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Pro-GerirTHOUSANDS OFthink I’ll be able to show you that 
you’d better comb to terms. I was 
only playing with you, up there at the 
house. I’ve got'evidence that’ll put 
you out o’ the way without an ounce 
o’ trouble."

“Evidence?" said Bartley Bradstonc, 
with a sneer; “evidence ot a gypsy 
pickpocket against the word of a well- 
known gentleman."

"Yah!" snarled Seth. "Look ’e ’ere!” 
and he took from his pocket an en
velope torn in two. "Look ’e ’ere; do 
yer know that?” and he flourished it in 
Bartley Bradstone’s face.

Dark as it was, Bartley Bradstone 
saw the piece of paper and knew that 
it was the confession which he had 
dropped in the Grange avenue. With 
a cry he sprang forward, but despera 
tion even could not lend him the ac 
tivity which is the gypsy’s birthright

With an answering cry of triumph 
Seth whipped the letter behind him 
and caught Bartley Bradstone by the 
throat. For a moment or two the men 
struggled in that deadly silence. De
spair and excitement lent Bartley 
Bradstone fictitious strength, and ai 
he locked his arms round the gypsy’.1 
lithe form, he exerted every muscli 
and succeeded in getting him dowi 
upon his knee; but as he did so, Set! 
slipped, as if he had fallen, and, turn
ing like a greyhound, again caugh 
Bartley Bradstone by the throat an- 
laid him full length upon the groum.

Panting as much with rage as wan 
of breath, the gypsy glowered dowi 
upon him.

“You’re a pretty customer to det- 
with,” he said. “Get up! Put you 
hand on me again and I’ll—I’ll kil 
you. Now, what do you mean to do 
You ain’t got to deal with a helples 
woman, Mr. Bradstone, but with ■ 
man. Will yer give me the thousan 
pounds now, or shall I take this lette 
to the police?”

Bartley Bradstone got up and leanei 
against a tree.

"I’ll give it you,” he said.
“Walk in front, then,” said Seth, mo 

tioning to him suddenly.
Breathing hard, he obeyed. Thu 

they went slowly to The Maples. Bart 
ley Bradstone unlocked the door am 
went into the library. Seth lookei 
round.

“Clive me something to drink,” h 
said, hoarsely.

Bartley Bradstone, without a wore 
as if he were completely cowed, wen 
to the sideboard and got out th< 
brandy. Seth instantly took the de 
canter from his hand and helped him 
self.

"Now,” he said, “look sharp—th> 
money-—the money!”

Bartley Bradstone drew a check 
book from a drawer. Seth watchei 
him suspiciously.

"What’s that?” he said.
"A check.”
“What’s the good of that to me? 

said Seth. "I want money—gold 
notes.”

Bartley Bradstone forced a smile.
“Do you think I keep a thousand 

pounds in the house in gold or notes?” 
he said. "You’re not so ignorant at, 
you pretend. You have only to take 
this check to the bank to get it turn
ed into money—gold or notes.”

Seth looked at him with half-closed 
eyes.

' “And suppose you stop it?” he said.
Bartley Bradstone smiled again.
“Is that likely?” he said. “Do you 

think that I am likely to run any more 
risk? Give me the letter.

The most stylish foundation 
for the tip-to-date costume is 
a D & A or a La Diva corset.
Save money and improve your 
appearance by selecting a D & A 
or a I.a Diva, which are made in 
Canada by highly-skilled opera
tives, in one of the finest corset 
factories in the world. Every 
corset is guaranteed. At best 
dealers, everywhere.
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of the war in sight. Any step a 
time by the United States, the Vi 
or any other neutral in the din 
of peace would be construed by- 
land as an unneutral, pro-Ge

Helped Every Year by Common
Sense Suggestions Given Free 

by The Lydia E. Pinkham 
Medicine Co.

For forty years women suffering from 
«11 kinds of female ills have been writ-1 
'ng the Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. 
yf Lynn, Mass., for advice.

