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One Sure, Quick, Safe Tonic is 
! better than all the Patent Medicine 

You Can Buy
r This is what Zoetic has to offer weak, 
ranaemic, nervous, run-down people— 

1 land this is the new health Zoetic will 
i bring to every man, woman or child whose 
! cheerless days and sleepless nights have 
; brought to a state of physical weakness 
• or nervous breakdown.
<• Only such a tonic as Zoetic, the great 
health tonic will revive loss of vitality, 
strengthen the nerves, restore health and 
strength by means of this scientific 
nourishment.

Zoetic, not unlike Hypnos—the God 
of Sleep—whose help Aesculapius, the 
health-giver always invoked in working 
his miraculous cures. No — this is not 
bosh, not at all. For if Zoetic is taken 
regularly and according to directions 
you will be assured sound, restful sleep— 
feel well—eat well—look well—and rise 
in the morning refreshed and vigorous, 
ready for a good day's work.
LOGG1E PARSONS & CO., The Foy 
Bldg., Toronto, Distributors for Canada.

SOLD BY T. McMURDO & CO.

The Sound of
Wedding Bells
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Won After Great
x Perseverance !_________*

CHAPTER VII.
Dulele looks up with a smile.
"I am not too tired," she replie:'.: 

"1 never am tired. And I should be 
very glad, but—I can’t play a note,”

Silence again—broken by Maud’s 
soft voice, In which horror is care
fully concealed.

“Don’t you care for music?”
“Care for it!” says Dulcie, "I love 

it! I would sit and listen for ages, 
but I can’t play ‘Willie, We Have 
Missed You,’ or “The Gypsy’s Lament,’ 
even. It is not aunt’s fault,” she adds, 
hastily, lest they should think that 
poor Aunt Fermor has neglected her 
ward’s education. “She engaged a 
long-suffering music-mistress for me, 
and the poor woman used to sit for 
hours trying to teach me the scales. 
She cried one day, poor woman, and 
declared that it was of no use my 
going on, and,” with a smile all 
round, "I fully agreed with her. But," 
turning to Edie, who stands as open- 
mouthed as a Falconer can dare to 
be, “I like to hear you play: will you 
go on; or perhaps you sing? I love 
singing. They always sing at Rome 
—everything sings at Rome—the wo
men on their way to market, the men 
at their work, the boys in the streets ! 
They couldn’t help it: I used to sit 
in the balcony at the hotel and get a 
little crowd of them, and then set 
them scrambling for those ridiculous 
little copper pieces they have—it was 
great fun.”

Silence profound. She looks from 
one to the other to see what is the 
matter with them. What has she 
said ? Sir Hugh stands leaning 
against the mantel-piece, with that 
grim smile upon his face as if he were 
witnessing a choice comedy. Lady 
Falconer breaks the silence with a 
little dry cough.

“Very amusing, indeed, my dear," 
she says. "Would you like to play a 
game of chess with Maud?”

Dulcie stares first at the old lady, 
then at Maud.

“Do you really play chess?” she in
quired, with admiring awe. “Not 
really! How wonderfully clever you 
must be!”

Maud shakes her head.
“Oh, but you must. I saw a game 

played once; it took four weeks, I 
believe—I didn’t stay all the time— 
and it seemed to me simply too 
clever. I don’t”—with a frank, beam
ing smile—“I don’t even know the 
names of the pieces, excepting those 
absurd little humpty-dumpty ones — 
the prawns, they call them."

“Pawns," murmurs Maud, In tones 
of polite horror.

"Oh, yes, pawns. I knew it was 
something like shrimps. But 
you’d like to play chess, play it, and 
I’ll look on. You will play with your 
sister. Sir Hugh?"

"No, thanks," he says, laughing, 
am no match for Maud.”

Then follows another silence—one 
of those awful pauses which we all 
fight against, which Dulcie loathes 
and abominates, but Edie comes to the 
rescue.

