thn,,n l}lght cm e glared over | "’l‘kat she’ emme tell » said t.he TBIS Dﬂte 5
= Jenn'&ﬁmﬁdef ‘as if he saw some one caphin “OL qom'se. she does not ex- d ety
.| or.gomething. I'pect to see you, and you are ot eom- 'n "istory.
The feint took effect. For half an | pelled to come! The fact is, we were.
instant’ Jem relaxed his hold, and|out for a walk, and, finding her low- FEBBUARY 8, :
turned his head. : spirited, I drew from her the cause. _ New -Moon—13th

In that stroke of time the captain | I Teft her seated on the old tomb, and | Days Past—35  To Come—339
had freed one.arm. there she sits now, depend on it, or I| THOMAS CARLYLE died 1881, aged
_ A khife flashed through the  night|am much out in. my estimate of a lov-|86." The Sage of Chelsea has - ‘pro-
and burled itself in Jem’s breast |er’s endurande duced some of the most memorable

ks ‘of his eentury. His “French
o ) R ) c r paused a second. i

With a.aautﬂed cry and a:.gasp P Le este Siosi Revolution,” “Past and Present,” and
threw up his arms, then fell like a-

2 c« - & 2 »»”

You' need not come so far,” said “Frederick the Great were works of
log on the sward. the captain; “she may have gone on.” | noble conception, of undoubted bril-
Instantly the captain bent down, “I would go to the end of the world | liance, and lofty aspiration.
and, opening one thick clammy hand, | on the chande of seeing her to-night?”’ *~SIR. ROBERT PEEL born 1788.F

P o) : Eng‘hsh Statesman, whose name is
PEOI008 0 A MmN, cn:lshed ot said Leicester. associated with the re-organization of
which he wore in his buttonhole.

“Come along, then!” exclaimed the the London police, which explains the
The dying man’s hand closed on the | . 5iain “Take my arm.” nickname of “peelers”; the ‘“relief”
flower, and his eyes opened, with a Leicester raised his arm: the'cap- of the Roman Catholics, and the re-

glare of hate and distrust. Then, as . ? peal of the Corn Laws.
tain at the same moment raised his, KING GEORGE V. and the QUEEV

the light died out of them, the gaptain and, happening to stumble at the mo- | returned from India, 1912,
dragged the body of his accomplice| yant gver a loose stone, his hand
and tool to t,}’le edge of the cliff and | i ek Teicester’s hat off.

hurled it over.

So short, though deadly, had been
the struggle for the mastery that no-
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Love That Would
Not Be Denied.

more reason for
serving poor
coffee than for
making omelets
of stale eggs.

CHAPTER XIX.
. Now the captain did not want to see
Mr. Leicester for at least an hour and
a half. . 4

He was also particularly
that thef offended lovers should not
meet in the meanwhile.

Therefore, he made a slight detour,
and comfortably ensconced himself in
the shrubbery, which commanded 2

iew of the cliffs, the road, therefrom
and a part of the beach.

Leicester Dodson could not gain
sight or speech of Violet withollt the

anxious

Simply use rea~
sonable care in
“making,and start
with '

. Ferro Engines

for Kerosene.

Britaonia 4 Cycle
Marine Engines.

The end of 'a man is an action, and
not: a thought, though it were the

“Tut, tut!” he exclaimed, with an- n-obvlegt.

noyance. ‘How stupid and clumsy of 'THE VAAL[‘E OF POTATOES.
me! I thought you were going to Potatoes are valuable raw material

Veryx Dear Brethren,—l cann
. you how 1nstaut and how prese

captain’s knowledge.

With an exercise of restraint” and
patience highly commendable, the
schemer sat and smoked until the
clock struck eleven.

Then he rose, and left his post of
observation. It was almost dark, and
the lights in the village twinkled in
the valley like so many fireflies.
after

Very cautiously, inspecting

Viclet's window, and satisfying him-
self by the light which burned in the
window that Violet was still upstairs,
he descended the hill, and, keeping
close to the hedge, gained the village.

