If you want a first-class Head stone or MopGiment, send to

Chislett’s Marble Works

We carry the LARGEST STOCK a BEST FINISHED WORK in

the Citv.

Entire Sa.tlsfa.cjzlon Guaranteed.

Qur Carving and Lettermg p1ea ses everyone. We are now booking

orders for
Sprmg Delivery.

DESIGNS ayd PHOTO?’ of our own work sent everywher FREE.

Chislett’s Marble Works

208 Water Street, ST. JOHN’S P. O. Box 86.

Newfoundland Government Postal

Telegra.phs and /Gable Servme

Covers the whole of Newfoundland vs/ith .Telegraph and Tele-l

phone Service. /

/

Has Wireless connection with Shipping, via Cape Race, Fogo|

- and Labrador, via Battle Harbor.

Gives quick service to Canada +and the United States, and all|
Direct service to|

enefits of reduced low rates for night messages.
Great Britain at rates as low as 6 Cents a word.

Earnings go to Newfoundland Revenue,
handled by officidls sworn to sectecy.

and the business

DAVID STOTT,

Superintendent

. W. LeMESSURIER
April19, 23

is!

Deputy Min. Posts & Telegraph
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“What can be the meaning of alll
this®” said Robert. ‘What could be|
his motive for leaving England in:
this manner, without a word to me |
his most intimate friend—without |
i even a change of clothes; for he has!
left everything at my chambers? Ill
is the most extraordinary proceed-,
ing!

‘Do you know, Mr. Audley,” he said |

tapping his iox(hpud significantly,
: that Helen’s death!
effect upon

sometimes fancy
had- a “strange
George,’

‘Pshaw!” cried Robert
uously; ‘he felt the blow most cruel
ly, but his brain was as sound as |
yours or mine.

‘Perhaps he will write you
Liverpool, said George's father
law. He segmed anxious to smooth .
‘0\(1 any indignation that Robert !
{ might feel at his friend’s conduct.

‘He said Robert,
we've good friends from/

from
in

ought,’
‘for beéen
Eton. It isn’t kind of GEerec Tal- |
boys to treat me like this.”

through his hcart.

| of remorse shot
he said,

‘It isn’t like him,’
like George Talboys,’

Little Georgey caught
sound. “That’s my name;
‘and my papa’s namec—the big
tleman’s name.’

the
said,

at
he

™M
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“Yes little Georgey, and your
came last night and kissed you
your sleep. Do you remember?’

‘No, said the boy, shaking his
curly little head.

“You must have
asleep, little Georgey,
poor papa.’

The - child did not
| presently, fixing his eyes upon
| ert’s face, he said abruptly:

‘Where’s the pretty lady?

“What pretty lady? i

“The pretty lady that used to come
a long while ago.’

‘He means his poor mamma.’
the old man.

. ‘No, cried ‘the hoy. xpsolntcly‘ ‘not |
mamma. Mamma was always cry-
ing. 1 didn’t like mamma

‘Hush, little Georgey!

‘But I didn’t, Yand she didn’t like |
me.  She was always rying.
mean the pretty lady; the lady that
was dressed so fine, and that gave
me my gold watch.

‘He means the wife of my
captain—an excellent creature,
toon a great fancy to Georgey, and

in

been very fast

not to

answer,

said

"old

who
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‘Where's my .gold watch? Let me
show the gentleman my gold watch,

‘cried Georgey.

answered his grandfather.

‘It’'s always going to be cleaned;
said the boy.

“The watch is perfeetly safe,
assure you, Mr. Audley, murmured
the old man, apologetically; 'md
taking out a pawnbr oker’s duphmu
he handed it to Robert.

It was made out in the namec
Captain Mortimer: ‘Watch, with
diamonds, £11.

