
THL EVENING TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND, SEPTEMBER 9, 1920—2

Each can 
contains a 
card which 

I entitles the 
I purchaser

book.

[SkmcTI
IPowdm

RUMFORD
THE WHOLESOME

BAKING POWDER
Always use Rumford to make the gem 
on your breakfast table light, delicate 
and digestible—your evening biscuit 
or toothsome cake—use one powder 
that never fails—Rumford. Remember, 
too, perfect wholesomeness comes in 
the use of Rumford.

G. D. SHEARS & SON. Agwte

PURITY ECONOMY

REMORSE and 
REPENTANCE.

---------OB---------

For Daisie’s Sake
CHAPTER XX.

HIS CONFESSION.
‘‘Doctor, that'-ils why I wished to 

speak with you. to ask for the plain 
truth. Is Royall Sherwood going to 
live or die?”

“The issues of life and death are in 
God's hands alone," evasively.

“But you are skilled in reading the 
signs, and you told Mrs. Fleming that 
lie had one chance of life.”

"Yes, I told her so; but it is so very 
slight, and life hangs on a thread. The 
operation to remove the bullet was 
very exhausting, but successful. He 
lies now in a comatose condition, from 
which he may. rally to make a struggle 
for renewed existence, or he may sink 
soon into the sleep of deatly"

“Death!” What an awfully solemn j 
word it was! How it shook her ner- ! his advice, thinking that, indeed, she 
T@s! She burst into hysterical sobs, j would like to look a little fresher 
and Doctor Burns hastily prepared a j when Dallas came, 
sedative, and forced her to swallow it.

“You need it. It will give you sleep,” 
ho said gently.

After a painful struggle with her 
crowding emotions, she continued:

"You have promised to be my friend, 
so tell me what to do. You understand, j 
I mean to be free of this marriage, 
rhether Mr. Sherwood lives or dies?
Then what must I do? Leave the house 
Jo-day?”

“Most certainly not! To do so would ;

"Shall I bring him here to see you?" 
he asked quickly.

"Oh, if you only would!”
"Then I will do so this morning, and 

if he is the noble man I take him for 
he will bid you stay and save his 
rival’s life, even though you desert 
him afterwards—although, if my ad­
vice were asked, I should say make 
the best of a bargain, and keep the 
husband you have already won Since, 
after all, it’s not a bad match. Sher­
wood has loads of money, tuA Isn't 
at all a bad fellow."

T know—I know; but Love goes 
where it is sent, and I could never care 
for him as he deserved. Oh, Doctor 
Burns, don’t you turn against me, too, 
for all are In league to break my 
heart!” wildly.

"Poor girl—poor girl! Then I’ll take 
your part by going at once to bring 
Mr. Bain to consult with you. Where 
shall I find him?”

"At the hotel, I suppose," she re­
turned, adding: “May God bless you 
for your kindness to a poor, friendless 
girl!"

“Thank you. I have need of His 
blessing. And now go, like a good 
girl, and take a nap until I return with 
Dallas Bain.”

She returned to her room to follow

Startled beyond the power of speech, 
she gazed at him in dumb horror.

"Ah, I knew you would hate me! 
But I could not die without making 
my peace with God," he moaned faint­
ly. “I told the preacher about It last 
night, and he prayed for me, and said 
I must tell you all, so as to win God’s 
forgiveness and yours. You can for­
give me. can’t you, since I was so 
soon cut down in my wickedness, anl 
forced to repent? And, Dalsle, I have 
sent for my lawyer. I shall leave you 
my whole fortune in atonement, so 
that you may one day be happy with 
Dallas Bain ”'

“I will not accept It—I do not 
want it!" she cried hastily, adding: |_, 
“Take my forgiveness freely’. You 
sinned against me through your great 
love, so I cannot hate you.”

A glad smile irradiated bis fea­
tures, and he was about to thank her 
for her goodness when Doctor Burns 
entered softly, having returned from 
his mission into the town.

He expressed his pleasure at seeing 
Royall “getting on so nicely,” as he 
expressed it. Then he called in the 
nurse, and beckoned Daisie from the 
room.

Her heart gave a wild throb of Joy, 
and she followed him eagerly, ex­
pecting to behold Dallas the very next 
moment.

SHE
CHAPTER XXI. 

LONGED FOR DEATH.

But in a few minutes Mrs. Fleming 
entered, saying :

“Royall is awake and asking for 
you. Will you come?”

Annette, who was dozing on t^kbed, 
looked up wearily, and exclaimed:

“Be kind to him, Daisie. so that he 
may get well. I will help to nurse him; 
indeed, I will.”

