
THE EVENING TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND, FEBRUARY 13, 1913-2

IN 1! LAS!.
---------------- u . I I

CHAPTER XXII.
Striking into the lane leading to 

Ohavasse. and getting within view of 
the little gate in the park palings, I 
gave a start. Standing with her hand, 
upon its top bar and her back toward 
me, as she looked further down the 
lane, was the figure of a woman, her 
head enveloped in a shawl. Who was 
it. 1 wondered, standing there so late, 
and in the bitter cold? Had that reck
less little madcap Nat come out to 
look for me, setting influenza and a 
sore throat at defiance? No, the fig
ure was too tall for the little lady, 
to too short to be madame. Oh, it 
was mademoiselle up to one of her 
incomprehensible freaks again! I de
cided. wondering why I had not 
thought of her at first, as I drew 
nearer to the gate.

Of course it was mademoiselle, 
though she had had the sense to put1 
something over her head this time; 
and what in the name of all that was 
unreasonable could she possibly want 
there? But the sound of my ap
proaching footsteps ovçr the hard 
frozen ground startled the figure, and 
it turned, uttered a cry at the sight of 
me. and was gone in a flash.

But for the cry I might have 
thought 1 had signalized myself i>v 
seeing a ghost, the vanishing of the 
figure had been so rapid. As it was. 
1 had the gate open almost in the 
same moment, and was peering about 
eagerly. No one was within sight 
The moonlight, the snow-covered 
ground, the white bushes, the great 
bending branches of the trees—that 
was all that was to be seen. But on 
the path at my feet footprints were 
plainly visible in he snow, and all 
pointing towards the gate.

A sudden thought flashed across 
my mind, and 1 sprung round the 
great clump of bushes which stood 
beside the gate, and peered down 
eagerly. The corner was in deep sha
dow, and th,e darkness cast by the 
mass of entwined branches made it 
deeper still, but I could see the out
lines of a crouching figure and the 
whiteness,of a pale scared face. 1 put 
down my hand, grasping the figure’s 
arm. and. yielding to the movement, 
it rose to its feet, suffering me to 
draw it forward into the stream of 
moonlight. 1 dropped its arm and 
stared. Instead of Mlle. Valdim. as 1 
had confidently expected, there otood 
face to face with me—Virtue Dent!

CHAPTER XXIV.
I do not know how long it was be

fore I found my voice, for. of all the 
scared, imploring, terrified faces that

How He Escaped
An Operation

‘ \
And Was Completely Cured of 

Piles of 14 Years’ Standing 
by Dr. Chase’s Ointment.

THIS WOMAN’S 
TROUBLES GONE

Terrible Cramps, Dizzy Spells 
Nervousness, Misery—Her 

Story of How She Got 
Well Again.

Mr. Chas. Beauvais.
Doctors say that about one person 

In every four sufférs more or less 
from piles, and who can imagine a 
more annoying, torturing, disagree
able ailment?

Alter trying a few treatments with
out success, and as the ailment grows 
worse, the medical doctor is consulted. 
An operation, he says, is necessary. 
You think of the suffering, expense 
and risk to life Itself, and hesitate 
before taking such a step.

In many thousands of such cases 
Dr. Chase’s Ointment has made 
thorough and lasting cures. Read 
this letter for the proof.

Mr. Char'.es Beauvais, a well- 
known citizen of St. Jean, Que., 
writes :—“For 14 years I suffered 
from chronic piles, and considered 
my case very serious. , I was treated 
by a celebrated doctor "who could not 
help me and ordered a sWgical opera
tion as the only means of relief.

"However, I decided to try Dr. 
Chase’s Ointment, and obtained great 
relief from the first box. By the use 
of three boxes I was entirely cured. 
This is why it gives me great pleasure 
to recommend Dr. Chase's Ointment 
to all who suffer from piles -vas a. 
treatment rf the greatest value.”

