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The Sound of
Wedding Bells
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Won After Great 
Perseverance !

1 CHAPTER XIV^

. "Nor for me," with a little piteous 
sigh; "you treated me cruelly, now, 
didn’t you?”

He stares aghast at her audacity, 
tlfen he laughs, not over merrily.

"Did I? Perhaps you will be so 
good as to tell me in what way?"

“I shall not tell you anything while 
you speak to me like that," she says.

What can he do but laugh, laugh 
with a miserable under-feeling that 
he Is being fooled.

"Tell me what I did," he says, In 
quieter tone.

“You behaved shamefully!” she 
says, indignantly—woman-like, surg 
ing high*, as he lowers his tone— 
"shamefully; talk about flirting, oh, 
Hugh, it is too gross.”

"What on earth----- ”
“Now I call that deceitful; I didn’t 

think you were deceitful, sir."
"Go on,” he says, sarcastically, but 

with a smile in his eyes. After all, 
then, it was she who was jealous! 
"Go on; it is better than a comedy. 1 
treated you cruelly. I to whom you 
would neither glauce nor speak. 1 
flirted shamefully, while you allowed 
that—that idiot to sit in your pocket 
the whole evening, and make love to 
you in the most barefaced way! Oh, 
Dulcie! Dulcie!”

She takes greater heart at the fa 
miliar name; the name she loves; no 
one else calls her Dulcie but he 

“What is your idea of flirtation? 
she says. “Mine is walking off with 
another person into a dark conserva 
tory, and stopping there for hours. 1 
couldn’t help Sir Archie sitting near 
me, and I couldn’t help his trying to 
amuse me, and he couldn’t help being 
amiable and pleasant instead of grave 
and—and jealous. Poor fellow! it 
would have been hard if I had not 
pretended to be amused."

"Oh.” he says, “it was only pretense, 
then?"

"Yes. If you had been a reasonable 
creature, you would have seen that it 
was,” she retorts, with a pout.

“Well, it was admirable acting," he 
says. "It deceived me; I will swear 
that It deceived him. He sat smiling 
like a—a—conceited idiot for an 
hour afterward. If it was fooling, 
you fooled him to the top of his bent! 
And why, why, Dulcie?" sadly, 
proachfully.

"Because,” she falters, àshamed and 
penitent, “because you were hanging 
about that—that red-haired girl- 

"Oh, now, Dulcie! Who sent me?" 
"I did," naively; “but I didn’t mean 

you to go."
"Dulcie, didn’t I tell you I didn't

understand women----- "
“You seemed to understand her, you 

seemed to understand each* other, 
Hugh, you can talk about my willing 
and flirting, but that girl flirted' with 
you shamefully: it was sffameful the 
way she looked up at you. Hugh, if— 
if I were bound to sit by and see her 
do It night after night, I should hate 
her, and I should hate, you!”

“Dulcie! don't say that," he says, so 
stern and with such grave, sorrowful 

< earnestness that she stops him, and 
looks up at him eagerly, tenderly.

“No, I don’t. I didn’t mean It, Hugh ; 
you know I didn’t! You know"—with 
a sudden moisture in the dark eyes 
“you know I couldn't if I tried; and 
I did try last night"

"My darting!’’ he murmurs ,

HUSBAND SAVED 
HIS WIFE

Stopped Most Terrible Suf
fering by Getting Her Lydia 

E- Pinkham’s Vegeta- 
ble Compound.

Denison, Texas. — “ After my Httie 
girl was boro two years ago X began suf- 

------ifering with female
trouble and could 
hardly do my work. 
I was very nervous 
but just kept dragr 
ging on until last 
summer when I got 
where I could not do 
my work. I would

(
have a chill every 
day and hot flashes 
and dizzy spells and 
my head wobld al
most burst I got where I was almost 

a walking skeleton and life was a burden 
to me until one day my husband’s step
sister told my husband if he did not do 
something for me I would not last long 
and told him to get your medicine. So he 
got Lydia EX Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound for me, and after taking the first 
three doses I began to improve. I con
tinued Its use, and I have never had any 
female trouble since. I feel that I owe 
my life to you and your remedies. They 
did for me what doctors could not dt 
and I will always praise it wherever 1 
go.”—Mrs. G. O. Lowery, 419 W.Mon
terey Street, Denison, Texas.

