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Used for making 
hard and soft soap, for 

softening water, for clean- 
lng.dlslnfectlng and for ovei- 

600 other purpose» 
aiFuec euaeirruTia.

EW.G1LLETT MIWAVr IIMTEPonottro. ont.

The Heir of 
Rosedene

OB,

The Game-Keeper’s Hat
CHAPTER XXI.
RUMORS.

"This,” said the captain, taking 
from his pocket a gold*-pencil case, 
and pretending to scribble on the 
piece of paper. “He has come to pro
pose to her this afternoon. He will 
wait until she comes down; I know 
that she is dressing, for I saw the 
maid at the window. We, too, must 
wait at all costs. When she enters 
thé room you must secure her and 
guard against a tete-a-tete between 
them. Get her into this room and 
keep beside her until I come. Do you 
see?"

“I see—but I do not understand,” 
murmured Grace Bromley, her heart 
heating fast.

"Alas!” breathed the captain, 
"there is no time to explain. I will 
come to you here—you will, go over 
to him, and then when you hear this 
book fall, so manage to call his at
tention to us. What he will see will 
be sufficient to cause him to reconsid
er the purpose of ihis afternoon’s 
visit.”

tirace Bromley thought with head 
bent low, then she looked up sudden
ly.

“You, yourself, will ask her to be 
your wife—before him?”

The captain smiled.
"No. Did I not say that I was not 

sure? Ah, that I could be! No, but 
if it has all the appearance.”

Grace leaned back and stroked the 
forefinger of her left glove with her 
right, and for a moment her good and 
bad angels wrestled for mastery. The 
captain came to the aid of the bad 
one and won her.

“Can you hesitate?” he murmured. 
"Do you wish to see Edna Weston 
Lord Mersey’s wife?”

As he spoke the door opened and 
Edna glided in. The dark eyes were 
turned upon him for an instant, then 
Grace rose to play her part. Their 
hearts beat quickly, and to one the 
room seemed suddenly brightened 
and beautified as Edna entered. No

wonder, thought Lord Mersey, that 
the -world has crowned her queen- 
hut, ah, uneasy lies the head that 
wears fashion’s crown, orSrhy dpes 
she look eg pale? She Is changed— 
is changing every day. And as the 
conviction forced Itself on him he 
was tain to admit that it was in no 
loss of beauty that the change con
sisted, hut in something less definite.

There was a slight flush on her 
face as she entered, and- the sweet, 
dreamy smile that characterized it I 
was lost In a brighter and more girl
ish one, as she came forward and re
ceived their greetings.

"Idle, am I not? Yes, I have been 
accusing myself all day, but have 
only succeeded in making myself feel 
very wicked and not a bit more ener
getic. Have yon any tea left, auntie? 
Have you had your cup, Grace? Is 
that you, Gapt. Morton, in the shadow 
of the curtain?"

"Yes, modestly waiting for a word,” 
said the captain, coming forward, 
and quite naturally in time to place 
her chair in the smaller room, "Will 
you not sit here?'—it is cooler. I can 
speak with authority, tor I have tried 
both rooms, have I not, Miss Brom
ley?"

“Yes,” said Grace. "If you will get 
me another cup of tea I will thank 
you.”

And she sank into the seat beside 
j Edna, just as Lord Mersey crossed the
' room to take it He stood looking at 
them both in his slow, grave way for 
a minute, and Grace Bromley, with a 
conspirator’s guilty fear, trembled 
lest he would take another chair; but 
Capt. Morton had been watching him, 
and the soft voice was heard calling 
him by name.

Lord Mersey turned slowly, and 
looked at Edna as though he were 
about to speak, then walked reluctant
ly up to the window.

It was only to get his opinion on 
some sketches which Mrs. Weston had 
purchased, and was snowing to Mrs. 
More, and in which the captain him
self was so much interested that he 
carried one across to Miss Bromley 
and Edna to get their opinion. Miss 
Bromley was undecided as to Its mer
its, and took it to the light in the 
other room.