‘T'm often hard pressed for a few
shillings, Mr. Audley,’ said the
. ‘My 'son law has
very liberal to me; Dbut there
others, there arc others, Mr.
ley—and—and—I’ve not been trmt-
He wiped away some |

set

man. in been

ed well’

Stall's Books

Rev. T Albert Moore, D. D., General |
Secretary of the Dept. of Soc1a1 Service
and Evangelism of the Mesh. Church

in Sept., ‘1917,
Social Congress, says:

“Stall’s Books
have been
ong time that it seems aljost unnecessary
to say a word in their behalf. I believe
they have accomplished great good, and
are written with car¢ and delicacy. at
the same time with/ sufficient frankness
or the modest discugsion of these delicate
subjects. They ard safe books for genera]
reading especially if from the various
books there is pfoper selection for the
youth or adult, fnan or woman, as the
case may be.”
‘What a Young Man Ought to Know’,
by Dr. Stall, 269 pages, cloth binding
Price, postpald $1.25
“What a Young Woman Ought to Know’,
by Dr. Emma Drake, 272 pages, cloth
binding. Price, postpaid $1 .25
“What a Young Husband Ought to
Know,” by Dr. Stall, 284 pages, cloth
binding. Price, postpaid $1.25

“What a Voung Wife Ought to Know,'*
by Dr. Emma Drake, 293 pages, cloth

bmdmg Price, postpald $

Sent, postpaid, to any address

or receipt of price.
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1 hour,

51'

poor |

grav clv,;

| the days when wg were together at'

But even at the moment that hc'
uttered tl\(_u]noach a strange thrill |

‘It isn’t!

gen-

i
papa |

see

1!

gave him some handsome presents.”:

!l baby,

‘It’s gone to be clean d, (‘,corf:cy,’?
e ‘scc the htt]e children coming along, |

Leaving here|

I

ot1

old |

are !
Aud- |

of Canada, who visited Newf undland !
in connection /with the |

on Avoided Subjects:
standard works for such a|

ey GAHM'S ;
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genuine tgars as he said this in a
pitiful, srying voice. ‘Come, Geor-
gey, it’s fime the brave little man,

! was in bed. Come along with grand

Excuse me for a quarter of an

Mr. Audley.’

The boy went very willingly. At
the door of- the room the old man
looked back at his visitor, and said
in the same peevish voice, ‘This is

pa.

! 2 poor place for me to pass my de-
The old man looked wvery grave.| pe ' .

| clining years in, Mr. Audley. ' T've
| made many sacrifices, and I make
them still, but I've not been treated

i well.
(To be continued.)
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i Thursday, Mar. 20th.

A most perfect day. Clear sky
and warm A 'good night's
frost had put a hard surface on the
so that We were agle to make
Mer. 1

j‘ sun.

snow,
! excellent time into Double

just went into the house to see Mr.

i Batten and| exchange greetings, then
went on across the portage to Rigo-
{ let. Coming down the hill
drag broke, and caused
monetary excitement.
of visitors were in Rigolet.

chain us
i some

. number

The water had gained very rapidly

‘in ‘the run. - Evensong, 8.0.
|
 Friday, March 21st.

our

A large

ing we called a halt and made a
fire. One really knows what hunger
is on occasions like this. Our meal
consisted of very strong tea and a
big lump of fat salt pork. Resuming
our course we tramped on once
more, and now I found that we were
following a brook. After a time the
brook forked, and Will showed signs
of hesifation for the first time. He

finally chose the wider of the branch |.

es. The dogs could only just crawl
along even in our ‘tracks. At the
end of a couple or three hours our

brook suddenly narrowed down into |

almost nothing and Will realized he
had made a mistake. We held a con
sultation, debating what was best to
be done. To go all the way back
to where the brook had forked seem
ed too bad. It seemed better to lay
a course with the compass and try
' and strike the right brook across the
i land. For a time all went well until
we st‘ruck dense woods and could not
keep on our course. Then we got
wandering about in  all directions,
and dark icame, on us hopelessly
‘lost. For the first time in my four
winters down here I had the experi
ence of \a night out in a snow hole.
I certainly do not want another. You
start by making a huge fire on top
i of the snow, and as the snow melts
! you &ind the fire sink gradually down
until you are as deel as nine or ten
feet down. After this it is like liv
ing in a chimney. The smoke from
the fire nearly chokes you. You have
to get fairly close to it to keep your
self from freezing. To add to other
discomforts, 1 was wet through with
sweat after a long day on snow-
. shoes.

