¢ “Mother! F‘lateher’l cuwm has
been in use for over 30 years to re-
lieve babies and children of Constipa~
tion, Flatulency, Wind, Colic and
Diarrhea; allaying Feverishness aris-
jng theréfrom, and, by regulating the
Stomach and Bowels, aids.. the vas-

aimilation of Food; m nstural
sleep without opiates. The genuine

GERALD S..DOYLE, Sales Agent for Nld

At the Mouth of
the Treacherous Pit
'v STORY OF LOVE, mTMGUE AND REVENGE

——

CHAPTER XIII

:Madame went to her couch. She
Was sure. Sir.Karl would excuse hér;
but the day had been warm and -she
was tifed. ' The fact was her heart
ached for her daughter; and if a
tete-a-tete after a long absence could

! be useful to Lola, she should have it.

‘ “If I should forget myself, 8ir
pXarl, and fall asleep,” she said, “yon
i*will forgive me. Assure me before
fhand of your pardon, and I shall be
ksatisfied.”

“I can have no greater pleasure
fthan to see madame comfortable,” re-
| turned Sir Karl; and'in a few minutes
fhe saw by the closed eyelids that
pvittnally he was alone with Lola.

She made some half-laughing apol-
gy for her mother; but Sir Karl
pwould not allow that one was neeéed-
jeed.

“It is warm here,” she seid, “Let
lus go on to the lawn. I should like
Jto talk to you aftér your long ab-
Fence."

That was just what he did not
fwant her to do, but he did not like to
ftell her so. There was nothing fofr
Ht but for him to follow her om to
Ithe lawn. Then he wished he had
Miken a cigar; for, as though the ac-
! was quite patural to- her, - 'shé
}held out her hand for his arm, He
jgave it to her with a low bow, and
fthéy went off together toward the
{lime-trees. All around was still;
ithére was no sound save the sweet
rone of falling water. It was the very
might for poetry and love.

*Sir Karl,” said Lola, “tell me
Mwhether you think our friendship has
jprospered. Are you pleased with the
results of it?

“I cannot but be well pleased and
;gratetul t00,” he replied. “Your let-
tters have been & great source of
Ipleasure to me. I must thank you

for them, Owing to them, I felt as
though I had not been far away from :
'home—you have kept me 80 con-:
;stantly au courant with all that has
happened.”

more,
friendship than you did? Would you
#feel reluctant to lose it-now?”

“Most certainly I should,” he an-
sswered. “I should be more than re-
luctant—I should be grieved. But
rwhy should there be any fear of such
m thing?™

“I hope there is not,” she sald.
#] wag merely wondering, if you were
to lose my friendship, whether you
~would feel it acutely.”

“We may be friends always,” hel

responded, I do not see anything to
prevent it.”

“You were wrong in one respect,”
gaid- Lola, raising her. Bright, beauti-
Ful face. “You anticipated finding me
jmarried on your returd. See how'
true I have been to our friendship.”

“Your marrisze need not have im-
paired it,” he replied. “If, Lowever,

pou had marriea some one whao ct-

jected to it,-your clear duty would
have been to put an end to it.”

His. thoughts -hardly went with his
words, He was wondering how /Dél-
bres looked with a widow’s cap ot
her fair hair, whether she would be
pleased to sée him, how shé would
greet him, what her first words would
be: and the emotion of the Eirl by his
gide escaped him.

She walked on in gilence. At length
she spoke. This was to havée bBeén a
day of supreme happiness to her, and
it did not seem to her as though it
had fulfilled its promise.

“Is that all you have to say to me?™
she asked slowly.

He looked down at her with a
smile.

“Have I left anything unsaid which
I ought to have said?’

“You must be the best judge of
that; Sir Karl,” shé replied. “I am
pleased indeed to see you, and hope
you are equally delightd to see me.”

“I have assured you of that,” he said
gravely,

“You seem distrait and preoccupied
8ir Karl—as though your thoughts
were hardly here.”

