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“Let's get on a buss,” said Clive 
“Have you ever realized that, taking 
into consideration the wear of shoe 
leather and the elbows of your coat, 
it is cheaper to ride than walk in 
London ? This used to be the poor 
man’s carriage,” he resumed, as they 
climbed to the top of the omnibus 
"but it is now that of the rich man 
also. I have seen several bishops on 
the top of an omnibus ; and I spotted 
one of the directors of the Bank of 
England the other day.’

“Nice to be acquainted with bank 
directors,” murmured Quilton.

“Oh, I met him at my father’s,” ex 
plained Clive; “though what on earth 
he was doing there I don’t know,” he 
added candidly. “No director of even 
the most credulous and trustful 
banks would negotiate a loan with the 
Rafboroughs.”

“The old barriers have been broken 
down,” observed Quilton. “This is a 
democratic age; the peasant treads 
closely on the heels of the peer, the 
mason travels in the twopenny tube 
with the millionaire, the bishop rides 
on the knife-board of the omnibus 
with a bricklayer—and Mr. Clive Har 
vey—I beg his pardon, the Honorable 
Clive Harvey, son of the Earl of Raf- 
borough, whose ancestors came over 
with William the Norman, chooses 
as his companion on a slum-prowl the 
humble and seedy William Henry 
Quilton.”

“Don’t be an ass, Quilton,” adjured 
Clive. “But you’re right. It is a de 
mocratic age, and barriers are bein 
leveled in every direction. Some 
them ought to have come down long 
ago; for they are so high and so 
thick that men could not see each 
other over them or through them 
they divide the classes, and one class 
does not know how the other lives 
Do you imagine that the upper classes, 
as they are called, and rightly, for 
they are on top, are aware of the 
misery, the abject misery in which 
so many millions of their fellow crea
tures—their fellow citizens, by Jove! 
—live, or, rather, drag through an 
existence of which one of the -lower 
animals would be ashamed?”

“They have every opportunity of 
reading about it,” said Quilton. “The 
Beacon costs only a halfpenny.”

“They read about ’em, of course,” 
assented Clive. “So do you and I read 
about the Eskimos and the Bakhs in 
Central Africa; but reading is no use. 
You want to know, you want to have 
it brought home to you.”

“As we are going to have it brought 
home to us two presently.”

“Quite so,” said Clive. “The poor 
think the rich hard-hearted ; they are 
not, they are light-hearted, careless, 
thoughtless.”

“ ‘More harm is wrought by want of

of

Real Relief
from suffering means true hap
piness. The trouble due to indi
gestion and biliousness, is removed 
quickly, certainly and safely by

BEKHANS
PILLS

The Laroest Sale of Any Medicine in the World 
Laid Lrerywhcre. la boxes, 25 ceils

thought,* ” quoted Quilton impassive
ly.

‘Ah, that’s it,” said Clive. “It’s want 
of thought. I know a round score of 
people, titled, rich people, who would 
not only be moved to tears by a de
scription of the state of things we are 
going to see, but would shell out, and 
liberally, too. But that isn’t enough. 
Private charity has the effect of a 
drop in the ocean, and little more. 
We want legislation, we want to get 
at the root of the matter, to so deal 
with things that the denizens of the 
slums could be taught that it is a 
crime to drink, to herd together like 
pigs in a sty, to beat their wives and 
starve their children; in short, to 
live like wild beasts—I beg the wild 
beasts’ pardon!—instead of self- 
respecting human beings.”

‘Hear, hear!’ Here the honorable 
gentleman resumed his seat amidst 
prolonged cheering,’ ” said Quilton.

Clive laughed. “I beg your pardon, 
Quilton,” he said; “but I wasn’t mak
ing a speech. If you knew as much 
of the condition of the poor as 
know-—” -

“How do you know I don’t?” said 
Quilton, dryly. “You talk of the 
slums here in London ; do you know 
them in New York, in Chicago? Do 
you know the kind of place the meat 
packers calls home in the latter place? 
Do you know the backwaters in Par 
is, Berlin, Naples? I bet you don’t; 
but I do. Got a match upon you? 
have no doubt there were slums in the 
prehistoric period ; you bet there 
were some in Rome and Jerusalem. 
You want to bring about the millenn
ium. All right; don’t mind me. But, 
clever as you are, I don't think you’ll 
do it.”
- “Perhaps not,” said Clive, checking 
a sigh; “the millennium is a big 
thing; but I am going to have a fair 
and square try to improve matters.’

