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For A Quarter of a Century
This Tea Has Been The National Favorite-"SALADA"
It is so Incomparably better than 
others' - - “That’s Why”
Trade with your eyes open and 

Salada”see that you get“ 
when asked for. -
BAIRD & CO.
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ST. JOHN’S
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CHAPTER XIX 

CASTLES IN SPAIN.

“The marriage—what marriage?'* 
exclaimed Edward, staring at him.

“What marriage?—how slow you 
are to-night, my dear fellow—tired, I 
daresay—we soldiers gain an advan
tage in return for all the dangers 
and hardships—we learn to do with
out sleep. What marriage? why,,our 
marriage—my marriage”— touching 
his heart delicately—"with the beau
tiful Edna!”

Edward More stared at the com
placent smiling face as it it were a 
ghost’s.

“By Heaven!” he ejaculated at last, 
"this is too much. Morton, you are 
mad; you have impudence and brava
do enough for most things, but this is 
too much. Do you think—pshaw!—it 
is work of time," wiping his forehead 
with a trembling hand; "you were 
joking.”

“You wrong me,” said the captain, 
reproachfully; “I have never joked 
about a lady in my life, and I never 
was more serious in my life.”

"You mean that you will try and 
ensnare this girl into an engagement 
with you, that you’ll entangle her----- ”

“Pshaw! to use your favorite inter
jection,” said the captain, rising to his 
feet and standing with his back to 
the-fire, liis handsome face suddenly 
grown serious, his dark eyes looking 
straight into' Edward More’s furtive 
ones with the intensity of determina
tion. “Listen to me, More. You' 
know me, and you can judge whether 
I am likely to let go my hold of a 
thing when once I have made up my 
mind to make it my own. Well, I 
have made up my mind to have old 
Weston’s money, and as I can only 
Have it by marrying his heiress, why 
I will marry her. Mind, I had resolv
ed this before I came down here, di
rectly I heard the story, and I jumped 
to the conclusion that it was all 
false about her beauty and the rest 
of it. If she had been as plain as 
Hecate, the fact would not have shak
en my determination, but now I have 
seen her that resolve has become 
adamant. By Heaven, she is the 
most bewitching creature I ever saw! 
That she is beautiful is nothing;

there are many beautiful women who 
would have come to me if I had bent 
my finger, but this girl, who has 
sprung into existence, as it were, has 
soul!, She Is worth the winning, and 
I will win her." ;'

Edward More, listening half dazed, 
had still enough acuteness left to' feel 
the power of the man who breathed 
out the bold declaration ; for the life 
of him he could not help feeling a 
thrill of admiration for the, beauty of 
the face above him, for the witchery 
of the voice, the bright, flashing eyes 
—the whole man. Great Heaven! if 
this man put forth all his strength to 
woo a simple, unsophisticated, un
suspicious girl, fresh with the glam
our of youth and all its susceptibil
ities to beauty, such as this man pos
sessed, how could she resist him? 
Edward More tightened his lips and 
pressed his feet against the ground.

“Well ! ” said the captain, ' “you 
think I have no chance?” and he 
smiled.

“I—I—don’t say that,” said Edward 
More, sullenly. “If you had come at 
first—if—there are others.” j

“I know. I know of one at least,1 
nodded the captain; “Lord Mersey.”

"The heir to an earldom,” said Ed*- 
ward More, “a scholar and a gentle
man”—the captain showed his teeth 
and bowed—“and a man who has al
ready gained her good will.”

“He is a worthy rival,” said the 
captain;” I admit that. Do not think 
I underestimate his importance. But 
I feel confident, for more reasons 
than one, of wresting the prize from 
him. I have an ally who will Join is
sue with me there—my dark-eyed 
friend, Miss Bromley.”

Edward More bit hie lip.
“Nothing escapes you,” he said, be

tween his teeth.
“A general who is worthy of his 

rank surveys his field and calculates 
the number of the enemy’s forces, and 
his own as well; I have surveyed my 
battlefield, and I can rely upon my 
troops. I know the worth of your aid, 
for instance.”

Edward More smiled ill-tempered- 
iy.

“So you reckon on my aid, do you? 
Don’t go too far, Morton; you’d best 
leave me out You know my mind-

better than you do,” said the cap
tain. “My dear Edward, your legal 
acumen has deserted you to-night. 
You will see clearer to-morrow. What 
do you gain it Edna Weston remains 
single? Nothing. What do you gain 
if she marries Lord Mersey? Nothing. 
What do you lose if she manies your 
dear brother, wicked Sir Cyril?”

And the Worst is Yet to Come—

~

Edward More rolled evilly.
“He has refused her.”
“He has not seen her. But It she 

refuses me I will take care that he 
does see her, for I will find him and 
bring them together If I have to ran
sack the two hemispheres for him, 
Once he sees her—once he knows how 
foolishly—nobly, I mean—she de
sires to squander half her fortune on 
him, do you think he will he able to 
resist her? What I know of Cyril—” 

“What do you know of him?” ask
ed Edward, stopping in the act of 
wiping the perspiration from his fore
head to ask the question.

