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“I thtok" she eallL"y4e mu* ha^
been mistaken; so woman oonld get 
in he» without the servants' know
ledge, and they would not admit a 
stranger." She drew the lace hang
ings back. "I have no doubt," she 
said, “that it was one ot the pale pas
sion-flowers that blew against the
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Premier's Warning to Zaghlonl Pasha 

—British Flag to be kept Flying.

In reply to the declaration made
Recently on behalf of the Britishants oat
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erode, or crevice befori Government that otir position in the 
' Soudan would be maintained, Zagh- 
loul Pasha, the Egyptian Premier, 
made an Important statement in the 
Cairo Assembly. It was as follows :

““I declare on behalf of the nation 
and in yonr presence that Egypt will 
not cede the Soudan as long as she 

’lives. ' Egypt would safeguard its 
rights against the usurper in every 
legitimate way. Add if they did not 
attain their ends in their days then 
he wonld ask their children and pos
terity to continue the fight.

Zaghlonl told the Assembly that 
unless he could obtain another basis 
for the negotiations pending with 
Great Britain tie was prepared to re
sign. Zagloul Pasha’s declaration 
was received with enthusiastic cheer
ing, and later he left for Alexandria, 
where he tendered— his resignation 
to the King. In deference to his 
Majesty’s representations, Zaghlonl 
consented to remain,in office, and on 
re-appearing in. the -Chamber he told 
the deputies that he bad agreed to 
continue in office in order to try to 
secure the complete Independence of 
Egypt and the Soudan. These events 
formed the subject of an important 
statement in the House of Commons 
by Mr. Ramsay MacDonald, which in 
essence was a reiteration of that 

„ already made, and / Which amounts 
to this—that the British flag is to be 
kept flying in the Soudaer-and that 
all it stands for is to be maintained. 
The Prime Minister explained that 
he had been hoping, that questions 
outstanding between Egypt and our
selves might have been settled in the 
calm conditions of personal negotia
tions between Zaghloul Pâsha and 
himself, when by facing the realities 
of the situation they might have 
come .to an agreement which recog
nised the interests and responsibili
ties of both countries. It was essen
tial if those hopes were to be ful
filled that both the British and Egyp
tian Governments should in the mean
time honourably and rigidly observe 
the status quo. “I regret,” said Mr. 
MacDonald, “that statemeilts have 
been made to the Egyptian Parlia
ment and action taken to create 
trouble in the Soudan which can on
ly be understood as an attempt to 
force my hand and deprive Zagtitral 
Pasha -of liberty to negotiate.’’ He 
explained that he had been looking 
forward with pleasure to the meeting 
anil to a discussion of the beet inter
ests and the accepted responsibilities 
of the respective countries, and that 
he had desired to say nothing which 
would limit the freedom of discussion. 
In view of what has happened, added 
the Prime Minister, it is necessary to 
make it clear to all concerned that I 

'do not believe that this House will 
accept any arrangement which will 
break our pledges given to the Sou
dan, or jeopardise the present ad
ministration and development of that 
country. I believe that hearty good
will between Egypt and ourselves is 
ot the utmost importance to both of 
us, and I still trust that those re
sponsible for the government ot both 
countries will refuse to countenance 
any attempt which might destroy the 
prospects of such a settlement. .

Gertrude smiled.
“Ton know. Lady Fielden," she said 

“tljpt I do net suffer from nervous - 
I was Startled for s moment.

That wiD kill bugs instant
ly and ntit leave *h un
pleasant odor?

That win knock flies off the 
wall and not harm paint 
or paper?

That will keep the bedroom, 
kitchen, or verandah 
clear of flies, mosquitoes, 
etc., for several hours af
ter a few spray#?

That will take fleag. eff a 
dog and not harm the 
dog?

That will destroy chicken 
lice without any injury

ness.
bet by no means nervous, and I am 
perfectly convinced that It was a 
woman’s face I saw. / noticed the 
dark^jrild eyes and white hair; there 
could be no mistake. You will won
der more, perhaps when I tell you 
that I am sure those eyes are fentil 
iar to me, that I have seen them be
fore,"

"My dear child, I am convinced it 
is fancy,” said Lady Fielden, smiling 
—“quite convinced."