“Here’s luck to you,” said Quilton 
lifting his pipe as if it were a glass. 
"Look at the thousands upon thous
ands of well-dressed, and, presumably 
well-to-do people in the streets. Have 
you ever gone into the suburbs of 
London ?” *

“Yes,” said Clive. “I have taken 
long walks in every direction.”

“And been struck by the miles and 
miles of not only comfortable but ex 
pensive houses ?” said Quilton. “They 
stretch right into the country. In 
every direction, mind you; not only- 
in one. Did you ever ask yourself 
how the occupiers of those houses 
ranging in rent from forty pounds to 
two hundred and fifty pounds, paid 
their rent, to say nothing of getting 
their living?”

“Yes; it is wonderful. London is 
great mystery ; for of course it all 
comes out of London.”

“Yes,” drawled Quilton. “And you 
can understand how the present-day 
German must echo Blucher’s famous 
aspiration: ‘What a city to sack!’

They got down at Whitechapel 
Church, and Clive led the way across 
the road into one of the streets that 
branches from the main thoroughfare. 
At first it was decent enough, though 
the signs of squalor and vice rapidly 
showed themselves; but Clive, asking 
his way to Paradise Gardens, was di
rected through a series of narrow 
streets through which he and Quilton 
passed as, so to speak, travelers, not 
to paradise, but to its extreme oppos
ite; for these streets grew narrower, 
more squalid, more filthy, and were 
thronged with people more squalid 
and filthy than the streets themselves. 
At every corner there was a flaring 
gin-palace or a more seedy but not 
less disreputable beer-shop, about 
which hung loafers of the lowest type, 
who stared at them with a resentful 
curiosity.

They reached their destination at 
last; and they found it to be anything 
but a paradise or a garden. It seem
ed to be the end of the world, the 
spot in which all the filth and mire of 
humanity had silted to. There were 
no gin-palaces here, but gloomy beer- 
shops and grimy public-houses, about 
which congregated individuals to 
whom the loafers in the broader 
streets were princes and gentlemen. 
Children, scarcely clothed, were play
ing and wallowing in the black mud 
of the gutters. Frowsy women, 
scarcely more adequately clothed 
than the children, with unkempt hair 
and grimy faces, were leaning against 
the doors of the public houses or 
squatting on the pavement, and were 
indifferent to, or only taking a lang-

Makes Hair Grow
The time to take care of your hair 

is when you have hair to take care 
of.

If your hair is getting thin, grad
ually falling out, it cannot be long be
fore the spot appears.

The greatest remedy to stop the 
hair from falling is SALVIA, first dis
covered in England. SALVIA furn
ishes nourishment to the hair roots 
and acts so quickly that people aie 
amazed.

It destroys the dandruff germ, the 
little pest that saps the life that 
should go to the hair from the roots, 
large, generous bottle for 60 ceata.

uid interest in, a fight which was go
ing on between two men at the end 
of the court; but presently a couple 
of women staggered and rolled out 
of one of the beer-shops ; they were 
singing at the top of their voices,,both 
madly drunk, and suddenly one of 
them “checked” the other.

In an instant they were both en
gaged, tearing each other’s hair and 
clawing at each other’s bosom. The 
loafers woke up and formed a ring; 
not a keenly interested ring, but a 
limp and languid one; the little af
fair was too common in Paradise 
Gardens to cause excitement or any
thing but a lazy interest. And the 
women fought like tigers, blood flow
ed, hair was shed by the handfuls. 
Clive looked on for a while with white 
face and a racked soul ; Quilton as im
passively as ever.

Clive was breaking through the cir
cle of spectators when a policeman 
thrust him aside and made his way 
through the ring. He separated the 
combatants, but made no arrest; why 
should he? Such fights were as fre 
quent in Paradise Gardens as “At 
Homes” in Mayfair.

The two women went off, still shrill
ing threats that savored of the nether 
hell; the policeman dispelled the lan
guid crowd, and, in doing so, con
fronted Clive and Quilton. He knew 
Paradise Gardens and all its denizens, 
and he saw that Clive and Quilton 
were strangers.

“Pass along,” he said; then he look-’ 
ed at Clive keenly. He had been on 
duty in Palace Yard and recognized 
Mr. Clive Harvey, ‘the people’s 
riend.” He saluted, but shook his 
:ead.

“Rum place, this, sir,” he said; 
‘scarcely the place for a gentleman. 
Might get into trouble any moment 
There ain’t a worse place in London ; 
letter be going, sir.”

“It's all right, constable,” said 
Clive. “We’ve come to see—what we 
’an see, for ourselves.”

“Then you’d better take me with 
you, sir,” said the policeman gravely. 
“It is not a place for a gentleman 
like you.”