As it was positively necessary to
the success of his plot that he should
be seen by as few people as ‘possibls
that evening, he diverged from the
high street and approached the “Blue
Lion” by a back way.

As he walked quickly thus far, he
knew that Leicester could not have
left the Cedars for his nightly prom-
enade on the cliffs, or he, the captain,
would have seen him.

The task before him, then, was to
crouch -behind the <cluster of out-
buildings behind the “Blue Lion,” and
wait for him.

By the noise and confusion
the “Blue Lion,” he could tell that
Martha was preparing to turn ‘the
boys” out, and he fancied that ke
among the

inside

could hear Jem’s voice
rest.

If it should be so, and the ccllision
could be brought about between the
irunken ruffian and Leicester Dodson,

w much trcuble would be spared

m!

While he was listening and watch-
~ impatiently, he saw the star,
icli Jem had seen shoot up from

‘en, and which the captain knew
* the signal from the smugglers’
ssel. rise into the air.

Thev’ll come now,” he muttered.
ov’ll come; and that young idiot
nct here yet!”

ven as he spoke, and raised his

1 to wipe the perspiration which

ent had raised upon his fore-
ttia’s shrill voice could be
rd.

Out with you!
to-night, and more than €nough! As
for you, Jem Starling, you're ‘a dis-
grace to the house, and I wish that
master o’ yours had hunted you out o’

You’ve had enocugh

the village.”

“He’s.no master o’ mine,” hiccough-

laugh. “But that’s no business o’
ours, lads.”

The men, with Job d&nd Willie at
their head, ran down to the beach, and
again the captéin saw the signal fly
out into the night.

“No time to los2,” - he muttered.
“Now, will this drunken fellow get‘~ out
of the way and let me go to work?”

As if he had heard the wunspoken
question, Jem stopped suddenly, and,
after looking round cunningly, turned
off to the right and commenced as-
cending the steep path which led to
the cliffs.

He was following in the
wake of Leicester Dodson.

The arch plotter, who had pulled
all the wires which had move(i the
: softly and

immediate

passions of both men,
swiftly followed up behind, to

the murderer's task easy and

make
effect-
ive!

ranting and breathless, the captain
at last descried the thickset figure of
With a
stealthy caution, the captain crept up

Jem crouching on the path.

to him, and whispered his name.
With a guilty start, and a smother-
ed. oath, the ruffian turned.
“Hush!” said the
followed you——"

captain. “I've

Before he could proceed, the idea
of treachery and capture had taken
hold of Jem’s mind, and, with a livid
face, he sprang upon his late master.

In an instant they were locked in
each other’s arms, and struggling for
dear life, afraid to speak for fear of
alarming their joint victim, who stoocd
on the grass farther up the
cliff, and out of sight.

With a fearful tensity, they rocked
to and fro, struggling each to get the
upper hand of the other.

Nearer and nearer they approached
the edge of the cliff.

The captain’s brain grew dizzy—he
felt himself falling, but by an effort

gigantic and overwhelming, called up

or lay,

thing, not a coat, on\' collar, was torn,
and, after passing his handkerchief
over his brow, he was about to hurry
on, when he remembered the Kknife,
which, in the excitement, had slipped
from his ‘hand. ;
He went on his hands and knees
and searched carefully, but could not
find it.

“It must have gone over with him,”
he muttered, and he decided, after a
still more careful examination of the
ground, that it had.

All further search for it was ren-
dered impossible by the sound of foot-
steps.

Locking up, he saw the
Dodson coming

stalwart
figure of Leicester
swiftly down toward him.

Instantly, he called out, and with-
out anxiety:

“Is that you, Mr. Leicester?”

“It is,” came back Leicester’s deep,
stern voice.

“I am so glad,” replied the captain.
“I have been looking for you every-
where!”

“Were you sent to find me?”

4 “I should not have come on my own
account, much as I esteem your soci-
ety,” said the eaptain, with a grave
“I have come from the woman
heart,

laugh.
to whom you have, lost your
and whom you-have lashed and tor-
tured by your romantic upbraidings
and reproaches. Don’t be offffended
I have had my days cf ro-
mance and sentimept, though I am
not much older than you. Why, how
much older am I? A few years, only.

with me.

if any.”

