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Restoring
Nerve Power.

In

many people ‘the tissyes of the

nerves have suffered from the strain of

War

and from the shortage of fats.

You can restore your nerves in a natural

way by eating

olive

‘“ Skippers.’' The pure
oil in which they are packed is

worth its weight in gold to those who

suffer from **
** Skippers '’
for children.
digested, and
elements which assist the growing body,
nerves and brain.
supply you with a tin of

fat-starved '’ nerves
are especially valuable
They are very easily

contain certain vital

Your retailer wall

A guaranice on overy ocem.

Are Brisling with good poinis.,
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REMORSE and
REPENTANGE.

S}

For Daisie’s Sake
i
CHAPTER XXV.

MORE CRUEL THAN DEATH.
Dallas Bain was shocked into mo-
mentary silence by the revelation just

made to him.

He had not thought of connecting
Ray Dering with the attempted mur-
der of Sherwood until this explanation
made it clear to his mind.

And it did not give him a very
pleasant fceling to know how narrow-
ly he had escaped death at the hands
of an impetuous lover driven mad. by
jealousy.

Had this been their first mgeting he
must have shrunk from Dering in |
horror and repulsion.

But weeks of intimate companion-
ship had shown him the real worth of
the young man's nature, marred only
by the jealous passion that had
driven him to crime. He knew that
he was capable of noble things, un-
derstood also that he was the vietim
¥{ an undyving remorse. His revenge
jad recoiled himself, and the
Vrpents of remorse were coiled in his
ieart to sting him to death.

+All this rushed over the mind of
Dallas as he gazed at the pale, hand-
some face and the somber, dark eyes,
where the fires of remorse and regret
smoldered under the heavy lashes,

“You despise me!” exclaimed Ray
Dering hoarsely. “Who can blame
you? 1, for one, do not. I am even
glad I told you, for it made me rest-
less, your kindness, when I knew I
4 not deserve it. I have sinned so
deeply you that your good-
ness has heaped coals of fire upon my
head.
able secrets, suspected by
earth befcre, except Annette,
thank yop before we part.”

He scarcely expected anything but
reproof and aesertion, and cowered
before the thought, for he had grown
to love Dallas Bain, and coveted his
good opinion; but the manliness
within him would not permit him to
claim it unworthily, so he bowed his
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no one on!
and

Will Morning
Never Come

OES " this  illustration pic-
ture your experience?

What is more distressing
than being unable to sleep?

Sleeplessness is one of the
first and most certain symp-
toms of exhausted nerves.

This is the warning that you need
the assistance of Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Food to restore vigor to the nerve
cells and thereby avoid ‘the develope
ment of serious mervous trouble.

By improving the quality of the
blood and building up the nervous
gystem this fgod cure brings new
energy and strength to the whele
body.

B0 cents a bex, 6 for $2.75, all dealers, oF
Edmansen, Bates & Co., Ltd,, Teronta,

. & ]
I can only give you my miser- |18

Distl’lbllﬂng Azem.
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head and waited sadly enough for the
nd.

But into the mind of Dallas surged
a great wave of pity.

Iimpulsively he held out his hand.

“1 forgive you, my friend,” he said
cordially.

“You call me your friend—you offer
me your hand, Dallas Bain—after
what I have told you! Good heavens!
I did not dream there was any man
so noble!” cried Ray Dering, chok-
ing with emetion as he received ths
offered handclasp, adding: “I swear
to you that this shall make a new man
of me. I will deserve this confidence
by some great deed that will condone
the hateful past.”

Dallas Bain answered quietly:

“Your first step must be to control
your jealous, fiery temper.
is ruler over his own spirit is greater
than a king.”

“Ah, Dallas, I am cured of all that
madness, believe me. My spirit is
crushed within me, and my remorse
for the evil I have wrought is almost
greater than I can bear. Think of
my poor little love, Annette, unjustly
accused and wounded,
blame her, but must agree that she is
right. Then, too, that poor fellow
wouncded unto death by my hand.
he never did me any harm. What if
he dies? I shall be a, wretched mur-
derer!”

“He will not die,”
Bain.

“Not die! Thank the good God who
has spared me that remorse! Then
you have heard from: Gull Beach?”

“Not directly, but through the news-
papers. Of course, a man as rich as

answered Dallas

Royall Sherwood must get due atten- |

tion from the press.”

“And I thank God again that he is
going to get well.”

“Not well, Ray.”

“But yon said so only a minute ago,
didn’t you?” anxiously.

“T said he would not die.”

“But what did you mean, then?”

“This: That poor Royall Sherwood
is doomed to such a fate that even 1,
whom he has supplanted in Daisie's
heart: even I, whom he has robbed
of the dearest treasure on earth, can
afford to pity him. He will be a
hopeless cripple for life. The shot in
his back affected the spinal column,
so that from his waist down he is
hopelessly paralyzed — a lifelong
wreck.”

“My God! And this was my fiendish
work!” The man's face sank on the
window sill, his strong frame shook
with remorseful sobs that did not
shame his young manhood.

