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|:jYou Get Better Cough 
Syrup by Making 

it at Home
Whet’e more, you an ebout <9 by U. Easily made and costa little.

* You'll never really know what a fine 
dough svrup you can make until you pre
pare this famous home-made remedy. 
You not only save $2 as compared with 
the ready-made kind, but you will also 
Ipve a more elfective and dependable 
remedy in every way. It overcomes the 
tlsual coughs, throat and chest colds in 
S hours—relieves even whooping cough 
quickly. « .»
- Cet 2V> ounces of Pinex (50 cents 

Worth ) from any good drug store, pour 
ft into a 10-oz. bottle and fill the bot
tle with plain granulated sugar syrup. 
8ere you have 16 ounces—a family sup
ply—of the most elfective cough syrup 
that money can lmy—at a cost of only 
35 cents or less. It never spoils.

■ The prompt and'posilive results given 
In’ this pleasant tasting, cough syrup1 
have caused it to be used in more homes 
titan any other remedy. It quickly 
loosens « dry, hoarse or tight cough, 
tteals the inflamed membranes that line 
the throat and bronchial tubes, and 
relief comes almost immediately. Splen
did for throat tickle, hoarseness, bron
chitis, croup and bronchial asthma, 
ir'nex is a highly concentrated com

pel,,.d of genuine Norway pine, extract- 
and has been used for generations for 
throat and chest ailments. «
"Avoid disappointment by asking your 

druggist for “2Vi ounces of Pinex" 
with full directions and don’t accept 
anything else. A guarantee of abso
lute satisfaction or money promptly 
refunded govs with this preparation. 
T).e Pinex Co., Toronto, Ont.

letter that Polly had siren to Reuben, 
and which he had posted alter all— 
which Morgan, In his hurry to dress 
for the ball, had thrust unread Into 
his podket The time required tor the 
perusal of the letter would give him j 
the respite'he wanted. Bo with a 
trembling hand, Morgan Verner open
ed the missive and read as follows:

“My Dear, Dear Morgan: I hope 
you will forgiv my writin to you, but 
I am so dredfully unhappy and I miss 
yon so. Father wants me to marry 
Reuben, and oh, dear, dear Morgan I 
believe I shall have to if you don’t 
come back quick. I don’t know wot to 
do and though Reuben don’t care for 
me a bit. I’m afraid, not likln to tell 
father he Is wrong, I shall have to—
I do toy you and you only and am 
tryfn to irake myself a lady fit to be 
your wife—so come back quick to 
your own devoted POLLY.”

It was a pathetic letter—confused, 
ill-spelled, tear-stained—but It was 
more effectual than all Normanby’s 
hints and lectures. Morgan loved 
Polly Styles—as much as It was pos
sible for his selfish nature to love any 
one except himself. Now, therefore,

DO YOU WORK INDOORS
Then you need a winter tonic to 

keep up your blood-strength and 
nerve-force. For nearly fifty years 
physicians have prescribed

COTT 
EMULSION,

because it is a true food and an 
active tonic, easily digested and 
free from opiates. If you are run
down, if night finds you tired and 
sleep is not refreshing, by all 
means get Scott’s Emulsion 
today. You Mood It.
Scott & Bowne. Toronto, OnL 17-31
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CHAPTER XIV.

RED CROSS KNICIIT.
Ôfive was as pale as her lover.
*Lord Cravenden,” she said. “I— 

[—cannot"
He started, then stood motionless 

lesTfle her. ,
,?lXou cannot!” he said hoarsely. 

'Yffll mean you—you send me away; 
is no hope?”

?No, no., I will not let you deceive 
rqüyself,” said Olive, in distress.
S$ou mean—you can’t mean—that 

r«i-'love some one else?” he question- 
id.-^

Fdr a moment her face flushed; 
trqff she said, in a low voice full of 
lignjty:

*jSjou have no right to ask that, 1

brought me the news himself, like the 
good fellow he Is.”

