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Beds, Springs and Mattresses
We have a large ship
ment of Bedsteads to 
arrive in the next few 
days, bought last year, 
which we are offering 
at Special Prices and 
will book orders for. 
It will pay you to wait.

Our
Springs
Stand
The
Test!

Our Oxford Coppered 
Spring is made of the 
best coppered wire, made 
by factory in building 
by secret process and 
guaranteed to give every 
satisfaction. We also 
have the Woven Wire 
Springs

Good y 
fair prices 
at any prie 

Long nip 
Good y e II ' 
age is thAi 
Stations afl 
believe thB 1 
manufactL* 1 
low a col > 
Good y e al

OUR SPECIAL HEALTH MATTRESS
pure wool ^ ____^ ^ Sllflt

well compress- rt. „ i
Milrom

by the only machine of its kind in the co untry. ' You can depend on getting a good 
reliable Mattress if you buy our Special H ealth. Other grades down to $2.00.
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«ass;

s£-sr**‘

tS&jjSreiSüvï 
T&.w/vœ#/

'A^'A^A^'A'^'^^À 'A'^A'^'A^'A*''A'—A^é A"A' 'A\'A >> >' >' >

THE EVENING TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND, JUNE 13, 1918-2
——----------------— ■■ ■■ ......   ... ........... - - < » JustR=#=T=Rheumatism
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V.OY ROYAL YEAST

Ruled
Destiny !

CHAPTER VL 
BEWITCHED.

“So awfully glad to see you, Bruce! 
It seems ages since we met! And how 
well you are looking! I am awfully 
lucky! Do you know I hesitated out
side for a moment before I came in! 
Never expected to see you, you may 
be sure, or I should not have paused 
a moment!” and he wrung Lord Nor
man’s hand again.

Then his joyous blue eyes turned to 
Floris, queetioningly. She had her 
face toward the stage, and Lord Nor
man made no offer of introduction, 
but Lady Betty leaned forward and 
tapped Floris on the arm.

“My dear, let me make you ac
quainted with an old friend—I beg 
your pardon, Bertie! A young 
friend-----”

"Now, Lady Pendleton!” murmured 
Lord Clifforde, with meek reproach. 

“Lord Clifforde, Miss Carlisle."
Floris turned her head and bowed, 

and Bertie, as Viscount Clifforde was 
usually called, started slightly, flush
ed, and then bowed. Lady Betty 
laughed with pleasant maliciousness. 
She saw the effect Floris' beauty had 
made upon the boy.

“And so you have just come from 
Canada, Bertie?" said Lord Norman.

Bertie responded with a smile and 
a laugh, and began to tell them some 
of his adventures. Floris scarcely 
listened, but the clear, fresh voice 
reached her ears and chimed in not 
inharmoniously with the music. All 
the while he was talking, the young 
viscount’s eyes were wandering to*- 
ward her, and in a pause of the con
versation he drew near Lady Betty 
and leaned down to whisper:

"Who is she, Lady Pendleton ?”
“My companion, Bertie. Isn’t she 

beautiful?"
"Hush!" he whispered, with a 

bright blush that many a woman in 
the theatre would have given her 
suite of diamonds to possess. "Hush, 
she will hear you! She is lovely!"

He drew nearer to Floris, and‘see
ing her opera cloak had slipped to the 
floor of the box, stooped and, picking 
It up, put it on the back of her chair.

“Thank you,” said Floris, looking 
round at him, and reading in his eyes 
the direct obvious desire to speak to 
her, she slowly moved her chair so 
that he might draw his near.

But when he had seated himself 
close to her, he did not seem to know 
what to say.

“Have you been long In London?" 
he asked, almost timidly, but his eyes 
showed the interest he took in her.

“Only a day or two,” said Floris. 
“This is the first opera I have ever 
seen."

“Really!” his blue eyes expanding. 
"How'jolly! I wish I had con.-- %art 
lier!" then be blushed. “Has Bruce
_Lord Norman—been here all the
time?"

"Yes,” said Floris.
"Dear old Bruce!” he said, glancing

slightly to the back of the box where 
Lord Norman leaned, looking at the 
door. "I am so gl%d to see him 
again.”

“You are old friends?" said Floris, 
very quietly.

“Oh, yes; we were at Eton together, 
that is,- I was there a couple of terms 
before he left, and we have seen a 
great deal of each other since. He 
has been awfully kind to me, taken 
me about, and put me up at his clubs.
I am very proud of being his friend ; 
there are so few fellows he is really 
intimate with. It is just good luck 
my meeting him here to-night. I 
heard at the club that he had sailed 
in his yacht."

"Lord Norman is staying in London 
to help Lady Pendleton at a fancy 
fair,” said Floris.

"Really! A fancy fair! How Jolly!
I wonder whether she would let me 
help. I’ll ask her!” he said, resolute
ly, and he got up and went to Lady 
Betty.

