
The Eyeaiflg Tele gram, St. Johns," Newfoundland, March 2 l, 1912— 2

Carriage
Harness.
Collars, 
Reins, 
Hames, 

Whips, etc.

Bee Bras.
Limited.

Hardware Department

A YEAR BOOK and 
ALMANAC

Of Newfoundland, 012.

30 cents.
Containing a Calendar and Nautical 

Intelligence for the year.
Authentic and valuable informa­

tion relating to Public Offices, In­
stitutions, Banks, etc., of the Col­
ony, together with a carefully re­
vised

DIRECTORY
of all Towns, Villages and Sett'e- 

ments in the Island, and

The Customs’ Tariff
(Official) corrected to date.

Post Paid, 32c. 
GARRETT BYRNE,
,m!4 Bookseller & Stationer

Pay only a trifle more for
The Safe-Cabinet

Then you will have a cabi­
net that does all a wooden 
file can do plus this most im-- 
portant thing—protects yout 
papers from fire, theft, dust 
and moisture. Measured by 
price alone, anyone' can af­
ford to buy The Safe-Cabi- 
net. Measured by value, no 
one can afford to be with­
out it.

FRED. V. CHESMAN, Agt.

The Frost Wire Fence
Is the Best Fence- Made.

It will be to the inleiert of il.lending 
puichaeers of Wire He ring to write to 
the undersigned for a copy of 1912 Price 
list of all kiudr of ». ire HVnelug 
mid (fates. Illustration Sheets and 
Woven Fence Models will lie sent forward 
on request.

HENRY R. COOK,
Agent for Nfld ,

Pocksley Farm, Outer Cove Road, St. 
John’s. febl3,2m,to,f

Telegram Ads > Pay

• CHAPTER IX.
(Concluded.)

"Your mother-in-law? You don't 
me au that she knew — connived at 
what you want me to believe really 
took place? You don’t accuse her, Sir 
Richard, surely?

For answer his eyes drooped, and an 
expression of pain clouded his hon­
est. kindly face. After a pause, he 
went on quickly in a whisper:

"We must keep this to ourselves, 
Marie ; we must not let this shameful 
thing get abroad. You will help me, 
will you not, my dear one, for the 
sake of her we beth cr.ce loved?”

"Oh. yes, yes, yes! The servants, 
are they safe V

"All of them. Fortunately my cous­
in and her daughter have left, and, of 
course, the detectives----- ”

"The detectives??’’
"Yes: 1 have had detectives abou' 

the place for the past fortnight. Thi 
new footman Is one of the head men 
from SCotlnnei Yard, and tv has as 
sistants employed in th. stables am 
the garden."

"And it was they who found out th: 
—the truth?”

"Yes; they carried it out admir­
ably—followed the suspected person 
from the house last uiglit. watched 
her phantom performance, and quiet­
ly seized her as she was flying 
through the wood attired in a dress- 
poor Jessie's wedding dress ! Oh, car 
you fancy that, Marie?”

"Her wedding-dress!"
"And 1 shall have to let her go un­

punished. unexposed, the infamous 
jade! 1 remember Jessie often told 
me her sister's pranks were the terroi 
of her childhood, and the detectives 
declare she is the cleverest, most be­
witching little actress and dare-devil 
th y ever came across in the cours: 
of their professional experience.”

" . !irn—then," I broke in, eagerly, 
“pt ri.aps her mother is not so much 
to blame ; perhaps she had nothing to 
do with the plot!” -

"Oh. it was Miss Lil who organized 
the whole thing—she admits that free­
ly. even boasts of it, and declares she 
has enoyed her adventures thorough­
ly! Marie, do you think you are suf­
ficiently recovered now to look at her. 
only for a moment? Indeed I would 
not ask you. pnly I know.of no more 
perfect means of steadying your 
nerves after that terrible shock —of 
making you realize the truth."

