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Lowney’s shows 
you how cocoa 
ought to taste

The Snake 
Scotched

------- AND--------

Justice Done.
CHAPTER XXXI.

V* (Con tinned, l
"Drive quickly, please!" Talbot 

said to the eoachmnu ; and as the 
high-spirited horses tore down the 
road Talbot tried to recover bla self- 
possession. He realized that he had 
been unwise In not returning to the 
court-house. In flying like—like a 
criminal; but It was too late 10 go 
back now. He must reach the house 
and get to London: he could invent 
some excuse for his sudden depa::;.ie. 
In London he would Lave time to 
think, to face the situation and meet 
it.

After all, there was no danger of 
the truth being known. He would live 
to see Ralph Farrlngdon—Lord Den- 
by. eurae him!—hanged.

He got out of the carriage quickly 
and went up the stairs. At the top 
Gibbon, who had been looking down 
at him with a keen intentness in his 
dull, colourless eyes, moved slowly 
across the corridor.

“Is that you, Gibbon?” said Talbot. 
“Pack my portmanteau and order a 
carriage—a close carriage—to take us 
to the station. J have been summon
ed to tow n on-pon important busi
ness."

“Yes, sir,” said Gibbon. "There's no 
train till the four-thirty, sir." he add
ed in his toneless voice.

Talbot, as he entered his room, 
turned on' him savagely.

"Obey my orders." he said, harshly, 
"and be qujek about It You —you 
hover about the-(he place like a black 
slug."

Gibbon raised his head and looked 
at his master’s back with a twitch of 
his lips that was like a mute snarl, 
then be went down-stairs. A few min
utes later Talbot, who was pacing up 
and down hs room vainly trying to

"Quarrel!" he echoed, his delicate 
nostrils expanding. "There are some 
men whom one does not stoop to quar
rel with. But there are some men 
oue cannot suffer beneath an honest 
roof. Lynne Court has never yet har
boured a liar and a scoundrel!" 

Talbot's sallow face grew dark. 
"You forget whom you are address

ing. my lord!" he said, with an affec
tation of wounded dignity and indig
nation.

“Would to God 1 could!" said the 
old man. with a stifled groan. If I 
could only forget! But the bitterness, 
the shame, of remembering that you 
ere of mv blood, that you might nave 
followed me here, here where no 
such villain as you has ever been 
master! But that—the chance of 
your following me—has been averted, 
thank God!"

"I am not bo sure." muttered Til
ed deeply. But, then he checked him
self and sighed deeply. “You are at
taching undue importance to the 
statement of that voupg woman, 
Fanny Mason. Surely sir. you cannot 
be so .ignorant of the world as not to 
he rtware that a woman of her char
acter is unworthy of credit, is never, 
yes. never to be believed! Is It not 
quite a common occurrence for such 
a woman to lay the blame of her mis
fortune. misconduct, at the door ot 
some prominent person, someone 
whom she may hope to blackmail, 
someone of higher rank than herself 
so that her fault may seem excusable?

The earl regarded him with Increas
ing loathing and disgust.

"The girl spoke the truth," he said, 
sternly, "There was not a soul lit the 
court who doubted her!"

Talbot raised his brows.
"Nor would they If she had ascribed 

her fall from virtue to anyone t 
say the prisoner," he retorted, with 
speer. "In fact, I think she was rath
er foolish In not doing so! She left 
the place soon after his mysterious 

! disappearance. He is a man of no 
character—in the eyes of the law at 
any rate; he ia charged with murder 
—this other peccadillo Is a slight one 
compared—"

The earl s eyes flashed.
“You malign him!" he cried. “He 

Is my son—he is not capable of such 
baseness—"

“Grant it, sir; but why should you 
think me capable of betraying her?' 
said Talbot, gravely.

The earl leant forward.
"Because a thief is capable of niosi 

things."
“A thief!" Talbot retorted. Then h( 

laughed as if the accusation were to< 
absurd to cause resentment.

"Yes. a thief! By what other nanti 
can you call the man who steals 

j will from a safe and destroys it?"
| Talbot's face blanched and his lip. 

and looked steadily and scornfully I worked.

recover his usual calmness, lo assure 
! himself that he was in no peril, heatd 

the man packing in the adjoining 
room. Gibbon was a long time about 

; the task, but presently he cr.rne into 
the bed-room.

"Your things an picked. sir." lie 
said; “and the dog-cart Is waiting.'