Lord Norman came forward, as if 
he had been waiting.

“How do you like my friend, Ber
tie, Miss Carlisle?" he asked.

“Very much,” replied Floris. “He j press forward.

The man he addressed looked at 
him for a moment, then turned, and 
was instantly swallowed up In the 
brilliant crowd thronging the corridor. 
Bertie looked after him with aston
ishment, then mechanically made Ms 
way to where he had left the three, 
and found they standing in the same 
spot, waiting for him. He stared at 
Bruce with amazement, and in sc
ience for a moment.

“What's the matter, Bertie? Has 
ttye carriage flown away?”

“Why!—how did you get in here so 
soon, and without your overcoat?" 
asked Bertie, open-éyed.

"I have not left the saloon since 
you went, of course,” returned Lord 
Norman.

"But I saw you outside here a min
ute—a second—ago!” retorted Bertie.

Lady Betty langhed.
“What nonsense you talk, Bertie!" 

she exclaimed. “Bruce has not left 
us; how could he?”

Bertie colored.
“I have made a stupid mistake," he 

said, penitently. “I have got the car
riage.”

They went down without another 
word, but as they descended the stairs 
he looked from right to left, search- 
ingly.

Lord Norman and he put them into 
the carriage, and Lord Norman stood 
by the window a moment after he had 
shut the door.

“Good-night," he said, in his low, 
musical voice, and speaking to Floris.
I hope you will not be tired in the 

morning.”
“Thanks,” she said, calmly.
The carriage moved on very slowly, 

and Bertie seized the opportunity to

After Twenty-seven Tears of Suffering 
—Swelling and Puffiness Has Dis
appeared—Sot a Pain or an Ache 
Left
A most astonishing cure of rhen- 

mattain and eczema has been report
ed here, and Mrs. Ray is enthusiastic 
in telling her many friends how cure 
was effected.

Rheumatism and eczema frequently 
gb together, and in this case caused 
the most keen distress imaginable. 
All the swelling and puffiness result
ing from many years of rheumatism 
have disappeared, and there Is not a 
pain or an ache left 

Mr. G. H. Ray, R. R., No. L Kin
cardine, Ont, writes: “Mrs. Ray has 
been using your Kidney-Liver Pills. 
She was very bad with rheumatism 
ahd eczema, and had had that fearful 
itch for twenty-seven years. It was 
simply terrible what she suffered. I 
persuaded her to try $1.00 worth of 
Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills. She Is 
now on the last box, and lot me tell 
you she scarcely knows hersolf, she 
is so free from both these jiseases. 
All the swelling and puffiness caused 
by the rheumatism has gone away, 
and she has gone down in weight 13% 
pounds. She never has an ache nor 
pain, biliousness nor sick headache all 
these months. She often says herself 
'How glad I am that I know • /hat to 
do Instead of paying doctors eo much 
to make me worse.”

There is oiliy one way that the 
poisons in the blood can be cleaned 
away and the cause of pains and aches 
removed, and that Is by the healthful 
action of the kidneys, liver and bow
els. Because Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Ltv 
er Pills act directly and specifically 
on these organs and' insure their activ
ity they remove the cause of rheuma
tism and other dreadfully painful and 
fatal diseases. One pill a dose, -b 
cents a box, all dealers or Edmauson, 
Bates & Co. Limited, Toronto.

Look for the portrait and signature 
of A. W. Chase, M.D., the famous Re
ceipt Book author, on the box you 
buy.

WHAT’S THE GREAT ATTRACTION ?
Judging from^ÛMEexpressions of approval it’s

Our New' Tf

that is attracting all the attention this Spring. 
It's so different from what you have seen in other 
stores. AH Silk, entirely free from that cottony 
look. Over two thousand patterns to select from 
and prices same as last year’s. That’s why It 
pays you to buy Neckwear at

GEO. F. KEARNEY.

has gone to ask Lady Betty to allow 
him to help her at the fancy fair.”

“She will be delighted. Bertie is 
what is called in theatrical circles, % 
safe draw.’ He is the pet of society; 
it is a wonder he is not spoiled."

"I don’t think I should say'that he 
is not. spoiled,” said Floris, with a 
smile.

Bertie came back to her chair, as 
she spoke, flushed and radiant.

"I am accepted, Miss-----" he stop
ped.

"Carlisle,” put in Lord Norman.
“Miss Carlisle! I shall work aw

fully hard! There are lots of things 
I can do. You will see! We’ll make 
a big success of it.”

The curtain fell amid a thunder of 
applause, and Lady Betty, with a lit
tle yawn, shut up her fan and looked 
around.

"Don’t you wait, Bruce,” she said, 
with a significant glance at the op
posite box. "Bertie will take charge 
of us."

A frown gathered for a moment on 
Lord Norman’s brow.

