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THE' WHOLESOME
BAKING POWDER

Rumford is dependable, uniform in its leavening and 
certain in its results. Its real saving is 
not in the price alone but also in the nu­
tritious and wholesome ingredients it adds 
to the food. It never spoils a baking. 
Many a good cook owes to RUMFORÛ 
her reputation in baking.

JMEPOtl®

G. D. SHEARS & SON,
„ Agents.

REMORSE and 
REPERTMICE.
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For Daisie’s Sake
CHAPTER XVI.

FAITHFUL.
“Never, never, with my consent! I 

have heard all about him from Mr. 
Sherwood, and he is no match for you. 
No one knows aught- about him. He is 
poor, of course, and some dreadful 
disgrace may possibly be attached to 
him. You must give him up now, and 
my advice to you is toi make up your 
quarrel with Royall, and be thankful 
to get him."

"Ah, how cruel it is to have not a 
friend on earth! To get such advice 
from you, who ought to fill the place 
of my poor, dead mother!" sobbed 
Daisie, heartbrokenly ; but the old 
woman, who could be very hard and 
coarse when she chose, retorted sharp­
ly:

“Your poor mother would be alive 
now it she hadn't married a poor 
man, and broken her heart because 
her parents disinherited her and re­
fused ever to see her again. She was 
ns pretty as you, and had her pick of 
Xwers ; but she fell in love with that 
*>r artist, Vivian Bell, my husband’s 

brother. And what came of it? You 
know their struggles, for they died 
one after another only two years ago 
in New York, and left you, their only 
child, to fight the battle of life alone. 
So how you can throw away this 
splendid chance fairly beats my time.”

“But I am used to poverty, Aunt 
Alice, so it does not daunt me. And I 
am sorry you have arrayed yourself 
in the ranks of my persecutors, for it 
makes me feel so friendless. True, 
you are not really my aunt; but, as 
Uncle John’s wife, I have loved you 
just the same, and now"—snbbingly— 
“you have turned against me, and I 
must go away alone and unpitied, un­
less by my true little friend Annette."

She dragged herself wearily up­
stairs. and, throwing off, with a shud­
der of disgust, her white gown, donned 
a loose robe, and sat down beside the 
window to keep a vigil that was sad 
and strange for a new-made bride.

Kow long she sat there she never 
knew, so confused were her thoughts; 
tut it could not have been more than 
an hour, when she heard carriage 
wheels grating on the stillness of the 
street, then pausing before tnc house.

and a man sprang out and came into 
the porch, ringing a furious peal on 
the doorbell.

Daisie put her head out of the win­
dow, exclaiming nervously:

"What is wanted?’’
At the same moment she recognized 

the young minister, and heard him 
say: «

“Your husband is dying—they have 
sent for you to come!”
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Applied 
After Shaving
Keeps the Skin Soft 

Smooth
and

MANY men suffer from 
irritation of the skin 

as a result of shaving. With 
some it assumes a form of 
eczema and becomes most 
annoying and unsightly.
By applying a little of Dr. 
Chase’s Ointment after shav­
ing the irritation v is overcome 
and such ailments as Barber’s 
Itch and Eczema are cured.

*~imr"X" - »U dealer», or Edmaesoe,
Bates & Co., Ltd., Toro»to.

GERALD S. DOYLE. 
Water St.. St. John’s, 

Distributing Agent.

CHAPTER XVII.
HIS CRUEL RIVAL.

A cry of angry Incredulity came 
from Daisie’s lips.

"It is not true. This is some new 
plot against me. I will not go!”

But Just then Mrs. Bell jerked open 
the front door, and held an anxious 
colloquy with the young man.
* As a result of it, she came upstairs 
presently, exclaiming:

"It is all true, Daisie. That young 
man is a preacher, so, of course, he 
wouldn’t tell you a lie! Royall Sher­
wood was shot to-night—shot in the 
back as he was walking along with 
his cousin—and they think he is dy­
ing. He begs for you, and, my dear, 
you can’t refuse to go."

No, she could not refuse. The wish­
es of the dying are sacred.

But her lips trembled so with the 
shock that she could hardly stand up­
right Aunt Alice helped her to put on 
a warm, dark gown suited to the chil­
ly midnight hour, and supported her 
feeble steps down the stairs.

