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and looked down, with a smile—an 
awful smile of dark, mocking beauty 
—upon the pale, anxious, weakly as
tute face, and laughed—laughed with 
a soft, half scornful laugh, that made 
Mrs. Drayton shiver.

“Certainly, my dear mother! How 
long you have been coming to the 
point! I have been waiting for it tor 
the last five minutes! Certainly! 
What more natural than that we 
should invite our friend Mr. Revel's 
cousin to one of our little dinners, 
soirees, at homes; what more natural 
than that he should come? It is still 
not unreasonable to imagine that, 
coming, he see the great beauty. Miss 
Edith Drayton, and falls in love with 
her. Still pursuing our theme, we see 
him—he must marry, you know—lay
ing his coronet, his marqulsate, his 
one, two, three hundred thousand a 
year, his castles, abbeys, and man
sions at her feet, and— Look,
mother!” and, with a sudden gesture, 
the white hands point to the white, 

'Do you see the coro- 
Let me look!” She goes

ÜÜÉ DIVIDENDS TWICE A YEAR!
Let us get down to business. Counting 25 working days to a month 

we have 100 days by the end of July. We need only average ? engines a 
day to turn out 700 (and we can do BETTER). After cutting all dis
counts and sales expenses, the lowest net profit will be $30 per engine. 
(It will be MORE, but we are talking conservatively). At $30 profit, wê 
can net OVER 20 PER CENT, earnings in four months from now.

Mr. Investor, ask yourself seriously, what is there to hinder us from 
paying out large dividends twice each year?

CHAMPION MACHINE & MOTOR WORKS, LTD.
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SELLS IT.

M E. W. Gillett Co. Ltd.
jH TORONTO. CANADA.
^ Winnleeg Montreal

ilftS THE WHITEST. Shares $10.00 each
J. J. Lacey & Co., Limited,

City Chambers.
WLat long nerve-racking days of 

constant torture * *
nights of terrible ___
Itch — CONSTANT ITCH,

what sleepless 
agony—ltch-ltch-

___  ___ ______ ______ , until It
seemed that I must TEAR OFF MY 
VERY SKIN—then—

INSTANT RELIEF—my skin cool
ed, soothed and healed I 

The very first drops of D. D. D. Pre-

by Reuter’s, said the position oi 
, Allied northern forces was un- 
ibtedly an anxious one. The Bol- 
■vists were well equipped, well 
ranized, ably led and largely out- 
mbered the Allies, hence both the 
innansk and Archangel fronts were 
danger. It was not merely a ques- 
n of saving our own troops, for 
If a million people had thrpwn in 
,ir lot with us. consequently there 
s a moral obligation to take ac- 
n. An announcement in this con- 
;tion would he a spear point thrust 
the heart of Bolshevism and an in- 
itive to Russian mobilization. Sir 
nest Shackleton was confident tliat 
Ecient volunteers could be obtain- 
to meet the situation and urged 
it the British had not yet realized 
at was at stake, if the peril was 
t instantly grappled with, whereas 
•ee months' campaign by a rolun- 
ir army would break the Bolshevik 
insterî which was becoming far 
,rse than German militarism. Grief, 
lignatlon and bewilderment are 
I feelings expressed by the news- 
pers fry the revelation of the posi- 
n at Murmansk, while it is urged 
it the peril of the troops is a reason 
iy the Peace Conference must set- 
its policy toward Russia without i 

lay. It is emphasized that no steps \ 
ist be neglected to relieve the for- j 

suggests that the |

MAJESTICpeerless brow, 
net? Not
to the glass, and stands before It for seription for Enema, the wonderful 

.. . . , . new skin discovery, stopped that aw-
a moment, then turns, ana—pale ana itch Instantly; yes, the very mo-
grave, with a far-away expression In , ment D. D. D. touched the burning 

, ,, : skin, the torture ceased. A single bot
her eyes—almost prophetic, says, i ye proves It.
slowly For Instant relief from that Itch,

__ . .... „ ! get a bottle of D. D. D. Prescription
Yes, I see It! I see It! There to-day. Sold everywhere.

must be some future Marchioness of ---------------------------
Farintosh-why should she not he wou,d notlce U if ehe came down to 
me? Go, mother, and leave me to breakfast wearing one of his old
dream of It!” coats.

