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for Sun/ighi Soap Wrappers 
— “ ‘ i and Pens, Free

A Velvet Lead Pencil or
_ 1, *•

to keep th^ food truste soff CorktippedFOR 10 SUNLIGHT SOAP Wireacribcand moving.
Nujol

Box of Leads for a Fabernr»*Nujol is a fabric 
cant — not c 
medicine or Iax< 
stive—so cam, 
not gripe- Tn It today. j* 

J. a. ORB CO.. LtLr,
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SPECIALS
r YOUR CHRISTMAS TRADE

GREEK SULTANAS.
Finest quality in. boxes of 50 one-pound cartons.

DOMINO SUGARS.
Crystal Cubes, in cases containing 60 two^pound cartons.
Cubes, bulk, in 100-pound boxes.
Icing, in cases containing 48 one-pound packets.
Granulated, in 2 and 5-pound cartons. ‘ ' ' 5 -
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ASK FOR f

ALVINA
- * ■ - • y

.The lepreved
Tasteless Rreparatlen ef aa Extract 

of Cod liver Oil
EspuMIr RtooawM *f

Persistent Coughs, 
Bronohltle, 

Anemia
A Splendid Tonle far Delleete 

Women end Children

•repored by
DAVIS A LAWRBNC8 CX,. 

Manufacturing Chemiata, Montreal

The Heir of 
Bayneham
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The way waa tons «nd pleasant, and ^ 
she lingered to the dee» afcatoe, vatah- 
tog with loving eyee the vli<r ttowera 
that grew bound the tal! trees; watch
ing the bees, which boa Id never decide 
whether cowslips, blue-bells, or prim
roses were the most delicious and 
sweet; forgetting as the warm, eunny 
hours rolled on that Lady Hutton 
would be waiting for her and that the 
time for breakfast had long passed. 
While looking at the flowers some
pretty fantastic lines 
came Into her mind:

she had read

CHAPTER IV,

geaing that the very mention of the 
Pigttep agitated and annoyed Lady 
jiuttes, Hilda never alluded to It 
again; and as year* passad on. and sho 
grew eider the fact that she waa only 
the adapted daughter et her stately 
peaefaetreah grew more vague and 
iadiatinet,

It waa a pleasant life when Hilda 
reaened her sixteenth year, tor then 
Lady Ifutten dismissed her governess 
sad masters,

‘‘Yen must give yourself up to 
Planing new," she said, "tor a few 
ineaths, and thon I will take you Into 
what you will think another world."

The large library was thrown open 
an3 Lady Hutton selected the hooka, 
and Hilda read for the first time 
masterpieces of poetry and prose that 
enchanted her. Such reading was the 
one thing wanted to complete and 
perfect her.

The beautiful young face which bent 
ever the volumes was a poerrr-tn itself. 
It changed with every thought, some
times glowing bright and radiant, 
again sorrowful,and half sad. Prom 
the fairy world of poetry and ro
mance she learned something of the 
mysteries of life, the mystery of hu
man love and human suffering—never 
dreaming it would one day reach her. 

.. .* .. *. *.

One beautiful morning In May Hilda 
roee earlier than usual. Elpele had 
told her on the previoue evening that 
any lady who for nine momlnge to
gether bathed her face to May dew 
weuid be beautiful forever. Hilda re
solved te try It, and en this particular 
flay îsse aim eat with the eun while 
the flew still lay uwm-the Hewers, lit
tle immlng that en that flay the 
tragical etery et her liferweuld begin,
’ Yfelflen glow Mamed-to have fallen 
ever the earth when Hilda ateed on the 
MIT hear Srynmar weeds i the air was 
fair ef an tndeeertbeble melody and 
frasraanei the birds sans, the hewers 
blessed, the hawthorn sheas white 
upon the hedges; all waa freeh, fair 
and beautiful. Heaven seemed srall- 
in g upon the bright face et the earth,

There was plenty ef dew upon the 
heather; It glistened on the long 
blades of grass and shone upon the 
green leaves, and before long the fair 
face was bathed In It,

An artlat meeting Hilda then would 
have sketched her and called hie pic
ture “The May Morning." ghe looked 
just as -fair and bright; the violet eye» 
were clear and lustrous, the beautiful

lies
All druggists are authorised to 
refund the money If PAZO OINT
MENT'falls in the treatment of 
nny cate of ITCHING, BLIND, ~ 
BLEEDING or PROTRUDING 

| JTILES.
PAZO OINTMENT Instantly Re
lieves ITCHING PILES and you 
can get restful sleep after the 
first application.
It Is guaranteed by Parle Med
icine Co., Manufacturers of the 
world-famous Laxative BROMO 
QUININE Tablets.

