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and bolted ao that you shouldn't make, metry in the grand old picturesque j
him. Fancy a man trying to escape fashion as only Rome c*n. The 
from a fortune! Most ridiculous! laughter has no faint echo of sadness. 
But I hope you’ve thought better of as in northern climes ; the multi- 
it, eh?” I tudinous hues are fresh and gay, un-

IMAGICl 
BAKING 
POWDER

"Purley has cut the Gordian knot," 
said Heroncourt, quietly. “He has 
made a will In favour of the Miss 
Carringtons."

“Eh? Oh, he has, has he? And he 
means to die to give it force? I see. 
By George! the little iyan has been j

ttoo many for you, after all. I never

stained by rain or mud, as they would 
be In England ; the music is spark
ling and effervescent; and above all, 
the many-headed is light-hearted.

In an apparently never ending line 
the crowd passes under the balcony- 
peasant and prince; the parti-colored 
suit of a harlequin Jostling against
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heard of such a case. The idea of a (be trailing robe of a mediaeval king; 
man persisting in dying so as to re- ; rows of carriages, handsomely ap-
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A Child of 
Sorrow.

t CHAPTER XLII.

Maida did so, the tears running , 
down her face. He drew a long | 
breath and closed his eyes; but his . 
mind was wandering again and she 
heard him murmur:

"Not one penny—I won’t touch a 
penny of it! It was his, right enough ; 
and if it weren't, I wouldn’t rob them 
two sweet gels of his.”

Then he was silent and seemed to 
sleep. Heroncourt hearing that the 
voices had stopped, come in softly.

“Oh, must I go?” said Maida, wist
fully. “I may come again?”

She followed Heroncourt into the 
sitting room, wiping her eyes, and 
still with all her mind fixed on the 
injured man.

“He is very ill. Indeed, ie^he not?" 
she asked, anxiously. “You do not 
think he is going to^-’’

Heroncourt shook his’head gravely.
"He is very ill,” he said. "Sir Jere

miah thinks the case a serious one. 
Yes, I fear he may die.”

Maida lent her hand on the 
table, her head bent; and he looked 
at her uncertainly for a moment; then 
he said.

“Yes, I think I ought to tell you. 
He has made a will, leaving every
thing of which he is possessed to you 
and Carrie."

Maida uttered a faint cry.
“Qh, no, no!" she said.

“Why not?” said Heroncourt. “He 
has always refused to touch the 
money; he has neither wife nor child. 
He has done the right thing. It would 
make him very unhappy if you re
fused to accept the money.”

“But—but he will not die, he must 
not die,” said Maida, in great distress. 
"Surely Sir Jeremiah—”

As she spoke, Baxter admitted the 
great doctor. He stared at Maida and 
Carrie, then his rugged face softened 
with a smile.

“Ah, ha!” he said. “My little pati
ent, Miss Carrington! Why, it’s you, 
then!” He looked at Heroncourt and 
shook his finger waggishly: “Only a 
lovers' quarrel, eh? And I see you’ve 
made it up. Quite right, quite right! 
Plenty of time to quarrel after you’ve 
married.”

It was an awkward and a trying 
moment. Maida was crimson; Carrie 
was biting her lip, and Heroncourt 
stood bolt upright like a soldier on 
parade. Sir Jeremiah knit his brows 
and looked from one to the other, 
puzzled by their confusion.

“Miss Carrington is a friend of Mr. 
Purley’s," said Heroncourt. “She
has come to see him. He was an old

/
friend of her father’s."

Sir Jeremtqh put his head on one 
side and thouht for a moment; then 
he burst out with:

"Carrington—Purley, Ah, yes 
I remember. Coburn the lawyer 
he's a patient of mine—was telling 
me all about it the other day. Most 
extraordinary case! You two girls 
made over the money to tills man 
Purley, because you thought he had a
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store money that he considers he has 
no right to!”

Maida was now pale again, pale with 
something like horror, and Carrie had 
cried out, with a like horror.

"But I say, you know, this won't
*

do,” said Sir Jeremiah. “You’re rob
bing me of a patient. Y’es, that's whst 
you’re doing amongst you! How the 
devil—I beg your pardon ! but you 
may thank your stars that I didn't say 
something worse—how am I to pull 
this man through, if he has made up 
his mind to die? It’s a kind of hys
teria, and I’m quite helpless, if you 
don’t help me.”

Maida wrung her hands.
“Oh, how can I help you?” she mur

mured, almost Inaudlbly. “What can 
I do?”

"Do?” he said, impatiently. "Why, 
accept the poor man’s money, or a 
part of it, at any rate. You take an 
old man’s advice—no, it's not disinter
ested, mind you, for I’m thinking of 
my patient—go upstairs to this man 
Purley and save his life. Go up and 
tell him that you’ll take the money, 
come to terms with him, sacrifice that 
wretched conscience of your-and make 
him and”—he glanced at Heroncourt 
with a grim smile—"everybody else 
happy, yourself included. Take her 
up, my lord. God bless my soul, I 
should have thought you would have 
had sense enough to know the right 
thing to do. Off with you, both of 
you!”

