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MADE.
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m ether "Just <

—V--------------------------
Love in a Flour Mill,
--------------------- - or, ---------------------

The Romance of Two 
Loyal Hearts !

CHAPTER IL
“Ÿes, both,” said Mr. Lexham. "But 

another fortune fell into his hands, 
and in a strange way. Did I tell you 
that he had been in India? No? I’m 
a bad hand at story-telling. Well, 
he was over there for a couple of 
years before his marriage—he was a 
restless being, just like this young 

Ronald—and, while there, he, of 
course, had another adventure. A 
certain Indian Prince was one even
ing attacked by native footpads. Sir 
Mortimer happened to be at hand— 
always ready for an adventure, you 
observe!—rescued the Rajah, and 
beat off the thieves; he killed two of 
them, if I remember rightly. The 
Rajah was grateful, entertained dir 
Mortimer at the palace, as if he were 
a fellow Prince, and made a great 
fuss over him. Sir Mortimer was 
there for some time; and, when he 
left, the Rajah pressed a morocco 
case into his hand, and begged him to 
keep it as a souvenir of Sir Morti- J display a gift, 
mer’s courage and the Rajah’s grat- j ‘‘You shall 
itude. Sir Mortimer thrust the case ^
In his pocket in his careless way, and j 
did not look at its contents until he 
was on board the ship which was tak
ing him to Europe.”

“One can guess its contents,” said 
Reece, with a smile. “Jewels,” of 
course.”

"Jewels,” assented Mr. Lexham.
"And magnificent ones. There were 
diamonds, pearls, emeralds, and the 
rest of them, perfect in quality and 
worth a large sum of money—indeed 
a fortune, as we Englishmen count 
fortunes. In the centre of the stones 
I have mentioned was an enormous 
ruby, of perfect shape and colour, a 
marvellous stone, probably the finest 
in the collection of this Rajah, who 
was famous for his jewels. I saw it 
once, and, though that sort of thing 
has little interest for me, I must ad-

on such an abnormal product of Na
ture.”

Sir Mortimer was an extremely 
lucky man,” said Reece, with a soft 
laugh.

“The most unlucky,” retorted Mr. 
Lexham. “Isn’t there a tradition 
that the possession of a gem such as 
this ruby brings misfortune? The 
ruby certainly did so. Sir Mortimer 
sold some of the other stones, and so 
repaired his fortune, and refilled his 
coffers. One heartily wishes that he 
had sold the ruby also; tor I cannot 
but think that it was the cause, the 
motive------”

At this moment, to the open French 
window of the drawing-room came 
Evelyn, her white-clad figure stand
ing out clearly in the dusky twilight.

“Are you coming in for some cof
fee?” she asked.

The two men threw their cigarettes 
away and went into the drawing
room. Sir Reginald was not there. 
She was alone. They went up to the 

! tea-table with its gleaming silver and 
dainty Sevres, and they took their 
cups and stood talking to her. Pre
sently Reece asked her to sing, mak
ing the request in his soft tones and 
deferential, ingratiating manner. She 
rose at once and went to the piano; 
and he stood beside her, listening 
with bent head, and apparently in
tent upon the young girl’s sweet 
voice ; but he was thinking of the 
monster ruby; he was quivering with 
curiosity, with impatience,. to hear 
the rest of Mr. Lexham’s story.

When she had finished, he thanked 
her in a low voice, full of respectful 
admiration and gratitude ; but it was 
Mr. Lexham who asked her to sin; 
again. She complied at once; for 
Evelyn was one of those girls to 
whomTt is a pleasure to give pleas
ure, and who was devoid of the van 
ity which assumes a reluctance to

mit that I was dazzled by its splen-

have your favourite 
now,” she said, nodding smilingly 
over her shoulder at the old gentle
man.