] Talbot faced round upon him pas- i 
1 slouatel.v: for there Is no passion so 

Intense, so ungovernable, ns fear.
"You senseless hound!" he said. "1 ! 

1 told you a close 'carriage, a j 
! brougham ! Go and order II! You'll 

leave my service n mouth from to- | 
day ami will take with you the citin'- j 
aeter 1 had with you. Yes; this day I 
month: It will not be very long after:

, that before you find yourself In gaol, i 
I've ho doubt. Get out of my sight!")

As Gibbon went out Talbot fell to , 
pacing up and down again. If he could I
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only get away before the earl return
ed! But half an Jjour passed and 
Gibbon did not return; presently Tal- 
Imu 1 card a carriage drive up, and 
w. nl to the window and looked out. 
Hut it yvas the earl returning in a fly. 

. Talbot bit his lip and forced colour in
to his face, then yvent down-stairs and 
Talbot entered the room with an old 
telegram envelope In his hand.

"1 hope you will forgive me for tak
ing the carriage, sir," he said, "but 
a man brought a most important tele
gram to the court-house, a wire from 

: our chief: I must return at once.'

The earl had sank into his chair at 
: Talbot's entrance, and his head was 
bent; his eyes fixed on the carpet as 
if he could not bring himself to look 
at the man whom, until lately, he had 

' regarded as his heir and successor;
for, in truth, the old man yvas weigh- 

j ed down by the shamé which shouk, 
have crushed the guilty, not the inno
cent, He raised his head at last slow
ly
at the sallow face.

“You are leaving Lynne Court foi 
the last time, k trust.” he said, hit 
voice heavy with the shame and th< 
exhaustion of the scene be had gone 
through.

Talbot affected to start.

"You mean — surely you cannot 
mean that you intend to quarrel will 
me. sir?" he said, in a deeply injured 
tone.

The earl's eyes flashed
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“You saw—" escaped his lips.
"I yvas awake—I saw!" said th 

earl. “No more. Walt! A thief is al 
ways a fool, but you are as great 
one as ever existed, for you were no: 
careful enough to see that the wll 
you burnt was the right one: yoi 
burnt the wrong one!"

Talbot eyes flew to the safe and h 
bit his lip.

"There is some mistake, sir." ht 
stammered.

The earl smiled a terrible smile of 
merciless cynicism.

"Yes. It was a mistake. But n 
matter. You are going. It is long 
since 1 offered up a prayer, hut 1 pray 
now that I may never ace your fact 
again!"

Talbot's dark eyes flashed savagely; 
then he cast them down and sighed 
deeply.

"You are unjust, sir; you wrong 
me!" he mid. "1 will write to you 
from Ixmdon—I dare not stay—mid I 
will ask you fo keep up open mind 
mull you have heard my explanation 
my defence,"

The curl railed hi* hand and point
ed lo the poor, and TiiIImii, with an- 
nlhtr glgli, passed out,

The brougham yvas walling, a foot
man opened the door for hint, end 
Talbot got In. Gibbon mounted to the 
box and the carriage drove to the 
station.

"I’m afraid there's more than an 
hour to wait, sir." said Gibbon, as-he 
stood beside the carriage, door when 
it pulled up at the steep flight, qt 
wooden stairs leading to the station. 

Talbot glanced at his watch.
"Get the ticket»!" he said! as.lt 

he were speaking to a dog, and a cur 
at that He' followed the man up the

stairs, and. lighting a cigarette, paced 
up aud down the platform, his head 
erect, though his face was pale and 
heavy; in fact, he; looked as he had 
often looked when the luck had gone 
against him in some gambling hell.

After a time he grew tired of the 
monotonous pacing, and. on reaching 
the end of the platform, he stepped off 
and walkcyl beside the line, scarcely 
conscious of what lie was doing. No 
one interfered with him—though he 
passed a porter and the signal man 
seated on the steps of his box—and 
Indeed he was in no dangi r. for the 
embankment was broad. Il was also 
a' very high one. and after about half 
a mile It led to tin? viaduct which, hi 
Its erection, hail caused considerable 
excitement In the neighbourhood, and 
was still regarded wth pride by the 
■impie country folk, who considered It 
n marvel of engineering skill.