Dr. Cha-e’s Ointment, 60 cents a 
box all dealers or Edmanson, Bates 
* Cc . Limited, Toronto.

Hindsboro, 111.—“ Your remedies have 
relieved me of all my troubles. I would 
have such bearing down misery and 
cramps and such weak, nervous, dizzy 
spells that I would have to go to bed. 
Some days I could hardly stay up long 
enough to get a meal.

“Thé doctor’s medicine did me no good 
so I changed to Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg
etable Compound and got good results 
from the first bottle. I kept on taking 
it and used the Sanative Wash with it, 
until I was well again. I think every 
woman who suffers as I have, could take 
no better medicine.”—Mrs. Charles 
Mattison, Box 58, Hindsboro, Ill.

Testimony of Trained Nurse.
Cathlamet,Wash.— 
“I am a nurse and 
when I do much lift
ing I have a female 
weakness, but I take 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s 

K-sifi: Vegetable Com
pound and I cannot 
say enough in praise 
of it. I always rec
ommend it for fe
male troubles. ” —

.. <3 
s.

Mrs. Elva Barber Edwards, Box 54, 
Cathlamet, Wash.

The makers of Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound have thousands of 
such letters as those above—they tell the 
truth, else they could not have been ob
tained for love or money. This medicine 
is no stranger—it has stood the test foi 
vears.

iver 1 have seen in my life, Virtue 
Tent’s was the most so as she stood 
ookir.g up at me with her large lighl 

eyes distended, and attempting nei
ther to speak nor to move away. 1, 
she had been discovered in some 
crime. ■ her obvious fear could nci 
ave been greater than it was.
"What on earth are you doing here 

"irtueV 1 asked at last.
“Nothing, sir." she faltered. “1 

,-ame out because my head ached.”
The air of the park was good foi 

'.eadaches. it would seen ; that was 
list what mademoiselle had said oi 
he night of Nat’s tumble, when I rar 
ip against her at the end of the La
ly’s Walk. The excuse had been s 
ih in the governess' case, T shrewed 
y suspected, and 1 certainly put i‘ 

down as about the same in that o' 
this girl, who had always been t 
queer girl. There was nothing in 

headache to make her scream anc 
un away, anyhow, or to make , hei 
ook scared now.

"What did you run away for whei 
you saw me?" I asked, bluntly.

“1—1 was frightened sir.” 
"Frightened enough to scream, eh?’ 
“Did,1 scream, sir?"
"You did, and pretty loudly too 

3ut for that, l don’t know that 1 
shouldn’t have fancied you a ghost 
larticularly when you vanished in t 
flash. How came you to be frighten 
ed?"

“I—I didn't know it was you, sir 
That is—I thought you would see 
me,” she stammered, in flat contra
diction.

"And so you hid yourself?"
"1 \^as so startled, sir."
"Pooh!” 1 said, laughing. “How 

green you must think me. Virtue! 1 
don't believe a word of it. You were 
saying good-bye to your sweetheart 
I suspect. Never mind”—as she rais
ed her large scared eyes quickly to 
my face—“I didn't see him if you 
were. But I wouldn’t be out here so 
late if I were you;’ madame wouldn’t 
like it if she were to know.”

“Oh, Mr. Ned”—forgetting all her 
usual respectful demeanour, this 
strange damsel clasped my arm and 
held it tightly—“don't tell madame, 
sir; don't let her know—pray don't, 
sir! She would be angry, and it was 
no harm indeed!”

"Whoever supposed it was?" I re
torted, laughing, and thinking that 1 
bad certainly had very nearly caught 
discreet Virtue bidding her sweet
heart good-night. “Do you suppose 
that I shall trouble to tell madame 
that you have such, a partiality for 
catching your death of cold?" I said. 
"She might not like it if she knew— 
that’s all."

“It shall not happen again, sir,” 
she faltered, timidly.

"I wouldn't let it, if I were you. 
Why, in a year or two you will be as 
rheumatic as poor old Balterhin if you 
don't look out!”

