Baan

mwme mmm mﬁmomnm J'UNE30 1920597 °

e o g R

B

('t save the vnm.uu, and they ‘were on
their way. For the day little was dohe|

I’d lee a’ Drmk

‘-Well, there’s no reason why
you shouldn’t have one--and
. and a good one too—

Freeman’s Glass Lemon

is no mere ‘\substitute’ but a
really refreshing beverage. It
is made from real lemons by
an entirely new process, re-
taining both the exact flavour
of the lemon and also the
health - gwmg properties of

the fruit.
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“Love in the Wims”~

The Romance of a South African
Trading Station,

.

CHAPTER. XXXVII
AT THE SHRINE OF MAMMON.

Better be with the dead
Whom we to gain our peace
sent to peace,
Than on the torture of the mind to le :
In restless ecstasy. —SHAKESPEARE. |

The Dale was in a state of bewild-
erment and confusion.

‘Never had the most intellectual of
fts inhabitants ever dreamed in’' his
most lucid moments of the glorious
gtate of things regnant at the hall.

From a quiet, sleep, do-nothing
agricultural village it had sprung into
a land ﬂowlnq with milk and honey.

have

Aladdin’s palace could not have
been so beautiful or so quickly erected
as the magniﬂcent mansion which had
been conjured out of old Squi.re Dar-
re!l’s Dale, &5

"Outside it resembled, so an old pen-
nioner said, the palace of the Doges;
!wide, said the woman who helped
sefub the boards, it was like fairy-
Yand.

Certainly no expense had been spar-
ed—in the literal sense of the word—
and the results were wonderful.

. Had the squire risen from his grave
in the old, moss-grown church-yard
he would have been puzzled to find
hig way to the Hall through the para-
digse of shrubberies, terraces, Turkish

like walks and groves, and when he,
at length, had reached the hill, he cer-
tainly would not have recognized in
the palatial pile that towered in all
the glory of marble and granite above
‘.the old oaks, the venerable home of
hfs forefathers.
. "The magician—gold—hal waved his
wand over the old Hall and turned it
{nto a palace.

‘And now the owner of the magni-
ficent palace, and the enormous
vﬁilth it represented, was coming
abh to it, and what was more, com-
Inj down prepared for a colony .of
ﬁlod and illustrious guests,

: ﬁumoru of his magnificence and 0s-
tqhtltlon. as displayed in town, had

TULEDOSCALES

reached the county families round the
Hall, and they were all, with one 2x«
ception, on the qui vieve of expect~
| ancy, awaiting with feverish anxiety
the arrival of the invitations which
they were led to expect.

We neod scarcely say that the ex-
teption was Miss Rebecca Goodman.

Had the new -Hall been renovated
with plates of gold and ornamented
with tiles of Peruvian silver; had the
army of footmen, grooms, coachmen,
stablemen, to say nothing of the host
of valets, been multiplied by ten, she
would have accepted no invitation is-
sued by Captain Dartmouth, the usur-
per, us she styled him, of the rightful
heir—Hugh Darrell.

Noy, more; she had forbidden any
one of her domestice to speak his
name or that of the new Hall in her
presence; and not content with un-
armed hostﬂity, was eagerly and inde-
fatigably marshalling her unseen and
unsuspected forces to fight and, if
possible, oust the high and mighty, the
popular and powerful Captain Dart-
mouth, from his dnheritance.

Had that individual known all that
the quiet little woman dared and did

i actually plan-to do,
gdardens, alcoves with statues, Eden- |

he would, we
think, have chosen some other place
than the Dale wherein to rir his mag-
nificence, and kept a sharper guard on
his neighbor at the Warren.

But Captain Dartmouth suspected
nothing. He was too much ‘lengrossed
by his other all-important affairs to
pay amny attention, or give any
thought, to Miss Rebecca, and so the
mine was sprung under his feet.

At last the day arrived.

The London road was, at early

{ dawn, all astir with dust and rapidly

running carriages. :

Postilious in-scarlet and outriders
in yellow, coachmen in pufrple, and
footmen in claret and lacings, were
to be seen all bound for the Hall. .

¥ The mester.of the grand place bad
arrived two days beforehand.

A distant relation, old enough to
lend propriety to the gathering, and
i unimportant qnon(h in other respects,

had consented to play the fictitious
' tarce of hostess, as the captain’s aunt,
!l.nd a duchess lent her brﬂltnncy to
'give it the highest tonme.
| Bvery guest was to do as he or she
, liked; it was to be Liberty Hall in
| every respect—none were to consider
themselves bound to sny programme.
Breakfast .would be served in the
small banqueting-room from- nine till
tone. Cold viands ‘were to be found at
" ~n- hanr én 8 small buffet in the large

7 It "mnurﬂ-—lt which all would
meet—at seven.

The grand drawing-room was light-
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‘| magical.
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by the company save to gather “n
groups and inspect and marvel at the
exmvaga;nce and magnificance of the
place. 3 3

But the night began with a ball,
which the duchess, leaniig on ‘the
host’s arm, opened.

