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Bu dwe i S er"-'—" “Everywhere”

In every country--in every clime—North,South, East, West—on land or sea.
Wherever you go, you'll find Budweiser and always the same in quality
taste and flavor-—that’s why: its sales exceed all other bottled beers.

Bottled only at the

Anheuser-Blsch Brewery

St. Louis, Mo. U. S. A.

J. D. Ryan

Distributor

St. Johns, N. F.

"some pleture or statue!

er who wu to take hls mlstreu to his
arms within a few s;\prt hours.
‘Lilian very beautitul" he “ex-
claimed, mlmlcklng Harold’s absent
tone. ‘Why, you speak as if she were
That's the
way with you fellows on whom the
gods have bestowed the rarest and
most precious gifts. they. have to
give. Why, if T—I were in_your place
I think I should die to-nfght of ex-
cessive joy.’

‘Perhaps it would be as well said
Harold, mechanieally. AR H
Gerald started and stared.

‘What did you say? = °
‘I—oh, I didn’t say
think. Have you = got
brandy anywhere about?
caught a chill, I think.”
‘It's “those beastly railway
riages,’ said  Gerald, sympathetically.
‘They nearly',kill me.- I'll bring you
something in a minute—no, I'll go
myself. Got a chill! You make me
tremble! I want you to turn out to-
morrow as-fresh as paint,. and = as
 handsome as Antonious,” and he boun-
ced from the room.

Harold sank into a chair and stared
at the fire—just as Dawson Slade, if
he could only have seen him, was
sitting and staring at his fire at that
very moment—and shivered.

“Yes, I've got a chill, he muttered;
‘but it isn’t the railway ‘carriages:
it’s the four sleepless nights. As
fresh as paint!’ and with a grim smile
he looked up at the glass. ‘I look &8
if I were going to be hung.’ ‘Then he
started up and paced the room im-
patiently.

‘Heaven and earth,
must be bewitched!
to marry the loveliest creature on
earth, the girl whom I would have
died for a month ago—and—and I
feel like this! Shame, shame on me
for a fickle, shallow-hearted fool to—
and yet, how can I help it? 1 have
striven to forget her—have struggled
hard with my folly, but all to.no pur-
pose. Sleeping and waking, that oth-
er sweet face haunts me. Those eyes
of hers are never out of my sight. 1
can feel the touch of her fingers'on
mine, even hear her voice. I have but
to ehance to hear or read her name
,—Ethel’—and my heart throbs. God
knows I have fought hard, but I havc¢
lost the battle. 1 know I love her. I
love -Lilian, too, love her dearly. I
would die for her now this moment;
but § love that gentle, sweet-faced
girl better! And I have only see:

anything, 1
a’ @rop - of
I have

car-

am I mad! 1
Here I am going

her three times in my life! If I coulc

THE FAIR

IMPOSTOR.

CHAPTER XXXIII.
These Beastly Carriages.

ND it did “éeem as if tha
A eccentric gentleman had been

playiog a 'purposeless gam:-.
Since the afternoon when he had ol-
tained the letters and pocketbook,
neither Laura nor anyone else in the
neighborhood had seen him. He had

" gone as quietly” as he had come, and

there seemed to be an end to him
and his mysterious" proceedings, It
is true he bad left his portmanteau at
the farm; but Jones had told Lady
Warer, who had mentioned - him
‘casually, in Laura’s hearing, that he
had had gone abroad, and would not
return for months.

Baffled and helpless, Lmra had to
prepare to assist at the marriage which
she would have moved heaven and
earth to prevent, :

Througho\a the prepartisns “there

“almost .as. much extitement -at
the' G geuy«the Ifail Gerald,
to hi great dehght ‘had‘ been asked
toac as groom:man- and if he had
.been Harold’s owd brother, he could
not/have shown" jore affectionate in-

€rest and enthusiasm. He was back-

" ward and forward belween the: Grange

and. the Hall* every day ,ahe caused
materigls for a buge bo :
reared on the village gree

upon the duke and evaryh

conlt‘l— ge!lﬁld' of ﬁilngm day a

_general holiday fot the workpieople

lldf:libours, mipped the Erange’
" hothguses for flowers fo deeome bis-
lmp all tﬁe way f om Bencbmoor 1
officiate, o

. Have ;a heard her hugtmgly?‘

to marry Lilianjyourself, my dear Ger-
ald,” said the duchess, smiling.

