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"Tew, he Ur deed,* said Lois, slow
ly. “Too must not think that I am 
» repentant sinner, nor that, « my
life. could begin again, I should act 
differently, I am proud, after my own 
fashion, of what I did. Few women 
would hare, had the strength of mind 
to act he 1 did, to keep the silence 
that I kept. I hare had .my revenge!"

A touch from Gertrude’s hand con
trolled her. She avoided looking at 
the pure, sweet face ae she spoke; 
but her eye* were Hied on Lady Field- 
en. ‘ “

"It will bq no news to you," she 
said, "that Dolores robbed me of the 
only love of my life, Sir' Karl—that 
she came between u« and stole my 

It hr no secret

and while the mysterious ; ship was 
coming to take them aboard; a squad 
of Scotland Tard officers ' suddenly 
appeared and bluntly stated that the
eases were to he opened. It wasKa 
difficult task owing to , the secure 
manner in Which the goods were
packed: An urgent appeal was sent i. 
ta an adjacent firm of export pack
ers, and a set of special tools had to
be requisitioned before the boxes 
could be opened to reveaW-two tons 
of machine-guns! The guns, of 
course, had not been put together. 
Barrels, locks, springs, bolts and all 
the other pieces had been scientific
ally packed In separate sections. The 
gun-runners' game was up, the goods 
had been settpd. Meanwhile a vigi
lant watch vls-being kept for this 
mysterious ship. The question, ', of 
course, is being asked, Why should 
the Soviet, after obtaining permission 
to acquire and export munitions ftom 
tills country, have recourse to these 
mysterious methods? The Soviet has 
shown signs of aggression lately. 
Militant dispositions have been re
ported. It is distinctly possible that 
this gun-running conspiracy revealed 
-by -Scotland Yard officers Is but an 
incident in à greater plot involving 
much more ' serious Issues. Where 
the matter will end it is impossible 
to forecast at this moment. The au
thorities -take" a very grave view of 
the affair. Special watch is being 
kept at- other ports besides London, 
including Newcastle, in case any at
tempt is made to ship guns to Rus
sia. The naval authorities are on the 
watch and are ready to stop any sus
picious-looking vessel that might be 
concerned in gun-running. Startling 
developments are expected in a few 
days, when the police investigations 
will be completed arid proceedings 
are taken against certain persons 
under the Firearms Act.

SOVIET MEMBER SURPRISED.
M. Jarotsky, a member of the Rus

sian Soviet Delegation, when inter
viewed in London, stated officially 
that the Delegation had heard noth
ing about the seizure of the arms, nor 
did they know of any arms being ex
ported -to Russia under license or 
otherwise. M. Jarotsky expressed 
surprise at the suggestion that Rus
sia should want to import arms. He 
explained that the defeat of “the 
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POWDERSA Harmless Substitute for Castor Oil, Paregoric, Drops 

and Soothing Syrups — No Narcotics! ^ 7*7
■' Mother! Flete&erV Castor!» has slmllatlon of Fowl; "g 
been In use for over 30 years to re- sleep without opiates, 
tieve babies and children of Constipa- bears signature of 
tfon. Flatulency, Wind, Colic and 
Diarrhea; allaying Feverishness arle- 

.'tut therefrom, and, by regulating the /^*
'Stomach and Bowels, aids the as- /w

GERALD S. DOYLE, Sales Agent for Nfld,

KAfUt WOT.

Cooling-'and health~-"givmg. 
An ideal aperient for children 
from the period of teething to 
the age of 10 or 1 11 years.

-where the work is hardest ;
-where the rocks are sharpest ; 
you will find Columbus Rubber Boots 

being worn.
Comfort is built right into them.
At the end of a hard day, your feet are 

as comfortable as when you first 
put them on.
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At the Mouth of
the Treacherous Pit

STORY OF LOVE, INTRIGUE AND REVENGE

life’s happiness away, 
either that I swore to have-vengeance. 
I ought, perhaps, to feel ashamed of 
myself; but I do not I loved Sir 
Karl' with all the strength of my 
heart—a strength that your weaker 
natures do not qven understand. I 
may have been blinded by my affec- 

.tion; hut I certainly thought that I 
saw in Him some sign that he loved 
me. It all ended when Dolores became 
a widow, and he married her. It was 
then that my blind, furious hate 
against her began, and I resolved 
upon revenging myself, cost what
soever it might. I loved Sir Karl so 
well that, if he had- asked my life, I 
would have given It to him without a 
sigh. From the day of the marriage 
I was like one mad. I had sworn to 
her and to him that I would he re
venged—and I wat! I persuaded my 
dear mother to-leave Beaulieu and go 
to Germany. She did so, and she 
died there. I need not dwell on any 
of the details; but when she died I 
,was alone in the wdrld. my heart full 
of ^bitterness of-disappointed love and 
of a fierce longing for revenge."