1 went with him to a room whicli 
communicated with poor Jessie’s 
boudoir by a small back staircase, and 
which Mrs. Johnson, after Mrs. Sey­
mour’s arrival, had fitted up for her­
self as a private sitting-room ; but 
the only occupant I saw was little 
Miss Boadicea, dressed for a journey 
eating a dish of cutlets at the fire. 
She looked up.at Sir Richard with her 
old arch smirk, then, pointing to a 
corded trunk, put her handkerchief to 
her eyes.

Leaving me standing at the door, 
which he carefully closed and locked. 
Sir Richard advanced toward her, and 
said something to her in a low tone.

This Will Stop Your 
Cough in a Hurry

Save 92 by Making This Cough 
• Syrup at JBome.

DOCTORS 
FAILED TO 

HELP HER
Cured by Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound

Pound, Wis. — “I am glad to an­
nounce that I have been cured of dys- 

pepsia and female
troubles by your 
medicine. I had 
been troubled with 
both fevr fourteen 
years and consulted

......  different doctors,
, but failed to get any
' relief. After using

Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Com­
pound and Blood 
Purifier I can say I 
am a well woman.

This recipe makes II ounces of better 
cough syrup than you could buy ready 
made for |2.60. A few doses usually con­
quer the most obstinate cough—stops even 
whooping cough quickly. Simple as it Is. 
no better remedy can be had at any
PIMix two cups of granulated sugar with 
one cup of warm water, and stir for 2 
minutes. Put 214 ounces of Plnex (fifty 
cents’ worth) in a 16-ounce bottle; then 
add the Sugar Syrup. It has a pleasant 
taste and lasts a family a long time. Take 
a teaspoonful every one. two or three 
hours. .

You can feel this take hold of a cough 
In a way that means business. Has ft 
good tonic effect, braces up the appetite, 
and Is slightly laxative, too. which Is 
helpful. A handy remedy for hoarseness, 
croup, bronchitis, asthma and all throat 
and lung troubles.

The effect of pine on the membranes Is 
well known. Plnex Is the most valuable 
concentrated compound of Norwegian 
white pine extract, and Is rich In gualacol 
and all the natural healing pine elements. 
Other preparations will not work in this 
formula.

This Plnex and Sugar Syrup recipe has 
attained great popularity throughout the 
United States and Canada. It has often 
been imitated, though never successfully.

A guaranty of absolute satisfaction, or 
money promptly refunded, goes with this 
recipe. Your druggist has Plnex, or will 
get It for you. If not, send to the Plnex 
Co., Toronto, Ont.

I can’t find words to express my thanks 
for the good your medicine has done 
me. You may publish this if you wish.” 
—Mrs. Herman Sieth, Pound, Wis.

The success of Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound, made from roots 
and herbs, is unparalleled. It may he 
used with perfect confidence by women 
who suffer from displacements, inflam­
mation. ulceration, fibroid tumors, ir. 
regularities, periodic pains, backache, 
bearing-down feeling, flatulency, indi­
gestion, dizziness, or nervous prostra­
tion.

For thirty years Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound has been the 
standard remedy for female Ills, and 
suffering women owe it to themselves 
to at least give this medicine a trial. 
Proof is abundant that it has cured 
thousands of others, and why should 
it not cure you?

If you want special advice write 
Mrs. Pinkliam, Lynn, Mass., for it. 
It is free and always helpful.

i which she answered with a shrill 
’augh:

"What, you tiresome, tiresome man. 
lo you really mean to pose again? Oh, 
this is too much of an exhibition, you 
know! No less than three times this 
blessed day----- ”

“Not another word!” he interrupted 
sternly. “Do not keep this lady wait­
ing in the room a moment longer than 
is necessary.”

He came back and put his arm 
around me as she pushed her plate 
away and rose sullenly from "her 
chair.