"Is there not too much shadow?” 
she asked.

And Lord Mersey was in duty 
bound, being nearest, to help her to 
decide. Thus y the characters were 

1 placed as the captain had arranged, 
and the scene commenced.

Edna leaned back in her low, luxu
rious lounge with her tea untouched, 
listening, and yet not listening, to the 
conversation. She had looked at the 
sketch with momentary interest, but 
had felt too languid to follow Grace 
Bromley to the window. She was 
scarcely aware that Capt. Morton had 
seated himself beside her, that he 
was bending toward her with more 
than his usual deference. His voice 
was as soft as usual—it always seem
ed to lull and soothe her—she could 
listen or not as she chose ; he never 
demanded her whole attention—never 
looked displeased or hurt if he failed 
to get it. In a word, he was always 
in harptony with her mood, and nev
er jarred. Lord Mersey, looking at 
the sketch a little, but looking to
ward! tbe other room a great deal, no
ticed the humble, deferential and yet
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Your Digestion 
in Shape
Many ailments are caused 

by stomach weakness. 
Faulty digestion leads to 
biliousness, sick headache, 
dizziness, sallow skin and 
eruptions. Maintain • 
healthy condition of the 
stomach and you will get 

* rid of the chief cause of your 
sufferings. Do ,not neglect 
the laws of health. Keep 
stomach, liver and bowels 
in order by timely use of

PIUS

charade tor Romeo and Juliet 
"It le quite a picture," murmured ! 

Grace Bromley, suddenly, In toe win- { 
dow. " j

Lord Mersey started, and turned j 
hie pale face aside.

"Yes, yes,” he eaid, hurriedly; "I 
must go—yes. It is quite a picture, 
quite! Where is my hat?”

The captain remained victorious; 
he had driven from Edna’s side the 
one true friend who would have won 
her confidence that afternoon and 
saved her. But he had gone, and the 
enare was tightening closer and 
closer round her.

familiar way in which the handsome 
face was turned toward the pale, 
sweet and strangely wearied one, and 
a sudden fear seemed to strike him. 
He stood and listened to Grace Brom
ley’s voice, but he could not help lis
tening also to that soft, musical one 
In the next room. What was he say
ing to her? Why did he look at her 
like that? For the first time Lord 
Mersey was roused to a sense of the 
power of his rival.

The captain talked on, about the 
hall of last night, about that last new 
waltz of Strauss, about anything for 
a few minutes ; then, as he took up a 
book from the table, he said:

"Do you and Mrs. Weston think of 
running over to the Continent this 
autumn, Miss Weston?”

Edna looked up from her fan.
“The Continent?” she repeated, 

dreamy-eyed and listless. “I do not 
know. Why did you ask?”

"Becauce,” said the captain, bend
ing forward, and fixing his eyes on 
her with an anxious, imploring ex
pression—"because Mr. and Mrs. 
More are talking of going to the south 
of France—to St. Jean de Luz, and 
Mr. More has kindly—so kindly—ask
ed me to join them; he knows how 
I detest traveling alone, and one 
must go somewhere. We thought— 
all three of us—that perhaps if you 
and Mrs. Weston had any idea of 
crossing the silver streak, you might 
be induced to allow us to make your 
route ours; we ang not tied to the 
St. Jean de Luz plan.”

Here he dropped the book, and 
Grace Bromley looked round slowly, 
and gazed so markedly that Lord 
Mersey felt his eyes drawn to follow 
her example. As he also looked, bis 
face grew more anxious, for, framed 
by the curtains as in a picture, he 
saV those two sitting alone in the in
ner room; the one bending forward 
with entreaty in his looks, the other 
listening, with downcast face and 
lowered eyelids.

"No, we are not tied to De Luz; 
anywhere else you like to choose— 
Lucerne, perhaps ?”

