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The most trust
worthy of all beauty 
specialists. They are 
a tonic, a fragrant 
aid to the whole
some physical per-' 
fetjtion to which all 
clever women as
pire.

Agent: T> B. CLIFT, Water St.. St. John’s.

before—a new delicious life. It thrill
ed in his veins and beat at his heart 
—a keen pleasure so great aï to be 
almost pain. He thought the tran
quility of the day had touched him. 
he thought the beautiful music had 
j^ected him. Something had with 

sudden sweet swiftness changed the 
fair face of Nature for him.

He Watched the girl who had sung 
She had

stopped first of all to speak to a 
group of fair-haired children; then 
he saw that the old men and- women 

. a fcer. He was engaged fo marry Leah [ all tried to have a few words with 
Haitoii—low chuld he know 'that he : her; after that she disappeared, and 
was in danger. In Italy he had loved ; he could, not see In Which direction 
!o Helen to inch voices; here In Eng- i she had gone. | 
land lie never missed good music : He found the old sexton. Sir Basil 
when he. li«d a chance of hearing it. : discovered in a momeht the way to 
What harm could there he In going ! his heart; It was suggested by the 
to Southv-ood Church to hear a grand ; almost pathetic manner in which the

The Broken 
Circle!

The week that passed before Sunday 
came again was a tong one to Sir 
Basil. He UdO not the least Intention of 
eve- being, even in thought, untrue to ! of the ‘bright seraphim."

good

I.eab. It he had dreamed that there 
was any danger In Seeing the beauti
ful singer again, hé would have avoid-

old anthem beau*fully sung? He did 
not speak to Leah about it. He had 
one definite motive for silence, and 
lie had twenty reasons that were not 
quite definite.

Sunday came—a beautiful day,
bright, warm, full of fragrance, the 
sky Serenely S-Mé, thé greet! earth all 
am.ling and fair. Sir- Basil was more 

thrift -dttiàl at the breakfast- 
title, and 'he girl who loved him, 
/taking at his thoughtful face, won- 
lireti If ! h tt iwe thinking of her or of 

lÀfure them.the future
Or. thrt bright Sunday morning no 

ware!nr. came lo Sir Basil that he 
ild bettvi not see the young singef 
siaiir. Hr went. She sang more sweet
ly dian over, and looked to his en- l
gban'-ed. eyes fairer than before. With j 
be: dress or pale blue, her fair, flower-1 

like face and golden hair, she re
minded him of the beautiful figures 
he had seen in the churches In Italy. 
Ho must find out who siitf was; he 
would much like to know what name 
Went with that face. He would like to 
■peak to her; it would be pleasant 
to know If her voice sounded as 
sweet in speaking ae In singing.

TbO time, when the people went 
pel of ohu/ih be contrived to be 
among fihe 11rs», and then he saw the 
fries drees trailing over the grass; 

•be noticed that every movement and 
Setton of «Jbe girl was ms full of 
K*see es her staging was fell ' of 
Innate. The Sue was shining on the 
Ml sin-trees sad the green graves 
where the dead slept so well; on the 
ott Norman church, <m the groupe of 
worship #sro; and something stole into 
his heart that bed never beer the-o

man said that it was a dry day. He 
was so completely overwhelmed when 
Sir Basil dropped something into his 
hand with which to make the day 
more comfortable that We weald have 
answered any number of questions.

"Who was the lady that eung?"
Shel was Mies Bay—Mies Hettie 

Ray, daughter of the old man who 
lived at Rosewalk.

Where was Rosewalk? -
"It Is a cottage built on the slope 

of the hill round there by South wood 
—a vague direction, but Sir Basil re
membered every word of it.

Who was the old man?
Ah, that the sexton did not know! 

All that be could tell was that he had 
heard that he was a bit of a writer in 
the political line, that he was poor, 
and that his daughter worked very 
hard. He knew' little of him, because 
he kept away from every one and shut 
himself up in his little cottage.

“Rather a curious history,” thought 
the young barohet. "Such a father and 
such a daughter! He cannot possibly 
be a political writer of any note, or 
I should have heard some one speak 
of him. Before long I will see for 
myself what Rosewalk Is like."

Pain’s Enemy
S Liniment I. pro- 
' the world over ae 
i greatest enemy.

Multitudes of people use and 
‘it.
eches and

Me
Rheumatic »' ■ ■

CHAPTER XXVIII,
It was a fortunate thing for many 

reasons that the Duke of Rosedene 
was alone when Sir Basil met him, 
for he led up gradually to the subject 
which occupied his thoughts!. Did 
the duke come more than once a year 
to Dene? Did he know the people ut 
South wood? Was it true that a poli
tical writer lived at South wood?

