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ILLETTS 
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CLEANS and DISINFECTS
THIS LYE IS ABSOLUTELY 
PURE. THEREFORE TOTALLY 
DIFFERENT FROM THE 
IMPURE AND HIGHLY ADULT­
ERATED LYES NOW SOLD.

The Cruise of the 
“ Kingfisher.”

i i i - •
CHAPTER XII.

“Her father would never consent. 
The property goes to the nephew, 
that boy at Eton, and, as you know, 
she must marry well.”

“I know—I know," he said, gravely. 
“That’s why I went abroad, why I 
shall have to go again. Don’t fret 
about it, mother. There’s hope for 
me. Mary—”

He did not finish; but Lady Bryan 
understood; and, of course, was not 
surprised. How Could any girl help 
loving this handsome, manly son of 
hers ? she thought, as she watched 
him mount his horse from which 
Ralph had tumbled, and ride away at 
a sharp canter. But swiftly as he 
rode, his thoughts went more quick­
ly. Love is prone to jealousy, and 
keen at scenting a possible rival ; and 
suddenly it occurred to him that he 
might have a rival in the new Earl 
of Ratton.

He had thought that Radph had 
looked at Mary once or twice at the 
dinner-party—well, as a man looks 
when he is interested in a girl; but 
he had tried to persuade himself that
it was only fancy on his part. But 
this morning it seemed to him the 
most natural thing in the worl<| that 
Ralph should fall in love with Mary. 
And if it were so, what chance would 
he, the penniless second son, have 
against the richest and most power­
ful nobleman in the county, especial­
ly after that nobleman had saved 
Mary’s life? And yet he felt that 
Mary loved him, or would learn to 
love him. They had been playmates 
together; he had, in the old child- 
days, called her his “little wife,” and 
she had not resented his half avowal 
of love the other night! Oh, if he 
were only rich! if he had only been 
able to make some money during the 
last four hard years!

He found Mary in the rose-garden, 
and her face blushed as redly as the 
flowers in her hand as he came up to 
her with outstretched hand, his face 
grave and anxious.

“Oh, I am so glad to see you—out 
here and all right!” were his first 
words, and his strong hand closed 
tightly over her soft warm one.

“Is that why you came—to see?” 
she said with a smile—the smile with 
which the woman who loves tries to 
hide her joy at the presence of the 
man whose footfall, whose lightest 
word has power to stir her heart.

“I came at once. I only heard at 
breakfast, through the paper—”

She made a little grimace.
“Oh, that paper! Father read it to 

me.”
“But it is true?” he said. “He—he 

did save you?”

She nodded gravely, and turned to 
pick a rose.

“Yes," she said, “Lord Ratton sav­
ed me. It is a correct account, 
though it exaggerates and colours.”

"All the same, he saved you,” said 
Bryan. nd for that I owe him a 
debt.”

Mary laughed a little uneasily.
“That is what father has been say­

ing ever since,” she said. “But it is 
quite true,” she added, quickly. “We 
do owe him a debt; nothing less than 
my life.”

Edward almost groaned.
“Oh, why wasn’t I there? I wasn’t 

far off. I’d only just ridden back to 
the Court. I’d been with Lord Rat­
ton.”

“Yes; he told me—told me that he 
had fallen off his horse.”

“He told you that!” exclaimed Ed­
ward, with some surprise. “I can’t 
make him out! He—well, he seemed 
to me the last man to risk his life 
for anyone or anything.”

Mary looked down gravely.
“But he did,” she said, “and it was 

a wonder he was not hurt or killed. 
He behaved most nobly.”

Edward took off his cap and wiped 
his brow. He had ridden fast, but 
the perspiration was not caused only 
by his ride.

“And—and your father?” he said.
“Father was terribly frightened 

when he heard, and, of course, very 
grateful to Lord Ratton. He dined 
with us last night; and father has 
gone over to the Hall this morning to 
advise Lord Ratton about some new 
stables.”