“And you won't tell madame, Mr. 
Ned?" she said, pleadingly, but al
most in her ordinary staid way.

“Of course not. Make haste if you 
don’t want to be locked out. though— 
it is close on half-past, eleven."

“Thank you, sir," she said^ almost 
In a whisper, and then darted off 
down a private path which would 
bring her round to the side of the 
house, and probably enable her to slip 
In without old Batterbin being any the 
wiser.

Laughing again to think what a 
queer girl she was, and how scared 
she had been, I went in-doors too. Go
ing into the drawing-room, I found 
only Nat there. Mademoiselle had
gone to bed with a headache, and ma
dame was writing a letter in the lib
rary.

The little lady curled up in a chair
by the fire, was more than'half asleep 
but. she jumped up when 1 went in.

"Oh. it is you. Ned!" she said, with 
a yawn, childishly stretching hei 
arms above her head, a trick of which 
madame had vainly tried to break 
her.

“Yes. my dear! I saw your bugbear 
safely home ; and he is going to put 
his feet in hot water and have a pint 
of gruel before he goes to bed.” 

"What ridiculous nonsense yov
talk!" she cried, laughing, and locat
ing down at me as I stretched myseli 
jut on the rug before her chair. "You 

really have got rid of him?"
“Oh, yes, he's safe enough until to- 

n or row anyhow ! Looked as blue b> 
Lhe time we got there, as if he had 
ieen standing in a shower-bath 
"ouldn’t stand the cold, you know- 
ranted to know if we ever had it 
arm. I don’t think his impression; 

f England are.particularly favorable 
ake them altogether.”
Nat shrugged her shoulders.
"So much the better—perhaps he 

•on't stay."
"Let’s hope not. If he hasn't a fine 

old in his head to-morrow to spoil 
is pretty face. I’m greatly mistaken! 
“He is absurdly handsome, isn't 

e?" Nat said, musingly.
"Absurdly?" I echoed.
“Well, yes—I think so. I think it ie 

ather a waste of beauty in a man 
le is too handsome a great deal."

"Handsomer than tioger. eh?" 1 
said, mischievously, looking up - at 
;er.

"Handosmer than Roger!" she 
. choed, in her turn, with a little 

augh, but the rich color flushed hei 
iretty face from brow to chin as etn 
roked at the fire. "Why, I don't 
now that he is really handsome at 
11 1 never thought whether he was
r not.”
"All right, miss. I’ll tell him. "
‘ I'm sure you may if you like! 

"hy“—looking down at me wits i 

ugh—“you know he is not half sc 
andsome as you are, if we come tc 
îat! Oh. I declare you are abso 
utejy blushing—pretty dear!” ' she 
'ried, highly delighted.

Not but what it was true, alhough I 
tad colored. We Chavasses had nev- 
r been ugly specimens of humanity 
nd I knew that I had the bright 
rown eyes and hair and the face and 

’gure generally which had made my 
ather in his day one of the handsom- 
-st men in Daleshire.

"I’ll tell Roger you’ve been making 
love to me if you don’t look out 
young lady.”

Try This Home-made 
Cough Remedy

Costs Little, But Does the Work 
Quickly, or Money Refunded.

Mix two cups of granulated sugar with 
1 cup of warm water, and stir for 2 min
utes. Put 2ys ounces of Pinex (fifty 
cents’ worth) in a 16-oifnce bottle; then 
add the Sugar Syrup. Take a teaspoon
ful every one, two or three hours.

You will find that this simple remedy 
takes hold of a cough more quickly than 
anything else ever used. Usually ends a 
deep-seated cough inside of 24 hours. 
Splendid, too, for whooping cough, croup, 
chest pains, bronchitis, and other throat 
troubles. It stimulates the appetite and 
is slightly laxative, which helps end a 
cough.

This recipe makes more and better 
cough syrup than you could buy ready 
made for $2.50. It keeps perfectly and 
tastes pleasantly.