He clapped his hands when she 
had got through the song; and Reece 
with a gesture of imploration, placed 
another piece of music on the stand 
She gave a glance at it, murmured 
“Yes, I think I remember it,” and had 
commenced to play the prelude, when 
a footman approached with a note on 
a salver. She took the note, with a 
little air of surprise, looked at it 
then, suddenly turning pale, rose 
from the music-stool, and, standing 
for a moment, as if lost in thought, 
said, with a forced composure;

“I think I am tired. I will go to 
bed,-if you don’t ' mind my leaving 
you. Steele”—Steele was the butler— 
“will get you anything you want. 
Good-night, Mr. Lexham! Good
night! you will not forget our drive 
to-morrow,” she added to Dexter 
Reece.

He merely bowed, and went to the 
door with her to open it. As he did 
so, he glanced at her hands; the note 
had disappeared. It was a quick, 
covert glance, similar to that which 
he had bestowed on the note as she

A Child Gets Cross, 
Sick and Feverish 

When Constipated
Look, Mother! If tongue Is coated 

clean little liver and 
bowels.

for the child. It had gone!”
‘Great heaven!” exclaimed Reece 

below his breath. “And the ruby?”
Mr. Lexham shook his head again.
“The' ruby had gone also. At least, 

it was only reasonable to suppose 
that it had, for it has never been 
found.”

dour. Its only fitting place was in 
the diadem of a king.”

“It must be worth a large sum of 
money,” remarked Reece,, almost in- 
audibly. His eyes had grown keener 
while Mr. Lexham had described the 
gem, the tip of his tongue moved 
quickly over his thin lips, and he 
glanced from side to side with the | had taken it from the salver; and he 
peculiar expression of hungry wist- j had noticed that the envelope was a 
fulness which one sees in the eyes of j common one and rather soiled.% The 
a wolf scenting food; but his voice ; handwriting he had not been able to 
was well under control, and its tone 
invited Mr. Lexham to continue.

“It would be almost impossible to 
estimate its worth,” he said; “simply 
because there is no criterion by 

• which one could do so. I have reas
on to believe that it is the finest ruby 
in the world ; and one knows how

“I could do with a whisky-and-soda 
now,” remarked Mr. Lexham ; and he 
led the way to the smoking-room. 
Steele brought in the spirit-stand and 
a cigar-cabinet, and respectfully ask
ed if anything else were wanted be
fore he retired noiselessly. Mr. Lex- 

difficult it is to put a monetary value ham had thrown himself on a luxuri-

plitting Pains in the Muscles
Driven Out Quickly by “Nerviline.”

eumatie Pains Go—Suffering Ceas- 
e—Cure Comes in Even Chronic 

Cases.

for aching bones and sore muscles 
hing will sooth away the pain like 
rvfline.
for nerve-wracking twinges in the 
scies, for torturing backache or 
ibago, you’ll find Nerviline is full 
amazing power.
rou see, Nerviline has the power— 
about five times stronger than ov

ary remedies, and can penetrate 
y deeply. It contains juices and 
racta of, certain herbs that give it 
trange power to drive out conges- 
i, inflammation or pain, 
ee are safe in using Nerviline. Just

rub it on—it won’t blister or burn, 
and can do nothing but good.

Whenever there is pain or suffering 
Nerviline will go and will drive it out. 
It penetrates to every cell of a sore 
muscle; it sinks to the heart of every 
stiff sore joint; it searches out the 
pain of rheumatism quickly.

Give Nerviline a trial. See how fast 
it will limber your lame back, how 
quickly it wHl cure neuralgic head
ache, bow fast it will break up a bad 
cold or ease a sore throat 

The beet family pain-remedy ever 
made Is Nerviline. Forty years of 
great success proves this.

For emergent ills, when the doctor 
isn’t handy, there is nothing better 
than the 50c. family size bottle; trial ! 
size 25c., all dealers. ,

If your little one’s tongue is coated, 
it is a sure sign the stomach, liver 
and bowels need a gentle, thorough 
cleansing at once. When your child 
is cross, peevish, listless, pale, doesn’t 
sleep, eat or act naturally; if breath 
is bad, stomach sour, system full of 
cold, throat sore, or if feverish, give 
a teaspoonful of “California Syrup of 
Figs,” and in a few hours all the 
clogged-up, constipated waste, sour 
bile and undigested food will gently 
move out of the bowels, and you have 
a well, playful child again.