Leicester moved impatiently.

“For Heaven’s sake, do not keep
he cried. “You
Mildmay—sent

me in
say that Violet—Miss
for me? Where is she?”

“Where should she be but in her
own house?” said the captain, banter-
ingly. “Come, my dear fellow,  you
have made yourself and her quite mis-
erable enough for one night, and I
have come to make you both happy.”

“You came from her?” said Leices-

suspense!”

ter.:

“Yes, to tell j'ou that you are mis-
taken, that reproaches  were
groundless, that she: is not heartless,
and, as from herself, she bade me tell
you that she required your forgive-
ness and good will. The word and
the thing -needed between you s
‘peace’—no more, mind!” ~he added,

your

take my arm, and I tumbled over a
stone. I wonder whether I can get
it?” and ‘he neared the edge.

“No, no!” exclaimed Leicester, im-
patiently. “Conféund the hat! What
does it matter? Come away, or you’ll
stumble again, perhaps ,and pop over.
'I'ts death if you do.” %

“ Ah, well, I am afraid it has gone
over,” said the captain, ftpparently
much vexed at his own cerelessness.
“I wish it had been my hat instead of
yours.”

“No matter,” said Leicester. “Come
on; remember that she is waiting
there all alone.”

Arm in arm, Captain Howard Mur-
point and Leicester Dodson descended
the cli&.

The heart of the latter was beating
fast with joy born of hope.

In a few minutes he should be near
His sweet Violet; should,
clasp her in his arms—for might she
not in the excitement of the moment
be won to confess that she returned
him love for love?

“Come along!” -he said.

perhaps,

“Every
moment: 2

“Gently!” replied the captain,
cheerily. “Remember, this path is
narrow and somewhat dangerous; a
false step, and over we should be.”

“Ncnsense!” exclaimed Leicester,
who felt fit for any mad thing. “I
could run down it blindfolded.”

Thus exhorted, the captain quick-
ened his pace.

While going through the
Lejcester nodded toward the
Lion.” '

“All quiet now,” he said. “As I
were just

village,
“Blue

passed this evening they
By the way, your old
Penruddie;

coming out.
servant still remains at
he was drunk, as usual, to-night, and
noisy.”
“Oh, he is guiet now—I dare say
asleep,” said the captain, with a sar-
donic grin in the darkness.
(To be Continued.)

Not Worth While.

The night of
death will soon
diascend; a few
short - years and

.then the end, and

for the mianufacture of potato flour,
dextrine, dextrose, and potato starch,
as well as potato spirit. But the Ger-

has risen to about a quarter of 'the
whole potato crop of Europe and the
United States, and it is Germany

Sweeping reductions in all en-

gine prices.

mans tocck the opportunity which we
rejected, and thgir annual production A. 5 ’

Bowring’s Cove.

jané6,eod,tf

which has monopolized the world’'s
market in potato spirit, potato flakes
(cattle food), sago, cornflour, starch,
macaroni, etc., and found for all her
products a ready market in England.
Now is the chance to recover some-
thing from her, and it may well be
that a path towards that goal is by
way of co-operation.— Agricultural
Economist.

Nervous Dyspepsia,
Gas or Indigestion
Each “Pape’s Diapepsin” digests 3000

grains food, ending all stomach
misery in five minutes,

Time it! Pape’s Diapepsin will di-
gest anything you cat and overcome a
sour, gassy or out-of<order stomach
surely within five minutes. .

+ If - your meals-don's fit comfortably,
or what you eat lies like a lump of
lead in your stomach, or if you haye
heartburn, that is a mgn of indiges-
-tion.

Get from your pharmadeist a fifty-
cent case of Pape's “'Diapepsin and
take a dose just as soon as you can.
There will be no: sour  risings, no
belching of undigested food mixed
with acid, no stomach gas or heart-
burn, fullness or heavy feeling in the
stomach, nausea, debilitating head-
aches, dizziness or intestinal griping.
This will all go, and, besides, there
will be no sour food left over in the
stomach to poison your breath with
nauseous odors.