*T heard‘how happy Sir Karl and 
his wife were—that a little daughter 
had been born to them, that they were 
a model couple—she so tender, he so 
proud. In those days I had many cor
respondents In.this neighborhood, and 
my brain was fired by these home- 
pictures. I felt that I must see him 
or die. I wanted to heap burning re
proaches on him, to make him wret
ched by seeing my wretchedness, to 
show him my great misery, that the 

-sight of it might chill his happiness. 
Let me be truthful. I hungered to 
look on his face, to heap Me voice, to 
touch his hand! Never did thirsty
heart pant for living streams as I lor 
one look at the man I loved!

"Oh, blind, mad folly! As well 
might a hungry man try to eat 
stone! I thought that looking at him 
would slake the thirst of my fever, 
would cool the fire that burned my 
brain. I wrote to Mm, telling him 
that I had a favor to ask him. I 
begged that I might see him, prayed 
and Implored him to meet me. .1 told 
him that I would wait at the white 
gate near the coppice. Iwent to Deep
ing by train ; no one recognized me. 
At eight o’clock I was standing at 
the coppice gate, wondering with a 
doubting heart If he would come.

“The night was fair and brilliant 
I remember the odors from the trees, 
the song of the nightingale, the soft, 
murmur of the brook. I remember 
Oh, heaven, would that I had died 

me, child
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Machine Guns“No," she answered, "he did not."

Bhe paused, startled even in her 
own pain by the cry which broke from 
Gertrude’s lips.
_ “I knew It, I knew it! Ah! my 
darling, if I could but see you, hear 
you, tell you how much and how dear
ly I love you, and how I have always 
believed you innocent!" Then, turn
ing to Lola, she added, more earnest
ly, “Heaven bless you' for telling me 
even so ranch !"

It was the first time for so many 
years that any one had prayed Heav
en to bless her, the first voice for so 
many years that had spoken kindly to 
her, that Lola was completely over
come.

Gertrude's excitement had almost 
reached fever-heat,

“How could they -say it of him ?” she 
cried. "How; did they dare?"

Lola, bending over her, said—
"It was I who caused them to say 

it for a purpose of my own.”
For some. time the young girl’s 

wild, incoherent cries for her dead 
father continued ; then she sprung 
suddenly from her knees and look
ed at Lola.

“If he never went away with you, 
and if he is dead, tell me how and 
where he died. After being so good 
to me, you will not refuse me this?"

There was a struggle in {he heart 
of the miserable woman; and then 
she answered, slowly—

“Ask Lady Fielden to come here, 
and I will tell yon all.”

"Because I have faith in htm. I 
have looked for hours together at his 
photograph. His face is not that 
of a man who would be disloyal. 
People may say what they like; I do 
not believe that my father went 
away with you. Then a letter came 
from you, saying that you had had 
your revenge, and that my mother 
should never see my father again. 
Do you know how I interpret the let
ter? I found no proof in it of my 
father's guilt. I came /to this con
clusion, that, whatever might have 
been my-father’s fate, it was known 
to you. and that you alone Could 
solve the mystery. You may hate 
my mother because you found she was 
your rival; but you, even with those 
hard lines on yonr face, look too 
proud and pure to have spent your, 
life as the world believes you to have 
done.’

The pale lips quivered, and it seem
ed as though the elder woman’s eyes 
were filled with tears; she held out 
her hands with a gesture of pain.

"Do anything," she cried, “except 
be kind to me; that is the one thing. 
I cannot bear."

“If kindness will win you, let me 
•js kind,” pleaded Gertrude. “Try to 
think that it Is my father who is 
kneeling here, pleading to you, ask
ing you to clear his name from a foul 
stain, to clear me, his innocent and 
loving child, from the shadow of guilt 
that is on me. I call upon you by 
the memory of the love you had for 
him to speak!”

With a bitter cry, Lola fell upon 
her knees.

"Yon torture me,” she said. “For 
Heaven’s sake, let me alone!"

“I cannot,” answered Gertrude. "Oh 
tell the truth! Tell me one thing, 
I pray, I beseech you? Is my father 
living or dead?"

