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For Love

@ ¢xamined the dead man’s papers and

of a Woman; =

OoR, ..
New Romeo
and Juliet.

CHAPTER XVIL
THE PART OF A HYPOCRITE,

“Of course, of course!” said the
manager, rather blankly.
fery! An admirable man,
able!
himself, but contented himself with
presénting an ornament to the stage
A great

Churchill.

“Poor

sir;

in his adopted daughter
genius MiSs Marlowe, Mr.
Splendid!

career before her!

Magnificent!

he could not more completely have

Might have been a great actor in the world.

|
:
i

A wonderful ia chair by the open window
Of course she can’t , woodman’s cottage—for she could not by which he had called her; and now

,there was nothing to tell Lord Cecil
Jef- '
admir-

nothing but commune in eilence with

taken the whole arrangements iuto|the great sorrow that had fallen upon

his own hands. He saw to the funeral, | her.

In one day, she ‘had
lost her lover and the man who had

in one hour,

even carried his thoughtful
AIrs. | been as a father to her.
«She tried to put all thought of Lord

and to

consideration so far as to ask
Jelf to order mourning for Miss Mar-
lowe and herself. In fact he did all Cecil Nevill away from her,
that was necessary on such mournful  think of Jeffrey ‘alone; but with an
By 'agony of remose she found that the

occasions—all except one thing.
Spenscr l
notice of great a grief as the death of poor Jef-

a strange oversight, Mr. loss of her lover seemed almost as
Churchill omitted to send
the death to the newspapers, so that’frey.

All day long she dwelt upon the joy
and happiness of those few short days

recalling

Neville, away in Ireland, that the girl

he loved had suddenly been left alone
[

been hers;
every word he had spoken, every tone

of the musical voice that seemed to

j
while he had

CHAPTER XVII.
A CHANCE FOR ESCAPE.

have spoken of nothing but love—dcep,
She re-
Alone in the world! Lying back in 'membered how many he had
the fond, endearing names

true, passionate love to her.
times

|
of the lkissed her;

be expected to act at present—certain | bring herself to go back to the lodg- it was all over! So completely a thing

ly not; but in time—ahem!—in time .

“We. shall see,” said Spenser Chuar-
chill. “In time, perhaps; but I can-
not say. I am not authorised to speak
for Miss Marlowe; but this I will zay;
that if she should resume her profes-
sional career, you—you will have the
first claim upon her!”

i self.

.ings in Barton, where every inanimate 'of the past, and gone from her life,
object would remind her of the father- that it appeared more like a dream
like friend she had lost—Doris kept!than a reality. Werc it not for the
repeating the ominolis words to her-|aching void in her heart, and the let-
Although a week’ had passed ter—the eruel letter he had written,
since the funeral she had not yet re-!and that lay crushed and hidden again-
covered from the terrible blow, and ;st her bosom——she could almost have

as she lay back with half-closed eyes believed that no such person as Cecil

‘and white,” wan face she still looked Nevillg existed.

And ‘he shook the manager’s hand,

¢ ; : | 1
in so emphatic and impressive a man- : than this.”

ner that the manger was quite touch—,E

ed.

Two hours afterwads all Rarton was deed her only friend and companion—

placarded with the announcement that
in consequence of sudden domestic be-
reavement, Miss Doris Marlowe would
not appear that evening, and that, in
place of “Romeo and Juliet,” would
be performed the famous drama ‘‘The
Corsican Brotaers.”

Mr. Spenser Churchill was as good
as his word. If he had been a near
and dear relative of the bereaved girl

’

Where was he now? she wondered.
Did he-still think of her! or had he
never really loved ber?

“Who am I that I should have won
the love of such as he?” asked herself
“No,
He never loved me;

“like one wandering in other worlds |

The dead man had bean so much

Mother, father, brother—in-

to her.

he never
while

that the sense of helplessness which |over and over agin.

follows all bereavement was intensifi-
She wasg indeed utter- | I—"
Then she would cover her face with

her hands and wish that she could
find relief in the unshed tears that

loved me.
ed in her case.
ly alone; drifting on the streath of life
like a rudderless vessel, to be blown
hither and thither by the cruel cap-
rice of every wind. S8ince the day of
Jeffrey’s death she had seen no one
excepting the kind-hearted woman of
thg cottage—Mrs. Jelf-——and had done

seemed to scorch her heart.

This morning, as she sat by the win-
dow, her hands folded listlessly in her
lap,thinking and thinking till her head
ached, and wishing that she lay in the

quiet church-yard beside Jeffrey, Mrs.
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Stops Pain Instantly

Do You Remember
The Old Corn Doctor?

Blue;jay

“The Scientific Corn Endet

\ 25¢c= At Druggists

BAUEK & BLACK, Limited Chicago, Toronto, New York
€ Makers of Sterile Surgical Dressings and Allied Producto ’

Jelf came into the room, and, speak-
ing in the subdued voice which is per-
haps the most irritating and trying to
one in Doris’s condition, said:

“How do you find youself this morn-
ing, miss?”

