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Love That Would 
Not Be Denied.

CHAPTER XXII.
“Good-morning,” said Mr. Thaxton. 

“We were talking of you, captain. Mr. 
Boner was suggesting that it would 
be as well to attempt a little diversion 
for Miss Mildmay."

“With all my heart,” said, the cap
tain, gravely.

“In the shape of business,” contin
ued Mr. Thaxton. “You have never 
informed me yet why my presence 
was wanted at the Park.”

The captain’s face flushed slightly. 
He had been waiting for this mo
ment, and now it had come he braved 
it boldly.

“I wrote to you at the request of 
Miss Mildmay,” he said. “It was a 
matter connected with a locket of her 
father’s—mine it would have _ been 
had he lived longer. But let us come 
in; we will find the ladies, and go in
to it—that is, if Violet is well enough. 
You, Mr. Boner, must come and as
certain that for us.”

So, with his ' usual artfulness, he 
secured another witness for the busi
ness which he had on hand.

The three gentlemen went into the 
drawing-room, where Mrs. Mildmay 
and Violet were seated, the elder lady 
knitting, the younger, not , reading, 
with a book open before her.

Mr. Thaxton crossed over to her, 
and, seating himself by her side, said, 
in the gentle voice with which he al
ways addressed her:

“My dear young lady, do you feel 
well enough to go into business this 
morning?”

Violet smiled, faintly.
“I am quite well,” she said. “I al

ways am. It is only your kind heart 
which fears otherwise. What busi
ness is it?”

“The business upon which you sent 
for me,” said Mr. Thaxton.

Violet started slightly, and a dim 
iook of pain shadowed her eyes.

' i forgot,” she said. “I forget so 
many things.” Then she looked over 
at the captain. “Captain Murpoint 
sent for you; he will tell you.”

The captain, thus adjured, crossed 
over tr them, and explained.

Mb. Thaxton listened.
“And this locket,” he said; “you 

are anxious to get, my dear?”
“Yes,” said Violet, sadly. “I would 

like to have it. I had forgotten it. 
Y es, I would like to have it; I must 
have it.”

“Then." said Mr. Thaxton. cheerily, 
hoping to rouse her to something like 
interest, “suppose we venture boldly 
into the ghost’s quarters, and find it? 
What do you say, Mr. Boner? Are you 
courageous enough to accompany 
us?”

The doctor smiled an assent.
“Miss Mildmay must come, too,” he 

said, hoping to rouse her, or to awak
en some feeling in place of the dull 
lethargy which had taken hold of her.

“Yes, I will come. Auntie!” and 
she called to Mrs. Mildmay ; “we will 
go together.”

The whole plan, as far as this, had 
worked admirably, and the captain, 
offering his arm to Violet, led the way 
to the closed: chamber.

Arrived at the door, Mr. Thaxton 
tried the handle.

“Have you the key?” he asked.
“Yes,” said Violet, and -she went to 

fetch it.
While she was gone, Mr. Boner ex

amined the door.
"We shall want a screwdriver,” he 

said; “the door is screwed up.”
A servant was dispatched for the

Geè'fliefîll teftefi 
o^Touf fSocL - use

Windsor 
Table Salt

tool, and Mr. Thaxton himself uh- 
screwed the door.

“The screws are quite rusty,” he 
said; “the door has not been opened 
singf the day on which it was first 
closed thus.”

“No,” said Violet, “it has never 
been opened,” and, as she spoke, she 
unlocked it.

There was a few moments of si
lence, during which the lawyer’s 
acute eyes had taken an inventory of 
the room and its contents.

“Yes,” he said, “the room has evi
dently not been entered for years^ 
Have you the keys, Miss Mildmay?”

Violet handed him a bunch of keys.
The doctor followed the lawyer into, 

the room, and, drawing forward 
chairs, dusted them and requested 
Violet and Mrs. Mildmay to be seated.

“I suppose,” said Mr. Thaxton, “that 
we had better try this old bureau 
first.”

Mr. Thaxton slowly tried a key, and 
opened a drawer.

It was full of papers, which he 
merely glanced at and laid aside.

Then he opened the writing-desk 
of the bureau, and found a drawer 
full of trinkets.