There was a basin on the side - 
table, containing a sort of greasy, 
bluish fluid. Standing with her 
back toward us, she moistened her 
face with the liquid, then, throwing 
aside her bearskin cloak, anel 
snatching off her mass of straggling 
gray hair, she suddenly wheeled 
round and stood before us, a fair, 
shapely, attractive-looking woman 
of about seven-and-twenty. Before I 
could recover from my astonish­
ment, she stepped back a few paces, 
raised her arms above her head, 
and, fixing her wild, beautiful eyes 
upon me, moaned, in a tone of 
thrilling anguish :

‘ You—oh, you ! My friend !’
It was the face and the voice of 

the churchyard phantom ! Instinc­
tively I shuddered, and covered mv 
eyes with my hands ; but the harsh 
and strident laugh that followed at 
once recalled me to myself, and, 
looking at her eagerly, I saw that, 
when deprived of the delusive sure 
foundings, there was little in her 
appearance beyond the mere outline 
of the features and the color anel 
fashion of the hair to recall the 
lovely image of her dead sister. The 
face was that of a much older anel 
coarser woman, and was marked 
with the ravages of a reckless lift. 
She reminded me only of Jessie as 1 
had seen her look once—that terri­
ble night in Paris, when she found 
lier husband waiting for her on her 
return from the masquerade.

1 Well, Miss Bernard — you are 
satisfied—reassured—eh ? My fea­
tures won't haunt your bridal pil­
low? I may resume my traveling 
costume ?’ she asked, tauntingly.

‘ Yes, yes ; I am satisfied—re­
assured- But — but, Sir Richard,. 
Sir Richard,’ Lpleaded, for he was 
impatiently trying to draw me from 
the room—1 one moment, please ;
I cannot realize it ÿëïT Let me 
speak to her, for I am so bewilder­
ed still. Then if was you—you who 
did it all ? You were the insane 
old lady from the beginning? She 
—she was never here at all ?’

‘ Never. She has not stirred a 
mile from a pauper lunatic asylum 
in Surrey since the day she entered 
it, thirty—forty years ago. 1 spent 
three days 'with her there lest 
month, making my'study, and you 
have had the poor old scarecrow to 
the life, though 1 say it, that 
shouldn’t perhii| s.’

‘And it was you who originated 
carried on ——’
‘ I - I alone All the supernatur­

al manifestations—the gtiitar busi­
ness, the Spanish song, the moans 
and groans on the stairs after dark, 
and through the key-holes of the 
servants’ rooms, the apparitions 
about the house and grounds—were 
my work alone, for Pel gave me 
such a clumsy hand at the start

that I sent him about his business 
the first night, and the old mater 
was more in the way than anything 
else all along. ’

‘ And your motive was ?’
“My motive, Mise Bernard”—with a 

flippant laugh—"was not a very ob­
scure one. It was to keep my beloved 
brother-in-law faithful to his wife’s 
memory, to keep a firm fexiting for 
the family in these uncommonly com­
fortable quarters, and get a more 
satisfying taste of the flesh-pots than 
Jess would ever let us have when she 
was In power. The position was 
worth a struggle—wasn’t it?—even as 
spirited a one as you and I made for 
it, my lady. Weil, you have come off 
with, honors, and I must acknowledge" 
my. brother-in-law is not quite the 
muff that stupid Pel represented him 
to be. Anyhow, though I’m vanquish­
ed I'm not sorry I made the effort; 
it Was at Jimes A1 fun. and I led those 
Scotland Yard sharpers a pretty dance 
for a week or two. I-Ia, ha! Now. is 
there anything else you want to know 
or see before I carry off my stage 
properties? The duplicate guitar 
you will find in h false bottom to that 
yellow trunk over, there, the electric 
apparatus in that tin case at the 
door, my cosmetics here in this dress­
ing-case. and—and—poor Jess' frocks 
and things I put back into the ward­
robes where I found them. There is 
really nothing more I can think of at 
present.*’.

"Thank you. I want to see—hear 
no more,” I saiel, passing out to join 
Sir Richard, who was waiting for, me 
in the passage.

I had walked a few,steps with him. 
when she called me back to the door, 
and said, with an awkward, half- 
shamefaced, half-defiant air, and a 
little catch here and there in her 
hurried breath, that brought the mem­
ory of her sister painfully before me:

“I say, Miss Bernard, you—you arc 
not a bad sort of woman, you know! 
Don't—don't be too down on the poor 
old mater. She was a bit rough on 
you the other night. I admit; but bear 
in mind that up to that moment she 
thought you were her best friend— 
her bulwark here. Even I didn’t see 
through you till just the day before.

tumbler 9

BBEY’s

Tired ? So very 
tired this Spring ?

