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BEST YEAST IN THE WORLD.
DECLINE THE NUMEROUS INFERIOR 

IMITATIONS THAT ARE BEING OFFERED 
AWARDED HIGHEST HONORS AT ALL EXPOSITIONS' 
E.W.GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED. 
.WINNIPEG TORONTO ONT. MONTREAL

The M’s Soi;
-----OR,-----

TWO HEARTS UNITED.
CHAPTER III.

“Quite so,” said Ralph. “In Aus
tralia we haven’t many lords—ex
cepting some ‘remittance men’—men 
who live upon the allowance sent by 
their people in England—and they 
don’t count much. But I see that 
here, in England, it’s different. Well, 
I’ll go and interview the'hermit head 
keeper—what’s his name?—Geoffrey 
Burchett. If I succeed in getting, a 
berth we shall be neighbors, and I 
shall have time and opportunity for 
thanking you for your kindness and 
hospitality, Mrs. Mason.”

He rose and held out his hand— 
Fanny noticed that though rough and 
brown, it was long and shapely; in 
fact, like those of the hero in the nov
elette, and that it closed on hers with 
a strong and manly grip—and went 
towards the door. There he paused 
and, looking over his shoulder, said:

“By the way, if Miss Veronica 
should happen to call, you won’t men
tion was hurt, will you?”

“Oh, mother, what a splendid young 
fellow!” murmured Fanny with a 
deep-drawn breath, as he went down 
the garden path with bead erect and 
a graceful swing.

Mrs. Mason pursed her lips.
“Rather free and easy for his sta

tion in life, I fancy,” she responded. 
“I rec.kon Mr. Geoffrey will make 
short work of him. Come and help 
me with those collars, Fanny; there’s 
no end to do.”

Ralph walked quietly across the 
moor, and following Veronica’s in
structions, reached the keeper’s hut 
in the clearing; but the door was 
closed, and no response came to his 
knocking; so he seated himself on a 
rough bench outside and, refilling his 
pipe, waited.

It had been a morning of adven
ture—and, to the young, adventure is 
the most precious thing in life. He 
thought of the great Earl, and the 
pretty girl with the fair hair and 
weak mouth and chin; but he thought 
more of the haughty beauty who had 
been too proud to accept his glance 
of gratitude. In a sense, her beauty, 
her youth, the curve of her proudly 
tender lips, haunted him; and he al
most started when footsteps roused 
him from his reverie, and a grey
haired but upright old man, with a 
gun over his shoulder and a couple of 
dogs at his heels, came from amongst

the trees and stood before him, eye
ing him with stern interrogation,

Ralph rose and nodded.

“Mr. Burchett?” he said, with his 
frank smile.

“My name's Burchett,” responded 
the head keeper, grimly. “What’s 
your business with me?"

The response was so uninviting, 
not to say repellant, that most men 
would have been daunted; but the 
young man’s smile did not falter, and 
he met the stern frown with a serene 
cheerfulness.

“I want a berth—gamekeeper. I 
met Lord Lynborough: he sent me to 
you.”

Geoffrey Burchett eyed the young 
man critically. j

“Oh, he did, did he?” he said, 
grimly. “Come inside."

They entered the living-room of the 
hut; it was sparesly but comfortably 
furnished, with heads of deer and 
antlers for ornament; a rack full of 
guns and another as full of fishing- 
rods the most conspicuous objects. 
Geoffrey Burchett motioned the young 
man to one of the hard rush chairs.

“What’s your name and where do 
you come from?”

Ralph supplied the information for 
the third time that morning.

“Australia! What do you know 
about gamekeeping?” queried Geof
frey Burchett, grimly.

Ralph leant back in his chair with 
the ease which had astonished the 
Masons.

“Well, not fiiuch," he said; “but I 
think I know what’s wanted, and I’m 
tolerably quick at learning. If you 
require a man to take care of the 
game, to ward off poachers, to track 
’em down— Were you ever in Aus
tralia, Mr. Burchett?"

The keeper frowned at him under 
thick, grey brows.

