
in Fumed or Golden Oak. a'ncF original
in Fumed Oak and Mahog
any finish.

Ladies’ Desks
in Golden or Fumed Oak 
and Mahogany.

Brass Beds.

Broad strips of fringed leather and 
appliques of the same are used .on 
blouses of bisque and gray crepe de 
chine.

,shing
; Machiné 
1 Launder^!Just a little extra thought 

given to thg Christmas Gift 
question will mean much great
er joy to both giver and reci
pient. Find out what your 
friends have been longing for 
and so make your gift with its 
added value of loving thought 
doubly welcome.

In Golden Oak, Fumed Oak 
and Walnut

Hoover “All-Whitt 
Kitchen Cabinets.Dyed a Sweater

•CLOTHES
CE YOU”!and Skirt with ■ iV«j ?*», Many avoid coughs, colds, 

bronchitis, or other winter 
ills, by protecting the body 
with the consistent use of

RYIT

OUT IT.
Every "Diamond Dy*i 

tells how to dye or tint as 
ed garment or drapery a new rich 
color that will not streak, spot, fade 
or run. Perfect gome dyeing is guer-.:
nntoorl with TVamnnd TWtah avot»' If

package oct20.f.tu
of silk triEvening gowns 

MÈjnetal threads have 
. crepe Georgette^It in a food and tonic rieh 

jjk in health-building
decS,f,m,w,tf >

vitamines, arid is a 
source of warmth 
and energy. The Fids and Fashions.

flower Is plac-
itiBe o! a gown
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Remember anything at all, I hare 
beard my cousin cite you. a» the hap
piest man. he knew."

"I made no complaint," said Bertie. 
‘•i have enjoyed my life hitherto as 
the birds and flowers enjoy theirs, 
without thought or oare. I new

-sWi.

Boys!!
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BRONCHITIS MIXTURE ««

BRINGS INSTANT^RELIEF 
AT ALL DRUGGISTS • RESULTS GUARANTEED
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Sold in St. John’s by M. Connors, Kavanagh’e Drug Store, T. Mc- 
Murdo & Co., Ltd.. Peter O’Mara B. J. Sanson, Bay Roberts; D. G. Fraser.

The Heir of 
Bayneham

—AND—

Hutton s Ward.Lady
CHAPTER XIV.

“I fancy our responsibility will soon 
end," said Dr. Greyling with a quiet 
smile. “Lord Bayneham will be very 
happy, I think, to relieve us of it."

It was nearly the end of June when 
Hilda and Mrs. Braye returned to 
Brynmar, Barbara having given her 
promise to meet Hilda when the Lon- 
4i>n season was quite over.

When she returned to her early 
Jome Hilda resolved to search among 
fieri y Hutton’s letters and papers, to 
see if it were possible to find any 
clew to her adoption amUBarehtage.

In the grand library at* Brynmar 
stood a large oaken bureau, where the 
poor lady had been wont to keep all 
letters and papers. There Hilda 
searched, there she found letters worn 
and yellow with age, love-letters, 
written by the gay and dashing Lord 
Hutton to the quiet, dignified Miss 
Erskine; hut neither there nor any
where else could she find any mention 
of herself. She questioned the older 
servants who had lived long with Lady 
Hutton, but they could tell her no’h- 
ing. One of them spoke of a beautiful 
woman who bad brought. Hilda to 
Brynmar—a nurse, they supposed. The 
story of Magdalen Hurst was a sealed 
hook to them. In despair Hilda gave 
up all hope of ever knowing anything 
of a secret so well kept, so she tried 
to forget it. Neither the doctor nor 
the lawyer could enlighten her, for 
Lady Hutton had not taken them into 
her confidence.

“Make yourself quite happy," wrote 
Mr. AbelSon; “Lady Hutton was a lust 
woman. Most probably you-are a dis
tant relative of her own. Few people 
will ever remember you were not her 
child, especially as she treated you ns 
such. Respect the secret of the dead 
ss she respected it living."

