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England Turns“She will enjoy both so fsr u ij
am concerned," said the captain. j 

"Vance." observed his friend, “you 
must change your tactics, This will; 
never do. Ton must turn over 
another leaf; you must take mere 
care of Lady Laura. What a mis
fortune it would be for you If she
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“There Were Many T1 
Which I Could Not Eat

Mr*. H. Robert Wells, English Harbour, Trinity Bhy, 
Nfld., writes i

"I was troubled with nervous 
dyspepsia—so much so that 
there were a great many things 
I could not eat at all on account 
of the distressed feeling after
wards. I used many different 
remedies, but they did me little 
good. Finally I triedDr. Chase’» 
Nerve Food asd Kidney-Liver 
Pills, and was surprised at the 
relief this combined treatment 
gave me in such a short time.

DR. CHASE’S NERVE FOOD
At all Dealers.

GERALD S. DOYLE, DISTRIBUTOR.

LADY LAURAS’ 
RELEASE

THE STORY OF 
A SPOILED BEAUTY.

CHAPTER XXXIII.
. “Pray do not ask for my opinion, 

gaic  ̂Angela.
Afterward, when they were alone, 

the ladles made their comments on 
Miss Rooden’s answer.

Sir Hal and Captain Man ton knew 
all about the Wynyards’ domestic 
unhappiness. Though Lady Laura 
never opened her lips on the subject 
of her husband's unkindness or her 
domestic troubles, the captain made 
no secret of his want of affection for 
his wife. He spoke quite openly 
among his male friends of the one 
drawback to his splendid position— 
his wife.

Lord Alan never liked to hear him 
discourse in this strain. At times he 
would not even listen to him.

-■You ought not to speak in that 
fashion, Wynyard," he would say. 
-Lady Laura is a most sweet wom
an.”

“I never cared for sweets," grum
bled the captain.

"Mind that yon do not have too 
many bitters some day, for a change" 
said Lord Alan. “I think it most 
unmanly for any man to speak 
against his wife.”

Captain Manton took the same 
view.

"Talk to some one else, Wynyard, 
if-you want to abuse your wife,” he 
would say. "T think Lady Laura one 
of the nicest of women, and I am 
ashamed when I hear you speak of 
her so unkindly."

But with Sir Hal it was plainer 
sailing for the captain. He voted the 
old Abbey magnificent; he consider
ed the fortune a grand one; but he 
owned just as freely that a wife and 
step-daughter were great drawbacks.

They stood together one morning 
on the terrace, smoking and talking 
after their usual fashion.

“What a grand old place this is!” 
observed Sir Hal. "What a fine 
thing for you to step into! You 
were close to the water’s edge at the 
time, were you not?"

“Yes; I could not have held my 
ground another month," replied the 
captain.

“What should you have done If she 
had refused you?” asked Sir Hal.

“I knew that she would not refuse 
me,” said his friend. “I was pretty 
sure of success.”

“But what,” persisted Sir Hal, 
“should you have done It she had 
said ‘No?1"

“I must have left the country," 
the captain replied.

“Then at least you owe her some 
gratitude," said Sir Hal.

"I suppose so,” responded his com
panion, carelessly.

Then, after a few minutes, Sir Hal 
ariced, abruptly:

"What became of that beautiful 
girl we met in London—Miss Rane?”

The captain’s dark face flushed.
"She is in Paris again with Lady 

Kinloch,” he replied.

“You were very fond of her, 
Vance?" said his friend.

“She was the one love of my life! 
''“That is hardly fair to the woman 
you have married."

-It makes but little difference.' 
was the captain’s comment.

“You have certainly been a most 
fortunate man,” remarked Sir Hal.

-I should consider that I was if 
the estate were wholly mine and 
without incumbrance," said the cap
tain.

"I have heard people speak of the 
late Sir Charles Rooden’s will,” con
tinued Sir Hal. “Rather an extra
ordinary one, was it not?"

“A very foolish one, some people 
think," replied the captain. “He left 
the whole of his estate and fortune, 
without any restriction, to his wid
ow, and after her decease it was to 
go to her daughter."

“Then, if Lady Laura died, you 
would be a poor man again, Vance?

”1 should indeed, unless----- ”
But he did not finish the sentence.
“Unless what?” asked Sir Hal.
“Unless her daughter died also, 

replied the captain.
“And what then?" asked his 

friend.
“Why, then—but remember, Hal, it 

ls a most unlikely thing to happen— 
the whole of the property would come
to me!”

Sir Hal gave a prolonged whistle, 
whilst the captain looked it him with 
serene unconsciousness.