Pape’s Diapepsin is certain curs
for out-of-order stomachs, because it
takes hold of your food and digests it
just the same as if yrur stomach
wasn’t there.

Relief in five minutes from all
stomach misery is waiting for y-u at
any drug store.

These large fifty cent cases contain
enough “Pape’s Diapepsin”™ to keep
the entire family free from stomach
disorders and indigestion for many
months. It belongs in-your home.:

S. U F. Patriotic
Meeling.

Under the ausplces of the St. John’s
Lodge, § U. F., the fourth of the series
of Patriotic Lectures was given at the
British Hall last night. J. A. Clift,

Grove Hill Bulletin
This Week!

IN POTS: Primulas.
" Radishes, Lettuce, Parsley.
Wreaths, Crosses & Floral
Decorations at shortest

notice.
Terms: CASH.

J. McNEIL,

Waterford Bridge Road.

J. J. §T. JOHN.

CUT PRICES

1400 1bs. of

REAL IRISH BUTTER.
California Blue Raisins, 12¢. Ib.
Cleaned Currants, 1 lb., 715 ¢c. pkg
Seeded Raisins, 1 Ib...13c. pkg.
Icing Sugar .. .. .. ..9¢c Ib.
Evaporated Apricots ... .20c. Ib.
Fresh Eggs .. .. .. ..40c. doz.
Pink, White & Chocolate Icings.
Moir’s Chocolates, Cake and

Candies.

Dessert Raisins, 25¢. and 30c. Ib.
Large assortment of

JACOBS’ BISCUITS.

Bird’s Egg & Custard Powder.
Large bottles of Syrup .. ..22c.
3 GREAT LEADERS:
Our Eclipse Tea at .. ..40c. 1b.

Our REAL Irish Butter.

Our Sloan’s Liniment. .25¢. btl.
(The greatest cure known.)
Our Free Silver will be ready

for delivery on and after Mon-

day, 28th inst.

). J. ST. JOHN.

136 & 138 Duckworth Street.

Ladies’ Negligee or Dressing Sm |
Cap.

This attractive house sack may o}
developed in silk or cotion Crepe, pa
cale, lawn, flannel, cashmere or be
rietta, lawn, crossbar, batlstaor i
ity. Feather stitching, lace, ribbg
braid binding or embroidery may g
as trimming. The sack is ﬁtledby
belt at the waistline. Its lines g
simple, and the peplum is a good s
feature. The sleeve is finished yif}
a neat cuff. The Pattern is cut g
sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 incsl
bust measure. It requires 2% yul
of 36 inch material for a 36 inch g
For the cap, % yard of 27 inch net g
over embroidery, or lawn, peml
dimity, dotted Swiss and silk ane
able.

A pattern of this illustration mai
to any address on receipt of it
silver or stamps.

9821—A NEW CORSET COViE

Ladies’- One Piece Corset Cover ¥
Round, Square or “V” Neck Eig
Suitable for all over broidery,

lawn, batiste, cambric, nai n<oo.k,c i

or silk. Any desired trimming ®

be used. The desxgn is very sill
and easy -to make. Pattern

cut in 6 sizes: 32, 34 36, 38, 401

42 inches bust measure. It req

13 yards of 36 inch material fof

Medium size.

A pattern of this illustration malk

to any address on receipt of 101

silver or stamps.

- pd through.

‘the burning of the Library and
 the scientific installations of our grea

& thought: of you has: been to i
"mmnghout the months of sufferir

f mourning whieli"we. have pas
1 had to leave you a
y on the 20th of August in ordg

and 0

ruptl

o fulfil my last duty towards the b

joved and venerated Pope whom
pave lost, and in order to discharg
an obligation of the conscience fm.
whlch I could not dxspeuse myself
the election of the successor of Pi
X., the Pontiff who now directs I
Church under the title, full of prd
‘mise and of hope, of Benedict XV.