The duke shrugged his shoulders 
good-naturedly.

"I really don’t know,” "he said. "Who 
is he?”

Sir Basil did not know; he was 
asking for Information. Some one 
had told him that a political writer 
lived at South wood.

“Politics have not been much In 
my line lately," said the duke—"not 
for some years. I am glad they are in 
yours. I like to see the young men of 
the country coming forward; it Is a 
healthy sign. What about this manf 
What is hie name?”

“Ray,” answered Sir Basil.

"Ray,” repeated the Duke slowly. 
"Ah, yes! I reinember the name very 
well, but I know nothing of the man. 
Ray? He was a great Radical; I bo- 

called him “the Voice of 
’ reare ago. I have heard 

of him for a long time; nor 
the least Interest In him "

1 wrote
in their way,” said the duke, “but 
based on a wrong principle. The best 
pamphlet was called “An appeal to the
People, by One who Serves Them.” 
It made some little sensation at the 
time. As you* seem interested. I will 
make some inquiries and tell you the 
result.”.

Sir Basil dreamed of Hettie all that 
night—a lact which he explained to 
himself by saying that he thought a 
good deal About her staging. When 
he woke from his sleep* he was mur
muring to himself the name of ‘‘Hettie 
Ray.” There was a strange charm In 
It for him. He liked to think of her 
as a politician's daughter, even though 
the father had been a notorious 
Radical. "f ■'* ■■

T have made inquiries about this 
Ray, Sir BBçil,” the duke said a few 
days later. “I find fhttt he ftt an ill- 
conditioned, miserable kind of man." 

“1 \pxpectel so," returned Sir Basil. 
“He is a dangerous dog with, his 

teeth drawn. He is an old lion; he 
will never do any more mischief in 
this world. I hear that through ill- 
health and failure in means he has 
come to Southwpod to live the re
mainder of his days in peace."

“An aged lion,” said Sir Basil.
“Exactly so. They tell me that he 

has a good and beautiful daughter 
who keeps him by her own exertions, 
but no one seems to think/much of 
him or take any notice of him. If it is 
the same thing to you," added the 
duke, “I - would rather . that you did 
not mention to any one the lact that 
Ray, the once famous -“Voice of the 
People,” lives near here.”

“Why.” asked Sir Basil, more sul
lenly than politely

But the duke lid not seem at all 
disturbed by the question.

“The man is, and always has been, 
mad with morbid vanity and a desire 
for publicity. X should not like my 
visitors to know anything about him. 
He would get up some kind of sensa
tion—a paper war of some kind, if he 
had the chance. I am glad the hill 
shuts us off from Southward.”

It was in consequence of this that 
Sir Basil never mentioned the name 
of Ray in the presence of the guests 
at Dene Abbey. He would not do 
anything against the duke's wish; not 
had he. the least desire to draw any 
attention to this man. He never spoke 
of the music at South wood CnUrcn 
again, but the lSetW^gtfi tBY flflre 
deeply he thought on the subject. 
Upon one thing be was quite le- 
termlned—he would go and see Mar-1 

tin Ray. He was, In some measure, a 
public man, and he would not resent 
the visit. He succeeded In convincing 
himself that his Intended visit had

In Misery 
From Stomach Trouble 
Until Tanlac Brought 
Him Perfect Health, Says 
Halifax Business Man.

“I want to recommend Tanlac for 
It Is the direct cause of my being in 
Better health to-day than for years/’ 
said Elijah E. Thomas, merchandise 
dealer for eighteen years or more in 
Lower Sackviile, Halifax, N.S.

“For six years I had a bad form of 
stomach trouble. My appetite was so ! 
poor that many times I got up from 
the table without eating. When I did 
eat anything I had awful cramping 
pains and gas termed which caused 
my heart to palpitate so I could 
hardly breathe. I lost weight gradu
ally, lost'touch sleep, an* my eondl-1 
tton was so bad I can hardly describe i it. |

“The first bottle of Tanlac didn’t 
seem to help me, but Mrs. Thomas re- | 
minded me my pass was of long 
standing, and I tried a second bottle 
and began to get better. Now all my 
troubles afe gone. I think Tanlac Is ' 
a grand medicine.”

Tanlac Is sold, by all good druggists.

Around the May Pole.
THE CHEQUERED HISTORY 

AX ANCIENT FESTIVAL.
Of

What’s hot destroyed by Time’s re
lentless hand?

Where's Troy? and where’s the may- 
pole in. the'Strand?—Anon.