Then quiet and 
refresh your nerves 
withAbbeys
s&Salt

25c and 60c bottle. 
Sold 'everywhere.

so it came on her like a thunder-clap, 
you know. And—and she’s had more 
kicks than halfpence all her life. Her 
father and husband, both drunkards, 
ill-treated her, and her children were 
not much of "a comfort either. Pel and 
I went to the dogs as soon as ever we 
(earned the way. Jess cut her as soon 
as she became a fine lady, and now 
she has to hop out of the only soft 
place it's ever been her luck to fall in. 
Don't be too down on her : she—she's 
older and ,wea'kèr than she looks.”

“1 won’t, I won’t,” I answered, 
gently. “But you—you—you are a 
young woman still. Cannot I do any­
thing for you?”

“For me? Oh—a—thanks awfully— 
no—nothing! Past ail that, you know 
—long ago. Well. yes. just one thin? 
—if you wouldn't mind giving me : 
grip of your bpnd before 1 go.”

She held my fingers fast for « mo­
ment; then, before she closed the door 
sharply in my face, I think I saw 
something like a tear glistening in be 
fierce, handsome eyes.

* ***** *

I am a Very happy woman ; every­
thing prospers round my beautiful 
home. My husband and I have scar­
cely a hope. wish, ambition, that we 
de not share in common. I have 
many true and Worthy friends; my 
children are handsome, healthy, and 
good; but I think the sun will never 
shine very warmly for me again, when 
in the coming spring, they will lay 
my golden-haired, my best-beloved, 
beside his young mother Under the 
daisies. •

THE END.

No More Misery 
in the Stomach.

Indigestion, Gas, Heartburn or Dys­
pepsia vanish In five minutes.

It what you just ate is souring, on 
your stomach or lies like a lump of 
lead, refusing to digest, or you belch 
Gas and Eructate sour, undigested 
food, or have a feeling of Dizziness, 
Heartburn, Fullness, Nausea, Bad 
taste In mouth and stomach headache 
—this is Indigestion.

A full case of. Papejs Dlapepstn 
costs only 60 cents and will thorough­
ly cure your out-of-order stomach, 
and leave sufficient about the house 
in case some .one else in the family 
may suffer from stomach trouble or 
Indigestion.

Ask your pharmacist to show you 
the formula plainly panted on these 
5C-cent cases, then you will under­
stand w.ey Dyspeptic trouble of all 
kinds mu.-t go, and why they usually 
relieve sour, out-of-order stomachs 
or Indigestion in five minutes. Dla- 
pepsin is harmless and tastes like 
candy, though each dose contains 
power sufficient to digest and prepare 
for assimilation into the blood all the 
food you eat; besides, It makes you go 

'to the table with a healthy appetite; 
but, what will please you most, is 
that you will feel that your stomach 
and intestines are clean and fresh, 
and you will not need to resort to 
laxatives or liver pills for Biliousness 
or Constipation.

This city will have many Diapepsin 
cranks, as some people will call 
them, but you will be cranky about 
this splendid stomach preparation 
tco, if you ever try a little for Indi­
gestion or. Gastritis or any other 
Stomach misery.

Get some now, this minute, and for 
ever rid yourself of Stomach Trouble 
and Indigestion.
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N dyed ALL these
^DIFFERENT KINDS

__ of Goods
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No dunce of Mis­
takes. Simple end, 
Clean. Send for, 
Free Color Card 
and Booklet W.

I The JOHNSON- 
I RICHARDSON 
I d CO.. Limited. * 

Montreal. Can,

But the fascination reacted as an 
irritant on Mr. Norreys. He could 
not get rid of a mortifying sensation 
that he was being sounded, and his 
measure taken by this presumptuous 
little girl. Yet he glanced at her. 
No ; * presumptuous’ was not the 
word to app'y tq her. He grew 
almost angry at last, to the extent 
of nearly losing his self-control.

