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Remember
whenever you are troubled with minor ailments of the 
digestive organs, that these may soon develop into 
more serious sickness. Your future safety, as well 
as your present comfort may depend on the 
quickness with which you seek a corrective remedy.
By common consent of the legion who have tried them, 
Beecham’s Pills are the most reliable of all family medi
cines. This standard family remedy tones the stomach, 
stimulates the sluggish liver, regulates inactive bowels.
Improved digestion, sounder sleep, better looks, 
brighter spirits and greater vitality come after the 
system has been cleared and the blood purified by

Beecham’s Pills
Worth a Guinea a Box

nnlv bv Thomas Beecham, St. Helens, Lancashire. England. 
S^dVv^wheL in Canada and U. S. America. In boxea. 25 cent..
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The Cruise of the 
" Kingfisher/’

CHAPTER XXXIV.
“Oh, did you?” said Edward, ratfcei 

absently—for he was intent upon a 
Bradshaw. “Thought he’d left Lon
don. I shall wire to them to meet the 
train at Ration at seven o'clock. I 
want to run down to the bank again 
to see about the sale of the gold. By 
the way, I'm taking a free hand in 
all this business, Rath.”

Rath nodded.
“Do just what you think right and 

best,” he said, almost indifferently; 
for, as a matter of fact, the wealth 
to which Edward attached so much 
importance did not seem to count 
much to Rath.

Tie would have given every penny 
of his share to learn that Stella wai 
alive and safe and well.

Edward came back from the bank 
""*Tvhere, as he laughingly told Rath, 

he had been received with an em- 
pressment only second to that which 
is accorded to royalty, and they 
caught the twelve o’clock train from 
Waterloo.

To both of them it seemed a lonj 
journey—to Rath an interminable 
one. Edward was in a fever of rest 
less impatience, and Rath, absorber 
in his thoughts of Stella and her fate 
looked out of the window with tin 
expression of one who sees nothing.

A little after seven they reache " 
Ration.

‘In an hour or little more we shall 
he home,” said Edward. “I must scf 
her to-night, Rath. You won’t mind 
my leaving you for an hour or two?”

Rath thought of Stella.
“No, no!” he said, with a sigh. “I

A Million 
Corns

Went Last Month
Last month, a million corns 

were ended in this easy, simple 
way. And every month a million 
more go like them.

To each corn was applied a 
little Blue-jay plaster. In every 
case the corn pain ended there.

Then the wax in the plaster— 
the B & B wax—gently freed the 
corn. In 48 hours nearly every 
corn came out, without any pain 
or soreness. A few stubborn 
corns required another plaster.

Thai s the story of some 
seventy million corns ended by 
this invention. » It will be the story 
of your corns in 48 hours if you 
treat them in this scientific way. 
Your friends will testify to that.

If you don’t do this, in all 
probability, those corns will stay 
for years.

Ends Corns

IS and 25 cent»—at Druggists
Samples Mailed Free

Beier & Black, Oitarsij Mew Y.A
Makers of Physic Une' Supplies

understand.”
“Dear old chap!” said Edward, lay

ing his hand on Rath’s arm. “Your 
turn will come presently; and I shall 
share your joy, as you share mine. 
We are partners, Rath.”

The train, for the latter part of the 
journey, stopped at every small sta
tion, and Edward worked himself in
to a fever of impatience; but at last 
they reached Ration.

He sprang out, and nodded to the 
station-master.

“How do you do, Harding? Thanks, 
yes, I’m glad to get back. There’s a 
fly for us, isn’t there?”

“Yes, Mr. Edward,” said the sta
tion-master, “there’s a fly for you 
but I don’t think there’s anything for 
Lord Ration.”

Edward looked round ; then he saw 
that the station-master was regard
ing Rath.

“Oh, that isn’t Lord Ration,” he 
said, laughingly. “That’s a friend of 
mine; quite a different man. See af
ter the luggage, will you?”

He ran down the steps, followed by 
Rath, then stopped with an exclama
tion. For there was a phaeton at the 
bottom of the steps, with a groom at 
the horse's head, and seated in the 
phaeton was—Lady Mary!

He stood stricken dumb by her pre 
sence; and presently she became 
aware of him. -

She turned her head, uttered a cry 
—was it of fear?—and sat motionless 
her white face turned to him.

