
mm »

1

il “J 1 j :

II

:fy*

•iSS
iii /

-i. Tht Evening Telegram, St. John's, Newfoundland, October 2 l, 1912—2

THE BELLE
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r CHAPTER XU.
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He buttoned his coat, with trembling 
fingers, stuck bis hat tightly ou his 

head and sprang into the path, run
ning as if for dear life. Panting, be 
reached the stile and leaped into the 
road.

"Where is it?" he asked, in a hoarse 
whisper.

■♦Farmer Holt’s." replied the man. 
in like manner, never removing hia 
eyes front the flames, which, as thev 
turned the bend of the road, could be 
seen ebootiug above the trees.

Winter Leigh groaned aloud:
“Rubywood ! " he cried, "and a 

three weeks’ drought. Not a stick 
will be saved!”

Then he outran them all. gained 
upon fresh groups farther on. and 
hurst at last like a greyhound, wet 
with perspiration^apd panting, in 
front of Rubywood. whish was wrap
ped in flames.

For a moment he was so stunned 
by the dreadful din and confusion as 
to be incapable of action, but the next 
he had reached a small group in the 
front of the house, from which came 
the most agonizing groans and ex
clamations.

The light of the flames, which were 
now completely su rounding the home
stead. fell upon the faces of the farm
er and Mr. Heatherbridge—the form
er crying and wringing his hands, the 
latter roaming to and fro with help
less painful anxiety.

As Leigh ran up, the farmer turned 
his face, which was contracted with 
anguish, and cried :

"My child! Oh. save my lass’ Let 
the house go. but save ray lass!"

Muriel in there!
“Where is she?” V unde red Ltigh in 

the old man's ear.
“There! Save her—save her!" cried 

the distracted father, pointing to Mur
iel's window and sinking on his 
knees.

Leigh slipped off his Coat and 
sprang toward the flames.

A shout of warning and terror rose 
from the throng.

“Come back! It’s madness! You’ll 
be burned afid suffocated, man! Come 
back!"

He plunged .into the seething, hiss
ing mass of flame.
. They saw him-as - he sank in the

ss

ITS USE INSURES PURE 
FOOD. PURE FOOD 
INSURES GOOD HEALTH

STYLE
MADE NADA

E.W
■ -i’Ï

Reduced in Flesh 
Sleepless Nights

(Idney Disease and Gravel Caused 
Keenest Suffering—Cured by 

Dr. Chase's Kidney* Liver 
Pille.

Mr. W. Smith.
That diseases of the kidneys eausw 

He greatest suffering is well known, 
md when stone or gravel is formed 
n the bladder the torture is almoet 
>eyonl human endprance.

The disease should never be sl
owed to reach this dangerous stage, 
’ains in the small of the back, pain 
>r smarting when passing water, fre
inent urination, loss of flesh and 
velght tell of the need of Dr. Chase’s 
Cidney-Liver Pills to regulate and in
vigorate the kidneys and restore these 
irgans to health.

Mr. TV. Smith. Pert Dnlhousle. Ont., 
irrites :—"For some years I was af-
licted with kidney disease and gravel 
n Its most severe form, having often 
i stoppage of water, aeconrpanled by 
he most dreadful agony. As the dis
ease wore on me T became reduced in 
lesh and pass,- 1 sleepless nights. No 
lootor was able to do much for me. 
md I used many . medicine, without 
ibtalning more than fté-nw-rory relief. 
Hy attention was directed to Dr. 
Phase’s Kidney-Liver mils. and by 
jsing this treatment the disease was ’ 
eradicated from mv «v»tem In les* I 
hao six months. I have gained in I 
weight, sleen well, and feel better . 
han X have for • —entv --ears—

Dr. Chase’. KHnev^Llver Pills, one 
lln a dose, 2 Sc- a box., all deal op*, or 
ydmsuon, {fetes & Co,. Untitéi. Tç- 
•onto. % 1

Maze and smoke, a cry of horror, 
echoed by a dull shriek from the fath
er. mingled with the crackling of the 
flames.

Mr. Heatherbridge sank upon a 
bench and hid his face in his hands 
miserably helpless.

Suddenly a shout, half of terror 
half of encouragement, brought hint t i 
his feet, and lx- saw two figures—thos 
of Muriel and the mail who 1 : <1 go
to her rescue—in the middle of in 
doorway.

Tile next moment he ran up. 
time to see the father clasp his res 
cued daughter to his breast, sobbing 
like a child.

‘ Where is he— where is he?" ht 
gasiied. "Let me see the man who has 
given me my lass's life!"

A dozen hands, pushed a blackened 
fire-singed figure before him.

The farmer held out his hand, but 
suddenly fell back, while and breath
less.