And he had to turn aside quickh
to hide the sudden flush which swepi
over his face,

*You see, Lilian had grown to b
like a' sister to me, aunt,” he said,
quietly. ‘I shouldn’t like the most
important day in her life to pass ove)
as if it were an ordianary one.’

There is not. much fear of that.
laughec her grace.

¢ shall have only one“gegret,” b
added, ¢ and that will be that poc:
old Slade will not be  able to be witi
us,’ :
¢ Perhaps he will, said her grace,
“he seems so much better.’

¢ No,» said Greald. ‘I hoped that
he would, but he said to-day that he
couldn’t: manage it, and secmed
dread the-idea’ of altEmpling the ex-
ertion,’

Ten days‘had passed since Ethdl
had told her story,and, though Slad¢
had gradual y ‘improved and gaine
strength, he still remained at the cott
«ge, and-almost kept his room. -Some

v

down the lane, but he seemed to
shrink from apny forther. contact wid
the outsidde worlcd, and avoided th
visitors who still came with inquirie:
and kind wishes.

Ncvertheless, he was making pro
gress, and, notably, had shaken -of
that dangerous indifference and las:
itude. Of everything that was goin
on, he was kept closely informed by
Louts, who, on_ some pretext or ai-
o.her, was frequently at the Grange
and the Hall, '

Gerald came almost daily, and would
'sit and _tell of the preparations thm
 were being made; and dilate on
Lilian’s, beauty and general angelic
perfecglon ond would never fall w
lcploge frat Slade could not be’ there
o see\ggr wmarried ; and Slade woula
‘it his head leaving o his hand, bis
h»satace shideﬂ and his:eyes fixed ¢n
ieﬁ@w%euemﬂy o sile
metim. § l}gwbuld ask how
ilian was, = Oue afternoon he staril-
wd:Gerald by a‘strange question, © |
‘ at’ she is gqhite wel',.

] eard. f\er lau,gh,

times he would walk slowly up and |

that 1 have. But Lilian is wmot ont

of the laughing sort. She looks:happ
emough—at least—I-—what a strang:
fellow you are, Slade ! What are y 1
aiminz ‘at?’ and he bagan to lool
troubled and perplexed.

Slade stared at the fire.

‘Nothing,’ he repliad, absently. ‘O
course . she is happy. Why shoul
she not he?

‘Why, indeed, said'Gerald, but i
was ‘some time before he could shak:
off. the impression which the strang
question " had niade.

He had not heard her laugh; it wa
true, but he had seen her smile, an:
that more frequently during the las
week than in earlier days. As he ha
said, Lilian Woodleigh was not one ¢
the laughing order of girls, but he
smile was more expressive and sig
nificant than the most proneouncec
giggle, and she seemed happy.

He had seen her every day fo:
weeks past, and had not once bee:
reminded by any look in her face o
the strange outburst with which sh«
had received his wedding present.

Calm and serene, and even 'smiling
she moved about among them neithe
depressed nor excited, but just placic
Iy contented.

She was not half so grave as Har-

‘‘Had Colds in the
Head for Years.”

o ——
CURED BY DR BOVEL'S
INHALER.

Dr. Bovel's Menthol Inhaler gives
instant relief in cases of inflammation
of the mucous lining of the nose,
throat, eye -or intestines—in less than
a mlnute after the first application the
air passages are freed, and the breath-
ing - becomes  natural and easy—the
most acute attacks of cold in the head
are cured in a few_hours—cures inci-
pient catarrh in-a days—and will
permanently cure ‘most chronic cases
in from ong to three months—it allays
pain—gounteracts all foulness of the
breath—heals the ulcers—and in an in-
credibly:short while absorbs and dries
up all diScharge.