' -:V,

(O'JfcSfn
This signature is on i 
of PAZO OINTMENT.
If tot are unable to get PAZO 
OINTMENT from year druggist, 
send 60c In postage stamp» to

Ave., Toronto, ana a oox mil œ 
mailed to yon promptly. Write 
your name and address plainly. 

(MAM DT CANADA)

"My own blue-bell, my pretty blue- 
bell.

I have come from the bower where :
roses dwell;

My wings you.view of your own bright 
hue.

And, oh! never doubt that my heart’s 
true blue."

"What words!" said the young girl 
laughingly as she bent over the blue
bells, "what words to put on a butter
fly’s lips!" Then In her rich, musical 
voice she began to sing them. The 
sweet voice rose high In the clear 
morning air until one could have fanc
ied the trees and flowers and wind 
listened In hushed silence.

Hilda thought she was quite alone, 
singing as she gathered the pretty 
blue-bells; but down the broad wood- 
path there came a young and band- 
some man. He stood for a few min- | 
utes silently watching the beautiful, : 
golden-haired girl, doubting whether 
the figure before him was real. Turn
ing suddenly Hilda saw him, and a 
rush of color dyed her fair face crim
son. He advanced toward her, hold
ing his hat in his hand and bowing 
reverentially as though she were a 
princess.

"I beg you to forgive if I have alarm
ed you," he said. "I have lost my way 
in the woods and cannot find the path 
to the high-road. Will you have the 
kindness to point it out to me?"

"The one to the right,” replied 
Hilda, raising her eyes to the hand
some and noblest face she had ever 
seen. f

Then he should have bowed and left 
her and she should have walked away, 
never once looking benyid : "but the 
sun shone and the bir*s sang. They 
were both young, she beautiful and fair 
as the morning; and instead of leaving 
her he spoke again.

“These are bonny woods,” he said;
“I have not seen fairer in all Scotland. 
They belong to the Brynmar estate I 
suppose ?”

Hilda bowed. She had not recover
ed her power of speech. Who was this 
stranger? Where had he come from

“You are losing your blue-bells,’’ 
he said gallantly. He stooped, and 
gathering them, together again offered 
them to her. ."Those were* pretty 
words I heard you singing,” he con
tinued; "they are quite new to me. 
May I ask whose they are?"

Hilda forgot her shyness then, and 
told him that she had read them the 
day before-and could not forget them. 
Hie eyes were riveted upon her beauti
ful face, his ears were charmed by the 
sound of her voice; he could have 
stood there, he thought, forever. Was 
ever picture so fair? In the soft light 
that tell through the green foliage her 
fair face and golden hair shone bright
ly. He never forgot her as she stood 
then, with shy, drooping eyee, and the 
blue-bells In her pretty white hands. 
He lingered until he knew he ought to 
go.

"Will you give me one of those flow
ers?" he said, touching the blue-hells; 
“just as a little memento off the most 
pleasant morning I ever spent and the 
most beautiful picture I ever saw—on' 
ly one; I beg you will not refuse.”

Half smiling, halt coyly, she drew 
out a single flower and offered It to 
him. His flee flushed as he took It 
from her. Other words trembled upon 
his lips. He longed to tell her how 
beautiful, how fair and modest she 
was, and that he could never forget 
her; he longed to ask her name, where 
she dwelt, and why she was atone In 
the shades of Brynmar woods. But 
he did none of these things—he bowed 
as he would have done to a queen and 
left her.»» •*•••»••*

Hilda Hutton went home, but life 
had all changed for her. Something 
new and beautiful came In her 
thoughts by day and to her dreams by 
night. She did not know why the face 
she had seen to Brynmar woods 
haunted her; why the eound of that

Chinese Slayer
Gets 14-18 Years.