"Wynter 1 .eight” he exclaimed. 
"Wynter l-cigh!" gasped Mr. Hea 

therbridge, while the crowd raugh 
the name and sent it round.

"Aye." said the scorched, blacken 
ed lips. "1 am Wynter J-eigh, Mr 
iieat! erbridge. and I am back in tim< 
to give you your wife.”

The farmer clasped Muriel with 
hand of steel, but remained speech 
less for a moment, then groaned.

"Miserable man!” he cried. “My 
poor lass. I’ve got thee. . Heaven Vk 
praised, but I’ve lost thy dowry!"

He had forgotten in the stupor o 
the moment that such a being a 
Wynter IJeigh existed. And. in tli 
pangs of avarice which deizul hit 
when he remembered that he had los 
the ten thousand pounds, forgot evei 
to he grateful for bis daughter's res 
cited life.

J’A hundred pounds to any ma- 
who will bring me the tin box out o 
m y room. Two hundred pounds! 
thpusand pounds! It’s my lass’s 
dowry!"

;Her dowry!’' said Leigh, with i 
short, hoarse laugh: "come. Mr. Hea 
thfrrhrtdge, that’s worth saving. Wil 
you try a vênture for that, or shall I 
Suppose I complete the gift, am 
make you a present of wife, dowry 
and all!”

And laughing scornfully in tin 
weak man s face, he ran towards th 
house again.

A cry. full of intense, overflowim 
agony from Muriel did not stop bin 
but brought bis blackened face roum 
to her with a look which none wli
sa w it can ever forget, and the nex: 
moment he had plunged into the 
dense smoke for the second time.

The excitement now was intense 
All w-es forgotten save that withir 
tl.at furnace was a brave, true-heart
ed man. who had risked his life for 
second time and for no other reasoi 
than to save the money intended fo 
the benefit of the man who had stole 
the woman he loved.

Xot a man spoke, but all walttd- 
e-ne—two—three minutes.

Ah! there is something.
Crash! crash !
The huge oaken rafters split am 

fell!
Then a figure was seen standim 

upon the charred framework of tlv 
window ledge.

Then half a dozen of the bravesi 
darted forward with a tarpaulin an-i 
stretched it beneath him. shouting h 
him to jump for his life.

not open his lips for fear of uttering 
the groans which he stifled between 
his clenched teeth.

He had been carried there—to his 
old room—by the tender, careful, 
hands of men who would have died 
for him. and who were now massed 
beneath bis pillow, waiting to catch 
a glimpse of the doctor’s face.

Before the day had gone he was 
happily unconscious of his agony, and 
was raving in dilirium, calling on 
Heaven to save his Muriel, and fight
ing with his bauds through walla of 
flame.

Then a white-clad figure with a 
tearful face hovered round his bed, 
with lips that murmured prayer for 
him and longed to kiss his face.

In the morning he awoke, weak 
and exhausted, but conquering, and 
the first object his eyes saw were 
Farmer Holt and beautiful Muriel 
leaning over him.

"Thank Heaven!" he said. "I 
dreamed you were lost, after all." and 
he shuddered. “Where is Mr. Heath
erbridge—vour husband?"

The old man, who had aged ten 
veais in appearance during the ex
citement of those few fearful hours, 
ns we red him:
"Why. my lass has no husband yet. 

Maester l-eigh. and she’s come 'o 
ask your pardon and be one for her.”

The sick man raised himself upon 
iis arm and stared at him.

"Xot married!" he breathed.
“Xo. nor won t be till you get bet

ter,” said the old man. "And not then 
if we get our deserts.”

“Do you mean." said Leigh, trem
bling. "that you will give her to me?"

1 mean that I hold her yours, see 
ing that you saved her life and her 
money, while the man who ought 
have done it stood by like a ninn 
She’s vours. Maester Leigh—that is 
if so be as you will explain one 
thing.” .

Wynter Leigh nodded, but he did 
not speak or remove his eyes from 
the loved head beside him. and 
which his hand was wandering long 
ingly.

“I w-ant you to tell me who that 
fine lady was that came down here 
after you.” and the old man’s bro 
contracted.

Wynter Leigh shook his head, then 
smiled suddenly.
- "Ah!” he said, with a world of 
meaning. “That was my cousin, who 
came from Australia to bring me 
lews that would have been as precious 
is rain in droughts if it had not come 
too late. She brought me word that 
my uncle had died and left me thirty- 
thousand pounds and an Australian 
farm."

She did?” exclaimed the old man 
his eyes sparkling.

“And now may I have her?" asked 
/eigh. with the eagerness of a boy 
;nd, without waiting for an answe 
ie laid his hands upon the bowed 

head.

"Take her, and a wicked old man 
blessing, too,” muttered Farmer Holt 
and he trudged from the room. 

