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A Richly-Drawing Tea
of superb flavor

"SALADA"
TEA

has won the patronage of millions solely 
through its downright goodness. tm

BAIRD & CO. WHOLESALE AGENTS 
ST. JOHN’S .

Better a Peasant 
Than a Peer.

CHAPTER XXV..
IS T.OVK WITH A PRINCESS.

He laughs at the thought of a pipe 
staining those soft, coral lips, and his 
laugh seems catching, for she laughs, 
too. As shen does so the compacta 
comes out upon the terrace.

Hal looks up, and the princess, fol
lowing his glance, turns suddenly 
grave and rises.

“Will you come and see pa?” she 
says.

Hal nods, and offers to take the fish
ing-basket from her hand, but she puts 
it behind her with the gesture of a 
child.

“No. I will carry this. They are mine 
now, you know.”

Slowly they wind around the garden 
toward another part of the • terrace, 
which surrounds the house, and, as
cending the steps, stop at a window 
which is closed, and has the curtains 
drawn.

Then the princess,.with her hand on 
the window, looks around at him.

“Will you tell me your name again?” 
she says. "Oh, I have not forgotten 
it." she adds, quickly, with an evident 
.desire not to wound him; “but I am 
not used to English names, and may 
have made a mistake. Oh, here is the 
card; but tell me.” .

Hal laughs.
“Bertram—Henry Bertram,” he

says.
“You said ‘Hal’—was it not 'Hal'?— 

Rist night.”
“That’s what I’m always called,” he 

says.
“I like it best,” she says, and open

ed the window.
To Hal’s astonishment, he saw .the 

room within was lighted by a reading 
lamp, close to which sat a tall and 
W'onderfully thin old gentleman read
ing.

The princess went up to him. and 
laid her white hand on his. shoulder; 
but it was quite a minute before he 
looked up. dujing which Hal noticed 
that a map of Italy was spread out 
upon the table, and that various plans 
—of battlefields, he learned afterward 
-—hutig upon the wall. A dispatch-box 
.■stood beside the table, and papers 
were littered over the room.

Presently the Prince Verona looked 
4p, and rose abruptly.

“Papa,” said the princess, "this Is 
Mr. Bertram, whose fishing I so 
clumsily spoiled yesterday; he has 
brought me a present of some trout

The prince looked across at Hal 
shading his eyes, and bowed ; then, as 
if by ah afterthought, held out his 
hand, which was long, and as white as 
the princess’ own.

"I am very pleased to see you, sir,’ 
he said; “I am afraid my child dis
turbed you yesterday.” (Hal glanced 
instinctively at the princess, and" won
dered if the old man really did not 
realize that this beautiful creature was 
fast growing into a woman.) “Trout? 
yes ; I thank you ! It is very kind ! Are 
you staying at Forbach?”

“Yes,” said Hal, “for a time.”
“Mr. Bertram is going to the castle 

—to his sister, papa,” said the prin
cess. “The castle, you know.”

“Yes—yes,” said the old man. “Maz- 
zini once stayed there. Is it a fine day, 
Verona?”

“It is beautiful,” said the princess
"It is very cold, I am afraid,” said 

the prince, with a smile.
“Cold ! ” exclaimed Hal—"it’s very 

hot.”
The princess glanced downward, sil- 

end for a moment.
“It is very hot in here,” she said. 

“Good-by, papa.”
And she stood on tiptoe, and kissed 

him.
The prince held out his hand to Hal, 

and he saw that he was seated at the 
table and his book, almost before they 
had turned.

The princess looked at Hal with the 
questioning expression of a child an
xious to glean his thoughts, but Hal 
stared straight before him.

“Papa is always very busy,” she 
said, very softly and slowly. "He does 
not like this sunlight—it reminds him 
of Italy.” ,.

“Why doesn’t Ke go back there?” 
asked Hal, in his delightfully blunt 
English fashion.

“He cannot,” she said, quietly; 
“they will not let him. Papa, is ban
ished.”