“No,” he replied.
“Ah, well, then, you don’t know 

what scouting means! If that’s any 
use in gamekeeping I'm fairly good at 
it. I can track a man’s footsteps 
across plains of grass or sandy reach
es through anything but water, for— 
a hundred miles—”

“Not much use to me,” he said 
curtly, breaking in upon the other’s 
frank, pleasant voice. “Can you 
shoot?"

-“Well, a bit. Got a Winchester 
here?” asked Ralph. He went to the 
gun-rack. “Ah, yes, here’s one! 
Come outside."

He loaded the rifle and led the way 
.outside—a breach of etiquette—and 
pointed to a beech at a long distance 
from the hut. “Do you see that knot 
half-way up it? You try it first."

Geoffrey Burchett, who was proud 
of his shooting, took the proffered 
Winchester, aimed, and fired. When 
the smoke had cleared away, Ralph 
said:

“Missed! It’s a small mark, and
you were a trifle too high. Allow

me.’’
He took the rifle, brought it to his 

shoulder sharply, and, as it seemed,

CATARRAH NEVER STOPS IN SAME PLACE
REACHES THE LÜNGS-DEŸELOPES CONSUMPTION

TO STOP A COLD QUICKLY AND
PRETENT CATARRH, USE “CA- 

TARRHOZONE.”

Nothing more serious than the com
mon cold.

If it gains headway you can’t stop 
from running into Catarrh, deaf

er serious throat trouble. 
Catarrh spreads very fast.
From nose to throat it goes in a day. 

Soon the Bronchial tubes are effected 
—and before you know it, unless .very 
healthy the lungs are hit, and it’s too 
late.

While you have the chance, drive 
jolds and Catarrh right out of the sys-

Right to where the living germ of 
Catarrh is working will the healing 
fumes of Cataarhozone go in~ten sec
onds.

No liquid medicine can penetrate to 
the deep recesses that Catanhozone 
bathes with its soothing vapor—that’s 
just why it proves so wonderfully ef
fective.

The health-laden vapor of Catarrh- 
ozone cures the worst of coughs and 
hoarseness. The uttermost parts of 
the bronchial tubes are reached. Bron
chitis is cured—every cell In the head, 
throat and nose is treated by Ca- 
tarhozone’s wonderful fumes.

You can’t beat Catarrhozone for 
huskinese, weak throat, sore nostrils, 
catarrhal and bronchial trouble of any 
kind. Get the .complete $1.00 outfit. 
Smaller size 50c. Trial size 25c., at

without taking careful aim, fired. The 
bullet struck the knot in the tree, 
plumb. x

Geoffrey Burchett looked at him 
out of the corner of his fierce eyes 
with reluctant admiration.

“You can shoot," he said, laconical

ly. "Where's your testimonials?"
Ralph took out an old pocket-book 

and extracted a letter.
“It’s from, a man, the overseer of a 

mine in Wally-Wally,” he said in ex
planation.

Geoffrey Burchett read the letter. 
“Humph! ‘Honest, reliable. Has 

had charge of men at mine. Can be 
recommended.’ Why did you leave 
Australia—why did you come to Eng
land?”

The young man shrugged his shoul
ders.

“Wanted a change. Wanted to see 
the old country which all of us, drunk 
or sober, call ‘Home.’ ”

Geoffrey Burchett still seemed to 
hesitate.

“Anybody here in England know 
you?” he asked.

“Nary a soul!" replied Ralph. “If 
you don’t take me, I shall just go 
on.”

Geoffrey nodded towards the 
beech.

“Do that again,” he said, curtly. 
Ralph raised the rifle, and once 

more the bullet struck the mark. 
Geoffrey nodded.
“Come inside. Sit down,” he said. 
Ralph resumed his seat, and waited 

with cheerful patience while Geoffrey 
Burchett paced up and down frown
ing thoughtfully.

“I’m running a risk," he said’ at 
last, gruffly. “I know nothing about 
you, young man. That letter may be 
forged—”

Ralph laughed.
"I never thought of that. Oh, it’s 

genuine enough; and, forgive me, 
but I don’t see much risk. I should 
say you were quite capable of taking 
care of your property and—yourself.”