“You will come wtth me?” she said, 
in a dazed way, and the old woman 
assented readily.

The young minister helped them into 
the carriage, entered himself, and the 
door was closed. The driver whipped 
up bis horses, and then Mrs. Bell ask­
ed, In a tone of awe:

“Who was the wretch that did it?"
“I do not suppose any one knows. It 

was all very sudden. Mrs. Fleming 
find her cousin were walking in the 
grounds, discussing his marriage, 
when the shot was fired from behind 
by some one who must have been con­
cealed in the shrubberies. Instantly 
all was confusion, as there were other 
parties also out In the moonlight. A 
crowd gathered instantly. It was found 
that Mr. Sherwood was shot through 
the body. A physician was by, fortun­
ately, and. on a hasty examination, he 
pronounced the wound mortal. He was 
removed to bis room, and, on recover­
ing consciousness, asked for his wife j 
to be summoned. Mrs. Fleming begged 
me to come with the carriage and urge 
her to return with me.”

Daisie sobbed aloud in grief and pity 
for the mac suddenly stricken down in 
youth’s early dawn, and the young 
minister thought:

"Mrs. Fleming was right: She loved 
him. after all, and they would have 
been reconciled to-morrow. What a 
calamity It is that sunders their wed­
ded lives so soon."

But ho did not attempt to offer 
i any condolence# to the sobbing girl. 

It seemed to him that she had been 
rude to him all through In her pettish 
anger.

A silent, miserable cortege, they fil­
ed into the ball, where so lately mirth 
and Joy reigned, now still and lonely, 
with scared servants gilding to and 
fro, turning down-the brilliant lights, 
and removing the traces of festivity.

Letty Green was waiting with Cullen 
at the door to conduct them to the 
dying man, and as they went along 
the corridor Mrs. Fleming herself 
came to meet them, her eyes dim with 
tears, that made her festal robes look 
strangely out of place.

She took Daisie’s hand, and whis­
pered:

“You will soon be free no». Poor 
Royall cannot live long. It Is his love 
for you that has caused his death. 
That wretch killed him!

“That wretch?” Daisie sobbed un- 
comprehendingly; and Mrs. Fleming 
hissed In her ear:

“Who but his cruel rival?"
Daisie would have sunk to the floor 

but for the widow's supporting arm, 
and she moaned, In distress:

“Ah, no, no, no!"
They were almost at the door, rhe 

minister and Mrs. Bell in advance, 
when, pausing a moment, Mrs. Flem­
ing muttered:

"Compose yourself. I have told no 
one the truth, and perhaps t never 
shall. That will depend on you, Daisie 
Bell. But listen: When the fatal shot 
was tired, I looked around quickly, 
and saw the cruel murderer rushing 
from the scene. He was tall, and dark, 
and handsome, and I knew him at 
once; and I shrieked out his name, but 
I think no one heard It So presently, 
even while they were all crying out to 
know who did it, I feigned swooning, 
and answered nothing, for a thought

came to me, that—y- But come, let us : -
go in to Royall now, poor boy!” drag­
ging her over the threshold.

CHAPTER XVIII.
“BE KIND TO ME.”

Halt dazed with horror, Date). fol­
lowed Mrs. Fleming over t:V thres­
hold Into the darkened roon-- «there a 
grave-faced physician watched by the 
bedside of the dying man. r

She saw Royall Sherwood lying 
among the pillows, his delicate blond 
complexion changed to a purplish pal- i 
lor, his eyes closed, lying as still as 
if already dead.

The physician came to them softly, ' 
and whispered:

“He has fallen asleep, and It might 
be better not to disturb him until he 
awakes naturally." I

“But will he ever awake?" whisper­
ed Mrs. Fleming, with a .stifled sob.

“Oh, yes, I think so. You may with­
draw into another room, and I will 
call you as soon as he opens his eyes.”

They obeyed him, going softly to an­
other room, where Mrs. Fleming left 
Daisie alone a few moments, saying:

“I must go and see to your aunt’s 
comfort; then I will return, for I have 
something very serious to say to you."

