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The Liverpool &» London & 
Globe Insurance Co. Ltd.

Tne World Auxiliary Insu ance 
Corporation Ltd.

change the conversation.
‘No, I don’t,” answered Luke; “and 

I don’t care who knows it; and as I 
said before, if folks hadn’t been so 
precious stingy I might have had a 
public in a thriving tnarket town in
stead of this tumble-down old place

Monuments - Headstones LUCY GRAHAM'S 
■SECRET

If you want a first-class Head stone or Monument, send to
B SS SChislett’s Marble Works

nnimmu.miiMuiiii where a man has his hair glowed ff 
his head on a windy day. What’s 

lage trades-men and a couple of fifty pounds, or what’s a hundred
farmers laughing and talking round pounds____ ”

Robert looked at her thoughtfully the bar, while Luke Marks served 
as she spread the cloth, and drew them from hip stock of liquors, 
the table nearer the fireplace.

‘That,’ he thought, ‘is a woman their words, especially the landlord’s
for he spoke in a coarse loud voice,

The dogs looked rather suspicious- and had a more boastful manner than 
ly at the quiet figure of Mrs. Marks any of his customers, 
gliding softly about the room, from ‘The man iis a fool,’ said Robert, 
the teapot to the caddy, and from as he laid dqwn his pipe, 
the caddy to the kettle singing on and talk to 
the hob.

We carry the LARGEST STOCK and BEST FINISHED WORK in 
the City. (Continued.)

Entire Satisfaction Guaranteed. 1 (To be continued.)

We are now booking Very often he could even hearOur Carving and Lettering plea ses everyone, 
orders for British Fire Offices.

Property insured at Tariff Rates, Losses 
Liberally and Promptly Settled.

IZC. M

NEW EVERY MORNING.who could keep a secret.’Spring Delivery.
Every day is a fresh beginning, 

Every morn is a world made new; 
I’ll go You who are weary of sorrow and 

sinning,
Here is a beautiful hope for you, 
A hope for me and a hope for you.

DESIGNS and PHOTOS of our own work sent everywher FREE.

Write to
him by-and-by.’

He waited till the few visitors to 
‘Will you pour out my tea for me, the Castle had dropped away one by 

Mrs. Marks?’ said Robert, seating one, and when Luke Marks had bolt- 
himself on a horsehair-covered arm- ed the door upon the last of his cus- 
chair, which fitted him as tightly in tomers, he scrolled into the bar-par- 
eve ry direction as if he had been lor, where the landlord was seated

with his wife.

Chislett’s Marble Works
SUB-AGENT AT BAY ROBERTS. ,P. O. Box 86ao8 Water Street, ST. JOHN’S Y All the past things are past and over, 

The tasks are done and the tears 
are shed,

Yesterday’s errors let 
cover;

Yesterday’s wounds which smarted l 
and bled

Are healed with the healing which 
night has shed.

Yesterday now is part of forever, 
Bound up in a sheaf which God 

holds tight,
With glad days, and sad days and 

bad days, which never 
Shall visit us more with their 

bloom and their blight,

Bowring Bros. Ltd., St. John’s, Nfld,
Newfoundland Government Postal

Telegraphs and Cable Service
AGENTS for NEWFOUNDLAND.yesterday |measured for it.

‘You have come straight from the 
Court,-sir?’ said Phoebe, as 
handed Robert the sugar-basin.
‘Yes; I only left my uncle’s an hour fog steel hbdkin in its appointed

place. She was darning the coarse 
‘And my lady, sir, was she quite gray stockngs that adorned her hus-

; band’s awkward, feet, but she did her 
; work as daintily as if they had been 

‘As gay and light-hearted as ever, 1 my lady’s delicate silken hose.
I say that she took no color from 

‘As gay and light-hearted as ever,’ external things, and that the vague 
Phoebe retired respectfully after air of refinement that pervaded her 

having given Mr. Audley his tea, but mature clung to her as closely in the
as she stood with her hand upon the society of her boorish husband at the Their fullness of sunshine or sOr-

i lock of the door he spoke again. ; Castle Inn as in Lady Audley’s bon- rowful night, 
j ‘You knew Lady Audley when she doir at the Court. Let them go, since we cannot recall

Q . , ! was Miss Lucy Graham, did you She looked up suddenly as Robert them,
iaupermtendent not?, he asked 'entered the bar-parlor. There was Cannot undo and cannot atone,

shjade of vexation in her pale God in His mercy receive, forgive
them.