The festival of May Day, like the 
cheerfulness of Dr. Johnson’s would 
be philosopher, IS always breaking in. 
Forbidden in one century, neglected 
in another; it has proved as insurp- 
pressible as Spring itself.

In Merrie England the May Day of 
our ancestors bore traces of the Rom
an F!oralia/ (perhaps not the earliest 
form -of the fete of flowers) and of the 
Celtic Beltein, with Itt hill-top fires 
for the burning up of winter, From 
before Chaucer till after Shakespeare 
every Body, from the king and queen 
to the peasant of £be remotest hamlet, 
observed the day. Henry VIII. and 
his first queen webt a-maying from 
Greenwich Palace, and met on Shoot
ers Hill the Corporation of London, 
who had come out to the like perfor
mance to the mom of May. At Eton 
College, we learn from a manuscript 
of 1560, “If it be fair weather and the, 
master grants them leave, those boys 
who choose it toay rise at four o’clock, 
to gather May branches, If they can 
do it without wetting their feet."

Each Street » Park.

.As for the Common people, we have 
It from Shakespear that ’twas Impos
sible to make ’em sleep on May Day 
morning.” Herrick marked how the 
boys end girls, going out of town, 
while older folks were still abed, made 
each field a street, and, coming back, 
made each street a park:—

Devotion give» each house a bough.
Or branch; each porch, each door, ere 

this,
An ark, a tabernacle Is,
Made up of whttehorn neatly Inter

wove. - ,

He wanted to see a man who had 
been a popular celebrity. He would 
not in any way 'compromise the duke. 
He need not announce his name or 
say where he was staying. He was 
simply about to call .upon a man who 
had once been famous, but who was 
now forgotten; and Sir Basil persuad
ed himself It was a kindly thing to 
do, to pay respect to fallen greatness.

(To be continued)

Increases the
action of the

■

intestines
Hundreds of men and wo
men have already found 
freedom from laxatives by 
eating Fleischmann’s fresh 
yeast.

Doctors are now agreed that . 
proper dimination of waste matter

Then- followed the setting up of the 
maypole, the merriment of the morris 

nothing whatever to do with Hettie. dancere> the enthroning of the Queen
~ ~ ’ of May in her bower beside the pole.

Long Parliament and the Maypoles.

But Puritanism y frowned on these 
pretty revels. Under Edward VI., cer
tain citizens of Leadenhall Street, in
flamed by a Sermon at Paul’s Cross, 
(or hankering after cheap firewood,) 
Sawed up the great maypole that hung 
from May Day toMay Day along their 
house-frhnts. The Long Parllafaent 
in 1664, had all the maypoles taken 
down. They were restored with the 
monarchy—it wes In 1661 that the 
famous maypole In the Strand was 
get up—but the eighteenth century saw 
them decayed, and not replaced. 
Washington Irving, a hundred years 
ago, noted that ’little in heard of May 
Day at present, except from the la
mentations of authors who sigh after 
it from among the brick walls Of the 
city.”

The destruction that Puritanism had 
begun was finished by the industrial 
revolution. International Socialism 
reacted by establishing the new May 
Day. This dates from a Marxist Con
gress held to Paris In 188». For 86 
years the First of May, or the nearest 
Sunday, has seen trade union banners 
In place of maypoles, Socialist orators 
Instead of May Queens, and the passing 
of resolutions as a substitute for the 
morris dance. The modern eelebrators j 
demand a new world. Our happier 
ancestors were content to rejoice to- 

ir in the beauty of the old one.— 
O’London’s Weekly.
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Beg to announce that owfog - to the expiry in 
July of the lease they hold on the eastern portion 
of their premises, situated in the Delgado 
Building, they afe holding a “ MAKE-ROOM ” 
Sale of GENERAL FURNITURE of all grades,
in an endeavor to reduce their stock sufficiently 
to allow of its being stored in the western part 
of their establishment until other arrangements 
can be made.
This Sale is NOT an offering of “special lines,” 
in every department and on every article genu
ine reductions up to 50 per cent, will be made. 
A further announcement quoting regular 
sale prices will follow shortly
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U.S.P. & P. Co

Lower Prices at SMALLWOOD’S! twelvi

800 Pairs

Men’s Box Can Here is One tor Yon, Sir!

Genuine GoodyiLaced Boots Job
Boots

$5, $6, $7 & $8 per pair
Men’s Fine Tan Cali

Your choice for on the pointed tOeor Bdgliih La*
$3.75 the pairwith Rubber Heels

nly $8 per pair The YotmgpMatt*s Bhoe.See display window Only a limited’ uunafor gkeSirs
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