The penniless second son groaned 
inwardly.

“Of course your father is grateful 
to him,” he said. “I myself am 
grateful—so grateful that I’d do and 
say anything, go anywhere, to show 
it. But oh, Mary, why was it not I 
who saved you?”

She crimsoned, then went pale, and 
stood trembling waiting; for the 
man’s heart had declared itself too 
openly for him to stop at this. He 
took her hand and held it in a grip 
that almost hurt her.

“Mary,” he said, brokenly, “I didn’t 
mean to speak out. All the way home 
I told myself that I would not, that 
I was a failure, and until I had done 
something to redeem that failure, I 
must in honour hold my tongue. It 
was hard work to keep my vow yes­
terday, when I saw you for the first 
time for all these years, and you 
looked so beautiful, so pure. I’ve 
seen you in all my dreams; and 
when haven’t I dreamt of you! Mary, 
you know that I love you; you know 
it. I’ve loved you ever since we were 
boy and girl together. You are part 
and parcel of my life. The hope that 
I might one day win you for myself, 
for my very own, has kept me going, 
kept me straight, at times when no­
thing else would have supported me 
or kept me from going to the dogs. 
Oh, my dearest—don’t be angry with 
me, Mary ; bear with me, dlar. If 
you knew how precious you are to 
me, how I love you—”

Her face was pale now, and the 
roses had dropped disregarded to the 
path, and her hands were clasped 
tightly.

“In every man’s life there is one 
love which is sweeter and more de­
sirable to him than life Itself, and 
my love for you is of that kind. I 
ought not to tell you this, to talk like 
this; but, Mary, something—I don’t 
know what it is, I can’t explain it— 
fills me with dread and forces me to 
speak. See, dearest—you’ll let me 
call you so without offence, Mary, for 
you are and always will be dearest to 
me—my mind is full of misgivings, of 
dread. Bear with me, dear; consider 
how I stand. I am a nobody, and

GLAD NEWS TO ALL WITH BAD COLDS 
INSTANT RELIEF-FEW HOURS FOR CURE

Nothing Known to Science is so In­
variably Sure to Cure as “Ca­

ts rrhozone.”
Just Breathe Catarrhozone!

The Ozonated Air Cure, better 
known as “Catarrhozone” is death to 
colds.

Its health-laden fumes contain the 
leading balsams of the pine woods.

Soothing and antiseptic, It gives in­
stant relief—stops gagging, hawking 
and sneezing.

Mucous and phlegm are cleared 
away, breathing made easy, and Ca­
tarrh symptoms entirely disappear. 
Delightful and pleasant is Catarrh- 
«one, simple to use because you 
breathe it—sure to cure colds and ca­

tarrh because it destroys the cause. 
Doctors say nothing is more scientific, 
nothing possesses such might of mer­
it in winter ills.

“To clear a cold out of your nostrils 
and to be able in a minute or two to 
breathe freely again, I can’t conceive 
of anything better than Catarrhozone," 
writes J. H. Galvin, of Port Limon, C. 
B. For any sort of Catarrh, throat 
trouble or Bronchitis, Catarrhozone is 
a specific. I know scores of people 
who use Catarrhozone and all speak 
wonders of its merit”

Get the complete $1.00 outfit It does 
the work sure. Small size 50c.; sam­
ple or trial size 25c. Sold by dealers 
everywhere. A

A New 
Straw 

Hat 
for

25 Cts.

DY-O-LA
Straw Hat Color

DY-O-LA STRAW HAT COLOR is 
an ideal Straw Hat Color in every 
way—Not too glossy and still fast and 
Water-proof. Ç Makes old hats look 
just like New; not like old hats painted 
over. €| Also works well on Satin 
Slippers and Basket Work,
25? A BOTTLE WITH BRUSH
Ask your Druggist or Dealer.
Mfd. by The Johnson-Rlchardson Co., 

Limited, Montreal, Can.

poor, and—and there are others—Oh. 
I must speak plainly. There is, for 
instance, this other man, the new 
Lord Ratton.”