Thus they receive common sense sug
gestions drawn from a vast volume of 
experience, and thousands of sick wo- 
nen have been saved from untold suffer- 

letters like the following dearly

NEWMAN’S
Celebrated Port Wine Important

Warning
ELLIS & CO., Ltdng, as

203 Water Street., 
Grocers and Wine Merchantsurns . Newark,Ohio.—“Lydia E. Ptakham’s 

Vegetable Compound has made me a

■
well woman. Your 
Sanative Wash is

overcome female 
weakness. I have 
told young mothers 
as well as older ones 
about your reme
dies, and what they 
have done for me.

hour,

notice. All unauthorized per
sons are therefore prohibited 
from approaching the Range 
within 200 yards from either 
side or within 1,000 yards of the 
targets to the eastward. Any 
unauthorized person so doing 
will be liable to arrest, besides 
incurring serious danger from 
rifle bullets. This prohibition 
does not extend to any part of 
the hills west of the 1,000 yards 
firing point.

We have recently purchased

18 Hogsheads of this 
CELEBRATED PORT WIRE,

Equalling nearly 
1000 Gallons,

or 450 Cases of 1 doz. each, 
or 5400 Bottles. 1

We are now booking orders for immediate 
delivery, or within the next 3 months, for Cases, 
Gallons or Bottles. Now is the time to avail of 
this opportunity and purchase while there is yet 
time. It improves with age and keeps on im
proving.

Also, remember our stock of

WINES-Sparkling and Still. 
Whiskies, Brandies, Gins, Ales, Stouts 

and Liqueurs.
have all to be disposed of during the next

3 Months.
Don’t Neglect Ordering Now,

and not leave till too late.

Style M
was the WelshQoeb-e, Montrai

you look like a sensible man. Take 
the money I have offered you to leave 
the country.”

Seth, with white face and flaming 
eyes, glared at him for a moment in 
breathless silence. Then he Bald, 
hoarsely:

“By Heaven, you are a cool hand, 
Mister Bradstone, and I admire yer; 
but it won’t do. I mean to have that 
thousand pounds if I dog yer day and 
night. I don’t want to blab on yer; 
it ’ud be awkward for me to come for
ward as a public character. I admits 
as much, so I’ll come to terms with 
yer. Hand up the money, and save 
yer cleverness for the time you’ll want 
it—and from what I knows of such 
men as you, that time won’t be long 
a-comin’.”

Bartley Bradstone buttoned his coat.
"You may do your worst,” he said. 

“The hundred pounds is still yours, if 
you like to take it, but not one penny 
more.”

Seth laughed.
“Will you take my offer?”
“No,” said Seth, with an oath.
“Very well,” said Bradstone, and he 

put on his hat and walked toward the 
door.

“Where are you a-goin’?” demanded 
Seth.

Bartley Bradstone made no reply; 
he unlocked the side d<Sbr and opened 
it. It was still raining, and dark as 
pitch. He went down the steps, Seth 
following close upon his heels, down 
the drive, out of the lodge and into 
the muddy lane; and, like a shadow, 
Seth still followed him.

From the lane Bartley Bradstone 
turned to the left, into a path that led 
toward the wood.

WHEN LOVE UHHi ble Compound saved 
my life, as my health was very bad 
when I wrote you, but now I can do my 
own work and have not had a sick day 
rince I began taking your remedies. 
I keep the Compound and Liver Pills on 
hand all the time.’’—Mrs. Geo. Thomp
son, 24 Sherwood Court, Newark, Ohio.

Why don’t you write for free advice? 
Address Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine 
Co. (confidential), Lynn, Mass.

tertained by the man on the 1 
that President Wilson might ■ 
duced to butt in for the purpol 
stopping the European war. aE 
lar suspicion of Spain and the* 
can is also manifest.

Fighting For Fair Play. I

Mr. Lloyd George was asked ■ 
the United Press in the sifl 
possible language the British afl 
toward the recent peace talk. I 

"Simple language?” he qfl 
with a half smile. Then he ttfl 
a moment.