"Mary!” he exclaimed. “Mary!”
She swayed to and fro, as if she 

were about to fall, to faint; her hands 
tightened on the reins so that the 
horse started and flung up its head.

Edward was beside the phaeton in 
a moment, clutching it spasmodically

“Mary! Forgive me for coming sc 
suddenly, without warning, forgive 
me! But why are you here?”

She fought for her voice. His pre 
sence filled her with mingled joy and 
terror.

“I—father is coming from Silver 
ton—he has lost his train, I suppose. 
Oh—Edward ! ”

The cry went to his heart.
“I’m a brute not to have written, to 

have told you!” he said; “but I want 
ed to surprise you. It was childish, 
inexcusable, but forgive me, Mary 
dearest!’*

The last word was a whisper, for 
Rath’s tall figure had approached.

“Rath, she’s here!” Edward whis
pered in a frenzy of excitement and 
emotion. “She’s here already! And 
I thought I should have to wait some 
hours. Luck! Luck’s with me! 
"Mary," he looked up at her white 
face, “this is my friend and partner ; 
the best friend, the best partner ever 
a man had! Rath, this is Lady Mary 
Hatherley—the—the— Oh, Mary! 
I’ve told him about you; he knows 
who you are!’

Mary, cold to the lips—say, rather 
hot and cold—looked at Rath, stand
ing still and impassive as a statute.

“I—I am glad!” she faltered. “How 
—how do you do?”

Rath took off his hat instinctively, 
and looked from one to the other. Ed
ward, his partner and chum, had met 
with his love thus early. He glanced 
at the phaeton and saw that there 
was only room for Edward.

“You go,” he said, “I'll follow in the 
other carriage,” moving towards the 
fly.

“Will you?” said Edward, in an un
dertone. “That’s like you, Rath! 
Well, I accept, for oh, my dear old 
chap, I’ve so much to say to her! So 
much!”

“I’ll follow,” said Rath, gravely.
Edward sprang on to the stop of the 

phaeon.
‘Father!” said Mary, faintly.
“I’ll send for him—come back for 

him!” exclaimed Edward. “I want to 
talk to you—to tell you — Oh, Mary, 
my heart is bursting. Let me come 
with you ! ”

Even then she hesitated; but Ed
ward sprang into the seat beside her, 
the groom let the horse go, and 
climbed into the rumble behind.

Rath looked after them thought
fully. He did not feel deserted. If it 
had been Stella who had been wait
ing for them, he would have driven off 
and left Edward to follow. Love has 
its privileges.

He went towards the fly which Ed
ward had wired for, but looked at it 
reluctantly and critically. He had 
been cooped up in the train, remem
ber.

“How far is it to the Court?” he 
asked.

"Six miles by the road, sir, but a lit
tle less, maybe, by the wood.”

Rath’s face lifted. He had spent ?. 
number of hours in the train—the 
prospect of a six mile walk was very 
pleasant.

“I would rather walk,” he said; 
then, as he saw the flyman’s face fall 
he produced a half sovereign and gave 
it to him. “Which way?”

“Straight through the wood, sir.” 
said the flyman. “You can't miss it 
You keep straight till you come to the 
plantation, then you turn to your 
left.”

Rath listened attentively.
“Thank you,” he said.
Then he hesitated. It is not only 

the woman who hesitates that is lost.
“Perhaps I’d better go along the 

road with you. No, I’d rather walk. 
Good-night!" he said in his grave 
way; and he made for the path the 
flyman had indicated.

CHAPTER XXXV.

Edward, as he seated himself be
side Mary, looked over his shoulder 
and waved his hand to Rath, with the 
kind of gesture which a man uses 
when he is in the seventh heaven oi 
happiness; then looked up in Mary’s 
face, saw that it was still white, and 
that her hand was trembling.

“I’m a thoughtless idiot to have 
startled you so!” he murmured, peni
tently. “I ought to have written m 
wired ; but—• Oh, I wanted to sur
prise you, Mary! Let me drive; it 
will give me something to do and 
keep me quiet.”

She resigned the reins, and he dex
terously changed seats with her, his 
hand lingering on her arm in a mute 
caress as he did so.

