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CHAPTER XXXII.
Ml* Worth’s Story.

•You have,’ he said, ‘and you have 
been deceived. That proves that wo
men are braver than men ; you can 
live on cheerful and resigned. I have 
loved and have been deceived. I lov
ed a woman, loved her with all my 
soul, and lived to discover that she 
was as heartless and mercenary as 
she was beautiful. Through it all I 
believed in women. I have lost that 
faith; and I would as soon die as 
live; seeing, that if I live, it will be 
to hear the bells ring for her marriage 
with another man.'

Not wildly but quietly, almost cold
ly he spoke, and he looked at her with 
a calm smile of bitterness.

Ethel looked at him. It would do 
him good to talk of his disappoint
ment, she thought, and she continued 
the conversation.

‘Was she so very beautiful?’
‘She is,’ he said. Then suddenly he 

raised the picture. 'Judge for your
self,’ he said, and turning the face to
ward her, raised the cover.

Ethel turned her head, looked, went 
pale as a ghost, and rose so hurriedly 
that she overturned the chair.

‘What is the matter?’ he said. ‘Why 
do you start like that? You know 
who it is, do you not?’

Struggling with her breath for a 
moment, she pressed her hand to her 
bosom and stared from hiiq to the 
picture as if fascinated.

• Let me look at it,’ she breathed, 
at last.

• Take it into your hand, no, you 
will see it better where it is. Do you 
not know who it is?’

She shook her head, still staring as 
if her eyes were chained to it.

• You do not ? Then why do you 
look so strangely at it?’ he asked. 
Then he turned the back of the pic
ture to her and motioned with his 
white hand. ‘ Sit down,’ he said.

She'obeyed him mechanically, and 
sat looking at him.

‘ Who is it?’ she said. * What is 
her name, where is she ?’

He was silent for a moment, think
ing profoundly, his white hands clinch
ed together tightly ; then he looked 
at her.

• Why do you ask ?’ he said. * You 
have seen this face before, Miss North; 
you must tell me where. I say ‘must,’ 
because I believe that more hangs up
on your answer than you—or even I 
—can calculate. You do not know 
the name of the lady whose portrait 
I have shown youf

She shook her head.
‘No.’
‘When did you see her last? Why 

did the mere sight of her picture agi
tate you? Answer me, for Heaven's 
sake!’

She looked up—he was trembling, 
and his eyes were burning into hers. 
Then she resolved to tell him.

‘Will you be calm?' she asked. ‘You 
are not strong enough to bear excite
ment, and you are exciting yourself.’

‘Yes, and I shall go mad if you re
fuse to tell me—you do not know how 
much depends upon it!—but if you 
tell me I will promise to be as calm 
as—as—this picture,’ and he touched 
it with a forefinger.

She leaned forward with her eyes 
in the fire, her hands claspc-d tightly.

T will tell you,’ she said, ‘why that 
face sq unnerved me. It’s not a long 
story, but, it's a mystery, and I do not 
hold the cue. Mr. Slade, my name is 
not Ethel North.’

He nodded, his eyes fixed on her 
face, his hands clasped on the picture 
Standing on his knee.

Ladles of Culture arid Re- 
finement Use Salvia 
Hair Tonic. It Makes 
the Hair Beautiful.

At last a remedy has been discov
ered that will positively destroy this
pest

That Dandruff is caused by germs 
is accepted by every sensible person.

Dandruff is the root of all hair 
evfls.

SALVIA will kill the dandruff 
germs and remove Dandruff in tép 
days or money back.

McMurdo & Co., guarantees It. It 
will grow hair, stop itching scalp, 
falling hair, and make the hair thick 
and abundant. It prevents hair from 
turning gray, and adds life and lus
tre.

SALVIA Is a hair dressing that has 
become the favorite with women of 
taste and culture, who know the so
cial value of beautiful hair. A large, 
generous bottle costs only 60c. at 
leading druggists everywhere, and In 
SL John’s by McMurdo & Co.

The word “SALVIA” (Latin for 
is on every bottle. Refuse all

EVENING TELEGRAM
FASHION PLATES.