Edna started, and a brilliant flush 
rose to her cheek. Lord Mersey’s 
eyes seemed fascinated.

“Perhaps you are tired of Switzer
land? By the ways I heard the other 
day of Mrs. Weston's friend, ' Mr. 
Payne.”

Edna raised her head; pale enough 
now was her face-—pale and startled.

“You heard of—of him?”
“Yes,” said the captain, stroking 

his mustache; “a friend of mine”—a 
pretty friend, Capt. Morton, a dis
charged spy!—“a very particular 
friend of mine, met him in Italy. He 
was traveling—Mr. Payne, I mean— 
on his honeymoon trip; and, from my 
friend’s description of the bride and 
toe general happiness on both sides,
I should think Mr. Payne Is a man to 
be envied.”

White, ashen white, to toe very 
lips, Edna lifts her face to his, and 
smiles—actually smiles—bravely.

“Married!” she says, In a strange, 
metallic manner; “that Is news. I 
am glad that he is happy.”

"And will you consider my prayer 
—for It Is nothing less?” continued 
too captain. “Any part of the world 
you like—as far as I am concerned, t j 
Siberia or Spain, if yoa only say toe 
word.”

And as he bent forward he looked 
so eager, so rapt, so lover-like, that 
toe scene might have passed In a

CHAPTER XXII.
THE CARLIST UPRISING.

“GOOD gracious, Edward, what 
shall we do? Are we to be robbed and 
murdered? Let us go back—do let us 
go back! I knew what it should be! 
—did I not say so before we started? 
It is toe maddest thing that has ever 
been attempted. Oh, dear! oh, dear! 
I wish we were back at St. Jean.”

The speaker Is Mrs. Edward More, 
and she addresses this plaintive wail 
of reproach and entreaty to her Im
patient spouse, who stands beside a 
ramshackle, broken-down chaise, 
which has drawn up in front of a 
wine shop which gleams white and 
dusty by the side of the long road 
that runs from Bilbao to St. Sebas
tian. It is four o’clock In the after
noon, an autumn afternoon in Spain 
when to dream even of ice and a bath 
is hard work—when the very birds 
fall asleep as they watch the peasants 
harvesting in the vineyards—when 
none but those who are obliged by 
stern necessity and the mad English 
set foot out of doors.

The mad English are represented 
on- this occasion by Mrs. Edward 
aforesaid, plaintive, but fearfully and 
unutterably miserable ; by Aunt Mar
tha, perplexed, Inwardly troubled, but 
still amiable, though anxious ; by Ed
na, pale and aggravatingly calm, not 
to say indifferent; by Edward More, 
hot—to match his spouse—ill-temper
ed,- and impatient ; and by Capt. Mor
ton, outwardly suave and agreeable, 
but inwardly troubled and uncertain. 
He—the captain—stands at the door 
of the wine shop, in earnest colloquy 
with the landlord; Edward More fid
gets between them and the carriage; 
in the carriage Mrs. More pours out 
her jeremiad to the anxious ears of 
Aunt Martha and the listless ones of 
Edna; and on the box the driver—a 
red-faced Spaniard, with gold rings in 
his ears and a cigarette in his mouth 
—squats with an air of stolid non
chalance and contentment which, 
combined with Edna’s composure, 
serves only to make Mrs. More more 
miserably Ill-tempered.

“What does he say, Edward ? How 
I wish I understood this horrible 
language! Edna, my dear girl, I am 
surprised that you don’t take more— 
more Interest! Your composure 
seems almost—forgive me if I am too 
emphatic—unnatural ! ”

"Does it?” says Edna, raising her 
eyebrows slightly, and turning her 
eyes, with their calm and profound 
abstraction, upon the warm and per
spiring face opposite her. “Is it more 
natural to bewail our misadventure 
and predicament to ears that don’t 
understand a word of our lamenta
tion? Had we not better wait until 
Capt. Morton tells us the result of his 
conference?”

(To be Continued.)