Mrs. Drayton arose, without a PreaenUy ahe al*bs and colora 
word, kissed the pale face, and, with “d rattlea the teacup against
a-Tast shiver, glided out. ** saucer; but he does not look 1lp’

And miles away, in the sweet conn- aad continues munching M* cruat’ hia 
try air, all laden with the breath of eyea and mlnd taed on 016 8cientiflc 
flowers and pines, Lela Temple lay tr«atlae: then'Jn despair' abe Baya: 
asleep, and dreaming, too, the moon- Gran^iapa.
.. .... . „ “Eh, my dear? No more cocoa,lighf falling on her pure loveliness,
as if It claimed it for kith and kin; thank y0U”
and her dreams were not of coronets “*** wel1' 6randpapa- What a
or marquises, but of a handsome, *ove*T morning.
. . . „ , ,. , . , .. “Yes,” he responds, mechanically,boyish face looking up at her in the
starlight—of a deep, musical voice, “Lovely!” she repeat8' ecstatically.
fearfully, tinydly-man's voice though “Bh- any better than uaua1' my
„ . , __ dear? Yes, I thought the sun wasIt be—murmuring, softly: “Will you

... ,____ rather troublesome," and he blinkscome with me to-morrow?” And, in
, , . ____ _ . ... _, at the window across the table. 'her sleep, her lips part wistfully, and
. , “Troublesome? Grandpapa!”in an answering murmur whisper v
„Yeg,„ “Well?” he asks, at last, roused to

PRESENTATION
FAINS no

Friday and Saturday.
The Majestic has great pleasure in presenting to the 

public of St. John’s the great

3 Reels—“ TAM 0’SHANTER ”-3 Reels,
as picturized from the poem of the same name by the 

immortal Bobbie Burns.

wmwi.

The Old Marquis

The Girl oltheOoisters A big 5-reel picture, entitled

5 Reels—“ THE FIGHT ”-5 Reels,
will also be screened for the admiration of its patrons. 

Both these pictures are first-class masterpieces 
and will be seen with great interest.

MATINEE EVERY AFTERNOON 
Adults, 1G cts. - - - - Children,uct UD SU tu ueu, auu uiuaux tuât et,.gentlemanly, not to say distinguish- I 

. . , , , , ’ earl, or a marquis, or a duke is proud. And everybody says he is very
. posidg for my hand, and that I amclever—”
“Yes, everybody admires him, and trying on a coronet- 

nobody likes him; his case and mine Mrs- Drayton closes the book, but
are somewhat similar; perhaps that she keePa her fingera ahut ln between
U why I—pity him!” the pages, and looks down at the floor

Mrs. Drayton looked at her with the in meditation, 
lixious, puzzled twitching of her Then she looks up, and, finding the 
i ebrows? dark eyes watching her curiously,
“I never heard anything against lowers her own, suddenly and ner-

).lm, but—who is he, Edith?” | vously.
“A Revel, one of the oldest famil»-1 “Does—does Mr. Revel ever men

iez in England, and connected with tion his name—this young Lord Ed- 
one of the oldest and the richest—the gar’s?” she asks, with an affectation 
Farintoshes. Unfortunately, the Rev-1 of carelessness that does not Impose 
els are poor, and the Farintoshes ’ upon her companion in the slightest 
rich. He might have been a Farin- degree.
I.'sh—an carl, a marquis—but the ! “Oh, yes,” she answers, leaning 
present marquis unkindly married, back, and resting her head upon her 
and there is a" son." | white arms—another study for a pic-

XVhile she lias been speaking, Mrs. ' ture—the raven hair on the snow- 
yirayioD has taken up a peerage, and . white limbs. “Oh, yes; once or 
rapidly turned over its leaves. ! twice he has mentioned him, ‘in the

‘Yes, yes: 1 see! And Mr. Clifford tone that lightly veiled the curse.’ ” 
Revel is as near as that? But this “My dear Edith!”
•pb—-T-ord Edgar Fane is his title—” “The words are the poet’s, not 

“The same, dear mother,” wearily, mine, mother. Why do you ask?" 
absently. “Nothing, my dear—simply curioa-

“Lord Edgar Fane! Why, he is ity.” 
only a boy—a little over twenty. And "Simply curiosity at this hour of 
the marquis might marry again. My the morning, and after such a night’s 
tear, there isn’t a fair chance.” work, is little short of marvelous, 

"Unless they both die, which they mother.” 
vlll not. No, mother, Mr. Clifford "And—and does he see

i. The Times 
St form of relief might be an of- 
isive against Fetrograd or Moscow, 
It as the best way to defend Rou- 
mia would be to invade Hungary 
un the west from the direction of 
echoslovakia.