The Home Dressmaker should keep a Catalogne Scrap Book of our 
Pattern Cats. These will be found’very useful to refer to from time to

8610
A Serviceable 
Work Apron.
Every woman whether she is her 

own housekeeper or not, finds the 
need for a large serviceable work 
apron that covers the entire dress. 
The one here pictured will prove a 
most satisfactory addition to the 
wardrobe, and will suit the artist 
and home gardener to perfection. 
It is quite simple to make and 
easily slipped on and off. The 
sleeves of the daintiest gown may 
T.e safely tucked out of harm’s way, 
under the wide full sleeves of the 
apron. But if preferred, the sleeves 
may be omitted altogether. Any of 
tbc materials from which aprons 
are made can be used. Sizes: 
Small. Medium, Large. Requires 
0% yards of 36 inch material for 
the Medium size.

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

Zbie

8727
Very Pleasing 
Shirtwaist

FOB MISSES OR SMALL WOMEN.

In striped or plaid silk, or wool
len, satin or voile, lawn or dimity, 
this model may be effectively de
veloped. Its simple lines are grace
ful and pleasing. The broad plaits 
give breadth to the shoulders. The 
design is closed under the centre 
back plaits. A bow tie of batiste 
or embroidery will finish the col
lar prettily. The pattern is cut in 
£ sizes: 14, 16, 18 years and re- 
rjulres 2% yards of 27 inch material 
for the 16 year size.

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

PATTERN COUPON. 7AilZ21ililI
Please send the" above-mentioned pattern as per directions given

below.

Sise

Name

Address In full:—

No.

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illustration and send with the cou
pon, carefully filled out. The pattern cannot reach you In less than 
16 days. Price 10 cents each, in cash, postal note, or stamps. Address:
Telegram Pattern Department

T cannot tell you what my real 
name is. I have been a wanderer and 
an outcast since I can remember, 
wandering with my mother from town 
to town—’

‘In England?’ he interrupted.
‘In America. My mother tWas Eng

lish, I atn English, but we were exiled 
from England and outcasts in a for
eign land. Even there, there was no 
rest for us; hurried by some dread; 
my mother turned from place to 
piece, changing her name, living se
cretly. At last she died, leaving me1 
ignorant of her story, of which I am 
ignorant still. I was left alonf, utter
ly friendless and helpless. Something 
drew me toward England. We had 
been living in one of the small sub
urbs of San Francisco—’

Slade leaned forward with a sud
den movement of Intense interest, but 
instantly resumed bis old attitude.

‘Alone and friendless, I determined 
to cross the prairie and reach New 
York. I had a little money and I 
took the stage. It was a dangerous 
journey for a strong, self-reliant man. 
I—I cannot go on!’ and she bid her 
face in her hands.

‘Go on. I beseech you,’ he said. ‘You 
cannot guess how much hangs on 
those words of yours.'

fOn the third night the stage stop
ped suddenly. The night was roused

, v

by the report of firearms and shrieks 
—oh, must I go on?’

‘Go on!’ he said.
‘The coach was overturned, and— 

and I remember no more of it except
ing that I was lying in a wretched hut 
weak and dying from a pistol shot 
When I opened my eyes I saw a wo
man—a girl—bending over me. She 
had carried me, or dragged me, Into 
the hut, and had stayed by to nurse 
and save me. We were alone on the 
prairie, but for the first time I ti 
a friend. All through that a 
night she had watched and nursed 
me, and- I—thinking myself dying— 
opened my heart to her. I told her 
all I kne* of my life, and prayed her 
to tell me her name, that I might take 
it with me beyond the grave, from 
which she had fought so hard to save 
me. In that hour I looked upon her 
as an angel, and I loved her.

T told her all I knew of ray wretch
ed life, and gave her all that I pos
sessed, a small diary which I had kepi 
of that life since I could remember; 
then, as we talked, I must have faint
ed, for I remember no more until peo
ple broke into the hat and carried me 
away. They had come by the stage 
that followed the one which had been 
attacked and stopped. They found me 
alone in the. hut; the woman who had , 
saved me disappeared. She had gone 
and taken the story of my life with 1

her. But for missing my little book.
I could easily have persuaded myself 
that It was a dream ; and often till/ 
this eyeniitg, I have half believed that 
she was a' beautiful vision, born of 
fever and delirium. But now I know 
that Bjse lived, and that she was with 
me that night, for there is her por
trait,’ and she pointed to the canvas. 
'That is the portrait of the woman 
who saved my life, and who stayed 
with me that night in the hut on the 
prairie.’

She paused, and a silence like to 
death reigned in the little room. Then 
she turned to him, white and agitated,

T have told you my story," she said, 
extending hec hands. 'Now, answer 
my question. What is her name, and 
who is she?’-

He raised his head and looked at 
her, his lips quivering with excite
ment.