“Only those two lives between you 
and a vast fortune?" he said, mus
ingly.

“That is all," responded the cap
tain; “but those two lives are good
ones.”

“I do not know,” said Sir Hal, 
gravely. "Angela seems strong, cer
tainly: but Lady Laura looks very 
delicate. I do not think hers will be 
a long life.” Then, as If suddenly 
making a discovery, Sir Hal added : 
"But, Vance, if anything happened 
to your wife, you would be worse off 
than you were before your marriage. 
You would be a dependent on An
gela’s bounty.”

‘"’hat I should never be,” said the 
captain.

“I cannot understand your conduct, 
Vance. Knowing all this, I should 
have thought you would have taken 
every care of your wife, seeing how 
much depends on her life. I should 
have thought you would not have 
knov.n how to take care enough of 
her or to be kind to her; instead of 
which, between ourselves, I must 
say you are cold and neglectful. The 
poor lady does not look happy."

“She is never likely to be,” declar
ed the captain; “she le So outrageous
ly Jealous.”

“Not without cause,” rejoined Sir 
Hal, in a low voice. “I should act 
different it I were in your place. 
What a curions will! what a strange 
arrangement! Really, then. It would 
not be a bad thing for you if Miss An
gela were to die.”

“No; it would be a very good thing 
indeed," said the captain. “All the 
same, I hope it will not happen.”

“Most certainly," agreed Sir Hal. 
"The girl has a right to enjoy her 
life and her wealth, too."

never 
another 
eare of
fortune it would be for you it 
were to die! Suppose she fell ill 
morrow and died in n tew days,, 
where would you her

The captain looked up with a 
startled face. The prospect of such 
a sudden «hangs in hie circumstances 
had never occurred to him.

"You are altogether on the wrong 
road,” continued hie friend. “In
stead of making your wife miserable, 
as I see you do, instead of crushing 
her end making her heart ache, you 
should be all that ls kind and loving. 
Make her happy, if you would prolong 
her life and enjoy the benefit of her 
wealth.”

“There ls reason in what you say, 
Hal,” agreed the captain; "hut there 
are limits to human patience."

“Never mind human patience,” re
joined Sir Hal. "Patience has noth
ing to do with It Think of what you 
have at stake. It your wife dies, you 
will bs left a comparatively poor 
man—and, to my thinking, she looks 
more likely to die than" to live. Think 
of what you are doing before it is too 
late.”

And those very unpleasant words 
sounded in the captain’s ears all day.

A STYLISH SOWN IN SLEEVELESS 
STYLE, WITH OB WITHOUT

6UDEPE.

CHAPTER XXXIV.

“If your wife dies, you will be left 
a comparatively poor man.” No mat
ter what other sounds came to the 
captain’s ears, these words were 
paramount. A poor man. He had 
run through two fortunes, he had 
no expectations of money from any 
other source, and hie tastes were 
more luxurious and extravagant than 
ever.

He could not live on a small in
come; and he felt that he deserved 
blame for not having been kinder to 
his wife and more careful to her. It 
was a grave mistake on his part, he 
admitted to himself. But his 
thoughts wandered to other contin
gencies. If Angela died, and his 
fragile, delicate wife followed her, 
them the position of affairs would be 
quite different. He would be free, 
and the property would be his.

Free! At the very word his heart 
beat with a quickened pulsation. He 
knew what he should do with his 
freedom. He should go straight to 
Gladys Rane and ask her to be his 
wife. He " closed his eyes as though 
the better to realize the possibility 
of such a thing. Master of a splen
did estate, and tree to marry Gladys !

He gave himself up to the contem
plation of freedom and wealth with 
Gladys by his side. If it were but a 
reality instead of a dream ! Yet the 
dream might be realized if Angela 
died! The time came when the 
whole of his life was regulated by 
those words—“if Angela died.” His 
mind dwelt forever on them. They 
greeted him in the morning; they 
never left him all the day; they 
seemed to hover round his pillow at 
night—“If Angela died.”