If you are suffering from any form of 
female ills, get a bottle of Lydia E 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, and 
commence the treatment without delay.

proachfully, and, utterly heedless of 
the others, who have fortunately gone 
out of sight, he puts his arm round 
her.

She nestles her head on his breast, 
and he feels her heart beat.

“My poor Dulcie!" he says, with 
passionate tenderness. “What a wild, 
willful creature it is. And are you 
really sorry, do you really care? or’ 
—w.ith a smile—“will it always be 
thus?"

“I am sorry, awfully sorry!" she 
says. “1’’—with a piteous little smile 
—"I lay awake all night crying. I did 
indeed!" earnestly. “If that ain't 
being sorry I don’t know what is!

“My beautiful darling! I half sus
pected it!" he says, all his anger van
ished. “Your pretty pale face wrung 
my heart this morning. And all for 
what?—because I was decently civil 
to an old friend."

“I hate old friends!” with much 
subdued vehemence. "Hugh," re
proachfully, “you need not have car 
ried her into the conservatory and 
stayed there all that time—old friends 
though you may be.”

“You are right," he says, decisive
ly. “But—but you drove me to it. 
Remember, Dulcie, how you treated 
me—not a word for me and nothing 
but smiles—and your smiles are so 
much, Dulcie—-’’

Not more than hers," viciously. 
"I’ll stake her smiles against any
body’s."

'Nothing but kind glances and 
laughter for him! Every time I look
ed at you I saw you—encouraging 
him. Yes, encouraging him!”

“He needs so little encouraging,' 
she says, and the laughter Is twink
ling in her eyes already. 'Twixt smile 
and tear!

Just so!” he says. “Confound him 
for an impudent beggar! But he was 
ever so. Now, why encourage him?”

Because I can’t help it!" desper
ately. "I never could. I don’t mean 
to. In short—you see how I have 
learned all your foolish little parts of 
speech, sir!—in short, I was born so— 
and—and—I’m afraid I shall never be 
better."

He is beginning to look stern again, 
but she sees it and draws nearer to 
him.

cause of this brush between us. Nev
er doubt that I love you, Dulcie— 
never. And knowing it, as you know 
it, don’t—don’t drive me with too hard 
a curb!"
-It is a characteristic wind-up, but 

it ‘doesn’t jAr -upon her; she under
stands him.

f'ï won’t, Hugh, I won’t. " This is 
the last time. I give you leave to— 
to throw me off for good, or for bad, 
and all, if I ever sin as I sinned 
against you last night.”

•‘Throw you over!” and he smiles 
down at' her; “Well, it’s a bargaip; 
and now, Dulcie, I am glad we have 
made it up; it is our first little tiff 
and our last."

“Our last!” she echoes, trying to 
speak valiantly, but there is a tinge 
of doubt in the tone.

“I am awfully glad, because I have 
to go away to-morrow----- ’’

“Go away!" and she stops ami 
looks at him aghast.

He takes her hand and caresses it.
“Only for a day or two, I mean. 

Not to foreign climes," and he laughs, 
but net. over lightly.

“For a day or two," she says, 
mournfully. “Oh, don’t go, Hugh!”

“But I must!" he says. “It is about 
my commission. I must go. Do you 
tUipk I would it I could possibly hell 
it? Why, Dulcie, I am like a love-sick 
boy; I can’t bear the idea of leaving 
you for a day.”

“Then I like love-sick boys,” she 
says. “A day or two; that always 
means a week!" with a sigh. "What 
shall I do while you are gone?"

“Anything," he says, “but flirt with 
Archie!”

She makes a contemplating gesture.
“I couldn’t while you were away, 

she says, emphatically. “Don’t— 
don’t mention his name! Oh, Hugh, 
you won’t be gone long! The place 
will seem so dreary without you—say 
two days certain, Hugh?"

He hesitates.
“I’ll say four," lie replies. “It will 

he a Scramble, hut I’ll do it. Why, 
Dulcie, it will be quite a relief for 
you!"

"Quite,” she says, with sad irony. 
"Don’t say another word. If you must 
go"—with another'sigh—“you must. 
When?"

“To-morroW,” he says. “I shall go 
early."

"I shall get up and see you off. 
"What—six o’clock?"
"Yes," if it were four, two, one 

o'clock; and, Hugh, just to prove to 
you that I am in earnest, I’ll show 
you how good I can be to-night.' I 
won't dance a single dance. I’ll sit 
on a rough seat, with my back to the 
wall, without moving. There!”