Talbot leant with folded arms 
against the low stone wall and looked 
into the valley which the arches 
■panned. But It may safely be said 
that he did not see the pretty coombo, 
with its beech and oak-trees and its 
silvery stream running peacefully be
tween banks of fern and gorse. Ski far- 
down seemed the sheep and cattle 
that browsed beside the brook 
they appeared dwarfed and as if in a 
“bird’s-eye” picture. Talbot, though 
he was staring at it. saw nothing of 
the loveliness of the view; he was 
looking at the mental picture of the 
stern, white-faced old man pointing to 
the door; at a still more unwelcome 
vision : that of the. hated Ralph Far- 
ringdon reigning at Lynne ('ourt. But 
no, no! Ralph Farringdon would he 
hanged.

He was awakened from his reverie 
by a shadow falling aerpss the coping 
of the bridge and. turning his eyes, he 
saw that it was Gibbon.

"I told you to wait-at the station!” 
said Talbot in a low voice. “Go back!"

Gibbon still approached, so that his 
shadow fell athwart his master’s.

“I wanted to speak to you, Mr. Tal
bot.” he said. " I wanted to tell you 
that I’m not coming up to town with 
you.”

(To be continued.)
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Fashion Plates.

The Hem- Dressmaker shoeld keep 
s Catalogue Scrap Book of,oar Pat
tern Cats. These win be toned ver) 
useful to refer to from time to time.

SM».—A COMFORTABLE NATTY 
FROCK FOR MOTHER’S GIRL.
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Girl» Dress with Front Closing.
As a practical pleasing style this 

model Is to lie recommended. The 
front closing i which may be effective 
under the plait and the plait trimmed 
with fancy buttons I will apiteal to 
busy mothers, and please the little 
girl who tries to do her "dressing." 
Brown ^alatea with pipings of red. 
or blue ebambrey finished In white 
would be pretty for this design. It 
could also he of linen with plain, col
lar and cuffs, embroidered or of em
broidered bands. The Pattern is out 
in 4 sizes: 6, 8. 10 and 12 years. It 
requires 416 yards of 40 inch material 
for a #2 year size.
e A pattern of this Illustration mailed 

that I to any address on receipt of loc. In 
silver or stamps.

PROFITS ever HWpr.et
OF ORIGINAL SUM ASSURED.

The following are exampl s of Canada Life Policies, 
in which the Profits added to same have more than 
doubled the original amounts.

Policy No.
Yearly Original 

Premium Policy

125...............$41.84
886 ..............  12.40
989 ..............  78.34

1,203 .............. 43.17
1,694 .............. 16.75
2,157 ..............  53.55

$2,000
800

4,000
2,000
1,000
1,400

Profits 
Added 

to 1910
$2,286.97

821.95
4,039.97
2,005.59
1,005.35
1,415.14

Total 
Assurance 
to 1910
$4,286.97 

1,621.95 
8,039.97 
4,005.59 
2,005.35 
2,815.14

At age 30 a saving of $14.00 monthly will buy a Pro
fit-bearing Endowment Policy in the Canada Life for 
$5,000, payable to you, at maturity in one amount 
or by way of ‘annual instalments.

Send your name, age and address for a proposition 
of from $1,000 to $5,000 or more.

Canada Life Assurance Co.
C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager, St. John’s.

Suitable material» tor any of me. 
pattern» can be procured from A Y 1 
A SONS, Ltd. Sample» on requm 
Mention pattern number. Mail orde 
promptly attended to.

9881__ A <<IMF<IRTARLE
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SIMMER

Money Is Invested
for the purpose of obtaining Interest. The more Intercut yon gel, the 

more money yon will gave. We own and offer a number of Sccurltle» 

that will meet the requirement» of those who wish to double their 

Interest Income—with safety. Ask for particulars.

F. B. McCURDY & CO..
Members Montreal Stock Exchange.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,
Qjuly30,t( M John’».

WOMEN, AVOID 
OPERATIONS

Many Unsuccessful — And 
Worse Suffering Often Fol

lows. Mrs. Rock’s Case 
A Warning.

The following letter from Mrs. Orville 
Rock will show how unwise it ia for wo- 
men.to submit to the dangers of a surgical 
operation when often it may be avoided 
by taking Lydia E. Pinkham s Vegetable 
Compound. She was four weeks in 
the hospital and came home suf
fering worse than before.