Scarecely knowing what she was 
doing, half-hypnotised by the strong- 
willed doctor, Maida went up the 
stairs and into the bedroom, and 
Heroncourt, as mechanically, follow
ed her.

Purley was awake, and turned his 
head as they entered, and welcomed 
her with a faint smile. Maida took 
his hand and clasped It in her tremb
ling one.

"His iardshlp's told you about the 
will?” he said.

“Yes,” said Maida ; “hut—” she 
looked up at Heroncourt pleadingly. 
“Oh, tell him, please tell him!”

Heroncourt went to the other side of 
the bed and stood irresolute for a 
moment; then he said;

“Miss Carrington has come to tell 
you, Purley, that she does not ap 
prove of the wHl ; that it is not neces
sary for you to make it. She has 
changed her mind about the money. 
She and her sister will take a portion 
of It.”

(To be Continued.)
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CHAPTER I.

“Dulcie! Dulcie!”
But it requires something more 

powerful in the way of voice than 
Mrs. Fermer possesses to travel from 
the big, bare room to the balcony over 
which the said Dulcie leans. For un
derneath that balcony, and along the 
whole length of the Via Mater rolls in 
wild madness the Carnival procession; 
and competing with Mrs.^ Fermor’s 
thin voice is the din of a vast multi
tude, the bray of a dozen bands, the 
fanfare of trumpets, and the loud, 
unrestrained laughter rising from a 
thousand throats.

Rome! Mistress of the World, is 
holding her annual festival. She 
has donned motely, and Is making

, aâÿé :

pointed, and filled with revelers clad 
in costumes of silks and satins of an
tique shape, and some with graceful 
forms of women half hidden under 
the black domino or cloak, and with 
the dainty mask tilted upon the nose; 
bands of singing boys, dancing as 
they sing; peasant girls from the 
plains In their pretty dresses; and 
ever and anon a stately friar, wisely 
smiling at the harmless mirth of his 
children, and countenance with his 
dignified presence their season of 
holiday.

Every now and then a cloud of lit
tle sweetmeats darkens the air, as 
they are thrown from some fair hand 
at a passer by who has been recog
nized under his disguise as a friend. 
Every now and than a handful of 
flowers, sweet-scented and gorgeous, 
falls on thé heads of the revelers 
from some balcony where a bevy of 
fair women challenge attention.

Music, laughter, happiness every
where; Italians, English, Americans, 
all Joining in the fun, and not a sing
le discord in the whole harmony. 
Yes, it is wonderful. Imagine a simi
lar scene in England and its conse
quences, and acknowledge that, at 
least, they know how to make carni
val at Rome. And in this the nine
teenth century, in this our present 
day.

It is little wonder that the girl who 
leans on the balcony, her fair face 
flushed with excitement, her dark 
eyes glittering with amusement and 
girlish delight, is deaf to the thin 
voice from within. She, like the rest, 
wears a domino, if that can be said 
to be worn which l.ies almost at her 
feet, and her left hand holds a mask, 
not so completely over her face but 
that many a passer-by throws up an 
admiring glance and a musical greet
ing "belie English.”

And she is worth both glance and 
greeting. Rome, not even Rome her
self, holds, in this time of lier carni
val, a more beautiful face than Dul
cie Dorrlmore’e. A clear clean-cut 
oval, with dark eyes, fringed by long 
black lashes, red curving lips, which 
one watches and listens to, even be
fore one hears the voice ; long, hea
vily drawn brows, and a wealth of hair 
that displays Itself even In the light 
thick colls which nestle at the back 
of the shapely head. Add to this a 
mobility and power of expression 
which has belonged to the Dorrl- 
mores, male and female, since the 
first of their race, and the picture is 
as complete as a good pen can make 
it To say that she is graceful and 
tall is a bald way of describing the 
lithe figure, full of the beauty 
youth and health. So much for her 
outward form, the inner she shall 
herself reveal.

The balcony upon which she stands 
one belonging to the Hotel de 

ilazio de Vinci, a hotel much fa 
ed by the English visitors, and to 
which, to use her aunt, Mrs. Fermor’s 
plaintive expression, she has dragged 
that said aunt from dull, though com
fortable quarters, in an English pro
vincial town.

It is the girl’s first visit to the Con 
tlnent—it is almost her first outing, 
for it is only lately that she has be
come, so to speak, her own mistress, 
and she Is* in the full ardor of her 
first impressions, intoxicated with 
delights of novelty and change.

“Dulcie!”' for the fourth time the 
plaintive voice calls out; and then 
Mrs. Fermor rises from her couch, 
pulls her shawl around her, and 
comes slowly on to the balcony.

(To be Continued.) ’

A SMART AND POPULAR MODEL.

