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piclous of every one, even of his 
lord and master, shambled on after 
him.

“What d’ye mean?” he hiccoughed. 
“Didn’t yer tell me to stop here? Why 
don’t yer say what yer mean? 
What’s a man to do to please yer?”

The captain, with an alarmed and 
passionate frown on his face, turned 
upon him, and after glancing round 
to see if any one was near, said, 
savagely:

“Silence, you idiot! Go home, and 
come to me to-night, in the chapel.”

“No, I don’t,” returned Jem, with 
a half-drunken shake of the head. “I 

! I’ve had

PM that Failed; PATRIOTISMis a Barometer. When It hurts, 
it mean si that the Kidneys need 
help. Take Gin Pills—-Canada’s 
own repicdy for all Kidney and 
Bladder Troubles. 50c. a box,
6 for $2.50. “Made in Canada”.
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Love That Would
Not Be Denied.
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, CHAPTER XIX.

Leicester had spoken the truth 
when he had said, in answer to the 
captain’s inquiry, that he had been 
out to see the ghost.

But he had another object.
Since the morning when he tad 

the captain seated in the
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a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat­
tern Cuts. These will he found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.
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bought during this war season 
means a helping hand to the enj. 
ployees of the clothing factories. 
Ask for the goods made by

don’t go near no chapels 
endugh of them!”

“The cliff, then,” said the captain, 
torn by passion and the fear 
some one would overhear them, 
cliff, you miserable hound. i 
sober, for there’s work to 
Do you understand?”

“I understand,” said Jem, sullenly. 
“I’m sensible enough, ain’t I?”

The captain’s reply was a look so 
full of ominous evil that if a look 
could .kill Jem’s days would have 
been ended there and then.

There was no time to say more, for 
footsteps were approaching.

The captain hurried onk 
with rage and apprehension.

Lord Fitz rose -to meet him as he 
entered the drawing-room.

On his boyish face there was an 
anxious, nervous look which would at 
any other time have greatly amused 
the captain.

“How do you do, captain?” he said, 
shaking hands twice in an absent, 
flustered manner. “I—I. came over to
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[ Picardy, Jan. 26—What will
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as the second 
took place : 
suited in the 
man army tin 
d8VS behind this part of. the line. 
Hundreds of Germans were killed 
and several remained in our hands as 
prisoners, including two officers oi 
high rank.

The strategical advantage obtained 
, j>y the Allies is considerable.

: without being too exacting, on,
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"recorded in military annals 

battle Of La Bassee 
yesterday morning, and re-

come upon 
ruined chapel he could not rid him­
self of the suspicion that the captai® 
was implicated in the eavesdropping 
of his servant, Jem, and that the as-* 
tute and plausible master was the 
prime mover and director 
plot, while Jem was only the machine 
or tool.

Thereupon, not being able to sleep, 
partly from his unhappiness concern­
ing Violet, and his disquietude born 

he had sauntered

"Good-by,” said Leicester, drowsily, 
half asleep and half awake, and Ber­
tie was gone.

Could either have forseen even for 
twenty hours how different would 
have been the parting of the friends!

When he came into the breakfast 
room he found his mother, fond and 
thoughtful ever, waiting at the table 
to see that he had his breakfast com-, 
fortably.

“Has Bert gone?” he asked.
“Yes,” said Mrs. Dodson, with a 

little laugh. “He and your father 
went off together; and I was almost 
glad to get rid of them, for Mr. Fair­
fax fidgeted dreadfully.”

After breakfast, Leicester, who felt 
anything but cheerful and high-spirit­
ed, strolled out to the cliff.

He looked down at the sea and 
missed the yacht from the harbor di­
rectly.

“Sailed,” he thought. “All the bet­
ter. I will wait until Bert comes 
back,, and then hurrah .for Afric’s 
golden sands.”

He might say "hurrah!” but he did 
not feel very jubilant.