She started and her face grew pal­
er. The premonition which had 
sprung into her mind yesterday, 
sprang into it now with increased 
force and power.

“He is what he is—the possessor of 
an old title—is rich in land and mon­
ey; and he—he—has saved your life. 
Mary, no man could see you without 
loving you.”

She smiled for the first time, and 
shook her head; but he insisted.

“It is true. Where is there a love­
lier girl than you? Where is there a 
sweeter? Who, with a heart in his 
bosom, could help loving you? I—I 
saw him the other night looking at 
you. All, don’t be angry with me, 
Mary. If—if—it should be as I fear, 
whal chance should I have against 
him ? I am nothing—a nobody; he is 
an earl; I am poor, he is rich beyond 
counting—and he saved your life. 
But, Mary, I love you, love you, love 
you! I can’t live without you. The 
hope of winning you is my life, just 
my life. Ah, Mary, speak to me— 
speak to me! Tell me that I may 
hope still!”

Few women—even a woman of the 
world who had sounded the whole of 
Love’s gamut—could have resisted 
such an appeal coming from the 
heart and lips of the man she loved.

Mary turned to him, her face pale, 
her lips quivering, her very body vi 
brating with the thrill of love’s mu­
sic—music evoked by the touch of 
true love, as the harp thrills under 
the fingers of its master, and her 
eyes shone with all a woman’s sur­
render in their pure depths.

Ha caught her to his breast, and 
held her there in the joy which scorns 
speech and kissed her lips and brow 
passionately.

There was an arbour close to them 
and, half unconsciously, he led her 
into it; and there they stood, his arm 
round her, her head resting on hie 
breast. She was so happy in thi; 
new heaven of her lover’s arms, thaï 
for a moment or two she forgot ev­
erything in her great joy; then sud 
denly she looked up at him and mui 
mured:

“Father!” For she was no woman 
of the world, only a girl just fresh 
from school.

“I know, dearest,” he said, grave­
ly. “He would not consent. That is 
why It was wrong for me to speak.

“There was no need. I—I knew,” 
she whispered. “I knew the other 
night.”

“And I meant to hide it from you,'' 
he said, with self-reproach. “I meant 
to go away without telling you. Your 
father wouldn’t consent, and he’d be 
quite right. In the first place, I’m 
not worthy of you; and in the next 
I’m poor. I know, dear;" for she had 
murmured something like “I don’t 
care." “But he cares, and he is quite 
right to care. And so, Mary mine, I 
came to a resolution as I rode over 
this morning,” he went on, trying to 
speak with a smile, and in a matter- 
of-fact voice. “I must go away again 
at once—”

“At once! Oh, Edward!”
The cry went to his heart; but he 

was a man, and remained firm.
“Yes, dearest, I must go. You see, 

if I stayed here I couldn't keep away 
from you"—she nestled a little closer 
to him—“and everybody would know 
that I loved you, and I should be sent 
away in disgrace, and bring trouble 
on you, and we should he parted for­
ever, perhaps.”

‘No," she said, very quietly; “not 
forever, Edward.”

“Hush!” he said. “I can’t let you 
bind yourself to me, Mary. I’m 
bound to you for life, but you shall bo 
free, free as air, until I come back 
with a fortune, and can claim you.”

This generosity of his brought the 
tears to her eyes, and she hid them on 
his breast.

“I should be ashamed of myself if I 
went away and left you pledged to a 
mere adventurer ; for that is what I 
am, Mary mine. But adventurers win 
the day sometimes, and I mean to 
win. I shall start at the end of the 
week—”

“Oh!” She drew a long breath 
“So soon!”

