
Sausage will not burst It.
'that not all the military adornments an ungreased pan. 
of modern Europe would make the! Crisped slice* of
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stalwart figure ' flashed most uncom
fortably across his memory. He re- 
solved to open the subject at once.

“I saw what I consider a most ab
surd sight as I came along the high» 
road," he began.

"What was the absurd sight?" she 
asked, with some interest^

bird in borrowed plumes,” he te- 
plied—“John Bardon in thé uniform 
of a cornet of the' Eastshire Yeo
manry.”

"Why do you call the sight absurd?” 
she asked coldly. “The Eastshire 
Yeomanry are a fine and useful body 
of men.”

"He does not look like a soldier,'"■ 
replied Sir Folk#.

“The uniform does not make the 
soldier any more than the habit makes 
the rnonkT* she said, laughingly.
“Still Î cannot see why you dhould 
call Mr. Bardon absurd.”

In his heart. Sir Fulke knew that 
the dark, stalwart man in -the hand
some uniform of the Eastshire Yeo
manry was anything but absurd. How
ever, now was hie time for discover
ing what her real'thoughts about John 
Bardon were.

“I shall be afraid to say another 
wqrd against him, orftven about him,
Lady Iris, since i find he is such a 
favorite of yours.”

“I did not say that he was a favor
ite,” she said, coldly.

"I assume it, since you espouse his* 
cause so warmly," he declared.

“I prefer to take the port of the 
absent," she said,

“I wish some one would speak evil 
of me in my : absence, in order that 
you might defend me!” he cried-

“Are you sure that I should find one 
word to say in your defense?" she 
asked. - '.,v V

"I hope so. But, Lady Iris, you 
know how anxious 1 am always to 
please you. If you tell me that you 
have thrown the shield of your friend
ship over the Bardons, I will like 
them, or at least try to do so, from 
this time henceforward." '

“Yofi need not make any effort, Sir 
shé said.
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SORE THROAT

, Hamden, on returning from a euc- 
. ceesful search for work.

The mother of the girls, Mrs. Sarah 
Hamden, who had been missing ail 

. day. reported to the police at Bark- 
, in g last night. She was charged with 

murdering the children and will be 
. brought up at Stratford Police Court 
, this morning. The police had cir

culated".» description of her.
When Mr. Hamden' returned home 

, at 10.30 a.m! he failed to get a reply 
to his knock, and, not having a key 
with him, asked Mrs. West, skneigh». 

• hour, to let him go through her house. 
After climbing over the fence into his 
garden he saw Smoke pouring- from 

- the two back bedroom windows. He 
unlatch the back door, but found it 
locked. /

Mr. Harnden forced an entrance by 
smashing the'window above the door. 
The bath is fitted in the scullery, and 
in it he found his two little girls, 
Violet aged two, and Lily, aged four, 
lying together drowned in a foot of 
water.

The fire brigade was called, but the 
fire had destroyed the two bedrooms 
before it was put out

NEIGHBOR* STORY.
Mrs. West the neighbor, said to 

a Daily Mail reporter last* night: “I 
saw Lily going no some errands Just 
before 10 o’Oldck. She was bright 
and happy and was a pretty Iflttie 
girl: so was the baby, Violet. Doris, 
an elder daughter, had gone to school.

“I was cleaning my sitting-room 
when I noticed Mrs. Harnden go out 
That would be soon after 10 o'clock, 
and about 16 minutes after Lily had 
returned from her errands.

Both the dead children were fully 
dressed. On the kitchen table' was 
found an open rasor.

Until last Wednesday, Mr. Harnden 
had been employed by a local firm,

! who yesterday offered to . re instate < 
him. He was returning home to ac- I 

j quaint his wife -with the go d news 
1 when he made hie. tragic discovery.
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Lig^opevated Hfe-savirg X-ray apparatus.
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Hero of ‘Surata’

would far rather have drawn her at
tention to him-by a crime than that 
she should ignore him altogether. He 
vowed that he would either win hot 

She should be won by

for bak-
ils on top

or kill her. ! 
no other man.

Would military glory touch her. He 
could not join the army, for his father 
needed him at home; nor did he wish 
to leave the neighborhood in which 
she dwelt But he had been very 
much struck with the uniform of the 
Eastshire Yeomanry; and he had 
heard that^adies liked a handsome 
Uniform. He determined therefore to 
Join the regiment at once, if there 
was a vacancy. Fortunately one of 
the cornets had just resigned, so 
John Bardon took his place.