Daisie arose and followed Mrs. 
Fleming to the sick room.

The nurse who was watching by the 
•Jestroy his one chance of life,” be ex- j Patient quickly left the room at a ges-
cj&imed, with the anxiety of a physi­
cien.

“But, doctor, he need not know," she 
cried piteously.

"It would be impossible to keep him 
from it. It would be harsh and cruel 
to destroy his one chance to live by 
the shock of such a desertion." Doc­
tor Burns replied, telling her the 
truth without disguise, in his anxiety 
over his patient.

He thought she was going to faint, 
she turned so white as she clasped her 
hands oii her heart, where pity for 
Royall Sherwood struggled with pas­
sion for her absent lover.
. His dark, tender eyes, his noble 
face, rose before her mind’s eye, and 
ai’.V sobbed :

"Oh. that I might see Dallas! He 
would tell me what to do.”

ture from the mistress of the house.
Royall, whose ghastly pallor made 

him look as if death had already claim­
ed him for its own, smiled feebly on 
the visitors, and murmured :

"Lutie, you may go into the next 
room while I speak to Daisie.”

They were alone—the beautiful,

Daisie Bell followed the kindly old I 
physician back to the little room | 
where they had spoken together 
while ago, lier heart throbbing wildly, 
her eyes gleaming brightly, her color 
coining and going with the delightful 
anticipation of soon meeting her 
darling.

Doctor Burns held open the door, 
and she stepped eagerly across the 
threshold, flashing her eyes brightly 
around in search of Dallas Bain.

But the room was un tenanted by the 
splendid form she had expected to 
see. and the old doctor said gently :

“I did not find Mr. Bain. He had 
gone away.”

“Gone away?" And her face paled 
with astonishment.

“Yes; he left the hotel a little be- 
fore daylight this morning, telling the 
clerk he was returning to New York. 
But sit down, my dear young lady, 
and call up all your fortitude, for 
fear I have most unpleasant news for | 
you,” exclaimed Doctor Burns solic­
itously, and as she sank nervously 
into the nearest seat he continued:
“I almost fear that this Dallas Bain 
is unworthy of your regard. Has 
there not always been something 
mysterious about the young man?”

"Oh, Doctor Burns, do not you also | 
Join the ranks of his traducers!” 
Daisie faltered, clasping her little j 
hands together, tears welling into her | 
beautiful eyes. •

Then she looked up into his bene­
volent old face, and was startled at 
the fatherly pity that beamed from 
his kind gray eyes.

Drawing his chair close to hers, he I

4

wretched girl and the husband who I regarded her kindly, saying: 
loved her so vainly and was slipping ; “I have something very strange to 
away from her so fast into the dark-.: tell you. but perhaps you will be able I 
ness of death. ! to explain the mystery of it, since you |

He gazed at her with adoration in j know Mr. Bain so well." 
his dim blue eyes, and faltered: ! His voice was so grave that he felt

"You did not leave me, Daisie. I an icy chill run over her frame, and
am so glad, for I do not expect to live her lips refused to utter a word, so
long, and I will die happy if you stay he continued:
by me to the last.” “About two hours after midnight a m

Her heart was touched by his fer- young woman dressed in black, and so 
vent love, and impulsively she smooth- heavily veiled as to be unrecognizable, y 
ed bis cold hand caressingly. called at the hotel, and insisted on

But he sighed, and continued : having Dallas Bain called up, as she ®
“I do not deserve your kindness, had very important news for him. til 

and I would not dare to accept it— j “The clerk sent the porter up- 4 
only that I believe I am—slipping j stairs for Mr. Bain, and he was found ft

Healthy, 
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«ÏS your child healthy?, Ia 

he or she to stan­
dard weight, of good color, 
With plenty of rich, red 
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'yFor children who are thin, 
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nervous, restless, sleepless, Dr. 
Chases’ Nerve Food is of the 
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Being mild and gentle in ac­
tion, and yet wonderfully pat­
ent as a restorative, it soon 
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up the feeble nerves.
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away from life.”
“Oh, no, no—there Is a chance!” 

she said gently.
"Would you wish me to live, 

Daisie?"
“Yes—oh, yes!”
“For yon, dear?” wistfully.
"Do not let us speak of that now. 

I—I am too nervous,” she murmured.
“1 understand, and I will not tease 

you by begging for your love-yfor I 
have a confession to make to you— 
my dying confession—and when you 
have heard it I cannot blame you If 
you hate me.” •

How she pitied him now—she who 
had hated him only last night. But 
death cancels all resentments.