“I!” replied the captain, dropping 
his eyelids and raising his eyebrows 
carelessly—“I, oh, nothing but what 
you have told me, and I have heard 
from hearsay, and that Is enough to 
know that he is Just the. sort of im
pulsive fellow to give in before such 
beauty and such generosity as Edna’s; 
and then, phew! away goes your 
chance of the baronetcy, neither you 
nor that fine little boy of yours, who 
does not fancy me, seemingly, will 
ever be master of More Park!”

Edward More bit his nails, and 
glanced up at the calm face above 
him with a malignant scowl.

“You see,” said the captain, “what 
you have to lose. Now, what have 
you to gain if I marry her? By Hea
ven! I’d marry her if she hadn’t a 
penny! You have to gain twenty 
thousand pounds, my dear Edward, 
for I will give you a bond for that 
little amount, payable two months 
after my marriage with Edna Wes
ton.”

Edward More looked across the 
room, biting his lip, pale and troubled.

Why do you hesitate?” asked the 
captain, smiling sweetly. “Am I so 
hideous that a girl should shrink from 
giving me her hand? As for birth, 
ahem! We are proud enough, we 
Mores, to say that royal blood runs 
in our veins. Why, man, you know” 
—he wound up, laying his hand on 
More’s shoulder, and pressing him 
back into the chair, while he fixed his 
dark eyes mockingly and searchingly 
upon him—“you know, to secure 
More Park, and the title, and twenty 
thousand pounds, you’d sell her to the 
devil ; why not to poor me, eh?”

Edward More rose and held out his 
hand.

“I—I—hope you will be able to 
stay, Morton,” he said, huskily, his 
furtive eyes shifting uneasily, and 
avoiding the straightforward, mock
ing ones—“I hope you will be able to 
stay. Good-night, good-night”

"Good-night,- good-night,” said the 
captain, with a soft laugh—"good
night. My dear Edward, how your 
hand shakes! You’ve drank too much 
tea, my dear fellow ; you lawyers all 
do it! Tea is worse than brandy for 
the nerves—take my word for it. 
Good-night!” and closing the door, 
the handsome captain commenced to 
undress, laughing softly to himself, 
with gleaming eyes, pevertheless, just 
as a cat purrs and glares at the poor 
little mouse under her claws.

Edward More went to bed, end 
tossed about like King Richard him
self; Capt. Morton went to bed and 
slept the sleep of the just, to wake in 
the morning, as plarid and refreshed 
as a little child.

When Edna came down the next 
morning she felt languid and out of 
sorts. It was little to be wondered 
at, for, If the truth must be told, ehe 
did not get half enough sleep. In the 
pleasant excitement of such evenings 
as the last, she forgot the shadow that 
hung over her young life, the secret 
which ever stalked beside her, separa»- 
ting her from her kind, forcing her to 
lead two lives: one all fair, and 
smooth, and girlishly free from care, 
before the world; the other full of a 
sense of deception and false position, 
which at times almost drove her mad.
It was easy to cast something of this 
off in the midst of such society, in the 
presence of such a man as Lord Mer
sey, for instance, with such music as 
Grace Bromley's ringing through the 
room, with pleasant faces and lively 
conversation going on around her; 
but when she was alone, when her 
maid had left her, and the silence of 
her room was unbrokefa, save by the 
ticking of the silver timepiece, then 
the paet^and all the etnotions inci
dent to it came back with redoubled 
intensity, and she lay tortured by her 
sensitive consciousness of her secret, 
by her craving to know something 
of the fate of the man she was separa
ted from, the man to whom she had 
been mated for one short afternoon.

Sometimes she would "get up and 
walk too room, her little white feet 
pacino noiselessly over the velvet

Fashion
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A SMART DRESS FOB HOME WEAR.
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pile, her sweet face piteous In Its 
wistful unhappiness, wreathed by her 
golden hair, which hung, like Ophe
lia’s, below her waist

The night of Capt Morton’s arrival 
had been a particularly restless one;
She had felt tired after the excite
ment of the evening, and had gone to 
sleep almost Immediately after her 
maid had left her. But It was a 
feverish sleep, broken by a dream, 
from'whlch she woke with a start ct 
alarm and anxiety.

She had dreamed that she had seen 
him standing by her bedside, his face 
whiter and more haggard than when 
she had seen It last, under the shadow 
of the cathedral. He had seemed to 
her to hold out his hands toward her 
imploringly, Invitingly; and In the 
act of rising and falling into bis arms, 
she had awakened.

It was so vivid that, for the mo
ment, she could scarcely realize that 
she was alone in the dainty cham
ber of her own luxurious house; and 
when it all came back to her, the 
sense of loneliness, of wistful dis
satisfaction, overpowered her.

No wonder she looked languid In 
the morning. Mrs. Edward More, 
coming down in the morning, in a 
Parisian morning robe of delicate 
rose satin, was struck by the pallor 
of her dear Edna’s appearance, and 
called Aunt Martha’s- attention to it.

