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CLEANLINESS IS HEALTH

By the use of Gillett’s Lye. house cleaning is
made a pleasure instead of a drudgery. It softens
the water and cleans thoroughly whether the
dirt is visible or invisible. Destroys all bacteria
and infectious germs. removes obstructions from
drain pipes. closets, sinks, etc. Refrigeratprs are
made delightfully fresh and clean by using one
teaspoonful of Gillett’s Lye dissolved in two
gallons of water.

“GILLETT'S LYE EATS DIRT”
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self squarely in his chair in his effort | hcautiful and innocent and talented,

Lord Neville looked with faint sur- 3 ‘ k

F L prise, and the marquis sipped his 1 !
¢ | t0 command his temper. He had re-|and that you are very much in love

0 a oman “ solved that mcthing the marqgnis chould | with her—" /

say should rouse him to anger or o] And he laughed—such a laugh of|S&¥ vulgar. Of course I shall keep t2
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retaliation. my resolve respecting the property—
New Romeo

tion entitle you, and sink into grim
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solitude or the companionship of pe.- F aShlon
ple of her class. We will take all :
Plates.

tkis for granted. And now, what do
A DAINTY “BIT” OF LINGERIE.

you expect me to do, if I may ask?”

“To request me to leave this house,l
te discontinue my allowance, and tu
cut me from hencefygin,” raid Lord
Neville, promptly buf éalmly.

The marquis smiled.

“Y—es,” he said, noddinz “that is

my duty forcibly and concisely. This
is what T ought to do; but all my lif=
I have never done what I ought tec
have done, and have always done what
I ought not. You are welcome to re-

B

Lord Neville pressed his fecot down ;I am quite convinced of it. W’eli
upon the Turkey carpet, and sat him- {agree that she is everything that is

i
|

wine slowly.

“I shall double your allowance, and,
as to cutting you, that would be in-
convenient and troublesome, not to

taunting scorn and contempt as might

KOHLER & GAM

“An actress! I don’t taink ihe|have been echoed in Tophet. that will go t? Lady Grace, as I said.”
Lord Neville’s face darkencd. Lord Neville’s face flushed.

1
Stoyles have ever had an actress in |
‘Even in vour day, my lord, all mea ‘She is welcome to it, quite welcome

and Juliet. the family—and some of us have gone

CHAPTER XIL
TO WED AN ACTRESS.

«I thought it was out of fashion to}I was condescending in asking her t1{day!”

rretty low down for our wives, too.”

Lord Nevilie bit his lip.
“If you knew Miss Marlowe, sir,

think you would scarcely consider that

3 e o =
be in love with your wife. Forgive m=, jmarry me.

I have been outside the world so long
Pray go on.”
«“And I love another lady.
“Indeed!” came the cold respons..
There was no surprise, scarcely &
trace even of displeasure;
keen eyes glitterea like those cf an

The marqquis stared at him as if he

were somc curious specimen, worthy
of calm and careful consideration.

“] will take your word for that. At
any rate I wen’t venture to contradict

press my satiisfaction that Fate has

eagle as they rested on his handsome, spared me to that extent. I khave no
manly face. “Don't you think it would | jesijre to add an actress to my list of
have saved both of us some trouble|acquaintsnces.”

and many words if you had mentioned
this rather important fact when we

Lord Neville inclined his head.
“This is exactly what I expected you

were discussing the question the other | th say, sir,” he said, quietly; “but I

night?”
Lord Neville smiled faintly.

considcred it my duty to tell you, and

te ask vour ccnsent as I sheuld have

«I did not know it mysel%,” he re-lgsred my father’s, had he been liv-

plied. “I had not met the youag lady.” ing.

“An! love at first sight!” said tae

maraquis.

”

“Thanks. You are very -zonsider-

“Interesting, but Tather|.ie» <3id the marquis, with a fin2

§prudent. You have known her and|{gsjpeer; “and do not mind me. Pray

# ed her and want to marry her, all | ynbosam yourself. Treat me as if I

As—bow many days is it?”
Lord Neville coloured.