She wiped the dew from his cold 
brow with her soft and gentle hand. 
She stroked his fair curls softly, 
thinking how handsome he was in his 
fair style—only no one could approach 
her splendid lover, Dallas.

I shall pray God to let you live,” 
she whispered ; and a sudden hatred 
came to her for the fiend whose cow­
ardly bullet had laid low this promis­
ing life.

“Wait till I tell you all,” he sighed 
remorsefully. “Ah. Daisie, I have 
done you a cruel wrong, but I cannot 
go down to death without confessing 
it, and then you will hate- my very 
memory.”

“No, no—I will forgive you!" she 
murmured, out of her womanly sym­
pathy.

’Ah, you don’t know it yet," Royall 
Sherwood cried, half accusingly, and 
added: "I told you last night that I 
did not know what Lutie had done, 
but It was false. I was in the plot 
to deceive you. •! went to her with 
my troubles, and my fear of losing 
you, since you were going awky, and 
she suggested the plan to get you to 
help us last night, and make the wed­
ding a real one. I agreed to it, and 
won you for my bride by a friend, a 
hideous lie."

up and dressed, not having retired I 
yet. He came down quickly, and the | 
young woman insisted on having a 
private interview with him. He yield­
ed, and they were alone some mo­
ments in the clerk’s private office. 
They came out, and the woman hur­
ried away, and the man, looking as 
though he had seen a ghost, went 
quickly upstairs to his room again. 
In half an hour he came down, paid 
his bill, and said he was returning' to 
New York by the first train. He had 
no baggage, having only arrived the 
evening before, and said he would 
walk to the train.

"Well, the curious paçt of the story 
is, the hotel porter, prompted by 
curiosity, followed the veiled lady in 
black. She went directly to the sta­
tion, and the porter, remaining to 
watch her, saw her finally board the 
train for New York. Directly Dallas 
Bain came hurrying up, afnd leaped on 
the train as it was pulling out of the 
station.

(To be Continued.)
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SWEEPING REDUCTIONS
in

High-Class FOOTWEAR

Here’s a whole flock of unusual Shoe Bargains for shrewd buyers !
Ask anybody that has ever made a purchase at one of our Clearance Sales their opinion of our Mid 

Summer Sales. It’s a Shoe Buyer’s great opportunity.
They Are the Greatest Shoe Bargain Giving Entertainments Ever Held in This Town.

There are no better Shoes sold anywhere than the Shoes we offer at these Sales.
The only reason for our unusual price inducement is the fact that we have not all sizes in the lot anr

want to reduce our stock before Fall Footwear arrives. Run your eye along down these prices and ther 
act.

Women’s Patent and 
Gun Metal Pumps.

Spool heel, square cut 
buckle. Sizes 5, 5y2, 6, 
6U> and 7. Regular $7.50 
and $8.00 value. Reduced
to

$5.00.

All sizes in this lot. 
Only $5.00.

Smart Grey Oxfords & 
Smart Grey Buckle 

Pumps.
Pointed toe, Spool Heel. 
Regular $7.50 vaue. Re­
duced to

$5.00.

Mahogany Brown 

Oxfords.

Pointed Toe, Spool Heel, 
Goodyear Welt Soles. Sizes 
3, 3Vu, 6, 6y2 and 7. Reg. 
Price $7.50. Reduced to

Wo’s 3-Strap Shoes.

Pointed Toe, Spool Heel. 
Regular $5.00 value. Re­
duced to

$4.00.

All sizes in this lot.

Sizes 3, 31/2, 6, 6y to
7. Only $5.00.

$5.00.

Smart Pumps & Laced 

Oxfords.

In Black Kid, Gun Metal 
and Patent Leather, with 
Flexible Turn Sole, Point­
ed Toe, Spool Heel; sizes 
51/21 6, 6I/0 to 7. Regular 
Price $8.50. Reduced to

$6.50

PINK
SATIN SLIPPERS

reduced to

$1.50 the pair.

SHOES

Girls’ School Boots.

Patent Leather Vamps, 
High Cut, 14 Buttons, 

-7 v- with Dull Kid Tops, wide 
toe, flat heel; sizes 12, 18, 
1 and 2.

Only $3.75.

No Charge.

Girls’ Button Schoc! 

Boots.

Black Kid, Patent Tip, 
Wide Toe, Low Heel ; sizes 
12 to 2.

Only $2.70.

\Nl

m .'-tee.

Battleship Grey Kid

5S.

All sizes in this lot.

Turn and Flexible Sole. 
Regular $5.00 value.

Reduced to $3.50.

No-Approbation.;

THE SHOE