Lola de Ferras was silent for a few 
moments. It seemed to her as though 
the words pierced her inmost soul, 
while the thought overwhelmed her 
that Karl’s daughter, with Karl’s blue 
eyes and clustering hair, with the 
well-remembered tones of his voice, 
avas praying to know whether he was 
living or dead.
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AgentsSellingSensational Discovery In the Thames
—An Amazing Story—Plot That
Mlsçarried—How the Conspirators
Were Foiled—Naval Men On the
Look-Out for Suspicious Craft.
It was not very long ago that the 

Soviet approached the British Govern
ment for permission to acquire qnd 
export war munitions from this coun
try to Russia. The permission was 
granted. Any country whose Gov
ernment: la officially recognized by 
the British Government can obtain 
this permission, provided that full 
details of all such transactions are 
passed to the Department charged 
with registering all such, purchases. 
Having obtained this permission, the 
Soviet at once proceeded to place 
their orders, and, apparently, con
ducted the business in the spirit and 
letter of the agreement with the 
British Government.- But soon after 
the arrival of the Soviet delegates 
in London the British authorities -be
came aware of certain mysterious ne
gotiations relative to armaments. 
There was nothing very definite to go 
upon. But enough was known to 
cause profound suspicion, and expert 
Investigators were detailed to make 
inquiries. The plans had been laid 
with the greatest cunning, the ne
gotiations were conducted with great 
secrecy. The best brains of the 
Britiph Intelligence Servlyt, though 
not baffled, were helfl ftojtÿfctÿe can
ning of the conspirators. Then, dra
matically, a little ray .of ■ tight’ Illu
mined a part of the plot. The plot
ters abandoned their leisurely tactics ; 
they moved, and moved smartly, and 
it is reliably, understood that they 
succeeded in sending one consign
ment of guns, abroad the other day. 
They sent a ship out into the high 
seas, a pirate, without, of course, a 
proper'Dcense from the Board of 
Trade. Encouraged by the success, 
they sought to -repeat 'It with start
ling rapidity. From a very peculiar 
and mysterious “garage” in Wanstead 
ten large cases were sent to the 
General Steam Navigation Company's 
wharf at Tower Bridge. -They were 
taken there by a well known firm of 
carters, who had been instructed by 
a certain lighterage company to cart 
and ship the goods. None of these 
firms, of course, knew what the 
boxes contained. The vessel wMch 
was to take the goods, it was alleged, 
was a Dutch ship coming up the 
Thames to load these cases and con
vey them to Amsterdam.

But here the well-planned arrange
ments began to break down. The 
ten cases looked innocent enough, 
except that they were bound most 
thoroughly with iron bands. They 
were made of heavy wood, an inch 
thick, and lined with a heavy plating 
of zinc. The contents were plainly 
stated to be “steel castings" destina
tion Amsterdam. They were to he 
shipped on a certain evening. But 
they never left the wharf. The ship 
was late! At JtMs juncture the au
thorities came into the open. WMle 
the “steel castings" were lying on
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rebels’
furnished quantities of munitions of 
war, and that Russia had one of the 
finest armament factories in the world 
at Tula.
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Only Ten Cents
Nowadays very little can be pur

chased for a dime, and people have got 
into the habit of expecting to pay more 
for most articles. As an exception to 
the general rule, comes Pearline, the 
great washing Powder, which sells at 
any grocer’s for ten cents, a big, gen
erous package. It is cheaper than soap 
and easier to use, in either hot or cold 
water. Women who use Pearline, and 
there are millions of them, know what 
real satisfactory results are,—for this 
economical washing powder, produces 
wonderful results with little toil. Be 

You will find

Lord Fielden followed his mother 
Into the room with Gertrude.

“You are too clever a woman not 
to guess that whatever you have to 
tell is life or death to me for Miss 
Allanmore’s sake,” he said to Lola.

“For Miss Allanmore’s sake?” Lola 
asked, looking at the noble face with 
a wild longing that it were possible 
to undo the past.

“Yes.” he replied. “What touches 
her is life or death to me.”

She was deeply moved.. She re
membered having seen the expres
sion of Lord Fielden’s eyes in those 
of -the men who had loved her, but 
never, alas, in the eyes of the man 
she loved!

“I have something to tell you,” she 
said—“that which I have long kept 
secret, and which I reveal now for 
her sake—only for hers, tor she Is the 
only being who has touched my heart 
for years—this girl who fs Sir Karl’s 
daughter.”

She resumed her seat In the low 
rocking-chair, ckretully keeping the 
lace on Gertrude’s dress clasped in 
her hands. Lord Fielden placed a 
chair for Ms mother, and stood be- 
Mnd it.