“I’ve so much to tell you,” he said 
in a low voice, that the groom might 
not hear; though the man, with whom 
Edward was a favorite—with whom 
was he not a favorite?—leant hack 
and delicately shut his ears, so tc 
speak. “I don't know where to begin 
And it will sound like a fairy story. 
And yet there have been many cases 
like mine—but I never thought 1 
should go through such sharp anc

SEAL 
BRAND 

m COFFEE ^
Ask your Grocer 

for
Seal Brand
to-day.

—Have this 
delicious coffee 
for breakfast to
morrow.

CHASE* SANBORN
MONTREAL 154

Vigorol
A Medicine lhal Prolongs Life

It builds up a run-down system. 
Creates a new lease of life. Drives 
out everything that causes disease; 
purifies and cleanses your whole 
machinery. Rheumatism, kidney 
and liver trouble is removed. You are 
made over again. You will eat and 
feel better. Now Is the time to take 
a tonic. Just you try It Sold at all 
drug stores. •

sudden vicissitudes. Are you warm, 
dearest?” he asked, tenderly, and lie 
drew the fur wrap more closely 
round her, his eyes seeking hers with 
the passionate love which after all 
these months had now an opportunity 
of expression.

Still trembling, she put his hands 
from her. She could not tell him that 
he must not call her his dearest, for 
she could not speak; and alas! the 
deep joy of which the lover feels in 
the presence of the loved one over
whelmed her.

“You know, dearest, that I wrote 
some months ago saying that I was 
going into the wilds on a solitary ex
pedition? My mother has shown you 
all my letters, Mary?”

“Yes;” she managed to say; but the 
word was but a whisper.

“Well, I was terribly down on my 
luck. Things had been going against 
me in a way they have when a man 
particularly wants them to go well, 
and I started feeling desperate. I’d 
got to work for a prize that a man 
might well give his life for the win
ning, and I saw no way of making 
the fortune I wanted so badly. I 
won’t weary you, dearest, with an ac
count of my trials and troubles—”

Weary her! Did he not know how 
precious every word was to her? she 
wondered.

-—“One day they culminated—in a 
wood at the back of nowhere. I’d 
been seeking pelts—that’s skins, furs, 
dear—and I’d found ’em with a ven
geance. I was set upon by a pack of 
wolves—”

Mary shuddered and closed her eyes.
—“And I think they would have got 

me down and—and ended the chap
ter; but, as if he’d sprung from the 
clouds, the man you just saw now— 
isn’t he a splendid fellow, Mary? The 
grandest, truest man God ever made, 
poor chap!—well, he came to my aid. 
and just saved me. He took me home 
to his place, to a hut in a clearing, 
where he lived all alone like Robin
son Crusoe—- Oh! I’m dying to tell 
you all about him! It's the most 
curious, the most pathetic history, 
and sounds like an improbable ro
mance, which proves that truth is 
stranger than fiction ; and when you 
hear his story, and know him, you’ll 
like him for himself, Mary, as well as 
for his great and amazing goodness 
to me.”

His voice vibrated with emotion as 
he said this ; the emotion one gener
ous man feels when he is talking of 
the generosity of another.

“I asked him to take me as a part
ner, and he consented, and we worked 
for some time, getting pelts and 
scraping along together. And then 
one day I made a discovery—at least, 
I happened upon his discovery, for, 
Mary, the gold was his before I found 
it. We must never forget that.”

(To be Continued. )

Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book ol our Pate 
tern Cuts. These will he found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

1306.—A NEAT “COVER ALL”
APRON.

1306

Ladies’ “Middy Apron" to be Slipped 
Over the Head, or Closed at the 
Back.

Dotted percale, with trimming of 
white linene is here shown. This 
style is also nice for gingham, jean, 
chambrey, lawn, sateen, or alpaca. It 
is cut in kimono style, and low at 
the throat, where it may be finished 
with or without a collar, in sailor 
style. A generous pocket is added to 
the front, and the short loose sleeve 
is cool and comfortable. The fulness 
at the waist may be free or held in 
place by a belt. The pattern is cut 
in 3 sizes: Small, Medium and Large. 
It requires 5 yards ,of 36 inch materi
al for a Medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

1316.—A CHIC AND 
DRESS.