nothing like this stranger. Few 
gentlemen ever came to the Hall. Lady 
Hutton’s lawyer was one, a little old 
man who wore a black wig; Dr. Grey- 
ling was another, and the good minis
ter was a third. They were ajl old, 
and said but little to her. This hand
some stranger had looked at her with 
a strange light in his dark eyes. He 
had st£>od before her, the wind lifting 
the masses of dark hair from his brow, 
and he had bowed lowly and reverent
ially as though she were a queen and 
he her knight Dr. Greyling and the 
minister never did that. Why was the 
morning so pleasant to him? What 
was the picture he thought so beauti
ful? In her dreams and fancies he 
took the principal part, and she could 
better understand now what ha* puz- 
led her before. If ever In years to 
come some one was to care for her, 
she hoped he would have the same face 
and the same voice as the stranger.

Hilda did not know that on this May 
Morning, while she sung over the blue
bells and laughed at the butterfly,-the 
first link was‘forged in a chain that 
was to bind her for life; tor the bonny 
woods of Brynmar were fatal to her, 
as they had been to her beautiful 
young mother, who years, years ago, 
had learned there her first and only 
lesson in love.

(to be continued.)

Evening gatherings bring out head
ed. velvet gowns, mostly featuring 
crystal and steel herds. 'These 
gowns of black velvet are usually 
ornamented with rhinestones and 
crystals.

A dance frock of changeable apple- 
green taffeta has a pane’. o£ black 
and gold lace Inset in the front of 
the bouffant skirt. Black and gold 
ribbon girdles it, and r. large black 
poppy is the “finishing touch.”

voice never left he? ears, or why each ***** *** he*c ^a* **
hasn't dons you an- Good, return 

bottle to hic.1 and hehe had spoken lingered to her 
• ’jheart. In all her life she had seen
^ . ♦ a .

WHAT MADE
ME HAPPY

”1 vas congratulating myself 
that I had passed the winter 
without catching a cold, when I 
got one at the beginning of last 
May. It was because I was run 
down. Being run down I had 
somy trouble in getting ri4 of 
this cold. I was a nervous wreck. 
I would wake up regularly morn
ings feeling that some terrible 
calamity would take placfc. 
Although we were comfortably 
off, I felt sure my husband was 
going to loss everything. The 
children worried me. If they made 
the least noise, I would get into 
a terrible temper. I would scold 
them so that I am sure they hated 
me. I would be mad with- myself 
after it was over and make up my 
mind never to let it happen again. 
I would go to bed at night and 
begin to think and picture dread
ful things which might happen to 
me and my family. I would lav 

dee for hours, sometimes until 
daylight, until I was so weak that 
I could scarcely raise my head. 
I would waken next day just as 
tired as when I laid down. After' 
• while I got so that I didn’t care 
what happened. The children 
annoyed zne and I wouldn’t have 
cared if they had left me for 
good. I felt that it was only a 
matter of time before I would lose 
my mind. I knew that my-symp
toms were due to a run down 
condition and that if I could only 
get1 something to build me up, I 
might be all right. I knew that 
there must be some good tonics 
but most of them made such 
foolish claims that I was afraid 
of them. Happening one day to 
jo «cross a leaflet about Carnol, 
I war, impressed with the mode
rate way this preparation was de
scribed, so I made up my mind I 
would try It I did and today I 
anc the happiest and healthiest 
woman, living. I haven't * care 
in the world. Instead of running 
away from me» my children are 
now will: ne all the time. My 
husband tello me that my disposi
tion ic ao near en angel’s as any 
human being's esc lx,, but of 
course he ic prejudiced. I don't 
believe I have c nerve in my body 
now."

CarnoC L sold fcy your druggist, 
and If yon ear eonsdi

Pleading guilty tti mi—,
Fong was sentenced Nov. 16th, by 
Judge-Dubuquo to from 14 to 16 years 
to the state prlabn for the murder pf 
Vne Shi Gin* on April 11th at 146 
Haris or Avenue, Boston.

The court said that it wae doubtful 
U the case Should he prosecuted to aa 
extent likely to justify a erst degree 
verdict Although ïtâ*. to the knowl
edge of the police, arrived at the South 
station at' 12 minutes of 7 on the 
morning of the murder, the minutest 
investigation failed to trace his move
ments for the following 37 minutes 
until he appeared again at the station 
and asked a guard for the next -train 
to Providence. v ‘ï

Ang Lock Discharged-
Ang Lock, on trial with Fong for-the 

murder, was found not guilty by order 
of the court and was discharged. He 
had been found cowering in the mur
der room, but his slight physique was 
mute evidence that he could not have 
delivered the powerful blow that sent 
a Chinese boning knife deep into Ung’s 
skull.