"Nonsense!" he says, but in a pleas
ed tone. "That’s absurd. Dance as 
much as you like; be as happy as you 
like; but let me feel that you are 
mine, and that I leave you safe and 
secure."

T won't,” she says, with decision. 
“You shall see, Hush!—let me go,

Stomach Acts Fine!
No Indigestion, Gas, 

Heartburn, Acidity
“Pape’s Diapepsin” fixes slek, 

upset stomachs In 
fire minutes.

sour,

You don’t want a slow remedy when 
your stomach is bad—or an uncertain 
one—or a harmful one—your stomach 
Is too valuable; you mustn’t injure it 
with drastic drugs.

Pape’s Diapepsin is noted tor its 
speed in giving relief; its harmless
ness; its certain, unfailing action in 
regulating sick, sour, gassy stom
achs. Its millions of cures in indiges
tion, dyspepsia, gastritis and other 
stomach trouble has made it famous 
the world over.

Keep this perfect stomach doctor In 
your home—keep it handy—get a 
large flfty-cent case from any drug 
store and then if anyone should eat 
something which doesn’t agree with 
them, if what they eat lays like lead, 
ferments and sours and fortes gas; 
causes headache, dizziness and nau
sea; eructations of acid and undi
gested food—remember as soon as 
Pape’s Diapepsin comes in contact 
with the stomach all such distress 
vanishes. Its promptness, certainty 
and ease in overcoming the worst 
stomach disorders is a revelation to 
those who try it.
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The Home Dressmaker should keep I 
Catalogue Scrap Bock of oar Pat- [ 

tern fut*. These will be fouad very j 
useful to refer to from time to time. |

Had Piles for Ten Years
Aad Tried Nearly Everything Except 

a Surgical Operation Without 
Obtaining Relief—Tells How 

Complete Cure Was Ef
fected.

Brantford, Ont., Oct. 16th—There is 
reported here three cures of chronic 
cases of piles. In all three cases 
many treatments were tried before it 
was discovered that Dr. Chase’s Oint 
ment is the only real cure for this 
distressing ailment.

Mrs. A. Oates, 22 Gilkinson street 
Brantford, Ont., writes: “I have used 
Dr. Chase’s Ointment as a household 
remedy for ever so long, and am par
ticularly indebted to it for a cure 
from Piles. I had suffered from this 
annoying trouble for ten years, and 
tried nearly everything I heard of. 
After uding

tDp You Suffer with 
j* Night Sweats

«hbb4 awake In the morning feeling ell In?
There are thousands of men, women and even 

children suffering from this dreaded symptom of 
consumption and don't trouble about checking it. 
Are you one of them? If so, ask your druggist 
for a bottle of the famous Zoetic, a sure, quick and 

.reliable tonic.
Your Doctor will tell you that the Ingredients 

of Zoetic contain all the elements of the human body.
Zoetic Is compounded from food and tonic 

essences—as a body builder, and its powerful 
action in reviving nerve force, restoring vitality 
end strengthening weak lungs—will give you a 
new health by means of this scientific no

Dr. Chase’8 Oir.tment
But I’m trying, though. And I was short while I was completely cured.

, . , Mrs. Wm. Shantz, 155 Albert street,so good until you turned me round Kitchener, Ont., writes: “For several
the other way last night. But, Hugh," 3 ears I was troubled with bleeding 

, I lies. I tried different remedies for
eagerly, solemnly, I mean to be right relief without success. I read in Dr.
down angelic. I give you fair warn- ,Chase’s Almanac of the benefits other

people were receiving from Dr. 
ing. I return you your promise. You chase’s Ointment, so I sent to your
may flirt with her as much as you °!Hce f°r a sample box. I found it

gave me such relief that I went to a 
like, straight before my eyes, and I <lrug store and purchased a full-sized
won’t retaliate. You may do all this 1)0*' * have used several boxes since,

and have derived more benefit from 
■if you will tell me—that you really its use than any remedy I have ever

and truly love me, wicked wretch UB5? " . , .__ . ,
MrsiF. Cussons, Victoria street, In- 

gersoli, Ont., writes: “About two 
,, years And a half ago I was suffering
He takes ^rom pjies 1 had tried many dlffer- 

her in his arms—luckily they are In ent remedies for this distressing 
.. , , ,, , trouble, but nothing helped me. Fin-the woods by this time—^and holds her auy I got a box of Dr. Chase’s Oint-
looktng down Into her eyes. ment, #nd after using it found that V

was1 completely cured and have not 
Dulcie," he says, solemnly, "Never been bothered in this way since. I

... „» „„„ ss5r'j2rsi&asil
more passionately than I love you. ; did."

it-

I though I am!"
No man could resist her.