There were times when he loo^-.J 
at his step-daughter so strangely that 
the girl herself was half terrified. 
Gazing at her steadfastly, he would 
weigh the chances of her early 
death; bat the healthy robustness of 
the girl always seemed to forbid 
such an expectation. He had no pity 
for the sweet young life that stood 
in his way. Had she been dying, and 
could he have saved her life by rais
ing his finger, this handsome, smil
ing, suave gentleman would not 
have raised it. He saw in her noth
ing but a barrier that stood between 
him and his interests. He wanted 
her out of his path, and, in hie cold, 
cruel selfishness, he cared little by 
what means his purpose might be 
served. He could manage the moth
er well enough, he thought, even now. 
A little fondness and a little flattery, 
with a great pretense of giving up 
Gladys Rane for her sake, Would go 
a long way. But with the noble, in
nocent girl hez had no influence; and 
he recognized in her straightfor
ward honesty that she was more than 
his match. He -could not deceive her, 
and it was galling to him to remem
ber that he had never been able to 
do so. r

(To be continued.)

To distinguish a young chicken 
from ap old one, press the tip of the 
breastbone. If the tip bends, the bird 

oung; but If it is hard and uu- 
you may be euro that the 

chicken Is old. ,
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4275. Ehbroidered georgette was
used for this model. It is also at
tractive for the new figured silks, 
for satin and crepe weaves. This 
will make a pretty afternoon frock 
in a combination of materials, and is 
lovely for a dinner or evening gown 
in velvet or Canton.

The pattern is cut in 6 sizes : 84, 
36. 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust 
measure. The width at the foot Is 
about 2% yards. It will require ZVl 
yards and 3% yards for the dress for 
a 38 inch size.

Pattern mailed to any address on 
receipt of 10c. In silver or stamps.

A PLEASING VERSION OF A ONE 
PIECE DRESS.

4295

4205. Novelty woolen, and serge 
are combined in this model. The 
style is also good for serge, jersey 
or wash materials.

The pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8, 
10 and 12 years. A 10 year sise re
quires 214 yards of 44 inch material 
For collar, cuffs and vest of contrast
ing material, % yards 82 inches wide 
is required.

Pattern mailed to any address on 
receipt of 10c. in silver or stamps.

Size.......... . .. ..

Name.................. ...

Address in full:—

Fads and Fashions.
A short, slightly flaring coat in Nor

folk or Mackinaw style is worn with 
knickers'or breeches while skiing.

Striking tea gowns are embroider
ed in gold thread and center interest 
in th«lr novel sleeves and trains.

The jacket of one type of tailored 
suit shows a blouaed effect at the back 
A title cape sometimes swings from 
the shoulders.

A thrée-minute “hour glass” kept 
by the telephone will insure one’s not 
running over time when phoning long 
distancé.

The very latest gossip about Dame 
Fashion is that she has chosen white 
as an individual color for summer.

A bridal gown of white crepe Roma 
ls embroidered In rhinestones and 
touched with silver and/orange, bloe-

.. ..per tin 22c.j
Pet Milk.............. . .per tin 16c. !
Armours Beans 2’s, per tin 18c. j 
Campbell's Chicken, Oxtail, 

Tomato Soups . .per tin 17c, 
Cranberries .. .. per gal. 80c. 
H)gh Test Kerosene Oil

.. 34c. 
Ib. 16c.

per gal...................
Pork, Fat Back ..
Pork,Ham Butt..
Beef, New Choice Family

per lb.................................
Large Shore Herring, per 

doz. .. '.. .. .. .. .. 15c.

per 
per lb. 18c.

12c.

FRESH EGGS. 
LOCAL CABBAGE.
J. J. ST. JOHN,

Duckworth St. & 
Road.

LeMarehant

Bat Mrs. Stewart’s 
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days, We are offer-
_ „ , _ , ing the following special prices.France on the question of Repara- ■ ra
tions. The rupture Was a matter of j Nth 1 Soda Biscuits, per lb. 15c£ 
temperament and was inevitable. j No> t p}l6t Biscuits .per lb. 15c.

England cannot co-operate with 
France .except under pressure of war. ! “unty M11K 
There ls no way of harmonizing the 
two points of view.

The Entente will have no public 
funeral, hut It is at an end. France 
may now go ahead in her self-chosen 
.role of chief executioner, and spend 
$300,000,000 in getting $200,000.000 
out of Germany. Such is the Eng
lish opinion. '

The truth is that Tngland has been 
forced to her own policy of isolation.
This is the traditional British policy, 
hut twenty years ago it was tempor
arily abandoned.

“We have not a single friend left 
in Europe,” says a London editor.

Russia is extinct. Italy is aloof.
France ls independent and Belgium 
is taking sides with France.

The new ideal of the English peo
ple is a self-supporting .co-operative 
League of Nations, all under the Eng
lish flag.