“I am,” said Burchett, grimly. “I'll 
try you. I’ll have to teach you your 
work. I’ll know in a week if you’ll 
suit me. It’s hard work; the covers 
are well preserved, and poaching’s 
plenty, or would be If we suffered" it. 
You can’t call an hour of the day, or 
the night either, for that matter, your 
own.”

Ralph nodded.
‘-‘I’m not afraid of work," he said, 

cheerfully. “And I say ‘done.’ By 
the way,” as he rose, “perhaps you 
can tell me where I could lodge? I’ve 
got a little money to go on with.” 

Burchett hesitated for a moment. 
“There’s no place that I know of. 

You’d better live here: there’s an
other room; at any rate, till you’ve 
time to look round."

“You’re very kind,” said Ralph in 
his frank, bright way. Burchett 
emitted a kind of growl as if he ra
ther resented the assertion.

“Where’s your things?"
“At the Halsery station. It’s only 

a bag. I’ll go and fetch it.”
He rose slowly, and as he stood 

with his face towards the window, 
Burchett looked at him with a close 
but frowning regard.

“Australia," he said, grudgingly. 
“You look English.”

“Oh, I am—rather!" said Ralph, 
with a laugh.

“You’d better walk round with me,” 
said Burchett. “Take a gun. The 
carrier can bring your bag. Mind 
that dog—she bites,” he added as 
they went out, and the dogs, which 
had been waiting outside, rose from 
their haunches with suspicious and

angry growls.

“Which! Thli one?” said Ralph,
and he stooped and laid his hand on
the nozzle of the Irish terrier. She 
glared up at him for a moment with 
every hair on end like a wise; then 
gradually her anger died away, her 
brown eyes softened, and she thrust 
out her warm tongue and licked ïils 
hand.

Burchett’s stern eyes narrowed to 
slits.

“Foolhardy!" he said, curtly.
“Not a bit,” retorted Ralph, cheer

fully. "Not one dog In a thousand 
will bite if you cover hie nozzle. Be
sides, I can take risks sometimes— 
like you, Mr. Burchett!" he added, 
with a laugh.

Tortures of Rheumatism 
Yield to This Remedy.

A Marvel of Speed, an Unfailing Care 
for Old Chronic Cases.

GET A TRIAL BOTTLE TO-DAY. 
With reliable old Nerviline you can

rub out the pain of Rheumatism, Scia
tica, Lumbago, or Neuralgia—rub it 
away so completely that you feel like 
new all all over.

It matters not how deeply seated 
the pain is, or how long you have had 
it—rubbing with the king of all lini
ments “Nerviline” will cure you.

Nerviline is highly concentrated — 
about five times stronger than the or
dinary white ammonia liniment — 
therefore it penetrates quickly—sinks 
in deeply—and gets right at the core 
of the pain at once—draws out the 
lameness, takes away the stiffness— 
eases the joints that have hurt you sc 
much.

Out comes the pain every time you 
rub on Nerviline, which contains some 
of the most valuable pain-subduing 
remedies known to science. Worth us 
weight in gold to every fàmily in the 
land, and sure to cure the emergent 
and minor ills of a hundred kinds that 
constantly arise. Get the large 50c. 
family size bottle; small trial size 25c. 
Nerviline is sold by every dealer, 
everywhere.
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FRESH CREAM
DAILY.

RAW and SCALD.

BISHOP
sons i a. lm.

Grocery Dept.

the lobbies, the smoking-room, a: 
the library; for the word had ri 
round, “Talbot Denby is up!" ai 
they were all eager to hear him.

He stood erect, a tail, thin young 
man with a face almost pallid, cone 
trasting vividly with his smooth black 
hair and almost black eyes. He was 
clean-shaven, so that the play of his 
thin lips could be plainly seen. It 
was a striking face, one of those 
faces which once seen are never for
gotten; but the impression it created 
was not altogether a favorable one. 
You were forced to admit that the 
countenance was handsome, the eyes 
brilliant and full of a certain power; 
but they were hard and cold and de
noted intellect unhampered by a 
heart. Talbot Denby’s voice matched 
his face. It was clear and cold and 
rang metallic. It never rose beyond 
a certain low tone; but every word 
every inflection, reached to the far
thest coPhef of the hot and ill-ventila
ted chamber In which the collected 
wisdom of the country makes our 
laws for us.