“Then I am ashamed of myself,” he
answered, “that -would be unpardon-
able. The fact is* he #added in a
lower tone, “my mind is full of ome
great hope, and I am afraid that I
lose myself in thinking of it.”

Her heart gave one passionate
throb; no doubt came to her as to
what the great hope was that filled
hig mind; it must be the winning of
her love; the very fact of his mention-
ing it proved it. She bowed her head
in gilence; the words were unutter-
ably gweet to her, Why did he not
say more? Surely he would! But he
also was sflent. for some moments.

%ome day,” he said them, “I will
tell you, as we are friends, more of
this great hope of mine. Now I must
go, for it is growing late; and Scafs-
dale is gome little distance from

| here”
“I am very glad that you are pleas- |
ed with them. Tell me omne thing:

Do you care -more for my

“Must you go?” she asked, witn the
least pressure of her hand on his arm.
“I wish you could remain one hour
fonger. This is, above all others,

the-night for a beautifal walk.”

‘Who knew its beauty and its dang-
ers better than he did?

“Do not wake madame,”
“bid her good-by for me.”

“Shall I add that you will soon
come again? she inquired.

“Yes. I shall be busily engaged for
the next few days; but I will ride
over as soon as I can.”

*I shall miss the pleasure of writ-
ing to you,” she said; and the way
in which she clung to his arm was
almost caressing.

“1 shdlbaherowulmtoan‘
your pleasant little gossip,” he re-
plied. “‘Speaking is better than writ-

he ‘said,

ing”
“I could write more than I ecan|:
nv she said, a nnsh ‘on her face, |-

her eyes averted.
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«My Hands, Trembled
“and I Could Not Sleep”

Thomﬂuq mu..wﬂ-r—-

EWhen 1. taking - Dr.
Qaulﬂunhl’f:d.lmn

M,Mhﬁ-sb\wﬂhhlﬂ-
ence of the night 'was broken by the

- ‘8obs of a woman, who cried:

“Give me his love, O Heavén; or I
Shall Gh!"

m iﬂ‘ 3

Sir: Karl gave a deep slgh of re-
lief “when :he found: hugselt_ driving
home in the Bright moonlight t6
Scérsdale. Heé had dreaded thé in-
tervigw with lold, and now it ‘was
over. He had forgotten all about his
promise to g6 t6 Beatilieu first on his
return to Magland; he would never
have rememibered it but for the coax-
ing little letter whicH brought 1t alf
to his mind Thén hé knew that he
must keep his promise,.and  guard
himself fféi peril as well as he
could. However, it was ovef tow;
and Hé thought he had déne & wise

‘and" diplomafic thing 1n taningy fola

of ‘hf§ “ofie gréat hepe” . 'That she
should imagine that hope applied to
herself never occurréd to him; He
thought he had let her sée that his
affections’ were fized elsewhere.

Now he could vigit Lady Rhysworth
with a light heart; by noon to-mor-
row he should see her.

That one thought was enough for
him—*by #68s. to-morrow.” He did
not kmow what e should say to her,
or what the result wounld be—wheth-
ed she would be pleased or not to
see him, whether he should ultimate-
1y win her; he thought only of those
few words—hé should be with her “by
noon to-morrow.”

Early the next morning he started
for Deeping Hurst. He had not for-
gottet that Dolores had a little
daughter, and he took with him some
marvelous toys which he had brought
home for the child, He felt sure that
the way to Dolores’ heart would now
be through her little daughter. So
he rode-on, his heart filled with hap-
py thoughts until he reached his de-
stination,. He asked the servant who
answered his summons if Lady Rhys-
worth was at home. He remember-
ed that he had never seen her as Lady
Rhysworth; nor had he seen her in
her new home, He recalled his part-
ing from her. What would his meet-
ing with her be like?