Sir Fulke was greatly amused when 
I he met John Bardon resplendent in 
: full regimentals.
; "Good morning, Mr. Bardon," said 
| Sir Fulke to his cherry voice—"play- 
i tog at soldiers?"
I “I never play at anything, Sir Fulke, 
i as you will know some day,” he re- 
! plied, savagely.

j "I shall never know It,” said Sir 
: Fulke, scornfully ; "It does not con
i' cern m? Why not do the real thing i 
j —Join the army, and endeavor to dis- j 
j.tlngnish yourself to Afghanistan?”
! “Thank you. I have something 
| more important to do nearer home,” 
i answered John Bardon.

As he said the words, It struck Sir 
Fulke that the “something more Im
portant nearer home” meant the win
ning of Lady Iris. His fair Saxon 
face flushed hotly. Did this low-born 
fellow dare to think the peerless 
young beauty would stoop to him? 
His future wealth would not weigh 
with- her—she who looked for heroism 

! to the man shé loved. Ai' expression 
of intense scorn came ovér Ms face.

"Take care you don’t aim too high,” 
he said, significantly.

gir Fulke rode on with rage to his 
heart. He recalled his mother’s 
words—that Lady Iris would be sure 
to marry some one out of his common 
groove. John Bardon was certainly 
different from other men, although 
every good quality that he might pos
sess was more or less marred by hie 
want of refinement There were wo
men—and Sir Fulke knew it—who 
would prefer John Brfrdon and his 
wealth to his own high birth- and 
noble lineage, who-would find more 
to admire In dphn Bardon than In him.

Sir Fulke realised now how much 
he lovéd Lady Iris, and he saw that 
the happiness of his whole life de
pended upon her. He had left Clyffe 
Hall to ride to King’s Forest; but 
both business and pleasure vanished 
from his mind. He must know If 
there was any foundation for his sus
picions. i. ; . '

He changed the direction of his ride 
'At once, and went to Chendoe. He 
knew that he dared not break into 
Lady Iris’ presence with an abrupt 
question on hie lips; he would have 
to .wait patiently until he could intro
duce the subject The earl's daughter 

.had to be approached with caution.
He found her alone, finishing A 

spirited sketch of a magnificent cedar- 
tree.

"If fate “had not made you a great 
heiress, nature would have mad# you 
an artist. Lady Iris,” said Sir Fulke, 
as be looked at the sketch. “I con
sider that drawing perfect"

“I am filsM you think so, Sir Fulke," 
she replied, with a smile. “How proud 
we always are of our own work!’’

“You may be proud of yours,” he 
said admiringly. "It is quite warm 
Chough now for sitting ont of doors.” 
added Sir Folks; "and-1 should like 
to spend an hour with you, ‘Lady 
iris."
x “I shall be pleased to have yew
company," she replied, with unusual

H HæÉcgrace and i 
was so fair 
not but be 
it she were
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Fashion
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The Hon? Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat-

BOWRING BROTHERS, LIMITED,
Electrical Department. ;

A ms domestic aknKEmxcM co. DwiW. cm.
v, Pwiey 

A COMFORTABLE HOUSE OB 
HOME BKBS6.

timer

adian C 
format!

WANT THE BEST.'CERTAINLY1 YOU HO REPLY YE

You can scarcely meet a man, if he is a smoker, 
but will readily admit '

" EDGEWORTH TOBACCO."
Are YOU enjoying it? It has^iWty royals, but 
nothing exceeds it for real satisfaction. Let 
your next purchase be EDGEWORTH. ;

* Sold everywhere at popular pricés.
' ; r septl2,19

The British Cad 
he Turkish crisis! 
lock this eveninj 
Doming, after wH 
er Curzon will d 
;et In direct com! 
french tiovernmel 
lounced that no I 
shred from Ked 
whether he woulej 
tj of the Straits 
on was concernid 
il and air measui

v At the Yarmouth Y.M.CA. Boys’ 
Camp, Yield at Tusket Falls in Aug
ust, I found Mlnard’s Liniment most 
beneficial for sunburn, an Immediate 
relief for colic and toothache, - - 

Alfrel Stokes, 
General Sec’y.

*081. ' .Long waieted eftouts still
prevail, as this style sfiowe. It is nib# 
for tub silk, gingham, voile and also 
for taffeta, gabardine and ci'epe. Blue 
and white checked gingham is here 
portrayed with bindings of blue cham- 
brey and organdy for collar ABd cuff#. 
The sleeve to wrist length is fitted 
with à dart.

The Pattern Is cut In 7 Sites: 84, 
86, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 Inches bust 
measure. A 38 todh sise requires 6% 
yards of 32 inch material. The width 
at the foot is 2% yards with plaits 
extended. Collar and cuffs of con
trasting material require % yard 32 
inches wide.

Pattern mailed to any addfees on 
receipt of 15 cents to silver of stamps.

