
per ten” et Ashford rosé up in arms; 
they would petition Parliament—they 
would shew these upstart nouveaux 
riches that they were not to he tro

th ey would send Mr.Cod-Lïver Oil and Malt Extract posed upon 
Dannt to Coventry, and take very good 
care that their doors were n6t open to 
him.

It was doubtful whether • John 
Dauntwas ever aware of the animos
ity with which they regarded his es
tablishing himself among them. If he 
was, he certainly took no heed, The 
sites chosen were admirably suited 

the water of the

The first part of the swfndle is per
formed by several couples soon after 
the business premises are closed tor 
tfcs night.

Whilst one man acts as look-out, the 
other flxee a long, wide strip"of card- 
hoard ih the letter-box—one eniT*at 
the top of the mouth of the box, the 
other at the bottom.

The unsuspecting postman delivers 
his letters thinking that he is leaving 
them safely Inside the letter-box. In
stead they are left lying In the loop 
of the cardboard.

It Is now an easy matter for the 
thief to pfill this out—together with 
the letters.

letters In

'BYNOL* is a dch tonie food and restorative 
which gives new strength and energy. When 
suffering !mm loss of weight 'Bynol builds up 
the body and increases its natural powers of 
resistance against disease. * Bynol * restores 

vitality and brings good health.
Obtainable from «B Chemtite, Stone, eto, 

threetghout the B.W.l,

Allen & Hanburys ti- London.
H. S. HALSALL, Special Repreienlatiae hr (fro B.WJU 

P.O. Box 57, BRIDGETOWN, BARBADOS.
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TALCUM POWDER

After your bath always 
Mavis Talcum Powder.
On hot days it will keep 
to comfortable.

>v. vtvaudov, Inc,
Périt ■ • Neu> Ytrk

tor his purposes, 
pretty river winding In and out among 
the hills like a silver eel was excel
lent for dyeing, and no opposition 
would have prevented him from carry
ing out his plans. Swiftly and inexor
ably the great, many windowed build
ings rose, with their outbuildings and 
boilers and chimneys. Presently the 
silvery waters in the neighborhood of 
these buildings became of »s many 
colors as Joseph’s coat, and on the 
surrounding fields lay great layers of 
wool drying and bleaching; long rows 
of pretty little cottages sprung up as 
it by magic; loud belle rang at stated 
hours, calling the mill-hands to work 
or announcing their dinner-hour, dis
turbing the decorous quiet of the little 
town; busy workers passed to and fro; 
the tradespeople brightened at the 
rapid increase of business. Mr. Dount 
advertised for plans for a new church, 
the parish churdh not being sufficient 
for the increased and increasing num
ber of inhabitants; aiÿ from a quiet, 
sleepy, indolent center sprung up a 
hive-like community.

But the climax of Mr. Daunt’s pre
sumption was only reached, ■ in the 
eyes of the gentry of Ashford, when 
he purchased the beautiful estate of 
Lambswold, and settled there with h)s 
wife and little son. Lambswold had 
been for centuries in the possession of 
the ancient but impoverished family 
of Langdons; and the last of the race 
was heartily glad to find a purchaser 
for an estate which he had neither the 
means to keep up nor the inclination 
even if he had had the means. The 
sale itself was bad enough, Ashford 
thought; but that the beautiful park 
and etately Elizabethan residence 
should become the property of a 
tradesman was infinitely worse. To 
be sure, their views were modified a 
little when It became known that Mr. 
Daunt’s wife wag an earl’s daughter; 
and presently people thought it would 
be only right to call upon Lady Eva 
Daunt and receive her husband for 
her sake; and, haring once done so, 
they found that the despised trades
man was a true-hearted, upright, 
honorable man, none the lees a gentle
man in the only true sense of the 
word because he was a clever man of 
business, who had to some extent in
deed been the maker of his own for
tunes. And thus gradually Mr. Daunt 
became the most influential man in 
Ashford, not only because of his vast 
wealth, but because of hia great 
ability. /

When his son was old enonght to 
take an active share In the manage
ment of the business, John Daunt was 
elected to represent his borough in 
Parliament—the first Liberal candi
date evqr returned for Ashford. This 
honor—one he duly prized and appre
ciated—kept Mr. Daunt in London 
during some months of the year; but 
Lady Eva and her young daughter re
mained at Lambswold. Her Ladyship’s

A moat delightful Beverage at lunch or 
dinner la "KIA-ORÀ" Orange Squash 
made from fresh orange juice and sugar, 

rich in flavour of sweet oranges but not too sweet. 
Everybody likes oranges—everyone will like 
“KIA-ORA” Orange Squaah. It is simplicity it
self to serve. Simply add water for still Orange
ade, soda water for Orange Squash, and for quick 
service empty the whole or portion of a bottle 
into a large jug or bowl and add water. Decorate 
it with slices of orange and lemon and in other 
ways.