He stood on the street, “l am quite well,” said Doris, rous-

in the olden days, and of-

‘ . o ing herself.
fered a “magic corn cure. B

“I am glad to hear it, miss,” re-
sponded Mrs. Jelf, gently arranging
the pillow which she had insisted up-
on placing in the arm-chair. “Do you
think you are well enough to see any-

The same ingredients,
harsh and inefhicient, are
sold in countless forms
today.

But they did not end
corns, and they do not now.
Nordoes padding, nor does
paring—methodsolder still.

The One Right Way

Modern scientists in the
Bauer & Black laboratories
have cvolved a perfect
method and embodied it
in Blue-jay.

In 48 hours, while the
corn is forgotten, Blue-jay
completely ends it, and
forever. Hardly one corn
in ten needs a second
application.

one this morning?”

“To see anyone?”’ said Doris, with
a start, and a sudden thrill of the
heart—for a wild, mad hope arose
within her breast that it might be Cecil
Neville.

“Yes, miss. You are not to unless
you quite like, he says; but if you do
feel strong enought—"

“He? Who?” asked Doris.

“Mr. ‘Spenser Churchill—the gentle-
man who has been so kind all through
your t‘rouble, migs.”

The colour ebbed from Doris’s face,
and she sank back.

“Mr. Spenser Churchill,” she said,
vaccantly;then a vague.sense of dread
fell upon her, and she recalled Jef-
frey’s ’warning.

“Yes, miss.

The way is sure. It is

eady, pleasant, scientific.
Quit old-fashioned; meth-
ods. Try Bluejay on one
corn—tonight.
: The kindest-hearted
gentlemam as ever I knew. I'm sure,
if he’d been your own father or broth-
er he couldn’t have done more. Why,
he’s seen to everything, you know.”

Doris thrilled with an indefinable
alarm and remose.

“Why—why did you * tell me?
Why should he do ali tL‘f;‘s?” she ask-
‘__——-l__J wed.

Ends Corns Completely
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“Well, miss, because it’s his nature,
1 suppose,” replied Mrs. Jelf. “You
see, he’s what they call a—a philan~-
threpish; always ready to do a kind
action, and—Lor’! come to that, who
wouldn't be glad to do anything for a
sweet young creature like yourself,
left so friendless and helpless? There
he is now, just coming up the path.
He can wait, he says—"

*“Will you please tell Mr. Churchill
that I will see him,” said Doris; and
Mrs. Jelf, after another pat or two
to the pillow, went out.

Doris tried to brace herself to.the
coming interview. Her mind had been
so clouded that she had not until this
moment realised all that this strange
gentleman—against whom poor Jef-
frey had warned her as her greatest
foe—had done for her, and she scarce-
Iy knew how to receive him.

The door opened
Churchill entered. He was dressed in
black, and his face was almost ser-
aphic with its expression of reverent
sympathy.

“Do not rise, my dear young lady,”
he murmured softly. “Mrs, Jelf assur-
ed me that,you felt cqual to seeing me
—indeed, wished me to do so, or L
should not have intruded upon the
sacred solitude of your grief.”

Notwithstanding the honeyed ac-
cents, the words seemed to sound arti-
ficial to Dori's acute sense, and she
turned her large, dark eyes upon him
with an unconscious scrutiny.

“I am quite well, and I did wish to
see you, sir,” she said. “I wish to
thank you for all you have done for
me. I scarcely know yet the extent of

and Spenser

your kindness”—her voice faltered—
“[ think I must have been ill, for I
seem to have forgotten”—she put her
hand to her brow for a moment, then
with an effort recovered herself.

“What I have done, my dear Miss
Marlowe, does not deserve a word of
thanks. It has been a sad satisfaction
to me to have been of some slight ser-,
vice to you.”

“But you have
persisted Doris,
“everything. Why—"

She stof)ped abruptly;
sounded a cold and ungrateful one.

But Mr. Spenser Churchill filled up
the pause.

“You would—and not unnaturally—
ask why I have taken upon mself to
my dear

done everything,”

in a low voice—

the question

interfere in your affairs,
young lady?”

“Well, we will not say interfere,
‘interested.’ The question is
very easily answered.
I happened to be on
ycur. poor guardian— But we will not
recall the sad scene,” he broke off as

Doris winced and her face grew paler.

word

the spot when

.| “And the second reason is that I was

Yo P

once a friend of poor Mr. Jeffrey’s
“A friend?” Doris could not help

saying. :
He shot a sharp giance at her, un-

seen by her, and sighed.
“I understand your surprise,” he

said, mournfully. “You will observe
that I said that I was once a friend.
Some time ago, I regret to say, a dif-
ference arose between us. _I do not
know whether you know the circum-
stances—whether he ever told you?”

Doris shook her head, and he emit-
ted a suppressed and inaudible sigh
of relief.

