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"t atter? I don’t want them.” been thinking we cannot remain
: ::Nhy, you said you did,” he re- 10 Cen.t Cascarets . | here, making no attempt to escape.
Straighten You Up

marked, as if rather disgusted by this If we were alone it would be bad
No Sick Headache, Bilious Stomach,

instance of woman’s inconsistency enough; but with this mad fellow—
; this half-savage boy, or man, which-
Coated Tongue or Constipated
Bowels by morning.
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ing in the G. P. O. to April
24th, 1915.
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and caprice.

“Well, I don’t want them now, at
any rate,” she said, with her chin in
the air, and her hand pressed softly
against the flowers.

“Oh, all right,” he said, indifferent-
ly. “But if you did, I could climb up
there for more. I shouldn’t slip on
the same ledge—"

She interrupted him, with a flash

ever he may be—”
Stella grew crimson and her eyes
flashed.
“Mother!” ‘she said, half inarticu-
late with indignation. “He saved our
lives, he has fed us, cared for us, is
willing to risk his own life to go—to
gratify the last whim; and you call
him mad, half savage! Oh!”
Then she broke inio a laugh that
sounded in itself half savage, and her
hand went to her bosom where the
blue flowers lay hidden.

Her mother eyed her with cold dis-
pleasure.

Get a 10-cent box now.

Turn the rascals out—the hzadache,
biliousness, indigestion, the sick, sour
stomach and bad colds—turn then out
to-night and keep them out with Cas-
carets,

Millions of men and women take a
Cascaret now and then and never
know the misery caused by a lazy liv-
er, clogged bowels or an upse: stom-
ach. :

Don’t put in another day of dis-
tress. Let Cascarets cleanse your
stomach; remove the sour, fermenting
fod; take the excess bile from your
liver and carry out all the constipat-
ed waste matter and poison in the
bowels. Then you will feel great.
A Cascaret to-night straightens you
out by morning. They work while
you sleep. A 10-cent box from any
drug store means a clear head, sweet
stcmach and clean, healthy liver and
bowel acton for months. Children love
Cascarets because they never girpe or
sicken.

O’Rourke, Miss Fannie,

Archer, W. C. late Outer Cove

JPHONE 768.
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Full Moon—29th.

Days Past—116 To Come—248

EDWARD GIBBON born 1737. Ti
celebrated historian of the “Declir
ard Fall of the Roman Empire
whieh is an enduring classic.

EMERSON died 1882, aged 79. Ti
well-known American essayist ai
philosopher. His “Conduct of Lifs
“Representative Men,” and “Essaij
are in their way the most brillia
things that American literature h
produced.

Every great and commanding moy
ment in the annals of the world
the triumph of enthusiasm.

—Emersor
Simmons, Jordan
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of her eyes:

“You must be mad, or think I am!'
What! Go up there again, and after
a few miserable flowers that no one
cares a button about! Really—”

“Oh, very well, very well,”
broke in, knowing by experience that
prompt acquiescence was the only
%way to stop her. “But this is the
point you could see a vessel from if
it happened to pass this island. You
might come up here every day, any

g number of hours a day, and look out.”
1._‘.he Crulse Of ’t,he ‘ “Oh, it doesn’t matter,” she said.
“Kingfisher.

“It would be a great waste of time.
LG [0
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Stella Morann
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he

“What is the matter? Why do you
speak to me in that fashion, Stella?”

The girl battled with her tears, and,
rising, went to the woman and knelt
down beside her. ;

“Forgive me, mother! I—I didn’t
know what I was saying. We have
been for a long walk, and I think 1
am tired.

West

I will go and lie down. No,
I'll get you some tea. You have been
waiting all this time. Poor mother!”
and with a kiss she rose and began

Besides, you say it’s very unlikely
a vessel would pass.
giddy?”