“Sporting terms are pretty wee 
derstood wherever English is ■ 
en,” he replied. “I am quite 1 
they will be understood in Ami 

“Well, then, the British soldi 
a good sportsman. He enlista 
this war in the sporting spirit! 
best sense of that term. He we

Came Too Late,
CHAPTER XXXIII.

A Gypsy’s Evidence.
Bartley Bradstone rose and nerved 

himself for the struggle.
“What information can you give 

them? You say you know something 
of this murder. How much?”

"Everything,” retorted Seth. “Why, 
guv’nor-----”

He bent forward and whispered a 
few words In Bartley Bradstone’s ear.

Bartley Bradstone shrank back, and 
great beads of perspiration stood out 
upon his forehead; hut then, bracing 

, himself together, he laughed.
"Oh! that is it, is it?” he said. “My 

friend, you know too much. You 
threaten me! You seem to have for
gotten that a man who knows so 
much, very probably knows more than 
is safe for himself.”

Seth looked at him with knitted 
brows.

“What d’yer mean?” he said.
Bartley Bradstone thrust his hands 

into his pockets.
“It seems to me,” he said, “that if 

you carried this story to the police 
they’d probably be inclined to ask you 
how it happens that you haven’t spok
en before. They’ll want to know what 
was your connection with the dead wo
man, and what has become of the pro
perty which she had on her person 
when she was shot; and I should think 
it not unlikely that the police would 
make it unpleasant for a gentleman 
of your appearance, and with your 
past history. In fact, if you ask me 
my opinion, I should say that before 
an hour had passed you yourself 
would be charged with the murder of 
the woman of whom you know so 
much. What’s to prevent my telling 
them what you’ve now said against 
me? In fact, my friend, why should 
1 not turn the tables? Now, come;

JOHN SULLIVAN
Inspector Genl. Constabulary.

W. H. BENNIE,
Captain (in charge of Musketry 

Instruction).
“All right, guv’nor, I’m off. And 

low, if a cove as knows what’s what 
nay offer a word of advice, I’d say, 
nake yersel’ scarce as soon as possi
ble. This is an awkward business. 
This ’ere Faradeane has got friends, 
ind they won’t let him be scragged if 
:hey can help it. Why, even now they 
nay be on the right scent. When 1 
was a-follerin’ you in the city, there 

smooth face as

jiyi4.f,tf

J. J. SI. JOHN

Before Flour 
goes higher put 
in your s’oek.

was a gent with a 
:ame across you twice, and looked at 
you in a way as I knows pretty well 
by this time; and I see him at the sta
tion agen when you was cornin’ back, 
it might mean nothin’, but a nod’s as 
rood as a wink to a blind boss. Hook 1500 barrels on hand and to 

arrive, of best brands.t guv’nor, sharp,” and with a nod he 
turned up the collar of his coat, pulled 
-,is cap well over his face, and went 
out

(To be Continued.)

he d:

Pork, Beef, Jowls.
Spare Ribs at $19.00 brl., or 

10 lbs. for $1.00.
Molasses—1st runnings.
Tea, Sugar, Kero Oil.
Oats, Bran & Cattle Feeds.

Our ECLIPSE TEA is 
the best in tfewfoundland 
at 45c. lb.

Men’s OvercoatsWhat Are Yon 
Doing tor that Eczema 7

Fall—1916—Models“Nothing; I’ve about given up try- 
ng to cure It.”
. "That la not wise. Do aa I did and 
rou will probably be cured In a short 
time. I used Zylex and Zylex Soap 
with it and my Eczema began to im
prove at once. A couple of boxes 
:ured. You can get Zylei at your 
Iruggiets."

Zylez, 60c. a box; Zylex Soap, 25e. .

He could scarcely 
have told, had he been asked his ob
ject in taking this path. His one idea 
was to get away from The Maples, 
where Seth could give the alarm. In 
the confusion of his mind, in the 
deadly agony of his fear, he almost 
lost consciousness of the spy who still 
hung on to him.