“Here it must be,” he said, pointing 
to the drawer. “W’ill you look?”

Violet rose, and, with trembling 
fingers, turned over the jewelry.

“These were my mother’s jewels,” 
she said. , \

"Is the locket there?” asked Mrs. 
Mildmay.

“No,” said Violet, after a pause, and 
with evident disappointment. “No, 
there is no locket here.”

“Let us search another drawer,” 
said the lawyer, and he unlocked the 
next in succession.

This, alpo, was full of papers, but 
nothing in the shape of a locket could 
be found there.

Mr. Boner came forward.
“I am rather familiar with the od 

dities of this sort of furniture,” he 
said. "Indeed, I have a taste for old 
bock-cases and secretaries. May I 
see” if I can find a secret drawer?”

He passed his hand upon ’the bead 
ing running round the writing desk.

“No,” said the doctor ; “I am disap 
pointed.”

Violet rose. •
“I will try,” she said, and she pas

sed her white, slender fingers over 
the ornamental part of the bureau.

As she did so, there was a sudden 
click, and before them all the secret 
drawer glided out.

Violet started, then bent down and 
examined it. 1

There was only an old, faded piece 
of parchment

“There is no locket here,” she said. 
“Only this,” and she laid the paper on 
the table. “Will you please put the 
papers where they were—and—and— 
close the room again?”

And she shuddered.
‘ You are chilled,” said the doctor, 

“There is a draught here from that 
broken window,” and he pointed to 
the window, in which a -pane was 
broken.

The captain startéd.
He had quite forgotten that slight 

evidence of his dark deed.

“A bat or an owl has flown against 
it,” he said. “Let me take yon down
stairs, Miss Mildmay."
' Violet placed hep hand upon his 
arm.

“One moment,” said Mr. Thaxton. 
"With your permission, I will glance 
at this document; it should be of 
some importance, so carefully pre
served.”

Violet made a gesture of assent.
“A lease, or something of- the sort,” 

muttered the lawyer, putting on his 
spectacles and taking up the parch
ment. “Ah!” he exclaimed, suddenly, 
looking up and scanning the faces all 
round with a look of surprise.

“What is the matter?” said Mrs. 
Mildmay, nervously.

“Have you any idea as to what this 
paper may be?” he asked Violet.

She shook her head, wearily.
“No,” she said. “What is it?”
“This,” said the lawyer, tapping the 

document, “is a codicil to your fa
ther’s will, signed”—here he glanced 
at the last page—“by him, legally and 
in due form."

Vioet remained silent.
There was a general expression of 

surprise.
Mr. Thaxton thought for a moment, 

with the document in his hand.
Then he said:
“I am glad there were so many 

present at the finding of the deed, and 
I think I will take the precaution of 
sealing it in your presence. May I 
ring for sealing wax and paper?”

He rang the long silent bell, and a 
servant at his request, brought the 
required articles.

Then, with due formality, the man 
of law folded the document and sealed 
it, using a seal of Violet’s for the pur
pose.
'“Now,” he said, looking at his 

watch, “as it is important apd only 
reasonable that we should learn the 
contents, I should recommend that 
Mr. Beal, the solicitor at Tenby, be 
telegraphed for. I would rather that 
another legal adviser as well as my- 
sef were present at the reading.”

“I will telegraph at once,” said the 
captain, gravely, as the party passed 
out of the rodm, which was locked and 
screwed up as it had been before. .

John’s, Resident Agent.

A most valuable hot bever
age for cold weather. Rich- 
stimulating—nourish- 
ing—Oxo fortifies the 
system against cold.

4 Cubes 15c. 10 Cubes 35c.

A Cube to a Cup.
In a very short time Mr. Beal, the 

Tenby solicitor, arrived.
Mr. Beal was the exact opposite to 

Mr. Thaxton in appearance and de
meanor. He was astute, but a gen
tleman of the old legal school, and he 
had risen from a heavy dinner at the 
special summons with not a little of 
ill-humor.
, “This is a singular discovery,” said 

Mr. Beal. “Of course, it has consid 
erably surprised you, madam.”

Mrs. Mildmay murmured “Yes,” and 
the lawyer, after conferring for 
moment, broke the seal.

