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"Tee, sir."
Hartley bowed himself away, and 

In ten minutes a footman had sup
plied all that Gardner had mentioned.

He made a comfortable meal, and 
I when the footman and the empty 
platters were gone, he told Hartley 
that he Intended having a nap.

He slept until four o'clock, and the 
lnspant he rose from his couch the 
valet appeared and announced that 
his luggage had come. Not only had 
It arrived, but an pntire suit had been 
well aired, and Gardner went to his 
dressing-room to take his bath and 
dress.

A little before six Lord Cecil came 
in to see how he was getting along.

"Quite ready, I see," he laughed.
"Yes ; but don’t let me monopolize 

your man.”
"I prefer to attend to myself; I 

must get used to it, you know! I 
want you to come downstairs and be 
introduced to Lady Stanhope before 
we go into dinner. It’s deuced awk
ward meeting strange people at the 
dinner table. There’s nobody here to- 

but Lady Craythorne and her 
daughter.”

"Craythorne? I think I met a mem
ber of the family at Emden Hall a 
few days since," exclaimed Gardner.

"Yes? That was Ada, the eldest 
daughter—a tall handsome girl. Make 
a fine woman, won’t she? I didn’t

Why Does 
A Cup of Tea 
In the Woods 
Taste Better

^-don’t

Some of the “kill joys” will tell you it is imagina- M 
tion. But you mustn’t mind them for that is what 
they lack. j

The joys of trouting are not for them. The music 
of the salmon reel they will never know. The beauty 
of the berry patch, the red of the partridge berry, the 
blue of the whort berry and the satisfaction of the 
well filled basket are not for them.

Even the beauty of our Newfoundland scenery, the 
glory of the Topsail sunset wilt leave them cold. But 
let us forget them and let us make for the old South- 
side Hill, now carpeted with the green and red of the 
partridge berry, or out to Topsail, or up to Manuels 
River, or let us make for the old “Cow Path” leading 
to beautiful Holyrood (and along the said “Cow Path” 
the whorts never grew thicker than they do this year) 
and let us “boil the kettle”, and I bet you it will be a 
good “cup of tea”, unless your grocer has done you 
dirty altogether. For the secret of it is, you steep the 
tea as soon as the kettle boils, and any old tea will 
taste pretty good, I’ll bet you.

But it is just as well to take the best tea with you, 
it doesn’t cost much more. The last time we were out 
we had a splendid tea and it only cost us 65c. lb. It 
had a sort of artistic name—“Mount View”. We 
bought it at Hehry Blair’s. They had another good tea 
there at 50c. per pound, but the clerk said'“the best 
is the best”, and we believe him.

Freshly boiled water is the secret of the cup of tea 
you drink out camping, fishing, berry picking or pic
nicking, but it is just as well to have the best tea.

You can get it for 65c. per lb. at Blair’s “Mount 
View”, that is the slogan.

You know how you 

feel bn a sweltering day 
with an overweight suit 
on. You have also ex
perienced the annoyance 
when your dark suit is 
covered with dust. We 
are now showing sum
mer shades in light and 
tropical weights, also a 
few lines in flannels.

Makes You
EAT BETTER 
SLEEP BETTER 
WORK BETTER 
FEEL BETTER

Satisfies the sweet tooth, and 
—aids appetite and digestion. ,

Cleanses mouth and teeth, i
A great boon to smokers, j 

relieving hot, dry mouth.
Combines pleasure and J 

benefit.
Don’t miss the joy of the 

new * 1RS—the candy-coated 
peppermint tid bit!

Chew it after every meaL

At all good 
Druggists <■

Lord Cecil’s
Dilemma

«—OR—

The Picnic John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, 281-283 Duckworth StreiWoodall Forest

XL Not at all wen, replied uaraner,

He turned the horse into a mag- guardedly.
niflcent avenue of pines, and a min- "No? I’m sorry for that. He and I
ute later a couple of servants were out over a lady. We were both In
in charge of the dogcart, and the two love with her, but I have withdrawn
njen jumped to the ground, vigorous- ™y claim. I was surprised to hear
ly stamping their feet to increase from Lady Craythorne only this very
the blood circulation, for the day was day that he has engaged himself to
bitterly cold. Ada.”