After that Hilda was content to 
leave the mystery a secret still, and 
as weeks passed on she recovered 
from the great and sudden >hock; but 
while she lived Hilda never ceased to 
mourn the kind and stately lady who 
had loved her so well. In the quiet 
agd silence of Brynmar her health 
and spirits returned. Something of

the old beautiful bloom was on her 
face when, six weeks afterward, Bar
bara came, saying that in spite of all 
remonstrances Claude would come too 
—not to remain, but only for a few 
hours, just to see how his newly-wou 
treasure looked.

Hilda went with him to the shady 
green glade in the woods where he 
first saw her; and there, with tears 
shining in her eyes, she told him Lady 
Hutton’s dying words, and how im
possible she had found it to discover 
who her parents were. He loved her 
too deeply to care; and he kissed the 
tears from her face, and told her 
never to think of it again. She was 
Hilda Hutton to all the world, and 
would soon bejfliltia, Lady Bayneham.
He made her ^promise that when „the

, ,, qgfi lea '
spring blossoms came she would be
his wife.

As the time drew near Lady Bayne
ham made some faint remonstrance, 
but it was soon withdrawn, because 
she saw the whole happiness of' her 
son’s life was involved. Unless he 
married Hilda he would never marry 
at all. Outwardly she was amiably 
indifferent, but in her heart there was 
something resembling dislike for the 
beautiful young girl who had uncon
sciously thwarted the one plan and 
wish of her life and heart.

woke to realltlee until I became sure 
of obtaining a certain treasure. Look
ing within myself I found I was un- 
■worthy of it. He who would win must 
fight.

“Why cannot you flphtT” said Bar
bara, Interacted in spite of her own 
secret sorrow. "You are too dlfflden*. 
A man should never mistrust his own 
powers it he would here others re
spect them.”

“Miss Earle," said Bertie suddenly, 
“will you make a compact with me? 
—will you be my friend? A man can 
do noble deeds if he has a noble worn 
an to Influence him. Be my friend, 
and there Is nothing too high or too 
difficult for me to attempt It you will 
aid me. I should value your friend
ship more than the love of all the 
world put together."

Bertie was most sublimely uncon
scious that his words were a declara
tion of love in themselves; and Bar
bara smiled as she looked at his 
handsome, eager face.

“I will be your friend," she said, 
"If, as you think, I can be useful to 
you.”

"The iv mise once helped the lion, 
said Bertie; "and it is just possible 
the time may come when Bertie Carl- 
yon__the poor younger son of a not 
over-rich baronet, may be of ^ome as
sistance to Miss Earle. Remember,’ 
he continued, “if the time should ever 
come that you want a strong arm or 
a strong heart, my life is at your ser 
vice." And Barbara remembered bis 
words.

“Lady Hilda Bayneham will be the 
belle of the season, I persume," con 
tinued Bertie, after a pause of a few 
minutes. “Poor Captain Massey is 
wearing the willow to some intent and 
purpose. I do not think he will ever 
care to look even at the fairest 
belles after this."

“He is a noble, brave man,” said 
Barbara, who had heard from her 
cousin how well the gallant captain 
loved Lady Hutton’s ward.

"Miss Earle," cried Bertie, “you 
make me ambitions. I must do some
thing to win from you the same 
praise. I wonde* what I could do 
that would make you call me a brava, 
noble man.'

"Many things," replied Barbara. 
“Lead a forlorn hope. Get into Par
liament and serve your country; do 
anything that will make your life a 
blessing to others and to yourself.”

“I wish the days of chivalry were 
back again!” cried Bertie. “I would 
call myself your knight, and beg for

Spring came, with its blossoms and your glove to wear upon my shield.’’
budding leaves. The wedding was to 
take place in the pretty country 
church at Brynmar, and a gay party 
of guests assembled there. Bertie 
Carlyon had gladfy accepted his old 
friend’s invitation td officiate as the 
best man, for he was longing to see 
Barbara again. Diffidence or delicacy 
—he hardly knew which—had pre
vented him from calling since he knew 
she was free.

The flowers Hilda loved were 
blooming on her wedding-day when 
the words were spoken that made 
her Claude Bayneham's wife, Snd no 
one wished her Joy more truly or 
more kindly than Barbara Earle.

Lord Bayneham took his young wife 
to Switzerland. He wanted to show 
her every beautiful place in the world 
all at once. Barbara told him laugh
ingly, he must be content with one, 
and Hilda had chosen Switzerland.