MENTHOL

St. Polyedrpe Jet., Que.
Dear Sir:—

I bhad been suffering from severe
-colds in the head for years, had tried
all kinds of remedies, but could not
get relief. Your menthol inhaler was
Tecommended to me, and after using
it freely for a short time I found
great relief ‘and  now am perfectly
cured.

I will recommend it to my friends,

| a8 I am convinced it will hot fail to

cm whoever will use tt.
Your ‘truly,

1

old, who seemed-to realize rather too
profoundly his approaching - responsi-
bility.

Prompted by & feelmg of delicacy
as much as froni any necessity he had
been staying up at town, whither he
had gont to see'lawyers, buy clothes,
‘and have his hair cut, as he said.
and it was arranged that he should
stay at the Grange on his return, un-
til the day.

The wedding had been fixed fo:
Nednesday, and, on the Tuesday. he
was expected to return in time fo
uncheon.

Gerald had intended to go to th
station to 'meet him, but he had let out
‘hat he had one of his headaches, an
he duchess had insisted upon his re
naining within ' doors, more especial-
ly as the day had turned out wild and
wet. :

‘Pray stay at home quietly, my dear
shild,” she entreated. ‘You don’t
want to be ill to go to the church to-
morrow.’

‘Aunt, I'd go if I had to be carried
n a shutter,’ he said, but he allowed
he carriage to start without him, and
ontented himself with standing at
he hall window to be the first to wel-
ome Harold. ‘He'll come back radi-
nt, dear fellow,’ he murmured, as
he heard the carriage come up the
drive: but when the door opened and
Harold entered, he did not look par-
ticularly radiant; indeed, as Gerald
grasped his hands and looked up at
him, he saw that the dear old fellow
had come back from his stay in town
graver and more serious: than ever.
“Piréd out, old man, and cold, I'll
bet,” said Gerald, dragging him along.
‘Come up to my room! gHark at the
wind! Harold, I shall break my heart
if it’s like this to-morrow. We must
have somé sunshine!’

-

‘Sunshine!’ said Harold, standing
before the fire and warming his
hands. ‘Sunshine? Oh, yes, I see,
‘Happy is the bride that the sun
shin€s on,’ of coursg, yes; well, it
doesn't premise well, Gerald.

‘Don’t say that” implored . thc
warm-hearted boy. ‘I've set my min¢
on a fine day; and think of the brida
dress—you know she has got to wall
up the church path! . Think of all tha.
beautiful lace, and the white sati

shoes! Oh, we must have some sup
How lovely she will look, Harold,” he
went on. ‘Do you know, they let me
have a peep at the dress to-day. They
did, upon my honor; and she slipped
the veil on for me to see—there was
a real row over it, for the maids said
if she did-it would be unlucky, but shc

only smiled—you know that smile o

_hers, iold -man!—and, thought I beg

| ged her.not to do .so, she put:the veil

on.. Harold, ¥ d9ﬁ't beliew there ev-

only deaden my heart’ and senses
Time would cure me; it must, it
shall? I am to marry Lilian, and |
will force my love back to her.f It is
not a hard task, God knows! -t wil
not be hard for me once 1 have for
gotten that other. Would to Heaven
I had never seen her! And she—ah!
that’s the worst of it!—fool as I am
I have got the idea into my head thail
she—that shé—could learn to love
me. No,.no! that's madness! and yet
—if it is true—oh, Heaven, how sweei
it would have been. ' Phew! I mus
be going -out of my mind. Come, let
me play” the man, and ‘get rid of this
haﬂucmatmn At any rate, ‘let me
stay this folly,” and he sank _intc
the chair again as the door opened.
To be continued.

You Blame
theStomaci

But chronic Indigestion will disappe:
when the liver, kidneys and bow-
els are set right by DR. A. W,
CHASE’S KIDNEY AND
LIVER PILLS

Yon are skeptical.