He sighed again over this
instance of her inconsistency.

milk the cow to-night.
the trout.”
She tried to look as if nothing were

Carroll, Patrick
Cartledge, James, late Twillingate
Cranford, Miss C., Monkstown Road
Chafe, Master, late Gen’l Hospital
Clift, H., card
Connelly, John
Corrigan, Edward, Water St.
Collins, Owen,

care Geo. Collins, Gen’l Post Office
Cotter Robert, Mount Scio
Cole, John C., G. P. O.
Connolly, Miss Minnie, Laurence St.
Courtney, J. B.

Do you feel I want to get

CHAPTER X.
“I am so glad! But sit down again

Lean against that rock.”

to get the tea, tried even to sing while
she was doing so; but her voice was
weak, and faltered so often that pre-
sently she gave up the attempt, and
grew very silent and thoughtful.
Rath milked the cow,
trout fishing; got a fine bhasket, had a

fresh

Johnson, J. B.

the matter, and to speak as usual as Joy, Miss Angnes
u B £

she replied:

and rest.
Rath obeyed reluctantly.
“I’'m all right,” he remarked, “or I

“I'm all right. ,You were all anx-
“I'll come presently. You g0 on.”

But a catch and falter in her voice
caught his attention, and he came

back to her and stood over her.

iety to see a vessel this morning,” he
shall be when this giddiness goes off.

Funny! but all the sea is mixed with
the sky, and that rock there is going

continued.
“Was I?
be now,” she

There are two great causes of 1
v : ousness,—they are constipation
Verge, Levl, care Genl Delivery defective liver action.

then went

Well, I don’t happen to
retorted, snappishly.

round.”
She saturated
again, and kneeling beside him, bath-

her handkerchief

ed his forehead.
“That’s good,” he

“It’s lucky I wasn’t alone, isn’t it?”

said, gravely.

Stella shuddered.

“You would have been there until
the tide— Oh, don’t let us think of
it! Promise me, Rath, that you will
never, néever—"’

“Go out without you,” he said with
“That weuld be

a smile. ridiculous.

wouldn’t it?”

“This morning’s one thing, this after-
What’t that
ning down your neck?” she broke off

noon’s another— run-
to ask anxiously.

He put his hand up.

“Blood, I suppose.”

“Oh!” she drew a long breath. “Let
me bathe it for you.”

But he rose resolutely.
don’t bother,”
“There’s quite enough time

“No, no; he said,
gravely.
been wasted. I want to get some

trout; and I'll have a swim and wasn

“What’s the matter?”
with surprise.

“Nothing,” she retorted,
“What should there be?
that’s all.”

As she spoke, her eyes filled with
tears, and her bosom heaved. h

“Is that all?” he said, calmly. “Yes, | a
you look pale.

he asked,

I'm tired,

I'll carry you—"

She rose and looked at him indig-
nantly. fi
“Indeed, you will not,” she
and the color rushed to her face.

He eyed her with increased aston-

swim.
gramme in its entirety;
sharply. | home to the hollow tree.

into a deep sleep the moment

In fact, carried out his pro-
then
And, per-

went

haps for the first time in his life, he
felt thoroughly tired; indeed, he fell

his
ead touched the pillow; so deep
sleep that he did not hear a footfall

in the bush outside, which was well
for Stella, as he would probably have

red in the direction of the sound

said; | without going through the form of a
challenge.
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‘When Dr. Hamilton's Pills are t
en, they not only correct con
pated bowels, but act upon the Ii
as well.

Quite unlike ordinary medici:
which purge and give temporary
lief, Dr. Hamilton’s Pills remove
conditions which cause biliousne
and thus permanent cures are efi«
ed. No person who occasionally u
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills will ever su
from the headache, bad stomach
bilious complaint. Get a 25c. box
day.

THE MAGNATE.