‘One — two questions,’ he said. 
‘First, what was the name you gave 
her that night?’

She sighed wearily.
T gave her the name my mother had 

been generally known by—Leigh. I 
gave her my name—Lilian Leigh.’

‘Lilian Leigh!’ he echoed, faintly. 
‘And her name—what name did she 
give you as hers?’

‘Her name, she said, was Hilda; 
she did not tell me her surname.’

With a start Slade rose to his feet, 
then he sank down again, with his 
face set in unnatural calm.

‘Hilda!’ he said; ‘nothing more 
surname?’

‘No surname, only Hilda,’ was the 
reply. ‘You can tell me that name, 
for that picture is the portrait of the 
woman who saved my life and stood 
beside me in that hut.’

He paused a moment, then turned 
the portrait to her.

‘Look again,’ he said. ‘Are you 
sure?’

T would stake my life on the truth 
of what I assert—I am quite sure. 
Who is it?’

’Lilian Woodleigh, daughter and 
heiress of Sir Talbot Woodleigh of 
Woodleigh Hall, the lady who is to 
marry Harold Woodleigh. And now 
are you sure?’

She stared at the lovely face that 
seemed to regard her with defiant 
eyes.

T am quite sure,’ she said solemn 
ly. ‘It is she. But—but I do not un 
derstand! She said her name war 
Hilda. Is Miss Woodleigh's name Hii 
da?’

He shook his head.
‘No. Do you still fail to under 

stand?’
‘Quite; It is all a mystery to me 

I know why she left me; she thought 
I was dead, when I was but fainting. 
But—but why did she leave me, and 
why did she take my diary with her. 
and where did she go? No, I do noi 
understand!'

’You do not?’ he said, again.
(To be continued.)
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Adams, Miss E. R., card,

Prescott St
Andrews, Katie 
Atwood, Matilda,

t Duckworth St

B ,
Baird, Jack,

care W. E. Beams 
Biggs, Mrs. James,

Charlton Streei 
Bishop, Laura, card,

Belvidere Street 
Brooking, Almira,

Bond Street,
care j. LeDrew 

Brown, Ralph, card 
Brostrom, F. W.,

care Mrs. S. Rabbits 
Cutler, John 
Butler, E. J.,

Mt. Sclo Road 
Butler, Michael 
Butler, Miss A. T„ card 
Burnell, H. J., Water SL 
Button, Levi, Water St. 
Butler, Alice, card 
Butler, Richard, Lime St. 
Burridge, John, slip

C

Crane, Miss Etta,
Pleasant Street 

Clarke, Dawson J.
Campbell, Mrs., Power St. 
Cllton, Walter 
Conrad, Herbert 
Coady, J. J., card,

Pleasant Street 
Coady, Miss Mary, card,

Gower Street 
Cooper, Mrs. John, card,

Lime Street
Cosh, Philip, South Side 
Conrad, Malcolm, card 
Cor.kum, S.
Collier, Miss Emily,

Springdale Street
D

Day, Geo. E.
Dahl, Karl, care G.P.O.

Dwyer, Michael,
Mundy Pond Road 

Driscoll, Mrs. Willis,
Gower Street

Dicks, Winsor,
late Grand Falls 

Dugmore, A. R.

G'

Gibbons, Miss G.
Gilbert, Mrs. Arthur,

George's St 
Gillingham, Thos.

H

Hallday, Miss,
Long Pond Road 

LHeaJey, James, Blackhead 
Hilclier, Roy 
House, Miss Bridget 
House, Mrs. Robert,

Lower Battery Rd. 
Hughes, H. V.
Hart, Wm„

care Mrs. Whitten
Water Street 

Hutchinson, Ledgemoor

THE

LONDON DIRECTORY
(Published Annually)

ENABLES traders throughout th< 
World to communicate direct wit) 
English
MANUFACTURERS A DEALERS

in each claae of goods. Besides being t 
complete commercial guide to Londoi 
and its suburbs, the Directory contain 
.lets of

EXPORT MERCHAN
with the goods they ship, and the Column 
and Foreign Markets they snpp.y ,

STEAMSHIP LINES
arranged under the Porte to which the\ 
-ail, and indicating the approximatif 
lailjngs ;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc., in the principal provincial towns 
and industrial centres ol the United 
Kingdom.

A copy of the carrent edition will be 
forwarded, freight paid, on receipt ol 
Postal Order for 20*.