'were your father, and dilate vpon the

lady’s charms Of course she is beau-

“] scem to have known her for | tiful.”

years,” he said, almost to himself.

“She is very beautiful,” said Lord

«“And may I ask—I don’t desire to [Neville, quietly.

appear inquisitive—wno this young

lady is?
visited any of the people here. Do 1

know her?”

—“And clever. Quite a genius, in

I didn’t know that you h=ad [fact, and equally, of course, pure and
innocent as the driven snow.”

The words—the tone—almost mad-

“] think not, sir,” said Lord Ne- [dened Lord Cecil.

ville. “Her name is Doris Marlowe.”
“Doris Marlowe,” repeated the mar-
quis.
¥now it. There is no county family
Lerezbouts, that I remember, of the

name¢ of Marlowe.”

His face cr.msoned, thza went pale

and his eyes burnt fiercely as they

“A pretty name. No 1 don’t {met the keen sardonic gaze.

“She is clever. She is a genius.

Yes,” Le said. controlling himself by
a great cffort. “She will be, or wouid

«She is not a member of a county |have been famous. As to ner innocence
% ]
family. She is an actress,” said Lord !and purily, she has been brought up

Neville.

and carefully guided by a man against

He looked up steadily, expecting to;whom and herself the tongue of scan-

see the cold, haughty face break iuto
an expression of rage fury, scora;
but there was not the least emotion
displayed on the thin, curled lips and

glittering eyes. ]

dal has not dared even to hint 2 word.”

“In—deed! You are singularly for-

tunate!” came the scornful responce.

Lord Neville sprang to his feet, a
half-anditable oath wrung from him

“An actress? Really! Dear me! in his torture; but the marquis waved

This is very—entertaining! I washls thin, white, claw-like hand.

under the impression that only cellow

“Pray sit down. We had bhetter eu-

schoolboys cver fell in love with actl-|{deavour to discuss this matter quiect-

resses. 1 should have thought—pray
forgive me—that you were too old, it!
not too sensible,,to be guiliy of such

a gancherie.”

ly. If she is an actress, that is no
reason why you should ‘reat me to
dramatic attitudes. Pray b2 calm. I
have no doubt and believe all you say—

HARAM OF
ABDUL HOWFAT

No ADMITTANCE

-~

: }c.;AHellnngn

were not scoundrels,” he said grimly.

“No,” said the marquis, delighted at
! having driven him to retort. “No;
Sthere were some fools, =2ven in my

“You shall czll me what you please,

”»

sir

“My dear fellow, what else can 1
}call you? Even you will not expect me
{to applaud such a step as ¥ou propose
:taking. You are a Neville; vou will

but the|you; but you must permit me to ex-| ke the Marquis of Stoyle, a peer of

:the three kingdoms; you witl get—or
fv:ould have got—the Garter; ard you
lpmposo to marry an actress! An act-
‘ress! If there is any man ‘n Engiand
! who would not call you a foo!, I should
like to see him; I should like to see
him very much, indeed. Why, :ny dear
fellow, depend upon it no one thinks
you more decidedly a fool than the
girl herself.”

“By Heaven! if you only suew her!”
i broke from Lord Neville's parched
lips.

The marquis laughed.

“Thanks again. But you’ll excuse
me, I trust. An actress! Come I'lm
not a betting man—now, but I wiil
wager you a hundred pounds to five
that before two months afier you have
been married you will admit to me
that T was'fTght™ahd that“ycu were a
great fool indeed.”

“I take you, sir,” sald Lord Neville,
grimly; and he drew out his pocket-
book and carefully potted down th2
bet.

The old man’s eyes shone with a
swift approval. It was a toucn
worthy of himself.

