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Flot That Failed;
Love That Would 

Not Be Denied.
iimr ———

CHAPTER XIX.
"I speak harshly," he said. “But I 

pray you pardon me if for to-night, 
the last night I shall have the happi
ness of seeing you, I cast off the fal
sities of conventionality and speak as 
a man wronged and injured to the 
woman who has wronged and injured 
him. That I cannot heal the wound 
you have inflicted on me I am assur
ed; but I may prevent you wounding 
others. You are young, Miq$ Miid- 
may, and there is a life before you in 
which you will have it in your power 
to save hearts or break them. I ask 
you to-night, here and now, to de
cide. I implore you to cast off the 
coquette and to be, what you are at 
heart, a woman true and noble ! Be 
contented with the harm you have 
done, and lay aside the power of 
which my wasted life is the dire evi
dence------”

He paused, more for lack of breath 
tjian words and passion to speak 
them, and then Violet found her 
tongue.

“Sir!” she said, in that suppressed 
voice which tells of the heart’s con
flict. "Are you mad?”

"No!”"he said, hoarsely, “but I have 
been. X am sane now, Miss Mildmay. 
sane and sorrowful. The glamour 
which you had cast over me I have 
driven off. I see you in your true 
light, and I rise from the trance 
which your beauty has wooed me to. 
Violet—for I will call you by that 
name once and for the last time—you 
taught me to love you but to scorn 
the slave who knelt at your feet- You 
made me a toy to be cast aside when 
the new one should come. It came, 
and your slave, your toy, was forgot
ten, or remembered only in your con
tempt. You the fair, and I-----  Well.
being a man with a heart, I was fool
ish. * But, oh, shame, that one so fair 
should be so false.”

“False!” breathed Violet, her eyes 
flashing, her lips trembling with in
dignation and passionate agony.

"Ay, false!” he retorted, sternly. 
"False to the pure promptings of your 
own nature, false to your own heart, 
and false to mine. Enough"; forgive 
me if you can, I do not doubt you will 
forget me; but forgive me, if,you can. 
for speaking as I have done. Do not 
dread another reproach or accusation. 
You will never again hear either from 
these lips. They should have uttered 
none now, but the heart will assert 
itself sometimes, do what we will to 
keep it silent. Mine has spoken for 
the last time.”

He stopped and waited motionless 
and stern as a statue, or some pagan 
at the altar on which his dearest lay 
sacrificed.

Violet would have spoken, but she 
had no words. His words weighed all 
hers back—choked them on her lips.

He waited for the reply. None 
came. He took her silence as a con
fession of guilt.

So he turned, and, with drooped 
head, left her, mistaken and blind to 
the last.

Not a very great distance from the 
spot where the lovers were going 
through their stormy interview and 
farewell, the captain was waiting for 
Job to explain to him the danger of 
which he had given due notice.

Another minute and Job emerged 
cautiously from behind the laurels.

"Come," said the captain, glancing 
at the horizon, “you are late.”

“Can’t help it, cap’n,” said Job, with 
a shake of the head. “I been hanging 
about here waitin’ for an opportunity 
for the last hour; somebody’s been 
about, too close for me to get near 
you.”

“Who?” as.ked the captain.
“Master Leicester,” replied Job.
“I thought so,” said the captain, 

beckoning Job to come farther under 
the shadow .of the ruined arches. “1 
thought so. Job; it was to speak of 
hlm I wanted you here.”

He then recounted his adventures 
of the .preceding night after parting 
from Job and Willie, concluding, em
phatically:

“So, if Leicester Dodson has not al
ready discovered the secret, he will
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If some one in your family has an 
obstinate cough or a bad throat or chest 
?old that has been hanging on and refuses 
to yield to treatment, get from any drug 
itore 2% ounces of Finex and make it 
into 16 ounces of cough syrup, and.watch 
that cough vanish.

Pour the 2% ounces Pinex (SO cents 
worth) into a 16-ounce bottle and fill the 
bottle with plain granulated sugar syrup. 
The total cost is about 54 cents, and gives 
you 16 ounces—a family supply—of a 
most effective remedy, at a saving of $2. 
A day’s use will usually overcome a 
severe cough. Easily prepared in 5 
minutes—full directions with Pinex. 
Keeps perfectly and has a pleasant taste. 
Children like it.

It’s really remarkable how promptly 
ind easily it loosens the dry, hoarse or 
tight cough and heals the inflamed mem
branes in a painful cough. It also stops 
the formation of phlegm in the throat 
and bronchial tubes, thus ending the per
sistent loose cough. A splendid remedy 
for bronchitis, winter coughs, bronchial 
asthma and whooping cough.