“Muriel,” Wynter whispered.
She raised her face, all flushed with 

be light of joy. and her lips sought 
is hand.
“Xo, no!” he said hastily. "Xot till 

!t is well. Muriel.”
But she took both hands tenderly 

and kissed them fervently.

*••**»*
The Howe knows craven-hearted 

Mr. Heatherbridge no more; he has
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D. 0. R0BLIN, 
Canadian Agent,
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Resident Agent.

flown, dismayed and vanquished by- 
no mightier a giant than simple jaf- 
fer. who has relumed to Goody, and 
who is always willing to expipin how. 
yvhile he took Mr. Leigh's letter to 
Muriel, he met Mr. Heatherbridge. 
who. with great dexterity, managed 
to change the letter for a tradesman's 
circular and so deceive Muriel, who 
received the flowery announcement 
as a meaningless kindness of poor 
.Jaffer. and little guessed that it had 
been palmed off on him as the letter 
he had been sent to deliver.

TH END.

The day broke, and the sun fell up
on the scorched face of the hero of 

He was lying motionless, but 
awake, his hands, blackened and 
the night.
blistered^atretcbed xipen the coverlet, 
his breast bandaged, and his thick 
hair singed and charred.

So great was the pain that he dared

SELF CURE WO FICTION 1 
MARVEL UPON MARVEL!

NO SUFFERER 
NEED NOW DESPAIR. »

mit without running a doctor’s bill or falling into 
the deep ditch of quackery, may safelv, speedily 
ami economically cure himself without the know
ledge of a second party. By the introduction of

the NEW FRENCH REMEDY
ft completerevôfutiSti^efirrou^^nÇï de

stinent of medical science, whilst thousands have 
— en restored to health and hapnines& who for 
years previously had been merely dragging out a 
miserable existence.
THERAPjOW No. 1 — A Sovereign

■ Remedy for discharges, superseding injec
tions, the use of which does irreparable harm by 
laying the foundation of stricture and other 
•enous diseases.
THERA PION No. 2-A Sovereign

S Remedy for primary ana secondary skin 
eruptions, ulcerations, pains and swellings of the 
'015tS* an<* those complaints which mercury 
and sarsaparilla are popularly but erroneously 
•opposed to cure. This preparation purifies the 
whole system through the blood and thoroughly 
ruminates all ooi-vw.us matter from the body. 
THERAPION No. 3-A Sovereign

■ Remedy for debility, nervousness, impaired 
vitality, sleeplessness, distaste anil incapacity for 
business or pleasure, love of solitude, blushing, 
indigestion, pains in the back and head, and aj 
disorders resulting from dissipation, eaily ex
cesses, &c„ which thefacuity so persistently ignore, 
because so imnotent te cure or even relieve. 
TPHjERAPION issoldbyprincipalChemists

1 throughout the world. ftPrice in England 2,9 
and 4/B. In ordering, state which of the three 
numbers required. *and observe that the word 
* Therapion ’ appears on British Government 
•Stamp (in white letters on a fed ground) affixed 
to every package bv order of H^s Majesty's Hon. 
commissioners, and without which if is a forgery

Tb«*nH»t«n may now *hw iw
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Fashion Plates.

The Horn* Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogne Scrap Book of oar Pat
ten Cats. These will be foand verj 
useful to refer to froui time to time.

9S58.—A STYLISH W AIST
MODEL

V
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On Second Thought.
BY JAY E. HOUSE.

It costs a circus $500 to show in our 
town. But' it hasn’t been so many 
years since the circuses got a good 
deal of their money in the same way.

The band at Milliken. Colo., wants a 
tuba player. Fat men take notice.

After a man is 35 or 40 he carefully 
scrutinizes every piece of bait he 
secs for the,purpose of locating ilie 
hook.

A good deal of time is wasted in 
teaching dogs to turn back somer
saults.

A man s salary should be based on 
the amount he can spend without 
making a fool of himself.

Suggestion to boys : An orator gets 
his picture in the - papers every four 
years. That of a good third baseman 
appears nearly every day.

What has become of the old fashion
ed woman who said : "His father's 
overcoat wouldn't make him a pair of 
pants."

Xearly every man has an dea that if 
ne stays away there won't be any 
party.

Fletcherize. if you care to. but kec-p 
it in mind that the general public is 
little interested in the number of 
times you chew each mouthful of 
food.

A prune is just what it prtends to 
b", but canned apricots often come 
upon the table wearing a disguise.

Ladles’ Shirt Waist With or Without 
Revere Trimming.

Striped raessaline n blue and white 
is here shown. The design is simple, 
hut most attractive, and suitable for 
any of this season's dress materials. 
The pattern is cut in 6 sizes : 32. 34. 
36. 38. 40 and 42 inches bust measure, 
it requires 2Vc yards of 40 inch ma
terial for the 36 inch size.