“The sooner I go, the sooner ] 
shall come back. Besides, there’s 
danger in every day I stay. You see,
I feel as if I must go out into the 
market-place at Ratton and cry 
aloud, ‘She loves me! she loves me!
I feel capable of any kind of madness 
in that way, I am so proud, so intoxi-, 
cated—”

“And where will you go?” she ask 
ed, after a pause which was more elo 
quent than any words could be.

“I shall go West, to British Colum 
bia—Vancouver,” he said. “I met 
man on the homeward voyage who 
gave me some' accounts of opening? 
there; but it’s too long to tell you 
now, dearest, and there is so much to 
be said. I’ll ask you not to forget 
me, Mary ; but you shall not pledge 
or hind yourself. You shall be quite 
tree to—to marry anyone; only- 
only”—he tried to laugh—“don’t mar 
ry anyone—Lord Ratton, for instanc 
—if you can help it”

She started ; then she smiled up at 
him, a glorious smile which put to 
shame any verbal promise.

“I will not marry—Lord Ratton, if 
I can help it,” she said in a low voice.

“I'm more than content, dearest, 
he said almost solemnly. “And now 
I’ll go; and how much happier 
shall go than I went last time! To 
know that you love me ! Why, Mary 
no matter what happens to me, that 
thought ever in my mind, I must win 
t dare not write to you, dear; but 
you will hear of me from my mother. 
1 shall write to her regularly, and 
tell her to show you my letters, ,ju 
to keep me in your mind. Good-bye. 

dearest, if we don’t meet again, and 
we may not.”

She put her arms round his neck 
md. drew his head down and kissed 
him; and he got out of the arbor 
somehow, mounted his horse and rod 
away; -and it was well that he rode 
setter than Lord Ratton, for ther 
was a mist before his eyes which rei; 
dered him' quite incapable of seeing 
vhere he was going.
********

Lord Hatherley came home to 
lunch, so full of enthusiasm over 
Ralph that he did not, for a moment 
or two, notice that Mary was pale and 
sad-cyed.

(To be Continued.)

SUFFERED 
EVERYTHING

For Years, Restored To Health 
by Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg­

etable Compound.

Canadian women are continually writ­
ing us such letters as the two following, 
which are heartfelt expressions of grati­
tude for restored health:

Gianford Station, Ont-“I hatfe ta 
ken Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com 

pound and never

Have You Prepared for it?
WE HAVE AND ARE 

FINISHED.
COME AND SEE.

The thrifty housewife will not 
he happy unless the best cleans­
ing materials are used in order 
to make

THE WORKER LIGHTER 
and

THE HOME BRIGHTER.

WHAT Soaps, Powders and 
Disinfectants are you using?

Get the Best—It is the cheap­
est when HEALTH & CLEAN­
LINESS are concerned.
TT Sunlight Soap.

found any medicine 
to compare with it. 
I had ulcers and fall­
ing of womb and 
doctors did me no 
good. I suffered 
dreadfully for years 
until I began taking 
your medicine. I al­
so recommend it for 
nervousness and in­
digestion. ” — Mrs. 

Henry Clark, Gianford Station. Ont
Chesterville, Ont — " I heard your 

medicines highly praised, and a year ago 
1 began taking them for falling of womb 
and ovarian trouble.

“ My left side pained me all the time 
and just before my periods which were 
irregular and painful it would be worse. 
To sit down caused me pain and suffer­
ing and I would be so nervous some­
times that I could not bear to see any 
one or hear any one speak. Little specks 
would float before my eyes I was 
always constipate^.

“I cannot say too much for Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound and 
Liver Pills, for there are no medicines 
like them. I have taken them and 1 
recommend them to all women. You may 
publish this testimonial.” - Mrs. Ste­
phen J. Martin, Chesterville, Ontariofian.H.

None Better. No Rubbing. No 
Scrubbing. A child can use IT.

Lifebuoy Soap.
The lifebuoy thrown in the 

Nick of Time saves life. So 
does LIFEBUOY SOAP.