His speech was of that kind which 
delights the House; not eloquent in 
the ordinary sense of the word, but 
unfaltering in its delivery, admirable 
in its choice of words, and full of a 
biting sarcasm, of a .polished invec 
tive which, to-night, was pouring like 
a burning lava over the shrinking 
party to which he nominally belong
ed; for though Mr. Talbot Denby had 
been returned for Lynne in the Tory 
interest, he was too clever not to be 
aware that your rising politician 
gains a great deal more by worrying 
hia party than by slavish obediencé 
to its whip. To-night he was speak
ing on a hill which the government 
had introduced in haste, and of which 
they were likely to repent at leisure.

(To be Continued.)

EUROPEAN \
AGENCY.

WHOLES ALB buying agencies 
undertaken tor all British sad 
Continental goods, Including 

Books and Stationery.
Boots, Shoes and Leather.
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries. 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watchea,
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions ud Oilmen's Stores, 

etc,, etc,
Commission 2ft p.e. to K m.
Trade Dlicouits allowed.
Rnecial Quotations on Demand. 
Sample Cases from $50 upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Bold en 

Account,

III HAM WILSON * SOIS
Abeknrch Lnne. London. IA

Fresh New York Turkeys 
Fresh New York Chicken 
Fresh New York Ducks 

Fresh N, Y. Corned Beef
German Sausage 

New York Sausage 
Oxford Sausage in To

mato Sauce 
Curried Rabbit 
Curried Fowl 

Wild Boar’s Head 
Scotch Haggis 

Smoked Ox Tongue
1 lb. TINS SUET

i

Real Turtle Soup 
Tomato Soup 
Chicken Soup 
Oxtail Soup 

Vegetable Soup
1 lb. pkgs. MIXED PEEL

Pin Money Pickles 
Cambridge Pickles 

Diploma Pickles
Rice Flour, Ground Rice, 

Semolina
THE ORIGINAL BATH 

OLIVER BISCUITS
Crawford’s Short Bread 
Crawford’s Oat Cakes 
Huntley & Palmer’s 

Biscuits.
Henderson’s Biscuits 

Bent’s Water Biscuits 
Oysterettes

Gorgonzola Cheese 
Gruyere Cheese 

Roquefort Cheese 
Camembert Cheese 

Stilton Cheese 
Cheddar Cheese 

Little Dutch Cheese 
Pont Salute Cheese

Table Apples,
■ 11 - ■- ■* ■■■■■

Grape Fruit, Lemons, 
Pears.

Ripe Tomatoes 
Cucumbers, Lettuce 

Parsley, Leeks, Radishes
Navel Oranges, Bananas, 

Fuller’s Chocolates 
Fuller’s Sweets 

Abdulla Cigarettes 
Abdulla Tobacco.

’Phone 679
.YAWA'A'AYA'AVWAY^

June Magazines!
The Mnnsey, containing Francis W. 

Sullivan’s full book-length new 
Novel, “The Forest of Eden".. 15c.

The Motion Picture....................... 15c.
Everybody’s................................ !.15c.
Hearst’s....................................... .".15c
Smith’s.........................................Xl5c!
Popular Mechanics........................i5Ci
The People's .. .......................X i5C‘
The Popular......................."” i5C’
The Metropolitan..................... " . " i5C"
The Pictorial Review................ isc
The Argosy..................................Xi5cj
Physical Culture........................... ..
Ainslee's................................. ’’ ].i5c"
Good Housekeeping .... .. ’’ [ ] 15c"
The Red Book........................** j "i5C"
McClure’s...............................\\ ,‘]i5C'
The American........................ "" "i5C"
Nash’s 15c.

CHAPTER IV.
That night, about eleven o'clock, 

the House of Commons, which had 
been empty a few minutes before, be
gan to fill rapfdly, and the jaded and 
weary members «une pouring in from

The London............................... ,‘ "l5c
Ladies’ Home Journal .. . . .. I ! 15c
The Delineator.................. \\ .‘‘i5c"
The Designer.................  ic„'
The All Story............................... 15c."
McLean s...................... on„
System.........................  ofic"
Smart Set................ " "V*
Scribner’s. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  £

latest bates.' "
Saturday Evening Post,

New lork Herald,
American & World,

Boston Sunday Herald and Globe.