Dealers seeking Agencies can advertise 
their trade cards for £1, or large adve 
tisements rrom £3,

FHE LONDON DIRECTORY Co., Ud
a$, Abchureli Lana, London, E. C.

Per S.S. “ Florizel”,

Pearr, F ananas, Grape Fruit 
Oranges, Plums, Peaches, 
Pineapples, 6rapes,
Musk Melon's, Tomatoes, 
Cucumbers, Celery, 
Cauliflowers,
American Corned Beef, 
American Turkeys,
/ merican Chicken.

JAMES STOTT.

Effert, Mrs. Annie C.
Ellis, J. C„

late General Hospital, 
Patrick St

F
Flemming, James 
Fitzgerald, Thomas,

late Grand Falls 
Fitzpatrick, T., Pleasant St, 
Fowler, Bride, Water St.

Ingram, Nellie, card.
Rennie Mill Road 

ivany, Andrew,
LeMarchant Road

Jackson, Archibald,
Springdale St.

Jones, Mrs.,
LeMarchant Rd

Martin, Mrs. P. M.,
New Gower Street 

Miller, John, card 
Morgan, Jacdb, card,

Bannerman St. 
Moran, Janie, card,

Springdale Street 
Morgan, John,

- late Bell Island 
Morgan, Wm. T.,

late, s.s. Portia
Murphy, P„

Larkin’s Square

Murphy, D. M.
Matthews, Miss Emma 
Maloney, Mrs., card 
Murphy, Mrs. M„

late Goose Bay,
King’s Road

Reddy, Miss L.,
Rennie Mill Rd. 

Riggs, Edward 
Rogers, W. J„ card 
Ross, Joe. F.
Roche, Edward 
Rose, Hannah,

Mundy Pond Road 
Rogers, T„ card 
Rogers, A. W., card 
Russell, Miss,

Queen’s Road

Kennedy, Mrs. F., card,
Brazil’s Square 

Kelly, Elizabeth,
care Mrs. Snow,

Brazil's Square 
Kenny, Wm., late s.s. Home 
Kelly, Josephine Miss,

New Gower Street 
Kelly, Mrs. Jas. A.,

Gower Street 
Kelly, Winnie, retd.,

Brazil’s Square 
care Mrs. Ennis,

Kelly, .âmes,
care General Delivery 

Kent, Wm.,
late Bell Island 

King, Robert P.
King, Joshua, George’s St.

Me
McEwen, Mrs. W. E. 
McCarthy, Miss Fannie,

card, Quidi Vidi Rd. 
McLoughlan, Mr.
McBean, W.
McMillan, Professor

McKillop, D. J.
McKenzie, Andrew,

Water Street

N
Newman, Lillian, card 
Nelson, John,

late Bonavista Branch 
Newhoo.k, W. H„ card

0
O'Neill, Jane, card,

! Circular Road 
O’Brien, Mrs. Agnes,

, Quidi Vidi Road verge, Charlie, card
O’Brien, Sylvester, Vickers, Miss N„ Wauei

Colonial Street Vavasseur, Miss Alice, 
Oldford, Samson, —— —

Care G. P. O

Shave, Martha,
Duckworth Street 

Salmon, Thomas 
Stamiland, M>r. Wm.,

late of Cambridge 
Spry, Thomas, card 
Spry, J. H.
Sheehan, John 
Steed, Mrs. W. J.,

Cochrane Street
Simms, Mr.,

care Reid Nfld. Co. 
Simpson, Robert, card 
Simms, Mrs., Cochrane St. 
Simons, Mrs. Peter 
Scott, George,

late s.s. Argyle

Taylor, Miss Florence,
Springdale Street 

Taylor, Hattie,
Queen's Road 

Taylor, Miss Harriet,
late Carbonear 

Tilley, Miss Annie,
Alexander Street

Lamb, Mrs.,
Brazil’s Square 

Larder, Capt. J. G.
Lamb, Patrick, Gower St. 
Lanigan, Miss Johanna,

Patrick St. West 
Lundrigan, Mary A.,

Gower Street
Lane, W. H.,

LeMarchant Road
M

Martin, Lar, card, Lime St. 
Martin, Capt. Frank 
Martin, Rebecca, retd.
Martin, Hannah

Perry, Jethro 
Pritchet, Wm.,

Freshwater Bay 
Pincault, Rev. Peter 
Piercey, John,

care Mrs. White,
Monroe St. 