Sergt. Thomas Harvey, tracing the 
murderer’s trail U^Provldence, found 
that Fong and one Chin Too Onn, a 
fellow-employee in the restaurant 
where Fong was a cook, had gambled 
in a Chinese playhouse at Providence 
at 12 Monday night with the proceeds 
of two checks signed by the dead man. 
Harvey found that Fong had disap
peared from 2 a.m. until 9 a.m., when 
he burst into Chin Too Onn’s room and 
said that he must get back the checks, 
as Ung had been found in Boston with 
a knife in h^s hand.

Asst. Dist.-Atty. Robert Robinson 
announced that a manslaughter plea 
would be acceptable to the prosecution 
at a conference of counsel with Judge 
Dubuque when trial resumed yester
day. Atty. Ralph E. Willard talked 
with his client, but for an hour the 
Chinese, maintaining his innocence, 
refused to change his plea of not 
guilty. Finally, however, he capitu
lated.

In imposing sentence the court 
dwelt upon the necessity for protec
tion of human life, remarking that 
it had come to be a subject of great 
comment that people of to-day do not 
seem to hold life as dearly as did 
those of previous generations.

FOR 30 SUNLIGHT SOAP

ft>R 96 SUNLIGHT SOAP

-A Faber Magazine Pencil with exfftt leads 
and pocket clip.

-An Eagle Pointed Pen»2, coinsktl with 
rubber, pocket clip and extra

ALL SUNLIGHT SOAP WRAPPERS give information about Sunlight, Soap. Read
I about the 1000 Pounds Guarantee.

COLLECT SUNLIGHT SOAP WRAPPERS from your mother^ friends and your
- -v, .. relatives. Everybody uses Sunught Soap.

WE DON'T SELL SUNUGHT SOAP, but your grocer sells it. This offer wfflcon.
j I tinue until Dec. 31st. x

THE DAY OF REVOLT.

Revolt Is in the 
air; young au
thors everywhere 
are breaking all 
the rules, defying 
all the schools; 
traditions must 
give way, and all 
things old and 
gray must fall— 
t r \ u m phant. 
Youth will show 
us what’s the 
truth. The bard 

we most admire played on discordant 
lyre; the man we thought a seer but 
chronicled email beer; the wreaths 
old writers won were worth ten cents 
a ton. The era of revolt! The brisk 
and haughty cold appears to proudly 
trot around the pasture tot, and age- 
worn Dobbin flees, or his tall la deftly 
starched, the old plugs hear hlnf 
neigh to get the right of way. But 
this Is nothing new; since first young 
roosters crew and old ones slunk 
away to hide among the hay, revolt 
has fired Youth’s heart and said to 
Age, "depart!” And Youth decrees 
to-day, old things must pass away; 
and still some hopeless sot reads poor 
old Walter Scott; some mtupbllng 
graybeard turns to books of Bobble 
Burns; and now and then one meets 
a boob who’s fond of Keats. It’s sad 
that this is so; all time worn-things 
should go. , ; ;.

FOUNTAIN PEN CORNER, WATER STREET, ST. JOHN’S.

nov21,tu,th,s,tu,th,s

Smokeless
v Fuel1

COKE is an excellent substi-! 
tude for Anthracite Coal, and is 
the best- smokeless fuel for Do
mestic or Industrial Use. It is 
clean, efficient and economical, j 
Our price, sent home, $20.00 per 
ton of 2240 lbs. A 75 lbs. sack of , 
coke may be purchased at the 
Gas Works for seventy five 
cents. We advise eqyty booking 
of orders, because our produc
tion is limited.

Halifax, N.S.
Minard's Liniment Co., Ltd.
Gentlemen—I have used Minard’s 

Liniment and have found It a good 
remedy. After the explosion I was 
pretty well shaken up having quite a 
number qf bruises and cuts, but thanks 
to Minard’s Liniment I am my old self 
again. It healed the sores and bruises 
and gave me much relief. It is true to 
its name as the King of Pain, for it 
stopped the pain almost at once. I first 
noticed the ad in the Montreal Stand
ard and decided to invest in a bottle, 
for which I am not sorry, but can say 
with truth that I am thankful for it A/f ,1 «<>»% A 9 LJ 
having done all it claimed to do, and IvA-UiR C- X1 U O A S
in my case much more, and a satisfied 
customer is the best ad one can pos
sibly find. That is my view of it and 
I think you will agree with me too.