Gertrude raised her hands with a 
pretty, graceful gesture to her 
temples. x

“Let me think," she said; “where 
have I seen that-face before?"

They looked at her tn astonish
ment. • .. .

“Now I-remember," she said, “and 
I can verify my words. I called in 
at Grey’s, the fruiterer’s, to purchase 
some grapes, and that woman was in 
the shop. I thought she was going 
to faint; but, when I spoke, she an
swered coldly—almost rudely, poor 
creature! I noticed her eyes then, 
how dark and wfld thef were, and 
what a weird contrast they presented 
to her white hair."

Lord Fielden was listening intent-

the Treacherous Pit
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CHAPTER XXXI.
hpr dark dress, and with her light 
footsteps, she passed on, making no 
sound. She knew thé road too well 
to make any mistake, and fortune 
'avuied her Tne night wau so dense 
ly dark that it was almost impassible 
to see even one's own hand. The 
moon was hidden behind a mass of 
clonds. Madame hid aersel.' behind 
the thick leaves and sprays of the 
creepers which clustered around the 
bay-window of the dining-room. The 
blinds were but partially drawn, and 
she could see into the room. In the 
dark shadows, with the thick, over
hanging leaves, she was sure of not 
being discovered herself.

! “Ran away from his wife," was the 
(""brief reply. “And his daughter is on 
far visit to her mother’s old friend, 
Î Lady Fielden.* *

“And her mother—Is she living or 
dead?” asked madame.

“Her ladyship living abroad—I 
:'believe with her other daughter.”

“And Scarsdale?"
“Scarsdaie is shut up; only the ser- 

, rants are living there; and a great 
I loss it is to ns at Deeping. Sir Karl 

was the best customer that ever came 
i into this town. The grapes are three 
! shillings. Thank you. Good after
noon."

The next minute Mme. St. Ange was 
| standing in the sunlit street, scared 
, and bewildered, and really more at a 
! loss than ever.

She decided on going home and 
resting; and then, when the shades 

, of evening fell, she would make her 
way to Fielden Manor. She remem
bered the keeper’s cottage; she could 
call there under pretext of having lost 

| her way, a(id talk to the keeper’s wife 
—she could in that mannr perhaps 
learn something ot what was going

to your stock? * 

That applied in small quant-That applied in spian quant
ities to the exposed parts 
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SAN-O-SPRAY.
No insect can live where 

San-O-Spray is used. Yet 
San-O-Spray is non-poison- 
ous to human beings and 
can be used with perfect 
safety in pantry, kitchen, 
dining room, and cellars, 
moreover San-O-Spray has 
an agreeable and delightful 
odor, removing all fetid or 
unpleasant odors. In addi
tion San-O-Spray is a dis
infectant and germicide. 
Keeps the home sanitary 
and free from infectious 
diseases.
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CHAPTER XXXII.
It was a pretty home-scene that 

the miserable watcher gazed upon. 
The room was large and lofty, with 
a few priceless pictures, and a mag
nificent oaken sideboard with gold 
and stiver plate, of which Lord Field
en had been very proud. She remem
bered every detail, and clinched her 
finger as she looked on the silver 
and glass, the fruit and flowers, gleam 
ing in the full light from the 
chandelier. What a comfortable, lux
urious room it was! She saw the 
footmen all on the alert, the bolder 
solemnly occupied ' at his poet, and 
then those whom she wanted to see 
entered and took their plaoee. Lady 
Fielden, looking very sately and beau
tiful even in her old age, was attired 
in a warm-looting dress of maroon 
velvet; a cap and fichu of delicate lace 
Cpmpleted a most recherche costume. 
Lord Fielden looked handsomer than 
ever in his evening dress, and Ger
trude bright and beautiful in a robe 
of white lace and rich ruby silk, a 
spray of white jasmine in her golden 
hair, and in the bodice ot her dress.

As her eyes rested on the group, 
the miserable watcher at the window 
drew back, unable to restrain the 
burning tears and bitter sobs thatN 
would come in spite of her. Was it 
possible that she had once been young 
beautiful, happy, and beloved, as that 
lair young girl?

