
Kill

THE EVENING TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND, JULY 3, 1919-2

Fashion
Plates

FREE RUNNING
Table Salt A DAINTY DKESS,

The salt that Barer 
fails to rimfreely even 
in dampest weather. 
As a household ne
cessity, “Regal” has 
proved itself—It is 
THE Table Salt.

Canadian Salt Co., Ltd
MADE IN CANADA

We have secured the services of MR. GEO, 
ELLIS to take charge of our

OXY-ACETYLENE WELDING DEPT.
All descriptions of eastings welded.

Ask for the package 
with the Handij Little 

Spout M R. G. SILVERLOCK
210 New Gower Street,

Phone 65A,P. 0. Box 532For Love j to reach his room. The Towers was a 
| huge place, but which, huge as it was, 
the marquis only dwelt in for a 
month or two once in three or four 
years—he had so many other and 
huger places—and Lord Cecil found 
his valet waiting for him. “Look 
sharp, Parkins," he said, slipping off 
his coat. “It’nr. awfully late. Has the 
marquis inquired for me?"

“No, my lord,” said Parkins, as ho 
sat about his ministration with quiet 
celerity. “Mr. Scobie, the butler, did 
mention that his lordship n iver wait
ed for anyone."

‘fl'm gla l to hear it,” said Lord 
Cecil. “It’s bad enough to spoil one’s 
own dinner without ruining other 
people’s. All right? What are you 
fumbling at?”

"I was trying to hide the cut on 
your forehead, my lord.”

“Oh, never mind that,” said Lord 
Cecil, impatiently, and he hurried 
down.

The groom came forward with 
stately step, and led the way to the 
dining-room, and opened the door 
slowly, as if it were the entrance to 
the court.

It was a magnificant room, so large 
that it had been found necessary to 
curtail its dimensions with screens 
and curtains, the last of crimson 
plush with heavy bullion fringe. The 
table was loaded with a splendid ser
vice of plate, and at the head of it eat j 
the Most Honourable the Marquis of 
Stoyle, Earl of Braithwaite and Den
bigh, of Scotland, Baron Barren- 

! ough of Ireland, Knight of the Garter 
ot England, etc.

He rose with his majestic courtesy 
as Lord Cecil entered, and the light 
from the delicantly-shaded ’amp, fail- | 

< ing full upon his face and figure, made

apa.eod.tf

MISSES & CHILDS’
White Canvas GoodsNew Romeo

and Juliet
Mieses’ Wht. Canvas But- 

toned Boots, sizes 11- pi
2. Price $1.90 to $2.20 g

Misses’ White Canvas 2- fef
strap Shoes, sizes 11- 
2. Price $1.80 to $1.80 g

Child’s White Canvas 0
Buttoned Boots, sizes JgJ
6-11. Price $1.65 to 
$1.85. '

Child’s White Canvas 2- É
strap Shoes, sizes 6-11. ^
Price $1.40 to $1.60. Jgj

ALSO, |

Infants’ White Poplin i^r
Buttoned Boots, 4Yz £3
to 8, $1.65 to $1.85. *

Infants’ White Poplin 
Strap Shoes, 3-6,

$1.10 to $1.25 M

Lord Cecil’s eyes flashed, and his 
colour rose; but he contained himself 
and smiled.

“Oh, for both, of course. ' Surely 
the commander-in-chief cannot afford 
to lose a good officer, and Lord Cecil 
must be sorry to leave the army.”

“No,” murmured the marquis. “I 
do not suppose the commander-in- 
chief can afford to lose a good officer. 
Lord Cecil must have been a great 
loss,” and his icy glance rested for a 
moment, without a spark vf expres
sion, upon the handsome face which 
had flushed again under his cruel 
taunt.

“The loss was all on my side, Lady 
Grace,” he managed to say, with a 
smile; “at any rate, the duke bears up 
wonderfully well.”

Once more the marquis had suc
ceeded in freezing the conversation, 
and Lady Grace, after toying with, a 
strawberry, rose to leave the table. 
And as Lord Cecil opened the doo- 
for her, she put up her fan, and in a 
remarkably low voice murmured:

“You will rot stay long?”
“I certainly sha’n’t,” he replied, em

phatically, and in an equally loyr 
voice ; but, low as It was, the marquis 
appeared to have heard it.

“I shall not detain you long,” he 
said. “You drink, of course?” and he 
touched the decanter.

The tone, and not the words, again 
seemed to convey an insult, and Lord 
Cecil shook his head, feeling as if he 
would rather have perished of thirst 
than drunk a glass of the wine thus 
offered.

“No?” said* the marquis, and ho 
managed to make even this single 
word offensive.