Daisie was left alone in the luxuri­
ous boudoir, where the electric lights, 
filtered through rosy globes, shed a 
warm, pink glow on her pallid face. 
But she did not think of envying the 
rich widow her wealth and splendor 
Her heart sped on the wings of love 
to Dallas, from whom she had been 
so cruelly parted, and, with a sudden 
feeling that she was powerless in the 
grasp of the untoward fate that be­
set her, she fell on her knees, praying 
humbly:

"Oh, God, deliver me from the snare 
of my enemies!”

That was all, for she was too 
wretched to add another word; but in 
her despair she remained upon her 
knees, her golden head bent low in 
the attitude of prayer, and thus Mrs. 
Fleming found her when she presently 
returned.

The sight might have moved a ten­
der-hearted woman to pity, but Lutie 
Fleming was as hard as the nether 
millstone.

She would rather have seen her suc­
cessful rival crushed with grief and 
woe than happy in the love of Dallas 
Bain, as she had seen her such a little 
while ago.

"Their triumph was short-lived,” 
she smiled to herself, as Daisie drag­
ged herself up to a sitting posture, 
showing her wild, white, woeful face, 
from which all the light of joy had 
been stricken out by sorrow.

“Well, your aunt has retired, as 
there was really nothing to be gained 
by her sitting up, so you and I will 
keep our vigil together,” the widow 
paid, and IJaisie bowed coldly, with­
out answering. What, indeed, could 
she say? She felt herself caught in the 
toils of a terrible fate from which she 
could sec no escape. “As I was saying 
to you a little while ago, Daisie, the 
outcome of this matter depends on 
you,” continued Mrs. Fleming. “My 
position is a very delicate one. My 
cousin, whom'I dearly love, has been 
murdered in cold-blooded malice by 
the man you love—by your lover!”

“Ah, no, no—never; he did not do 
it! Dallas would not be so cruel. You 
have made a mistake," sobbed Daisie 
piteously.

“There is no mistake. I saw the mur­
der done—saw Dallas Bain flying from 
the scene of the crime. And the motive 
is plain. It was murderous wrath be­
cause Royall had married you. He did 
it to set you free for himself, forget­
ting that even you could hardly dare 
to brave public opinion by marrying 

i your husband’s murderer.”
Daisie shuddered, without answer- 

ing, and watched the light-blue orbs of 
Mrs. Fleming as if they were a basi­
lisk’s eyes, feeling the while as if a 
serpent’s folds were tightening around 
her, slowly crushing her to death.

(To be Continued.)

Pressed chicken is delicious and 
cooling served with sliced cucumbers 
and tomatoes.

THERE IS ONLY ONE 
GENUINE ASPIRIN

Only Tablets with “Bayer Cross’* 
are Aspirin—No others I

If you don’t see the "Bayer Cross” 
on the tablets, refuse them—they are 
not Aspirin at all.

Your druggist gladly will give you 
the genuine “Bayer Tablets of Aspir­
in" because genuine Aspirin now lu 
made by Americans and owned by an 
American Company.

There is not a cent’s worth of Ger­
man Interest in Aspirin, all rights be­
ing purchased from the U. S. Govern­
ment.

During the war, acid imitations 
were sold as Aspirin in pill boxes and 
varloug other containers. But now 
you can get genuine Aspirin, plainly 
stamped with the safety “Bayor 
Cross,”—Aspirin proved safe by mil­
lions for Headache, Toothache, Ear­
ache, Rheumatism, Lumbago, Colds, 
Neuritis, and Pain generally.

Handy tin boxes of 12 tablets—also 
larger “Bayer" packages.

Aspirin is the trade mark (New­
foundland Registration No. 761), of 
Bayer Manufacture of Monoaceticaci- 
dester of Salicyllcacld.

The Bayer Co., Sue., U.SJL

HENRY BLAIR.
th,s,tu,tf

Kurizmann 
Art Pianos

Kohler & Campbell 
Pianos and Players. 
Guibransen 
Player Pianos.

If it’s a Musical Instrument write us.

Musician’s Supply Co.
(Royal Stores Furniture)

DUCKWORTH STREET.
may22,s,tu,th,tt

Mesh Bags
Sample Line.