“What have I done to be summarily 
dismissed?” he said.

“I was thinking for your own good, 
Bruce," she whispered.

“Pray, let me think for myself,” he 
said.

Then he went to put on Floris’ 
cloak, but Bertie, with hands that al-. 
most trembled in his eagerness and 
delight, had got the cloak in his 
hand, and was reverently arranging 
it on her shoulders; then he offered 
her his arm, and Lord Bruce was left 
to escort Lady Betty. The two men 
conducted the ladies from the box in
to the crowded foyer, and Bertie 
dashed off to find the carriage, which 
he managed, by dint of hard work and 
the bribe of a sovereign, to bring to 
the door just five minutes before its 
time. Then he went back to the sa
loon, looking superbly handsome, 
with his fair face flushed with his ex
ertions. As he entered he saw Lord 
Norman, as he thought, standing by 
the door.

“Why! • Where are the ladies, 
Bruce?” he exclaimed.

"I may come and talk about the 
fair, to-morrow," he said, eagerly.

“Yes, yes; do,” said Lady Betty, 
putting out hey hand. "And make 
haste back! You have no hat on, And 
will catch cold!”

He laughed his frank, boyish laugh, 
and, as if in echo, Floris laughed, too, 
and held out her hand.

He flushed with grateful pleasure 
and seized it, getting nearly run over 
for his pains, and stood looking after 
the carriage until it was lost to sight.

Lord Norman watched him with a 
smile on his face.

“Don’t they wear hats in Canada,- 
Bertie?" he asked.

The young viscount started, and 
laughed apologetically; then sent a 
man to the saloon for his hat.

“Oh, Bruce, what a lovely crea
ture!” he exclaimed, in a low voice, 
as he locked his arm in Lord Nor
man’s. Lady Betty’s companion! Do 
you know her well, Bruce? How glad 
I am that I came back, and that I 
dropped in to-night!”

Lord Norman stopped again and 
looked at him, with something like a 
frown and a smile commingled.

“Now, Bertie, don’t play the fool. 
I know what this rhapsody means. 
You are in love for the five hundred 
and ninety-ninth time!”

The young viscount raised his head 
and looked at him. His face went

ever downright in lowe.”
"No,” said Lord Norman, with a 

strange smile.
“But you ‘mean well,’ as they say, 

and perhaps you are right I'll call 
on Lady Betty to-morrow, and start 
off for—oh, anywhere!” X

“Do,” said Lord Norman.
« • * • •

“Lord Clifforde!” said Lady Betty, 
as Josine opened the door of the bou
doir, and made the announcement

The room was in the widlest con
fusion, littered with the contents of a 
huge box, which had Just arrived from 
Paris, containing a selection of Swiss 
costumes, slightly altered and beauti
fied by the great master. Floris was 
kneeling before the glass trying on 
white linen caps and kerchiefs.

"Bertie, my dear! How attentive 
of him. Show Lord Clifforde up,” she 
said, and presently they heard him 
coming up two stairs at a time.

He stopped at the door, aghast and 
^blushing at the sight of the finery and 
the occupation of the two ladies.

Oh, I beg pardon! I thought the 
girl said ‘upstairs.’ ”

Oh, it is all right! Come in, Ber
tie. You are the very man we want,” 
said Lady Betty, holding out her little 
paw. “We are too busy to receive vis
its of ceremony this morning, but if 
you like to take us as we are you are 
quite welcome.”

What an awful litter! How do you 
do, Miss Carlisle?”

Floris held out hçr hand, without 
getting up from her 'knees, and he

pale, and his blue eyes were almost | bent over It.
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UNICORN

Varnishes
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—a Varnish that will stand wear and' 
tear. Ramsay’s Fine Floor Varnish 
maintains a perfect lasting finish 
under most extreme circumstances, 
The scraping of furniture and the 
stamp of heels it its dally teat for.
durability. ___
The fact that Ramsay’s Varnish stands 
this severe usage, proves its worth as 
a preservative for your floors. (

Aak sny Ramsay dealer, or write)
ua for our descriptive literature.

The Right Varnish to Varnish Right

A. RAMSAY * SON COMPANY 
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solemn in their earnestness.
“No; for the first time, Bruce. 

Don’t chaff me. I—I don’t think I 
should like it Yes, I am in love,” he 
went on, almost defiantly; “and I am 
not ashamed to own It I feel as It I 
had been bewitched.”

He put his hand to,his brow again, 
and his face went pale.

“Dqn’t chaff me. I am serious this 
time, Bruce."

“So you have assured me quite a 
dozen times before,” retorted Lord 
Norman.

"But I have never felt like this. 
There, don’t let us talk of It, Bruce.”