Here Is her own statement. 
PswPaw, Mich.-"Two y sera ago I 

■uffsrsd vary ssvsrely with • displace.
ment. I could not 
be on my feet for a 
long time. My phy
sicien treated me for 

! several months with- 
out much relief snd 
at lut sent me to 
Ann Arbor for an op- 
oration, 1 wu there 
four weeks and canje 
home sufferingworie 
than before. My 

'motheredvisedmeto

933i
A

P. 0. Box 236 SLATTERY’S PHONE 522

Boys Russian Suit with 
barkers.

knirker-

• The Leading Wholesale

Dry Goods House
OF Sf! JOHN’S. WE STOCK:

All kinds ol Men’s | All kinds ol Re- ) All kinds of Men’s 
and Boys’ Fleeced I gular Piece Goods & Colton Tweed and 
Lined Underwear. Pound Remnants i Denim Overalls & Jackets

SLATTERY BUILDING,
Buck worth and George’s Streets SI. John’s.

This design Is suitable for linen. I 
galatta. linene. cotton corduroy, and 
other wash fabrics. The Pattern is | 
cut in 4 sizes: 3, 4. ,r> and fi years. If 
requires 3% yards of 44 inch material 
for the 3 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailtd 
lo any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

PATTEKN COUPON,
PI»*»» send the a hove-meut Imi ec 

pattern as per directions given below

No,

■lie.........................

Nime........... ... ,
Add reel la full: —

try Lvdia E. Plnkhsm's Vegetable Com
pound, end t did. Today I am well and
strong and do all my own housework. I 

Lydia E. Plnkham's Vegetal, Compound and advtae my 
frumda who ape afflicted with any female 
comptant to try it "-Mrs. Orville 
Roc*, B. R No, 6, Paw Paw, Michigan.

If you are ill do not drag along until 
an opwation to necessary, but at once

N.B—Be sure to cut out the Ulus- 
tratlon and send with the coupon 
carefully Oiled out The pattera can
not reaoh you In leaa than 16 day# 
Price 10c. each, In oaeh, postal note 
er stamps. Addrew: Telegram Pet

WE HAVE 

FAITHFULLY

considered the Fur
niture needs and 
offer a choice line of 
Furniture that will 
bring brightness and 
comfort to the home. 
Everything here to 
fit the se iron. Never 
here before In linger,

more uttrnetive or belter variety limn t.ow 
For summer time comfort, nt home or 
away, You'll find here muuh that will 
nterest you,

V. S. PICTURE 
& PORTRAIT CO.

Complete House Furnishers. 
Water Street East.

When sweeping, wipe alt the dust
, ___ ______ ,, „„ „„„ off 016 furniture and put It outside the

take Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable room; then sweep down the walls 
Compound j with a broom covered wltb thin cloth. |
. f^ thirty years lt has been the stAn- 1 The up-to-date housewife tabooes all 
dard remedy for women’s ills, and has heavy cooking utensils. Those of light

aluiplnum. granite and" douhle-platcd 1 
tin are great savers of energy. |

. » ' wumeii b ms, ana nas
restored lÿe hesRh of thousands of suf- 
ftrill Wttea, Why don t you try It Î

isTfeav.- -

G. Knowling.

133 JACKET 
to five years 
P. Green Clo(

Including eve^ 
ren’s Fall anc

GEO.
sep]8,8in,eod

No Cause 
for

A message was r< 
this morning from a 
residing in Montreal, 
spent. Iasi evening wil 
Archbishop Howley in [ 
Royal Victoria Hospit| 
the recepient of the 
there is no ground t'n 
Garrow has subjected 
examination by the 
dares that His Graci 
sound. By the advice 
he-is staying in the 
other week resting.

Automatic Eyegfass 
great convenience—6V. 
at TRAPNELL’S, Eyes| 
—sept.9,tf.

The News 
Contrai

The News professes 
there was no trouble a 
yesterday re dischargit| 
mtbà's deals. W< at 
more than refer the • 
wrote that to Mr. Ja 
President of the Labouij 
he will soon give him nl 
lion he wants. The Vi| 
asked to work but i 
Union rate of 20 cents 
were offered 1 " een" | 
the permanent cmployi 
we would ask how marj 
arrived here to discluir- 
whenever he likes we | 
men who advocated th' 
viewing the Premier c 
The News man puts on 
air sometimes, but thr| 
tilings that lie says 
"atnt so."

The Ladies of 
May Now Gro\^ 

tiful Hail
McMurdo & Co back) 

manufacturers of SALV| 
Grower, guarantees, it

SALVIA destroys Daj
days.

The roots of th hair| 
ished and fed that a nev, 
springs up, to the ainaz' 
light of the user. The 
soft and fluffy. Like ;i 
pieparations SALVIA is 
fumed. It is hard to I 
who din's not use SAi| 
ually. A lui go bottle In

Foil
Ml!

DEVIN!

have arri| 
seeing, 
in advanl

First SI

J. M. Del