"Your eyes and your voice to me, 
child,” went on Lola, “are like those 
of one come hack from the dead."

"The dbadl" cried Lady Fielden. 
“Sir Karl Is dead then? Oh, Dolores, 
Dolores!"
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sure to try Pearline, 
is a good ten cent investment.—E MARINE and STATIONARY. Two and Four Cyde-3 to 80 H.P.

Equipped for Gasolene or Kerosene.
We carry a large quantity of Engine Accessories at all times, therefore

Our Dumb Animals,

ACADIA ENGINE owners never are delayed or inconvenienced in any way 
for want of spare parts. | _ ,

We also stock Schooners’ Heaving and Hoisting Equipments and Ac
cessories, Circular Saws, Rubber Belting, Batteries, Grease, Lubricating Oil, 
and Pumps of every description.

Report of Chief Agent S.P.A-, Week 
Ending August Sth, 1924.

Attended to the landing of 25 head 
cattle and 2 horses from the s.s. Lis- 
gar County; also 15 horses from 
Western Canada, for Mr. McDonald, 
by train. Mr. McDonald Is very much 
displeased at the way he was treated 
with his animals at the western sec
tion of the Nfld. Railway, the horses 
being 48 hours without water between 
Port aux Basques and-Bishop’s Falls. 
At one station he had a chance to 
give some of them water, but the 
railroad officials would not delay the 
train until he had watered them all. 
At Bishop's Falls they got water. He 
says his next shipment will come by 
steamer. I am securing documentary 
evidence on this matter, and if rail
way men are guilty, the case must be 
pushed. I attended to two sales of 
cattle at the St. John's Abattoir Ca 
Four very lame horses have been sent 
off the street for a rest. My attention

Acadia Gas Engines, Ltd
7 ST. JOHN’S.

“I long for. my father,” said Ger
trude to Lola de Ferras, who still 
kept silence. “My heart is tMMtlhg 
for a look, a word for him. Ah, tell 
me, if you ever loved him, is he liv
ing or dead?”

"He is dead," replied Lola, In a 
low voice.

“Dead,’ repeated Gertrude, with a 
burst of bitter tears; “dead! Ah, 
then I shall never see him! Oh, my 
dear, dear father, I have longed for 
you, I have worked for you, and I 
have loved you; yet I shall never see 
you! But better a thousand times 
dead than living*as they believed! 
Tell me one thing more. Did he go

mavl0,3m,eodthen and there! _
with your father’s eyes. With a 
kindly light those same eyes rested 
on me that night so long ago—there 
was no reproach in them, no anger, 
no contempt.

“I trembled when I saw Ms shadow 
on the grass, I trembled when he 
spoke to me. He held ont his hand 
In all kindness to me.

“My dear Lola,” he said, *you 
should not have done this.' T wanted 
to see you,’ I cried to him, 'How can 
you be so hard and cruel to me? I 
have been longing tor a. glimpse of 
you. How can you scold me? My 
very life Was fading because I could 
not see'you-’ ‘My dear Lola, you 
must not speak to me in that fash
ion,’ he said. ‘Yon must remember 
your own self-respect, also that I am 
married to the woman I love.’ The
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and Her Baby MILD
ROINIAAre Relieved of Eczema I^IOEPtNoeNT TOBACCO

Mrs. Peter A. INS .NFLD.

“Dr. Chase’s Ointment hat completely
of eczema and piles.relievedred me ot ec 

this. Ointment who broke
SAY “BAYER ASPIRIN” and INSIST!
Unless you see the “Bayer Cross” on tablets you are 
nôt getting the genuine Bayer Aspirin proved^ safe

were all
Dr. Chase’sthat was necessary in her case.

hundred dollarsOintment has been worth
ICAPETTESit I had «pant a «restto me—before

iful beat- complaints as far as I know have 
been attended to during the week, 

land anybody knowing of cruelty is 
i asked to telephone No. 653.

JONAS BARTER,
i CMet Agent

deal more than list A wMeV band of Roman-striped 
chiffon at the hem, and narrow bands 
on the sleeves; are effective for a 
frock of dark blue crepe.

A sash of white moire ties in the 
front of a black velvet frock, and Is 
finished at the ends with stiver fringe.

by millions and prescribed by physicians for 24 years.We have also need Dr.tuent from doctors.
other medicines, the Nerve Feed

_ Made by the ;.,
pendent Tobacco Company, Lmnted,
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