CHAPTER VI. , i speak and him to listen. “What ie it ?
LOVE’S SPELL. Don’t ask me what we shall have for

IT is breakfast time in the cloister, dinner to-day. Lela, you know It is 
as Professor Temple’s portion of the never of any use.”
Abbey is called, and Lela, sweet and “No, I know, dear. I wasn t going 
bright as the daisies in the meadows, to do so; but, grandpapa, now listen 
sits before her neat and shining to me for a moment. Push the book 
breakfast equipage, pouring out the j behind the dish, and then you won t 
cup of cocoa which, with a piece of j b® tempted,” and she got up and sat 
dry toast, serve the professor for his on the arm of his chair, putting her 
morning meal. own arm around his neck.

She is dressed as simply as the The old man leaned back and pat*-
daisy I have likened her to, but looks ted her hand absently, his eyes tol
as beautiful and bewitching as she lowing the treatise which she had 
did, in the eyes of Lord Edgar, in the pushed out of his reach, 
cream-colored gown. For a wonder, j “Grandpapa, he asked me to ask 
this morning, she is not humming her ’ you to let me go for a drive with him 
favorite air, “Brightest and Best of this morning,” she said, a faint color 
the Sons of the Morning;” for a great coming into- her face, and a strange
wonder, she has no book in front of shyness flickering in her eyes and
her. making them heavy.

demanded

BRISBANE, Aus., April 4. I 
[Via Reuter’s.)—The military au- j 
irities here have initiated prosecu- 
ns with a view to deporting ten 
Ishevist leaders. The returned j 
diers accordingly decided to dis1- j 
itinue anti-Russian demonstra-1 
ns, pending the Government’s jWe have just received a shipment of

New FURNITURE AFTER THE BOLSHEVISTS.
BRISBANE, April 3.

Via Reuter’s Ottawa Agency.) — 
labor newspaper which applauded 
carrying of a red flag by Russian , 

lonstrators, has had its windows j 
ished by angry crowds. Russian j 
ps were also damaged. All Bris- i 
e hotels have been closed until ' 
Her notice. Returned soldiers '

Extension Tables, Side Boards, Bureau and Stands, etc.

e C. L. MARCH CO., Ltd, sJMSS,
three “He! Who?” demanded the pro- 

rolume fessor, looking around the room 
prop- helplessly, as if he expected to see a 

He third person waiting for an answer.
.1 ab-j “Who? Why, Lord Edgar, grand- 

notice papa.”
d that ! ’ "Lord Edgar! When— Ah, I re- 
it bis member. Yesterday, of course. 
1 look Hasn’t he gone yet?”

“No, grandpapa; Be was here 
er he the terrace last night, - and he
_____  very kind. May I go?”

'Go where—for a ride with 
gar? Certainly not! My

We are now finishing a line of 
Bureaus and Stands that will 

only cost you $19.00.
Prepare

Spring
much of

.him do you think?”
“I have never thought about it. 

Now that I do think, It occurs to me 
that they must bate each other like 
poison ; at any rate, that Mr. Clifford 
Revel must hate this boy—”

"My dear, he is a young man—over 
twenty.”

"You called him a boy yourself lust 
now.”

“Did I? It was foolish. He Is a 
man quite old enough to marry.”

“Which he will do, no doubt. It only 
to spite Mr. Clifford Revel, unless he 
breaks his neck. I have heard—Lord 
Combermere was talking about him 
to General Rothsay to-night, in one of 
hie stage whispers that can be heard 
all over the room—and he said—I 
scarcely listened—that Lbrd Edgar 
Fane was what is called ln novels 'an 
adventurous spirit,’ fond of danger, 
with a capital ‘D.’”