Hal Stared.
“He has offended the people in pow

er,” went on the princess, reluctantly 
—“offends them still. All his friends 
are banished; all those letters are 
from the friends of liberty. You see,
I tell you because you are English, 
and the English never betray.”

"And the prince,” said Hal, "does 
he never go put—is he always reading 
and writing?”

“Almost always,” she replied. ‘
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fasts

\V>' ■p-X When Choosing the Material///|| ) for a Washab1^ Frock for the
growing child—
jyiOTHER naturally think, of 

* 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 
for its cleansing.
Durability, charm of colour, quality of 
texture, the freshness of newness—these 
are preserved to all good fabrics washed 
with Lux. A packet of Lux—a bowl 
of warm water—and dainty hands 
can cleanse delightful fabrics 
in a delightfully easy manner.
The beautiful pure Lux 
flakes are whisked into a 
creamy, bubbly lather in in 
instant. Gently squeeze 
this cleansing foam 
through and through the 
soiled texture — then 
rinse in dean water 
and hang to dry. Lux 
cannot harm a silken 
thread, it coaxes rather 
than forces the dirt from 
the dothes.

Packets (two sizes) may 
be obtained everywhere.

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED. PORT SUNLIGHT, ENGLAND.
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FOR DAINTY FABRIC?

Then Hal looked at herewith a great 
awell of pity gushing up is hie heart.

Shut up In this place with an old 
man who*preferred lamp-light to sun
light, and never left his writing-table 
and a woman who watched her like a 
cat—this bright, lovely flower, with 
the artless grace of a child. To Hal it 
seemed too dreadful to be thought of.

“Oh, but I am very happy,” she said, 
aa if ehe—as she really did—read his 
thoughts. “I have my flowers, and 
Carlo gnd Florida-----”

“Who is Florida?” asked Hal, with 
the deepest interest.

“My horse,” she replied.-?1'
"Are you fond of riding?” asked Hal.
"Yes,” she said—“very! I ride every 

evening, and sometimes in the morn
ing. And you?”

“Yes,” said Hal.
He had got a stout cob down at New

ton, a present from Vane.
"Yes, all Englishmen are,” she said.
“And—and," said Hal, “where—I 

mean—where would you recommend 
as a pleàsant ride.”

“There are many,” said the prin
cess, innocently. “I generally ride 
through the valley to the hills ; one 
gets some air up there. It is like fresh 
life,” and her eyes kindled. “You must 
go up to the hills.”

"Yes,” said Hal, witth artfully feign
ed carelessness, “I think I must.”

There fell à silence upon them as 
they paced side by side, mainly caused 
by Hal puzzling his brains to find some 
excuse for staying longer.

Presently they came to a hot house. 
The princess opened the door.

“Here are some of my flowers,” she 
said, and they entered.

A gardener who was at work made 
a low obeisance and withdrew.

Like everything else he had seen, 
this place was on the grandest scale, 
and in the most perfect order.

“I call this my kingdom,” said the 
princess, smiling with evident delight 
at Hal’s admiration.

“I know every flower in Lt See, 
these are my favorites,” and she drew 
down a bunch of white camélias.

"George!” said Hal, “they axe fine! 
We’ve nothing like this In England ! 
They are as thick as blackberries.”

“Come,” sad the princess. "You shall 
take them in return for your fish," and 
she caught up a knife and cut a hand
ful of the flowers:

“Stop—stop!” said Hal; “you are 
spoiling the plant..”

“And why should I not?” she said, 
with a sWeet smile. "See, they are 
beautiful, are they not? Will you have 
one in your coat?—ah, yes, you have 
a flower already.”

Hal snatched the azalea from his 
button-hole, and pitched it under the 
stand. , .

“No, I haven’t," he said.
She laughed like a. child, and, select

ing the largest of the camélias, hand
ed it to him.

Hal took it.
"Thanks,” he said, and tried to put 

it in his button-hole, where lt hung 
clumsily out, as they always do when 
clumsy hands meddle with them.