She soon read Lord Flelden’s secret, 
there could be no mistake about iL 
Harry could not help showing It in 

'every line of hie face, in every ges
ture, In every tone of his voice, it was 
plain and palpable to every one, and 
madame’s dark, sad eyes were not de
ceived. Oh, for the days and the love 
that were past! Love is better than 
hidden well-water, then amber lying 
t* cold seas, than gathered berries 
under snow.

Had this love ot theirs anything to 
do with the advertisements ? ' They 
■earned very happy. She watched 

faactosted; she could not with
draw her «yea. The handsome young 
lord was attentfre to his mother—no 
want ot hern seemed to escape him— 
but Ms heart was at bonny Gertrude’s

In town and country, on land and sea, in homes 
rich and poor, Purity Condensed Milk is in 
daily use. For cooking and for use in Coffee 
and Cocoa it is universally favored. Keep a 
supply in the house and you’ll never be short 
of “milk and sugar,” for Purity is both.
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noon.Ellis & CoShe lay down to rest, but she coaid 

i *ot sleep. Karl’s daughter! She 
•must see her again. How cruelly 
she had repulsed her! When the 
gentle hands had touched her, Why 
need she have shaken them off? Yet— 
strange contradiction—she hated her!

It was growing dusk when she took 
the road which led toward Fielden 
Manor. It had been one of her favor
ite- spots; she knew the grounds quite 
as well -se'she knew those of Beau
lieu. j§6e would {like in the dusk to 
steal up to the windows and get just 
one sight of Gertrude in her evening 
dress, and then she would spend an 
hour cr two in the keeper’s cottage. 
She felt that the key of the mystery 
would be found there. So, in the fall
ing evening light she stole round 
among the tall trees where once she 
had been proud to show her face. In
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Brought Good Luck
Guests who attended the wedding 

of Donald Sbtde, a photographer, to 
Miss Kathleen Mitchell, at St. 
Saviour’s Church, Bath, recently, 
witnessed an entertaining little, spec
tacle. Just as the ceremony was 
drawing to a close a black cat en
tered with some late guests, set out 
on an expedition right up to the 
nave, and “kept on walking* till it 
reachked the bridal couple, who were 
kneeling in prayer before the altar. 
“Felix” sat down behind them till 
the ceremony finished, and then ac
companied the happy pair to the 
vestry.
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! the Best Value 
Your Moneyevidently It was a woman who had 

some idea of begging from them, and 
who was curious to see the inmates.

"Good-night, Gertrude,’ he said; 
“forget all about the woman peeping 
through the window, and sleep weH.”

•T do not think I shall ever forget 
her," was the answer, "but I am not 
tn the least nervous, If that is what 
yon mean, Harry."

He watched her as she went up the 
She stopped halt

BUSY AND HAPPY.

■
'*■***■■•■■■*• idle dames their

hands are wring
ing, all the drag
ging hdurs are 
bores; but my 
aunt la always 
singing, as she 

tX goes about her 
.chores. Other 

aunts are vainly 
asking, “H o w 
shall we put in 
the time? Whilq j

^ MWtLT MAJON we loaf, on cush
ions basking,, every moment’ is a 
crime." Wearÿ are the, aunts pursu
ing idle things, and trifles light : there 
is nothing worth the doing, only
boredom is in eight " Here a maid or 
footman scuttle?, 1 sqvtng them all 
stress and ■ strain; here a stately
better buttles, or-a chuffer drives 
their wain. Nbt an obstacle sur
mounting, not afi:«Bort do they know ; 
all their labor , (g but counting lag
gard moments "as they go. And they 
ire not singing gayly" as they lounge 
in gilded state; life grows sadder.

Lord Doune’s
American Bride

NAMESAKE OF HIS ANCESTORS.broad staircase, 
way, and, looking down at him, kissed 
her hand to him. He thought how 
like that fairest creature, Juliet, «be 
looked.

How Utile they dreamed of what 
would pass before they Would meet 
again! Gertrude went to her room, 
and soon forgot her troubles in sweet, 
sound slumber; while Harry, with the 
new idea growing in his brain, felt 
more and more sure that there was 
“something in it, and determined to 
gq out once more and see If he could 
discover anything before he retired 
to rest,

(To be continued.)