Fashion
Plates.

A BEAT DRESS FOB THE LITTLE 
GIRL,

'2732

Every member of the family should 
be trained to wipe his shoes on the 
doormat.

A little cinnamon and an orange 
stewed give a delicious flavor to 
chicken salad.

2732—This dainty little model could 
be made of percale, gingham or seer
sucker, with facings of pique or drill 
The model Is also good for lawn, 
batiste, repp, poplin, serge and gabar
dine. The sleeve may be finished with 
a cuff at wrist length, or loose in el
bow length:

The Pattern Is cut in 6 sizes: 2, 3, 
4, 5 and 6 years. Size 4 will require 
2% yards of 44 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 

in silver or stamps.

AN ATTRACTIVE FROCK FOB 
SCHOOL OR HOME WEAK.

£682

2682—This will be good for plaid or 
check suiting, combined with serge or 
jersey cloth. It is also nice for velvet, 
duvetyn or silk. The closing is effect
ed in front, under the collar, at the left 
side. The sleeve may be In wrist or 
elbow length.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10, 
12 and 14 years. Size 10 will require 
4 yards of 36-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.
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Spring Openings,
It may seem a bit early, but the Buying Sea- 

son has started somewhat earlier of late years, 
and this year, we understand, we are going to 
h—a an Early Spring. We have opened the fol
lowing1 goods during the past few days:

LADIES’ SHOWER & COVERT COATS
in the Newest and Smartest Trench Styles.
These are priced from $12.00 each upwards. 

Those that we were advertising a week ago are 
practically all sold. Styles plus value was what
did it.

Children’s and Misses’

HENRY B!

For Colds, Crip 
and Influenza i

> Tmke

“LaxatIve 
Bromo 
Quinine 
Tablets” /

i
Be sure you get the Genuine 

Look for this signature t

on the box. 30c.

LONDON DIRECTORY,
(Published Annually) 

enables traders throughout too World 
to communicate direct with English 

MANUFACTURERS k DEALERS 
In each class of goods. Besides being 
a complete commercial guide to Lon
don and Suburbs, it contains 'lste of 

EXPORT MERCHANTS 
with the goods they ship, and the Col
onial and Foregn Markets they sup
ply ; also

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES 
ot leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc., In the principal Provincial Towns 
and Industrial Centres of the Unltel 
Kingdom.

Business Cards of Merchants aid 
Dealers seeking

BRITISH AGENCIES
j can now he printed under each trade 
[ in which they are Interested at a cost 
1 of $6 for each trade heading. Larger 
advertisements from $16 to $60.

A copy ot the directory will be sent 
by post on receipt of postal orders for 
$7.60.

The London Directory. 
Company, Ltd,

86. Abchareh Laae. Leaden, E.C. 4.

We are still showing 
a splendid se/ec- 

fion of

Tweed s
and

Serges.
No scarcity at

Maunder’s.
However, we beg to 
remind our custom
ers these goods are 
selling rapidly, and 
cannot be replaced 
if the same price.

SHOWER and COVERT COATS.
We have only received a few of these, as well 

as a few Ladies’ and Misses’ Mackintoshes.

We have received fairly large assortments of

Ladies’ Costume Skirts
in Navys, Blacks and Tweeds.

Ladies’ Tdoire Underskirts
in Black and Coloured.

Ladies’ Blouses in Blacks, Whites & Col’d. 
Ladies’ and Misses’ Straw Hats. 
Millinery Flowers and Ornaments.
Black Veilings in Plain & Fancy Makes.

THE FOUNDATION OF ALL DRESS
is a Good Corset.

The Best Corset is the “W. B.” CORSET.
We have just received a further shipment of 

these fanfous and popular Corsets.

I
MENARD’S LDrnrtNT CUBES DIS

TEMPER.

Fishermen, Buy Your 
Engine Now.