"We couldn’t wait lunch for you,’’ Gardner started, and with difficulty
said Stanhope, as they passed into suppressed the exclamation that rose
the hall, "but you will find your f° his lips. He could not believe it;
apartments ready for you, and you no> there must be some mistake.
can order just what you like, and en- He followed Lord Cecil downstairs,
joy it yourself. I haven’t told Lady and when he entered the drawing-
fltanhope that you were coming, but room a tall old lady, with white hair,
î must let her know before dinner, came forward to acknowledge the in-
My mother, you know,” he added, by troduction made by her son. She re-
way of explanation. “Come along, I sembled Lord"Cecil in tyv,respect; her
will show you your rooms. My valet manners were quiet and full of grace
will then look after you. We shall not j and dignity; her eyes keen and intel-
talk business to-day.” i ligent; her very atmosphere was per-

Herbert Gardner followed Lord vaded with refinement./
Cecil up a magnificent flight of mar- it was at once apparent that she 
hie stairs, through several arched was favorably impressed by her son’s 
corridors as broad as an ordinary friend, for until recently he had been 
street, whose walls were covered in the habit of bringing men to the 
with pictures from floor to ceiling. Towers with whom she could- not

At length they were met by a deep- possibly associate, 
er, middle-aged man, a perfect gen- (To be continued.)
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Three for the Price of One.
Packed) 3 for $1.25TAILORING OF 

QUAUTY We are now selling the Colonial paper edition of 
the best fiction by all the leading authors at the above 
bargain price.

To our outport customers we shall be pleased to 
make a selection on receipt of price post-paid.

SEE OUR WINDOW FOR TITLES.

Trade Supplied by MEEHAN & CO, St. John’s, Nfld.

A bright smile lighted up her face, 
and then they entered.

Half an hour passed, and once more 
the man and the girl stood in the 
porch, with clasped hands—husband 
and wilje now; once more she looked 
at the old legend. Her face was as 
pale aS the lilies she carried. He kiss
ed the low brow and the white lips.

“You will meet me at the station,’’ 
he said gently. “We have not many 
minutes to spare.”

“I will be there in a few minutes,” 
she promised, and disappeared under 
the drooping lime-branches.

In the vestry of the little church a 
clergyman stood looking at the mar
riage register, and the names upon, 
which his eyes rested upon these— 
"Hugo Fayne," "Isabel Hyde.”

school and introduced to the world. 
The earl was half pleased, half puz
zled. He went at once to Paris; and 
he owned to himself, when he saw 
the rare and dainty loveliness of his 
daughter, that she was ready for in
troduction to the great world.

To his critical eyes there was a lit
tle of the school-girl about her; but 
that would be easily remedied. He 
would travel with her for some 
months through Germany, Italy, and 
Spain. He did so, and in April return
ed to Chandos, intending to go up to 
town in May. While abroad It had 
struck him that she must have a chap 
eron for his fair and dainty daugh
ter. He wrote to a distant kinswo
man, a Mrs. Bellew, and asked her it 
she would give up her home for a few 
years and take up her abode with 
Lady Iris. Mrs. Bellew was only too 
willing, and it was arranged that she 
should be at Chandos when the 
travelers returned.

Mrs. Bellew had heard much of 
Chandos—it was considered to be one 
of the largest and handsomest man
sions in England—but even she was 
startled by Its size and magnificance. 
Noble avenues of ancient elms and 
ivy wreathed oaks led up to it, a park 
that was one of the finest In England 
surrounded it, and the river Rille, a 
broad and beautiful stream, ran 
through the estate. Chandos had been 
originally built by one of the Tudor 
kings, as a place where he could en
joy some rest and respite from the 
"cares that creep within the crown.” 
He gave it to hie friend and favorite, 
Baron Fayne, and bestowed upon him 
the title of Earl of Caledon. So the 
Caledone of Chandos had for many 
generations beeff foremost in hte 
land, and every honor had been lav
ished on them.

(To be continued.)
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Specials for This Week !
New arrivals of Misses’ and Children’s

DUVETYN CLOTH ;€0ATS,-
' ' '

Latest styles, colors mostly" "Fawns, running from
$6.50 up.

Also a new shipment of Children’s Skuffer Shoes, 
sizes 5 to 11, at $1.45 pair. - ..

LADY IRIS' 
MISTAKE: J.J. STRANG

LADIES’ AND GENT’S 
TAHOB.

CORNER PRESCOTT 
LHD WATER STS^

For many years Hugo Fayne, Earl 
of Caledon, had withdrawn from the 
fashionable world. He had been 
abroad, and, when he returned to 

I England, had shut himself up In hie 
palatial residence, Chandos. At first 
people had discussed his absence 
from society, had wondered at it, and 
then had gradually forgotten it. But 
now Fayne House in Belgravia was 
reopened, refurnished, and redecorat
ed in the most superb fashion. And 
there was a rumor that Lady Iris 
Fayne, the only daughter and sole 
heiress of the Earl of Caledon, was 
at the next Drawing Room to be pre
sented to the queen. In society the 
rumor caused a sensation for three 

there had been .a

or the l. LEVITZ, 252 Water St
Opp. Dicks’ & Co.
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Hero of ‘Surata
FRENCH IVORYCHAPTER I.