LONDON, July 26— (A.P.) — The 
marriage of Lord Doune, son of the 
Earl of Moray, to Miss Barbara 
Murray of New York, was celebrated 
on the famous estate at Doune Lodge 
by the usual custom of serving a cake 
and wine banquet to the help.

One of the older employees of the 
estate made a speech in which he said 
there hadn’t been a Lady Donne for 
114 years and that a curious coinci
dence was that the eigth Lord Gray, 
an ancestor of the present Lord 
Doune, married a Miss Barbara Mur
ray In 1664.

\ .When Baby, cries 
, it; is Nature's way, 

of- telling you-LtJbat 
•? something^»7 wrong 
4 —prcbably it is a 

question oPfood.
Virol, by getting rid ot 

digestive trouble* and by 
supplying a properly 
balanced t/diet > containing 
all. the : vital principles, 

T maker baby^liferhsppy.
A Virol Baby is “ good 

< « gold*’—good in temper; 
' goodrto look at, good in 
- its firm flesh, fine limbs 
■k and' healthy colour.

CONCEPTION BAYglancing towardGertrude,
purest accident,window, by

«aught the gleam ot the dark, mis-
Pearline for easy wash’
or___JutylT.tf

•rable eyes and the white hair, on
which the light shone. She started
wtth a cry—a cry ot tear quite un-

William OldhamPurity, mildness and gentleness are 
three ot the pleasing features about 
ivory Soap, advt^tt

usual with her, ter she was natural-

“Harry/ eh a exohtimed, “there Is S TO PEDAL ACROSS Af. 
LANTIC.

Above Schedule Dally except Sunday,face at the window—a woman’s
thee!” J. B. MARTIN, 

geal; Bell Island.
GEO. NEAL, LTD, 
Agents, SL John’s.D S.S. CO., LTD,"A woman's taeel he cried. MANCHESTER, England, July 14. 

—(A.P.)—Built in a 12-fo»t square 
office, a craft 12 feet long will shortly 
start on a jonrney across the Atlantic 
with #ts builder and skipper, William 
Oldham, at the helm, according to an 
announcement çiven out by Oldham.

Tue boat la made of steel, with 
eight water-tight chambers which 
the builder claims makes it unglnk- 
able. Oldham proposes to propel the 
boat by his feet, and Is fixing pedals 
for that purpose, but the pedals can

' " ^ Imam

yon quite sure, Gertrude? It must
the shadows that startled

She had quit# recovered from her
M.C.C. and Hertfordshire on June 
22nd, 1814. Very little is known about 
the early matches, however, as the 
pavilion containing the records w«s 
destroyed by fire1 in 1S26.

de In 1614, when the
chosen. >.

ive" may be taken lit- 
i who play at Lord’s 
read the original turf 
mselt when he made 
grounds that have

move b, 
present

•'Qie u 
ertily,,!

and walked at once to
window.

ip'ie because tlie daysshe «aid. “It

-white hair: she -was laid by Pearline for easy wash-
a —julyl7,ti n

in through this

will give wmiam’s has heard the present 31
between the*

to her.Lady Ffeldea of L

.... ;.i.

mm

«7111111“ 1

ü®i
WÆÊÊË,

■

•M tl «l? ï 9

♦ > :♦ > ♦ a v ♦ >. ♦' > >: > >:>: > > <>; ♦

!■ if.

• ' •• S. Y. “PAWNEE”---------------- :____ .Mase-v ---------- —------------ 4----------------

'Ï.W *•*' * *■’

Carbonear Harbor Grace | Bell Island Portugal Cove
Mon. Wed, Fit ’ ■ Tee. Thur. Sat. Dally Daily

Leave 7.20 a.m.
Arrive 6.80 p.m. 1

Leave 7.20 a.m.
Arrive 6.30 p.m. ,

■ 1
Leave 9 a.m. and 2 p.m. 
Arrive 9.46 a.m. and

6 p.m.
Arrive 9.16 a.m. and 

2.16 p.m.
Leave 9.30 a.m. and 

4.36 p.m. *.. : A . »