To-morrow—No! this very day 
ask your dealer for Lifebuoy 
Soap.
LEVERS Genuine Carbolic Soap

For Clothes, Linen, Flannels 
and Blankets.

Old Home Soap and 
Fine Pale Soap.
In bars for scrubbing.

Monkey Brand 
Soap.

Cleans and Polishes at the same 
time.

m
If there’s anything you find 

difficult to clean—TRY VIM.

luxT
For

Goods,
rics.

Brushes.
Scrubbers. Stove, Shoe, Daubers, 
Kalsomine, Whitewash, Brooms, 
Hearth and Whisks.

Ellis & Co.,
Limited.

203 Water St.
W. A. ELLIS, Agent, 
Lever Brothers, LtiL,

Port Sunlight 
apr27,6i,eod

Evening
Telegram
Fashion Plates.

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

Lace Curtains, White 
or other delicate fab-

Sunbeam Soap
Powder

Should be in every household, 
for it gives every satisfaction.

Y Z (Wise-Head)
Royal Disinfectant Soap 

Powder.
Proves itself the friend of 

HEALTH.

Swan Soap.
White Floating, for the nursery.

Soft Soap.
(In Tins and Kegs.)

It may be used for all pur­
poses such as Table Crockery 
and Cutlery, Kitchen Utensils, 
Cooking Vessels,* &c„ &c„ where 
pungent soaps would be objec­
tionable and unpleasant. ITS 
quality is uniformly the BEST.

Toilet Soaps
of many kinds.

Zulu, Lullaby, Velvet, Starlight, 
Plantol, &c., &c. All bearing 
the name of LEVER, as well as 
Domestic and Industrial is a 
guarantee of PURITY and EX­
CELLENCE.

"Scrubb’s” Cloudy Ammonia. 
“Zotal” Disinfectant Fluid for 

Toilet Room, Drains and 
Sinks.

“Jeye’s” Fluid is far more effica­
cious than Carbolic Acid, and 
is non-poisonous.

“Sapolio,” "Bon Ami.”
“Silver Smith’s Soap.” 
“Goddard's” Plate Powder. 
“Wellington” Knife. Polish. 
“Chiver’s” Cloth & Carpet Soap. 
“Globe” Metal Polish.
“Splendo” Metal Liquid Polish. 
“Adam's” Furniture Polish. 
Liquid Veneer.
Washing Soda Lye. Whiting.* 
“Dustbane.” /
“Linoleo.”
“Silva Putz."
“Putz Cream.”
Porcella.

1278.—A SIMPLE AND BECOMING 
HOUSE DRESS.
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Ladies’ House Dress with Sleeve in 
Either of Two Lengths (with Regu­
lation or Reversible Closing) and 
Normal or Raised Waistline.

Percale, seersucker, gingham, cham- 
brey, lawn, flannellette, cashmere, 
linen and linene, galatea and kinder­
garten cloth, are good for this style. 
The fronts are cut low at the throat, 
and the diagonal closing may be 
made from right to left in regulation 
style, or both fronts may be cut 
alike, and the closing reversed. The 
skirt is a three piece model, with 
gathered fullness at the back, and 
ample width at the foot. Deep tucks 
give breadth over the shoulders. The 
sleeve may be in wrist length, or 
finished with a cuff in short length. 
The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes : 34, 36, 
38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust pleasure. 
It requires 6% yards of 44 inch ma­
terial for a 36 inch size. The skirt 
measures about 2% yards at its low­
er edge.

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

1273.—A PLEASING AND BECOM­
ING DRESS FOR MOTHER’S 
GIRL.

/273

Girl’s Dress with ’Over Mouse in 
Coat Style. (Sleeve in Either of 
Two Lengths).
As here shown white linene was 

used, with striped percale in red and 
white for trimming. This style is 
attractive for galatea, for chambrey 
or gingham, and good for challie, 
taffeta, batiste, lawn, and other sea­
sonable materials. In white serge 
with ratine for collar and cuffs it 
would be very attractive. The Pat­
tern is cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10, 12 and 
14 years. It requires 4 yards of 44 
inch material for a 10 year size.