“No, no,” said Clive; “we want to 
go alone. We shall be all right”

“Well,” said the policeman relue 
tantly, “I shall be at the corner there, 
if you call to me. But I hope you’ll 
be careful, gentlemen, for we police 
men get the blame if anything goes 
wrong.”

He tramped off as reluctantly as he

had spoken, and ClfVe and Quilton 
pursued their investigation. They 
entered one of the doorways—all the 
doors were open, as if the occupants 
of this fearful den invited inspection 
—and knocked at the room on the 
ground floor. A half-clad girl opened 
the door to them, and Clive and Quil- 
on looked in upon a scene which 
.vould seem incredible to one of my 
’adies of Mayfair.

There were nine persons in the 
oom, male and female, of all ages, 
rom the grandfather of eighty to the 
zhild of six, to say nothing of three 
mbies lying on a piece of sacking in 
he corner.

They were match-box makers and 
they were working against time. Some 
of them were bending into shape the 
thin pieces of wood, some were pas
ting the labels, others were fixing 
them to the shaped boxes. Work as 
they might, and as they did, with a 
feverish, wolfish eagerness, they could 
only earn a few pence apiece. They 
raised their heavy eyes and stared at 
Clive and Quilton, then fell to work 
again as if they grudged the moment 
their presence had stolen.

Clive asked â few questions, and 
they were answered grudgingly, with 
a subdued ferocity, as if the time de- 
nanded were so much lost.

“How much do we earn a day? Say 
one and nine. Yes; and all of us 
works. Do we all sleep here ? Where 
he blazes do yer think we sleep? Is 
hat child ill? Yes; mother thinks”— 

here the speaker indicated, with a 
jerk kof the head, an old beldame with 
tangled gray hair and toothless jaw 
—“that it’s scarlet fever. Perhaps it 
is. I don’t know. Doctor? What’s 
the use of a doctor? He’d cart her off 
o a ’ospital, and we shouldn’t see her 

no more. Water? O’ course there’s 
water ; plenty of water; look at it! 

It was oozing from the cracked and 
roken ceiling of the room, and drip- 
iing into a wash-basin.

“Why don’t we complain to the 
andlord? We never see the landlord; 
ve only see the agent. The landlord 
s a swell at the West End, so we’ve 
sard. Don’ stand in the light, mister;

■ can’t see what I’m doin’ of.”
(To be Continued.)
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Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found verj 
useful to refer to from time to time.
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Coffee:

Prized equally in 
hospital and home, 
because no other 
Coffee is at once 
so rich, so strong, 
so delicate, and so 
unfailingly good*

In 1 and 2 pound cans. 
Whole—ground — pulverized — 
also Fine Ground for Percolators.

CHASE & SANBORN, MONTREAL
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1465.—A UNIQUE AND 
DESIGN.

PLEASING

CHE FIREMEN
may save your home and belong 
tags from utter destruction by the 
flames, but the smoke and watei 
will create a great deal of havoc.

TEE INSURANCE 
will make good your damaged pro
perty and supply you with suffi
cient ready funds to replace de
stroyed articles. Have me write 
you an Insurance policy to-day.

PERCIE JOHNSON,
lasarauee Agent.

Good Novels, 15c. each,
at -

BYRNE’S BOOKSTORE.
The Dust of Conflict, Harold Bindloss. 
The Brand of Silence, Fred M. White. 
Souls Adrift, A. & C. Askew.
As a Man Lives, Oppenheim.
The Secret, Oppenheim.
A Waif of Destiny, L. G. Moberly.
Her Marriage Lines, M. C. Leighton. 
One Wonderful Night, Louis Tracy. 
Lady Ursulda’s Husband, Florence 

Warden.
The Missing Million, A. & C. Askew. 
Wild Sheba, A. & C. Askew.
The Thirteenth Guest, Fergus Hume. 
The Cottage in the Chine, Headon Hill 
Until Seventy Times Seven, L. G. Mo

berly.
Love the Jester, A. & C. Askew.
The Countess Londa, Boothby.
The Fire Knots, Fred M. White.
The Mystery of Mr. Bernard Brown.

Oppenheim.
Long Live the King, Guy Boothby.
In Lover’s Lane, A. & C. Askew.
A Mystery of the Thames, Florence 

Warden.
The Bride of Dutton Market, M. C.

Leighton.
The River of Stars, Edgar Wallace. 
Guilty Bonds, Le Queux.
The Sporting Chance, A. & C. Askew. 
The Heart of Gold, L. G. Moberly.
The Soul of Gold, J. M. Farm an.
A Crime on Canvas, F. M. White.
The Laugh That Wins, E. A. Rowlands 
The Message of Fate, Louis Tracy.
The Angel, Guy Thorne. '

Garrett Byrne,
Bookseller & Stationer.