Ah, you will lose it,” said the prin
cess, and in the most natural manner 
in the world, she stretched, up to him 
and fixed the flower with a pin. Hal’s 
face went crimson, poor boy, and then 
pale, for he was possessed by a mad
dening desire to seize the two white 
hands fluttering at his breast and kiss 
them.

If he could have been sure of dying 
the moment afterward, I think he 
would have done it.

All innocently unconscious of his 
audacious aspiration, the princess step
ped back to look at her handiwork, 
and raised her eyes to his face, with 
a smile, and Hal was obliged to turn 
away that she might not see the long
ing in the frank eyes.

“And these,” she said, “you shall 
take home to the hotel to your friend, 
the coach!”

She looked about as she spoke for 
something to put the camélias in, and 
pounced upon a small, fanciful basket, 
more precious in Hal’s eyes than the 
flowers, for how often might her little 
fingers have clasped the handle! 

“There,” she said.
Hal took the basket and raised his 

hat, but not a word could he get out.
"I—I am afraid I must go now, your 

highness,” he said.
"Yes?” she said, with a innocent 

look of regret;- “you are going on an 
excursion with your friend. Well, you
have a beautiful day-----”

“No, I’m not,” said Hal, eagerly. 
"I’m going—I Shall go to the stream, 
where—where I saw you yesterday.”

"And catch some more fish? Well, I 
will wish you good fortune. Perhaps 
you are dull without your friends— 
your sister, who is coming. She is 
beautiful, you say?”

"Jeanne, yes, Jeanne is good-look
ing enough,” said Hal.

“Yes,” said the princess,-folding her 
hands behind her, and looking up at 
him with a strange thoughtfulness on 
her face. “I wonder if I shall see her?”

“Of course you will,” - said Hal, 
eagerly “that is, I mean If you like.”

“I hope so,” said the princess, “and

«They WORK 
while you sleep”

You are bilious, constipated, head
achy, full of cel t. unstrung. Your 
meals don’t fit—breath is bad, skin 
sallow. Take one or two Cascarets 
to-night for your liver and bowels 
and wake up cletr, rosy and cheer- : 
fuV No griping—no Inconvenience, j 
Children love Cascarets too. 10, 25, j 
50 cents.
------------------------------------------------- I
angel!” but he- stops himself In time ' 
and rubs his head. "I’m sure of it,” j 
he says, rather weekly.

By this time they have reached the j 
terrace steps opposite the reception- | 
room, and the first thing Hal sees is ’ 
the companion still reading her book, i 
and waiting for them ; and Hal takes 
a sudden violent distaste to the thin 
woman with the cold face.

Excepting into the prince’s room, 
Carlo has followed them everywhere, 
and he now stands by the door, thrust
ing hie broad nozzle into Hal’s caress
ing hand.

“Look, senora,” says the princess, 
“Carlo js quite amiable.”

The companion answers something 
in Italian, and Hal fidgets with his 
hat. j

“Goed-by—that is, good-morning,” 
he sSys, holding out his hand; but the 
princess goes with him into the hall, 
Carlo following.

“Good-by,” she says, giving him her 
soft, little hand, which seems swal
lowed up by Hal's brown paw. “Good- 
by, and thank you for calling.”

Hal is about to stammer something, 
possibly a prayer to be allowed to re
peat the visit, when a step is heard on 
the front terrace, and, with a growl, 
Carlo bounds forward, Hal, looking 
around hastily, sees a gentleman at 
the outer door, and the next instant 
the princess utters a cry, for Carlo 
has dashed at the glass with an omin
ous growl and a liberal display of 
fangs. |

Hal steps forward and seizes the 
dog just in time to prevent him claw
ing open the. door, which has been left 
ajar, and, looking up, sees that the ob
ject of his ferocious manifestation is 
a short, upright gentleman, with a 
wrinkled face—none other than the 
Count Mikoff. j

The count, keeping a wary eye on 
the huge hound, opens the doors de- 
licated, and, bare-headed, goes toward 
the princess, and greets her in Italian.

The princess, with a little smile and 
a certain little falter, no doubt caused 
by Carlo’s savagery, gives him her^ 
hand, which, to Hal's surprise, and, be ' 
It added, disgust, he kisses.