1 You are drawing me out, Miss 
Ford,’ he said, 1 in hopes of my dis­
playing my ignorance. You know 
much more about the book in ques­
tion, and the subject, than I do. If 
you will be so good as to tell me all 
about it, I------’

She glanced up quickly with, for 
the first time, a perfectly natural 
and unconstrained expression on her 
face.

‘ Indeed—indeed, no,’ she said.
‘ I am very ignorant. In some ways 
I have had little opportunity of 
learning.’

Despard’s face cleared. There 
was no question of her sincerity.

‘ I thought you were playing me 
off,’ he said boyishly.

Miss Fforde burst out laughing, 
but she instantly checked herself.

‘ What a pity,’ thought Mr. Nor­
reys. • I never heard a prettier 
laugh.’ ‘ I did, indeed,' he re­
peated, exaggerating his tone in 
hopes of making her laugh again.

But It was no use. Her face heel 
regained the calm, formal composure 
it had worn at the beginning of the 
dauc \

‘She is like three girls rolled into 
one,' thought Despard. ‘The shy, 
country-bred miss she seemed 
first,’ and a feeling of shame shot 
through him at the recollection of his 
stupid judgment, ’then this cold, im­
passive, princess-like damsel, and by 
fitful glimpses yet another, with no­
thing in common with either. And, 
notwithstanding the role she has chos­
en to play, I-—I strongly suspect it is 
but a role,’ he decided hastily.

The riddle interested him.
'May I—will you not give me anoth 

er dance?’ he said deferentially. For 
the tenth waltz had come to an end.

T am sorry I cannot,’ she replied. 
The words were simple and girlish, 
but the tone was regal. ‘Goodr-ntght, 
Mr. Norreys. I congratulate you on 
your self-sacrifice at the altar of 
friendship. You may now take your 
departure with a celar- conscience!
. He started. She was repeating some 
of his own words. Miss Fforde bowed 
coldly, and turned away. And Des­
pard, bewildered, mortified even, 
though he would not own it, yet 
strangely attracted, and disgusted 
With himself for being so, after a

passing word or two with his hostess, 
left the house.

An hour or two later Gertrude En­
glewood was bidding her young guest 
good-ntght. ,

‘And oh, Maisiei’ she exclaimed, 
how did you get on with Despard? 
Is he not delightful?'

Miss Fforde smiled quietly. They 
were standing In her room, for she 
was to spend à night or two with her 
friend.

“I—to tell you the truth, I would 
much rather not speak about him,’ 
she said. * He is very good looking, 
andr- well, not stup’d, I dare say. 
But I am not used to' men, you 
know, Gertrude—not to men of the 
day, at least, of which J suppose he 
is a type. I cannot say that I care 
to see any more of thon. I am 
happier at home with papa.’.

She turned away quickly. Ger­
trude did not see the tears that rose 
lo the girl’s eyes, or the rush of 
color *that overspread her face at 
certain recollections of that evening. 
She was nineteen, but it was her 
first ‘ real ’ dance, and she felt as if 
years had passed since the afternoon 
only two days ago when she had( 
arrived.

Mrs. Englewood looked and felt 
sadly disappointed. She had been 
so pleased with her own diplomacy.

‘ It will be different when you 
are a little more in the way of it,’ 
she said. ‘And—I really don’t 
think your father should insist on 
your dressing quite so plainly. It 
will do the very thing he wants to 
avoid—it will -make you remark­
able.’

‘ No, no,’ said Maisie, shaking 
her head. ‘ Papa is quite j right. 
You must allow it had not that 
effect this evening. No one asked 
to be introduced to me.’

1 There was such a crowd------
Gertrude began, but this time Mai 
sie's smile was quite a hearty one as 
she interrupted her.

‘ Never mind about I hat,’ be said. 
‘ But do tell me one thing. I saw 
Mr. Norreys speaking to you for a 
moment as he went out. You 
didn’t say anything about me to 
him, I hope ?"

1 No,’said Mrs. Englewood, ‘ I 
did not. I would have liked to do 
so,’ she added honestly, 1 but some­
how he looked queer—not exactly 
bored, but not encouraging. So I 
let him go.’