“It is very short,” said Mr. Beal 
“Will you read it, or shall I?”

“You,” said Mr. Thaxton.
Mr. Beal opened the parchment 

and continued :
4 ‘I, Jtihn Mildmay, being in sound 

bodily and mental health, do declare 
this to be my- true codicil to my last 
will and testament. I do hereby be 
queath to my dear and beloved daugh
ter, Violet Mildmay, the whole of my 
real and persongi estates, with the

from the estate, or from my personal 
assets, to the said Howard Murpoint, 
to have and to hold for his own use. 
And I do assign to him the sole 
charge and care of my beloved daugh
ter, Violet Mildmay, and do beseech 
him to hold her as his own daughter, 
and to guard and cehrish her as such. 
The aforesaid are my last bequests 
and wishes-, subject, so far as legacies 
to servants and relations are contain
ed in my last will and testament.
Dated the — day of ----- , 18—. As
witness my hand •

“‘(Signed) JOHN MILDMAY.
‘“Witnesses: Henry Matthews,

Mary Matthews.’ ”
Mr. Thaxton looked gravely from 

one to the other, and examined the 
document.

“Is it in my brother’s handwrit
ing?” as.ked Mrs. Mildmay.

"Yes, madam,” said Mr. Beal. “The 
late Mr. Mildmay’s handwriting, I 
should say, undoubtedly.”

“It is only my duty to state,” said 
Mr. Thaxton, after a moment’s silence, 
“that this document is singularly in
formal, and that it could be set aside 
—I do not say that there exists any 
wish to set it aside—but I say that it 
would not, in my opinion, hold good 
in a court of equity.”

“Just so,” said Mr. Beal, with legal 
solemnity.

“You say that it is my father’s 
handwriting?" asked Violet.

“I should say so. Yes, certainly,” 
said Mr. Beal.

Mr. Thaxton remained silent.
“What is your opinion, Mr. Thax

ton?” asked the captain.
“I have none at present,” said the 

lawyer, quietly. “T have not examin
ed the document sufficiently to do so. 
I know that it was an oft-expressed 
wish of the late Mr. Mildmay, that his 
daughter should be placed under your 
guardianship.”

“And it is so set down,” said Vio
let, rising with her usual decision. 
“My father’s will is mine!” She held 
out her hand to the captain, with a 
sad, gentle smile. “He has assigned 
me to your charge, and I resign my
self. Will you undertake that respon
sibility? Will you be the guardian of 
the daughter of your dead friend ?"

The captain took the' little thin 
hand and bent over it while his tears 
—by some miraculous effort—dropped 
on it.

“I will,” he breathed, struggling 
with his emotion. “I will cherish 
you, as he says, as if you were my 
own ! ”

(To be Continued.)

exception of the legacies mentioned in 
my will, to hold and to have on these 
terms; that is to say: That I hereby 
appoint Howard Murpoint, captain in 
Her Majesty’s army, sole guardian 
and trustee of my money and estates, 
in trust for Violet Mildmay, who shall 
have and held them so long as she re
mains unmarried or marries with the 
consent of the said Howard ' Mur
point; and I hereby will that; in case 
of Violet Mildmay’s death unwedded 
or her marriage without the consent 
of the said Howard Murpoint, that all 
moneys and properties held under my 
will shall revert to the said Howard 
Murpoint, with the exception of the 
bequests and legacies contained in 
my will; and I bequeath the sum (ft 
five thousand potfhds, to ' be raised 

.

Mother! the Child 
Is Costive, Billions.

Don’t Hesitate! A laxative is neces
sary if tongue Is coated, breath 

bad or stomach soar.
No matter what ails your child, a 

gentle, thorough laxative should al
ways be the first treatment given.

If your little one is out-of-sorts, 
half-sick, isn’t resting, eating end act
ing naturally—look, Mother! see if 
tongue is coated. This is a sure sign 
that its little stomach, liver and 
bowels are clogged 'With waste. When 
cross, Irritable, feverish, stomach sour, 
breath bad or has stomach-ache, 
diarhoea, sore throat, full of cold, 
give a teaspoonful of “California 
Syrup of Figs,” and in a few hours 
all the constipated poison, undigested 
food and sour bilo gently moves out 
of its little bowels without griping, 
and you have a well, playful child 
again.