Then he turns to Hal, as the prin
cess, glancing up for a moment, says, 
in a quiet, constrained voice : j

“Mr. Bertram, a friend, count— 
Count Mikoff, Mr. Bertram.”

The count makes an elaborate bow 
and wrinkles into a smile.

“I have had the pleasure of méeting 
this gentleman before, senorita, and 
am charmed to renew the acquaint- : 
ance.”

She is far above poor Hat who stam- ! 
mers out something polite, and moves 
toward the door, with his hand still on 
the growling Carlo's collar, as if he 
really'Intended walking off with him.

“The dog! let me implore you not to 
release him, sir, until he is otherwise 
secured,” says the count, with a smile, 
but keeping a wary eye on the dog.

(To be continued.)
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How to Make Pine 
Cough Syrup at Home

Has no equal for prompt result®. 
Takes but a moment to prepare, 

and saves you about $8.

you will,” said Hal, 
"most people like Jean-

I think, yes, I, am sure 1 shall like 
her.”.

T am sure 
emphatically;
*«7---- ”
* "Jeanne, it is a pretty name,”

“And—and I am sure she will like 
You!” be ventures, with an effort. , 

“Are you?” she asks, naively. "What 
makes you think that?"

Hal is on the point of blustering 
out:

A ou know that pine is used in nearly 
ell prescriptions and'remedies for coughs. 
I he reason is that pine contains several 
peculiar elements that have a remark
able effect in soothing and healing the 
membranes of the throat and chest. 
Fine is famous for this, purpose.

Pine' cough syrüps are combinations 
of pine and syrup. The “syrup” part 
is usually plain sugar syrup.

To make the best pine cough remedy 
that money can buy. put 2'/, ounces 
of Pmex ma 16-oz. bottle, and fill up 
with home-made sugar syrup.® Or you 
can use clarified molasses, honey, or 
corn eyrup, instead of sugar syrup. 
Father way, you make 16 ounces—more 
than you can buy ready-made for $2.50. 
It is pure good and very pleasant— children take it eagerly.

You can feel this take hold of a cough 
*ü a wa.v that means business. Ihe cough may be dry, hoarse and tight, 

or may be persistently loose from the 
formation of phlegm. The cause is the 
Mme—inflamed membrane.—and this 

combination will atop it-usuallv in 24 hours or less. Splendid, 
too, for bronchial asthma, hoarseness, 
or any ordinary throat ailment.

a*a highly concentrated eom- 
°J genuine Norway pine extract, and is famous the world over for its 

prompt effect upon coughs 
, of eubstituFes.’ Ask yon-

Wb“S+,vt.for Jl’/ioonces of Pinex” wit! directions, nun nnn’f oonhni — — w-4 l ;_. , directions, and don’t accept anything
Because I like you; because no one ; ewe.. Guaranteed to give absolute *’

could help it; because you are, an [ Toront™°Ont.refunded' The

EXCEL RUBBER BOOTS.

HEAVY DUCK.
UNING

UCKj -

14 PLY T0PÎ

5 PLIES HERE! 

FOR EXTRA WEAR

MOULDED HEEL 
TOUCH ON ROCKS

[EXTRA REINFORCEMENT

TO WITHSTAND WEAR

SIX PUES HERE)

RELIEVES STRAIN]

(DOUBLE SOLE RUNS ALL*(HEAVY CLQTLÜ/RUBBER S0l£\ 
]tHE WAY UNDER HEEL/ \lN50LE/f OUCH ON ROCKS

Parker & Monroe, Ltd.
The Shoe Men.

!
Immediate Delivery.

One 36 inch BAND SAW,
Suitable fur Light Wood Working. 

Also, a number of
SMALL WOODWORKING MACHINES.

C. A. HUBLEY
406 Water Street.

tn.th.s.tf

Ex S. S. ROSALIND. 
Cranberries ... 90c. gall. 
Lemons—300’s.
Lemons—360’s.

(Special price by the case 
or 5 or 10 doz. lots.)