A large bottle will make sufficient Orangeade or 
Orange Squash for 24 to-80 glasses. Perhaps 
Orange Squash is most popular with younger 
people. Not only is it agreeable to drink, but it 
is wholesome and beneficial and can be used with 
advantage as a beverage at lunch and dinner.

gBiresTCheques obtained from 
this manner are taken immediately to 
the prime mover in the scheme, an ex
pert forger, able, by means of a sec
ret process, to remove the crossing 
from qheques, and make them appear 
payable to bearer.

At an early hour in the morning the 
chèques are ready tor presentation at 
their various banks.

Here, again, the work is done by 
couplee. The man who presents the 
cheque for payment is the "putter 
down." The other, who follows his 
confederate Into the bank, poelng as 
a complete stranger, with the object 
of assisting in a getaway—should the 
cashier show eigne of becoming sus
picious—Is known as the "topper."

Both men are well-dressed, and

THE PANGS OF REMOISE y^ger for Nfli
..v? flmo.eod

A COMPLICATED TANGLE
health was very delicate, and she was 
never so well as when she was at 
Lambswold. It would be time enough 
to go to London, she said, when she 
was obliged on Dolly’s account; bat 
Dolly was only seventeen now, and 
ooujd not be presented yet And 
Stephen Daunt, tor reasons beet 
known to hlmsflf perhaps, preferred 
Ashford to any other spot on earth; 
he had made the grand tour on leav
ing college, and had never cared to 
go away tor any time aince. He was 
thoroughly interested in his business, 
anxious for the moral and physical 
welfare of the “hands," and, If there 
were any other attraction which kept 
him at Lambswold during eleven 
months of the year, Dolly, with her 
bright blue eyes, was the only person 
who suspected It. After all It would 
have been difficult te find a more 
charming home than Lambswold. The 
quaint old house etood in the midst of 
a well-wooded, extensive, and beauti
ful park which always looked lovely— 
In the spring with He tender greens 
and budding leaves, in the summer 
with its fuller, richer beauty, in the 
autumn with its varied tints of brown 
and russet and orange, and in tke win
ter, when the grass was covered with 
snow and the trees were hung with 
icicles glittering in the sunshine like 
myriads of diamonds.

It was autumn now—for the month 
was September. But few of the leaves 
had fallen as yet, for the weather had 
been mild and balmy; but the green of 
the foliage had given place to gold 
and brown and raseet, and It was only 
the more lovely for the change.

Stephen Daunt, coming round from 
the stable-yard; whither he had driven 
on his return from the factory, to see 
a favorite dog which had been ailing, 
stood still for a moment on the breed 
stone steps leading Up to the hall door 
and looked away over the park, which 
familiarity had by no means robbed of 
lta beauty in his eyes.

He was a tall man of thirty, strong
ly yet finely built, with dark gray eyee, 
which, although their usual expres
sion was keen; almost piercing, could 
look very tender at times. He was not 
a handsome man, but he was pleasant 
to look upon, and there was something 
very attractive in the blending of 
strength and poise which charact
erized his manner. His hair was dark 
and slightly waved, but cut close to a 
well-shaped head, set proudly upon 
his shoulders, and he wore a short, 
thick, dark beard, which made him 
look older than his tMrty years. His 
dress was extremely plain, and utter
ly void of any suspicion of dandyism, 
but he won it easily and well, and the 
cut of his ooet showed that ho pat
ronised n first-rate taller and did him 
honor. 1

The great lron-clamped hall door 
behind him was wide open, but Step
hen stood looking ever the autumnal 
landscape with a very softened dreamy 
look in his gray eyes and a little smile 
about his mouth, like the expression 
of on# who bee some Mean ant 
thoughts to hear him company. He 
lingered thus tor a few minutes; then 
he turned and entered the hoes#.

*\ (To-be continued)

CHAPTER XXIX»
” ‘Another thing, Sir Ralph,’ said he, 

with the Ihost comical grimace I ever 
saw, ‘you see, I’m in love. She’s .a fine 
woman, Sir Ralph, no nonsense about 
her, and docks a fine muffin equal to— 
well, myself. She won’t leave River- 
shall and the young mistress—and I 
can’t make up my mind to leave her. 
So that’s the long and the short of it. 
Give me the stewardship—I’ll do my 
duty by the young squire, bless his 
heart! and Mrs. Walker can still be 
housekeeper and Mrs. Jeremiah, too!’

“I agreed, and he is to be here to
morrow.”

“Good news. It is glorious news, the 
best news you could give us,” said 
Clarence.