Suddenly Seth reminded him of his 
presence. Stepping up beside him, he 
put his hand upon his arm. “’Ere, 
guv’nor,” he said, “I’m sick o’ this. I

Just opened — and ready 
for your inspection and ap
proval, a fine range of Men’s 
Winter Overcoats in Chin
chillas, Tweeds, etc., in Navy, 
Grey, Brown, and some very 
smart mixtures.

These Overcoats, perfect
ly cut and tailored, are all 
Fall 1916 Models, and are 
the productions of first- 
class English and American 
tailoring houses.

J. J. Sr. JOHN
eod.tf Duckworth SL and LeMarchant 

Bond.
Zylex, London.

Pineapple sliced thin, thoroughly 
chilled and served with whipped 
cream, is a delicious dessert.

Rub the ends of the ribs of the um- 
faitened withbrelia where they are 

vaseline. This prevents rust. # Try.
Never Be Too Sure, By Doraan, OffijIIi. r. iw„. jpr ■...... 1 ’v.

every attack, bided his time, eiiaua 
without wincing, worked with I 
flagging.”

Will Fight To Finish.
Mr. Lloyd George’s eyes snapped I 

sitting at his desk in the War Oft il 
he tilted back liis chair and studi 
the ceiling as if seeing there a pictiJ 
of Tommy's game fight in the eail 
stages of the contest.

“And at this time, under these co 
dilions what was the winning Gcj 
man doing?” he asked. “Was I 
worrying over the terrible slaugh: I

SYBALlNir
trAYS.EH ?iVt^ix vo-J

Picture and Portrait Co.
Water Street.

C OWARDLy 
•PBUNB.

Take the 
check and leave me in peace.”

Seth took the torn note from his 
pocket and looked from it to Bartley 
Bradstone’s white face, doubtfully and 
suspiciously.

“■What hold have I got on yer,” he 
said, "if I give yer this note and find 
the check ain’t honored?”

Bartley Bradstone raised his eye
brows.

“You’ll have to trust me," he said. 
"You shall have the check on no other 
terms. I'm a desperate man to-night; 
I feel so sick, so driven, that I’d as 
leave balk you of your money and tell 
the truth myself. I glvk you five min
utes to decide. Take the check, give 
me the note, and be off, or go and do 
your worst”

Seth slouched round the table, still 
holding the note, and looking fiercely 
into Bradstone’s eyes.

"By God!” he said; "if I thought you 
were playin’ me false—but I don’t 
think you’d dare. Give me over the 
check; there’s the note.”

Bartley Bradstone clutched the two

HEY! THEBE, 
your prenflees are afire. Are you pre
pared for such an emergency? That’s 
our question, and which refers to in
surance.
WHEN BURNING IT’S TOO LATE 

TO INSUBE.
Now is the time. Give us your or

der and we will write you a policy at 
once.
OUR STRONG COMPANIES OIYE 

AMPLE SECURITY.

PERCffi JOHNSON,
Insurance Agent.

USE Public Opi
this family remedy by ma 
of any other medicine in t 
generations has proved it 
of indigestion, biliousnesi

youRte.
NOY-
NOW

306 TO
60 6oR
A ’LOOP*

Eggs an# Suiter ITA 80 V
OLE Off ah-

$4.68 Box ot 160 Cakes.
jest and Best Vaine on the Market.

Made in Canada.

To arrive ex “Sable Island,
relieve these troubles and prove r 
promptly clearing wastes and $ 
They strengthen the stomach, 
bowels. Mild and harmless. A

P.E 1 Eggs and Butter,
Best quality, lowest price. 

Remit Outport Orders.

JAMES R. KNIGHT Tkoaai
In y,, 1 and S pound cans,
Whole—ground—pulverized P. O. Uox 904.
also Fine Advertise in the Telegram1er Perco,

MIN ABB’S LINIMENT CURBS GAR-lators.
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