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Surpassing
all others In Delicacy and Fragrance

SA1ADA1
TEA

Send us a post card lor a free sample, stating the 
price you now pay and il you use Black* Green or 
Mixed Tea. Address Salads* Montreal. em

BAIRD & CO. ™°^&£tENTS

Better a Peasant 
Than a Peer.

CHAPTER XXIX.
SYMPATHETIC CONFIDANTE.

"Yes, grandmother !” he says, mock
ingly. ‘But boys have their feelings. 
If you mean do I love her, why, yes, 
1 do. What next?"

“Have you seen her to-day? When 
did you see her last?” asked Jeanne.

"Three days ago, and then only to 
how to. I fancy—mind, it is only fancy 
—that her people, perhaps the count, 
don’t approve of our acquaintance, 
for she has not taken her usual ride, 
nor been down, by the stream, and 
the last time I saw her she looked 
pale and strange, and her companion 
stuck close by her side, and Valked 
on so that she couldn’t stop. Perhaps 
I have seen the last of the Princess 
Verona, and the best thing, too, un1 
der the circumstances.”

He speaks lightly, but Jeanne's lov
ing eyes are sharp, and she sees the 
twitch of pain which passes over his 
handsome young face.

"Hal—Hal!” she says, with a sigh. 
"I am sorry, very sorry; I wish you 
had never met her."

"That do not I!"
. "Perhaps not," she says, with a 

sigh. "‘As Tennyson says:

“ 'Tis better to have loved and lost, 
Than never to have loved at all.”

"That’s rot.” says Hal. with calm 
ingratitude. "It’s all very well for you 
to quote poetry of that description, 
you who have loved and won, and are 
lucky in every way,”

Jeanne looks up with a sudden 
quiver of the delicate lips.

"Do you think so?” she says, with 
a sudden yearning to tell him all; an
other moment and she would have 
told him, and how much would have 
been spared to her and others!

But before Hal can Invite confid
ence, an interruption comes in the 
shape of a low pony-carriage, which 
approaches them around the bend of 
the road. A lady is driving with'-an- 
other by her side, and Jeanne, Whose 
eyes are sharp, utters a low exclama
tion.

“Hal, what a beautiful girl! Who 
are they? Do you know?”

Hal looks up and starts; then he 
controls himself.

“It is she—the princess,” he whle 
pers, hurriedly, "and that confounded 
companion."

Jeanne’s sympathetic heart beats 
almost as fast as his.

"I don’t wonder, then, Hal," she 
says, earnestly. “She is perfectly 
lovely ”

CHAPTER XXX.
A VISIT FROM THE PRINCESS.
There 3a no time for more! the 

princess raises her face, an exquisite 
carmine, and bows with a little smile 
that goes straight to Jeanne’s heart, 
With a sudden impulse, she leans 
back and pulls up the great bays. 
Verona hesitates a moment, then 
brings the ponies to a standstill, and 
Hal, nervous, embarrassed, fighting 
for self-possession, leaps from the 
phæton, and goes up, hat in hand.

The princess holds out her hand 
shyly—where is the old childish 
frankness?—and smiles.

“Good-morning," she says, In her 
musical, hesitating English; “are you 
going to Baden?”

“Yes,” says Hal. “This is my sis
ter."

“I should have known that," mur
murs the princess.
• "Jeanne, the Princess Verona, Sen 
ora Tiiella.” ,

Then Bell is introduced.
Jeanne nods and smiles.
“Help me down. Hal." she says, and 

Hal lifts her from her high perch.- 
“Don’t get out,” she says, as the prin
cess, courtesying, offers to do so. 
couldn't shake hands all that way up. 
I am so glad to see you! My brother 
was talking of you last night."

A smile, soft and shy, creeps over 
the princess’ face, and she glances at 
Hal.

“I was coming to pay my respects 
this afternoon,” she says, “Senora Ti- 
tella and I."

Jeanne smiles graceiously at the 
pale faced companion.

"Will you come?” she says to Ver
ona. “We shall be at home."

“Then I will come," says the prin
cess, simply.

“Is there anything I can do for you 
at Baden?" asks Hal, going around to 
the companion. “Any books, rauelc, 
ribbons? I'm good at matching rib
bons.’’ he adds, forgetting that she is 
not likely to carry her wardrobe or 
work In the pony-carriage.