Pinex Is the most valuable concentrated 
compound of Norway white pine extract, 
and is rich in guaiacol and all the na
tural pine elements, which are so healing 
to the membranes. Other preparations 
win not work In this formula.

’ This plan of making cough syrup with 
Pinex and sugar syrup (or strained hon
ey) has proven so popular throughout the 
United States and Canada that it is often 
Imitated. Bht the old, successful formula 
has never been equaled.

A guaranty of absolute satisfaction or 
money promptly refunded, goes with this 
roclpe. Your druggist has Pinex or will 
get It for you. If not send to The Pinex 
Co., Toronto, Ont.
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DYOLA
===

If. Ih« CLEANEST. SIMPLEST, and BEST HOME 
DYE. one can buy—Why you don’t even have to 
know whet KIND of Cloth your Goods are made 
of.—So Mistakes are Impossible.

Send for Free Cefor Csrd, Story BooKlet. end 
Booklet giving results of Dyeing over other colors. 
wThe JOHNSON-RICHARDSON CO., Limited,
V Montieal. Canada.

"As though he would believe it ! 
Wait until you grow up, sir." This 
was Miss Nat’s favorite way of crusti
ng me. "Oh. Ned"—with a sudden 
vistful tremulous change of tone—"I 
!o wish he would come home!"

“So do I." I said heartily.
“Ah, but not like me! Will it be 

long now, 1 wonder?”
"Oh, no—can’t be! Why, he has 

Teen gone a week! I shouldn’t be at 
11 surprised if he turned up before 

Sunday.”
"Perhaps he will," she said, bright- 

-aing; "but I do wish he had written 
3 me. Ned."

"And have madame pounce unnn his 
"etter! " I retorted. "A nice mull that 
vould make of things!"

“So it would," she assented, softly. 
‘I’m stupid to-night. I think. It is a'l 
ih rough that, horrid man coming!"— 
with a vicious emphasis that I knew 
vas meant for Raby St. George.

“Well, yes, he certainly might have 
topped away and welcome." 1 rejoin- 
d wondering what she would say if 
he knew, as I did. of Frase t Fronde's 
to posai. "But don't you bother 
our head about him. If Roger dotsn’t 

’urn up soon, and he gets too inipit- 
"ent, I II undertake to shove him into 
ie river myself. I say, Nat" —a 
bought which had been in my head 
iversl times during the evening, sud

denly recurring to me—“who is this 
■How exactly? You never told me." 

(To be continued.)

Vessel COAL
IS THE

BEST COAL!
The schr. “ Wilfrid M.” arrived 

«-day with

JEF^SO Tens Double Screened 
North Sydney Coal.

Send 3 our orders whilst vessel 
is dischargi ng.

OTLLALY & CO’Y.

TREES! TREES!
Fruit Trees :

APPLES
CHERRIES
DAMSONS

PLUMS
GOOSEBERRIES 

CURRANTS 
RASPBERRIES 

BRAMBLE BERRY

Hedge Plants :
THORNS

SNOWBERRY
MYROBELLA

We are now taking orders 
for early spring delivery, 
and 'would thank you to 
send in your order at once.

A. E. CANNING
Received ex “ Ciiy of Sydney.’
P. E. I. FRESH BEEF.

Selling cheap.
P. E. I. FRESH BUTTER.

1 and 2 lb. blocks and tubs 
Quality exceptionally good-

JAS. B. KNIGHT.

Evening
Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Hoe* Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found verj 
useful te refer to from time to time.

9608. - TWO PRACTICAL SIMPLE 
IDEAS FOR LINGERIE.

Ladies’ One Piece Corset Cover and 
One Piece Drawers.