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

Suitable material» tor any of these 
patterns can be procured from AYRt 
ft SONS, Ltd. Samples on request 
Mention pattern number. Mall orders 
promptly attended to.

93S3.- -A C OMFORTABLE
PRACTICAL WINTER COAT.

Ladies' Coats, 
Misses’ Coats,

f

Winter Fashions in Ladies’ Coats, 
at HENRY BLAIR’S.

This seasons show of Ladies’ Coats 

eclipses all others, public opinion 

says cut perfect, style correct, prices 

right, come and see them

HENRY

NEW SC AI 
RICCA 

BEI

POSITIVE
WE|

Terms to suit

W. V.| 
256 Wi

PIAN
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BusinessjAlterations
Great Sale frl

Our Watch 
Repairing is 

Second to None.
Leave your Watcn with us 

anti we will give it a grcxl 
overhauling. D. A. McRAE.

D. A. McRAE, 

Watchmaker 

and

Jeweler,

295 Water St.

to be sold. Great Cash Rel 
tlf

IS “to
by buying from the oldest | 

foundland.

CHESLEY

The BIG Furniture Ston
FURNITURE BARGAINS!

For the uext few weeks you can expect something new ; n 1 up-tu-iiate iu 
Furniture.

Helps.
Are You Satisfied

Child’s Coat.
This model lias a shapely collar, 

that may be of contrasting material, 
or may be braided or embroidered. 
The coat closes high in the neck, and is 
double breasted. It is box shaped 
and the sleeve has two seams. The 
design is suitable for any of this sea
son's cloakings. The Pattern is cut 
in 4 sizes : 4. 6. S and 10 years. It re
quires 3 yards of 44 inch material for 
a 10 year size.

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

PATTERN COUPON.
Please send the* above-mentioned 

pattern aa per directions ghen below

ROCKERS
CHAIRS
ABM CHAIKS
PEDESTALS
TABLES
DESKS

COUCHES 
SIDEBOARDS 
HALL STANDS 
WARDR0HES 
LOUNGES. 
BOOK CASÉS

BRASS BEDSTEADS 
CHINA CABINETS 
PARLOR SUITES 
EAST CHAIRS 
DRESSING TABLES 
RECEPTION t HAHtS.

VERIBRITE 22C. FURNITURE POLISH
The Polish with the Magic Finish. At this j rice everyb idv ri: .1 J 

have a bottle in the home.
SEE OUR WINDOW.

CAILAHAF, GLASS & Co., Duckworth and Gen Ms.

WITH YOlrR

FOUNTAIN PEN ?
If Not, Call and Inspect -our 

Display.
We carry every well known reliable 

Fountain Pen, in all styles and points 
—fine,, medium, -coarse, stub and spe
cial.
Manifolding Pens, 

BwR-fceeper’s Pen, 
Business and

Stenographer’s Pen
$1.00, $1-50, $1.75, $2.00, $±5«), $3.W> 

— fc $4L00 each. 
AUTOMATIC SAFETY SELF-FILL

ING PENS,
$2.00, $2-30, $8.00, $3.50, $4.00 and 

$3.30 each.
Gold Mounted and Plain. 

STENOGRAPHIC PENS' 
three sizes and colours, at 55c* 75c„ 

«3ft, $1.10, $1.75 and $2.15 each. 
FOUNTAIN PEN CAPS.
Fountain pen clips,
FOUNTAIN PEN INK,

in different sizes.

GARRETT BYRNE
Bookseller A Stationer.

No.

Sise....................

Name .. .... .

Addree» In full:

N.B.—Be sure to 
tratlon and send i 
carefully filled out 
not reach you In 1 
Price 10c. each. In 
•r stamps. Addree

I

We clieerl 
berry Boot | 
a high el,-is

The Itosi I 
good sliaj.i I 
article.

Lace and I 
Patent i.eall

Our Kind! P. 0. Box 236

The Lea<

cut out the Ulus 
rjth the coupon 

The pattern can- 
eaa than 16 days 
cash, postal note 
a: Telegram Pat.

fT**1*!*»*^ j MiaartTs Liniment Cures Garget I
* Cews.

EVERY OFFICE MAN
Should enquire about 
my handy, labor saving, 
filing devices, at the 
earliest opportunity. 
Details gladlv supplied. 
An absolutely new line.1 $

PERCiE JOHNSON l

There is a certain class of good clothes which 
are greatly in demand at the present time. This 
Store is supreme headquarters for this particu
lar class of Fine Merchandize, on which the
prices are lower than at any other store in the 
vity.

CHAPLIN,
The Store That Pleases.

sep28,s,m/>V,tf

OF ST. J0I
All kinds of Men’s 

•id Boys’ Fleeced 
Underwear.u» i

All 
gular | 
Pound

SLATTER
Dnckworlh and Gd