The companion smiles coldly.
“I do not speak English,” she says.
“That’s a lie, I’ll be sworn!" thtnke 

Hal. but, of course, he only bows and 
smiles, and backs around to the other

(n »<■'

When Choosing the Material 
for a washable Frock for the 
growing child—
p A OTHER naturally thinks of 
A the possibilities of the fabric 
shrinking in the wash. It is 
therefore a relief to her to know 
that the fabric will not shrink 
or lose its charm if Lux is used 
fer its cleansing.
Durability, charm o( colour, quality of 
(exturc, the (res' ness of newness—these 
are preserved to all good fabrics washed 
\v;lh Lux. A packet of Lux—a bowl 
of waj m water—and dainty hands 
can cleanse delightful fabrics 
in a dc ightluily easy manner.
The beLiitifui pure Lux 
flakes are whisked into a 
cream; bubbly lather in an 
instant. Gently squeeze 
this cleansing foam 
through and through the 
soiled texture — then 
rinse in clean Water ,
and hang lo dry. Lux / sf ^/J 
cannot harm a silken ' " "*
thread. It coaxes rather 
than forces ihs dirt from 
the clothes.

Packets (twC sizes) may 
be obtained everywhere
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side again, where Jeanne t* saying
adieu.

"Yen will come? Be aure!” she 
add*, tn * lower tome. “May I say 
what I feel?—that we ehatl be 
friends!”

“I hope—I am certain," says Ver
ona, with such a sweet, confiding took 
in her dark eyes that, as Jeanne says 
afterward, she can scarcely help kiss
ing her.

Then. Just giving her tiny hand to 
Hal for a half-moment, the princes* 
gathers her reins together, and, wait
ing till Jeanne climbs to her perch 
again, drives on.

Barely Is she out of hearing before 
Jeanne, with her face all aglow, and 
her eyes sparkling, exclaims:

‘Hal, she te the loveliest, sweetest 
little creature I ever saw in my life!"

"That’s exactly what I think, unfor
tunately!" says poor Hal.

“And It is a shame and a disgraceful 
piece of cruelty!" says Jeanne. “An 
old man, and ugly, and a Russian! 
Ob, shame, shame! And, Hal, did you 
notice that woman with her?"

“I did," says Hal.
Jeanne sets her teeth.
“Her face, so cold and set, made me 

feel as If—as if I could drag that poor 
child out of her reach. Hal. that wo
man Is set to watch her!”

Hal’s lips tighten.
“You think so, eh?"
“I am sure of it,” says Jeanne, de

cidedly.
“Certainly, she is very different— 

the princess, I mean," says Hal, mus
ing. “She used to laugh and talk like 
-—like a girl to a school-fellow, and 
now she is shy and reserved. Watches 
her, you think?"

"I am certain,” says. Jeanne. "“Did 
you notice how the woman looked 
when the princess said she would 
call? I saw her thin lips compress, and 
her eyes go down."

“Buc she can’t understand Eng
lish," says Hal.

Jeanne shakes her head.
“I don’t believe It."
Hal nods assentingly.
“You are getting sharp, Jeanne,” 

he says, approvingly. "I don’t believe 
it either, but. what does It all matter?” 
he adds, with a sigh. "You know what 
is to happen. Besides—a princess!"

For the first time, Jeanne remem
bers her title.

You are a Bertram," she says, 
with a slow hauteur, “and the brother 
of an English marchioness!"

"■And as poor as a church mouse," 
says Hal. “Don’t talk about it, Jean
ne; I can see only too plainly that 
what I want, and you would help me 
to, can’t be. But you are a good girl 
to think about me in the midst of 
your own happiness. Isn’t there an 
old proverb in our family that no 
Bertram can be happy in his love? I 
suppose fate is satisfied with disprov
ing It in one instance—you are happy 
enough for all the family put to
gether V’

“Hal," says Jeanne, trembling. 
“Hal." also says Bell, leaning for

ward, “there’s Baden!”
And once more Jeanne’s confidence 

is nipped in the bud.
Better give me the reins,” says 

Hal; and he changes places. “Now 
for the herds and flocks. Have you ar
ranged where to stop? No? Then we’d 
better go to the principal hotel. Let’s 
see, you have been polishing up your 
German, haven’t you? If not, we shall 
have to shove old Bell forward."

Jeanne laughs remorsefully; they 
have both forgotten that faithful, de
voted friend, as faithful, devoted 
friends are forgotten until they are 

.needed! 1 ’
At the principal hotel, the appear- 

1 ance of an elegantly-appointed carri
age and the beautiful young English 
milady create an excitement which is 
raised to fever heat when it is learn
ed that other cariages are to follow, 
and both Jeane and Bell are required 
to explain that all they need is some 
light refreshment for themselves and 
horses.

