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: Pure, Sweet, Full-Cream Cow’s Milk, nothing. added,
‘nothing removed but part of the natural water.
sterilized and sealed to preserve its purity.: In this form
7t comes to you as sweet and fresh as spring flowers. \

If you are particular about the Quality and Purity of
the Milk you use in your home, you
will appreciate PET ‘MILK. Send
for book of 101 Pet Recipes, free..

You can get PET MILK at your

X,

Grocers.

pendent of the milk-man.

. F. M. O’Leary, Muir Bldg., St. John’s.
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Woodall Forest

CHAPTER XXXIX,

In an instant Ada had seized -the
broken limb of a tree that lay a few
yards away, and prepared to beat
the madman back.

Her breath came short and quick,
her bosom heaved, but she never
faltered, and as the wretch sprang at
her, his horny fingers trembling to
encircle her throat, she whirled the
heavy branch full at his- face.

Again she repeated the blow, and
he crawled away, dazed and bleed-
ing, while the courageous and deter-
mined girl dropped her weapon and
3:d. On, on she went, never pausing
Antil the glittering fields lay shining
before her, and the gloomy forest was

left behind.

Then she stopped to rest a while, | he continued, musingly. “I hope that
of | he does not think of approaching me
nature lwith anything that will not bear the

not because she was conscious
béing weary — exhausted
would not brook denial. She passed
through the village, her hair flying
behind her, her skirts torn and dis«
ordered; but she knew nothing of
this—she did not notice the people
who looked after her in wonder-
ment.

Her footsteps were directed to the
Hall by way of the' narrow lane |
wherein she had first encountered
the man who was now mad in the
woods, through a portion of the gar~
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are cheaper than storm sash; far more
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dens, and thence to Lady Hastings’'
boudolir, yxere ghe fell in a dead
swoon at my lady’s feet. She only
rallied to swoon again, and by night-
fall she was in a raging fever.

From her disjointed sentences
something of the truth was gather-
ed, and the madman Spiers was cap-
tured the next day by the police, and
placed in an asylum for the insane.

CHAPTER XI.

When Herbert Gardner reached
his chambers in Clifford Inn, Lon-
don, he found a lengthy communica-
tion awaiting him in connection with
the business he had mentioned to
Lady Hastings. But he was disap-
pointed, and frowned a little over
the contents.

“] wish I had not consented to
touch this matter at all!” he mut-
tered. “And it is like his lordship’s
impudence to imagine that I am at
his beck and call, to the exclusion of
all other clients.”

He stopped, and his frown chang-
ed to a smile, for he remembered
that he had not ahother itemi of busi-
ness in hand.

“Why will the fellow be so vague?”

light of day. His character is none
of the best, but the liberal payment
decides me, and "I suppose I must

He took up the letter that lay be-
fore him, and read:

MY DEAR GARDNER—After mak-
ing half a dozen attempts, I find it
quite impossible to adequately ex-
plain in writing my position and the
complications surrounding {t, there-
fore, an interview is indispensable.
It you can run down here for a few
days, I shall forever be your-.debtor,
and -will pay-you liberally for ser-
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old days was a boisterous, boyish
fellow, who looked years younger
than his real age. The man who now
stood befores him he would hardly
have rceognized.

“] am glad to see you, Gardner. It
is really good of you to come,” said
Lord Cecil, heartily shaking the bar-
rister by the hand. “I don’t know

what I should have thought of you,
though, had not Hastings talked

about you so much when he was at
my place a few months ago. He de-
clared that you were the coming
ma.ii, and would yet have a 8eat on
‘the woolsack.”

There was his well-remembered
jauntiness of speech, but Gardner felt
that there was something horribly
artificial about it.

“] am sorry that you are in trou-
ble, Stanhope,” he replied, “and will
do my best to get you out of it.”

“There i8 no getting out of it for
me,” grumbled Lord Cecil. “I shall
goon be a back number, but T have
grit enough to do my duty. Well,
comeé along. I've brought the dogeart
myself, as I've lately taken a dislike
to servants; they are always prying
about. Pull up the collar of your ul-
ster and tuck the rug about your
knees. It's a jolly day for a spin.”
instructions before I came away.”

Stanhope climbed into the high

“But my luggage?” -

“The cart will call for that; I left
cart, and Gardner was soon beside
him. He tossed a shilling to the man
at the head of the spirited horse, and
they were soon bowling along at a
speed of sixteen miles an hour.

" “You have still your. love for fast

horses,” laughed the barrister, who
thoroughly enjoyed the drive. “This

is a beautiful creature.”

“Yes, I hate to crawl, but suppose
I shall have to walk soon!”

He gave the animal a cut with the
whip, and it plunged forward with
renewed fury, while Lord Cecil sang,
recklessly:

“On-—on, brave boy,
We'll never crawl or creep;
And if we get a spill—well,

Wooden legs are cheap!
Wooden legs are cheap!”