(To be Continued.)

When you want Sausages,
why—get ELLIS’; they’re the
best.

have a well deserved repu-
tation as a safe and effective

remedy for stomach ail-
ments. They are

Quickily

helpful in bilious attacgs,
sick headache, dyspepsia,
heartburn and constipation.
They act gently and surely
on the organs of elimina-
tion, purify the blood; tone
the system and very quickly

Strengthen
Digestion
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800 Tons
Best

Screened Coal,

For Sale at
Lowest Market Rates.

H. J. STABB & CO0.
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Barrington Hall
. Soluble Coffee.

(Made in the Cup.)
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he murmured, softly; “we will use the‘

For one thing,:

Put away your Coffee Pot and make
Coffee the new and easier way with
“Barrington Hall Soluble Coffee.”
| Just add water and serve. It dissolves
’mstanrh Ask your Grocer for it.
Manufactured by BAKER IMPORT.
ING CO., New York. Nfld. Represen-
tative care P. O. Box 831, St. John's.
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Extra Choice

(| New York
Flank Beef

Retailing at

Il 93¢ Ib.

Special price by
barrel.

M. J. ’Brien,

42 New Gower St.
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TO HELP YOU.

Egg Production by W. Hurst,
36¢.

The American Standard of Per-
fection—A complete descrip-
tion of all recognized varie-
ties of fowls, $2.25.

How to Make Poultry Pay, 35ec.

Poultry Breeding and Manage-
ment by James Dryden, il-
lustrated, $1.75.

Success with Hens by
Goss, $1.00.

Ducks, Geese and Turkeys, 50c.

Management and Breeding of
Horses by M. W. Harper,
$2.50.

Mayhuos
$2.00.

The Horse by Isaac Philip Rob-
erts, $1.75.

Animal Breeding by Thos. Shaw,
$1.90.

S. E. GARLAND,

Leading Bookseller,

Robert

Horse Management,

1779 WATER STREET.
KNOW YOUR STOCK.

— SHEEP.

The Management and Feeding
of Sheep by Thomas Shaw,
with 23 illustrations, $2.50.

Sheep and Their Diseases by Dr.
Wm. A. Bushworth, includ-
ing numerous 1lluqfrat10ns,
$2.00.

Sheep Farming in America by
Joseph E. Wing, with 61 il-
lustrations, $1.80.

By mail, 4c. extra on each.

S. E. GARLAND,

Leading Bookseller,
177-9 WATER STREET.

BLUE PUTTEE HALL—

(Cor. Gower St. and King's - “Road.)
May be hired for small dances 'or
T;etmgs B;}Itel Fvenings $12.50 up.

ernoons 50. Apply NFLD. -
TERTAINMENT = CO., 5 =
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MIN ARD’S LINIZENT FOR

EVERYWHERE.
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HEADQUARTERS
FOR DRIED FRUITS,

NOW IN STOCK:

100 cases STANDARD APRICOTS—
100 cases CHOICE APRICOTS—25's
100 cases EXTRA APRICOTS—25's,
200 cases 40-50 PRUNES—25s.

200 cases 50-60 PRUNES—25's.

500 cases SEEDED RAISINS—36-1's.
400 cases SEEDLESS THOMPSON’S—50’s.

WHOLESALE ONLY.

HARVEY & (0., Lid.
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New Relief For Constipation,

“LES FRUITS”

Physicians agree that
with the modern habils of
living, constipation is like-
ly to be always with
They also agree that f
constant use of any ,fh
for the relief of constipa-
tion is exceedingly unwise
{ —unwise for two reasons

‘ &% First, a .drug constant!
used loses its effect and requires a constantly i
creased dose. Second, because the constant u
of any drug is bad anyway.

So the ery is constantly going up fro
constipated, “What can we do?” It will b
teresting to a great many to know that an :
swer has been found .in the re-discovery
method which was used with orreat success

twelfth century. The food is ca]led “Les Tf
because-it is composed entirely of figs, da
prunes, raisins and the leaves of each with
substitution of the Alexandra leaf for the rai
leaf. The taste is pleasant, if not to say
ous, and the effect is exceedingly sat 1\1"“\: )
Try it and be convinced.

SOLD ONLY AT

Ellis & Co., Ltd.

203 WATER STREET.
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Climbing the Ladde:
of Success.

Expert Employees are working full time in an effort (o satisfy
the tremendous demand for

Victory Brand Clolhe

Our goods are making a strong appeal to the Wholesale
whose trade requires high class goods.

VICTORY Brand Clothes are in a class by themselves.
WHOLESALE ONLY,

THE WHITE CLOTHING Miv.
C0., LTD.
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LADIES! LADIES'

We have just received a small shipment of Ladies’

New Summer Hats,

Ready-to-wear and Untrimmed.

A great variety of styles and colors to select from.
always right. See them to-day.

WILLIAM FREW, Water St

Prices

Advertise in The“ Telegram-
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