Phoebe wàs busy at a little table, 
She upon which stood a prim work-box, 

with every reel of cotton and glisten- Hard Work Means SuccessCovers the whole of Newfoundland with .Telegraph and Tele- ago.’ 

phone Service. well?,
Has Wireless connection with Shipping, via Cape Race, Fogo ; ,YeSi qUjte well.’ 

and Labrador, via Battle Harbor.
Gives quick service to Canada -and the United States, and all sir?’ 

enefits of reduced low rates fornight messages. Direct service t q>
Great Britain at rates as low as 6 cents a word. , \

\ There never was a goal worth getting but you must work to attain. 
You must suffer and bleed for it, cling to your creed for it.
Fail and go at it again.

i Success is no whim of the moment, no crown for the indolent brow 
You must battle and try for it, offer to die for it;
Lose it yet win it somehow.

The Pathway to glory is rugged, and many the heart-aches you II know 
He who seeks to he master must rise from disaster,
Must take as he giveth the blow.

There's no royal highway to splendour, no short cut to fortune or fame 
You must fearlessly fight for it, dare to be right for it,
Failing, yet playing the game.

The test of man s merit is trouble, the proof of his work is distress 
Much as you long for it, man must be strong for it,
Work is the door to success.

Earnings go to Newfoundland Revenue, and the business is 
handled by officials sworn to secrecy.

DAVID STOTT,

G. W. LeMESSURIER
Deputy Min. Posts & Telegraph i son’s when my .lady was governess • gray eyes, which changed to an exl-

i i —— | there.’ j pression of anxiety—nay, rather of'
__ ; ‘Indeed! Was she long in the almost terror—as she glanced from

/dT/m kTfc-

‘Yes, sir. I lived at Mrs. Daw- some

Aprill9, 23 Only the new days are Our own; 
Today is ours and today alone. ♦♦z

: surgeon’s family?’
| ‘A ytear and a half, sir.’

‘And she came from London?’ 
‘Yes, sir.’

i Mr. Audley to Luke Marks, 
j ‘I Rave come in for a few minutes 
1 chat before I go to bed,’ said Rob- 
! ert, settling himself very comfort- 

‘And she was an orphan, I believe?’' ably before the cheerful fire. ‘Would 
S H| ! you object to a cigar, Mrs. Marks? 

‘Always as cheerful as she is now?’ I mean, of course, to my smoking
one,’ he added, explanatorily.

‘Not at all, sir.’
‘It would be a good ’un her objcct-

Here are the skies all burnished 
brightly;

Here is the spent earth all reborn;
Here are the tired limbs springing 

lightly
To face the sun and share with the 

morn
In the chrism of dew and the cool 

‘ .of dawn.

:
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HEALTH Is the greatest blessing in the world 

If you are HEALTHY you can work hard but not othw 
wise. HARD WORK means SUCCESS but you will NEVE 
be able to work very hard without HEALTH and STRENGTH 

H you require HEALTH and STRENGTH use

m i
■Jii« ; ‘Yes, sir.’

‘Always, sir.’
Robert emptied his teacup and i 

j handed it to Mrs. Marks. Their eyes j
j met—a lazy look in his, and an ac- j fo’ to a bit o’ bacca,’ growled Mr. Every day is a fresh beginning;

Marks, ‘when me and the customers Listen, myj soul, to the glad refrain,
And spite of old sorrow and older

imaplE leaf
milling CO.

ÜÎT live, searching glance in hers.
‘This woman would be good in a smokes all day.’ 

witness-box,' he thought; ‘it would Robert lighted his cigar with a 
tak a clever lawyer to bother her j gflt-paper match of Phoebe’s mak- 

in cross-examination.’ • ;„g that adorned the chimney-piece,
He finished his second cup of tea, j and took half a dozen reflective 

pushed away his plate, fed his dogs, puffs before he spoke, 
and lit his pipe while Phoebe carried -j want you to tell me about Mt. 
off the tea-tray. Stanning, Mr. Marks,’ he said pre-