Sick children needn’t be coaxed to 
take this harmless "fruit laxative.' 
Millions of mothers keep it handy be
cause they know its action on the 
stomach, liver and bowels is prompt 
and sure. They also know a little 
given to-day saves a sick child to
morrow.

Ask your druggist for a 50-cent bot
tle of "California Syrup of Figs, " 
which contains directions for babies, 
children of all ages and for grown
ups plainly on the bottle. Beware of 
counterfeits sold here. Get the 
genuine made by “California Fig 
Syrup Company.” '

ous divan ; but Dexter Reece had 
wandered round the beautifully ap
pointed room, looking at the superb 
etchings on the walls; and, as he 
passed the door on the way to the 
divan, he closed the door in a casual 
way.

“Very little whisky and plenty of 
soda, please,” he said, in response to 
Mr. Lexham’s invitation. “I rarely 
drink spirits.”

There was a pause. Reece leant 
back and smoked as if he had nothing 
on his mind; but he waited, and pre 
sently he got his reward ; for, with a 
yawn, Mr. Lexham said:

“Oh, I didn’t tell you the rest of 
Sir Mortimer’s story. I knew there 
was something I wanted to say, some
thing I had left unsaid. Where was 
I? Oh, yes; the ruby. Well, Sir Mor
timer did not sell it. He, naturally 
enough, regarded it as an heirloom 
for his daughter; an heirloom which 
would outvie the most precious pos
session of the wealthiest families; 
though its greatest value in his eyes 
lay in the fact that his child would 
some day wear it on her bosom, and 
set the world a-gaping.”

“One can understand his feeling,' 
said Reece; "but the child was only a 
baby then; some years would have to 
pass before she could wear such a 
gem; it was rather a dangerous pos
session to keep and protect. What 
did he do with it?”

“He sent it to the local bank,” said 
Mr. Lexham ; “and there it remained 
for some years; three, to be precise. 
At the end of that time the bank 
found it necessary to change its quar
ters, and, while it Was getting into 
its new premises, Sir Mortimer, who 
was quite aware of the value of his 
extraordinary gem, had it sent here 
to the Hall. Would to God he had left 
it in the care of the bank!”

Reece glanced at the face of the 
old man swiftly; it was agitated, and 
the hand which held his- tumbler 
shook slightly.

“Something happened?” murmured 
Reece. “I have a vague remem
brance, only------”

“Yes, something happened,” as
sented Mr. Lexham solemnly. “On 
the night of the day on which the 
ruby came back to the Hall, Sir Mor
timer died. He, died suddenly. He 
slept in the west wing, now shut up 
and unoccupied. He was almost 
alone there. He was found the next 
morning by his valet. His arms were 
stretched out, his hands clenched, 
his face was distorted ; his attitude 
and appearance were those of a man 
who had died in a.fit; and it was not 
until the doctor had made an exam
ination that the almost invisible 
mark of a puncture was found on his 
breast. He had been stabbed through 
the heart with a long steel instru
ment, as thin and sharp as a needle. 
He had died almost instantly, had 
bled inwardly.”

The old lawyer’s voice had sunk 
till it was almost inaudible; ' his 
heavy brows were bent, his lips were 
drawn to a thread. He took a long 
draught, set down the glass unstead
ily, and shook his head.

“Murdered ! " said Reece, almost as 
inaudibly.

“Murdered ! ” echoed Mr. Lexham. 
That is not all. When the terrible 

confusion following on the discovery 
had somewhat abated, they sought

CHAPTER III.
There was silence for a moment or 

two after Mr. Lexham had finished 
the tragic tale. Dexter Reece, for
getting that he seldom took spirits, 
helped himself to neat whisky, and 
drank it in a kind of suppressed ex
citement.

“It’s a terrible story; a tragedy, 
indeed!” he said; and his usually 
soft voice was so thick that he was 
compelled to clear his throat. “Sure
ly the murderer or murderers were 
discovered, the child regained?”