Pinex is a special and highly concen
trated compound of genuine Norway pine 
extract, rich in guaiacol, which is so heal
ing to the membranes.
• Avoid disappointment bv asking your 
druggist for 2% ounces of Pinex,”’ and 
do not accept anything else. A guarantee 
of absolute satisfaction goes with this 
preparation or money promptly refunded. 
The Pinex Co., Toronto, Ont.

do so before many hours are past, to 
be sure.”

Job looked as grave as the captain 
could desire. .

“It’s an orkard thing,” he muttered. 
“Who'd ’a’ thought as Master Leices
ter would ’a’ taken the trouble to go 
looking about after anything? No
body must interfere, whether it be 
Master Leicester or any one else. 
What I’m grieved at is that it should 
be him.” t

“But, bein' him, what then?" asked 
the captain.

“Why, we'll have to------”
Job paused.
“What’s that?” he asked a quick, 

firm step was heard near them.
“It is he, Leicester Dodson," said 

the captain, as Leicester’s stalwart 
figure moved past the lane. “He is 
always hanging about on the watch. 
Rest assured that very few nights will 
phss before he has unearthed the se
cret. Remember his own words to 
me.”

Job looked seaward, and a deter
mined light came into his eyes.

"He is going up the cliffs at a good 
pace,” he said. “Perhaps he’s going 
up to the coastguard now.”

“Not unlikely,” said the captain.
Job nodded, grimly.
“He must be got rid of.”
The captain's, heart beast fast.
“What!” he said. “You think it 

would be easy to tip Mr. Leicester 
over these cliffs?”

Job’s face paled a little.
"Easy enough,” he muttered ; “but 

Is there any occasion for such out and 
out work as that, cap’n? Look ’ee 
here,” and, drawing the captain clos
er, he whispered something in his 
ear.

THIS WOMAN’S 
SICKNESS

Quickly Yielded To Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable 

Compound.
Baltimore, Md.— *‘I am more than 

glad to tell what Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Com
pound did for me.
X suffered dreadful 
peina and was very 
irregular. X became 
alarmed and sent for 
Lydia E. Pink Ham’a 
Vegetable Com
pound. X took it reg
ularly until I vu 
without a cramp or 
pain and felt like 
another person, and 

it has now been six months since I took 
any medicine at all. I hope my little 
note will assist you in helping other wo
men. I now feel perfectly well and in 
the best of health.” — Mrs. AUGUST 
W. Kondnbr, 1632 Hollins Street, Bal
timore, Md.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound, made from native roots and 
herbs, contains no narcotic or harmful 
drugs, and to-day holds the record of 
being the most successful remedy for 
female ills we know of, and thousands 
of voluntary testimonials on file in the 
Pinkham laboratory at Lynn, Maas., 
seem to prove this fact.

For thirty years it-has been the stand
ard remedy for female ills, and has re
stored the health of thousands of women 
who have been troubled with such ail
ments as displacements, inflammation, 
ulceration, tumors, irregularities, etc.

If yon want special advice 
write to Lydia E. Pinkham Med
icine Co^ ( confidential ) Lynn, 
Mass. Torn* letter will Deepened, 
read mid answered by a woman 
and held In strict

Captain Howard Murpolnt nodded. 
“I see,” he said, mualngly, his eyes 

fixed upon the figure of Ibices ter, 
which had dropped down upon the 
hot grass, with hts face turned sea
ward. “I see. It Is a good idea, and 
easily carried out"
- "Well, let it go at that, cap’n,” said 

J!ob, as if he had been striking a bar
gain. "Let It go at that. We- meet 
here to-night, say at twelve. You’ll 
work that part of the game, and leave 
the rest to me.”

“Agreed," assented the captain, con
sulting his watch. And, after a few' 
more words, the conspirators parted 
—Job stealing away down toward the 
beach, the captain carelessly passing
through the wilderness of the ruined 
chapel to the trim kept lawns of the 
Park.

As he entered the hall, the servant 
brought him a note.

It was from the solicitor, Mr. Thax- 
ton, and Indicated that the writer 
would be at the Park on the morrow.

"To-morrow," he muttered ; “there 
is no time to lose.”

With an air of careless serenity, he 
entered the drawing-room, with the 
open letter in his hand.