"But we will,” said Lord Norman, 
almost sternly. "Listen to me, Ber
tie; I know about as much of you as 
you do yourself. You are Viscount 
Clifforde, with an old title and an 
empty purse. You are good-looking, 
confound you, as a picture, and you 
have got to take your good looks Into 
the open market, and do your duty in 
that state of life, etc. And that duty 
Is, td marry ai^ heiress as soon as you 
conveniently can.”'

The boy flushed, turned pale andJ 
then sighed.

“Now, Miss Carlisle is not an heir
ess; she Is penniless, or next door to 
it, and Lady Betty’c companion; and 
the sooner ycy get over your Infatua
tion the better!"

Bertie stood silent for a moment— 
they had reached the door of Lord 
Norman’s chambers—then he looked 
up.

"It Is all very well for you to talk 
like thic, Bruce. You do not know 
what I feel. I don’t think you were

Ra-“What a fine lot of dresses! 
ther gorgeous, aren't they?”

“Color is everything at a fancy 
fair,” said Lady Betty, with an air of 
conviction.

“Color and cheek!” said Bertie.
“Sir!” exclaimed Lady Betty, with 

mock severity. “We did not admit 
you into our boudoir to receive your 
impertinence.”

“Beg pardon, Lady Betty!” he re
torted. “I meant color and—confi
dence.”

“Then we had better give you a 
stall all to yourself, Bertie,” said La
dy Betty. “Now tell me how I look. 
Isn’t this quite a Swiss girl’s get-up?”

They tried on several other caps 
and kerchiefs, and Bertie was asked 
his opinion on each and all, till he 
must have become rather confused; 
then he said suddenly, as If he had 
been tracing himself up for the an
nouncement:

“It was very kfnd of you to show 
jne these things, Lady Pendleton, be
cause—because, you see, I shan’t be 
Bble t6 see them at the fair."

"Why not?" demanded Lady Betty.
He glanced at Floris as she knelt 

at the box replacing the costumes.
“I—I find I have to go down to my 

uncle’s place; I’m overdue there now, 
and he gets rather rough if I don’t 
show up pretty often.”

(To be continued.)

A large shipment of Nyal’s 
Face Cream just arrived for 
Stafford’s Drug Stores. Theatre
HUH Store open every night till j jtinard’S LINIMENT 
9*30.—juneG.tf * MAN’S friend.

European Agency.
Wholesale Indents promptly execu

ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit
ish and Continental goods. Including:

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accès sortes, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Sample Cases from $50 upwards- ,.. 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metal, - 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, im
provisions and Oilmen’s Stores. 

etc., etfc.
Commission 2% p.c. to 6‘p.c. ■'
Trade Discounts allowed:- c 
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on 

Account

William Wilson & Sons
(Established 1314.)

26 Abchurch Lane, London, E.C. 
Cable Address# "Annuaire, Lon.”
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SLATTERY’S 
Wholesale Dry Goods

Are now showing the following goods :—

| American Millinery Hats, Boys’ Cotton 
Ladies’ White Skirts, Ladies’ 
f, Misses’ & Children’s Hosiery, 

White Curtain Scrims, White Dress 
38 ins. wide ; Colored Dress 
and a splendid assortment of 

Wholesale only.
:Y BLOG., Duckworth & George Sts.

jo jo Ju> jo |o |o | > | j jo |o (o |o (y tv

Cabhafj
BURT & LAWR]

junell.eod.tf

PLAGIARISED
All communications in connec 

with this Column should be addr 
ad "Baseball Editor ,care of Evei 
Telegram.

LEAGUE NOTES.
Miss Harris has kindly conse 

to start the ball rolling by pita! 
over the firet one at the opening gi 
next Wednesday, between the W; 
erers and Cubs. The proceeds will 
devoted to the W. P. A. Britt 
likely pitch for the Wanderers 
Hall for the Cubs. Both teams an 
fine form having been hard at v 
practising the past week. Tickets 
be on sale shortly and the fans 
advised to get theirs early. Sbi 
the weather-man sec fit to favoui 
with a fine day all attendance rea 
ought to be broken.

PLAY BALL.
This world’s a diamond, v/ith

bases laid,
And on it Life’s great game of Da-

played.
The teams arc Human Beings ve: 

Fate.
And Time’s the Umpire watchin 

the plate.
We’re at the bat. Our purpose 

and o’er
To wield Ambition’s club and tr; 

score.
To try and solve the curve the pit 

throws, :
And lam the sphere where not a 

er goes.
Some of seem to bat with skill 

mense,
Knocking long homers o’er the 

field fence.
Others bunt infield hits, hut w 

race,
And beat the ball down to the pr| 

base.
Still others, though they strive 

best, no doubt,
Fan wildly at the air, and tt 

strike out;
Then seek the bench, downcast,

visage drawn,
Crestfallen, shamefaced, blue, 

tion gone!
Or rag the Umpire, growling li

bear,—
"You robber ! That decision v

fair!”
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