Ladles Dress in Raised or Normal
Waistline with Sleeve In Either of
Two Lengths.
As here shown, black velvet was 

used, with dotted net for the sleeves 
and insert and white crepe for the 
chemisette and collar. The design 
may be finished with short sleeves 
The design is nice for taffeta, faille 
serge, gabardine or poplin and lends 
itself nicely to combination of materi
als. In green satin with ecru crepe 
for contrast this model will be very 
attractive. It is also nice in white or 
other color taffeta, with batiste, net or 
lace for trimming. The Pattern 
cut in 6 Sizes : 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and
44 inches bust measure. It requires 
6% yards of 36 inch material for a 36 
inch size. The skirt measures about 
3% yards at the foot. A pattern of 
this illustration mailed to any ad 
dress on receipt of 10c. in silver or 
stamps.

1425.—A PRACTICAL CONVENIENT 
MODEL.

There is a slight inclination to abol
ish the long-loved belt.

Panier or polanise drapery is seen 
on the evening dresses.

. y...

Ladles House Dress With Long 
or Short Sleeve.

For utility, comfort and conveni
ence, this design has much to com
mend it. It closes in coat style, with 
the entire fronts overlapping. This 
assures easy and practical adjust
ment. An ample pocket is arranged 
over the side front. The waist is fin
ished with a neat collar, and with 
cuffs for sleeve in short length. The 
long sleeve is dart fitted. The dart 
fulness may be cut away and the 
opening thus made, be finished with a 
facing and underlap for buttons and 
buttonholes or other fasteners; then 
the sleeve may be turned back over 
the arm when desired. The Pattern is 
good for gingham, percale, lawn, 
seersucker, soisette, madras, dimity, 
drill or linen. It is cut in 7 Sizes: 32, ' 
34, 36. 38,' 40. 42 and 44 inches bust | 
measure. It requires 6% yards of 36 
inch material for a 36 inch size. A 
pattern of this illustration mailed to 
any address on receipt of 10c. in sil
ver or stamps.

No..

Size

Address In fnll:—

Name

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illus
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out. The pattern can 
uot reach you in less than 16 days.
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E are showing just now some 
really handsome Pendants and 
Necklets set with gems and 

real pearls. They appeal at once to 
the tasteful buyer. We have put the 
prices at the lowest possible figure.

Engagement 
and Wedding 
Rings!

As usual we lead when it comes to selecting a Ring. 
We have them in single stone, three and five stone 
Diamond, also a very large and varied assortment of 
other gems.

After the engagement comes the wedding.
We are proud of our Rings and when you need the 

Ring of Rings call on us and see how easily we can 
suit you.

We have just 
received a ship
ment of Crown 
Watch Bracelets 

— Gold filled 
with good move
ments and mod
erate in price. 
We strongly re
commend them. 

When in need of any article of Jewellery see the Re
liable Jewellers stock first. We lead.

T. J. DU LEY & CO.

SEE

Our Opening Show
OF

Ladies’ Fall and Winter
HATS

The styles are very taking and the prices extra 
good. We are showing

Ladies’ Untrimmed and Ready-to-Wear

in Black, White and Colored Felts, Velours and 
Velveteens. We have a large stock of Buckram 
Hat Shapes in the newest styles, and a range of 
the best colors in Millinery Straw.

Big Show of Fall Millinery.
Flowers and Foliage, Fruit and Berry Foliage, 
Feathers, Tips, Wings, Silks, Ribbons, etc.

Ve lings and Veils.
We have just received another lot of Three 

Corner or Loose Veils, which have been big 
favourites.

ENRY BLAIR
z---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- .........— ■■ - ........................ - ■ ■ ----------
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BEFORE YOU BUY TBAT NEW
SUIT -JUST A WORD !

The War has brought about conditions which necessitate the 
most rigid economy in our living expenses. Therefore, why not go a 
little easy in dress this fall an dsend your old Suit to UNGAR’S to be 
Dry Cleaned?

We cah make Ladies’ and Men's Suits look like new.

Messrs. NICH0LLE, INKPEN & CHAFE, St. John’s, Agents for N'fld.

UNGAR’S LAUNDRY & DYE WORKS, Halifax.
sept22,24,27.

We are now ready with our New Stock of

Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s 
FALL COATS and HATS.

Every one a leader in the Latest and Most Up-to-Date Creations of Fashion 
MAKE YOUR SELECTION TO-DAY.

WILLIAM FREW.
Advertise in the “ Telegram. ’