Sir EM win left the room, and Olive 
strove bravely, to render herself suffi
ciently calm to meet Reuben; but 
when, after a little time spent in re
moving all traces of emotion, she de
scended to the dining room, she 
found her father there alone. Reuben 
Wynter had made his report, and had 
left London once more for Bingleigh. 

he thrust the note into the blue silk ! “He looks very 111,” said Sir EM win, 
i waistband of his Romeo costume, and 
turned savagely on Normanby, who 
had suddenly come back to him,

I chafing at the delay.
| "Let me alone, Normanby,” he 
j whispered fiercely. "Here is a letter 
I have just found In my pocket, and 
it’s from the other—the little girl I 
told you about"

“What does it matter, you Idiot?” 
said his friend, losing his habitual 
calm for the moment. j

"Yes,” said Morgan, 
and I don’t care what you say, 
won’t go In there—I’m hanged

matters, 
but I 
If I

do.” Having thus spoken he thrust 
Polly’s letter into his pocket and, 
pushing aside the angry Normanby, 
returned to the ballroom.

In answer to her inquiries. "I tear 
tho responsibility is too much for 
him.’’

Olive returned to her room to help 
Topsy to pack. Her heart beat high 
with renewed hope; perhaps there, 
in peaceful Bingleigh, away from all 
the rank and glitter of society into 
which she had plunged so happily, 
she might come to a better under
standing of her feelings.

Mr. Normanby, who happened to
call on the following day, seemed

I.

CHAPTER XV.
IDLE WORDS.

IT was the morning after the ball, 
and Olive sat in her boudoir with the 
blinds down, under the pretense of 
resting from 
ceding night.

genuinely surprised and regretful at 
the hurried departure of his tenants, 
but put it down to the plotting of John 
Vernor.

“Poor Sir Edwin!” he murmured, 
as he left the pretty house, “the bub
ble Is about to burst.”

All unconscious of the storm which -— ~ .........
was so soon to break over their
heads, Olive and her father travele!ihKÆ3^ 7

brought round, she sent up * message 
to her father, and rode off alone. Ae 
U by custom, the horse took Its way 
to the downs, and Olive put It to a 
sharp canter.

! Suddenly she turned her heed at 
the sound of a horse’s hoofs, and, be- 

I hind her, saw a horseman riding to- 
I ward her fast and furiously! It was 
j Reuben! He shouted some words 
j that sounded like a warning, but 
Olive rode on: her horse was too 
fresh to be pulled up sharply, and she 
could not hold him. Reuben came 
nearer and called again:

“The mill stream Is not safe.”
This time Olive distinguished the 

words, sad shS tried to turn her 
horse, bat vainly. He dashed off at a 
hard pace, and, as he heard Reuben’s 

! horse pounding behind him, fairly 
bolted. Olive smiled with the ex
citement of the ride, and her in
creased confidence in her own pow
ers of riding; but the smile vanished 
as she came In sight of the roaring 
mill stream. She understood now 
what Reuben meant—but too late. 
She tried again to restrain the now 
maddened animal ; but with a tug at 
the bit that dashed the reins from 
Olive’s weak bands, the horse bore 
straight on, and attempted to leap the 
foaming water.

Dimly Olive heard a hoarse cry of 
dismay from the man behind—the 
next minute her horse had missed his 
footing, and she was struggling in 
the swift, cold current

Without a second’s pause Reuben 
threw himself off his own horse and 
plunged Into the water. By a bold 
stroke he managed to get In front of 
her, and, setting her by her habit he" 
brought his precious prize to the 
bank. Olive had only fainted, but 
Reuben, as he held her limp form to 
his breast gazed at her white taco 
with horror-stricken eyes—for he 
thought that she was dead.

To lw Commue»!. I

Japan!
For exquisite design and artistic 

effects Japan excels.
If you have not seen our China- 

ware you have missed seeing the 
prettiest goods ever shown in thifr 
city. There are yet a few sets left 
unsold.

