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Instantly, then its soothing influence heals
che wound. Egyptian Liniment is an all-
round remedy that every houschold should
have for the prompt trcatment of Cuts,
Scalds, Burns, Frost Bites, Chilblains, Sore

Throat and Chest, Neuralgia, etc.

DOUGLAS’ N AT ALL DEALERS

EGYPYLINIMENT

DOUGLAS & C9 MANUFACTURERS, NAPANEE, QNI
o Agent for Newfoandland

GEORGE NEAL

Box 313 St.Johns

REMORSE and
REPENTANGE.

S, S
For Daisie’s Sake

CHAPTER XXIL

SIHE LONGED FOR DEATH.
“So there iz my story as brief as I
Can you make any-

coald make 1t.
thing out of i,

She was pale
eyes black with
pressed convulsingly upon her heart
through trembling

my dear?”
as death,

emotion,

her great
her hand

as she faltered,
Yips:

“I cannot.”
“You have no suspicion as
jdentity of the veiled woman?”’

“No. I know nothing of his past. She
may have been his mother, his sister,”
ahe breathed hopefully.

“Perhaps so,” he replied; then
paused and regarded her with ten-
der, pitying cyes.

“Why do you look at me so strange-
ty? I will not be pitied!” the girl cri-
ed, with sudden anger. “You have
something more to tell me. Go on,
then. Say your worst. I don’t think
¥ will kill me,” proudly.

“That's right, my brave girl! No
®man is worth dying for, and there’'s as
good fish in the sea as ever were
eaught,” cried the old doctor joyially,
glad of her pride.

But in a minute he looked away
from her to the window, and asked, in
& lowered voice: .

“Have you happened to hear that—
Mrs. Fleming’s maid, pretty little
Letty Green, eloped last night?”

“No.” She stared at him in wonder,
then laughed unnaturally. “She went
with Cullen, of course?”

“No, Cullen is here.”

There was an awful
few moments. She broke it
scornful laugh, asking coldly:

“Do you wish me to believe that—
that—my noble, handsome lover, Dal-
las—went off with Mrs. Fleming’s ser-
vant, that pert little Letty?”

“That is what the jealous Cullen is
eaying. I don’t ask you to believe it,
but he seems to be sure of his facts.”

He saw the golden head droop, and
the face fall into the hands, and he
guessed the awful humiliation that
made her hide it from his gaze.

“My poor child, you don’t know how
t pained me to come to you with this
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Pains Abeut
the Heart

ANT, derangement of the
heart’s action is alarming.
Frequently * pains - about the
heart are caused by the forma-
tion of gas arising from indi-
gestion.
: Relief from this condition is
obtained by the use of Dr.
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills.

Chronic indigestion results
from sluggish liver action, con-
stipation of the /bowels and
inactive kidneys.

Because Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver
Pills arouse these organs to activity
they thoroughly cure indigestion and
overcome the many annoying sympe
toms,

IDr.Chase’s
KidneyLiver Pills
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horrible stoPy to shake your faith in

your lover; but it could not be with-
held, you know,” he said.

She lifted her face, and it was like a
death mask, so cold, so stony, the light
and beauty all stricken from it at a
blow.

“I am not blaming you,” she said,
in a cold voice that matched her
face. “But—will you bring that manv
here to me?” |

He went out, and she was alone—;
alone with a sorrow more bitter than
death. !

“And I loved him so!” she murmur- :
ed, with an ineffable pathos, throwlng‘
her arms to the empty air, as if throw-
ing from her the broken love dream
that had fooled her heart. I

The door opened, and the servant.i
Cullen, stood before her—a stocky, |
red-headed man, with a merry, good-
looking face—sullen and red with an- |
ger now.

He said, almost rudely:

“If you want me, miss, say your say,
quick, for I'm in a dev}l of a hurry
to catch the next train for New York,
and if I get on their track I'll kill ’em
both, certain!” .

Daisie shuddered with dread, for the
deserted lover looked both ferocious
and . bloodthirsty, and was glowering
vpon her now as if he held her per-

TOLEDOSCALES

No Seeings — Honest WeiohT

High prices make correct
scales more mnecessary than
ever. Short-weight comes out
of the customer’s pocket, over-
weight. comes out of the mer-
chant. Honest weight protects
both.

Toledo Scales-No Springs-
Honest Weight guarantee a
square deal to both customer

and merchant.
Look for the sign.
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178 Water Street.
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sonally responsible for the miscarri-
age of his love affair.

“So, then—Letty Green has really
gone?”’ she faltered.