For the moment, seeing no one, he 
thought that the room was empty, but. 
as he was about to leave It, he caught 
a glimpse of a muslin dress in a cor
ner, and, going nearer, found that it 
was Violet, and that Violet herself 
was lying crouched in the semi-dark
ness as if asleep.

He laid his hand upon her shoulder 
lightly, and called her.

But the limp figure did not move, 
and, bending down, he saw that she 
was not asleep, but in a swoon.

Stepping back to the door, he closed 
it softly, and sprinkled some water 
from a caraffe upon her forehead.

It was some moments before Vio
let’s eyes opened, and when they did. 
it was as if reluctant to return to the 
consciousness of her position.

Her lips parted slightly, and mur
mured:

“Leicester! You will not leave 
me?”

"So,” thought the captain, "there 
has been a scene, and my loving lass 
has given way. That accounted for 
the pace which my Lord Leicester was 
striding up the cliffs.”

Then, aloud, he added:
“My dear Violet, the heat has been 

too much for you. Do you feel better 
now? Give me your hand,” and, with 
the greatest gentleness, he raised 
her to a chair.

Violet struggled against the deadly 
confusion of mind and soul, and smil
ed faintly, as she said, wearily:

“Yes, it was the heat.”
“Let me call Mrs. Mildmay,” said 

the captain.
Violet rose, with difficulty, and 

stopped him in his assumed eager
ness.

“Captain Murpoint,” she said, look
ing at him from the depths of her 
great, sad eyes, “do not call any one.” 
Then, with a louder tone and a closer 
scrutiny, she added: “How long have 
you been here in the room?”

“Some little time,” said the captain. 
“But, pray, let me summon Mrs. 
Mildmay.”

“No,” said Violet. “ ‘Some little 
time.’ Tell me, truthfully, please, 
implore you—have you heard me— 
have I said anything on any point that 
I would not have said had I been con
scious?"

“I gathered from what you let slip 
—a few words, merely—that you had 
seen and been talking to Mr. Leices 
ter Dodson."

Violet flushed for a moment, then 
turned deadly pale.

"Yes,” she said. “Is that all?”

"My dear young lady,” said the 
captain, “why distress yourself need
lessly? Can you deem me so base,"so 
dishonorable, as to be capable of re
peating anything I may have heard? 
No,” and he laid his hand upon his 
breast, and turned his face, with a 
hurt expression on It. “No, I am In
capable of such measures toward any 
one, least of all to the daughter of my 
old friend, John Mildmay.”

Violet’s eyes moistened, and the 
captain. , taking advantage of her 
weakness, instantly added :

But, my dear Violet—If you will 
permit me to call you so—who dis
tress yourself at all? •Nothing is so 
bad but it can be mended. Lovers’ 
quarrels are proverbially hitter only 
to turn sweet.”

“Lovers’ quarrels?” interrupted 
Violet, bitterly. “Do you think It was

only that? Oh,” she continued, eager
ly, “If I could but believe that he did 
not mean or think all he said! If I 
could persuade myself that he did not 
scorn and despise me!”

“Tush! tush!” said the captain, 
with a gente smile. “Leicester scorn, 
despise you? My dear young lady, he 
loves the very ground upon which you 
tread! Despise? He worships you!”

“No, no! He hates me!” said Vio
let, hiding her face. “He has started 
for—Africa}” here she broke down, 
and sobbed aloud. “Gone—gone, 
thinking me all that he called me— 
heartless, vain, wicked—oh, so 
wicked!"

“Hush! hush!” said the captain, 
dreading that the girl’s unusual ex
citement would result in a fit of hys
terics, which would prove eminently 
Inconvenient to him. “Hush, my dear 
girl; he has not gone. I saw him 
climbing the cliffs just now, looking 
as miserable as a starved jackal 
There, let me go and fetch him back— 
you will thank me afterward ; but you 
will hate yourself—and me, also—if 
you allow him to go. Africa is à fear
ful place.”

Violet looked up suddenly.
“Yes,- yes,” she said, "1 am a weak 

foolish girl, but at least I would not 
have him go without hearing what I 
have to say. He—he may, perhaps 
think less cruelly of me.”

“I will go at once,” said the cap 
tain, with eagerness. “I will tell him 
that, and”—he looked at her dress— 
“can I take something in the shape 
of credentials? Ah, give that rose at 
your bosom—you wore it when he saw 
you?”

Violet nodded, and commenced to 
unfasten it.

“Ah, he will remember it. without 
doubt,” said the captain.