“Not the best, even yet there is some-
for

tient occurred. Stepping from the cab,
I got entangled among the carriages, 
was knocked down and fainted. When 
I opened my eyes it was to see above 

-me a girls face—an angel’s, I thought.
It was yours, my Lily, my love!”

Happy and light of heart in their 
love they came to England. A sur
prise was In store for them there that 
was another Jewel in their casket of 
joys. 0

"And now for some news," said the 
squire, looking from one to the other 

,<)f his children, as he called them, from 
Ills place at the head of the taible.

“New?*! Oh, pray, tell us, papa! Hag j thing better, but I Reserve that 
jld Jack come into a fortune of been Claude's telling.” 
caught in a civil speech 7” ■ 

said the squire.

Sold by all good stores
Sole Makers:—KIA-ORA Limited,'Blackfriars, London. England;
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Just Folks.’It con-' "Neither,’
cerns another friend of youra,
Walker."

“Jeremiah Walker,” said Lilian, • know his thoughtful way. ‘You will 
imitating him, with pleasant mimicry. ^ want them all to yourself for a while,’ 
“Good news, I hope, for he deserves he said ; 'but I will come and drink a 
It." ; glass of wine, and wish them a happy

“That’s as he may consider It," said return afterward, and’—oh, here he is." 
the squire, laughing. “Well, not to Clarence sprang up aa the door open- 
keep you in suspense longer, Mr. Jere- ed and grasped the bronzed hands with 
lnlah Walker has conquered our house- both of his. There were tears in all 
'hold dragon, and the two Walkers are their eyes, but the staunch and stead- 
to become one. How it was managed, fast friend shook them from his, and 
I can’t tell. I think Mr. Walker got drew the happy couple to the table, 
over the qld lady by praising her “AU back to the nest again," he said ; 
cookery—especially in the muffin de- "happy birds, happy birds, Sir Ralph, 
partment.” We’ll drink their health. ’Long life

Lilian laughed. and sweet happiness.’ "
"I am so glad, and yea sorry for one Claude rose but not until the clock 

thing—We shall lose her." had struck twelve.
"No, you won’t,’ said her father, "More of your travels to-morrow,’’ he 

pouring out a glass of wine for her as cried, with a laugh; "you are entic- 
she spoke. “You will gain another ing us into bad hours. Good-night." 
faithful servant instead. You left the “No, no; where are you going!” ex- 
finding of a servant to me, Clarence.” claimed Clarence. “You sleep here, 

"Entirely, sir," said Clarence. do you not?"
"Well, Mr. Walker was always down Claude laughed and glanced slyly'at 

here, and always grumbling about Svls the squire.
business, declaring that he couldn’t "No,” he said "I must he going, 
keep away, and that he was ruining Good-night."
himself for it—all nonsense, of course "But where are you going?” asked 
—that at last, by way of a Joke, I said: Clarence, “not to an inn, nor to Lon- 

" ’Well, Mr. Walker, better stay, al- don’’—and his face clouded. “You are 
together, and take sir Clarence’s not off on one of your wild trips 
stewardship.’ • i again? Oh, Claude, you promised me

“‘Do you mean It, Sir Ralph?’ he you would not leave England again!" 
said, with that sharp way of his. ‘If "Neither will I," said he; “I am go- 
you did mean it seriously, I’d say done lng home to the Towers. This is the 
and thank you.’ squire’s little surprise, as if you would

’’’But,’ I said, “you are a wealthy be pleased! I have purchased the 
man, Mr. Walker, with a large and Tower» of the Beeantr, and am settled 
increasing^ business.’ near my true friends."

“ ‘That's Just It,’ he replied, with a Here let us leave them. In health, 
comical look. 'I am well—tiled in, I with wealth, happy In each other’s 
think,’ he said—"and I don’t want any love, surrounded by friends and 
more business. But I’m not the sort serene In the benediction of useful 
to do nothing and enjoy It. Now, if I lives and approving consciences. They 
cottld come down here, settle down were never troubled more by Mel- 
with something to do, I should be hap- chlor and Kate Lucas, who died of sun 
P7-’ plague in Italy.

THE END. i

“In five minutes,’ said the si 
'he would not come to dinner, By EE1GAR GUEST.
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THE MASTER FISHERMAN.

"Fishermen," said the wise old guide, 
«were ever a talky lot,

And some might think they are all 
alike, but I'll give you my word 
they’re not;

They may all go out with a rod and 
line and bait to a likely place,

And may think they’re fishermen, one 
and all, but I’ll tell you that’s 
not the case;

For the sport we love, klie the life 
we live, depends on the skill of 
man,

And a fisherman true can catch his 
bass where the rest of us never
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Crawls Three Hours
”We can catch all fish when theyTe 

biting well and the wind’s in the 
pleasant south

And most of us, too, can bring ’em 
in, when the hook’s "sunk deep 
in the mouth;

Then some of us come to a finer touch 
and manage to know the feel

Of a strike which Isn’t the hungry 
grab erf the base which is after 
a meal ;

But there’s only a few of the angling 
tribe who can go on a doubtful 
day

To a doubtful Spot and get his fish 
in a truly artistic way.