It is real Japan manufacture and 
came direct to us from that country.
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back to Bingleigh Hall.
“There’s no place like home after-

. i , r ' 1the fatigue of the pre- all, father," said Olive happily, when
But, as a matter of they met at breakfast on the follow-

fact, she was almost beside herself 
with despair and shame, for the out
burst of Lord Cravenden had let light 
on her real state of mind. Now, at

ing day.
j “No, Olive, my dear—but I shall 
have to go up to London again,” said 
her father abstractedly, as he pushed

last, the knew why she could not aside his letters, 
marry Lord Cravenden or Morgan Reuben now.”

“I have sent for

tank.”
0,” he said, hoarsely. “I have no 

■igh|. Forgive me! Forgive me, as 
'oeVill soon forget me. Olive—Miss 
Seymour, I shall not trouble you 
igath. I accept my sentence. After 
oÆtght, I will go away, perhaps for 
'eats—you shall not be annoyed by 
OX,’.presence any more.”

He held out his arm to take her 
laeK; to the ballroom ; but she shrank
■wav.

“fjp—I will stay a little while, 
’lease leave me, Lord Cravenden.”

Sfie held out her hand In farewell 
o-*im, and he raised it to his lips; 
hs&lhe drew aside the curtain that 
creencd the recess, and left her.

As he did so, a figure in red— 
lephistopheles—raised his hand to 
he-scar let feather In his cap; and 
lôfgan Verner, from tho opposite end 
•t the ballroom, nodded in answer, 
.ml came across to him.
"Jtpw,” said Normanby. “Now is 

•our; time. Quick! Before she Jias 
bp's" to leave the place.”

•“But—but,” stammered Morgan, 
hoir do you know she has refused 
dm?”
fLook at his face!” said Normal

ly scornfully. “Go, man—go!" He 
lushed Morgan forward.
Morgan reached the recess, when a j 

■udden fear seized him, annd he be-
hought himself of some excuse for.....
ict entering the lion's den. And then I 
le remembered that he had in his 
ticket a letter from Polly—It was the

Verner ; it was because she was her
self in love—and the object of her 
love was Reuben Wynter, the steward 
of Bingleigh Hall.

With a start she rose from the 
couch, pacing restlessly up and down 
the room.

“It is madness,” she murmured, 
infatuation. What shall I do?”

an

Presently the door opened 
and Sir Edwin entered.

“Olive,” he said, “why, how dark 
tho room is. Are you ill?”

"No, father, dear,” she answered, 
bravely struggling to keep her voice 
calm, “but very tired.”

"Yes, of course, dear,” said her fa
ther. "I don’t know whether this life 
is good for you. I have news from 
Bingleigh." Olive started. "Bad 
nows,

Olive blushed as there came a quiet 
knock at the door, and Reuben Wyn
ter entered. He was pale and hag
gard, and after the first bow to Olivo, 
he fixed his attention rigidly on Sir 
Edwin - and his papers. All his ac
counts, which were neatly kept, were 
submitted to his master’s scrutiny; 
and after a hasty glance at them, Sir 

softly, : Edwin professed himself more than 
satisfied.

“Do you know If Lord Cravenden 
has returned, Reuben?" he asked, as 
the steward gathered up his papers.

“No, Sir EM win. I heard one of the 
men say that his lordship was off on 
his travels again—I don’t know whe
ther it’s true," returned Reuben 
gravely.
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Almost unconsciously, Olive gave a 
too—Spade Oak Farm Is burn- j sigh of relief; and Reuben, without

I deep bow and left the room.
Later in the day when Olive,

ed down—I feel half inclined to re- j so much as a glance at her, made a 
turn-----”

“Oh, yes, do, father!" said Olive 
Impulsively. "I am tired of London companied by Topsy laden with 
already. Do go back!” | books and cushions, was wandering