Here they are, all seated on a tree 
like a row of magpies. Wait!" and 
with her color coming and going, she 
hangs her head. "In case I should 
oversleep myself to-morrow, you may 
—say good-bye now," and she puts up 
her lips.

It is half-past ten and the ball has 
commenced.

"A regular meeting of the clans," 
says Sir Archie, in an undertone, as 
he stands beside Dulcie, putting on 
his gloves and looking round the 
room—the spacious, grandly decora
ted room, which was of old the ban
quet hall of th^jCastie, but is now the 
ball-room. Dinner has been over 
some time, and dancing—"quite an 
Informal dance, Just for the young 
people," Lady Falconer has assured 
the old Countess of Torchester—-has 
commenced. Lucy Fairfax, who does 
not dance, is at the grand piano, and 
Lord Melsham, ihe celebrated ama
teur, has brought "liis flddle,” as Sir 
Archie insists upon calling it.

"Don’t care for anything but his 
flddle, you know," lie whispers to Dul
cie, who has seated herself, like a 
limpet on a rock, on one of the rout 
seats, and is setting her teeth firmly, 
to keep her resolution. She will not 
dance, nothing—nobody shall per
suade her.

“Fine collection of county celebri
ties,” continues Sir Archie, who is a 
county celebrity himself, “from the 
three bottle men of the last generation 
but one down to the coming fillies.

Please remember that I am a ‘com
ing Ally,’ If you mean a young lady," 
says Dulcie, severely, but with a 
twinkle In her eyes as they wander 
round the room following Hugh, “do
ing the polite," as Sir Archie would 
say, to his guests.

"No, you have come," he says, "you 
have come, seen, and conquered."

"Nonsense," she says. “There’s the 
first dance—it’s—yes, it's a quadrille.

"I won’t Insult you by asking you 
for this,” he says, eagerly; "though 
perhaps----- ’’

“Certainly not," she says.
“Very well," he assents, reluctant

ly, “of course I’d sooner have a waltz.
I think I’ll sit out this," and he eyes 
his gloves and looking round the
the two .inches o( rout seat beside her 
wistfully. But she doesn't move to 
make room for him.

“Nonsense," she says again; “of 
course you won’t sit It out, there are 
too many ladies as it Is; you go and 
dance with that nice girl over there 
by the window. I can see her tapping
her foot to the music----- ”

Why, you are doing the same," he 
exclaims, indignantly.

Oh, go, do go!” she entreats, im
patiently, for Hugh’s tall form is 
crossing the room in their direction, 
and she does not want Sir Archie to 
be hanging about her skirts.

Oh, very well* he says, ‘‘of course 
it you insist" And he goes.

She welcomes Hugh with a smile— 
the smile he loves so well.

"How are you getting on?" he says. 
"Have you got a partner, yet?"

“No," she says, firmly. “I don’t 
mean to dance."

(To be Continued.)

MINARD’S 'LINIMENT CUBES GAB- 
: . . OBT IN (0W&

SIMPLE, POPULAR MODEL

STANFIELD’S
Reliable, Unshrinkable
WOOL UIUDERWEAR

at Low Prices.
We are now offering a full range of STANFIELD’S 

CELEBRATED WOOL UNDERWEAR for Men, 
Women and Boys at money-saving prices.

These prices cannot be repeated when this stock 
runs out. We booked this lot some time ago, since 
when, on most lines, the manufacturers’ prices have 
àdvanced over twenty per cent., and further advances 
are likely. : ■ -

Our Retail Prices are Low,
being based on our purchase prices arranged practi

cally a year ago.

2225—The simple gown is the gown 
of the season. In this model, the lines 
are pleasing and the development is 
easy. The pockets may be omitted 
The sleeve is smart in either wrist 
or elbow length.

The Patern is cut in 6 sizes: .34, 36 
38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure 
Size 36 requires 5% yards of 44-inçhj 
material. The dress measures about1 
2% yards, at the lower edge, withj 
plaits drawn out.

A pattern1 of this illustration mailed' 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents- 
in silver or stamps.