Threading her way through the firs
as noiselessly as possible, she stole
nearer and nearer the spot where
Rath lay. She had tried to sleep, but
the vision of the motionless figure ly-
ing at the bottom of the cliff haunted
her.

it off that way.” Casey’s St.
“You’ll do no such thing,” she said,
“You’'ll go

home and lie down and sleep till to-

Duff, Miss Maggie, Tower Road Mrs.,
Dunphy, A. M.

Doyle, Mrs. M. C., Water St.

- : = = e Murphy, Mis
“We 4 p romise never, nev- ishment. s 2
Well, you can pror e 1ent The magnate
mox

but

these
days, is
timid, nery
wretchi
trembling g o
his destined w
as though p
sued by old J
Ketch. T
legislatures
the west

3 robbed him §
M‘?-“g:.j ’-L.‘.;;{u h is “heri
goat, and in the east he 10

“Why not?” he demanded in a mat-
ter-of-fact tone.
“I don’t want you to.

er to walk on the edge of the cliif sharply. just straight

Youden,
L ] »
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inglish, Miss 1., care Mr. Condon, :
Carter’s Hill N
Nanous,

denly and fell over?” I hate being
carried; and I can walk quite well.

Besides, I'm too heavy—"

morrow morning. Swim, indeed! And

He stared at her with mingled after such a fall as that”

amusement and surprise. cliff Rath’s accident had so com-

shuddered He regarded her with the
the

She glanced up at the an‘l

To prove that she was capable of schr. Annie L. Wart4 \

walking, she went on in front of him;
but suddenly she stopped and stag-
gered.

“Got

fell over—what nonsense! No;

“What?” he said, scornfully. pletely absorbed her mind and heart

giddy as to drive out, for the time being, Miss Lizzie

King’'s Bridge Road
Northover, Miss Katie, Signal Hill Rd.
Norris, Jack, Barnes’ Road

Nunan, Harvey, Gower St.
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grave and tolerating smile
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I was climbing down the cliff after | s¢rone ¢
. aw Kearney, S. J., s.8. Chinea
D

some of those blue flowers you ad-
told

grew bigger here—and I'd

covery she had made on the hill; and
she was tortured by the dread lest he

“Anyone would think I was a wo-
Rath put his arms round her and

lifted her as if she were a bundle of
feathers, and her head sank on his
shoulder, her face very close to his,
and her eyes closed.

remember I Butt, Frederick, s.s. Diana
v

mired-—you will man,” he remarked. “Come! Strange

where those flowers have gone!”
“It’s my belief you didn’t get them

at all,” she said, with a calm and

“You

you they should be ill, so tortured as to ren- \\'315;1, W. P, schr. Grace Belle

just got them and was coming up
again, when a bit of the ledge gave

- der inaction, much less sleep, impos-

—reformers have him by the ti
politics,

J
. Barnes, Jacob, schr., J. W. R.
sible. She felt that she must ascer- ¢ . s . v o
1 you woulc se
way is easy, smooth and broad;

with s

Whife, ‘Wm., care Capt. Arthur Benson,

way, my foot slipped, and I just re-
schr. Novelty

that - old bush

tain whether or not he was uninjured.
She would go to the hollow tree and
call to him.
would know that he was all right,
and would run back to the hut, and,
released of the dread, be at peace.
As she came within a few feet of
the Jtree, she called to him softly:
“Rath!” and response
came, and her heart bea’t thickly; for
she knew that, as a rule, the slightest
sound roused him. She called him
again; then her fear growing at his
silence, she stole to the opening.

appalling mendacity. must
have—have dreamt it.”

He stared at her for a minute,
then walked on. She walked
beside him, glancing up at him anx-
iously out of the corners of her love-
ly eyes, and ready to catch him if he
showed any signs of falling; but Rath

strode on as if a tumble on the back

But her resignation was only for a
moment; the mnext she
faintly.