"Call for some beer and Johannis- 
berg." says Hal; "they’re sure to have 
’em. And mind, if you ask for any
thing to eat, they’ll bring you veal. 
It Is the only meat they- go in for; 
that’s the reaeon why you don’t see 
any cows or bullocks about—they kill 
them when they are calves!"

Great tankards of beer and a bottle 
of wine are brought; a glass of the 
latter Jeanne just sips, and, leaving 
word that they are gone to the cele
brated gardens, they start for a walk.

"Here’s a fine opportunity for you 
to moralize, Bell,” says Hal, aa they 
enter what used to be the gaming
house. “Now,. then, for a sermon on 
the evils of gambling."

But Bell merely expresses his ad
miration for the magnificent apart
ment in which so many thousands 
have met their ruin, and they go into 
the gardens.

“Evening is the time,” says Hal; 
“there’s a band and a regular pro
menade concert, and the whole place 
is lit up with thes$>imps, and—hullo, 
what’s the row?” he breaks off to In
quire. for as they walk down one of 
the grand paths, lined with tables, 
they boar voices raised in dispute,

A group of persons is seated ground 
9 table at a little distance, and à con
fused waiter is hovering to and fro, 

t laboring to explain something Which 
‘ some one of the party will not allow 
of explanation.

“English." says Hal. sententiously.
"I pity the poor waiter." and he turns

GIRLS! GIRLS!
Clear Your Skin 
Save Your Hair

WITH cum

Make these fragrant super- 
creamy emollients your 
every-day toilet prepara
tions and have a clear 
sweet healthy skin and 
complexion, good hair and 
soft white hands, with 
little trouble and trifling 
expense. Absolutely noth
ing better, purer, sweeter 
at any price.

(►“Cuticura Toilet Trio*»
Consisting of Cuticura Soap to cleanse end 
purify. Cuticura Ointment to soothe end 
•often, and Cuticura Talcum to powder end 
perfume, promote and maintain akin purity, 
skin comfort and skin health often when ml 
else seems to fail. Everywhere 25c each. 
Canadian Depot: Lymans, Limited, St. Paul 
St., West, Montre*!. Ç

F Cuticura Soap shaves withe*I mas.

go and see,” he says, and they walk 
on slowly.

But suddenly Hal utters an ex
clamation.

“By George!" he says, “it’s old 
Lambton, and Maud and Georgina!”

Ha! is right.
It is Mr. Lambton and his daugh

ters; he is on his feet, presenting a 
fine specimen of the angry, irascèble 
English ’squire, in a tourist's suit of 
broad and startling checks, Maud and 
Georgina, dressed in elaborate travel
ing costumes are seated before a bot
tle of wine and a tray of biscuits.

All are talking fast and furious, and 
it is uot until Hal, .in his free-and- 
easy way, puts his hand on Mr. Lamb- 
ton’s shoulder, that they notice our 
party's approach.

"Maud!” cries Georgina, “here is 
Jeanne—I mean the Marchioness of 
Ferndale! Papa, look!"

Mr. Lambton turns—he is as red as 
a turkeycock—and takes off his hat; 
the girls clasp Jeanne’s hand, and 
cling to it; all talk at once.

“What’s the row?" asks Hal.
“This impudent rascal—but who-' 

ever thought of seeing you here, my 
lady? This impudent rascal pretends 
that he don’t understand English, 
and won’t bring us some pale ale— 
and how’s the marquis, my lady?— 
and we’ve asked him a dozen, a hun
dred times!—and where are you stay
ing,- Lady Ferndaie?"

“All right," says Hal. "I know 
enough of German to ask for the bot
tle of Bass. Here, waiter, bring some 
paley a’ey. That’s what they call pale 
ale, Mr. Lambton."

The waiter, with a grim of intelli
gence, darts away, and brings the ale, 
and It is a fact, they do call it "paley 
aley”! Meanwhile, Jeanne " has been 
talking to the two girls.

“Staying at your own castle!” says 
Maud. “Papa, Jeanne—I mean the 
marchioness—has a castle in Ger
many! Isn’t that delightful?”

(To be contiuned)

You’ve probably heard of this well- 
known plan of making cough syrup at 
home, But have you ever used it? 
When you do. you will understand why 
thousands of families, the world over, 
feel that they could hardly keep house 
without it. It’s simple and cheap, but 
the way it takes hold of a cough will 
quickly earn it a permanent place in your home.