“No,” replied Mr. Lexham gravely, 
“though it is scarcely necessary to 
say that every effort" to track the 
criminal, to recover the child, was 
made. Detectives were at once set 
to work; every port was watched ; 
not a foot of ground for miles round 
was unexamined. Unfortunately 
there had been a fall of snow in the 
night, and any foot-marks that the 
murderer may have made ' were ef
fectually covered. No stranger had 
been seen in the place—which were 
not extraordinary, because the dis 
trict was even more sparsely inhab 
ited than it is now. The surgeons 
who examined the wound were con
vinced that the murder had taken 
place early in the night, probabl.' 
during Sir Mortimer’s first sleep 
certainly many hours before his death 
was discovered ; for Sir Mortimer 
was a late riser, and his valet had 
orders never to disturb him before 
ten o’clock. There was plenty of 
time for the criminal to take the 
train at some small station, and reac! 
London.”

“But, good heavens! there mu? 
have been some clue!” exclaimed 
Dexter Reece.

“There was none,” said Mr. Lex 
ham gravely. “The death-blow was 
delivered in such a manner as to 
cause no flow of blood to mark the 
criminal ; the footsteps were effaced 
as I say; there would have appeared 
nothing extraordinary in a man or a 
woman travelling with a little child.’

"You do not know whether it was 
a man or a woman?” said Reece 
quickly. “Surely you have your sus 
picion? Mine went at once directly 
to the former lover of Sir Mortimer’s 
wife, the man of whom he had rob
bed her.”

"Quite so,” responded Mr. Lex
ham. “That suspicion should be di 
rected towards him was only natural. 
Nobody knew him, knew what he was 
like.”

“You sent to Italy, the place where 
he lived?” put in Reece swiftly.

“Of course. It was one of the first 
things we did—to learn that the man 
was dead. He had left his native 
place, Viconza"—Dexter Reece’s lips 
moved as they mutely formed the 
word, and he indelibly impressed it 
on his memory—“soon after the 
flight of his bride. He had gone to 
sea in one of the small vessels trad
ing from Venice, which went down 
with all hands. The man was dead, 
drowned, and so beyond suspicion.”

“Then I cannot see the motive, the 
object, in stealing the child,” said 
Reece thoughtfully. "There was the 
ruby, of course; that was temptation 
enough for an ordinary criminal, a 
burglar ; but why should such a man 
run the awful risk of hampering 
himself with an infant? The presence 
of the child rendered his escape more 
difficult, his detection almost cer
tain.”

(To be Continued.)

A Remedy
For All Pain

“The efficiency of any drug” says Dr. C.F 
Robbins, “is known to us by the results w. 
obtain from Its use. If we are able to con 
trol pain and disease by means of any pre
paration, we certainly are warranted in it 
use. One of the principal symptoms of al 
diseases la pain, and this is what the patient 
most often applies to us for, i. e. something 
to relieve his pain. If we can arrest this 
promptly, the patient Is most liable to trust 
in us for the other remedies which will effect 
a permanent cure. One remedy which 1 
have used largely In my practice is Anti- 
kamnia Tablets. Many and varied are their 
uses. I have put them to the test on many 
occasions, and have never been disappoint* 
ed. I found them especially valuable for 
headaches of malarial origin, where quinine 
was being taken. They appear to prevent 
the bad after-effects of the quinine. Arrti- 
kamnta Tablets are also excellent for the 
headaches from improper digestion; also 
for headaches of a neuralgic origin, and es
pecially for women subjeetto pains at certain 
times. * Two Anti-kamnla Tablets give 
prompt relief,and lna short time the patient 
Is able to go about as usual.” These tablets 
may be obtained at all druggists. Ask for 
A-K Tablets. They are also unexcelled for 
headaches, neuralgia and all pains.
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THE FIREMEN
may save your home and belong
ings from utter destruction by the 
flames, but the smoke and water 
will create a great deal of havoc.