“Put me down, please!” she com-
manded, peremptorily.

member catching in o
and all the peepul will ap
\'estigate him .every day, and
him by methods
fool his wealth ¢ 3
suits in courts of law.
dozen crazy “boards’” to hamper
restrict his biz; no sympathy
world affords to him or anythin
his. It's safe the magnate to all
to villify and bullyrag, and then
Peepul will enthuse, and say ¥
saved Your Country's Flag. An
the magnate slinks along, with 1
te cheer him or defend, the man wj

By S. S. Carthaginian:
always in the wrong, who se

“Camp” Coffee. | | =

Per S- S. Florizel: is the magnate’s crime, that ¢

cudgel on him breaks? He

WINDSOR SALT
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struggled

up there,”

He pointed half-way up the -cliff, close

7, and mak
with
Appoi

and Stella raised her eyes to the spot

H. J. B. WOODS, P.M.G.

and shuddered.

“Keep still!” he said, rather stern-
ly. “You can’t walk, and it’s no
trouble, or very little, carrying you—
you're as light as a bundle of reeds—
and we've wasted quite enough time
already. You said you wanted to be
a boy. Well, I don’t think a boy
would behave as you've behaved to-

“Hew- wicked and foolish of you to
attempt it, and all for a few stupid
and

EUROPEAN
AGENCY.

Waolesals Indents promptly exees
ted at lowest cask prices for ail Brit-
sh and Continental goods, ineluding
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Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Machinery and Metals,
Jewellery, Plate and Watches,
Photographic and Optical Goods,
Provigioiss and Oilmen’s Stores,
etc., etc.
Commission 2% p.c. to § p.e.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Bpecial Quotations on. Demand.
ample Cases from $60 upwarda.
Consignments of Produce 8old op
Account.

WILLIAM WILSON & SONS
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85, AbcLurch Lame, London, X.€.
Cable Address: “Ammuaire, hondwn ”
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flowers,” she said, with anger waited. No

rebuke in her voice, but the god of | of his head were of no consequence;
and presently it was she who gave
The reaction
from the stress and strain of her ter-
ror and grief set in, as it always does
sooner or later with women. She
grew pale, her breath came painfully;
she lagged behind, toiling over the
boulders and pebbles of the beach
laboriously, and as they came within
sight of the landing-place, she sank
down on a rock ,and sat with her
hands tightly clasped.

Rath, missing the sound of her fol-
lowing footsteps, stopped and looked
back.

“Come on,” he said.

love knows what emotion in her vir-

gin heart. signs of weakness.

“Why not?” he asked, calmly, “you
wanted them, and I could have got
them enough if the ledge

hadn’t given way. But I did get them!

day. A boy knows his own mind— at
least I did when I was a .boy—but
you don’t seem to know yours. First
you wanted the flowers,” he went on
sternly, “and then you didn’t; and
this morning you were all for seeing
the place where you might sight a
vessel, and now you don’t seem to
care a pin about it. Keep still, or I'l1
put you down!” he wound up, abrupt-
ly and half angrily.

With a sigh she ceased to struggle,
and let her head fall back to its place
on his shoulder, and her eyes closed;
but preserntly he said, with disgust:
“And now you're crying! What on
earth for? Who ever heard of a boy
crying ?”’

“I'm—I'm not crying. How dare
you!” she sobbed. “I'm laughing—
laughing at the ridiculous figure you
must look, carrying a great girl—boy
—like me! Put me dow;l before we

et St Sagar get in sight of the hut, and my moth-
of Catarrhozone is carried by the air | ©F 568 Me. Ah, Rath!” with a deep
you breathe to the most minute cells | 20d tender, a softly imploring note in
of the nose, throat, bronchial tubes | her voice, [‘put me down, now!”

and lungs. Its antiseptic medication He shrugged his shoulders and set
goes everywhere that air can go. No her down.
::e’;xyc:hr::“g;mmp:;?l t&°:ﬂ’g “Youd better go and sleep; I think.”
kind can be cured by this grand treat- | B¢ said, with tolerant contempt.
ment which is endorsed by thousande | “There, I'l milk the cow.”