9

No two alike, excellent quality, beauti­
ful designs, only a limited number.

R. H. TRAPNELL, Ltd.
Jewellers and Opticians.

Beautiful
Coloured Voiles

y in patterns that will make

Charming and Useful Dresses 
only $1.15 and $1.40 yd.

These are Jobs, nicer even that our last lot, 
every yard of which sold out so quickly. In buy­
ing same, however, we ask you to give your at­
tention to the fact that in some cases these goods 
are seconds, as no matter how slight the imper­
fections are, we wish you to be fully advised of 
same and see exactly what you are getting. The 
summer may appear to be gone, but Fancy Voile 
Dresses made from materials such as we are 
showing make beautiful and inexpensive gowns 
useful anytime.

The patterns at $1.15 are Floral and those1 at 
$1.40 are in the New Imitation Beaded Effect, 
for which we predict a great vogue. Make your 
choice early.

School Books ^Supplies
Syllabus 1920-21.

PRIMARY ENGLISH: - 
Christmas Carol •
Ballads of British History 

PRELIM. ENGLISH:
Christmas Carol 
Richard of Lion Heart.
Ballads of British History 

INTERMEDIATE Ë>ÎGLISH:
A Book of English Prose 
Gray’s Elegy, Ode to Eton College 

and the Bard 
Latin. Eutropius 

JUNIOR ASSO. ENGLISH:
Selections: Merchant pf-Vepice 
Julius Caesar “ “ " “ ' - ~ *
Ode on the Death of Duke of Welling­

ton
Addison’s Essays and Tales 

ENGLISH LITERATURE:
Richard II.

” Quentin Durward 
Laureate Poetry Book 

A .A. PHYSICS:
The Ontario High School Physics 

SENIOR ASSOCIATE:
Merchant of Venice 
Julius Caesar
Ode on the Death of the Duke of 

Wellington
Addison’s Essays and Tales 

SENIOR A.A. PHYSICS:
College Physics by H. S. Cahart 

LATIN AUTHORS:
Gallic War, Book 2
Cicero—In Catilinam, First Oration
Vir^il—Aeneid Book 2

We are fully equipped to give you prompt 
attention in all Books and Supplies.

Get our prices- and Save Money.

DICKS & CO., Ltd.
THE BOOKSELLERS. J

Hotels, Restaurants & 
Boarding Houses

BUY ‘HILLSDALE’ SLICED
Pineapple,

IN GALLON TINS. 
AT YOUR GROCERS.

Libby, McNeill & Libby.
marlS, lyr

FIRE INSURANCE. FIRE INSURANCE
SCOTTISH UNION S NATIONAL INSURANCE COMPANY 0? 

EDINBURGH, SCOTLAND.
GENERAL ACCIDENT, FIRE & LIFE ASSURANCE CO.,

OF PERTH, SCOTLAND.
LTD.

yj

The above Insurance Companies carry on a successful an) 
extensive business, and always have maintained the highest 
character for the honourable and liberal discharge of their obli­
gations. ...

Oar first aim in every policy we issue is V, ensure the holder 
complete protection, our second to grant th-t protection at the 
lowest possible rate. Write or phone us.

Nfld. Labrador Export Company, Limited,
s,t,tf Agents, Board of Trade Building.
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No Matter How the Fire 
is Caused

if you’re not insured, you’re s 
loser. Take time to see about 
your policies. We give you the 
best companies and reasonable 
rates.

PERCE JOHNSON,
r Insurance AgenL

Immediate Delivery!
Protect your spring trade f)y placing your'order 
at once for the following popular goods:

MEN’S SERGE SUITS—Asstd. prices. 
MEN’S TT/EED SUITS—Asstd. prices. 
MEN’S WORSTED SUIIS^Asstd. prices. 
MEN’S TROUSERS—Asstd. prices.
MEN’S TRENCH COATS. ‘ ’ -

Customers report making quick fates' with 
“Victory Brand” Clothing "on account vf the 
good fit and finish of the garments;

WHOLESAIÆ ONLY. " *

The White Clothing
Manufacturing Coei Ltd.

259-261? Duckworth Street.
J

Advertise in The Evening Telegram
■Ji - v