Mothers can rest easy after giving 
this harmless “fruit laxative,” be
cause It never fails to cleanse the lit 
tie one’s liver and bowels and sweet
en the stomach and they dearly love 
Its pleasant taste. Full directions for 
babies, children of all ages and for 
grownups printed on each bottle.

Beware of counterfeit fig syrups. 
Ask your druggist for a 60-cent bot
tle of “California Syrup of Figs; 
then see hat it is made by the “Cali
fornia Fig Syrup Company.”

Fashion Plates.
The Home Dressmaker should keep 

a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

1179.—A NEW AND PRETTY NIGHT 
DRESS.

7/79

Ladies Night Dress with Sleeve in 
Either of Two Lengths, and Neck 
Edge in Either of Three Outlines.
As here shown, white batiste was 

used embroidered in self color and 
trimmed with “Val” lace. This model 
is also good for lawn, nainsook, dim
ity, crossbar muslin, crepe or silk. 
The sleeve is in raglan style, with a 
band cuff for wrist length. In short 
length it is shaped in points. The 
neck,edge may be made round or “V” 
shaped, and an Empire effect produc
ed by ribbon beading as illustrated. 
The gown may be made with a' front 
closing for high neck style, which is 
very desirable for warmth, if made of 
flannellettee or flanntl. The pattern 
is cut in 3 sizes: Small, Medium and 
Large. It requires 5 5-8 yards of 36 
inch material for a Medium size.

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

1177.—A UNIQUE AND PRACTICAL 
DESIGN. »

ti77

Blames Kaiser
Paris, Jan. 29.—Abdul Hamid, ex- 

Sultan of Turkey, attributes the mis
fortunes of the ' Ottoman empire to 
German influences, according to the 
following- despatches printed here to
day:—

The present war is the greatest 
fault Turkish diplomacy ever com
mitted,” the interned ex-Sultan, Ab
dul Hamid, is reported to have told 
the correspondent of a Sofia news
paper.

“It will end like the war of 1912. 
Our misfortunes began when we al
lowed Germany to mix In our affairs. 
If we lose our independence, as I 
think we shall. It will be the fault of 
the German Emperor.”

Ladies? Combination Garment, Corset 
Cover and Drawers with or without 
Ruffle, and in Round or Square 
Neck Outline.
Cambric, nainsook, batiste, crepe, 

flannellette or silk may be used for 
this style. The garment is fitted by 
shoulder, and underarm seams and 
darts, and may be finished in square 
or round neck outline, and with or 
without ruffle. It would be pretty In 
white nainsook, with hand embroidery 
on the fronts and the free edges- em
broidered with scallops. With pre
vailing long waist styles this garment 
is very practical. Thé Pattern, is cut 
in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 in
ches bust measure. It requires 2% 
yards of 36 inch material for a 36 
inch size, with % ard extra if made 
with ruffle. '

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. 
in silver or staps.

Sise

Address in fulls—

Name

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out The pattern can 
not reach you In less than 16 daÿs. 
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note,

lg,«gp|w-. Ad^rel>»: IeleKre* Pet-

MR. CUSTOMER,—
Probably you’ve economised by doing without your 

suit and overcoat during Fall of 1914. Are you going to h1 
that down-and-out. look in Spring 1915? The Allies have 0 
lions of men on the firing line, each requiring thirteen nou°i 
of wool every six or eight weeks. The British Government*

TVAillo «___ ______ x _ &T6keeping British Mills turning out army contracts.
Spring quotations for woollens are sky high. We have 

hand a particularly fine range of Serges, Tweed Suitinim 
rercoatings. Order 

higher in the Spring.
• —Suitings ««AOvercoatings. Order now as you will have to pay considerate

THE

Aladdin Lamp!
—WITHOUT RUBBING AND WISHING—

Still performs a miracle of oil saving and brilliant light 6 
times greater than the ordinary-oil lamp.

WE SELL
this wonderful lamp—now renowned like

ALADDIN’S LAMP
of old. Come and see it demonstrated.

CHESLEY WOODS,
140 WATER ST. (Upstairs).