For eight terrific years England has 
had her fling in international adven
tures, and now she has had enough.
She wants no more Internationalism.
She ls turning her attention to her 
own Empire. That is the most sig
nificant national tendency in the 
British Isles at that moment

England never has appreciated her 
Colonies more than she does in the 
present crisis. The Coloniee have 
made no trouble. They have paid 
their own debts, while foreign na
tions have not

Australia has paid more than 
France, in the last four years. Aus
tralia owes England $450,000,000 and 
has paid $90,000,000 ; while Franco 
owes $3,000,000,000, and has only paid 
$75,000,000.

Canada, owing $65,000,000, has paid 
$16,000,000 on account, while Italy, 
owing $2,600,000,000, has only paid 
$40,000,000.

Austria and Armenia have paid 
nothing, while little Newfoundland, 
owing $2,000,000, has paid $375,000.

If foreign nations had paid up as 
promptly as the Colonies have, Eng
land could have wiped off the Ameri
can War Loan and had a handsome 
surplus.

In the matter of trade, too, England 
ls discovering that her Colonies are 
her best customers.

A member of the Cabinet—Colonel 
Amery, made a speech to the British 
Empire Union recently that is very 
significant. He advocated more trade 
with the Empire and hinted that the 
Government might be In favor of a 
system of “Imperial preference.”

"The trade of our Empire," he said,
"is worth twenty-five per cent, more 
than that of the rest of the world put 
together."

Another member of the Government 
is advocating a tax on foreign secur
ities; and a third cabinet minister 
has declared that the British policy 
is "to populate the Colonies and in 
this way make our own markets.”

At present England’s best custom
ers are India and Australia. The Col
onies, or Dominions, as they are now 
being called, bought $1,000,000,000 
worth of goods from Britain in 1913, 
while America, Germany and Russia 
bought only $440,000,000 worth of 
British goods.

The self-governing Dominions have 
now a population of 15,000,000 people, 
all white and all British. Then there 
are the Dependencies, with 350,000- 
000 people, all colored.

All told, the British Empire con
sists of one quarter of the earth and 
its people. It produces iron, sugar, 
cotton, Jute, tea, com, rice, and rub
ber. It has wool, meat, wheat, lum
ber and oil. It produces half the 
diamonds and half the gold.

It is fully as self-reliant as the 
United States, and capable of im
mense development. Canada can sup
port 20,000,000 people and Australia 
can support 40,000,000.

So, the signs of the times point to 
a closer co-operation between Eng
land and the scattered parts of her 
stupendous Empire.

Her new Prime Minister is a Can
adian, and the Prince of Wales has 
recently become the Patron of the 
Canadian Club.

An eminent banker—an associate 
of Mr. McKenna, is now advocating 
an issue of “Imperial Currency Bills,” 
on the model of treasury notes, to be 
used as currency throughout the Brit
ish Empire.

Also, it was decided recently that 
all the materials and products used 
at the British Empire Exhibition in 
1924, must be British. No French
wines—no German lumber—no Chic
ago meat—no Pittsburg steel. This 
decision was forced upon the Exhib
ition Committee by a public clam ir.

We have had enough of foreign en
tanglements,” thinks the average 
Britisher. “Let us now spend a geu 
eration or two on considering our ow* 
possessions, and restoring prosperity 
to our own people.”

Incldentiy, this swing from Europe 
has made England more in favor of 
some sort of American agreement 
There would not be, at letn, the te.n- 
permental difficulties in co-operating 
with the United States, that there 
have been in co-operating with 
France.—Herbert N. Cassen in Bar
ron’s Weekly. j
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The Holy Week Book
Revised Edition.

Containing the following 
of the special services of 
Holy Week and Easter— 
from Palm Sunday to East
er Tuesday.

Price.

70 Cent». \

GARRETT BYRNE,
BookseHer and Stationer.

SECOND 
HAND STOVES.
1 KOOTENAY RANGE. 
1 STAR STERLING.
1 No. 7 IDEAL.
1 No. 6 QUEEN.
1 No. 7 SCOUT.

WM.J.CLMJST0N,
Limited,

184 WATER STRESS, 
’Phone 4*7.

Whatever Else Yon 
DO or DO NOT,

see that your piano ls tuned at 
least twice per year. Do not 
neglect this precaution if you 
wish to preserve your piano per
manently in fine condition. Tele
phone for prompt service.

W. R. FANNING,
DjflMn nnil Aarann TTnmmn

ILLINERY

Usual Smart
STYLES

Usml 6»td

"he American Tailor’s j
Tailoring is Personal Service.

ice of QUALITY ,in CLOTH in MAKING, 
in FIT and STYLE.

PHONE 477.W. P. SHORTALL