Into a 16-oz. bottle, 
: Pinex; t" ” 

sugar syrup 
if doe'

oz. bottle, pour 2Vx ounces 
hen add plain granulated 
to fill up the bottle. Ôr,

‘Pon h's heel.

of Pinex ; then
ar syrup-to fill up ___
loeired, use clarified molasses, honey’ 

or corn syrup instead of sugar syruj). 
Either way, it tastes good, never spoils, 
and gives you 16 ounces of better cough 
remedy than you could buy ready-made for $2.50.

It is really wonderful how quickly 
this home-made remedy conquers a 
cough—usually in 24 hours or less. It 
eeems to penetrate through every air 
passage, loosens a dry, hoarse or tight 
cough, lifts the phlegm, heals the mem
branes, and gives almost immediate re
lief. Splendid for throat tickle, hoarse
ness, croup, bronchitis and bronchial asthma.

Pinex ie a highly concentrated com
pound of genuine Norway pine extract, 
and has been ueed for generation» for 
throat and" chest ailments.

Tc avoid disappointment ask your 
druggist for “2% ounces of Pinex” with 
directions, and don’t accept anything
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An old stove is wasteful, and no longer does 
its duty. It is false economy to keep it with coal 
so high, more especially when we are offering 
some of our brand new

Cooking Stoves and 
Ranges

AT DISCOUNT OF

25 per cent.
, (ONE QUARTER OFF).

WNow is the time to secure a real
BARGAIN.

JOHN HOUSTON,
140-2 Duckworth Street,

P. 0. Box 1243. ’Phone 406-
feblO.eod.tf
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A Suit or Overcoat at 
Maunder’s, selected from 
a splendid variety of 
British Woollens, cut by 
an up-to-date system 
from the latest fashions, 
moulded and made to 
your shape by expert 
workers, costs you no 
more than the ordinary 
hand-me-down. We al
ways keep our stocks 
complete and you are 
assured a good selection. 
Samples and style sheets 
sent to any address.
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YOU’LL HEAR
FROM—

BLAIR
Something About

LOW PRICES.
That Store Can Tell You 

About ’Em, it 
Has ’Em.

John Maunder*
Tailor and Clothier, 281-283 Duckworth Street

CUTL

COTTONS.
Superior Quality White 

Shirtings, 36 ins. wide, 
only 80c., 33c. and 
35c. yard.

White English Long- 
cloth, 40 inches wide, 
was 70c., now 50c. yd.

Grey Calicoes, 36 inches 
wide, only 20c., 23c. 
and 30c. yard.

Superior Quality Fleeced 
, Calicoes, only 45c., 50c. 

55c, and 60c. yard.

English Check Ging
hams. Last year’s 
price 70c., now 45c. 
yard. • .

Striped Flannelettes only 
23c. yard.

White Dress and Blouse 
Voiles. Last year’s 
price 75c., now 50c. 
yard.

UNDERWEAR.
Ladies’ White Fleeced 

Vests and Knickers 
only 75c. garment.

Ladies’ White Fleeced 
Corset Covers only 85c 
each.

Ladies’ White Stanfield 
Combinations. Were 
$4.50, now $3.00.

Ladies’ Cream Cash
mere Stanfield Combi
nations Bargain at 
only $5.50.

Men’s Jaeger Fleeced 
Shirts and Drawers, 
all sizes, only $1.25 
garment.

Some of these ranged as 
high as $2.00 garment, 
but we have made all 
qualities one range now.

In Stock:

100 dozen Sheath Knives,
20 dozen Bait Knives,

100 dozen Splitters,
300 dozen Pockei Knives,
50 dozen English Razors.

Harris & Elliott, Ltd.
MCBRIDE’S COVE.e ^

Wholesale Hardware Dealers.

With arrivals of New Goods we are able to 
make New Prices, and regarding any goods in 
stock we are adjusting prices of them to lowest 
market quotations.

You. get a square deal here on prices, and 
having kept on our full staff, we can give you 
the very best service and attention.

HENRY BLfll
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No Matter How the Fire 
is Caused

if you’re not insured you're a 
loser. Take time to see about 
your policies. We give you thei 
best companies and reasonable* 
rates.

PERCE JOHNSON,
Insurance Agent.

THE FINISHING TOUCH TO A DINING TABLE

Holmes & Edwards’ 
FLATWARE.

Into each piece of “Holmes & Edwards’ ” Flatware 
goes Intelligence, Artistry and Skill. Behind each 
piece is the Fixed Purpose that the Goods shall be 
Superior in Design, Quality, Materials and Workman
ship, and amply fill that elusive craving for

“SOMETHING DIFFERENT.”

D. A. McRae
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