“Give him this,” said Violet, in 
low voice, taking out a lily from her 
little bouquet. “It will mean no more 

, than I would have it mean—peace.”
“I will,” said the captain, snatching 

up his hat; “and rely upon my haste.
Then, with an affectionate nod, full 

of refined sympathy, he departed on 
his mission of .peace-making.

The lily he stuck into his button 
hole, ready for use at the proper mo 
ment, -t-- i

As he left the house, the stable 
clock struck ten.

(To be continued.)
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Fashion Plaies.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of oar Fat- 
torn Cato. These wBl be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

9879—A CHARMING COMBINATION.

Let Us Fill Vonr 
Order from
FRESH

SUPPLIES!

ELLIS & CO.,
Limited.,

293 Water SL
Fresh New York Turkeys. 
Fresh New York Ducks. 
Fresh New York Chicken. 
Fresh N. Y. Corned Beef. 
Fresh New York Geese.

Scotch Beef Ham,
Ayreshire Bacon

(Hot Smoked).

FRESH CODFISH. 
FRESH SALMON.
FRESH HALIBUT.

California Oranges. 
Palermo Lemons. 
Dessert Apples. 
Cooking Apples.

Tangerines. 
Bartlett Pears. 
Grape Fruit.

LOCH FINE SMOKED 
HERRING.

English Cheddar Cheese 
(Prize Dairy). 

Gorgonzola Cheese. 
Blue Nose Butter.

N. Y. Fresh Butter.

CORNED
SCOTCH BEHRING 

(SmaU Kegs).

Remember Onr

Ladies’ Negligee or Dressing Sack and 
Cap.

This attractive house sack may be 
developed in silk or cotton crepe, per 
cale, lawn, flannel, cashmere or hen 
rietta, lawn, crossbar, batiste or dim
ity. Feather stitching, lace, ribbon or 
braid binding or embroidery may serve 
as trimming. The sack is fitted by a 
belt at the waistline. Its lines are 
simple, and the peplum is a good style 
feature. The sleeve is finished with 
a neat cuff. The Pattern is cut in 
sizes: 34, 36, 38,"40, 42 and 44 inches 
bust measure. It requires 2% yards 
of 36 inch material for a 36 inch size. 
For the cap, % yard of 27 inch net, all 
over embroidery, or lawn, percale, 
dimity, dotted Swiss and silk are suit
able.

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

9821—A NEW CORSET COVER.

Ladies’ One Piece Corset Cover, in
Bound, Square or “V” Neck Edge.
Suitable for all over embroidery, for 

lawn, batiste, cambric, nainsook, crepe, 
or silk. Any desired trimming may 
be used. The design is very simple 
and easy to make. The Pattern is 
cut in 6 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40 and 
42 inches bust measure. It requires 
1% yards of 36 inch material for a 
Medium size.

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

PATRIOTISM
demands that all things being equal, the product* nf# 
local industries- should receive preference horn " 
merchants and buying public.

Every local

Suit or
’ Overcoat

bought during this war aeai 
means a helping hand to the* 
ployees of the clothing factor] 
Ask for the goods made by

The Nfld. Clothing Company, L(

'•»«=”! SLATTERY’S I”. .i

Wholesale Dry Goods,
TO THE CITT AND OUTPOBT TBABli 

We carry in stock tor Spring trade an attractive stock «I 
Regular Piece Goods and Pound Remnants. Prices:

CHEAPEST IN THE CITY.
NOTH.—Bee our Special Brand of Cotton, Tweed ni Dais 

Overalls and Jackets. Give us a ealL

SLATTERY BUILDING
RacAwerth and George’s Streets, 81 Jeka’s.

Quality J COUNT,

Key

Size.....................

Address In follt- 

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

NJL—Be sure to rut out "the illus
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out. The pattern can 
not reach you In less than 15 days. 
Price 10c. each, In rash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat. 
’em lleu»rt"te«t.

We have just opened a splendid assortment of 
SUITINGS and OVERCOATINGS, the quality and utility 1 
vhich are second to none in the city. Let us make your Suit ^ 
Overcoat and convince you that we are

THE STORE THAT PLEASES.

CHA PLIN, The King of Tailor

Per S S " h phano,’
January 23, 191*.

California Omnges,
New York Tr.ble Apples, 
Pears, Bananas, Parsnips, 

Carrots, Beetroot, 
Oysters and Baddies,

N. Y. Chicken, N. Y. Celery, 
American Corned Beef.

JAMES (STOTT.
MINARD’S LINI 

GET
IT CURES GAB- 

I COWS.