A thousand wax candles, sparkling
in costly candelabra, lighted up the
scene, 3

“It is magnificent—past all belief!"”
simpered her grace in the captain's
ear. “Something to be remembered
for a lifetimee "o

Then, as Rﬁ&\'ﬂ:‘ld Dartmouth ac-
knowledged hqr' grace’s laudations
with a calm, cold smile of pleasure,
the magnificent band burst forth with
a grand strain of harmony, a sudden
cessation of the conversatfonal buz-
zing came for acmoment and the ball
commenced.

Bverybody w*vu~ ‘in raptures. The
muslc was 'spléndid, the floor exqiifa-
ite, the' decorations and the lighting

.

-

“What ‘a happy fellow Dartmouth
must be!” exclaimed Leon St. Leo-
pold, in a stage whisper, to his parv-
ner, Lady Marigold.

“Yes,” assented the lady. “But see;
there he comes—do you think he looks
quite happy?”

“Eh? Well, perhaps not—the re-
sponsibility of such enormous wealth,
you know, eh? Do you follow me?
Or, perhaps—"

“He is in love,” murmured the
young lady, with an appropriate cast-
ing down of the eyes,

“Oh, no!” laughed her partner;
“that's dmpossible. Every man in his.
regiment knew that he had no heart.
You ¢an’t love without one, can you?’
And the aristocrat laughed with en-
joyment at his weak joke.

There certainly was not a look of
perfect happiness upon the captain’s
face; it wore the shadow of an im-
patience which was gnawing at his
heart.
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Greatest Remedy for
Woman's llis.
~—*“ For two years

I M&vﬁﬁ a f emq; weskness,
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it pvo me great relief.

pdmldf.m 1 am now able to

domyworkmdfednno. You can pub-

lish my testimonial nndlfyourVogeuhlo
others as much good a8

it au me I will bevexzmuch pleue(‘..

im New Haven, Conn.

The reason Lydia k. Pinkham's V.
stable Compound is so successful
beum it eolﬂlinu the curative,

es of old
luhionod roota and’ herbs, which act

dircetly on the female ornnum

n? ere who
lon for ch drsn In their homes yet are
nied this happin€ss on account of
;ome functional disorder which in most
sases would rendxlg yield to Lydh E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

Such women should not give up h
antil they have given this wondex?.
medicine a trial, and for special advice
write Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co.
Lynn, Mass. The resplt of 40 yeln‘
experience is et your service, _
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“Tut, tat! Dartmouth, we wiil join
you within an hour, Madam Campani
notwithstanding.”

And Reginald Dartmouth, filled with
a strange delight—for he had not ex-
pected that his last guests would
leave their rooms that night—return-
ed to the ball-room.

“Now, who says Dartmouth isn'l &
happy man?” whispered St. Leon, as
the captain entered, with a smile nf
Joy on his face and a gleam aof
triumph in his -eyes.

The tidings of the last arrival went
round like lightning, and wken the
lovely countess passed botween -the
lace curtains, thrown aside by a dozen
obsequious retaimers, and entered the
dazzling atmosphere of the ball-room,

Still, crowded round and altost
worshipped by a throng of mammon
devotees, he succeeded in wearing the
same soft smile, and very few noticed
the light cloud upon his white brow.
The ball was at its Tielght. The
duchess had danced heér allowance of
quadrilles. The strains of a waltz
were floating through the perfumed
alr when the gharp rattling of a pos-
tilion’s horn rang out, and in another
moment the tread of many horses’
feet sounded upon the spacious drive,
together with the clashing of their
riders’ whips and the shouts of the
grooms,

A sudden but slight flush mounted
to Reginald Dartmouth’s face, and he
left the ball-room as the hall door was
swung open and “The Count Vit-
zarell” was passed from mouth to
mouth with sonorous unction by the
line of footmen.

silver stick could step forward to re-
ceive them, Reginald Dartmouth. came
hastily toward them and, with out-

knew so wéll how to render impres-
sive:

“My dear count and countess, the
honor of your presence beneath this
poor roof overcomes me."”

Then, waving the functionary aside
with his long hand, he himself, with
an air of the deepest and most pro-
found respect, led them to the apart-
ments allotted to them, Lucille lean-
ing upon the count’s arm and follow-
ed by Madam Campani.

The count was gratified and some-
what relieved by this graefous recep-
tion, and pressed his host's hand with
fervent friendship. N

lovely eyes round the gilded corridur
and bent them upon Reginald Dart-
mouth with a smile that sent the
blood coursing madly to his heart.

“Is Captain. Dartmouth a magician,
that ‘he has raised sich a fairy-lis
place?”