“Where does he live?” demanded 
Mrs. Drayton.

Edith laughed.
"Your curiosity is comprehensive, 

mother.

Wo ::?.ve oper.DJ tne i 
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LADIES’ BLACK RlwJ

est and r-martest styl 
lot at $10.00 and $3.4

Four Good Lessons
«

to Remember

was

THAT CHANGE IN
WOMAN’S LIFEFirst—Once your kidneys are affect

ed, chronic complaints are sure to fol
low—if you don’t remove the cause 
immediately.

Second—You can’t neglect kidney 
or bladder derangements and stay 
healthy. Putting off will never cure. 
You must assist Nature.

Third—The symptoms of kidney or 
bladder trouble—the commonest symp
toms—are: Pains in the back and 
sides, swollen joints, painful urination, 
brick duet deposits, and constant 
headaches or dizziness.

Fourth—The sure and safe remedy 
for all afflictions caused by weak or 
deranged kidneys is Gin Pille.

Gin Pills have been the means of 
restoring thousands of chronic suffer
ers to health and strength again. If 
you suffer from kidney or bladder 
troubles—use Gin Pills. They seldom 
fail to bring relief.

Bead what Gin Pffls did for Mr. 
/Tames Stackhouse, of Toronto. Mr. 
Stackhouse became convinced that he 
was in for an attack of Kidney trouble. 
Although subjected to X-ray treatment, 
the cause could not be located. Fin
ally he was forced to leave his work 
and go to a hospital. Hit place was 
filled by another, as he never expected 
to go to work again.

Five boxes of Gin Pills put hfm on 
his feet again, and to-day he is physi
cally fit again and ready for work.

Sold everywhere for 50c a box. A 
free sample on request by writing to

The National Drug * Chemical Co. 
of Canada, Limited, Toronto, Ontario. 
T7. S. residents should addrèss Na-Drn- 
Co., Inc., 800 Main St., Buffalo, N.Y. its

MISSES’BLACK RUBI 
$6.00 each, according

LADIES’ SHOWER ant
^ the newest and smar 

range of prices in ti
wards.

CHILDREN’S and MIS 
COVERT COATS.

Mrs. Godden Tell. How It 
May be Passed in Safely 

and Comfort.

Fremont O.—“I wa 
the critical period of

s passing through 
life, being forty-

six years of age and 
had all the symp- 

I toms incidenttothat 
change—heat flash
es, nervousness, and 
was in a general rua 
down condition, e# 
it was hard tor me 
to do my work. 
Lydia E. Pinkham’a

Imported Side Boards,
nicely finished, Beveled 

Mirror, etc.

only $39.50.

Hall Stands,

Oak Finish,
Ladies’ amVegetable Com

pound was recom
mended to me aa the 
best remedy for ray

$23.00 and $37.50. Mackinin iTrrvr,,.«f.«nr'itronb|eg> whkh ft 
surely proved to be. I feel better and 
stronger in every way since taking it,

.t--------- »-----------"omahavedisap-
iDDEN, 886 Nik The C. L. March Co., LtdWhere does this fortunate 

heir to a marquisats and one, two, 
three hundred thousand a-year reside? 
I know not. In one of hie numerous 
castles, abbeys, halls, mansions.”

“Perhaps he is in town, Edith. If 
so—if so, it would only be polite to— 
to ask him to accompany his cousin 
to one of our little evenings—”

The girl arose to her full height.

peered.
Get ahead of the W< 

yours to-day while the a:
poleon St, Fremont, Ohio.

Such annoying symptom as heal 
flashes, nervousness, backache, head
ache, irritability and “the blues,’’ may 
be speedily overcome and the system 
restored to normal conditions by this 
famous root and herb remedy Lydia Be 
Pinkham’a Vegetable Compound

If any complications present thorn- 
selves write the Pinkham Medicine Co., 
Lynn, Mass., for suggestions bow to 
overcome them. The result of forty 
years experience is at your service ana 
your letter held in strict confidence.

Cor. Water and Springdale Streets

HENRY
LIN LUE > CUBES MPH.
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