A COMFORTABLE HOUSE DRESS.

«mile, and he ’ hurried across the 
Ymrt-yard and up the stone steps to 
A:e terrace.

The long walk, laid in Carrara mar
ine, and running the whole length of 
the house, was perfectly empty, and 
everything was suspiciously quiet.

"They’ve begun dinner,” said Lord 
Cecil, with a shrug of his shoulders.
“That’s unpleasant! ’ I don't know my j 
vncle very intimately, but I have a 
shrewd suspicion that he is the sort | 
of man to cut up rough. Well, no, I j 
don’t suppose he would be rough if,
I -burnt the place down, but he'd be j 
unpleasantly smooth,

He hurried along, past a long line a picture of them calculated to strike 
of Windows, screened by their curtains the least observant of mortals, 
add then .past one through which the j jje WaS an old man—seventy-twi
light came m innumerable streaks of I y,e "Peerage” says, and that cannot 
colour—it was the stained oriel win- He, as synebody remarks—but he was 
dow—and at last reached the great as straight as an arrow, and save for 
hall. two lines running from the corners of

A groom ot the chambers, attired in his finely-shaped nose, and a few 
a dark purple livery that looked al- wrinkles at the ends of his grev, 
most like a court suit, came forward pieTcing eyes, the face was es smooth 
with something like a solemn gravity. ; as Lord Cecil’s own; smooth and al- 

“I’m late, eh?” said Lord Cecift and most as pale as ivory; smooth ar.d 
his clear, young voice, musical as it j cold as ice; and yet, with :.ll its ice-

F. SMALLWOOD
THE HOME OF GOOD SHOES. 

Mail Or ' rs Receive Prompt Attention.

FOR SALE by J. J. ST. JOHN
50 Casks

LUBRICATING OIL,
For Motor Boats. Also,

1 COD TRAP, about 14 tatSioms spare, 
with gear, at a low figure.
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| J. J. ST. JOHN, Duckworth Stshe asked, raising

2878. Here is a model that is es
pecially desirable for mature figures. 
The sleeve may be in wrist length, 
close fitting and finished with or with
out a cuff, or it may be in elbow length 
made without tucks. Width at lower 
with a neat cuff finish. Width of dress 
at lower edge is about 2% yds. Per
cale, drill, khaki, chambray, gingham, 
poplin, flannelette and lawn may be 

. used for this design.
I The pattern is cut in 7 sizese: 56,

inches bust 
Size 38 will require 6 yards 

of 36 inch material.
A pattern of this illustration mail

ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents in silver or stamps.

gfiHfifififiRfififiSæSBiK tifiRRHRRERRB;

I though was the 
present custom with young men.”

“No, sir,” said Lord Cecil; “ we 
have changed the fashion.”

The marquis inclined his head as 
the retort was a compliment.

“Ah! the present age has no vices, ' 38, 40, 42, 44, 46 and 48 
I presume. Is it because they have no measure, 
strength for them?”

"I don’t know,” said Lord Cecil, al
most coldly.

The marquis filled a glass with the 
rare and costly wine, and as he sip
ped it, allowed his eyes to stray over 
the rim to his nephew’s face.

“I think I tcld you Lady Grace was 
expected?” he said.

“I think not, sir,” said Lord Cecil.
“Ah ! it escaped me. Her father ii 

an old—friend of mine." The pause 
conveyed the sneer whicà lay in al
most every sentence he uttered, and 
wàs xpressed by tone or word. “He 
did me a great service, and I owe him 
a debi of gratitude.”

a (To be Continued.)

| New Relief For Constipation

‘LES FRUITS
And the Worst is Yet to Come

Butler
Atte

Wim-,. JSSs&àæ&iiâi First, a drug constantly 
used loses its effect and requires a constantly in
creased dose. Second, because the constant use 
of any drug is bad anyway. ^

So the cry i§ constantly going up from the 
constipated, “What can we do?” It will be in
teresting to a great many to know that an an
swer has been found in the re-discovery of a 
method Which was used with great success by 
our Forefathers, and in Arabia far back in the 
twelfth century. The food is called “Les Fruits” 
because it is composed entirely of figs, dates, 
prunes, raisins and the leaves of each with the 
substitution of the Alexandrajgaf for the raisin 
leaf. The taste is pleasant,, if not to say delici
ous, and the effect is exceedingly satisfactory. 
Try it and be convinced.
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TO CORRESPONDENTS Ï 
Correspondents are r e - 

quested to accompany con* 
tributions with their real 
names, not necessarily for 
publication but as a guaran
tee of good faith. In future 
no correspondence will be 
considered unless this rule is 
adhered to.
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