With a not altogether unaccount­
able heaviness he sauntered down to 
the village.

All was going on as usual, and as 
he saw tha

"What a beautiful evening,” she. 
said, scarcely knowing what she said. 
“I have been gathering some wild 
flowers.”

“So I see,” he said, curtly, looking 
down at them. "It is almost a need­
less sacrifice, considering the hecta- 
comba of choicer ones offered daily; 
you have flowers in abundance on 
your tables. But it is a woman’s way 
to spoil and spare not. It does not 
matter, Miss Mildmay, flowers are 
but flowers and of little consequence. 
But there are other things higher in 
the scale which a woman gathers with 
reckless mood, to fling aside • with 
wanton scorn. You ask me what 
they are?” he continued, standing 
stern and passionate before her. “I 
answer—hearts. ‘Hearts are only 
hearts,” you may reply, but I tell you, 
Miss Mildmay, as one who speaks 
from sad experience, that a man’s 
heart counts for something in tha 
universe, and that a man’s life is too 
high a thing to be Wasted for a wo­
man’s toy.”

He paused a moment.
Violet, who had stood silent and 

motionless, was silent still, but a 
burning flush of indignation flushed 
to her face.

He mistook it for conscious guilt 
and shame, and it maddened him. 

tTo be Continued.)
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of his suspicion, 
out and made his way to the park.

While there he had caught a 
glimpse of the ghost flitting past the 
ruins.

He was about to pursue it when he 
saw the captain emerging from be­
hind the bush.

Instantly suspecting that it was : 
one of the gang, he bore down upon : 
him, as we have seen.

And now he told himself he was as 
far from the truth as ever.

Like the captain, he sank into a 
chair and gave himself up to thought, 
with this result:

“Yy'hy should I waste time and en­
ergy on a futile object? It is like a 
horse turning a mill to grind wind! 
Violet Mildmay will marry Lord Fitz, 
the intellectual and the talented! She 
has made up her mind to marry a cor­
onet,” he murmured, bitterly, “and 
she would not marry Leicester Dod­
son, the taüow-melter’s son, if he re­
mained hanging at her apron strings 
until doomsday. As for Captain Ho­
ward Murpoint, he may be an honest 
man and he may not I was not born 
to solve the problem or to bring him 
to justice. Let the world wag on its 
way; as for me, I will arise, shake off 
this infatuation, for it is nothing bet­
ter, and seek fresh fields and pas­
tures new. I shall have something to 
do in Africa, and I shall forget her.”

He took from the drawers a quan­
tity of necessary articles of clothing 
and packed them in the portmanteau. 
When it was filled he locked it and 
attached a label addressed, “To be 
taken in the yacht to the Isle of Man, 
where the skipper will put in until I 
come.”

“I’ll go overland,” he muttered, “to 
cut the journey short, and they shall 
pick me up there.”

Then he carried the portmanteau 
into his dressing-room and placed it 
where his valet could see it.

The man was used to acting on 
such curt and sudden instructions, 
and would convey the portmanteau, 
with its terse command, to the skip­
per of the yacht the first thing in the 
morning.

Having made his arrangements so 
far, Leicester slowly undressed and 
got to bed.

“I must wake early,” he thought. 
“Bertie is going to-morrow, and must 
not know of my intended flight or he 
would feel hurt.”

But the morning came and he was 
sound asleep when Bertie knocked at 
the door.

"I’m going, old fellow,” he called 
through the key-hole. “Don’t get out 
of hed. Good-by; I shall be back in 
a couple flf days.”
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Ladles’ 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 6 
sizes : 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches 
bust measure. It requires 2% yards
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Regular Piece Goods and Pound Remnants. Prices.

CHEAPEST IN THE CITY
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Overalls and Jackets. Give es s call

SLATTERY BUILDING of Givenchy, but were repulsed i J 
their turn with heavy loss.