Yours very truly,
(Signed) ALFRED BLAIN,

184 Agricola St.,
Halifax, N.S.

ST. JOHN'S GAS LIGHT 
COMPANY.

The Great Nor
wegian Fish 

Killer.
THEY NEVER MISS

Ask for Mustad’s.
Bprll26jn,th,tey

Have you a Suit- or Overcoat 
to be made. Bring it to FAR
RELL THE TAILOR, Adelaide 
Street. First class work at 
moderate prices.—»epU8,tf

. the empt 
win refund your money. 6-622

The RaceThat Is.

Angus Walters talks sense When 
he proposes to the Mayflower# skipper 
* race from Newfoundland to the 
Weet Indies with equal cargoes of 
fish, then to Turk’» Island to load an 
equal cargo of salt and return to New
foundland. The Boston Post says it’s 
a good sporty proposition and sug
gests that the Mayflower owners think 
it over. The incident merely em
phasizes the fact that the Bluefiose 
and the Mayflower were not built for | ;
the same purposes—Canadian Esher-, MJMAMD'S- LINIMENT USED 
man. '

RECITATIONS 
and DIALOGUES

By J. S. Ogilvie.

Four hundred choice re
citations and readings spe
cially adapted for schools 
and all adult and juvenile 
organizations. Prose and 
Poetry — Serious, Humor
ous and Patriotic. " '

Price 70c.
; Postpaid.

Garrett Byrne,
Bookseller and Stationer.

Upholsteriii:
Furniture Renovation

We are ready for your Fall Upholstering Renovations 
with a staff of folly competent workmen and a stock of 
charming and reasonably-priced Upholstering fabrics.

Send along some of your crippled chairs to us and let 
us give them a thorough repairing and new coverings, and 
see how soon your rooms will take on a new and attract
ive appearance at very small expense.

Remember—
Nothing "dresses” a room so well, or adds more to its 

homeliness than the right Upholstering. Therefore—it’s 
up to you to see that expert knowledge is used when you 
freshen np your rooms for the winter.

Estimates given free.,

U. S. Picture & Portrait Co,
The Largest House Furnishers 

Water Street, ~ / St. Johns'
septll,«od,tf

Hides and Furs Wanted.

50,000 Muskrat Skins; also 
Silver, Cross, White & Red Fox.
Martin, Mink, Bear, Weasel and 

Lynx Skins, .Cdw Hides. 
Scrap Brass, Copper, Lead and 

Old Rope.
T Highest Market Prices. %

’ North American 
Fur, Hide and Metal Co.
Phone 867= Office 17 Water St

W*Vest next Reids’ Electric
Store.

Fads and Ft
-HÏ
trimming.

A delightful accessory to the even
ing costume Is a faa of tticurled 
ostrich shading from datjf. to pale 
tones. M

There is at present a great de

le applied 
hip to hem.

l'email, close-fitting hat 
crepe Marocain uses pleated 
velvet for Its brim which narrows at and 
this back. ' -,

vertically jeued paxjpjs y -sepu!» I*1"
:erest 

of clnm 
Immed *'*] 

ound the neck will 
t the duvetyn.

vertically jauud paijfqs y •*

of maiffijE flmtrlking coat o 
ifl maAiBAJkvetyn<tva<*trii

YETERINÀRIBÔ
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___________      ____ ___ A,-simple frock of blue velvet uses One wise little evenlnX
mand "for"ohiflon"dance"^ frocks, “to "««ares of self material applie^dM116, &<% t,order ot lte , 
spite oCthlB demand, velVeta continue «Konally with openwork stitching be- floor ln an unusual tra 
to be good. ‘ aE twee» as ^trimming. ■_... . , . .. . ^--------^gaaia^rar

A one-piece dress of Wck trico- An afternoon frock of Mack satin »........
tine chooses chain st||ctifl|É as its has its mousseline blouse embroider- UnanPi Liniment Belie1**5

fn"»!