“But not very becoming to one’s
dignity,” supplemented the barrister,
laughing.

He could :see that Stanhope was
laboring under some strong mental
excitement, and could not resist giv
ing vent to it in some way.

“Is that place?” Gardner
presently asked, as a -bend in the
road revealed a grand old pile lying

your

back among thousands of naked trees.
“No,-” was the short reply, “that is
Swinford Abbey. Stanhope Towers s
four miles further on.”
For a few minutes there was
silence, until they passed a tafl man,
who was standing on the wayside.
“How that fellow stares!” observ-
ed Gardner. “Who is he?”
“The Barl of Swinford’s steward,”
laughed Lord Cecil, bitterly. “The
man I have cause to hate more than

vices which I shall be unable to
value too highly. I appeal to you be-
cause a number of mnames well
known to you are involved in a whirl-
pool; and Hastings, your favoﬂteI
chum at collége, is one of them. It
would be sheer waste of time for me
to come to London, and I really dare
not leave the Towers at this critical |
time. It may be that the publicity’
which is sure to follow will give your ‘
name a high place in the legal world,
and you may be one QAy thankful for
the selfish motives which  originally
pro;npted me to lay my troubles and
the troubles of my friends before you.
I inclose a time-table, so that you
may choose-a train to suit your own
convenience, and shall look forward
anxiously to a letter saying what
time I may expect you.
Very faithfuly yours,
: BTANHOPE.

. The barrister was a little puzzled
over the reference to Hastings, but
supposed it was fn connection with
Lady Gladys Howard.

An hour later he sept & telegram
worded thus:

Meet me at Swinford Railway Sta-
tion, at noon, ‘Thursday next. -

He straightway = ocommenced to)
make preparations for his journey
and an absence of perhaps a week,
and early on Thursday morning was
spéeding back to the Midlands oveér
& portion of the rails by which he

had returned to the city a few days

He was met at the station by Lord

any other on earth!”

The barrister was more mystified
than ever by his companion’s strange
words and stranger behavior, and
neither again spoke until Stanhope
Towers loomed before them through
the haze of the wintry day.

Herbert Gardner could not refrain
from expressing his _admiration of
the grand old mansion. It was not
80 imposing as Swinford Abbey, but
far more plcturesque, and looked '
strangely beautiful under the glitter-
ing, icy vesture that covered the roof
and flashed with many-changing

lights on the dome and minarets.
“A castle of which a king might be

proud,” said Gardner. “You must be
fond of your home, Stanhope.”

“I’ don't know that I ever looked
at it in that light,” Lord Cecil re-
plied. “I never valued it until now.
Don’t talk about it, please.”

To be continued.)

HERE’S no such thing
* 1 as half brushing the
teeth if you use the Pro-
phy-lac-tic Tooth Brush.

1t is made to do the work
right. The tufted bristles
reach between the teeth,and
the curved handle takes the
brush 'way back where it is
hard to reach with some
brushes. Twice a day use of
this brush and four visits a
year to your dentist will
insure beautiful sound teeth
for life.

Look for the name on
the handle. Always sold in
the yellow box. At leading
druggists. G o«

Distributed in Nfld. by
GERALD S. POYLE,
St. John's.

“Our Dumb Animals.”
GREYFRIAR’S BOBBY.

— ——

Probably all our readers know
more or less of the story of this won-
derful little dog. For long years he
stayed about the grave of his dead
master in the famous Edinburgh
cemetery. Few of us, however, have
seen anyone who knew him personal-
ly. We have béfore us a letter from
a lady in Philadelphia, who writes:
“When quite a child, in 1868, I was
taken abroad by my parents, and we
spent several weeks in Edinburgh,
when - I became well acquainted with
Greyfriar’s Bobby. The story of his
devotion is common knowledge in
the city where his monument stands.
The ordinary pictures of him are not
wholly true to life, however, as he
was really quite a little fellow, smal-
ler than generally represented.”

CANINE THEOLOGY.

That a dog is a most religious ani-

can doubt. Religion means the ex-
hibition of loyal reverence and love
on the part of the inferior dependent

amongst human beings, in all the
churches, or in all the lives of the
saint, can we find a more perfect love
to the Supreme Father in Heaven than
a dog shows to a kind master or
mistress. And observe here, parti-

Why Does

A Cup of Tea

In the Woods i
Taste Better B

Some of the “kill joys” will tell you it is imagina-
tion. But you mustn’t mind them for that is what
they laek.

The joys of trouting are not for them. The music
of the salmon reel they will never know. The beauty
of the berry patch, the red of the partridge berry, the
blue of the whort berry and the satisfaction of the
well filled basket are not for them.