Dallas did not know how to offer
any comfort in the face of this re-

morse. The whole affair was, to him,

very terrible.

He pitied Royall Sherwood with the
greatness of a noble nature, forgiving
all his own wrongs because of the
other’s affliction.

For it seemed to him that the young
man’s affiction was more cruel than
death.

To have all the best gifts of life at

cammand—youth, health, wealth, love
—and to be struck down like this at
one fell blow into worse than nothing-
ness, to be looking into heaven, yet
always lying outside the beautiful
gates. Ah, what refinement of cruelty,
what living torture!

Of her—his lost love, his bonany
Daisie—~lured from him by a hideous
cheat, kept away by her pity and her
sense of duty, a pitiful sacrifice to a
cruel plot, he scarce dared think. That
way lay madness.

So he did not know how to offer
comfort to the broken man before
him, crushed by remorse for his hid-
eous sin,

«“What must I do to atone?” groaned
Ray. “Shall I go to him, confess my
crime, and offer him my servibe
through life, to make up for his loss?”

“My poor fellow, I do not think you
can make'it up to him, It is too great,
and he wiil not need you. He is so
rich he will not lack loving service,
No, your part is to bear your cross in
patience and to lead such a life liere-
after that the blackness of past sins
shall be blotted ou:t .imn refulgent
light.”

“] swear 1 will—Qoi helping me!
And you believe in me?”

“Yos, and will try to help you
lead a new life. I am going to ciross
the saa next week, Will you coine
with spe a# my guest? I did not toll
you T was ¥uglish-born bLefore—did I
——thou:h I have spent much tme im

Fom s wacthan fo o wotiva of

He that |

|

| ment for the opera to present him-

| Avenue mansion of the invalid.

| ture of despair.

|

I could not;

Yet |

this land, Well, come with me, and |
we will seek new scenes a while, to
dull the pain in both our hearts. You
will? That'’s a good fellow! Your hand
on it, Ray; we are true friends till:
death!”

CHAPTER XXVI.

EXPIATION.

The scene shifts from the quiet'
country under the low-hung October
skies to New York, in the following
! March, when the crisp snow covered
the ground, sparkling like jewels un~
der the pallid electric lights.

“WANTED—A refined, educated,
companionable gentleman as a com- |
panion for an invalid. Liberal salary
to a suitable person. Apply at No.—
Fifth Avenue.”

A gentleman who read that want in|
an evening paper became so excited |
over it that he cancelled an engage-

self that sam¥ evening at the Fifth

The sleek servant who opened the
door to him looked supercilious when
he heard his errand.

“Really, you should ’ave waited till
the mornin’,” he said, trying to hide an
Irish brogue under an English accent.
“Mrs. Sherwood is going hout to the
opera, and me master does not see
strangers.”

Mrs. Sherwood at that moment was
in the library, bidding her husband
good evening before she went out. i

What a contrast there was between
them—the man crouching there in his
low-wheeled chair, wasted and worn
with illness and a tortured mind, a
helpless paralytic, and the beautiful
bride in the bloom of youth and health,
in white silk and lace, her
golden hair an aureole about her
graceful head, the fire of diamonds
girding her round white throat, pale
roses breathing out perfume agaiust
her breast.

“Gods! How beautiful you are, my
Daisie!” breathed the man, with a ges-
“How I envy thei
men who will dance with you at the
ball to-night!”

She fluttered into a chair
him, putting her hand on his
caressingly, as she cried:

“Then 1 will not go to the ball to-
will come home from the

|
i
|
|

gowned

beside |
arm

night. I
opara.”

You forget your guest, who has set
her heart on this grand function,” he
replied, half longing to take her at
her word.

“Why, Lutie will be glad to chaperon
Annette, .and bring her home after
the ball,” cried Daisie.

“But I know what Lutie would say'
—that I am a selfish wretch, and don’t
want my wife to go out and enjoy her!
self. Others will say the same. And;
it is true, 1 know. I am jealous, and
selfish, and wretched and miserable—
oh, more miserable than words can
tell!” wildly.

“Let me stay with you to-night,,
Royall, and charm away this gray|
mood. Indeed, I'm not anxious about;
the opera. And you used to be hap-|
pier, didn’t you, when I stayed by )ou!
more, and didn't go into society so
much?” !

|

l

“Yes, yes: but Lutie said it was a|
shame, that the confinement was,
breaking you down, and you were so
pale as a lily and as patient as an[
angel. No, no—I must not be selfish. |
You must not neglect your social |
duties, as Lutie says.”

“Ah, there is the bell! She has
come!” exclaimed Daisie, starting up,
for she and her friend were to b2
Mrs. Fleming’'s guests at an opera|
party that night.

“Tell Lutie to come in and show me
her new gown,” Royall said, dread-
ing to be left to his loneliness.

Daisie swept out into the hall,
where her obsequious maid was wait-
ing to throw the white opera cloak
over her shoulders, and thus she in-
terrupted the colloquy between Pat-
rick and the caller, catching enough
of the conversation to understand its
import.

(To be Continuned.)