“I would If it were not for business j restlessly about the park, she saw

f, RRETT BYRME,
Bo ikseiler & Statioier.
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QUEEN,
he Company having the large 
number of Policy Holder» 
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The New Year.|
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Deep as the feeling 
which always stir 
hearts and minds oil 
day of all the year.| 
are a hundred 

deeper and more impressive in| 
istoric times through which 
ssing. We have travelled thj 
year memorable for many 

events even in those times, an il 
Stand on the threshold of anollf 
which we know with certainty il 
must contain other events ; ij 
still. Does it contain peace? 
the Allies’ side, fighting with rei| 
ahd greater determination for 
right and justice which alem-l 
make peace worth achieving 
ask ourselves first, does it ce 
victory? We have every roaso| 
hope so. If we look forward 
much natural misgiving and < 
we can do so .also with much gri 
hope and confidence, born of the 
developments of the past year 
firmly founded on the conscioui 
that has been ours from the 11 
ning of the purity and rightcouf 
of our cause. In the ijispiratioij 
that hope and confidence we 
our readers the happiest of 
Years.

Every Mttiafaction 
titling losses.

given

in the city,” said Sir Edwin.
“Why should you bother yourself 

with it, dear?" said Olive. "We are 
rich enough, surely. Besides, let Mr. 
Verner attend to It; It Is all his fault; 
you would never have thought of It, 
if it hadn’t been for him. Do let us 
go back to Bingleigh, dear.”

"Very well, I will tell Reuben so,” 
said her father, weakly yielding, as 
usual.

“Reuben!” she exclaimed. “Why, 
where Is he?"

“Downstairs,” said Sir Edwin. “He

Reuben in the distance, and Topsy, 
with whom he was a prime favorite, 
ventured to speak.

"Mr. Wynter don’t look well. Miss 
Olive,” she remarked ; then she gig
gled. “They do say as he’s in love 
with Polly Styles.”

Olive was averse to gossip at -all 
times; but at the girl’s idle words 
her heart seemed to stand still.

“With whom, pray?” she said cold
ly.

With

Improve Your Complexion
Get your blood pure, keep the liver active and the 
bowels regular, and disfiguring pimples and unsightly 
blotches will disappear from the face. For improving 
tht. '•ompledon and putting the blood in good order

PILLS
are safer* Let>r 
eîixnipTiepc!scrms

» surer than cosmetics. They 
_ ■ _a tiers from the system, strength

en me orga.ts and purify the blood—bring the health- 
q'ow to the rheehs, wpghten the eyes, improve and
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Polly Styles, mies. Why, 
the day he went to London, she 
tramped over the fields to say good- 
by In the lane.” ,

“It would be a most suitable 
match,” said her mistress carelessly, 
rising to her feet as she spoke. 
“Come, Topsy, it is getting cool, I 
think. We will go back home.”

All beauty seemed to have vanish
ed from the landscape, all Interest 
from the neighborhood; and when 
she reached the privacy of her room, 
she knelt down and hid her face in 
her hands. She, Olive Seymour, was 
in love with her father’s steward, who 
was in love with Polly Styles!

She wandered resflenely about the 
till
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Our New Press]
We have attempted 
another page to sleety 
the most cursory fas 
some of the landii 
of-the past year’s - 

tory. We have been handicap;^ 
the task and compelled to omit 
that we had intendeikto give our 
ers by the fact thatrtiur new- 
whlch we had hoped to have ins' 
a month ago, has only just bec^ 
up and got in running order, 
fact that, m spite of the magnitnl 
the task which this har involve-ll 
Telegram has appeared as reg-il 
and as full as ever, without a da> 1 
terruption, is one which reflects f 
greatest credit on those who liav | 
the work in hand. Thosc-Who 
what such an undertaking means 1 
not be slow to appr«*iate tho il 
of the feat If this cause, there! 
has made our New Year edition | 
a little short of what we could 
wished it to be, it will enable i 
return to add considerably in the 
ture to those features of The Ev' j 
Tele gram which our readers 
been good enough tq approve in| 
past, and of which they have 
such kind appreciation.