Garrett Byrne,
Bookseller & Stationer.

Grove Hill BuUetin
READY NOW.

Cucumber Plants... .25c. each. 
Vegetable Marrow Plants,

25c. each
Tomato Plants... .$i.oo per doz. 
Pelargoniums .... ..35c. each 
Geraniums................... 35c. each
Annuals ready about two weeks' A 

time.

You can quickly do so by inhaling 
piney-vapor of Catarrhoone

-

The Hooke that never miss. Made by 
O. MUST AD * SON, the largest manu
facturers of fish hooks In the world.
These Hooks are the best tinned, best
shaped and beet fish killers. Ask tor , ------------- -—-
Mustad’s Key Brand aa exclusively *,JIAKD S LINIMENT CUBES «AM-.... . ' ’ Hi wlT or, ,| '

J. McNEIL,
Waterford Bridge Bead.
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BUSINESS CARD
TO 0ÜB OUTPOST CUSTOMERS AND THE GENERAL 

PUBLIC:

We are now doing business, on the upstairs flat of our old 
premises, 140 Water Street, having transferred our office and
sample room there. We have added some valuable agencies to 

-our list in addition to

PIANOS AND OmV
Can supply now cheaper than ever, having reduced expenses 
You certainly will save money by seeing us. Note our address-

UPSTAIRS—140 WATER STREET.

CHESLEY WOODS.
ï
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Smart
Stylish

Summer
Suitings

SpeciaUy Selected. 

SEE STRANG’S,

wI J!

Ladies’ 
and Gents’

Tailoring,
1E>3 WATER STREET. 

St. John's.

Si mples and Prices for a 
Postal Card.

Satisfai don Gusraneed.

Suggestions for] j
CAKE MAKING, etc !

In 14-lb. Sax

BUFFALO FLOUR,
In 14-Ib. Sax

CAKEOMA—for Cakes. 
SPONGEOMA—for Sponge 

Cakes.
SELF-RAISING WHEAT 

FLOUR—for Brown Bread. 
HYGIENIC GRAHAM FLOUR. 

POTATO FLOUR. 
SULTANA RAISINS. 
SEEDED RAISINS.

CUT MIXED PEEL-1 lb. 
drums.

CRYSTD. CHERRIES, 461b. tins 
GLACE CHERRIES, 46 lb. tins. 
SHELLED WALNUTS—halves. 

VAL. & JORDAN ALMONDS.

PURE GOLD ICING— 
Chocolate, White, Pink, Lem- 
on and Almond.

ALMOND PASTE—
1 lb. and 46 lb. tins. 

GROUND SWEET ALMONDS. 
BLANCHED ALMONDS. 

ANGELICA.
DESICCATED COCOANTT.

ICING SUGAR. 
CHOCOLATE FOR ICING. 

LEMON PIE FILLING. 
BROWN SUGAR. 

BAKING POWDER—
Rid Cross, Magic, Royal.

BOW W BROIES, Ltd.
,M grocery,
Phone—332. Thone -332

Are You Interested in Yonr Island Home ?
learn. We stock °* ita History? If not, here’s where you maysubmit a few8 tiUes^—^rything that was ever written of Newfoundland.

Anwritten8mi9tory °f Newfoundland, 
Pew1rUtenI188630r7 °f Newf°undland,

"arsg*isi2- wTs h. a
T™ ®«<»T

Bishop Howley’s Ecclesiastical His
tory, written 1888. .

A Trip to Newfoundland in 1855, or 
John Mullaly. „

A Memoir of Sebastian Cabot, 18M- 
Newfoundland as it Was and as it - 

in 1877, by Rev. T. Tocque.
Nix’s Newfoundland, being the 

Months Journal of A Messlonary. 
in 1835. .. j <n

Chappell’s Voyage to Newfoundland 
1818.Page, written i860

GARLAND’S BOOKSTORES. 177 & 353 Wafer Street

in Telegf am-

June