California Navel Oranges 
150’s, 176’s, 216!s. 

Grape Fruit—
Special price by case.

Finest Quality Table But
ter, 28’s and 56’s.

Good Quality Imported 
Brooms, 60c.

NEW GOODS IN STOCK
Keiller’s Raspberry Jam,

1 lb. jars.
Keiller’s Strawberry Jam

1 lb. jars.
Keiller’s Marmalade, 4 lb.

and 7 lb. tins.
Barley, 12c. Ib. 
Bakeapples, 1 lb. tins. 
Libby’s Sweet Relish, Ige.

20 oz. jars, only 40c. 
Libby’s Sweet Relish, 8 

oz. bottles, 25c.
Libby’s Sweet Mixed 

Pickles, 8 oz. titl., 30c.

Further Jam Reductions*
2 lb. tins JELLY—Loganberry, Plum, etc. ; ‘Del Monte’

quality ; formerly 75c., reduced to................. ,50c.
1 lb. Glass Jars as above, formerly 60c., now 40c.
1 lb. Glass Jars Finest PLUM JAM .. ............... 45c.
% Jars MARMALADE...............................................40c.
1 lb. Glass Jars APRICOT..........................................45c.
RASPBERRY and STRAWBERRY JAM COMPOUND, 

35c. jar.

CP. EAGAN,
Duckworth Street & Queen's Road

T
Margin Requirements !

Stocks under $25—1|3 amount involved.
Stocks $25 to $50—$7.50 per share.
Stocks $50 to $100—$10.00 per share.
Stocks over $100—$12.00 per share and upwards.

Our facilities for the purchase or sale of all listed 
securities represent the maximum in efficient broker- 
age service.
ASK FOR OUR FREE WEEKLY MARKET REPORT. 

STOCKS AND BONDS.

y J. LACEY â COMPANY, LIMITED,
BROKERS ON MARGIN.

Ten Days' Sale
THE BALANCE OF OUR STOCK OF

Men’s and Boys’

WinterOvercoatsâ 
Mackinaws 

AT HALF PRISE.
MEN’S MACKINAWS.

Regular $20.00 for ........ . .$10.00
MEN’S OVERCOATS.

All Woollen Makes.
Regular $20.00 for .... .... . ,$10.00 

MEN’S OVERCOATS.
All Woollen Makes.

Regular $22.00 for............. ..... . .$11.00
MEN’S OVERCOATS.

All Woollen Makes. '
Regular $24.00 for........................ $12.00

MEN’S OVERCOATS.
All Woollen Makes.

Regular $28.00 for........................ $14.00
MEN’S OVERCOATS.

All Woollen Makes. —
Regular $33.00 for ............ ..... . .$16.50

MEN’S OVERCOATS.
All Woollen Makes.

Regular $35.00 for ,.......................... . .$17.50
BOYS’ OVERCOATS 

from ...... ... .$7.75 each upwards
Tl.is tremendous reduction really does çive 

you GOODS AT PRE-WAR PRICES and'far 
cheaper than we expect to be able to offer you 
the same goods next. year. But as we believe 
th i Readymade Businëss in Newfoundland is at 
the moment overdone, we have decided to re
duce in this Department as regards our Busi
ness and we have taken a step that we know 
will reduce stock quickly.

HENRY BLAI
tu.th.s.tr

Piano Prices Tumble.
The time to buy a Piano is when the dealer is forced 

to .sell—that is right now. We are overstocked and 
offer the following reductions during February.
DOLL PIANOS reduced from $550 to ...................$475
KOHLER & CAMPBELL reduced from $600 to.. S525 
KURTZMANN ART PIANOS reduced from $700 to

$625.

1 SECOND HAND CHAPPELL PIANO .... --S100 
1 SQUARE REBUILT PIANO...............................$1$°

rimng     ------------------------------- ------------- -- ------  ,— - ■■ ■■

Advertise in the Evening Telegram.

Musicians’Supply Co.
Royal Stores Furniture, St. John’s. 

DUCKWORTH STREET.
jan8.eod,tf 
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