“Would,you like to see the album?' 
she says, and brings over a huge vol 
ume bound in crimson and gold, and 
as heavily clasped as if it were 
banker’s ledger. Dulcie makes room 
for her on the couch, and Edie opens 
the book.

"This is mamma, this is Maud, and 
this is me! Oh, I am so glad you 
don’t play chess! Maud and mamma 
make me play it, and I hate it!"

This is an undertone, and with 
little guilty glance at the others from 
the brown eyes.

Dulcie looks at her, and warms to 
her instantly.

“That's downright cruel!” she says, 
with a smile.

"Isn't it? And I’m awfully glad that 
you don’t play or sing, or else mamma 
would insist upon our playing duets

“What a providential escape,” says 
Dulcie, also under her breath, “lg 
norance is bliss, after all.”

“And," goes on Edie, with a look of 
admiration in her eyes, “how brave 
you are not to know all those horrid 
things, and not to care----- ”

Dulcie laughs.
“Oh, but I do care,” she says, 

laughing softly. “I care very much.

"See how shocked you all are. Never 
mind; tell me who all these people 
are.”

Edie shuts the book up and laughs.
“No. Do you think I want to bore 

you? How can you possibly care who 
they are? You don't know any of 
them!”

“But I may know them," says Dul 
cie. "This, for instance is—yes, it is 
your brother.” And she puts a slim 
finger on a cabinet of Sir Hugh in his 
regimentals.

“Yes,” said Edie, eagerly. “Isn’t it 
like him? And doesn’t he look hand 
some and—grand in his uniform 
Don’t you think he is very handsome?

Dulcie stares at the photograph, and 
the color comes to her face.

“Yes,” she says, frankly. “Yes, he 
is handsome.”

Edie nods.
"There is a portrait In the gallery— 

one of the old ones, you know; It is 
called ‘The beautiful Sir Adrian.' It 
is exactly like Hugh.”

Dulcie nods again, and purses her 
lips.

Do you think it nice to be different 
to everybody else, like I am?”

Edie thinks a moment.
“It is nice to be like you,” she 

says.
Dulcie feels inclined to hug her, but 

wisely suppresses the inclination.
“Well, It Isn’t, then,” she says.

And the Worst is Yet to Come-
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Edie turns the page and discovers 
as the play-books say, the portrait of 
a girl—a girl with the tiniest tea 
tures, soft, dove-like eyes, and neatly 
braided hair.

“Who Is that?” she asks.
"That? Oh, that is Lucy Fairfax, 

says Edie. "It used to be on the page 
opposite Hugh, but we took it out
when----- ’* Then she stops suddenly
and looks with alarm in Dulcie’s face, 
suddenly grown crimson and defiant 

"When what?” she says.
“Oh—the other day,” stammers poor 

Edie. “Do you like the face?”
Dulcie looks at it critically—coldly. 

Then with her usual honesty she an 
swers:

"It is a pretty face—it is a beauti 
ful one. It is like a saint’s face! 

Edie clasps her hands softly.
“That’s exact!” she exclaims, de 

lightedly. “That’s just what Lucy 
Fairfax looks like! Just like a saint. 
How clever you are! And you like 
it?”

“Hem!” says Dulcie, staring at it, 
“I didn’t say that. It’s rather 
‘mousey’ kind of face, isn’t it?"

Edie laughs again.
“Oh, that is beautiful! ‘Mousey 

what clever things you say! And it’s 
so true! That’s just what Lucy is. 
She is just like a mouse; so quiet
and soft, and—and---- -”

“Sleek,” says Dulcie, calmly.
Edie leans back to laugh, but re

members herself, and comes up again 
brimming with suppressed mirth.

Sleek! that is just what she is. 
You will say so when you see her. 
But then she’s so clever, you know. 
Chess ! She will play chess all day
long.”

‘So I should imagine,” says Dulcie, 
emphatically.

"And she plays like an angel.”
“She looks it.”
Edie laughs with keen enjoyment. 
“How funnily you said that. But 

you will like her—everybody does— 
she is so good.”

Dulcie smiles comprehensively.
“I am not so sure of that,” she says. 