coughing to keep the air passages|o! physicians throughout America, | * With drooping head, averting her
free. Finally, this foul matter finds who say: “The only way to perman- | tear-wet face from him, she left him
its way into the stomach, - causing | ently get rid of Camﬂf is to use’ Ca- and went up to the hut. Her mother

o g N % ‘ »
i ,h“ml' By was seated by the table, her head

tarrhozone.”
y A w0 HE. -

| 2T WO MONTHS'' TREATMENT e P Yad ey ¢
 uneasity

A crescent moon was shining, and
its light fell on outstretched
form. So still, so calm was his face,
that for a moment

easily

ask ¥

his

I remember hanging on to them as I
fell.

He looked round about the : spot
where he had fallen, but he could not

Where are they?” her heart was
smitten with dread; she stole nearer
and bent over him. He was sleeping
as soundly as an infant, his breath
coming regularly and easily; and a
smile of relief, of joy, flitted for a
moment over her face. She bent over
until her lips almost touched his;then
with a start, a sudden thrill of shame
she rose, and with one glance over
her shoulder—a tender, lingering
glance— she fled noiselessly.
Although Rath, notwithstanding
his fall and faint, slept so soundly,
Stella was awake nearly all the night
and if she fell asleep, it was to dream
of the skeleton she had seen on the
hill, or of Rath lying stretched out,
as if dead, on the beach; and once she
moved and called upon him in ac-
cents of agony and despair.

(To be Continued.)

Beef, Butter,
Ex Trmonday:

Beel, Hogs, Mutton,

e

see them; which was not surprising,
seeing that Stella had slipped themp
under her skirt, and that they were
at that moment lying on her heart.
“Oh, never mind,” she said, impa-
tiently and indifferently. “What does

Clears The Head, Opens The Nostrils,
Stops Sneezing, Cures Catarrh,

You Get Instant Relief by Inhaling
the Soothing Vapor
“Catarrhozone.”

Catarrh is bound to come with this
weather. Slight colds become more
offensive and sickening every day.
The inflammation extends further into
the head. Soon the ears begin to
buzz aid ring. The head aches, the

eyes pain dreadfully, the nose gets
plugged up and this forces the patient
to breathe through the mouth. Vile
filthy secretions are forced back into
the throat, requiring a great deal of

HAIR COMING CUT?

Dandruff causes a feverish i
tion of the scalp; the hair
shrink, loosen and then the
Ccomes out fast. To stop falling
at once and rid the scalp of every
ticle of dandruff, get a 25-cent
of Danderine at any drug store, p
little in your hand and rub it int
Scalp. After a few applications
hair stops coming out and you
find any dandruff.

___Lintrose Crew.

The crew who brought the s.s.
trose from here to Archangel,
Teached Halifax safely, word to
effect having arrived in the city
€Vening. A fireman of the ship
ed the following to Presiden
Woods, of the Firemen’s U
“Captain and crew, engineers
firemen of the s.s. Lintrose arriv
Hﬂ;‘ fax this morning; leaving
home to-morrow; will arrive
Thursday’s express.”

we hate him worse than snakes.

Selling Agents for Newfoundland.

Telephone 444. Cabet Bldg., St. Johw’s.
deocl$,w,f,m,tf

“You’ve got to

Most People 1

Are now Economizing in the
matter of Dress.

WE ARE HELPING

: the average man to dress as well as
ever by placing on the market stylish,
well-made Suits at a saving of at least

ONE-THIRD,

If you are pessimistic, ask any, reli-
able dealer for any of the following
brands:

. FITREFORM, TRUEFIT,
AMERICUS, STILENFIT,
PROGRESS.

F

There isn’t the slightest use in try-
ing to cure this condition with tab-
lets, snuff or spray. Such treatments
are wholly inadequate. You must em-
ploy Catarrhozome the only remedy
that possesses’ power to kill the

etc.
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