingent,
Pond Farm Camp, Salisbury, needs 
immediately 550 pairs socks; please 
rush forward from Nfld, stock. Cable 
when forwarded.” On Nov. 27th the 
reply came, “550 pairs socks, 100

woollen shirts, 200 body belts 
Wednesday.” Finding our men* 
so badly equipped, and were sue* 
from camping conditions, the 
started a “Special Cardigan w,! 
Fund,” which was at once subsertw] 

and these went forward as son» 1 
possible to manufactg-j 

them. With this shipment of Car*.J 
gans also went all the mufflers, olt 1 
tens knitted according to army re$^| 
lations, and woollen helmets 1 
had then been received at 
ment House, and the cases

for, 
as it was

Goto
filled ,

with socks for good measure.
On Dec. 22nd when the 

shipment of 30 cases was sent, : 
ter of instruction was mailed 
questing that 550 socks, shirts 
belts be kept on hand, so that in i 
event of a sudden appeal from 
own regiment, such as had been i 
expeditiously answered in Novemt* 
there might be the wherewithal | 
respond, near at hand.

For the information of those whil 
are especially interested in the lt9 
—so many in Newfoundland-^! 
would say that every sailor on jog.] 
ing is given regulation warm clou.] 
Ing, which Includes a jersey. Tin I 
the naval men are fortunate in cam.l 
ing their house with them, that they I 
eat, sleep and work at regular boon 1 
and under comparatively sheltered 
conditions ; that they have facilita I 
for washing and mending their ] 
clothes, all of which it is impossible I 
to have under camp conditions such 
as our soldiers had at Salisbury 1 
Plains, ai:d all soldiers have on the j 
march and in the trenches. We are 
informed that conditions in the 
trenches are of necessity so unsani-1 
tary that much of the clothing has i 
be burned and this increases the need | 
for a constant Ifre-sb supply.

Missing Men Sale.
Two men named Whelan and Mc

Grath, of the West End, who went 6 : 
the Southside Hill yesterday after
noon to cut a load of firewood, 
who did not return at the usual 
were reported missing last night, 
police were asked to make a 
and Constables Whelan and Parrel! 
were detailed for the work. After i 
search of about two hours the officer!, 
met tlie men returning. The unusual 
delay was caused on the way home. 
They were crossing a pond with their 
slide load of wood when they and the 
slide went through the ice. The men 
succeeded in reaching the solid ice, 
but had much difficulty in getting out 
their loaded catamaran.

S. 0. E. Installation.

4he group of th| 
tHE GROUP of THj

’phone 768.

rmosiul
Fi

I n-mhard Dernburg, who is r. 
lMr v rl on behalf of the German 

his written an article fc 
j Cross- . of Reviews ml^ toe question: “Will Ger-j 

W have an ample quantity r, 
end meat for Armies and en , J 

mlaticn ' String the next

the average year, count: 
Sami rye together (and ry- 
**“, is the bread for Germany | 

* is a deficiency of a million to 
'.nrt ami a quarter of tons th.i 
Jgry does not raise herse 

Thich is about six per cent of t 
Cl consumption. This w-11 pr 
C have to be replaced by th 
Cto the average crop of which 
IZt flftv million tons but this yen 
iHJe r.s much as eighty mill* 
rons. This potato crop works out 
Ebout four pounds a day all the ye, 
I fv-i- each German, women aifeen ir.mudCd, and instead of b 
|-ng worked into alcohol as heretofo-j 
I. method of preserv ing potatoes l i 
■been solved, and they arc put up 111 
■dried fruits or converted into- a mJ 
Imitritious flour. There is a very . 
|termined war being conducted in <1 
Imanv against alcoholic beverages al 
1*0 soldier has been permitted ever* 
I drink of beer since the first day I 
I mobilisation (It would appear 
I Mr. Dernburg is slightly as 
I here! I He goes on to say that G| 
I many has been raising an average 
j ,500.000 ions of sugar, of which at 
I half is being exported. So that.; - 
I cannot he exported this year theH 
I a two years’ supply on hand, vv 
1*0111 d mean that the acreage 
1 ployed in the. raising of sugav-b 

i available for such crops as nul 
hort.

a, .ipunber.of .ycars the imp I 
.ujiof meat into Germany has i-l 
I partly prohibited, partly' made inti 
I sible in order to give the incentive 
I German agriculture to raise hj 
1 provisions. So that at the last <‘ J 
I ing there were no less than 20.006 
I beeves, 5,000,000 sheep, 3,'W(J 

goats and 26.000,000 hogs in Germ I 
Beef takes about three years to i T 
while hogs are ready the year 
which they are born, so that e

Last night at the Oddfellows’ Hall, 
the installation of the officers ot 
Lodge Empire, No. 270, S.O.E.B.S. was 
held. There was a large attendance, 
including many visitors from Dudley 
Lodge. Following are the officers:—

W.P.P. -Bro. Hallett.
W.P.—Bro. W. G. Smith.
W.V.P.—Bro. F. D. Pike.
Chaplain.—Bro. F. F. Harris.
Rec. Sec.—Bro. G. F. Pike.
Fin. Sec.—Bro.. W. H. Strong.
Treasurer—Bro. C. K. Miller.
Surgeon —Bro. Dr. G. S. P. Knight
1st Guide--Bro. L. Crane.
2nd Guide—Bro. R. Morris.
3rd Guide—Bro. S. Stevens.
4th Guide—Bro. Jas. Miller.
5th Guide—Bro. Bert Taylor.
6th Guide—Bro. H. Sexton.
Inside Guard—Bro, P. Escott.
Outside Guard—Bro. L. Rose.
The installation was conducted by 

District Deputy Bro. G. B. Lloyd, as
sisted by P.P. Thompson as Grand 
Guide, Bro. Bert Harris as Inside 
Guide and Bro. T. Chaplin as Outer 
Guide. To Bro. T. Hallett, President 
of the Lodge for 1914, a Past Presi
dent’s jewel was presented.

RECRUITING CAMPAIGN. — A 
meeting was held at Bay de Verde 
last night by Messrs. W. W. Blackall, 
W. A. Munn, Dr. V. P. Burke and Dr. 
Paterson, who left by the s.s. Fogota 
yesterday to conduct a recruiting 
campaign By this evening’s train 
Hon. R. Watson and Mr. A. McDoug
all go to Heart’s Content.

»me NEW FRENCH REMEDY.
CHERAPION No.'l

CURBS DISCHARGES, EITHER SEX.WITHOUT INJECTIONS.

THERAPION NO. 2
--------- ——   SPH ERUPTION»no. 3

SBAFORfll HIGHLANDERS' A| 
QUAINT CEREMONY.

The Scatorth Highlanders, fie 
the front, have one of the most 
liar New Year's Eve customs c 
whole British" Army. The cere 
is picturesque and imposing.

On the night of Hogmanay, at 
half-past ten. the regiment ass,-| 
in the barrack square. A few 
utes later the oldest soldier ii 
battalion, dressed up as a 
makes his appearance, to the a! 
paniment of a flourish of ti \ | 
and ascending the improvised 
he calls on the ancient vetri | 
show their uniforms and 
ments of bygone times. To til 
sic of the pipes and brass ban! 
lean after veteran, arrayed in i ] 
forms worn by the regiment 

I ferent periods, marches past, 
lutes the druid. The druidj 
toasts “Tl’c Sea forth Highland 

After a display' of Highland 
ing, the alarm is sounded, ai| 
g*. M IN..
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