For you have tried many medicin:
and still suffer from indigestion wit
all its annoyirg symptoms.

Take a new line.

Leave the stomach alome, for t}
source of trouble is in the intestine
and healthful digestion ecan be restorc
by the use of Dr. A. W, Chase’s Ki
ney and Liver Pills.

Mr. 'C. D. Bennett, Maple Grov
Megantiec Co., Que., “writes:—¢‘T ha
dyspepsia very bad. The food won’
sour, my" stomach would swell up.
suffered a great deal- and could »e
sleep. As the result of wusing I’
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills T am no
entirely cured and ean eat any kin
of food. They have made a mew ma
and a youager man of me and I cannc
spy too much in their praise.’

Dr. A. W. Chase’s Kidney and Live
Pills, one pill a dose, 25 cents a bo>
at all dealers or Edmansin, Bates ¢
Co,, Toronto.

Per S.8. “Florizel”,

Pears, Eananas, Grape Fruit,
Oranges, Plums, Peaches,
Pineapples, Grapes,

Musk Melons, Tomatoes,
Cucumbers, Celery,
Cauliflowers, 3
American Corned Beef,
American Turkeys,

American Chicken.

JAMES STOTT.

10 GLOSE SALES!

We mll self this. mg(;hom'

Breech Loading GUNS.

| Double Bareel, Top. Lever, Snap fore end, left

I Dbarrel choke,” 12G. 30 brk, $10.50, 13:00; 13.50,

b 15,50, 16.00, 22,50, 25,00, 27.50, 30.00, 32 50,

-37 50.

i 106,
10G.

$12.50; 15.00,.16.50, 24.00,
36 brl , $35.00.
10G. 40 brl ; $37.50.
Eley’s, Kynoch’s and Winchester Cartridges,
, loaded with Black-and Smokless*Powder.
Nelling at Lowest Prives.

30 brl.,

_ MARTIN; HARDWARE Comp’y.

THE PEGFECTION OF EXGELLENGE

iplonsHigh-lass ConPetos

The Best Goods at the LOWEST-PRICE.

Freshness and Delicacy always Guaranteed.

LIPTON'S Chocolate and Vanilla Cream Caramels, in 1-4 Ib.
and 1% Ib. tins, 10c, and 20c, tin only,

LIPTON'S Walout Toffy, in 1-2 Ib, tins, only 20c. tin
LIPTON'S Milk Chocolate, % oz. packets, 8c. each,
LIPTON'S Nut Milk Chocolate, 1 1-2 oz. packets, Tc. each,
LIPTON'S Butter-Scotch, 3¢, packet and 12c. tin,

These are some of Lipton’s most popular.and leading
lines of Confectionery in the Newfoundland market than
which it is not possible to get a more delightful or tooth-
some confectionery. . {

You can purchase Lipton’s Confectionery in St
John’s from Wood's West End and East End Water Street
Stores, A. A.Delgado and A. S. Wadden, Water Street,
Mrs. Summers and McMurdo's, Milf frary Road, and the
Reid Nfid. Co's Stall and Trains, etc., etc.

If your dealer has not got the line you

want in stock we will supply. you.

HENRY BLAIR,

General Agent for Lipton, Ltd.

PIANOS and
ORGANS.

High Grades.

Easy Prices.

me®=All Guaranteed, No better in the

market. -~ Stocks always on hand.

THE WHITE PIANO and ORGAN STORY,

CHESLEY WOODS.
W. A.SLATTERY’S

Wholesale Dry Goods House,

Slartery Building, Duckworth & George's Sts.

CRAND OPENINC SEASON 1910

We present to the Trade and O%tpdrt Dealers this
Spring the largest, most varied, and best selection ol
English and American Cotton and Wollen Goods.
as well as a complete line of all classes of Pounds,
Remnants and Seconds

Balbrlg‘gan and Fleece-Lined Underwear a specialty
See our Stock of Muslins, Embroideries and Laces.

Please See Our Prices and Terms.