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

ESTABLISHED 18IL

Dr. A. B. LEHR,
(The Senior Dentist),

203 WATER’ STREET.
FULL UPPER OB LOWER SETS,

$12.00*

TEETH EXTRACTED WITHOUT 
PAIN,

25 cents.
EXAMINATION FREE.

Newfoundland 
POULTRY ASSOCIATION

With a view to encouraging the 
breeding of pure-bred poultry in New­
foundland, the following gentlemen— 
members of the above Association- 
have consented to offer for sale stock, 
baby chicks, and eggs for hatching 
from thoroughbred stock at reason­
able prices. Intending purchasers are 
requested to apply to any of the fol­
lowing for prices, when a pamphlet 
containing information as to housing, 
feeding, etc., will be supplied free of 
charge:—

White Leghorns.
G. R. Williams, Florence Grove, St 

John’s.
Howard Parsons, care Royal Stores, 

St. John’s.
H. McNeil, McNeil Street, St. John’s.
R. F. Goodridge, care Alan Goodridge 

& Sons.
P. J. O'Reilly, Long Pond Road.
F. Perry, 258 Hamilton Avenue.

Buff Leghorns.
S. Emberley, 14 Wood Street, St. 

John's.
• Silver Camplnes.

G. W. Gushue, 216 LeMarchant Road.
White Orpingtons.

John Duff, care Steer Bros., St. John’s.
G. R. Williams, Florence Grove, St 

John’s.
J. J. Kielley, 49 Monkstown Road.
S. White, 8 Freshwater Road.

Buff Orpingtons. ,
R. F. Goodridge, care Alan Goodridge 

& Sons.
P. J. O’Reilly, Long Pond Road.

Black Orpingtons.
S. White, 8 Freshwater Road.

White Wyandottes.
M. McLeod, Allan dale Rd„ St. John's. 
John Duff, care Steer Bros.
H. Macpherson, Westerland, St. John’s.

Rhode Island Reds.
S. Emberley, 14 Wood St., St. John’s. 
H. W. LeMessurier, Winter Avenue, 

St. John’s.
R. F. Goodridge, care Alan Goodridge 

& Sons, St. John’s.
G. W. Gushue, 216 LeMarchant Road, 

St. John’s.
Barred Plyinonth Rocks.

R. F. Goodridge, care Alan Goodridge 
& Sons.

White Rocks. *
R. F. Goodridge, care Alan Goodridge 

& Sons.
S. M. Walsh, P. O. Box 471.

Pekin Ducks.
G. R. Williams, Florence Grove.
H. Macpherpon, Westerland, St. John's.

Muscovy Ducks.
A. E. Payn. 4 Cabot Street.

Indian Runner Ducks.
G. W. Gushue, 216 LeMarchant Road.

Bronze Tnrkeys.
John Duff, care Steer Bros.

Belgian Carmean Pigeons.
G. R. Williams, Florence Grove. 

apr6.8,10.13,15.17,may 4,6,8,11,13,15 
junel.3,5,8,10,12

W

No.

Size.........................

Address In fulls— 

Name.......................

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 less than 16 days. 
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal noto, 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat­
tern Department

MINABD’S LINIMENT CUBES 
BANDBUFE.

; A Fine Sweet Pipe.
We have a large assort­

ment of

The Wellington 
PIPES,

and sore to have the shape 
to sait yoa. Saliva can't 
get to the month. It won't 
foal and can’t clog.

TRY ONE TO-DAY.

JAMES C. BAIRD.

Beef, Butter, etc.
Ex Train Monday;

Beet Hogs, Mutton, 
Lamb, Butter.

JAS. R. KNIGHT