Dainty lingerie is always pleasing 
to a woman, especially if good effect 
can be gained with little labor. The 
Patterns here submitted are easy to 
develop and suitable for all lingerie 
fabrics. The Corset cover anil draw- 
r is are each one piece models. Flounc
ing could be combined with lawn or 
nainsook, or, cross bar dimity, or 
batiste with lace edging and inser
tion. Ribbon run beading would trim 
and also hold the fullness of the cover. 
The Pattern is cut in G sizes: 32, 34 
' t 3S. 40 and 42 inches bust measure 
It requires 2 3-8 yards of 36 inch ma
terial for the medium size.

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

9515.—V UNIQUE AND COMFORT- 
ABLE HOUSE APRON.

7515

AT LAST.
The s.s. Almeriana has arrived with some Goods which have been long 

awaited. You may be interested tor know that we are in receipt by her of a

selection of the following Goods:-

Ladies’ Black Beaver Hats,
in the very latest shapes.

1 adies’ and Misses' Knitted Wool Rlnking Caps in all colours.

Boys Pullman Woolen Winter Caps
A few Ladies’ Scotch Knit Wool Gauntlet Gloves.

l.ct of Children's. Misses’ and Ladies Imitation Fur Sets in the most fashion
able styles and the leading colours, viz: Moles, Beavers and Blacks. 
Though these Sets have been much enquired for, and customers have 
been waiting for same, wc now offer them at 20 per cent, discount, as we 
have been advertising all our stock of Furs at 20 per cent, discount.

Blouses ! Blouses !
Lot of Ladies' Black Blouses in the out'sizes (or extra large sizes) in Sateen. 

Cashmere and Poplin makes.

l.ot of Ladies' White Silk Blouses in the very latest styles, at $1.80, $1.90. $2.15, 
$2.40, $3.90, $5.00 and $5.50.

A few Ladies' Coloured Silk Blouses, only $1.(10 each.

V few Ladies’ Unshrinkable Striped Wincey Shirtwaists, from $1.86 each.

Lot of Ladies’ Fancy Trimmed Coloured Cashmere Blouses, only $1.25 each.

HENRY BLAIR.

New
eftPS-

AT TME VOUA G MAN’S STORE.

The “body and sleeve in one” idea 
has been carried out in garments of 
every sort, hence the busy sewer and 
home dressmaker, will welcome this 
mode in an apron that is not only 
simple but practical in that it covers 
most all of the dress worn under
neath: and is asy to make because of 
few seams. Thé design is suitable 
for percale, alpaca, lawn, Anderson 
gingham, seersucker or chambrey. 
The free edges could be scalloped and 
embroidered. Blue and white check
ed gingham, with bandings of white 
would be neat and would launder well. 
The pattern is cut in 3 sizes: Small. 
Medium, and Large. It requires 3% 
yards of 36 inch material for the 
medium size. 1

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

PATTERN COUPON.
Please «end the above-mentioned 

pattern aa per directions given below

Ne........................

Address is full:—

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illus
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out The pattern can
not ' reach "you fat less than 16 days 
Price 10c. each, In cash, postal note* 
er stamps. Address: Telegram Pat,

THE BIG
FURNITURE

STORE.
YOUR WIFE WOULD BE PROUD OF 

ONE OF OUR DINING ItOO.V 
SUITES.

The beauty of it is that they are so 
good, and the price is so reasonable. 
It is a rare opportunity to get Furni
ture that you \v?M be proud of for all 
time. See this big display of Dining 
Tallies, Chairs. Sideboards, Buffets, 
China Cabinets, Arm Chairs.

LOUNGES.
Just arrived and in very neat designs, 
comfortable and exceedingly cheap, 
you will find prices at the lowest ebb 
with the assortment up to the mark 
at

CALLAHAN, GLASS & Co., Duekworlli and Gower Sts.

Î WEST END FEED DEPOT. Î
5 brls. BOLOGNAS.

50 1res. NELSON MORRIS RIBS. 
And to arrive by City of Sydney: 

40 brls. of BEEF CUTTINGS.
30 brls. of BONELESS BEEF.

N'hoiie 100.

! HY. BROWNRIGG. |
«Bfiaagnuaran^^

Telegram Ads Pay.
.