PRACTICAL

Sydney Coal
AND

EUROPEAN
AGENCY.

-Vaoleeale Indents promptly sxeee 
ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit 
lab and Continental goods, fueledlnr 

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather, 
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries 
China, Earthenware and Glassware 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Good» 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metal. 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches. 
Photographic and Optical Good- 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Store* 

etc., etc.
Commission 2% p.c. to I ».
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand 
■ample Cases from $60 upwards 

^Onrnslgnmeata ed Produce Hold

WILLIAM WILSON & SOW
'(Established 1814.)

N, IMmh Lane, Lends*, g.< 
“Annuaire. bo*d--

Dress for Misses and Small Women.
This style has several new and at

tractive style features. The plain 
tailored waist in “shirt” style, has 
the fronts so arranged that they may 
be rolled back in open neck style, or 
finished with a close collar. The 
sleeve in wrist length has a band 
cuff. In short length a jaunty turn 
back cuff forms a suitable finish. The 
Pattern is lovely for the new linens 
in white or any pretty shade of tan, 
rose, lavender or blue. Gingham, 
chambrey, linene, crepe, seersucker, 
batiste or lawn, are also appropriate. 
The pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 14, 16, 
17 and 18 years. It requires for a 16 
year size, 4% yards of 44 inch materi
al. The skirt measures about 2% 
yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to.any address on receipt of 10c. 
in silver or stamps.

An Intelligent Person may
ear* $166 monthly corresponding tot 
newspaper*. No canvassing. Send tot 
particulars. Preen Syndicate F1T18
- - ‘ «V

No.

dise............................

4<1 «Irene In fall I—

tame...........................

MIN AMD’S LINIMENT CURES DIPH- 
THE MIL

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Ulus 
tratiOQ and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out The pattern can 
not reach you In lees than 16 days 
Price 10c. each, In cash, postal note 
or stamps. Address : Telegram Pat-

Birch Junks
The Coal is really excellent 

and the Junks are not 
expensive.

’Phone—No. 434.

COLIN CAMPBELL.

At the Present Moment we have an 
Excellent Variety ot

LADIES HOSE
AND

The Values are Special.
But we take this opportunity of advising our 

customers that many lines will be higher later 
and many we shall not be able to repeat, so that 
if you are wise you will gauge your requirements 
as far as possible now. We are offering:
WOMEN’S PLAIN BLK. CASHMERE HOSE 

at 27c., 35c., 45c., 48c., 55c. and upwards. 
WOMEN’S RIBBED BLK. CASHMERE HOSE 

at 27c., 32c., 35c., 40c., 45c., 50c. and upwards. 
WOMEN’S PLAIN BLACK LISLE HOSE at 

30c., 35c., 40c., 45c., 50c., 55c. and 60c. pair. 
These latter are Lisle Hose, out of which you can 

expect good wear.
WOMEN’S BLACK, TAN and COLOURED 

REAL LISLE LACE HOSE—We have a 
limited supply and advise your early pur
chase for your summer requirements. 

WOMEN’S FANCY COLOURED THREAD 
HOSE, writh half silk legs, in Pale Blue, 
Saxe Blue, Cerise, Khaki, Light Grey, Light 
Greens, Tan and Black, at 35c. pair. 

WOMEN’S BRIGHT TAN PLAIN THREAD 
HOSE at 30c., 35c. and 40c. per pair. 

WOMEN’S BRIGHT TAN and BLACK PLAIN 
COTTON HOSE at 12c., 17c., 18c., 20c. and 
25c. pair.

SPECIAL CLEARING LINE WOMEN’S COL
OURED PLAIN LISLE HOSE in Pink, 
Pale Blue, Amethyst, Light Heliotrope, 
Myrtle, Light Navy, Champagne and Vieux 
Rose, at 29c. pair.

WOMEN’S FANCY COLOURED LUSTRE 
SILK and WOOL HOSE, Cashmere tops, in 
all the leading shades, at- 90c. and 95c. pair. 

WOMEN’S SILK HOSE in Black, Navy and 
Grey, at 75c. per pair.

WOMEN’S ALL SILK HOSE in Black only, at 
$1.70 per pair.

Fine Selection of - '

Infants’ and Childrens’
% HOSE and SOCKS.