It was in Rome itself' that I r
ceived the tidings—stroke after strok
_of the partial destruction of th
Cathedral church of Louvain, next ¢

University and of the devastation
‘fhe city, and next of the wholesal
shooting of citizens, and tortures in
 flicted upon women and children, an
upon unarmed and undefended me:
And while T was still under the shoc
of these calamities the telegrap
prought us news of the bombardme:
of our beautiful metropolitan churcl
of the church of Notre Dame au del
Ja Dyle, of the episcopal palace, an
of a great part of our dear city «
b Malines.
, Doriic o * * *
I any man had rescued you fror
shipwreék or from a fire, you woul
usuredly hold yourself bound to hir
[ by f‘;le*bt of everlasting thankfulnes
I8 not one man, it is two hw
3 fifty thousand men Wl
who suffered, who fell for yo
lo&t you might be free, so ths
Bdimm ‘might keep her independenc
herfdynasty, her patriotic unity:
that ‘after the vicissitudes of battl
she' nﬁght riSe nobler, purer, mor
ereet; and more - glorious than bd
fore.
. Pray daily, my brethren, for thes
tWo hundred and fifty thousand, an
for their leaders to victory: pray fo
our brethren in arms; pray for th
fallen; pray for those who are st
fengaged; pray for the recruits wh
are making ready for the fight t
come,

& * * * * = *
 WHAT BELGIUM HAS SUFFEREI

Better than any other man, perhap
L do I know what our unhappy countr
has undergone. Nor will any Belgial
I frust, doubt what I suffer in m
80ul, as a citizen and as a Bishop, if
Sympathy with all this sorrow. Thes
four ‘last months have seemed to m
@geslong. By thousands have ou

S4¥E€ ones been mown down; wives
grs, are weeping for those the}

S never see again; hearths  ard
g te; dire poverty spreads, an
',‘ﬂ! increases. At Malines, at Ant
WerD, the people of two great citie
S8¥8 been given over, the one for siy

;m-a-*.‘&&.-_;&"--i

* B

perfect rest is
ours; forgotten by | Esq., M. H. A.,, W. G. M. occupied the
the busy throng, fchair, and amongst those present were
we'll sleep, while Rt. Hon. Sir E. P. Morris, R. J. Dever-
4 eaux, M. H. A., H. J. Earle, and many
seasons roll along, | other prominent citizens. The speak-
beneath the grass | ers were Messrs. J. M. Kent, K.C., and
and flowers. Our | H- E. Cowan both of whom dealt with

In Thousands ay :
present, it is only peace!
the war in an interesting manner. The

Ot Homes : Dliudtex ik 0%k Iy hand, . . sojourn . in this | sayges Jeading up to the struggle, the
“Captain -Murpoint,” he said, and - world is brief, so | preparations of Germany since 1870,

: th iolatio f the neutralit; f Bel-
his voice struggled for calm, “I have Z by go thun:)llni Sote WOU RrIRG Wiy s e gl Sl S P e
wronged you. You are a good fellow, | o c & troubled mind? And what's men and children, and other unspeak-
. the use of getting mad, and making|able outrages, were dealt with in a
or no other than an honest, simple-| 5118 around us sad, by saying words | forceful manner. The cause of Bri-
hearted,  good-natured  gentleman|unkindy Why not abjére the base tain is a righteous one, and the noble