* That’s right,’ said Mai.-ie ; 
‘ thank you. I am so glad you 
didn’t. I do hope I shall never 
see him again,’ she then added to 
herself. ,

(To be continued.)

Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat. 
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

#197—A PRACTICAL GARMENT.

Ladles’ “Over All” House Dress or 
Apron, with Long Shoulder and Two 
Styles of Sleeve,
Gingham, percale, denim, galatea, 

seersucker, lawn or alpaca, would be 
very suitable for this design. The side 
closing is most practical, the sleeve 
may be finished with a band cult at 
the wrist, or in shorter length, with a 
shaped cuff. The Pattern is cut in 5 
sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches bust 
measure. It requires 5 yards of 44 
inch material for the 86 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mail­
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. 
in silver or stamps.

BOOKS OF INSTRUCTION
Everyone Hie Own Mechanic, 924 pages, 

91.80
The Amateur Carpenter and Builder, 

90 cis
The Doctor at Home, by George Black, 

M. B., 90 cis.
Anatomy anel Physiology for Nurses, 

Diana Clifford Kimber, 92.78
The Woman Beamiful, or Maidenhood 

Marriage Maternity, 91.50
Home Nuivinp. bv Si-ter Grace, 30 cis.
The Young Wife’s Aelvie-e Book, by G. 

Black, M. li., SO cts.
The Open-Air TreHi nient of Pulmonary 

Tuberculosis. 9150
The Management of Infancy, by Andrew 

Çomhe, M. D., 30 cts.
What a Young Bejy Ought to Kftow, 

91.00
What a Young Man Ought to Know, 

9100
What a Young Husband Ought to Know, 

91.00
What a Man of Forty-Five Ought to 

Know, 81.00
What a Young Girl Ought to Know,

$1.00
WhaWYoung Woman Ought to Know,

W^i^oYoung Wife Ought to Know,

What a Woman of Forty-Five Ought to 
-Know, 91.00

Mr* Beeton’s Book of Household 
Management, containing over 2000 
pages. $3 00

The White H jiise Cook Book, 91.00
The Culture of Vegetables and Flowers 

. by Sutton A Sons, 81.HO
Poultry and Profit, by W. W. Broom- 

head, 25 cts.
Nelson’s Encyclopaedia, 21 vois, 

issued, 25 cts per vol.
Everyman’s Library, 501 titles, cloth,

25 cts.
»

Suitable materials for any of these 
patterns can be procured from AYES 
ft SONS, Ltd. Samples on request. 
Mention pattern number. Mall orders 
promptly attended toe

--------o--------
9178.—A COMFORTABLE SCHOOL 

DRESS FOR MOTHER’S (URL.

DICKS & Coy.
I’opnlaqr Hookwiore.

to Loan.
On good security.

A. J. HERDER, B.A,
Barrisler-tU-Iaw. 

Solicitor, ftc.

Renouf Building.

Gigl’s One Piece Dress with Long 
Shoulder, and with Long or Shorter 
Sleeve.
Plaid wexjllen was used for this 

model in pretty green and brown 
tones. Green velvet forms the de­
coration on collar, belt and cuffs. The 
front is clobed at the side, a good and i 
practical feature of this model. The 
collar may be finished with deep 
quaker” back or in shorter round 

edge. The Pattern is cut, in 4 sizes:
6, 8, 10 and 12 years. It requires 3it 
yards of 36 inch material for the S 
year size.

A pattern of this -illustration mail­
ed to any address on receipt of 10c,
in silver or stamps.

PATTERN COUPON.
Please send the above-mentioned

pattern as per directions given below.

No.

Size.

Name

Address in full:-

An Intelligent person
may earn $100 monthly correspond: n* g*," * 
for newspapers' No canvassing I Prlce
LocJperivN*?' Prew Finn "" "*

latHtf

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus­
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out. The pattern can­
not reach you • In less than 15 days.

10c. each. In cash, postal note, 
or stamps, Address: Telegram Pat­
tern Department.
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CUBE SUGAR, in
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