As a rule—I confess It with dust and 
ashes and all humility—I do not like 
particularly good people.”

Edie stares at her, enraptured, and 
comes a little closer.

"Neither do I,” she says In a whis
per. "Good people—I mean awfully 
good people—lare a nuisance.”

"They are," assents Dulcie, em
phatically, and with her low,, short 
laugh. “They are never content with 
being ’good’ themselves, but they will 
Insist upon your being 'good' also, and 
I never was good." „

Edie stares, but smiles with awful 
admiration. Then she says suddenly:

I like you; you don’t mind, do 
you?”

Dulcie laughs, and looks at her with 
a smile of softness In her olvely eyes.

“I will try and forgive you,” she 
says. “No, I don't mind. You may 
like me as much as you like—but 
don't follow my example.”

“What is that Edie is not to do?” 
says Sir Hugh, coming up to them.

“Not to put the portraits in the al
bum with a penknife,” says Dulcie, 
sweetly; “it always cuts the card
board.” At which Edie stares and 
flushes with girlish delight ■

"Now, Edie,” says the thin, soft 
voice of Lady Falconer, “it is time you 
went, my child.”

Edie rises obediently.

MOTHERS WHO 
HAVE DAUGHTERS
Read Howto Care for Their Health.

New Orleans, La.—“ I cannot praise 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com

pound enough, for I
know my daughter 
never would have 
been so well if she 
had not taken it For 
more than a year 
she had suffered 
agonies from irreg
ularity, backache, 
dizziness, and no ap
petite, but is now 
well. I recommend 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s 

Vegetable Compound to all mothers and 
daughters and you can publish this let
ter.”—Mrs. A. Estrada, 129 N. Calves 
Street, New Orleans, La.

Philadelphia, Pa.—“ Mydaughterwas 
feeling tired and all run down with no 
apparent cause. She had taken Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound be
fore and knew its value so she again 
purchased it and she was able to keep 
to work, her eyes became bright and 
natural, and her system was built up 
completely. We generally keep the 
Vegetable Compound in the bouse fpr 
it is to be relied on.”—Mrs. E. J. Purdy, 
6131 Race Street, Philadelphia, Pa.

Women Have Been Telling Women 
for forty years "how Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound has restored their 
health when suffering with female ills.

Try it if you are troubled with any 
ailment peculiar to women.

Write for advice to Lydia E. 
Pinkliam Med. Co* Lynn, Mass.

“Went. Where are you going?” de
mands Dulcie, open-eyed.

“To bed,” says Edie, demurely.
"To bed?” echoes Dulcie, staring 

at the girl of eighteen. “Do you go 
to bed before the rest?”

“Yes,” says Edie, with a sigh. “I 
am not ‘out’ yet, you know.”

“I—see,” says Dulcie, with a smile.
“When I am ‘out’ I shall sit up as 

long as I like----- ”
"Then take my advice,” says Du!' 

cie, with a smile, "remain ‘in!’ Good 
night.”

Edie, rippling over with Smiles, 
takes her hand, but suddenly bends 
down and kisses her.

“You don’t mind?” she murmurs.
“Mind!” exclaims Dulcie, and she 

puts her white, perfectly molded arm 
round the girl, and drawing her to 
her kisses her heartily.

Edie gets out of her embrace re
luctantly, and kisses the other two 
ladies demurely, reserving Sir Hugh 
for the last

Him she hugs, and in the midst of 
her hugs she whispers:

Hugh, she is very nice. I—love 
her already,” and then, with a prim 
courtesy disappears.

Dulcie rises; the formality, the 
primness are telling upon her. It 
seems as if there were no air in the 
room; she is stifling. She looks round 
—exactly as a wild animal, when he is 
first brought to the Zoo, looks round 
his cage—at the stiff, upright figure 
of Lady Falconer In the chair, at the 
still figure of Maud, bending over her 
crewel work, at Sir Hugh leaning 
against the mantel-shelf, and she 
draws a long breath.