DAINTY DhESS FOR MOTHER'S 
GIRL.

ZZ04

2204—Crepe, albatross or cashmere, 
serge, messaline, poplin or Voile, and 
all wash fabrics of soft weave, can 
be used for this style. The sleeve 
may be short with a cuff, or. in wrist 
length, finished with a heading.

The Pattern is cut in 5 sizes: 4, 6, 
8,, 10 and 12 years. Size 8 wtil require 
3% yards of 44-inch material.

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

No.
Size.........................

Address to full:— 

Name.......................

E are still 
showing a 
splendid se

lection of : : :

TWEEDS
and

No scarcity at
Maunder’s.

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

errfgeeee

Remember, STANFIELD’S WOOL UNDERWEAR 
IS ALL ROUND RELIABLE UNDERWEAR.
IT HAS A REPUTATION BEHIND IT.
IT WILL NOT SHRINK OR GET HARD IN THE 

WASH. THE PRICE IS LOW.
No Underwear will give you better service. Also, 

that we aim to give you the best service possible.

Henry Blair

«■■■< RICH IN BUTTER FAT

PURITY MILK
is made from Pure, Full Cream M;!k, and nothing 
is added but finest granulated sugar.- PÜKITY is 
away above the Government Standard for butter f.«t. 

INSIST on getting “Purity” the Full Cream Milk.

T- A. Macnab & Co.,
CITY CLUB BUILDING.
Wholesale Distributors.

POSITIVE SALE !
Extensive Timber Limit, to

gether with Freeholds, on the 
waterside of South and West 
Rivers, Hall’s Bay; apply early 
to

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, SI. Johns, Nfld.

JAMES R. KNIGHT The Eveniag Telegram

the steazeb

will leave the wharf

Bowring Bros.,
of I
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Wednesday, tfc». 
at la a.m.

calling at the following pla
Bay de Verde, Trinity, C 

Bonavleta, King's Cove, Greil 
Wesleyville, Seldom Come By! 
Change Islands, Herring ■ 
Twillingate, Moreton’s Harbc 
ploits, Fortune Harbor, 1 Tickles, Pilley’s Island, Littll 
Island, Little' Bay, Nipper’s r 
Tilt Cove, La Scie, Pacquet, 
man’s Cove, Seal Cove, Beaij 
Western Cove, Jackson’s Arid 
bor Deep, Bnglee, Conche, al 
thony, Griquet, Quirpon.

Freight received until 6 
Tuesday.

For freight or passage appljl 
Coastal Office of

Bowring Bros., 
Telephone 306| 

Patriotic Associai

Employment Comi
> To enable the Committee 
Employment for honourably d| 
ed Soldiers and Naval R< r 
Employers- seeking- help, an seeking employment, should ! 
nicate their wishes to 

*, • H. W. MATTHEWS, Seer 
Colonial Bldg., StJ

®ctl,m,th,tey

ithl

“CRYSTTj
WHITE1

THE PERFECT

LAUNDM
SOAP. I

Use it and you’ll ne* 
back to the other kind, j

’0 1
BAIRD&dLei

AGENTS.

Good Books by 
The Best Autt

Price : 27c. each 
Postage : 2c. a b<

The Lost Tribes—G. A. Bir: 
Young April—Egerten Castl< 
Widgecombe Fair—Eden Phi 
Sincerity—Warwick Deeping 
The Splendid Spur—“Q”. Blinds Down—H. A. VacheU 
Hucklebury Finn—Mark Tvl 

’The Money Market—E. F. Ba 
" Talas of Two' People—Anthol 
The Inviolable Sanctuary- 1 

Birmingham.
Mr. Jervis—B! M. Crocker. 
The White Company—A. ConJ 
Memoirs ' of Sherlock Hj 

Copan Doyle.
The Luck of the Vails—E. 1-1 
The Ship of Stars—A. T. 1 

Couch.
The War in the Air—H. G. 
Buried Alive-i-Arnold Benm 
The Watchers of the Plains 

lum.
Fristram of Blent—Anthony

Garreff Gy

Ns

iha 1

fits.

,

Grove Hfll Bull
THIS WEEK. 

French Bulbs (extra fib 
ity—for Xmas flower in] 

Freeste Réfracta Alba, p«J 
50c# j

Roman Hyacinths (White]

f
$1.10 doe.

Paper White Narcissus 
flora, 80c. doz.

del:


