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) : ,‘nf his trémbling hand.
A i hlid O ;’.\‘( sed by 4 mad destre to pursue the
|

301TOW.

CHAPTER XXXIII.

sprang to his feet

He was pos-

| man, to drag him back, compel him to

1stood and looked at her,

couch, her hands covering her eyes,
her whole form shaken with a shud-
der.

He did not offer to pick up the re-
volver, scai‘cely glanced at it; but he
drew a long breath and looked at her
strangely. :

“You might have killed me; you had
your chance then. I shouldn’t have
complained. I'd rather die by your
‘hands than live without you. But now
you know how- it is with me, that I
this busi-

I'll do you

mean to go through with
Leave off crying.
If my presence is so hate-

ness.
no harm.
ful to you, I won’t inflict it upon you.
You've got to stay here, stay ‘here un-
til I track that hound of a parson
down and bring him back; but I don’t
want to make you more unhappy than
I can help. You can have the hut to
yvourself; I'll. keep watch outside.”
She drew a breath of relief.

“Thank you,” she said, . almost in-
but something like

gratitude, so great was the relief from

audibly; with

the tension with which her nerves
had been strung,
/He looked round the hut.

“Make yourself comfortable as you
can. Here, lie down and let me cover
you up—"

“No, no!” she breathed, putting up
her hand to keep him off: and she lay
He
knit
teeth;

down and drew a rug over her.
with
brow and" closely clenched
then he went outside, and, raising her
Maida

sank

head and holding her breath,
heard him lock the door. She
down again shivering with fear and
exhaustion.

Presently her eyes fell on the re-
volver which, under the stress and
strain of his emotion and excitement,
he had actually forgotten.

She

stole.on

then she
hut, got

the weapon and returned to the couch

rose and listened,

tip-toe across the
concealing it within the

habit. The

with it,

folds of her minutes

perform the ce remony, and then shoot
him; but he knew that, with the start
Smythe had gained, pursuit would be
[ futile: he had stolen Robert’s horse.

Robert was awakened from his stu-

)0r by a peculiar noise: Maida was

and ;

| beating against the door with her

ier hand with a low cry of

tisfaction and joy; but

atched her hand from him an

to the wall.

rank back

't touch me,” she said

flashing on him.
" he said; “I' bheg

pardon. I didn’t mean to—I

treated you well, with every respect

but I forgot for the

don’t know what it means tc

flushed, his han
* caught up a
it into a flaming torch
ide, locking the
He half-strode, half-ra:

ead of the valley and coo-eed,

came excepting that of

He

the Lills.
the

again

7 response; and Ite

n and sent a string  of

rating through the val-

) died
silence

he intense

the wild place.

oath, hie knocked the torch

boot, so that the

I, and ran back towards the

ghed,

ispicion in his mind, ang
* spot

€s; one only

that the Reverend Ron-

* had stolen the horse and
me off on it,

Robert stood with the torch hang-

in his hand, as if the blow

rwhelmed him and deprived

. every ounce of strength; his

knees almost shook together as a

wave of disappointment and impotent
* swept over him.

Maida had consented, in a few short
minutes she have been his
the

when victory and success were

would

wife; and now, at critical mo-

meit,
in his grasp, his happiness was dash-
ed td the ground by the flight of the
mean hound in whom he had confid-

ed! The sweat stood thickly on his

brow, across which he drew the back
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Maid:

Your

have

moment-— Ah,

burning

door

coo-eed
mocking e ;,,,lr;mmvl be so dead to all pity,

ran a

away slowly, fol-

flame
and the sound

t where he had teth-

remained,

{ hands,
|

1!

He drew himself up, unlocked

the docr, and entered, Maida drawing

back from him and looking beyond
for

Robert’s face was terrible in its anger

him with terror-stricken eyes,

llrmll moroseness.
“Where—where—?" gshe breathed.
Robert shrugged his shouldcers,

“The scoundrel has told

has

gone. I
him to wait in the valley; he

)

gone, stolen my horse. I am sorry—"

He swore. “If I could only get him!
1| But it was not my fault: why did you

wait so long? See what you have

» | done for yourself.”
“No, no,” she panted. “You will let
We will go back to Mil-

da Wolda—no

1{me go now!
know
Oh,

will, you must, have pity on me:

one shall what

passed—I promise! you

‘Ims
i you
SO un-
lanly—you will let me go!”
He shook his head.

“If T let

forever.

I shall

wouldn’t

you go
You

now, lose

Yyou forget

|
|
I
,l

which & this night’s work, you'd hate me, most

like,

you forget,

worse than you do. Besides,

I tell you the fellow has
taken my horse: we can't go. We
must stay here the night.”

She sank on the sheep-skin and
for

the tears welled to her eyes

wrung her hands and the first

time and
The

sight of her tears nearly drove the

she sobbed and wept bitterly.

man mad, and he strode across the

hut and flung himself down on his
knees beside her and tried to draw
']u»r tear-wet hands from her face,

don’t

“For God's sake, cery!” he

said, hoarsely. “You'll drive me mad
presently.”

She tore her hands from his grasp,
fand in doing so one of them came in
!umluvt with the revolver in his belt,
Scarcely knowing what  she was do-
ing she snatched it from its place and
pointed it at him. He sprang to his
feet, but stood before her, drawn to his
full height, and with his arms folded.

“Yes, shoot me; if you . like,” he
said. “I'd rather die than lose you.”
Her eyes flamed into his, the colour
burnt in hectic spots on her cheek,
her lips were parted and her breath
came with difficulty. H-r finger trem-
bled on the trigger. Robert Brose-
tley was face to face with 'cath for a
vmoment,' then she flung the revolver
from her and fell

on the rough

passed—at times they seemed hours,
at others fleeing moments flying all
too rapidly.

s After awhile her eyes closed with
the sleep, the thin sleep, of exhaus-
tion. She that
back in England, back at the Towers:
that she and Heroncourt were walk-

dreamed she was

ing hand in hand through the wind-

swept plantation: his eyes were on

her face; his voice, eloquent with
love’s ‘accents, was making music in
her ears and echoing in her heart. A
smile of joy and perfect happiness
passed over her pale face.

Then
Heroncourt’s form and voice vanished
left

place she.heard Robert Broseley

she awoke with a start;

nd her desolate; and in their
pac-

ign up and down outside,

CHAPTER XXXIV.
In blissful Robert

Broseley’s departure, Carrie went on

ignorance of

tranquilly picking the flowers; and

unconsciously she wandered some

distance from the spot where they had
halted. She was fairly happy—it
was difficult to be otherwise in that
splendid air,

surrounded by such

scenery—and she sang to herself

RECOVERY OF
NEW JERSEY
WOMAN

Due To Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound.

Bridgeton, N.J. — ] cannot speak too
highly of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta-
, ble Compound for
inflammation ang
other weaknesses. I
was very irregular
and would have ter-
rible pains so that I
could hardly take a
step. Sometimes I
would be 80 misera-
/|| ble that I could not
.| SWeep & room. |
| doctored part of the
I time but felt no
change. I later took Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound and felt
& change for the better after the sec-
ond day. I took it until I wasina good
healthy condition, I recommend the
Pinkham remedies to all women as I
have used them with good results.’’—-
Mrs. MiLForp T. CumMINGs, 24 New
Street, Bridgeton, N. J.
Such testimony should be accepted by
all women ag convincing evidence of
the excellence of Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound ag ¢
the distressing ills of women such ag
gis;ilacﬁments,ifnfliammntion,ulcention,
ackache, painful pe Rervousness
end kindred ailmentsg,

i 8rew thoughtful—she was

|M. CONNOLLY.

quietly; but every now and then there
came a break in the song, and she
thinking
of Ricky, and wondering whether he
would come out to Australia.

Dear old Ricky! How long it
seemed since she had seen him! It
was nice of him not to have forgotten
them. She sighed as she thought of
Maida and her life-sorrow: but Mai-

da was growing stronger every day,
and in this uncertain life
there is always a chance that the
Fates may upon us. Hope
springs eternal in the human breast;
and—who knew?—some turn of the

of ours

smile

wheel of fortune might bring Maida
and Heroncourt together again,

When she had got a rather large
bunch of flowers, she began to feel
hungry, and Robert.
She looked round and found that she
had wandered some distance up the
valley: it is wonderful how far one

remembered

can unconsciously wander when one
is in pursuit of flowers or trout. But
she was not uneasy, for she thought
that Robert would be lying down be-
side the horses, smoking his eternal
pipe, and waiting for her. She went
back slowly, pausing now and again
to watch a bird skimming across the
sky or a fish jumping in the shal-
low pools; but she reached the halt-
ing-spot presently, and, to her sur-
prise, found only her own horse teth-
ered; but she jumped to the conclu-
sion that Robert had gone for a lit-
tle ride, and, getting her little packet
of sandwiches from her saddle-pocket
she carried them down to the stream
and ate them slowly and with an ap-
petite born of her ride and ramble.
That she should fall
only natural in such an air; and she

asleep was

slept the sleep of the young and the
just,awaking with a start to find that
stood there solitary

her horse still

The Government |
aud the Profits Tax./

Editor Evening Telegram.

Dear Sir,—Your editorials condemn-
ing the action of the Legislature in
trying to force that detestable act
through which they term an excess '
profit tax have aroused a feeling of
indignation among a large section of
the people, for, while we feel that it
is absolutely necessary to cope with
our war expenditure, we also realize
that by this act of the National Gov-
ernment an attempt is made to insti-
tute class legislation here, and not
only that, but to mark a dividing line
between the Merchants and the Peo-
ple who at the present are pulling
along in harmony, each benefiting
by the happy conditions that exist,

But those miserable, narrow-mind-
ed, selfish politicians must live by
their wits, must grab money from the
people, and, the surest and safest way
to do so, in their opinion is by split-
ting the parties assunder, by raising a
howl against the merchants, they, the
politicians, again acting the hypocriti-
cal part on the stage—pretending to
be terribly anxious as to the welfare
of the masses. They say if the Rich
do not go in the trenches and fight
they must contribute to the upkeep of
those who do. But let us look about
us and see have not the sons of the
Rich done their part in this terrible
time. Cast your eye over the wealthy
families in this country and you will
Soon see that they have given their
sons just as the Poor have given
theirs. For the prattling, tinkering,
small-minded politician and soap box
orator to try and fool the People by
such trashy appeals is a direct insult
to our intelligence. It may have been
swallowed by our forefathers but it
won’t go down with us. Such mean,
unscrupulous tactics have had their
day in this country and are now as
dead as a door nail. Let the people
be on their guard. Do not allow your-
selves to be carried away by the loud
mouthings of those who let three
years of the war go by without mov-
ing a finger to raise the taxes on the
Rich, and who now pretead to be
serious all of a minute as to our in-
terests. The Merchants do not, 1 be-
lieve, object to paying their lawful
contributions, in fact their actions
since the war broke out clearly prove
they do not, but they do object to their
being taxed and lawyers and politici-
ans who are rolling in riches being
allowed to go scott free. They object
to being fleeced while rich individuals
who draw rentals from hundreds of

\

A Table
of Tables!

We give here a Table of Tables
of all descriptions that are now 2
in stock in our Furniture Dept. .

PARLOR TABLES,
WRITING TABLES,
LIBRARY TABLES,
OCCASIONAL TABLES,
WORK TABLES,

DEN TABLES,

CARD TABLES,

KITCHEN TABLES, and
EXTENSION TABLES.
The latter, of Golden Oak and
Mahogany, can be obtained in
different designs, round or
square shape, and are capable of

6, 7 or 8 feet extension.

All Furniture sold by us is
guaranteed for perfection of
finish and quality.

U.S. Picture & Portrait Co.,

HOUSE FURNISHERS. I’
\
‘“

FIRE IS CAUSED

if you're not insured, you’re
a loser. Take time to see
about your policies. We give
you the best companies and
reasonable rates.

PERCIE JOHNSEN,

tenements occupied by the working
nen go scott free. Some of those

and that no Robert was'in sight. But
she was still not alarmed: it was com-

paratively early; Robert might re-

turn at any moment, It was rather

owners not alone should be paying
taxes but should.be at the front, still
they are permitted tQ blagze ahout the
town in their autos, &nd,: for'sooth,’ g¢
Scott free of taxes for war purposes,

ungallant of him. to leave her in this

cavalier fashioh, and she resolved

him of the fact in a few
choice “sentences: Robert
much better; nered than he had
been at:théir st acquaintance, ' but
she told lmrse]f that there was still

This was all

to inform

was very

room for improvement,
very well; but as the time passed and
he did not return, she began to grow
slightly The
fall suddenly; it was a fairly long ride

uneasy. night would
to Milda Wolda,-and she was not quite
certain of her way,

(To be Continued.)

DOES IT PAY TO ADVERTISE?

It is just as customary now for a
man to have a package of chewing
gum in his pocket as it forn erly was
to carry a case of cigarettes, Chew-
ing gum is now known as wall in
Englund, France, Russia, Japan,
China and Africa as it is in America.
William Wrigley, Jr , of chicago,
is the man responsible for the pop-
ularizing of chewing gum throughout
‘he world. He started in buisness
on little capital. but 1laced every
available cent he cou'd spare ove
and above operating expenses in ad-
vertising—his buisness grew, grew
until it spread all over the civilized
world. Today Wrigley is a million-
aire several times over. Hig ad-
vertising for 1917 totals to a million
dollars—how many million will it
bring back to him? °
And, by the way, six years ago
Wrigley established a small plant on
Scott street in Toronto. About eigh-
teen months ago he launched g large
space advertising campaign in the
Canadain newspapers. Did it pay?

wWhile«:thg Merthant who: risks every
cent ‘he ‘has, and mord, §h a précdarious
biisiness like the fishery, must be
hounded down and charged with dis-

Insurance .1 gent.

loyalty: Talk about knocking out
Germanism and Kaizerism, why it is
right here that it abounds, right in the
People’s Houseé where the example of
Justice and fair dealing should be
set for the People. This game was
indeed clumsily hatched. The People
saw through it as quickly as it came
into' being, and so glaringly unjust is
it, that the Champion  in Chief, the
Editor of the Herald, is apparently
dumb-founded as to what way to deal
with it in his paper. If it was a just
tax we would have flaring headlines,
but the Hon, P. T. McGrth is wise en-
ough to know and feel that te boost it
up with his strong approval would be
to make himself 'a laughing ' stock.
They say this measure must go
through.. Who are the men who will
accept the questionable honor of ac-
cepting a seat in the Legislative Coun-
cil in order that this unjust act may be
forced through the Chamber. -1 do not
believe a man will he found with soul
50 small as to go there at the beck of
the Premier. Where would the hon-
our lie? He would be looked upon
with contempt, yea, even by those
who would put him there to use him.
“Honeurable,” why ever time he
would hear the word it would remind
him that he sold his manhood and his
honour to act the part of the meanest
hireling. I hope no Newfoundlander
will so degrade himssif at a time like
this when manliness and courage is
being fought and bled for,

Once more 1 say to my fellow
countrymen—Be on your guard. A
deep plot is on. They hope to win by
arousing hate in your breast for the
merchant,

It lies with you. Think it over.
Play your part without fear or favor.
Yours truly,

ONE OF YOURSELVES.
St. John’s, Aug. 11th, 1917,

Shorthand Medals.

Sloan-Duployan Competition Results,

In the last Semi-Annual inter-
national Shorthand Competition of

Well, he recently had to erect, at a
cost of $500,000, a new building a-
bout ten times the size of the o'd
plant on Scott street, Wrigley ad-
mits that the result were beyond his
expectations,

JUST AS YOU WANT

It, we cut the choice meats we offer
you. Come in and tell us what you
want and how you want it and see
how satisfactory

OUR MEATS,

our service and our prices prove,
You will like sanitary cleanliness of
our market, our honest weight and fair
dealing also.

wins
Stafford’s Lucky Number Com-
petition, No. 1386.
tisement.)—aug4,tf

Portia passed
heard passing to-day.
ther, 73,

the Sloan-Duployan Shorthand So-
ciety (Headquarters, Ramsgate, Eng-
land) a total of nine medals was
awarded. Three of the awarded have
been gained by Newfoundland com-
petitors. In Class II. for the best
specimen in Reporting Style, silver
medals have been gained by Miss
Grace Fleming, of the Convent - of
Mercy, St. John’s, and by Miss Eliz-
abeth Dobbin, of the Presentation
Convent, St. John’s. In Class III.
for the best paper at 100 words per
minute, a gold centre medal was
awarded to Miss Ella Steele, of 100
Water Street, St. John’s, (pupil of the
Convent of Mercy). In this class,
the following Newfoundland competi-
tors receive “special mention” in the
report. Miss Isabel Stamp, Miss M.
O’Brien, Miss J. C. Janfes, Miss Doro-
thy White, Miss C. Randall. This is
the second occasion upon which Miss
Steele has been successful, as in the
previous competition a silver medal
in Class II. was gained by this lady.

Mrs. Glynn, 40 Barter’s Hill,
the 4th prize of $5.00 for

(See adver-

CAPE RACE, To-day.
Wind ENN.E. light, dense fog. S.S.
in midnight; nothing
Bar. 29.80;

ON THE SPOT
AND TO ARRIVE.

HARVEY & CO., LTD.

Your Business
Success in 1917

Rests upon the dependability of your
il |

service of supply.
Three big facts—big buying power,
tremendous production, expert work-
manship—stand behind our claims of

superior service.
It will pay all merchants to see
our spring ranges in

Men’s and Boys’
Suits, Overalls,
Shirts, elc.

DO IT NOW.

Newfoundland Clathing Co.. Ltg
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Book on Sale.

A free pattern, your own choice, with
Fashion Book.

CHARLES HUTTON,

Sole Agent for Newfoundland.

At

. the healthful action ¢
cretion, powders when
and give rise to pimples and

There is no beautifier
Chase’s Ointment as a mean
tions, and leaving the ski
eondition.

and you will be surprigml af
made by a few applications.

There arc imitations of
getting the gcnuine and ref

NO MATTER HOW THE [lrade supplied by GERALD ¢

John’s, Agent for Nfid.
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ECAUSE they clog thef
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PLAGIARISED

UHAMPIONSHIP (1) TO-MORR(

The result of the to-morrow
me will be a most potent
the Championship

B. 1. S. win then they are vii
umpions, while should

¢h on the Red Lions it will

s’ mean a play off. Joth
s efore will make strenupus end
iy to win, and the strongest pos

ips will be on the diamond,
llLEAIH.\'(-‘ RUN GETTERS.
:"* time is now getting short
,rs must hustle to be :11.‘
pu.. down Mr. Geo. Kearney's |
which are offered for

1. The. first homerun.

2. The best batting averag

3. The player getting the mo

4. And the selection of the

dozen his store
championship team.

ties in

Sue Heath is leading in the r:
prize 2, a silk shirt; but the
artist has yet to be discovered.
ing the League in runs are:—

W. Cooney .. .. ..

C. Quick

F. Brien ..

. Jenkins ..
. Dobbin .

PRHOTACe ... ooiiv v e >

Both the Red Lions and B. 1. S
two more games each to play
their players have a chance to
Brien and Dobbin of the \\'uz*‘e
who are close runners up.

THE DUGGAN MIXUP.

This is the title by which D
now historic play when his b: £
dentally hit the ball, is- now i
Many heated arguments hav:
place since whether it
batted ball or not. The ai
has developed so much
Chesman and Manager Hartne
jointly wired to the National (
sion at New York asking for tH
cision. A reply was receive« |
that the play requires some cog
tion, but that a conference v §
pires Klem and Byron would ;
and their ruling wired. The i
respondence will be [)l]b]]‘::hm[t
column, probably to-morrowig:
loser of the wager between
Hartnett and Chesman is (o
. . of all the wires.

SPEAKING OF
sfore bawling out the um ]
tkeenly would you relis: s
remember that for four S
Chesman has been b@d
piw o, under all weather
{ tions, without onc leav
{He has calmly and disp
{ withsteod at all times th
| gether too complimentary
4of the players, and the hars
i'damt criticism of the fans. !
tenure of office he has on!
cision reversed on him, whic
cord to be proud of when t}
cated -rules of the game are
consideration. Yet, in viewof
this, we doubt it after each ne
of the managers have the
ness or goodness of hear
him for his services. Per
& player, we do not alwa
to eye with his decisions,
he does make a pronounceiy
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