He has been watching her, and he 
comes to the rescue.

‘The room is hot,” he says. “You 
feel It.”

No—yes," she says, feeling In a 
state of coma.

He strides to the window and opens 
It.

WARNEWS.
Messages Received 

Previous to 9 a.m.
BRITISH STEAMER SUNK.
AN ATLANTIC PORT, §çflt„J2.

The British steamer Lanegra, on her 
way from Buenor Aires to Havre with 
a cargo of Argentine beef, was sunk 
by a German submarine on Sept. 3rd, 
45 miles off Plymouth, according to 
survivors of the crew, who. arrived 
here to-day on an American ship.

“Will you come out here?" ho says, 
In a low voice. "Como and get cool."

She follows him, and steps out on 
to a terrace; there Is a young moon, 
a crescent of pale lemon, too faint to 
light up more than the tops of the 
huge elms, and the statuary In the 
pleasaunce; but there Is air, fresh 
invigorating air, and Dulcie, leaning 
on the stone coping, draws a long 
breath.

Sir Hugh stands beside her, his 
tall, stalwart figure looking gigantic 
in the uncertain, deceptive light. He 
watches her for a minute, noting the 
exquisite profile, the beautiful sheen 
of the dark, shining hair as it shows 
in the light streaming from the win 
dew. Then he says:

"Well?”
She starts ; her thoughts have been 

far away, in Rome and with the Car
nival, in the Square with the ballad- 
singer shouting his song, and the 
crowd yelling the chorus. She starts 
and looks up at him with the smile 
which has worked such havoc on all 
that have come within its influence. 

(To be Continued.)

GERMAN INTRIGUE.
WASHINGTON, Sept. 23.

The most startling revelation of 
Germa nlntrigue since the war began, 
implicating a Supreme Court Justice 
of New York City, was made last night 
by the Government Committee in Pub
lic Information. The expose is part of 
a systematic plan decided upon by the 
Government to present to the public 
evidence of plots and intrigue against 
the Interests of the United States 
which hâve been traced to the Ger
man Embassy. Those named In the 
information given out last night as 
being connected with the plots Include 
Supreme Court Justice Daniel F. C. 
Chalan, who Is known as an ardent 
champion of the Irish cause; John 
Devey, editor of the Gaelic-American, 
a violent anti-British paper published 
in New York ; Dr. Theo. Otto, of Al
lentown, Pa., who is still practising, 
and claims to be an American citizen; 
Geo. Silvester Viereck, editor of Vle- 
rick's Weekly; Marcus Brun, editor 
of Fair Play and a pratical leader 
among the Hungarians of lower se
cond Avenue, New York; Edwin Ma
son, a magazine writer, said to be in 
Africa. In this expose the Govern
ment officials make public letters, 
telegrams, bank cheques, receipts for 
cash paid, and a wealth of memoran
dum dating back to 1914, showing that 
the German Imperial Government was 
concerned through its representatives 
here in the violation of the laws of 
this land.

THINKS BELGIUM IN THE WAY.
AMESTERDAM, Sept. 22.

Maximilian Harden lecturing in Ber
lin yesterday said that he was con
vinced that peace was attainable this 
year if Germany promised to waive 
the right to rule Belgium. This state
ment aroused a hostile demonstration 
from the audience and many persons 
quitted the hall. After the interrup
tion Herr Harden continued, “Who 
ever brings us peace, whether Social
ist or Pope, is welcome. The fate of 
Belgium must be brought to a speedy 
decision, either we must annex Bel
gium or state openly that we never 
had any such intention. In any case 
the German people must decide for 
themselves their own lot.”

:

COSTA RICA DECLARES WAR.
SAN JOSE, Sept. 22.

Tho Costa Rican Government, by 
an official act yesterday afternoon, 
severed diplomatic relations with Ger
many. Passports were handed to the 
diplomatic and consular representa
tives of Germany here and the Costa 
Rican Legation and Consuls in Ger
many were recalled. The people and 
newspapers strongly approve of the 
Government’? action.
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Motor (ars
Electric Lights 
Electric Starter The Light Four

Touring Car ?