Children’s Bright Tan Fine Rib Cotton Hose, all
sizes, 51/2 inch to 8y2 inch, from 16c. per pair 
upwards.

Children’s Fine Rib Lisle Hose, silk finish, in 
Pale Blue, Pink and Bright Tan; sizes 51/» 
to 6V2 inch, at 37c. pair.

Full Range Children’s Plain and Lace Front 
White Lisle Hose.

A small lot of Children’s Cardinal Rib Cashmere 
Hose on hand, which line we are unable to 
repeat at any price.

Children’s Black Rib Cashmere Hose—all quali
ties and sizes.

HENRY BLAIR

FILMS.
% doz. 1 do*

x2î4.................10c. ...2^x314.................15c. 25c.
3u x iV* 3%x3% ... 20c. 30c.

....................... 15c. 25c.fx5 3(4x6% ... 25c. 36c.
g x 7 .. .. .. .* 40c. 66c.
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War New:
Messages Received 

Previous to 9 a
OFFICIAL.

LONDON, June 
The Governor, Newfoundland :

In the Dardanelles on the niglj 
the 15th, a party of the enemy, 
by a German officer, gallantly at t 
ed our trenches. Fifty dead 
counted, including the German 
cer. On the night of the 12th the | 
my attacked and forced us back 
thirty yards. At daybreak the va] 
trench was enfiladed. The Dif 
Fusiliers attacked with the bay< 
and the trench was recaptured. 
Turks leaving 200 dead.

General French reports Ged 
trenches, captured on a mile / 
east of Festubert, abandoned din 
the night owing to a strong erj 
counter-attack. The enemy's 
tion was successfully attacked, i 
of Hooge, and the first line of ti • 
os was captured on a 1,000 yard il 
Part of the second line was also | 
lured. By noon yesterday 157 pi
ers passed to our rear. A Gei 
counter-attack was repulsed 
heavy losses.

The French Government r< 
gains in Arras sector at vm 
points ; 300 prisoners and si- 
machine gu-is captured. Impo 
progress has been made in V 
and 340 prisoners and much i 
lions captured.

The Italian Government i 
fierce hostile efforts to break tin 
the Garnie front, repulsed at the 
of the bayonet.

BONAlt L.’

ITALIAN success.
ROME, Juin

Italian success at various poii | 
the battle line are claimed in a 
cial statement, which says, “fie 
to our advantage is reported all 
the front.”

ITALIANS (MATTY HURL,
VERONA, June 

News is received here frer.i| 
front, to the effect that the ha 
l-.ave occupied the town of MoriJ 
arc .advancing both south and 
Mori is twenty miles from herd 
five miles from Rovcreto.

BATTLE IN (.'ALICIA ft»TINj 
FIERCELY.

PETROGRAD, Jim 
Occupation by the Germans 

ditional villages in the Sliavli c 
and further south in the regie 
of Maria.mpoles, is admitted b 
Russian War Office. It is el 
however, that, the invaders 
severely in futile attacks bey 
Nietnen, and that ground m 
Przasnysz has been regained 
great battle along the San

T. J. EDENS,
Duckworth St. a 

Military Road.

By s.s. Durango to-day:
56 sines Irish Bacon.
1(1 Irish Hams.
25 half chests Bulldog Tea. 

4i'<\ Hi.
25 half chests Danawalla Tc;| 

50c. lb.
No advance in price.

20 eases Valencia Oranges.
6 gross I’ear’s Vnseented S»|

10 tons

No. 1 Hay.
200 hlf. hags V. E. I. l’otat. 
100 hags Black Oats.
100 hags Mixed Oats.

N. T. Turkeys.
N. Y. Chicken.
Halifax Sausages, 20c. Ih.

PURITY BI TTER 
is Butter for particular peoi^ 

2 lit. prints only 45c, lb.
Sea Dog Matches. 60c. gross.]
Toilet Soap, large cakes, 50c. 1 
Fde>eworth Tobacco.
Apples, 1 gall, tins, 32c. eael 
Fresh Dates, 1 lb. ctn- 10c, 
6 eases Fresh Country Eggs]

T. J. EDENS,
Duckworth St. 

Military Road.
KJCCF MIS AMD’S LINIMENT

ns MOUSE 4<h ertlse in The Evening l elegr# m