The domestios at Deeping Hurst
had forgotten him; he had seldom
been there, When the servant asked
him what name he should give, Sir
Karl replied that he should prefer not
to give his name, as Lady Rhysworth
did not expect him. He’ was shown
into the drawing-room, where he saw
many traces of her ladyship’s pres-
ence. The plano was opened, and
one of her favorite songs stood on it;
a dainty lace handkerchief was on the
table, and a little white glove in a
filagree basket; a book lay open, as
though she had just put it down, and
a jeweled fan near it. . They were
tittle tokens, all of them, . but they

little white glove; it should never go
back to the filagree basket again.
That which struck him most in the
room was a life-like portrait of Lord
Rhysworth, painted by one of the
greatest. living artists, Sir Karl
stood for some little time looking at
it; he felt sorry for hu rivnl’s death,
go sorry that it any wish of his coud
have brought him back to life he
would have uttered it. He felt only
reverence and pity for the man wt'xd

‘had enjoyed’ his- happiness so “short
-| stone and rusty bars, And there she’ll

a time, s
“If ever the wish of my heart is

realized,” he said, “his child shall be

as dear to me a8 my own.”; :
‘When the drawing-room door op-
ened, Sir Karl looked up with a sud-
den, startled glance. He trembled
for the moment when his eyes should
first fall upon the face-he loved so

i} well. §

'(To be eonm‘d.)

No butter .is meeded in hot bacon

i

at all stores

GERALD S. DOYLE,

Distributor. |
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Wedding Bells
BYRNE—KOOLERY.

Miss Laura Byrne, daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. John Byrne, of St. John’s,
Nfid., and Jack Koolery, son of Mr.
and Mrs. George Koolery, also of
Nfid., were married Sunday evening,
June 8th, at the R. €. Church of St.
Michael’s, Fourth avenue and Forty-
gécond street, Monsignor Cherry
officiating.

The bride was charming in a gown
of white satin canton crepe and a
tulle veil with a head-dress of lillies-
of-the-valley; she carried a  shower
bouquet of white roses and lillies-of-
the-valley. Mrs. George Brandeau, in

grey georgette with a unigue . trim<}

ming of the same color and carrying
a large bouquet of Ophelia roses was
matron of honor and the bride’s only
attendant, Michael T. Cooney, _was
best man; George W. Brandeau gave
the bride away; a reception was held
at the home of the bride’s cousin,
Mrs. G. Brandeau, 462 Seventy-sixth
street.

- Among the guests were Mr. and
Mrs. T. McQuirk, Mr. and Mrs. R.
Burton, Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Best, Mr.
and Mrs. M. T. Cooney, Miss E..
Kelly, R. Powers, Miss Josephine
Kelly, R. Kelly, Miss S. Herbert, J.
Carracio, G. Moore, Mrs. B. Tomp-
kins, J. Turner, Mrs. F. Gober, Mr.
and Mrs. H. Best, Miss Minnie Gober,
Mrs. J. B. Kelly and daughter; Elsine,
Master Jack and Girard Kelly, Wil-
1iam Best, jr., Mary Best, Marie and
Lillian Brandeau.

BOBBED HAIR BANDITS.

The bobbed hair
Landits core and
vex the weary
peelers in¢ a
warle; it's rad
to see thy gen-
tlar sex get down
» to ways of crime
s and guile.  It's
wad to see a love-
ly - maid who
myht adonm a
Arawing r o c m,

taka up the ban- |

dit’s bootless trade aad all his ‘penal-
ties assume. The bandit lady miglt
proceed along a safef, saner way, and
sell the works of Mgrtle Reid, the
stately tones of Bertha Clay. But such
a pathway is obscure, it drawe no
space in public prints:

no limelight gllnu. And .s0 she takes
her little gat and tries the robber’s
age-old game; she works a night or
two thereat, the country’s ringing with
her fame. No doubt it’s’passing sweet
to read the morning papers. with their
tale of how she pulled a daring deed,
and robbed a grocer of his kale. No
doubt it gives the maid a thrill to read
how cops are breaking backs to gather
in the dauntless Jill who takes the
coin of trembling Jacks. So for a
time the bandit belle pursues her
grait beneath the - stars; but just
ahead’s the prison cell, with walls of

wear her youth away, all sad of heart
and heavy-eyed there in her dnngeon

[STEEDANS

GOBOC

the rastless |
meant so much to him.. He took the'tmaiden can’t endure 2 pathway where
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Depehdable;

for Every

MEN'S LOW SHOES.