The wind came whistling across sently. 
the frosty open country, and through j 'Then that’s pretty soon told,’ re- 
the leafless woods, and rattled fierce-1 plied Luke, with a harsh, grating 

! >y at the window-frames. laugh. ' Of all the dull holes as ever

►

Brick’s Tasteless Cod Liver Oil •
PRICE $1.20 BOTTLE.

sinning,
And puzzles forecasted and pos

sible pain,
Take heart with the day and begin 

again!
ROTHWELL & BOWRING LIMITED -4

Dr. F. Stafford 55 SonDISTRIBUTORS.
C. CHESLEY BUTT, Harbor Grace. Broker.
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WHEN YOU GET A PROFIT

Profit does not depend on what it 
costs to get merchandise on the 

a man set foot in, this is about the j j jt depends quite as much 
those wo windows and the door that ^llest. Not that the business don’t CQSt of tti merchandise
scarcely adds to the comfort of this pay pretty tidy; I don’t soplain of , . ghelves
apartment,’ murmured Robert; ‘and that; but j should ha- liked a public . . that sticks for
there certainly are pleasanter sen- at Chelmsford, or Brentwood, or V must pay its share of rent,
sations than that of standing up to Romford> or some place where theres insurance interest, 
ones knees in cold water* - bit of life in the streets; and I , k hir’e and 0*er overhead ex-

He poked the fire patted h,s dogs, might have had it>. he added, dis- s for sbt m0nths. 
put on his great coat rolled a rick-. contentedly> ,f folks hadn’t been so The package that comes in today 
ety old sofa close, to the hearth, wrap ; predous stingy • and g0eS out tomorrow has very lif-
ped his legs in his railway rug and, As her husband muttered this com 0*erhead t0 carry
stretching himself at full length up- « . . . o-rumhlino- undertone 1 * • c , . ._

, , . . • plaint in a grumbling undertone, ^hat does rt profit a merchant to
on the narrow horsehair cushion, , ,__, , r t.pr wnri, an(i K ,smoked his pipe and watched the Ph°ebe,1 w P save 5 P=r cent on purchase price
,, . , .. , i spoke to nwn. and tken pay i0 per cent on carry-
blmsh-gray wreaths curlmg upward;. -We forgot the brew-house door, ing charges for stuff that people do

,N ! ,mgy CC1 mg," . , , Luke,’ she said. ‘Will you come know about, do not want and will
No, he murmured, again; that is wkh mg and help me put Up the nQt . ?

a woman who can keep a secret. A . y * , _
, £ .. bar? Don’t forget that you wrap yourcounsel for the prosecution could get </n, , . u:a„ fnr ° . , t .4. r l » The brew house door can bide ior reputation up with each pack-very little out ot her to-night,’ said Mr. Marks; ‘I ain’t ™ Psend out.P

have said that the bar-parlor was * (0 move now. I’ve seated my ^ >0U
only separated from the s.ttmg-room se6]f for a comfortable smoke.’ 
occupied by Robert by a lath-and- Hç tQok a long clay pipe from a 
plaster partition The young barns-‘ comer of the {ender as he spoke, and 
ter could hear the two or three v.l- began tQ fi„ it deliberately.

‘I don’t feel easy about that brew-
house door, Luke,’ remonstrated his of two miners, John Babb, a native 
wife; ‘there are always tramps about, of Carbonear, Nfld. and Daniel Mac- 
and they can get in easily when the Donald, of Louisburg, were snuffed 
bar isn’t up.’ out without a moment’s warning at

‘Go and put the bar up yourself, Victory Mine No. 24, Glace Bay this
then, can’t you?’ answered Mr. afternoon, when shortly after the
jdarks men entered the pit to begin the

‘It’s too heavy for me to lift.’ night shift, a piece of rock, eight
•Then let it bide, if you’re too fine feet long, seven feet wide and two 

a lady to see to it yourself. You’re feet thick, fell from the roof crush-
anxious all of à sudden about ing the men and causing instant

death. The accident was discovered

Wholesale, Retail Chemists and Druggist
St. John’s, NewfoundlandNfld. Government Railway ‘There’s a triangular draught from
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Railway and Steamship 
Service

Travel and Ship your Freight 
by our Railway and Steamship 
Service. It affords its patrons 
the speediest, safest and best 
Service.