“No magician, countess, but a
slave,” he saild, with a low baw, and
laying his lm;g. -smothered fm ruffies
and (lmorlgg w#-ml-. to his

Before the major-domo. with his |

stretched hand, said, in ‘the voice he |

~ The beautiful countess moved her |

every eye was fixed on her with the
curiosity and.interest with which her
beauty and wealik had insvired overy
one. -
Among u:e lar e crowd of courtiers
that instantly buzzed rotnd her was
Bir Cuarlzs Anaerson. Seatiig him-
gelf beside her bon the satin fanteuil
he, without loss of time, commenced
the light gossip of which he <vas vo
perfect v inazter.
."How beautitul!” exclaims
ladyship,” ho replied, in a low tone, in
answer to an o¢xclamation of delight
uttered by Lucille as she iooked round
“It is, as everybody has
every opportunity,
sir- -1y maglenl, and the magiclan can
. to0 highly extolled. Did you
of so much enchantment in so
i\ time,
The countess shiook her head with

your

the reom.
beenu: saying on

sh
a lighi iaugi.
“Ng, pv; it is-reaily and truly what

you Engiisi call maguificent. Cap-

‘tain Dartmouth i3 a4 wizard.”

(To be Coftinued.)

“My Back
Is So Bad”

PA!NS in the small of the

back, lumbago, rheuma-
tism, pains in the limbs all tell
of delective kidneys.

. Pois. . are being left in the
blaed which cause pains and aches.

The kh;nm, liver and bowels
must be aroused to action by such
treatment as ‘Dr. Chase’s Kidney-
um Piils.’ ?
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Plafesz

A POPULAR HOUSE OR .PORCH
DRESS.

Pattern 3277 was used to make this
comfortable model. It is cut imn 7
Sizes: 36, 38, 40, 42, 44, 46 and 48
inches bust measure. A 88 inch size
will require 6% yards of 36 inch ma-
teridl. This s a splendid style for
mature figures. The lines are simple
and pleasing and the skirt is of come |
fortable width.

Gingham, seersucker, linen, drill,
poplin, luwn and chambrey are ex-
cellent materials for this style.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 15 cents
in silver or stamps.

A GOOD “BLOUSE AND SKIRT
STYLE” FOR THE GROWING

!qulre 8 yards of 36 inch material for |

‘number ci Policy Holders in

Pattern 3270 is portrayed . ia this
model. Tt is cut in 4 Sizes: &,:10512
and 14 yoars. A 12 year size~wil-re«

i the bﬁousa and skirt of one material,
The skirt alcne requires 3 yards of 36
inch material,

This will be cffcctive in plaid suit-
ing for the skirt, and pongee for the
blouse. Linén jean. wash silk and
chambrey are alse good for the blouse,
while the skirt may be of serge, garb<|
ardine or khak:.

A nn;ttern of this illustration mailed
to any address cn receipt of 15 cents
in silver or ctamps.
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NOTE:—Owing to the continual ad-
vauce in price of paper, wages, otc.,
we are compelled to advance the price
ot pattérns to 16¢. each.

" Insure with the

QUEEN,

.e Company having the lArZest

Newfoundland.
Every satisfaction given in
settling Josses.
Office: 167 Water Street.
Adrain Bidg. P. O. Box 782.

. Telephone 658,

! qmmz INS.CO, ;y

Fu"’““ éss Line Sallm

¥ gyt X From
! e Liverpool.

8. 8. DIGBY .. .. .. .. June 15th

8. 8. SACHEM .. .. .. Jure 17th  June 26th  July 6th
Thess steamers are excelieatly fitted for cabin passesgers,
Pasgengers for iverpool must be in PesseBsion
rates of freight. passage 2ad otber narticulars apply to

Farness, Withy & Co.; Limit

w.att ~  WATER STREET EAST.

8t Jokn’s
- fo Sydney.

« Halifax to

St. J
St. John’s, ;-

to Live
June
July

of passports,

Your Appearance
Means More o You

than-most-peopie suspect.
dogsi’t it7 Buf are you o
ploying the best mieans of j
proving it?

«~A womin’s appearance g
pends directly upon her corse
and. her quickest road.to beay
of figureis a well-designed, we
fitting corset;

: :" .- Warner’s

"Rust-Proof Corsets

are.sthe eHoide" ol ﬂ\p woms
who realfy’ eareS Bt her an
pearance. Prices from

33.00 to §6.50,pair,
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Big Fish Packing
Plant at Bay Ruils!

Property of NEWFOUNDLAND PACKING
CO., .consisting of*
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Waterfront, 265 feet; 2 Piers, Large Factory,
Fish Stores, Fertilizer Plant, Cold Storage,
Smoke Houses, Oil Refinery, Cooperage, Coal
Sheds, together with

HYDRO-ELECTRIC POWER PLANT,

situatéd onmain river, developing 125 H.P.
(water shed 15 sq. miles).

: For further particulars apply to

JOHN CLOUSTON,

thth,s St John S.

LATHROP. ENGINES
Built for the Fisherman.

A.~-'ﬂ Mnrra | & Co., Ltd,

wu.HAu.EY;

R o sh

St. John's.