R. H. TRAPNELL,
Eye Specialist. Water Sired

! SLATTERY’S I”. . .1

Wholesale Dry Goods,
T« THE CITY AND OUTPOST TRAHI•

We carry In stock for Spring trade an attractive stock ei 
Regular Piece Goods and Pound Remuante. Prices:

CHEAPEST IN THE CITY.
NOTH—lee our Bpecisl Brand of Cotton, Tweed and Benin 

Overalls and Jackets. Give ua a call

SLATTERY BUILDING
■utAwerth and George?» Streets, 8L Jehu’s.

TO-MORROW/,
Ex “Step^ano” :,

NEW AMERICAN CABBAGE (Crates). 
(First for the season.)

SILVERPEEL ONIONS (100 lb. sacks). 
CRANBERRIES (brls.)

1,000 boxes DIGBY HERRING.
And in Store :

100 sacks TURNIPS.

McNAMARA, Queen Street.

tBE CROUP OF THOSE
tHE group of those

’Phone 768.

Loyally That Isn’t

By BÜTH CAMERON!
To live in Rome 

and refuse to do 
as, the Romans do 
may be excusable 
under some cir
cumstances. But 
to dive in Rome 
and talk about 
nothing but the 
s u periority 
of Greece or Spar
ta—well I .cannot 
think offhand of 
any circumstan
ces which would 
justify that.

And yet how 
, people have no more tact or 

nndlinesa than to do it! 
f An Easterner goes West. Instead of 
pening his mind and heart to take 
, all he can of the atmosphere of the 

r country from those he meets, he 
.unionizes them hy talking cônstant- 
r df how much better we do these 

_„J in the East. Nor Is the West
er inclined to be any more hum- 

He doesn’t see how the Eastern- 
r can stand being cooped up in such 
Sudl spaces. He thinks Eastern 

tanners are cool, he depreciates 
[astern hospitality. “Come West,” 

, ’’and we’ll show you a real 
[ountry.”

City Girl and the Country Girl.
I The city girl goes to visit her 
jountry friend. If one were to judge 

her willingness to prolong her 
lay, she is having a pretty good time, 
let she cannot refrain from constant- 

asserting the superiority of the 
ty in one way or another. She 
lesn’t see how the country girl gets 
long without the theatre. “And how 
[aid it must be not to have any shops 
tody. Of course you can- Buy a sup- 

gs when you çoipe to theth

city, but 
you are 
three m 
own two 

When 
only ope 
amused, 
supposée 
every d; 
and Sun 

Doubt 
reads t! 
the bad 
the city 
ways a. 
Try the 
sure it 
know ÔJ 
in the , 
thing.
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SHIPPING OF REMOUNTS.

I Speaking of the work of the Im- 
lerial Remount Division. Major Gen
ital Sir Frederick Benson interview,- 

1 in St. John, said they had already 
#ped about 35,000 horses front Can- 

Pa and the United States, the great 
lajority of these horses having gone 

"ward through Canadian ports.
For some time hereafter we will 

pt be looking for horses in Canada,” 
pded the Major "General. “The Cana- 

1 Government is now buying hor- 
s for the Canadian forces, being 

jam to the front, and we don't want 
t interfere with the Canadian Re- 
ount Division. This will mean that 

i will reduce our shipments of hor- 
f8 through St. John for a month or 
F' ^ present we have four. or five 
jnired horses and about seven hun- 

“i in Halifax.”

IRON!

1 Wu want to feel well, bright 
I /Mery, fun of ambition; be able 

tfinm!,about fluick and emartly— 
I, *t0L| the Great French Tonic, 

race you up—it cleanses the 
lid *yS^em' the manufacturers 

r . _/y impress this upon every 
a th”’ rï°es n°t feel as they ought 
L,e world would owe them a 

gratitude; but all we can do is 
you to try one bottle and see 
rself- The change will be 

You need a spring medi- 
take VIGOROL. Sold at 

•tores. 4

4-—The German su- 
hae commuted to -uriÿrie- 

years, the death sen- 
osed on William Lonsdale, a 

soldier, for an at(ack ^ a 
non-commissioned officer at
17 Prison at Doeberitz.
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