Nfld. Government Railway

management,

To Owners and Masters of 
British Ships

a
■’>

The attention of Owners and Masters of British Ships is called 
to the 74th Section of the “Merchant Shipping Act, 1894.”

75.—(1) A Ship belonging to a British Subject shall hoist the 
proper national colors—

(a) on a signal made to her by one of His Majesty’s ships, 
including any vessel under the command of an officer of Hs 
Majesty’s navy or full pay, and 

v(b) on entering or leaving any foreign port and 
(c) if of fifty tons gross tonnage or upwards, on entering ot 

leaving any British Port.
(2) If default is made on board any ship in complying with 

this section the master of the ship shall for each offence be liable te 
a fine not exceeding one hundred pounds.

At time of war it is necessary for every British Ship to hoist 
the colours and heave to if signalled by a British Warship; if a 
vessel hoists no colours and runs away, it is liable to be fired upon.

H. W. LeMESSUBIER,
Registrer of Shipping

TWO MINERS KILLED
tAT GLACE BAY.

j

Sydney, N.S., Feb. 25—The lives

Stall’s Books

Victor Rev. T. Albert Moore, D. D., General 
Secretary of the Dept, of Social Service 
and Bvangeliem of the Meth. Church 
of Canada, who visited Newfoundland 
in Sept., 1917. in connection with the 
Social Congress, says:

"StaS’s Books on Avoided Subjects 
have been standard works for suck a 
ong time thetdiieecnn almesfcunaeceseary 
to say a word in their behalf. I believe 
they have aceomplished great good, and 
are written with care and delicacy, at 
the same time with sufficient frankness 
or the modest discussion of these delicate 
subjects. They are safe books for general 
reading especially if from the varieus 
boeks there is proper selection for the 
youth or adult, mas or woman, as the 
case may be.”

Real Economyvery
this here brew-house door. I suppose 
you do/t want me to open my mouth 6y other miners who had occas.on to 
to this here gent, that’s about it. pass the place where the deceased 
Oh, you needn’t frown at me to stop had been at work, 
my speaking! You're always put- been working in the mines for over a 
ting in your tongue and clipping off year and were practical miners. The 
my words before I’ve half said ’em; remains of John Babb will be fqr- 
but I won’t stand it. Do you hear? warded on the next trip of the steam 
I won’t stand it!’ « Kyle. An enquiry will be con-

Phoebe shrugged her shoulders, ducted into the accident tomorrow.
folded her work, shut her work-box, ----- -----------------
and crossing her hands in her lap, .-And Jerusalem shall be trodden 
sat with her gray eyes fixed upon dowfi of the Gentiles, until the times 
her husband's bull-like face. of the Gentiles be fullfilled” (Luke

‘Then you don’t particularly care Does not the return of the
to live at Mount Stanning? said jews an(j their prospect of having 
Robert, politely, bs if anxious to a nat;onai borne, though limited,

seem to indicate the fulfilling of the 
times of the Gentiles?

Both men had

The King 
Flours.

The House Wife knows 
that it is Economical in„ 
every sense of the word 
when she uses‘What a Young Man Ought to Know’/ 

by Dr. Stall, 269 pages, cloth binding 
Prioe, postpaid............................ $1.M

"What a Yeung Woman Ought to Know’, 
by Dr. Sauna Drake, 272 pages, olelh 
binding. Price, postpaid

“What a Young Husband Ought to 
by Dr. Stoll, M4 pages, cloth 

binding. Price, postpaid.......... $1.16 VffiiMGEORGE NEAL Limited
$1.16

1Wholesale Only.
THR GUARDIAN

“What a Young Wife Ought to Know," j subscribers. We vra 
hy Dr. Bmma Drake, 293 pages, doth , hundred more in Bay Roberts and
binding. Pries, postpaid..........  SI.16

needs more 
nt two or three j

Advertise in The Bay 
Roberts Guardian

!
“What are you doing?”
“Eh, sir?”
“You gave me a nasty look.”
“No, sir. You’ve got a nasty look, 

but I didn't give it to you.”

vicinity. We also want our friends 
Sent Postpaid, to any address on iB the United States and Canada to 1

W. A. Mann, Wholaaale cAgentreceipt of price. send us along additional subscrip
tions. Will you help—NOW?THE GUARDIAN OFFICE Yi
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