An old gray church, half hidden 
with trees. Round, the stone porch. In 
letters worn with age, ran the quaint 
legend, "To pray best Is to love best.” 
In the cool shade one bright May 
morning a young girl stood with her 
face turned to the legend.

“ ‘To pray best is to love best,* ’’ 
she said to herself. "Ah me, Is It 
true?” It was a pale beautiful face, 
the eyes were heavy with unshed 
tears, and the expression was one of 
happiness mingled with fear.

A footstep sounded under the limes. 
The girl turned from the contempla
tion of the legend, and her eyes 
brightened as she saw a tall hand
some man coming quickly toward 
her—brightened and then drooped.

"My darling," he said eagerly, "you 
are first. You must have risen early.”

”i could not sleep,” she whispered' 
—"I was so frightened!"

"Frightened! What nonsense! 
What have you to fear?"

"What will the world say? What 
will my

Toilet A Manicure Pieces

A REMARKABLE WATCH 
AT A
REMARKABLE PRICE.

We ha-e just received a nice assortment and 
are showing some new pieces in this very popu
lar line. Those wishing to add to their collec. 
tion will profit by giving us a call.reasons-

dearth of beauties lately; secondly, 
much had been said of the loveliness 
and pride of the heiress of Chandos ; 
thirdly, unlike those of most noble 
fmailies, the estates were not entail
ed. Falling sons, the daughters of the 
House of Caledon could succeed to 
them, the only condition being that 
when a daughter married her hus
band should take the name of 
"Fayne.", It was well known that 
when her father died Lady Iris would 
be mistress of magnificent Chandos, 
of Fenton Woods, and of Fayne House 
—a glorious inheritance.

Lady Iris had been. educated 
abroad, and was in her seventeenth 
year when she returned to England. 
The earl knew then that a change 
must come. He must give up his wan
derings and his pleasant' bachelor 
habits for the sake of his beautiful 
daughter.

Madame La Motte, who had super
intended the completion of her ed
ucation, had written to the earl, say
ing that the Lady Iris Fayne was 
now of an age to be* removed from

'I have tasted 
since Here Is a watch that makes a dis

tinct forward step in producing a 
practical timepiece at a popular price. 
Full 16 sise Bridge Model, 7 Jewels, 
closely timed and adjusted, screw 
back and heel, solid nickel ease. A 
watch of absolutely new design. Oval 
pendant. A type of bow usually found 
only in high priced watches,,. Low 
irown with clean-cut knurls.

Neat, Strong, Durable—and the most 
remarkable value we have ever 
offered. . ■ >*<>91
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R. H. TRAPNELL,
Jewellers and Opticians.■ IBS

HUGE ERUPTIONS
On Face. Sore and Disfiguring. 

In Blotches and Burned. Morey’s Coal is Good Coal !ASK FOR

ALVINA"Small pimple-Uke eruptions cwm 
first on my lace. They were sort and 
disfiguring, and were alto large and 
red. They festered and came to a 
head, and they were in blotches and 
burned.

"I had there on my face ter about 
a month before I used Cuticura Soap 
and Ointment. I could 6-ii the pim
ples getting better after **ew days’ 
treatment, and I used one cake of 
Cuticura Soap and one boa of enti
ères Ointment when I was healed.” 
(Signed) Mi* Florence Thayer, 
Wright, Quebec.

Cretans Soap, Ointment and Tel» 
com promote and maintain skin pa
rity, akin comfort and «Un health 
often when aS el* falls.

In Stock, Best Grades of

North Sydney Screened, Scotch 
hold and Anthracite T. J. DULEY & Co., Ltd.

The Reliable Jewellerj

aunt say? I am really
afraid."

* You must not be. We will leave 
heye at once and go to Italy, Have 
no fear. See what I have brought for 
you!" He placed In her hand a bunch 
of lovely white lilies,' gathered while 

them.

Tasteless Prsparatien ef a* Extraet
ef Cod Liver Oil

COAL IPersistent Coughs, 
Bronchitis, 

Anemia
A Splendid Tenle far Delicate 

Women and Children

UiH ■jf jfiarfTthe dew lay on "Forget all 
yoor tears; we will go where no one 
win know us or think of ne, and we 
can live for love. Let me see you 
smile once before we ge into the

M. MOREY & Co.,Md
Forty-Throe fears in the PuttPrepared by

DAVIS at LAWRBNCB CO.'CeticeraSoapsiu

Advertise in the Evening Telegram!M.au/.cturia* Chemists, Montreal
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