“And I'll make you anotaer *hat in
the same period the girl herself will
be as sorry that she married ycu.”

“I don’'t take that,” said Lord Ne-
ville, coldly. “For, cousid:ring the
blood ihat runs in -my veins, any wec-
man’s chance of happiness a3 my wite

is a small one.”

CHAPTER XIII.
AN ACCEPTED OFFER.
The effect of this retort wpon thza
warquis was fearful. His face pale
at all times, went livid, his eyes gleam-

ed like ardent coals, his taeth came
together with a click, and h2 drooped
:as if he had been struck; then in a
moment or two he recovered himself
:and made an elaborate bow.

i “Fairly hit,” he.said, and his voice

was very low and sharp. ‘Very well

{
3
| done, indeed. But you forgot, when

|

i you taunted me with the unhappiness
}of my own married life, that you were
tarlmitting that I spoke with exper-
ience.”

Lord Neville flushed.

“By Heaven sir,” he said, quietly
‘“you drove m:- too hard. I know little
or nothing of your marriel life. I
scarcely thought of it when I spoke!”

The marquis waved his hand.

“Don’t spoil it by an apology,” he
said, quieily. “You struck home and
should be satisfied. My marriage was
almost as great a mistake 28 yours
will be—almost, not quite. It ruined
my life. If, by @ little trouble, I could
kave saved you from a like experience,
T should have been glad io bave dona
s0; bnt I am not prpared to take much
We will, therefore, if yom
please, consider that you have mada
up your mind to marry this girl from
the gutter—der’t look so ficrce. A
gir! who is of no, family is from the
gutter the pavement!—that you have
made up your‘mlnd to become  the
laughing-stock of all your friends, old
and young; to chain yourrelf to a
woman who will, while she lives, be
pointed and stared at as ‘the actress.’
tuat you are dontented to leave tle

troublé.

society to which your birth nnd posi-

to it,” he said at once. ‘I am glad
that it should be so. I—I think you
have acted very generously to me, aul
I thank you sir.”

The marquis inclined his head, a
faint smile hovering about his thin
lips.

“You might be able to marry upon
yeur allowance doubled, as I propose,”
he said. “You would not be very rich,
but it might do.”

“It will be quite sufficient,” said
Lord Neville, as yet unrecovered froia
kis surprise.

“I shall not live very long, I hope;
though, by the way, I should like to
live long enough to win that five
pounds of you”—Lord Neville smiled

—*and then you will have the es-!

tates—such as they are.”

“I ask you to believe me that I am
in no hurry. I do not wish, and never
have wished, for your death,” and his
face flushed.

The marquis waved his head.

“Thanks very much. But to ra-
turn: I presume you have nct the
slightest doubt of the stability of your
feelings? You are sure that vou won't
change wyour mind—your heart, [
skould have said?”

“Quite certain,” replied Lord Ne-
ville, Doris’s face rising I'm as he
spoke. ‘My happiness is bound up in
Miss Marlowe. I shall never cease to
love her.”

“Yery good,” said the marquis. “Of
course you want to be married at once?
Oh, I have no objection; it iz a matter
of perfect indifference to mz, I assure
you.”

“Then rour kindness and liberality

”

are all the more marked, sir,” saul

Lord Neville. “I wish I could con-

vince you of my gratitude; it is suf-!
fto any address on receipt of 10 cents

ficient to make me forget—almost—
ail the hard things you have said.”

“Ah,” said tke marquis, ‘gratitude
is a fine sentiment—very fine., But
rather hollow and shadowy. I[f I were
t> ask you to do something, for in-
stance, to prove this beautiful senti-
ment!” he sneered as a finish to the
sentence.

Lord Neville looked up.

“I wish® you would!” he sair. “I
should like to prove my sincerity, sir.”

The marquis looked round the room
with a smile of idle amusement

(to be continued.)

HER DAUGHTER
WAS SAVED
FROM OPERATION

Mrs. Wells of Petersburg
Tells How.