Barbara’s words were gayest when 
the hour parting came. Barbara's 
face was the last that smiled as the 
carriage, containing perhaps the two 
happiest people in the world drove 
away. -

Bertie Carlyon stood by Barbara's 
side, watching with love's keen eyes 
every change in that noble face. He 
saw no trace, of sorrow there- Bar
bara did not keep her woes for 
world’6 amusement She was calm.

"Chivalry is not dead," said Mias 
Earle; “It will live as long as ÿnglish- 
men last; there is more hidden under 
the half-indifferent, half-nonebaUnt 
manner of the men of the present 
generation than many people would 
believe.”

“When shall you leave Brynmar?" 
asked Bertie suddenly.

“Lady Bayneham spoke of return
ing to-morrow," replied Barbara. “We 
shall have much to arrange before tho 
return of our bride and bridegroom.

“May I call upon you sometimes?" 
said Bertie humbly.

“Certainly," replied Mies Baris. 
“Call when you will; have I not pro
mised to he your friend?"

With those words ringing In his 
ears, Bertie Carlyon returned to Lon 
don. To use his own expression, they 
“made a man of him,” for they gave 
hope and vigor to his life.

(To be continued.)
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BELLB UOY

l&p

Christmas Gifts and T

-J First* | 
Potato* Ir|fc^

-.also - 
"elfl Local pu 

Cabbage, f. 
.^iPamge. 
IVE THURSDAT| 
" Faocy Table*

P*
les Fancy Calif, f

__ ges.
50 kegs Red Graces 

100 kegs jUmeria Grapa I «■fioî LieièeffUJranberries | 
i « Itt cases Lemons.

Iff basée-Grape Fruit
•ss&s*

150 cases Spanish Val.(
50 cà^F'Spanish Val ( 

iorçfl.
‘ T60"këée Alméria Grape*. |

Saper & Moor
Phone 410-901. * P. Q. B, ;

File/ J
2 |3 an excellent i 
• Anthracite Coal,

COKE 
|ude for. 
tiie best-smokeless fuel fori 
mestic dr Industrial use. !;| 
clean, efficient and econojj 
Our price, sent home, $20.00| 
ton of 2240 lbs. A 75 
coke may be purchased at I 
Gas. Works for seventy j 
cents. We advise early 
af '.arriprs,^because our prtj 
Lion IslMtfed."

ST. JOHN’S GAS LIG 
COMPANY.

A few valuable hints on Christmas Gifts and their giving, together with 
a list of delightfully useful and pleasing Christmas offerings from the 
house of quality. 

PICTURES.
Oils, Water Colors, Pastels, 
Steel and Sepia.

Royal Easy Chairs. 

Smokers’ Stands

in Fumed Oak and Mahog
any finish. , .

Smnlrer*’ Cabinets

Gate Leg Tables. 
Folding Card Tables

Green Baize Tops.
Telephone Tables

in Fumed Oak and Mahog
any.

Sewing Tables
in Mahogany.

Knitting Stands
in Mfl.hrxranv

Parlor Suites.

3 and 5 pieces, in Silk and 
Tapestry.

I Chesterfield Sets. - 

Lounges

in Plush, Tapestry ,etc.

~ -

Picture
Li

The 014 Favourites 
Girls and Boys'.

The Boy’s Own Annual. 
The Girl’s Own Annual, 
Chums.
The British Boys’ Annuil| 
The British Girl's And 
Tiger Tims Annual. 
Playbox Annual.
The Jolly Book Annual 
The Chummy Book Annin 

j0fcatterbox.
"cThe Prize.
The Red Caps Annual 
Bo-Peep Annual.
Tiny Te*9rAnnual.
Puck

"Thé 6b4Ms’ Companion 
Our Little Dots.
The Wonder Book Annul 
Pip and Squeak AnnuaLI 
Blackies Children's Anar

GARRETT BYRB
Bookseller Stationer.

fïS’RDDUClNG

jShredded Soap.

SOMETHING 1
An absc 

feet White SoaPa 
for» |

You never s 
like this l*!1"

lvene

Shave ttjjl 
Guticura W 
The New fj 

Without Jr
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