“Yes, miss, and with that darn
rascal—begging your pardon; the
words slipped out—yes, she went with
that fine gentleman, Mr. Bain, who
wasn't too fine to be courting Mrs,
Tleming's maid on the sly while he
courted her mistress in the parlor.
Oh, he was a flirt, was that fellow, and
could foo! any woman with his deceit-
ful black eyes! Letty was fairly craz-
ed with them till he up and went off
without a good-by to her; then her
‘pride was up in arms, and she made
believe she didn’t care. I was fool
enough to believe her, and made her
promise to marry me. A good enough
match I was for her, too, if her silly
head hadn’t been turned by soft saw-
der before. D—n him!”

“Cullen, you forget yourself”
minded Doctor Burns sternly.

“Lord, sir, I know it, and I humbly
ask the lady’s pardon for cussing. But
1 ain't myself at all, that I ain't, and
all along of that humbug Letty that I
was saving my wages to marry. And
I give her my money to keep, too, and
she’s off with it along of that scamp,
and sent me back from the station a
sassy, impertinent note, the baggage,
that—I'd like to cram down her
throat!”

So saying, he thrust the note rudely
into Daisie’s hand.

Her first impulse was to cast it
from her with loathing, but feminine
curiosity prevailed, and she read these
words:

It's an {1l wind blows nobody good.
Miss Bell's marriage was good luck
for me.

She had lured Dallas Bain from me,
but as soon as he found out she was
married and he couldn't get her, his
thoughts turned back to me. After
Mr. Sherwood was shot, and his bride
came back to him, I found Dallas
wandering half crazy about the
grounds, and set myself to comfort
him. It was easier than I thought for
he owned to me that if he hadn't tak-
en that sudden infatuation for Daisie
Bell he’d have married me weeks be-
fore. So I told him it wasn’t too late,
and he jumped at the idea, and in
short, he said if I'd come with him to
New York on the first train, he'd
marry me soon as we got there. You
can guess how quick I consented, Cul-
len, for you knew all along I loved
him, though you was foolish enough
to take me on any terms. But you’ll
never get me. I'm born for your bet-
ters, though Dallas did own that he
warn’t no fit match for Miss Bell, as
he lived by his wits, and had served a
burglary term in the penitentiary. But
I can overlook everything, I love him
so, with his soft white hands, and
sweet smiles, and solemn black eyes!
So I'm writing thie at the station while
we wait for the train to come.

Good-by, old friend. I'll keep your
savings for a wedding present. You'll
have to find another sweetheart,
and that spiteful cat, Mrs. Fleming,
another malid.

Letty Green—soon to be Letty Bain
—Mrs. Dallas Bain! Don’t that sound
grand? Maybe I'll be back to Gull
Beach some time flying in high so-
ciety. Tra, la!—LETTY.

The letter slipped from Dalsie’s
trembling hand to the floor, and the
gilted lover caught it up, muttering:

“I'll keep it till I find her, and cram
it down her sassy throat, the impertin-
ent jade! Keep my savings for a wed-
ding gift, indeed! We’ll see about
that! Most likely they’ll buy her a
coffin, if I swing for it—yes, and him,
too, the sneaking dude! You are well
rid of him, miss—or missus, I ought
to say—for you've got a noble hus-
band, by good luck, and——"

Here Dalsie put out a protesting
band, and the old doctor exclaimed:

*You'll miss your train, Cullen!”

At that, the man rushed away, and
they were left alone.

Doctor Burns patted her cold hand,
and asked her if the story could be
true.

His fatherly heart ached for her
when she sighed and answered:

“It is horrible. I would rather die
than believe it--put there seems no
room for doubt.”
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hood rose in arms in her defense.
“Curse the villain! I'd like to horse-
whip him for you, and I hope Cullen
will find him and do it on his own ac-
count!” he exclamed angrily, adding:
“But, my dear, you've had a lucky es-
cape from his toils, and I wouldn't
wear the willow if I were you. You've
made a grand match, if it was brought
about by a joke, and Royall loves you
madly. Take my advice, and stick to
him. He may get well and catch your
heart in the rebound yet, so you may
save your pride from this downfall.”

CHAPTER XXII.
“THE DIE WAS CAST.”

Poor Daisie Bell! Everything and
everybody seemed to be against her,
and the old doctor’s specious reason-
ing appcaled to her pride, if not her
heart.

What was any proud, sensitive girl
likely to do, confronted with such
conditions—to wear the willow, on the
one hand, for a fickle, faithless lover,
or to “take the goods the gods pro-
vided”?

Every one advised the .atter, and
Daisie’s pride was a powerful ally.

In her secret despair, she longed for
death; but it would not come at her
call.

She was young, beautiful, and pos-
sessed of superb health, besides an
overweening pride that would not per-
mit her to pine away and die for a
faithless lover who had fled with so
contemptible a rival.

She looked piteously at the old doc-
tor, exclaiming:

“I would rather return to
teacher’s desk in New York, and to a
life of poverty and toil, than remain
here in luxury as the wife of a man
I do not love.”