Petersburg, Va.—‘For two years
my daughter suffered from a weakness
[eom— and psins in her
"] right side; attimes

she was 80 bad she
could not do amy
work. For twe
years she wrs at-
tended by the best
Bgysicianshere,and

th agreed that
she would havo to
be operated on. I
suggested Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegeta-
ble Compound, and
at first she refused
to take it, but finally consented. From
the very beginning it helped her, and
now she is entirely well, and telling
everybody how much it has dene
her.”—Mrs. W. D. WELLS, 226 North
Adams Street, Petersburg, Va.

If every girl who suffers as Miss
Wells did, or from irregularities, painful
geriodl ckache, sideache, dragging

own pains, inflammation or ulceration
would only give this famous root and
berb remedy a trial they would soer
find relief from such suffering.

For n‘gocinl advice women are asked te
write the Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine
Co., Lynn, Masa. The result of forty

years experience is at your service.

2856—This pretty “Nightie” is nice
for linen, nainsook; dimity, cressbar
muslin, crepe, washable satin, cambric,
batiste of silk. It may be embroid-
ered, smocked or decorated with rib-
bon.

The Pattern is cut in 6 Sizes:4, 6,
& 10, 12 and 14 years. Size 10 re-
quires 2% yards of 36 inch material.

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

A NEW PLAY GARMENT.

Pl

PIANOS

The Best Piano in the
at the Price.

MUSICIANS’ SUPPLY GO

Royal Stores Furniture.
St. John’s.

1

1

2853—This makes an ideal play dress‘
for warm weather and could also be
used for a combination undergarment ;
of waist and bloomers, or a bathing
suit. Drill, khaki, gingham, cambric, |

are suitable materials.

The Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes: 1, 2, 3
and 4 years. Size 4 requires 2% yards |
of 36 inch material. l

A pattern of this illustration mailed

in silver or stamps.
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LONDON DIRECTORY,

(Published Annually)

enables traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with English

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
fn each class of goods. Besides being
p complete commercial guide ‘o Lon-
c¢on and Suburbs, it contains ‘ists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS

with the goods they ship, and the Col-
cnial and Foregn Markets tkey sup-
yly; also

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants,
etc., in the principal Provincial Towns
and Industrial Centres of the Uniteli
Kingdom.

Business Cards of Merchants aad
Dealers seeking

BRITISH AGENCIES

can now he printed under each trads
in which they are interested at a cost
of $& for each trade heading. Largar
ndvertisements from $15 to $60.

A copy of the directory wiil be sent
by post on receipt of postal orders for
£7.50.

The London Directory
Company, Ltd.,

.26, Abchureh Lane, London, E.C. 4

Minard’s Liniment Cures Diphtheria,

-

¥ |6
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percale, seersucker, repp and poplin!

i
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TO SUIT

The Wet Weather,' |
The Winter Weather

AND "

The “Some” Weather

lately prevalent in place of Summer Weather.
Only this week we have received another lot of

Ladies’ Shower Coats.

Our Shower Coat values are the best procur-
able and we have found it difficult to keep them
in stock. We also have Ladies’ Waterproofs and
Ladies’ and Misses’ Black Rubber Ceats at at-
tractive prices.

We have lately received in

Ladies’ and Children’s

Winter Coats
Some Samples and Jobs,

Both in British and American makes.

We offer these at prices considerably less
than you will pay for similar goods later.
There is no reason why these should not be
bought now, a: 1 there are quite a few why they
might. But we show also some S lEE

Ladies’ All Wool Light
Weight Coats,

American Makes,

in Navy and Mole, at $23.00 each.
These are good value and are selling rapidly.

The Winsor Rigging Works,

Wor’shop:
Adelaide Street.

Office:
26 Water St. West.
We invite you to get our prices on any Rig-

ging work you may have. We have competent
~desmen to do our work.

ORD:RS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.
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