THERE IS ONLY ONE
GENUINE ASPIRIN

Only Tablets with ‘““Bayer Cross™
are Aspirin—No others|

If you don't see the “Bayer Cross”
on the taplets, refuse them—they are
not Aspirin at all.

Your drugegist gladly will give yon
the genuine “Bayer Tablets of Aspir-
in"” because genuine Aspirin now iu
mad> by Americans and owned by an
Arpjprican Company.

"fhere is not a cent’s worth of Ger.
man interest in Aspirin, all rights be~
ing purchased from the U, S. Govern~
ment.

During the war, acid imitations
were sold as Aspirin in pill boxes and
varicus other containers. But now

[

|
|

We are showing a Superior Line of Coatings in
Light and Dark patterns suitable for the chilly even-
ings, and have also received our first shipment of
Winter Coatings, including a Superior Indigo Dye Blue
Nap of extra good quality.

As woollens are still advancing, we advise y -
der your Fall and Winter Suit and Overcoat %uo&? *

Prompt delivery and satisfaction guaranteed.

CHARLES J. ELLIS,

High Class Tailor, 302 Water Street.
feb28,tu,th,s,tf

M OVERCOAT WEATHER.

Gravenstein Apples

We are booking orders tor Fancy

Gravenstemn Apnles

to arrive ex
“Rosalind” from Halifax on
Thursday. 16th inst., and as
we only have a limited quan-
tity to offer we would advise
ourcustomers toengage their
# requirements without delay.

W Lowest Prices.

F. McNamara,
QUEEN STREET.

you can get genuine Aspiriy, plainly
stamped with the safety "Bayer
Cross,”—Aspirin proved safe by mil-
lons fer Ileadache, Tootbache, Ear-v
ache, Rhegmatism, Lumbago, Coldn.
Neyritla, and I'ain genorally.
Handy tIn bozes of 13 tableta-——also
larger “Bayer” packagea
glmn is the trnde mark
Iun

N T

A Suit or Overcoat at
Maunder’s, selected from
a splendid variety of
British Wooliens, cut by
an up-to-date system
from the latest fashions,
moulded and made to ¢&
your shape by expert
workers, costs you no
more than the ordinary
hand-me-down. We al-
ways keep our stocks
comnlete, ana ven are
assured a good selection.
Samples and style sheets
gent to any address.

John Maunder,

(. Tailor aind Clothier, 822-318 Duckworth Stree*.

and Legistration Na. 76l), of
Bayer Manufacture of
de‘q_tur o? Sallcylicacid
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offers for immediately deli\’efj;' afxg bargain,

One New ENCLOSED FIREBOX SAW MILL
50 H.P. BOILER, complete, with Stack &
1trngs.

One 40-H.P. ENGINE, complet with Fittings.

One New No. 2 AMERICAN SAW MILL MA-
CHINERY CO’S CARRIAGE, complete
with 52” inserted Tooth Saw, Shafting, Pul-
leys, etc., etc.

P.T. Péx 909,
R¢. John’s, Nfid.

jlyis.eod,tt

Office: Oke Building,
Prescott Street.

SO

RED CROSS LINE -

lock

The. S. S. ROSALIND will sail from St. John's at one o'
sharp on Saturday, September 18th.

All passengers for New York MUST see the Doctor in person
in the ship’s saloon one hour before sailing.

Passports are not necessary for British subjects or TUnit
States citizens for either Halifax or New York.

No freight will be received after 11 a.m. Saturday.
For passage fares, freight rates, etc., apply to

"HARVEY & CO,, Ltd,,

Agents Red Cross Line.

FIRE INSURANCE. FIRE 'NSURANCE,

SCOTTISH UNION & NATIONAL INSURANCE COMPANY OF
EDINBURGH, SCOTLAND.

GENERAL ACCIDENT, FIRE & LIFE ASSURA
OF PERTH, SCOTLAND.

LTD

NCE €O, I

The above Insurance Companies carry on a successfi
extensive business, and always have maintained the 1
character for the honourable and liberal discharge of their ¢
gations.

Our first aim in every policy we issue is {7, ensure the hold
complete protection, our second to grant th.® protection at t}
lowest possible rate. Write or phone

Nfld. Labrador Export Company, Limited,

8.ttt Agents, Board of Trade Building.
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ATTENTION, FISHERMEN!

TOWER’S FISH
WATERPROOF OILED SUITS

are made for you— the men who <&
need the best in waterproof cloth- // "
ing. They are sized big for com-

fort and strong at every point.

e Satisfaction guaranteed

sOWERs A. J. TOWER CO.
H BOSTON, MASS.

BRAND

'IJHBN“ PETERS & SONS, ST. JOHN'S, Agents _;';*7

Stoves

Weare now showing a large assort-
ment ot Cooking Stoves and Ranges
including the well known

“Modern AlaskaRange”

and

“OUR OWN COOK
JOHN CLOUSTON,

140-2 DUCKWORTH STREET.
Phone 406. ‘ P. 0. Box 1243.
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P, E. |, Blue Potatoes

Now in. Stock.
PRICES.RIGHT.

BURT & LAW’RENCE
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