(To be continued.)
L e e
NOT GUILTY OF MURDER
OR MANSLAUGHTER

. But' Jury Disagrees on Question of
Cruelty, and Unfortunate Woman

is Released.

A warm day with noticeable cifect

on the ice and snow..
ed up and started off for home.
it and are very cut up. Nigger,
| leader, is crippled.. I intend
ling on by mnreans of hired
John Oliver is to take

as

| ble Mer
‘ and our progress slow.
only five dogs.
by the time we
Head. We saw
' the ice sunning

0.

John

many seals out
themselves.

i at
March 22.

Snowing slightly:
then set off up
Here I

How one

' Saturday,

the bay
baptized
rejoices

: Big Brooks,
other baby.

! after so many deaths.

 about 10.30 we rapidly overhauled '1’
team that had started some time bei
fore us and brought up at New Eng where her

land for the night. Prayers 7.30.

Sunday, March 23.

Fine mild day. Had Mattins
John Blake’s at 10.30, when 1
I'tized two babies. After dinner .I
. walked across the bay to Staves’
Point, getting hot and tired
! process. The
for anything.
tre evening.
{ Communion 7.30

Monday, March 24.

|

! We turned out long before day
] light this morning in view of astren
.uous day’ss work. Pearl Ricer is
gur next stopping place, and there
; are two ways of getting there. To
| follow the usual route along the
shdres of Double Mer and Groswa
ter| Bay means covering some 70
miles and taking ‘two days at it
The other route lies straight through
the country across a big ‘meck,’ but
only measures some 25 miles. We
were bent on tackling the latter
route, and had got Will Blake to
come with us as pilot. ‘Got off at
5.30, and after a short call at the
head of the bay, itook to the land at
7. Much snow ‘had fallen in the
night, and it lay very deep on the
land. Will and I put on our snow
shoes and falked ahead of thhe dogs
To me iy all seemed a mystery how
we got along over bare marches and
through thick ‘woods. Will seemed
to have a new sense, although he de
steady tramy’

line. After five hours’

THE GUARDIAN needs mere
subscribers. We want two or thre
hundred more in Bay Roberts an
vicinity. We also want our friends]:
in the United States and Canada t
send us along additional subscrip

| T HE GUARDIAN OFFICE

tions. Will you help—NOW?

Dick harness
‘ The
. poor dogs have had a hard time of
our
travel
teams.
me as far

‘as North Wegat River, and we made
{-a start by ¢ g up as far "as Mul
lidaxy d ¥ cotple.. Re

turning to Rigolet we had dinner and
| then went over the portage to Dou
“The going was very soft
has
1t was nearly.seven
reached Pompey’s
on
Prayers

Baptized a little
to
an
to

at
bap

in  the
walking was just wrong.
John came oveér late inf

Evensong and Holy

clared that he was following a ﬁxed-

. e
The case of the Crown vs.- Laura

Pye charged with murder occupied
the- attention of the Supreme Court
yesterday. The accused was charged
with having caused the death of her
three weeks’' old baby at Crocker’s
Cove, Carbonear, in September last,
and the case was heard before the
full- bench and a spectal jury.

Mr. H. A. Winter appeared for
the - Crown, and Mr. W. J. Higgins
for the defendant.

The morning session was fully oc
cupied by Crown witnesses, the fol
apparently well nourished. There
was a little froth at the mouth and
lowing being examined: Theresa
i Fraze, Bert Chubbs, W. H. Butt,
Emily Butt, Dr. G: L. Stentaford,
District Inspector Sheppard and Con
stable. ‘March.

It was deposed that accused had
given birth to a baby girl on Aug-
ust 18th in Hr. Graoce; that she left
there on September Ioth. that sub-
sequently she was seep at ‘Carbonear
‘hungry, weak and wet condi-
During her stay at the home
baby was born she made
infant,

in a

tion.
i clothes for the and in every
way showed a mothar’s love
. offspring. Later when met,
made no attempt to hide or
anyone, and showed no evidence of
desiring to get rid of the child. Dr.
Stentaford, who made the post mor-
tem cxamination, stated that the
fant was about three weeks old and
nose. There were no marks of vio-
| lence on the body. He could not
| say from the cxtqm'\l examination
 what was the cause of death. The
{ brain was normal and there was no-
| thing in the mouth or throat. The
! lungs were partly distended, but not
‘as fully as they usually are in the
case of drowning. The heart was
normal. Nothing was found in the
stomach but a tablespoonful of wa-
ter.. There was no sign of food
whatever; and every indication that
the child had not beep fed. Witness
was no¢ prepared to say the child
was in the water long enough to
drown, but if it was not dead when
it was taken from the water, it died
from cold and gxposure.