“I believe you, my dear young lady;
but you are hedged in by circum-
stances you cannot break through. The
condition of the man you have marri-
ed appeals to your pity, if not your
heart.”

“Yes,” she assented sadly; and he
continued:

“If you turned against him now you
would, by the shock of your desertion,
destroy his slight chance of life. Can
you bear to do it?”

“And if he lives,” she said, “I am
bound for life to a man I cannot love.”

He shrank before the despair in her
eyes, not knowing how to urge her
further, and for a moment there was a
blank silence.

The next moment something hap-
pended that turned the wavering
scales in Royall Sherwood’s favor. The
sick nurse came to the door, saying:

“Mrs. Fleming wants you to come
at once, Doctor Burns; Mr. Sherwood
has a sinking spell.”

“Tell her T am coming,”
beckoned Daisie to follow.

She shrank back, and he said, al-
most sternly:

“It may mean death. Can you be so
—heartless ?”

my

and he

He could not bear to lose his pati-
ent. As for her—who pitied her? Who
considered for a moment whether her
life was to be wrecked or mot, poor
Daisie ‘Bell?

He was rich, and she was poor—that
made all the difference in the world.

They all thought she should be proud i,

of her good luck.
(To be Continued.)
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100 ibs. White Gran-
ulated Sugar.

With every 25c. purchase you get a
chance of winning 10 Pounds of Sugar ab -

solutely Free.

It is not often you get 10 Ibs. of good

Sugar Free. Come

—Friday and Saturday.

W. R. GOOBI
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SAVE THE BABIES !

During these hot days

“infants.”

is a long and difficult one.

Upon presentation of a

Harvey Road (opp

when infants are suffering

and_ dying from Summer Diarrhoea, it might be inter-
esting to quote from a report read by Dr. Alan Brown,
Child Specialist of Toronto, who says:—

“In severe cases of Diarrhoea which do not respond
“to the elimination of carbyhydrate in the usual milk
“mixtures, PROTEIN MILK is indicated, as in prac-
“tically all cases of intoxication and infectious diar-
“rhoea, and many cases of dyspepsia in breast-fed

The process. of making LIQUID PROTEIN MILK

After four years of careful

experimentation a PROTEIN MILK has been manu-
factured in powder form,—conforming exactly to the
analysis of the Liquid preparation.

prescription from your doc-

to_r it can be obtained at any of the three Child Welfare
Milk Stations where it is sold at cost of ‘mportation.

. C. L. B. Armoury.

Co Mrs. Lewis, 70 Duckworth Streei.

Cor. New Gower and Prince’s Streets.
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Hotels, Restaurants &
Boarding Houses

BUY ‘HILLSDALE’ SLICED
Pineapple,

IN GALLON TINS.

GROCERS.
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Libby, McNeill & Libby.

listed on the

We trade on Margin in all active Stocks and Bonds

NEW YORK STCCK EXCHANGE
CONSOLIDATED STOCK EXCHANGE.
NEW YORK CURB MARKET.

We offer unusual facilities for the careful and expedi-
tious i andling of your orders, and we courteously re-
quest you to favor us with your marginal business.
No account too small to handle.

The Music Didn’t Matter|

Beanbrough approached the young
lady assistaint and inquired:

“Keep music machine records?”
“All kinds.”

“Got any loud ones?”

“Plenty of tliem.”

Walné o

J. J. LACEY & COMPANY LIMITED,

BROKERS ON MARGIN.
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“March, waltz, song or what?”
“Anything so long as it is loud.”
“What’s the idea?”

“My wife wants it to put on the
machine when she has tc leave the
room so that the folks will have to
stop talking until she returns; and
she won't miss any of the gossip.”
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A Suit or Overcoat at

Maunder’s, selected from
a splendid variety of
British Woollens, cut by
an up-to-date system
from the latest fashions,
moulded and made to
vour shape by expert
workers, costs you no
more than the ordipary
hand-me-down. We al-
ways keep our stocks
complete, and vou are
assured a good selection.
Samples and style sheets
sent to any address.

o
John M

Tailor and Clothier, 822-318 Duckweorth
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OVERCOAT W

~ We are showing a Superior Line

Light and Dark patterns suitable
ings, and have also received 1
“mtel: Coatings, including a Superior Indigo I
Nap of extra good quality.

As woollens are still advancing, we advise v )
der your Fall and Winter Suit and Overcoat now.,

Prompt delivery and satisfaction guaranteed,

our

CHARLES J. ELLIS,

~-High Class Tailor, 30 £ Str
S or 2 'Water Street.
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Weare now showing a large

g
ment ot Cooking Stoves and
including the well known

“Modern Alaska Rang

and

“OUR OWN-COOK"
JOHN CLOUSTON,

140-2 DUCKWORTH STREET.,
Phone 406. P. 0. Box 1243.
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Now in Stock.
PRICES RIGHT.

P.E. I, Blue Potatoes
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