Lathrop Marine Engines
£ for immediate delivery. Q

Prices will be higher in the spring. We have a full 
lines of

STATIONARY ENGINES.
! SAW MILL MACHINERY.

COOPERAGE MACHINERY.
/ HEAD ROUNDERS, ETC„ ETC.

A. H. MURRAY & CO.,
•<*tf _____ Limited.
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[arbor Strike at 
Paderewski’s Medj 
shevism—R emaki 
Europe—South Aj
alists Hold a Talk!
ffjjjj MAKE ENQUIRIES.

COPENHAGEN, March 3.
! hai Foch has informed the 

armistice commission, ac- 
to a report from Berlin, that tQ ^ 

-Mations regarding the food sup- 
of Germany and financial and 

[Line questions will begin at Spa 
“ Tuesday. General Nudant the 

tentative of Marshal Foch at 
jt jg said, has told the German 

mistice commission that the French 
vernment has decided to send a 
" mission to Berlin to study the 

Lotion of food supplies. The mis- 
L® will be headed by M. Laquenin.

NGING FOR GERMAN SHIP
PING.

. PARIS, March 3.
Representatives of Great Britain,

United States, France and of the 
jmr powers have departed for Spa 
, complete with the Germans ar

mements for the release of Ger- 
s ships in certain ports and cer- 
i vessels (n neutral ports. Virtu- 

all the details for the release of 
Ike vessels have been arranged and 
It is anticipated that they will be 

over under the agreement
mt delay.

l QUESTION THE WORLD IS FAC- 
ING.

WARSAW, March 1.
| ?Can you oppose Bolshevism with 

I Bible? This is a question which 
i world is facing to-day,” said Ig- 

i Jan Paderewsky, the Premier of 
md, somewhat nettled at an ap- 

,jnt American opposition to the 
r Polish army which is being form- 

^ it is not an individual peril but 
I peril for civilization, for the aim of 

entire Christian civilization, 
ice and work will not kill Bolshe- 

L as far as we are concerned, be- 
„ you cannot have peace and 
nize prosperity with your next 
neighbor, advising your work

men not to work and paying agents 
s destroy your factories as quickly 
a you can build them. Most people 
ike to get money without working, 
rad that is what Bolshevik Russia 
tffers. When asked if he was able to 

-oncile the 350,000 Polish army 
irith the League of Nations’ plan, M. 
Paderewski replied, "Yes, certainly, 
pad I am quite in sympathy with that 
plan. Poland’s army is to be recruit- 

1 for such time as is necessary to 
lore order on our frontiers. It 

.J be an army of peace and order. 
T policemen if you will, the same 
l the United States called up to 

,.otect Its borders along Mexico from 
outrage. We do not seek any quarrel, 
(ire shall be delighted to see this paci- 

! plan worked out.

STRIKE CALLED.
NEW YORK, March 3.

A strike of harbor boatmen, effec-

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, St John’s, NflAl

T. J. EDENS.
By S. S. Adolph from New 

York:
CAL. ORANGES—176’s. 
CAL. ORANGES—216 s. 

CAL. LEMONS.
GRAPE FRUIT.

TABLE APPLES.
NEW CABBAGE.
OLD CABBAGE. 

ONIONS.
CARROTS.
PARSNIPS.

10 bags TURNIPS.__
10 boxes CREAMERY BUTTER, 

2 lb. prints.
Salt Meats—Selected.

FAMILY MESS PORK—Rib 
Pieces.

PORK LOINS.
PIGS’ TONGUES—Corned. 

JOWLS—Small, with Tongue. 
NEW YORK CORNED BEEF.

Staple Things for 
Ready Use.

an, Kellogg’s—Nature’s own 
Laxative Food.

lorn Flakes. __
redded Whole Wheat Biscuits, 

■paeon in Glass.
: Tomato Catsup—Libby’s.
“nltana Raisins—1 lb. ctns. 

ube Sugar.
Dates.

e Tapioca.

J. EDENS.
Read The Telegrai