Fulke,
“But do tell me; do you really like 

them or not, Lady Iris?”
“Yon have asked /a question I do 

not fëél called upon to answer, Sir 
Fulke;” and he wae compelled to 
leave ^xr without knowing to the 
least whether she cared for John Bar
don or not

ASKED DOMIN' 
TO CO-

THESIL It was learned 
stoning that Prd 
las not actually d 
:o supply coûtini 
Bast. The Premil 
tie urgency opt.hi 
sd the Dominion 
ieslred to be àSsd 
Itary steps that n

SERVKILL
Lady Iris had not at present given 

much thought to either of her admir
ers, She liked Sir Fulke for his 
bright pleasant manner and his refln- 
ed poetical mind; she disliked him 
for the vanity and egotism that mar
red an-'Otherwiss fine character. She 
felt Interested to John Bardon; but 
she disliked the thin veneer of polish 
that uni?-halt hid the fierce strong 
nature. Of the two she preferred Sir 
Fulke.

The rivals had not met together to 
her presence; (he firs had been 
smoldering, but the flame appeared at 
last

The Honorable Mrs. Moira came on 
a visit to Clyffe Hall; and Lady Clyf- 
farde saw that some amusement must 
be‘provided. She knew that Lady Iris 
would not attend any great entertain
ment or ball until after her presenta
tion; but there could be no harm in a 
quiet garden-party. Lsidy Clyffarde 
thought Lady Iris would enjoy it; so 
she sent out invitations for a garden- 
party to be held on the first of May. 

(to be continued.)

Gas in theFLY!
GAS COOKERS,—Efficient and lab

our-saving..
GAS FIRES,—In the home they save 

time, work and worry. Clean, hygienic, 
heat where and when you friUlt it.

GAS WATER HEATERS—Immediate 
hot water, night or day. No vexatious 
delay. Your bath ready at a moments 
notice.

The above represent a few of the 
many GAS appliances now available

MUNITION FAC 
CAP

The most practical and 
useful instrument and liquid 
SAN-O-SPRAX now on the 
-market.

A POPULAR STILE.
I The British Got 
led all small arm 
[factories in the 
[work twenty-four 
[Ity In prépara tiq 
[eventuality, accgrj 
[tog private souri

:shro sec

ELLIS & CO
Limited,

268 WATER STREET.
Reparation:

ST.JOHN’S ( 
COMP

The reparatior 
virtually settled

SAN-O-SPRAY will knock 
flies off the wall, and not 
harm paipt or paper. Will 
keep the .Kitchen, Bedroom 
or Verandah dear of Flies, 
Mosquitos, etc., for several 
hours after a Jew sprays.

Hal Pins & Hat Ornaments
Your
Hoine
Can be made 
more easily 
comfortable 
and pleasur
able by the 

installation 
of this 

j simple.

Winter Coats,4088. Here ia a simple sleeveless 
stylo, with a neat guimpe that may 
be finished with wrist length or % 
length sleeves. Plaid gingham is 
used for the dress and voile for the 
guimpq. This style is nice to# tub 
silk, for crepe and gabardine.

The Pattern ia cut in 4 Sizes : 6, 8, 
10, and 12 years. A 10 year else re
quires 2% yards for the .guimpe and 
8X4 yards for the dress of 83 to eh 
material.

Pattern- matted to any address oh 
receipt of 15 cents to stiver or stamps.

DR. LEwhere SAN-O-SPRAY is 
used. Yet SAN-O-SPRAY 
is non-poisonous to human 
beings and can be used with 
perfect safety in Pantry, 
Kitchen, Dining Room and 
Cellar.

In addition, SAN - O - 
SPRAY is a disinfectant 
and germicide./”SW ewevoiews v^TL..,-

Keeps the home sanitary

329 Waeconomical
TOT y device.

x Sate* you
one-third

efyoarfael büL Keeps out cold and 
draft, dust and eoot, deader»» noises 
end stops rattle.

80 YEARS EXPERT: 
TING ARTIFICE!

Daily use 
of the Soap, 
with oc
casional

s:n.v.

SATISFACTORY i 
Anyone unfortunate 

obliged to use artificial 
have the very beat set 
to secure. Many have 
for complaint to their 
keep plates In place. 5 
a poor fit. The Déntts 
to blame, as one’s"mont

Ceeo Metal Weatherstrips p 
your windows and doo|S reli 
of the bother with storm seal 
arc cheaper than storm Saab; 
effective, and last as long as t 
inc. For both new and oli 
alike. Let us tell you mmet 1500 Sides AMERICAN SÛLE. 

NEW MANILLA & S'EEÆM3',
could

ly «hanging, only
but enough to

Also; 2000 AMERIC •-FAXESto bo so. There is no remedy
a new made. s .to 4 lbs. each. „

be sold at Rock Bottom Prices. “ [
Lm. Fur, Hi4m«AAMetal Co’y.,
■eet West (Next Door Reid Electric Store).
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