Power, Miss May. Gower St. 
Powers, Elizabeth, Mrs. 
Power, W. A., card 
Power, Richard, card,

Bond Street
Power, B.
Publicover, Purvis 
Parsons, Jas. J.,

LeMarchant Rd.

R
Ryan, Mike,

General Hospital 
Ryan, Katie, retd.
Ryall, Miss J. B., Lime St. 
Reid, Julia, Water St.

New Gower St 
Verge, Mrs. Julia

W
Warren, Miss Nell,

Catherine Row 
Way, Chas. W., card 
Whelan, Miss A., •

late Hospital 
Whelan, Miss Mgt.,

Water Street
Wills, James 
Wooldridge, Alexander,

Buchanan St. 
Warford, Harry,

care Mrs. K. Pinn
W--------,' Laurence,

Boggan Street

Young, John,
care Mr. Smith 

Young Walter

SSAMSN'S LIST.

Goldsmith, Charlie,
schr. Alberta 

Webber, Capt. George,
schr. Antoinette 

Devereaux, Capt. C. J.,
schr. Arkansas 

Haines, Alfred,
schr. Arkansas

‘ B
Haynes, Capt. Wm.,

schr. Belle Franklin 
Francis, Alexander,

schr. B. G. Anderson 
Morris, Capt. Wm.,

schr. B. G. Anderson

«■•til* ! El. .. . .

C
Wills, James, schr. Clara 
Gusbue, Stewart,

schr. Crissie L. Thomey 
Conrad, Capt. T. A.,

schr. Conrad
Jones, John, schr. Conrad

Atkinson, Capt. N.,
sch r. Favorna

Bond, Walter,
schr. Florence M. Smith 

Morris, Gerald
brigt. Fleetwing

! 0Ilibbs, James J.,
D - schr. Gladys Whidden

Hopkins, Henry, [Winsor. Arthur,
schr. Dorothy Baird; schr. Golden Hind

jITrnson. Alexander,
E | schr. Gladys Whidden

Smith, Capt. Darius,
schr. Empire II

Ryan, John J.,

House, Avalon,
schr. Lizzie H. 

M
Becquet, Capt.,

schr. Madelina 
Verge, Robert, schr. Maggie 
Young, Bennett.

schr. Minnie J. Hickman 
N

Burke, Mark,
schr. Nellie Louise

R
Bates, E.. schr. Rose 
Anstey, Capt.,

schr. Keginaid Anstey
McDonald, J. J., s.s. Home (Wiseman, Robert,

schr. Excel da' Kansaul, Capt., schr. Harris schr. Reginald Anstey

G. P. O., September 3rd, 1910. H. J. B. WOODS, P.M.G.

PORTRAIT WORK
IS THE MOST IMPORTANT* III! A NCII OF 
PHOTOGRAPHY, but

Copying, ^Enlarging, Reducing,J landscape 
Work, Lantern Slide Making, Framing,
AmateUr Work, nil require the best possible attention, 

and we give everything we do our best attention.

THE HOLLOWAY STUDIO,
Corner Rate*’ Hill and Henry St. j2t,tf

A GOOD AD ^
IN A 6AD PLACE- 
V/oH’j. BUSINESS 
Bf#

TO CLOSE SALES !
We will sell this week Choice

NEW P.E.I. BOTTER,
At Very LOW prices to Clear.

JAS. R. KNIGHT,
Commission Merchant,

JOHN MAUNDER, Tailor & Clothier, 281-283 Duckworth St
LATEST Style and 

Workmanship guaran
teed. Our Ladies’ De
partment is now stock
ed with the LATEST 
shades in Costume 
Cloths. This depart
ment is superintended

BY A CUTTER OF MANY YEARS EXPERIENCE.

The Latest English, French & American Designs.

PUT YOU# ADS IN THE
Ve^JeLE^

COPYRIGHT

Job Printing Executed !

AND 6ET RESULTS 
EOROPEAN_AGENCY.
WHOLESALE Indents promptly ex

ecuted at lowest cash prices for all 
kinds of British and Continental 

goods,’ inelndii g • - 
Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motors and Accessories,
Draper)-, Miilinervand Piece Goods; 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Machinery and Metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.,
Communion 24 per cent, to S per cmI.
Irade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand.
Sample Cases from £10 upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on Account,

WILLIAM WILSON 8 SONS,
(Established 1814.)

as. Abchurch Lane, London, C. C. 
Oab'e : “ Annpairf I.onlx n.

m