“Not at all the thing, my dear Mrs.
Weston, is she, now? Last night was 
too much for you; or it is because 
it.is rather dull for you down here, 
with only us two old fogies—of course 
I mean Edward and myself. You are 
never dull, dear Mrs. Weston. You 
want a little change, and you will 
not go up to London yet?”

“Would it not be a shame to leave 
the country now It is so beautiful?” 
said Edna, musingly, as she stood at 
the open French window, looking out 
at the lawn, that seemed like an 
emerald, set round with the pearls of 
the crocus and hyacinth beds.

'Just what Capt. Morton said this 
morning!” declared Mrs. Edward, 
who had received her instructions 
from her spouse ; “he and Edward are 
in the garden, getting nan appetite.
They are such great friends, you 
know! Edward has known him from 
a hoy; indeed, I think they were 
schoolfellows. I wish—I do wish that 
he would stay with us a little while; 
he is so inspiriting, never at a loss 
like some men, and never bored or 
boring. Shall' Mrs. Weston ask him,
Edna, dear?” v

Oh, yes,” said Edna at once; “of 
course aunt will—bjit will it not be 
very dull for him? It would be very 
nice for Mr. More if he would stay.”

How kind and thoughful you are, 
my dear Edna!” exclaimed Mrs. Ed
ward, gushingly. “That is so like 
you, always thinking of others and 
never of yourself. I declare that you 
are thé most unselfish girl in the 
whole world!”

“I sincerely hope not!” said Edna, 2711—This model is good for ging-
with a little smile and sigh. j ham «eersucker, lawn, sateen, khaki,

. . . . . „ I drill and percale. The belt holds theBut indeed you are! Fancy your fulneB8 over the back.
thinking of Edward! But you are ! The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: Small, 
quite right, for there is no one who J 32-34; Medium 36-38; Large 40-42,

2709—This model is nice for ging
ham, linen, seersucker, percale, ga
bardine, serge and silk The sleeve 
has a short seam at the back, below 
the elbow, which may be finished for 
a closing with buttons and button
holes.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust 
measure. Size 38 requires 6ft yards 
of 36-inch material. The skirt meas
ures about 2% yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents in silver or stamps.
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WARNER’S 
Rust-Proof Corsets!
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You can’s hurt
. WARNER’S RUST-PRoJ 

CORSETS. *
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. able and comfortable.
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shaping must be comfortable * 

This you can rely upon twl 
Warner’s Rust-proof. And they 
that a corset is impervious to mj 
ure is a feature not to overlook,™

Price from $2.30 per pair up,
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No scarcity at
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selling rapidly, and 
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amuses Edward more than Capt. Mor
ton. They were inseparable one time, 
and I remember Edward saying when 
Capt. Morton started for Spain that 
it was like parting with a brother.’

“Capt. Morton has been in Spain?’1 
said Edna, more for the sake of say
ing something. "I have often thought 
I should like to see it Have we not 
talked of the Alhambra, aunt?”

“Yes, my dear; we were going, you 
know, last year, but found that It 
would be so expensive.”

Mrs. Edward More laughed.
“How amusing to hear you talk 

like that! Fancy you ever thinking 
of money, my dear Edna?”

“It does seem strange,” said Edna, 
dreamily, "and yet It was inconveni
ently true, wasn’t it, aunt? We were 
very happy,” she added, almost uncon
sciously.

Mrs. Edward looked at her curious
ly.

“What a strange child you are, my 
dear Edna!” the exclaimed, laughing
ly. “Anyone would think from that 
little speech and sigh that you were 
not happy now." 1 f'9

(To be Continued.)

A tray wire to keep the napkin 
from touching the food is a very de
sirable item with & sickroom tray.

and Extra Large 44-46 inches bust 
measure. Size Medium will require 
3% yards of 36-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mail 
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents in silver or stamps.
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European Agency.
Wholesale Indents promptly execu

ted at loweet cash prices for all Brit
ish and 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 Qoqds, 
Sample Cases from $60 upwards. 
Fancy Goode and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metal, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and ’Optical Goods, 
Provlsionc and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission 2t* p.c to 6 p.e, 
Trade Discounts allowed. , 
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on 

Account
(Established 1314.)

K Abehnrch Lan* London, E.O. 
Cable Address: «Annulr* Lem*

William Wilson & Sons

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, St John’s,!

Fishermen, Buy Your 
Engine Now.

Lathrop Marine Engines
for immediate delivery.

Prices will be higher in the spring. We hv,a. î fuO| 
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STATIONARY ENGINES.
SAW MILL MACHINERY.
COOPERAGE MACHINERY.
HEAD ROUNDERS, ETC., ETC.

A. H. MURRAY & CO.,
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FLANNELETTE 
OVERALLS

EVERY DAY GOODS ARRIVING.
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LONDON, Feb. 3rd. 1919.
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Wholesale Dry Goodjl

Now offering to the Trade and Outport Dealers 
the following

AUTUMN GOODS :