NOW IN STOCK
At very lowest prices :

200 brls. APPLES—aU brands.
30 brls. CABBAGE—Choice stock.
50 cases CALIFORNIA and VALENCIA ORANGES. 
50 sacks SILVERPEEL ONIONS.
20 brls. HARD WINTER KEEPING CRANBERRIES

BURT & LAWRENCE,
Box 245.

14 New Gower Street.
Tel. 759.

Furnéss Line Saili
S. S. "Durango”..............
S. S. “Queen Wilhelmina”

From
Liverpool

Jan. 6th

SL John’s 
to Halifax 
Jan. 2nd. 
Jan. 15th.

Halifax to 8t ^ 
St. John’s to Ll?< 
Jan 14th Jan. w*
Jan. 23rd. Jan-1

For rates and other Information apply to

New Moon—13th.
„ , oa To Come—330

PRISON AINSWORTH born | 
BWeH-known writer of hie ton- , 

. _ who produced forty books
.. than fifty y«ars’ manf. °!

T rp being constantly reprinted I 
*t,ast popular of his tales are 
* ” paul’s,“ “The Tower of Lon- |

, and -Windsor Castle.”
Tt. .mMle Matory but e regia- 
the successes and disappoint- 
the vices, the follies, and the 

Is of those who engage in cou-1
I for power.
II —Paley.

( IRE NEW BIRTH OF RUSSIA.
^ an accomplished fact. The, I 

Briton will find difficulty Itil 
it He has always ccnceiv I 

H^sia as a vast and barbaric Em-1 
ambitious to extend her fron-l 

'■ especially at the cost of Great] 
Russophobia has been a na ,

; disease. One of the weighties'l 
f0r the widespread distrusij 

Hbe late W. T. Stead was that h, 
mpioned Russia, that he was it 
logjst, and the advocate of ai-1 

cordiale with what he regard 
the one empire in Europe wit! 

licb we ought to be on the friendli ! 
t possible terms. He would hav. 
,jCed to see this day. He had : 

ufound faith in its national an I 
litical destiny.—W. LI. Williams, iij 
i Sunday at Home.

Price of Botterine.
Bartey Z Co. Reply to “Theobald.” |
Idkor Evening Telegram.
| Pear sir,—Referring to statement 

arding butterine, made in your if I 
jne of last evening, we feel that wt 

ht to say that said statements ar j 
btirely incorrect.
(Speaking for ourselves, we hav 

most anxious to avoid advancing 
rices of Butterine. When a year ag 

be duty was increased, no increa.-j 
made in local prices. We wer| 

lie to avoid an advance then only b< 
tose at the same time there was 

nporary decline in foreign quot, 
i of materials and we were fortun 
m being able to cover requir - 

for some months ahead. TL 
cline proved to be temporary ai I 

Rotations have been advancii: j 
dily ever since.

We held off the inevitable advanel 
| tong as we could in the hope th;,| 
other decline might enable us 

(totinue manufacturing withou] 
nge. Through the greater part c 

1 fall every pound of butterine d«
! by us, left a serious loss. Vi | 

Itermined that If at all possible 
puld not be forced into putting 

i at least until the fall trade wa| 
r. but it then became imperative; 

only alternative was to clos| 
|wn.

Yours truly.
HARVEY & CO., LTD.

Bt John’s, Feb. 4th,.1915.

Here and There.
VICTORY” Flour makes the child 

1 ask for more.—jan29,tf.

LOB ICE.—Along the Southerl
3 -there is a considerable amoinf 

i ice.

, ICTORY Flour, sweet while tl | 
lasts.—jan29,tf.

OFFENDERS. — The po
rht a quiet time last night and c 
fold offenders were jailed.

L . —Shipment just receive
showing two new styles 

*1H 7, Organs at our way dot 
CHESLEY WOODS, 140 Wat

■ (upstairs).—janl4,tf

Heather. — very stoi
|v kas been experienced of ] 
L ,7 uthw^st coast and as a 

nrxfJ^ coastal steamer à Portia i 
1 are making verr poor ti

you suffering from indigesl 
“f,uUraged’ try “VICTORY” FI 
cueer up” it is the best and r 
Flour, highest grade mille»

tation not NECES
"^eane3r’ wrho was f 

e ago almost frozen to 
slept the previous night 

“n. is doing well at the h 
[ *®Putation will not be

FVRNESS WITHY & CO.,
City Chambers. Water Street

Jan2,*,th