Even the beauty of our Newfoundland scenery, the
glory of the Topsail sunset will leave them cold. But
let us forget them and let us make for the old South-
side Hill, now carpeted with the green gnd red of the
partridge berry, or out to Topsail, or 4ip to Manuels
River, or let us make for the old “Cow Path” leading
to beautiful Holyrood (and along the said “Cow Path”.
the whorts never grew thicker than they do this year)
and let us “boil the kettle”, and I bet you it will be a
good “cup of tea”, unless your grocer has done you
dirty altogether. For the secret of it is, you steep the
tea as soon as the kettle boils, and any old tea will
taste pretty good, I'll bet you.

But it is just as well to take the best tea with you,
it doesn’t cost much more. The last time we were out
we had a splendid tea and it only cost us 65¢. 1b. It
had a sort of artistic name—“Mount View”. We
bought it at Henry Blair’s. They had another good tea
there at 50c. per pound, but the clerk said “the best
is the best”, and we believe him.

Freshly boiled water is the secret of the cup of tea
you drink out camping, fishing, berry picking or pic-
nicking, but it is just as well to have the best tea.

. You can get it for 65c. per lb. at’ Blair's ‘“Mount
View”, that is the slogan.
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You have Pictnres
to Fra meg?
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We have thejg correg uldings
to frame them. No need to
worry about what kinds of
Moulding you’ll ~ require for
your pictures if you send them
to us for framing. We can
frame, correctly and distinctiye-
ly, anything from the-smallést
photograph to the largest en-
graving.

.. Send along your pictures to
.= us and we guarantee to delight

“< you with our prompt and per-
.:w ... fect workmanship, and our
- reasonable prices. :
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U. S.Picture & Portrait o,
St. John’s.

Morey’s Coalis Good Coal!

In Stock, Best Grades of
North Sydney Screened, Scotch House-
Ahold and Anthracite

COAL.
M. MOREY & Co.,Ltd.

mal in his special position, no man

creature toward the superior being; >
on whom he depends; and nowhere: 3K

cularly, two immense advantages on
the side of the pious dog. In the|

fore him, as distinctly as the hare

vexed with any perplexing problems
of Calvinistic or any other theoloev; |
he is perfectly happy in his worship,
as pleased with his God as with his

said of many good worshippers in the
Jiwuman shape. Again, he not only
worships untroubled by atheistical
doubts, but his devotional practice is
as significantly simple as' his per-
ceptions are true. : In the religious
world of unreasonable beings, noth-

contradictions of all kinds pass un-
questioned by a blmd faith, and the
most plain sense is translated into
absurdity by the magic touch or the
bewitching word of an _ insolent

' dreamer, with a mitre or a tiara on’ g

his head.” From the Day-Book of.

| John Stuart Blackie.) .

_John Stuart Blackie was professor

of Greek in the University of Edin-
'gh. He was a rare soul, a scho-|

first place, he sees his God bodily-be- | g

which he hunts. He is not troubled’
with any misty or vague dreams, -or | IR

dinner; and this is more than can be 2%

ing is more common than nonsense; ' 3

BON MARCHE

SPECIALS.

The name “BON MARCHE” everywhere has stood
for dependable goods. It is recognized by the public
of St. John’s as a guarantee that the goods will give
full, generous and satisfactory service.

Our mail order department is installed with a per-
fect system, insuring our outport customers the same
satisfaction. . P

Our list will be sent on application, anywhere.

‘We buy direct from Manufacturers, saving two and
sometimes three profits, Let us serve you.

'

Our 36 inch Striped Flannelette .. .. .. .. .. ..25¢.
Our 28 inch Striped Flannelette .. .. .. .. .. ..19¢.
Our 36 inch. White Shirting .. .. .. .. <. .. ..21¢.
Our 40 inch Cotton Serge, all colors .. .. .. ..80¢c.
Our Children’s Hose, all prices, from ., .. .. ..16e.
Our Ladies’ Hose, all prices, from .. .. .. .. ..18¢c.
Our Ladies’ White Summer Vests .. .. .. .. ..18¢:
Our Men’s Socks from .. .. .\ .. «¢ «¢ .. ..15¢. pr.
Our Men’s Negligee Shirts .. .. .. .. .. .. ..$1.30
Our Men’s Heavy Blue Denim Overalls .., .$1.20 pr.

Servic> as we understand it means giving
you what you want, as you want it, when you

want it,
TRY US
DODD’S GARAGE, LTD. = |

' Ford Distributors for Newfoundland, - . '

el No. 318. -
: febdis,witt .

Catherine St., St. John’s.
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NTARLY HALF A MILLION NOW IN USE.
Fold it up—take it with you—typewrite
anywhere.

DICKS & CO., Ltd.

PHONE 47.

Ex S. S. Rosalind from New York:

‘One Hundred Sides

American Trimmed
Sole Leather.

j';"'"Aver'age 12 to 1;1 Ibs. each.

~ Faney Stock at Lowest Prices.

—

“F. McNamara,

’l?hqne: 393

Now .in-Stook:-

50 Cases VALENCIA ONIONS, SIL EEL—fives.
50 Coses VALENCLA ONIONS, SILVERPEE
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