"Fishermen all, with rod and tine, as 
most of us all are men

And most Of ns built for the common 
thing, with a genius now and 
then;

Some have patience and some have 
skill, some get to be known as 
smart,

But few have been given the golden 
gift which graces a task with art;

We can all catch fish when they're 
biting well, but the master fisher
man

Seems to fill hie creel when the signs 
are wrong, and when none of the 
others can.”

CONVINCE YOUWITH SEVERED FOOT.

MOOSE JAW, Sask., Aug. 17—(C.P.) 
—With his right foot smashed to-a 
pulp and trailing from his leg by a 
strand of skin and sinew, William 
Leslie Wadman, aged 81, dragged his 
body a mile along the Canadian Na
tional Railway, Riverhnrst branch 
right-of-way and into a pasture field 
Saturday, after he had been struck by 
a freight train. .The Journey took 
about three hours.

After being discovered he was 
rushed to a hospital here and his leg 
amputated.
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THE HEROES.
(for Indigestion)

you will get wonderful reMef from its use, and in al
most every case cured. We do not recommend 
PRESCRIPTION A as a “Cure-all” but for ordinary 
Indigestion and Stomach Troubles we don’t think than 
is a better preparation on sale in the country.

We have been manufacturing this PRESCRIPTION 
A the past 15 years, and during that time we have 
sold thousands of bottles ; we have received hundreds 
of testimonials, and it is still going as strong as ever.
TRY A BOTTLE, AND jjKr FAILS TÇ) GIVE YOU

ANY RELIEF WHATEVER, WE WILL REFUND

YOU YOUR MONEY.

For sale everywhere.

50c. Postage 10c. extra.
Family Size.........................60c. Postage 10c. extra.

.

Manufactured and Bottled by
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ot theLetter From Mrs. 'Apart 
Teik How Lydia E. Pink- 

ham’s Vegetable Com- | 
pound Helped He#'

r Spring Valley, Saak.—"I to* toe 
Vegetable Compound before my bat 
confinement, when I got to feeling so 
badly that I could not sleep nights my 
back ached so aero* my hips, and I 
cottld hardly do my worl
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scattered

"I laughed. Complexion-
williitstand 
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It Will tf k reflects the mddy 
glow of radiant health that 
Rcnaud’s Natural Glow gives 
to face and lips.
Beneficial to «be sldn and abso
lutely pate Natural Glow actually 
improves the skin texture. j 
One application daily and then

_____________ do i ft
i. IWXHMlflL,/ gayly. and in this 
he seldom falls; and although his 
labors tire him, still he walks with 
agile step, for he knows the boss 
would fire him it he showed a lack of 
pep. Though his pain is growing 
broader hé must bear It till he dies; 
he hae aunts who shriek for fodder, 
slsteri, brothers asking pi*. When 
the weary day Is ended he go* home 
and cats some beans, then1 he roams 
with heroes splendid in the he-man 
magazines. With the red blood bunch 
he mingles, as the gripping yarn he 
reads, and the blood within him 
tingles as he notes their mighty 
deeds. Oh, those heroes, how they 
thrill him, as the night hours drag 
along! How their doughty doings fill 
him with a homage for the strong!
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Household Notes •now, moisture,
fresh ind stir 
have no effect.When Daunt built the first 

cloth-mills at AShford, in Broadshlro, 
the county gentry, who mustered 
pretty strongly in the neighborhood, 
had ben at first perttoed with as- 

! tonielnnent, then boiling over with 
wrath and Indignation. That their 
charming valley should be disfigured 
by those ugly structure» of brick and 
mortar rising on its beautiful nitee, 
that their aQroy stream# should he

Welcome as foil Us the crisp touchgarden since Vcrf cssy to eppty. Imposdhls^ 

cu»r?j< thjTc^meedii^Sl ^o*.i rout

DR. Fi STAFFORD & SONS, 
Distributors.

D & SONas she of lingerie «1 the newmedicine for frocks.told about it
friends about

i’s, Newfoundland.in one frock—beige, and rosy-,Lydia K. brown.
And it never seems-to strike >■«»" thatMother-of-pearl trims a Jersey frook
he makes thoee hero* fade, that therewho had ot heather-green, with polated pock

ets. • are not many like him in the lion- 
heart parade. It is easy shooting tigers to eat and think,nerves a,re Jerking, and yourBands of yack sine is sore, and youfeeling fine and fit, you’re
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