In the afternoon accused gave evi
dence in her own defence, and she
told a story that was . tragic and
pathetic, a story of hopelessness,
helplessness and despair. The unfor-
tunate woman 'was married in Hali-|’
fax in June last. In August at Bt
Grace she gave birth to her child,
whosd father was mot her hiisband.
On September 1oth she returned to
the scene of her former home, there
it was declared>she received no sym
: pathy and no help and she spent
. two nights exposed to the rainy

weather in the hills back 'of Carbo-
' near. She had nothing" to eat, no-
thing to |give her child, .which be-|
,came ill, and worried, ‘wearied, hun-
! gry and distraught, and believing
that her infant was dead, she deter-
mined to end it wall by taking her
Centinued on page 3.

for her
she
avoid

in-

THE REAL, SPRING TONIC

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food. ‘?{vmg s trength and energy to the most deli-
cate persons, this great medl/ mme, is d aily becoming more favourably
known everywhere. In Bay, ‘Roberts a nd vi‘cinity, it is possible to get Dr
Chase’s Nerve Food from/any Drug gist or Dealer. ‘

For a Good Sping T mc take
. CHASE’S NERVE FOOD (&

GERALD S. DOYLE, St. John’s, Dlstrlbutor

Hard Work Means Success

There never was a goal worth getting but you must work to attain.
You must suffer and bleed for it, cling to your oxeed for it.
Fail and go at it again,

~

Success is no whim of the moment, no crown for the indolgnt brow
Yo&_l must battle and try for it, offer to die for it;
Lose it yet win it somehow.

L4 \ :
I'he Pathway to glory is rugged, and many the heart- acyes youll know,
He who seeks to he master must rise from disas.er, /

Must take as he giveth the blow. /’/

/
/
/

T’here’s no royal bighway to splendour, no short cut {o fortune or fame
lo}u must fearlessly fight for it, dare to be right for/it,

Failing, yet playing the game.

The test of man s merit is trouble, the proof of His work is distzess

Much as you leng for it, man must be strong fo't it,
Work is the door to success.

HEALTHNs the greatest bleésing in the world

If you are HEALTHY you can work hard but not other
wise. HARD WORK means SUCCESS but you will NEVEF
be able to work very hard without HEALTH and STRENGTH
If you require HEALTH and STRENGTH use

Brick’s Tasteless Cod Liver Oil

PRICE $1.20 BOTTLE

Dr. F. Stafford & Son

Wholesale, Retail Chemists and Druggist
St. John’s, Newfoundand

NOTICE

e

To Owners and Masters of
British Ships

&£

The attention of Owners and Masters of British Ships is called
to the 74th Section of the ‘‘Merchant Shipping Act, 1894.” :
75.—(1) A Ship belonging to a British Sbject shall hoist the
proper national colors— y
4 (a) on asignal made to her by one 'of His Majesty’s ships,
including any vessel under the command of an oﬂlcer of His
Majesty’s navy or full pay, and /
(b) on entering or leaving any foreign port and
(c) if of fifty tons gross tongage or upwards, on entermg ot
leaving any British Port. v,’

(2) If default is made on, board any ship in complying with
this section the nigster of the sh{p shall for each offence be liable to
a fine not exceeding\one hundyed pounds.

At time of war iNjs necéssary for every British Ship to hoist

the colours and heave to1f signalled by a British Warship; if a

vessel hoists no colours and runs away, it is liable to be fired upon.
H. W. LeMESSUEIER,

Registrer of Shipping

Real Economy

The House Wife /knows
Ttnat it is Economical in

every sense of /the word
when she uses

IO

W. A. Munn, Wholesale Agent