would have taken so much trouble tojard mean, why mot be sunny and ;ﬁi?:g&: g‘?{lﬁlg"ﬁ}“‘&z é‘;ﬁ,,,ﬁmp},{
bring happiness to an obstinate, wood- | Serepe, from -spite and envy free?| his closing remarks Mr. Cowan paid a
en-headed, conceited young fool—" m'en:;rb;tl:;ppy r:;l;lle ::e mzy o .zlr):cé‘?liotg:%mmﬁisgliol\zgzi:ioglfzglc:ngg
“No, no,” said the captain, disclaim- | . S ¥ Stay a-JOyous | 4o mmpire.
jamyboree?  'We’re here for such a lit=| = pr. Rendell, at the request of  the
St : ; ingly, as he shook the hot hand cor-|i1s while! And then we go and leaye| Chairman, also addressed the gather-
dially. f the pile for which we strive and|ing. He emphasized the necessity of
: ; our assistance to the Motherland dur-
“And she sent for me!” continued m;ij: worn 0“3 ?nd broken . ‘;’; ;he ing the present crisis, and showed that
2 BT we go, and leave our wa e-} with such patrictism, as ' has been
o, h‘l & Ta0ey. et gratltude ~-h}nﬂ-such efforts all in vain. | We | manifested since the outbreak of hos-
or preventives of the sufferings, dull |2nd love. “Bless her gentle . heart! | brezk our hearts and twist our souls | tilities, the result will be a lasting)—
feelingsand dangerdue toindigestion { What a brute I must have seemed to | acqmﬁng large and useless rolls of victory for the Allies.

; At the close a hearty vote or thanks
| orbiliousnesa. - If you will try them |her! 1 said more than Imeant, ‘cap- | coins and kindred things, and when| was accorded the speakers by acéla-
. to cleanse your system, purify your |,

1 | we reach St. Peter’s Town, they will | mation. .
blood, tone ‘your stomach, stimulate S 1 A10: X ek a0 not. buy 2 sheet-iron crown, or cast- | During the evéning songs and reci-
your liver and reg‘ulatn your time, mad with jealousy and love and. P ! tations were given by Miss Langmead,
bowels, you- will know why so

wounded vanity. But enough of ﬂm& i Messrs. Watson and Kiné wthjle Mfisa
sW nd nkim and  save?
mﬂ.ny rely on Beechams, 5 g 2

“OUrs, the other for thirty-four hours|

ed Jem’s voice, as the small crowd |all his strength to play a feint.

poured out.

No. ..

the perspiration
We do
For the

as Leicester wiped
“No more!,

S

1

He’s a nasty, mean sneak

from his brow.

as used me when he wanted me, and L B ERR A ... .e

not say any  warmr word!

then turned me off! But he can’t give

_ me the sack so easily! I'll OO Rt
with him!
“Come on, and hold your tongue!”
cried two or three voices, and the cap-

be even

I knows—I knows
L R O TR .

early and certain relief is found
for the ailments to which all are
subject—ailments due to defective
or irregular action of the stomach,
liver, kidneys or bowels—in the
moct famous family  remedy,

And at that moment, Jem uttered a| the world has ever known.
snarl, and the captain, peering. out to
ascertain the cause, saw that Leices-
ter Dcdson was striding down the

3
ot
% 90 90 s ee Be s we e ew WE 4

tain knew that there were several
hands
away.

5 e se 0e os a4 sa se se we S4E

N.B.—Be sure_to cut out the Jif
tration and send with the coW
carefully filled ‘out. The patters®
not reach you in less than 15 é
Price 10c. each, in cash,

or stamps. Address: Telegﬂl
tern Department,

Per SS. « Slephm:

Jamm'y 23, 1915
. California Oranges, |
New York Table Apples
Pears., Bananas, Parsnip$
Carrots, Beetroot,
Oysters and Haddies,

dragging the drunken man

PP SRrR——

are Justly famous because they have
proved to be so reliable as correctives

CHAPTER XX, '

Leicester came striding down, ap-
parently unconscious of the scene
and the actors. '

Al he passed the group, who dxew
mck\ to let him go by, He turned his
head slieht.ly, and frowned at Jem,

“who ‘had suddenly_ become sober, and

~ stood, W&hanzdog head, looking up-

ward from the corners' ot his evil, lit-
tle eyeu.

WS -WM “03 3 QUVMAVE

The | Pi acted as aceompanist.
| Where is she?” Phigal s

will ‘not buy a grave miuch | 85w . : TE B.A
“I left Violet hiding snugly m the than the one in which the vil- THI RNIN ' TEMPERA-
Old‘ﬁh&ge ” t tp.e Tm&—"&t 8 i;!m to—da.y the follow- |

~were the principal - temnem:ureu :
I’S&eemr mrttd, and a sl line railvay -—Q\)arry, 5