2085—This design is especially at 
tractive in wash fabrics, but will also 
develop nicely in silk, serge, gabardine 
and other woolen fabrics. It is made 
in “Jumper” style, with closing on the 
shoulders. The guimpe or underwaist 
is separate and may be of contrasting 
material.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8, 
10 and 12 years. It requires 2 yards 
for the guimpe and 3 yards for the 
dress, for a 6-year size, in 27-inch 
material.

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

A NEW AND POPULAR STYLE.

2172

2172—This model is both comfort
able and practical. The fronts are 
turned back to form revers and meet 
a broad shaped collar. Broadcloth, 
cheviot, velour, zibeline, velvet, cor
duroy, satin, silk and serge may be 
used for this style.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes 
Small, 32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 
40-42; and Extra Large, 44-46 inches 
bust measure. Size Medium will re
quire 6% yards of 48-inch material.

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

Your Business
in 1917

Rests upon the dependability of your 
service of supply.

Three big facts—big buying power, 
tremendous production, expert work
manship—stand behind our claims of 
superior service.

It will pay all merchants to see 
our spring ranges In

Men's and Boys' 
Suits, Overalls, 

Shirtsy etc
DO IT NOW.

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Clothing Co., Ltd

SALE
OF —

Ladies’ Blouses
OF ALL KINDS AND

Ladies’ Summer Dresses.
See our window display for some magnificent values offer

ing in our line of LADIES’ BLOUSES at 85c. each only. This 
lot comprises Ladles’ White Embroidered, Lawn and Muslin 
Blouses, Fancy Coloured and Black Blouses. This is the BIG 
LINE bu\ we have many others.

WE ARE GIVING

20 per cent. Discount
off all LADIES’ SUMMER DRESSES left in stock. Thfcbrings 
prices away down as our Dresses were marked very^fconser- 
vatively. You will be surprised at the dainty Dresses you can 
now buy at small prices.

Special Sale Prices
ALSO FOR

LADIES’ WHITE & COLORED UNDERSKIRTS of all kinds. 
"LADIES’ WHITE EMBROIDERED CAMISOLES,- COMBINA

TIONS and KNICKERS.
LADIES’ WHITE EMBROIDERED NIGHTDRESSES.

Henry Blair
M M M
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No scarcity at
IWIaunder’s.

However, we beg1 
to remind our cus
tomers these goods 
are selling rapid
ly, and cannot be 
replaced at the 
same price.

When washing neckwear the addi
tion of ammonia or borax to the 
water will make articles-white.

Tomatoes Oiled with minced pine
apple, celery and chopped nuts mixed 
with mayonnaise are delicious.

Peek glass and china in hay that Is

To test bread dough and to make 
sure it has risen sufficiently for bak
ing, press the finger on the dough. It 
the hole remains the dough is In pro
per condition.

Stafford’s Liniment cures 
Rheumatism, Lumbago, Neural-

slightly damp. This will prevent the gfo and all Aches and Pains, 
articles from «Upping about. v I 1Ugl6,tt

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, St. John s, IVfld.

15he Evening Telegram 
is the People’s Paper.

Fed
as lingerie. Ej 
are so modéra 
luxury of a ne^

Price in
EVER1

N. L W. A.
Discuss Vehicular Traffic 

ine Prices.
At the regular weekly 

the Industrial Workers 
last night President Benn^ 
and quite a large number 
attended.

A preliminary report ic 
with the recent shipment 
presented and a detailed rj 
iged next week.
_AJ lengthy discussion inj 

{motor driving took place 
flowing resolution was 
passed:—

“Whereas, a number of 
have lately occurred due 
ner in which vehicles are 
en on the public streets arfl 

And whereas, pedestrian j 
undoubted prior right to t( 
public thoroughfares;

And whereas, it is the 
this Association that the 
have been somewhat lax 
the laws relating to vehieu 

Be it resolved, that this 
strongly urges upon the 
the necessity of strict enfd 
the laws in this regard for I 

■•tion of all pedestrians, an] 
mends that plain clothes 
be supplied with stop watvl 
purpose of bringing to jusd 
ers against the speed laws. | 

The announcement made 
manufacturers of buttcrine 
cent increase per pound hi 
placed on that article broug 
loud protest from the Indust I 
ers, and a committee was 
tp draft a resolution 
against the action of the mi 
ers. The committee subsequj 
milled the following résolut j 
was approved :—

“Whereas the manufactory 
terlne products have notified] 
of an increase of four cents 
butterine, said increase to t| 
immediately;

And wheteas, this substai 
the place of butter to a very I 
tent among the industrial’ cl J 

And whéreas, the manufac f 
lege that said increase is dj 
increased cost of raw materi;)

Be it resolved, that this A] 
vigorously protests against 
vance in price without si 
reasons therefor being plain] 
and requests that the Board 
Control make an immediate , 
tion into the whole matter I 
such steps as may be ned 
safeguard the interests of (j 
consumer;

Be it further resolved tha] 
this resolution be forward»: 
Press for publication."
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