MACNAB

True Motoring Economy
There is integrity of value in every 

one of the Willys-Overland motor cars— 
the most comprehensive range of models 
ever manufactured by any one producer.

For most families we believe thé 
Light Four-cylinder Overland represents 
just the right combination of the prac
tical with the luxurious, to result in 
lasting satisfaction.

But the car in the Willys-Overland 
range of models best suited to your 
needs and your means is the car for you 
to buy with an eye to true economy.

Let us advise and help you in your 
selection. Call or write.

A WIDE RANGE OF MODELS
Big Four-Cylinder Overland Light Six-Cylinder Overland

5-Passenger Touring Car 
3-Passenger Roadster 
3-Passenger Touring Coupe 
j-Passenger Touring Sedan

Light Four-Cylinder Overland
3- Passenger Touring Car 
2-Passenger Roadster
4- Passenger VCountry Club".

3-Passenger Touring Car 
3-Passenger Roadster 
3-Passenger Touring Coupe
3- Passenger Touring Sedan

Willys-Knight Models
f-Passenger, Four-Cylinder 

Touring Car
4- Passenger, Four-Cylinder

Coupe
7-Passenger, Four-Cylinder 

Touring Sedan 
7-Passenger, Four-Cylinder 

Limousine
7-Passenger, Eight-Cylinder 

Touring Car

T. A. MACNAB & Co.,
City Club Bldg., Distributors, St. John’s.

I

*

The Willys-Overland Company, Toledo, Ohio, Ü.S. A.
Manulactujefa ui WUlys-Kniiiht aid Ovedand Motor Casa 

and Light Lorries
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SCHOOLS CLOSED IN PETROGR.'.T)
PETROGGRADD. Sept. 22nd. 

All the universities here, except the 
Medical Schools, have been closed for 

year commencing to-day, in pursu
ance of a plan to evacuate tho un
necessary proportion of the popula
tion, In Petrograd. Manager Saltl- 
koff, of the Department of the Interior, 
announced that the food supply ques
tion la In no wlao desperate, tho moat 
aorloua being a shortage of coal.

BRITAIN’S LONG ARM.

Naval Heroes on Train
The following Royal 
Naval Reservists rro re
turning on furlough and 
will reach the city by the 

incoming express due to-niglit :—
W. Head, Garner, J. Power, G. J. 

Pye, H. D. Brown, A. Bennett, C. 
Mate, J. F. Jerrett, J. Thorne, J. 
Earle, O'Grady, J. Huskins, A Scciv- 
our, C. Earle, T. O’Neil, Lawson, 
Cooper, H. O’Reilly, H. Wiseman, W. 
Bervcr, J. Morris, E. J. Sampson, S. 
J. Crocker, W. Hlscock, E. Tlbho, C. 
Brocott, F. Head, 8. Roddy.

Rabbits Plentiful

ASK FOR MIN ABB’S LINIMENT ill 
TAKE NO OTMSjg,

SANTOS, Brazil,, Sept. 22nd 
The Dutch steamer Zeolandla from 

Buenos Ayres to Amsterdam, by way 
of New York, Is being detained here 
by the Brazilian authorities at the 
request of the British Legation at Rio 
Janeiro. It is charged that the 
steamer Is loaded with a huge cargo 
of coffee, said to be destined for Ger
many.

Everyday Etiquette.

x.x.y-i.AS
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“When I accompany a young lady 
and her mother to a place of enter
tainment, ought I to walk beside the 
young lady or between the two. 
Where the walk Is narrow should 1 
preceed the ladies or follow them?’ 
Should the younger lady or the older 
precede me when the walk is only 
wide enough for two?”

“It looks better for the man to walk 
on the outside but there is nothing 
Improper in his walking between the 
two women. Whether he should pro
ceed or follow depends on circum
stances. If it is a rough, muddy or 
stony way he may suggest that he 
better go ahead In order to warn the 
ladies of' any obstacle. If it la 
a brightly lighted way he may fall be
hind. Common sense is really the 
guide In such smooth matters,” ad
vised his father.