-irst Mid Prisoner 
War Exchanged

Minister of Militia Bennett is ii;| 
Iceipt of a cablegram intimating 
2nd Lieut. Alexander Baird 
Ours”, son of Mr. J. C. Baird, 
■ity, was in Switzerland with a 
leg. Lieut Baird was wounded 
:aptured by the Germans in the 
:le of Monehv, April 14th last.
as in Lemberg camp with a nuri 

of others of "Ours” up to reci j 
when he was removed to Grfargp j 
lager, Heidelberg, Baden. He is 
evidently one of the exchanged 
oners, reference to whom is raic-j 
to-day’s public despatch. The 
Eriends of “Sandy”, whilst regre 
:he fact that his wounds are stil | 
Eecting him, will rejoice to hear 
le is out of captivity and will 
forward with - eagerness to his ro(J 
;o his native land.

Hockey Skates Sharpened 
Attached. J. J. CHANN1 ' 

s Hill.—dec31,li

On Wednesday last, Dec. 20th, it] 
bassed peacefully away dater -a 
Illness, one of the best known 
most respected residents df; W: 
Bay, in the person of Mrs.
■Valsh. The deceased had been a 
jut a short while and the end - 
mexpectedly. She leaves to m 1 
1er husband Christopksr Walsh, 
ihildren, two grand-children and 
irotker in Witless Bay and two 
hers in tire U.S.A. Her loss will 
teenly felt by her family and by 
arge circle of friends all over 
Southern Sucre. Deceased was 
ter 59th year.—Cor.

I'-ii i-J. J mm lin !'■-----rn—-1—rr---------^—~~~~~—n...........................................———i <

Your Business
Success in 1917

your
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tests upon the dependability of 
service of eupply.

Three big facts—Mg buying power, 
remendou* production, expert work
manship—stand behind our Malms of 
superior service.

It will pay all merchants to mu 
iur spring ranges In

Men's and Boys' 
Suits, Overalls, 

Shirts, etc.
DO IT NOW.

Newfoundland Clothing

A Valuable New 
Year’s Gift.

We will give you 26c. discount off 
all TOYS and FANCY GOODS you buy 
from us between now and New Year’s 
Day. We have a great stock and a 
big display of LEATHER GOODS, 
such as:—

Ladles’ Hand Bags, Purges,
Cigar Cases, Writing Cases, 
Pictures, Manicure Sets,
Cut Glass Ware, Silver Teapots, 
Silver Photo Frames, Music Cases 
Candle Shades, Electric Light Shades 

and a hundred and one other Items 
that make most acceptable New Year 
Gifts. • Remember, the offering holds 
good from now until New Year’s Day. 
Come NOW and get the most attrac
tive pieces.

DICKS & CO., Limited.
Biggest, Brightest, Busiest and Beat 

Book, Stationery and Fancy Goods 
Store in Newfoundland.

Just received: a fren.h 
nent of Henry Clay and Hi 
igars, also El Propjfo Cigi 

n boxes of 25’s, at ROY.' 
3IGAR STORE, Geo. F. Tr;;| 
ir, Proprietor.—dec31,li

Watchniglit Service;
C. of E. CATHEDRAL__There .

e a Watchniglit Service to-night 
1.15. Collection to purchase ecal 
he poor.

ST. MARY’S. — There will b-j 
Vatchnight Service to-night at 
Ihurch of St. Mary the Virgin, cq 
lencing at 11 o’clock,
COCHRANE ST.—The usual Wall 

ight Service will be held in Cortina 
trect Methodist Centennial Chuf 
his evening, to commence at 
fclock. Sermon by Rev. Dr. Bo| 
fhe offering will be in aid of 
ands of the Methodist Orphanage !
GOWER ST. — The usual Waif 

ight Service will be held to-nis 
jeginni^g at 11 o’clock. Friends 
lcase/ remember the offering wh| 
rill be taken up in aid of the 
hange and the sexton.
GEORGE ST. — The usual Wat<| 

ight Service wll be held to-night, 
Inning at 11 o’clock. Friends x 
lease remember that a collection wj 
e taken up for the poor.

Just received: a fresh shij 
lent of Henry Clay and Bod 

also El Propose Clgcj