FIRE INSURANCE
will make good your damaged pro
perty and supply you with suffi
cient ready funds to replace de
stroyed articles. Have me write 
you an insurance policy to-day.

PERCIE JOHNSON,
Insurance AgecL

Whisky
Don’t be careless and sim

ply ask for Whisky.
Ask for

House of Lords,
a mellow full strength,

10 Years Old
Scotch — a favourite with 

the public.

J. C. BAIRIK
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The Am. Novel of 1915.
MICHAEL O'HALLORHAN

by Gene Stratton Porter.
This is the story of Mickey the news

boy and his ward-peacher, whom he 
found with a crippled back and cried 
for until she was cured. It tells of 
Mickey’s part in the romance of Doug
las Bruce and Leslie Winton ; and of 
the kindliness of Peter Harding and 
his wife to peacher, and finally of 
Mickey’s own love story with the waif 
he found years before.

The book possesses, like all of the 
author’s works, a deep feeling for 
nature, the charm of the woods, the 
flowers and all growing things.

Paper 65c.: cloth 90c. Not a dull 
page in all the 500 pages.

Garland’s Bookstores,
177 & 353 Water Street.

Do It Now!
Ring up, writ#- or tend us In 

8 truer ions to call for your

Laundry
when next you requin» any work 
done.

EXPERT WOP.hERh. 
LATKiSI MA( HlMiRY. 
PROMPT SERVICE.

Globe Steam Laundry 
Co., Limited.

Phome 148. P O. Bex 474.
mavlS.tr

Onions, Grapes, Apples, etc.
To-day, Monday, ex Lexington & Stephano :

100 cases SMALL SIL\ ERPEEL ONIONS.
100 kegs FRESH GRAPES.

21 boxes CHOICE ORANGES, and
500 brls. CHOICE WINTER APPLES. 

20 brls. WINTER CRANBERRIES. 
All fine stock at bottom prices.

EDWIN MURRAY.
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Men’s Underwear.
FOR THE COOLER WEATHER.

Amongst others we have, we wish to mention
here

Men’s Fleece Lined Underwear,
in a superior quality.

Price now only 45c. garment.
But while you may be considering your pocket, 

in the long run you will ünd you will have 
more money by considering your health 

and buying

Wool Underwear,
STANFIELD or NU-KNIT.

We stock both of them, suits to suit everybody.
iM/tli't'iM/iîi 1 it. • '■T. \■✓lx I. I

Then we are at the present moment offering 
a Special Lot of

Men’s Shetland Lamb’s Wool Drawers.
And as regards Underwear you can get nothing 
better. Owing to the practical impossibility of 
getting Shirts to match these this year, and if so 
at impossible prices, we are offering this lot of 
Drawers at 25 per cent, under last year’s low 
prices.

Henry Blair
n|®|©|©1®|©|©

Wristlets!
We are now showing a rare assort

ment of Bracelets and Strap Watches, 
latest styles, small and very neat.

The following are a few of the best :
The New Waltham Convertible 

Bracelet Watch with the disappearing 
eye: can be worn on the wrist or with 
a chain.

Crown Convertible Bracelet Watch, 
20 year Gold Filled with small 
dial.

Gold and Silver Strap Watches, very 
neat, suitable for ladies.

Military Strap Watches.
A Nurse’s Watch with centre sec

ond.

Special !
The Canadian Military Strap Watch, 

silver case with protected dial. See 
our window for same.

T. J. DULEY & CO,
The Reliable Jewellers,

ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND..

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES DIPH. 
THEBIA.

Wagner Apples, etc., etc,
To arrive to-morrow :

30 boxes CHOICE CALIFORNIA ORANGES.
100 brls. APPLES—Choice Wagners.

100 brls. APPLES—Choice Kings.
100 sacks SILVERPEEL ONIONS.

And in stock :
P. E. L PARSNIPS, CARROTS and TURNIPS.

PRICES RIGHT.

BliRT & LAWRENCE, 14 New Gower
Advertise in the “ Telegram.”