Chaplin Tells of
Soldier’s Death.

Mr, John Clarke, of Campholiton, N. 
D, B„ received a letter from Rov. A. 
Longrldge, C. F„ a Church of Eng
land Chaplain with tho B. E. F. now 
in Belgium, telling of tho passing of 
his owp dear son. The writer adds the 
following which will concern the re
latives- of Pte. Kelly:—-

“I do not know whether you know 
tho relatives of Private F. Kelly, 
2679 1st Nfld. Regiment. He died 
after being severely wounded In the 
abdomen, with multiple wounds on 
leg, half an hour after operation, also 
on the 14, 8, 17. If you should know 
his people, will you give them this. 
He lies alongside your son in Dozing- 
hem Cemetery, in plot 3, G. 20. He 
had no kit with him when arriving at 
this hospital, and I do not know 
whether he comes from Newfound
land or not. XBoziaghem is three 
miles north of Poperine, in Belgium.”

Though Price Remains High.
There was a plentiful supply of rab

bits in the local market on Saturday 
and again this morning. Torbay peo
ple were selling at SO cents a brace 
and other country folk from different 
outlying settlements were asking only 
40 and IjO cents a pair. Needless to 
say the latter disposed of their stocks 
quickly whilst the former found much 
difficulty in getting purchasers.

Express Passengers.
Tho following, first class passengers 

are on the Incoming express duo at 8 
o'clock to-nlglit:—

Llout. H. Held, Miss H. Reid, lion. 
J. A. and Mrs, Clift, Miss L. M. Beck
ett, H. C. Wheeler, H, C. Uuckland, 
Miss A. Buckland, Mrs. J. Elsworth, 
Miss R. Pynn, Llout. T. R. Dwyer, J. 
O'Reilly, W. Moore, C. T. Benson, J. 
R. Everett, S, S. McKenzie, H. H. Mit
chell, C. A. Lush, O. and Mrs. Brace, 
C. O’Brien, Miss C. Gaukrodger, W. 
A. McNcllly, W. B. and Mrs. Nicholsen, 
C. A. C. Bruce.

Workman Injured.
NOW IN HOSPITAL.

A workman named Barrett,

MOTOR CAR TRACERY—The ma
gisterial inquiry into the motor car 
tragedy, which occurred at the Goulds 
some weeks ago, was continued be
fore Judge Morris on Saturday even
ing last. Doctors Tait, Anderson and 
McDonald, Detective Sergeant Byrne 
and John Ryan were sworn and ex
amined. The inquiry will conclude 
this week. |

while
cleaning up the deck of the S. S. Nep
tune in the dry dock on Saturday 
afternoon, fell through one of the 
hatchways into the hold, a distance of 
over 20 feet, and was picked up In an 
unconscious condition and lifted to the 
deck. Doctor McDonald was sum
moned and quickly responded. On 
examining the injured mai he dis
covered that no bones were broken 
but there were several deep gashes 
about the face and scalp, while blood 
flowed freely. The ambulance was 
called out and accompanied by Doctor 
McDonald the sufferer was removed 
to the General Hospital. While on the 
way to the institution he ragained 
consciousness.
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Baptismal FS«i| 
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Vestment 
Communion 'St ll 

Prayer De 
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Reredos
School Desks, ÉîjcI

OUR PIONEER Dl
having two chairs, and veils ti l 
The Desk being such a goj 
the absolute makers.
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Your Boys ar Girls.
Much of the demoralization arising 

in family life at meal time is caused 
by either the Irregular coming and 
going of school children or the ab
sence of this part of the family at the 
luncheon hour. The hastening away ] 
in the morning without time or care 
to appreciate a well prepared break
fast is an equal source of evil, but 
this lies in the hands of the home- 
toaker alone to control.

Perhaps In this, as well as in other 
touch talked of school reforms the 
parents are chiefly to blame for not
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