"Men’s Mahogany Colored Oxfords,
neatly perforated, rubber heels, spe-
cial value; sizeS 6 to 10.

$4.75 = $5.00 the pair

MEN’S OXFORDS
BLUCHER STYLE.

Men’s Mahogany Colored Low
Shoes, wide blucher cut, rubber heels
attached, ® solid throughout, special
prices at

5450 $5.00 $6.00

MEN’S BROGUE OXFORDS

Men’s Wine Colored Low Shoes,
“BROGUE?” style, fancy perforations,
rubber heels attached, first class
workmanship ; all sizes.

$6.50 $6:75 $7.50

MEN’S BOOTS.

Men’s -Dark Brown Boots, blucher
style, solid leather soles and heels;
gizes 6 to 10; a real “Bargain” at

$4.50  $4.80
Same style in Black Kid .. 54.50

Men’s Mahogany Colored Boots,
blucher style, a good wide last, rub-
ber heels attached, a boot for “real”

wear. Special price .. 55.00 the pr.
Same style in Black Kid.

$5.00 $5.50 $6.00

of the Fa

medium toes and
real value at ..

PRSP

.¢4¢0v004

“Hatg” Week

ear Starting To-day

OTWEAR

Women &

LADIES’ BI
LOW

Ladies’ Black
medium pointed toe
walking heels, rubb
Special prices at

$2.50 $2.89

LADIES' PAT
SHO

Ladies’ Patent &

Shoes; medium rubk
Special prices.

$3.00 $3.

Ladxes Patent X
rubber heels, a ve
Bizes .. ..V Vi el

Ladies Tennis Sha

Men’s Tennis Shbb

er, 1 Strap

jeels ; all sizes.

$3.75

p, medxum

1.cnode &6.8

- $1.20

New Values

Foorwm FOR THE
YOUNG FOLKS.

Children’s Sneakers, Black, Brown
and White, strong rubber soles.
95¢.

Bizes 6 to 10 .. .. ..
$1.10

Boys’ Sneakers, 3 to 6 Sl 25 the pr.

CANVASLSKUF FER SHOES.
eather Soles.
$1.25

Sizes 5t0 8 .. ..
Sizes9toll .. .. .. .. .. $140
Sizes12t02 .. .. .. vt .. $160

CHILDREN’S SKUFFER
- SHOES.

Children’s First Quality Skuffer
Shoes, strong and durable.

Sizes 5to 8 .. .. ..
Sizes 9to 11 .. .. .. .. SI 50
Bizes 12 0.2 i v: s s ws $l 70

CHILDREN’S. BAREFOOT
SANDALS.

Childs’ | Barefoot Sandals,
straps and buckles.
Sizes 5t08 .. .. ., ..

Sizes 11t0 2 .. ..

strong

$1.25
$1.40
$1.60

Handsome Suede Footwear, in all
the latest shades and style kinks.

Sizes9to1l .. .. ...,
Sizes 12to 2 .. .. .. ...

10 Per Cent. Off Eve

Py peopl
‘;:uon wa.lt:"
mwm ride In motor |

’

Serve strawberries,: crushed
‘sweetened, with orange mousse..
. A little finely chopped parsley i

there.{nice in a minced hm sandwich.

.} Try scalloping apples With
breadcrumbs, nutmeg and hmou.
Season- mashed" ldlltr ‘Shape i1

dréams, cocoa and fruit cop:
licious Hght npper
iing bread- pudding with
mbs. 1t will be less soggy.

“rvﬁ "& I sour sauce:
1Y, M .. currant, should

BETTER THAN EVER
. the famous

CROWN MGER
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