For more than a week past, word 
has been brought to the allied con ] 
manders of large movements of Ge: 
man troops to this important part o] 
the line, so the British were full j 
prepared, in a general sense, for an] 
big move, though the soft conditio;] 
[of the ground still forbade expect; ] 
[tion of anything like an attack eu 
[masse.
[ But it is the eve of the Kaiser a 
ibirthday. About ten minutes pas]

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.
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“Oh, I don’t know whether she’d 
like it, you know,” said his lordship, 
with a wise shake of the head.

“Faint heart never won fair lady,” 
said the captain, significantly.

Lord Fitz flushed and loo.ked at him, 
eagerly.

“What do you mean?” he stammer­
ed. “Do you know what I’ve 
about, eh? You don’t mean to st.y—”

Then it flashed upon the captain 
that Lord Fitz had come to propose 
for Violet’s hand.

Here was another tangle!
With a readiness not to he too 

much commended, the captain pre­
tended to misunderstand him.

“Ah, ha! some sly plan for an out­
ing or a picnic, eh? Well, well, ‘we 
must find her. Ah, here is Mrs. Mild­
may,” he said, quickly, as Mrs. IJild- 
may entered the room.

“I am so sorry, Lord Boisdale,” she 
said, “but Violet is in her room With 
a Dad headache, and sent me to ask 
you to excuse her.”

“Cer—tainly,” said Lord Fitz, half 
relieved and half disappointed. “I—I 
think I’ll go now. I’m sorry Vio— 
I mean Miss Mildmay—has a head­
ache. Can I call aft the doctor’s as I 
go back—I mean, can I do anything?”

“Oh, no, thank you,” said Mrs. 
Mildmay.
' Then Lord Fitz took up his hat and 
nervously said good-by.

The mid-day post brought 
from Mr. Thaxton.

He would have the honor of waiting 
upon Miss Mildmay on the morrow.

The letter broke the dreary monot­
ony of the day, for Violet had .kept to 
her room and put in no appearance at 
dinner.

The evening was setting in, cool 
and pleasant, the air seemed to 
herefrom her retreat.

She caught up her sun-hat, 
with an attempt at gayety ran down­
stairs into the lawn.

Opening a side gate, she 
-into the lane.

Still keeping up the effort to ap­
pear gay, if she really was not, she 
tripped along, singing, in a low. 
sweet voice, a merry refrain, the very 
refrain which she had sung with 
Lord Fitz.

The lane was a pretty one, little 
used, the grass in Its center being 
scarcely trodden, and Violet, in her 
light giuslin, looked like some Pagan 
pastoral divinity dropped from Para­
dise to cull earth’s flowers. Beautiful., 
indeed she looked to Leicester Dod­
son as. coming round the green, 
flower-grown corner, be came sudden­
ly upon her.

he passed the “Blue Lion’ 
usual little knot of idlers collected at 
the bar.

Among the voices be could distin­
guish that of Jem Starling’s raised In 
turbulent tones.

Then he passed down the street to 
the beach.

The fishermen were busy with their 
nets, and old Jbb, the carrier, stood, 
with pipe in mouth, looking on. '

The men touched their caps, and 
Job gave him a rough, kindly good- 
day.

Ten minutes afterward, and before 
he was scarcely out of sight, Captain 
jiurpoint came down the path, saun­
tering very much after Leicester’s 
fashion, with a Bengal cheroot in his 
mouth.

With his placid smile upon his face 
he sauntered down the beach.

“Well, my men,” he said, “good 
night's fishing? Beautiful morning,” 
and then passed on.

But as he passed Job he whispered 
in his ear:

“Meet me at sunset behind the 
chapel. There is danger.”

Quality COUNT9821—A NEW CORSET COYER.

Did Child Wake Up 
Cross Or Feverish?

come
Look, Mother! If tongue is coated

give “California Syrup of Figs” 
to clean the bowels.

Mother! Your child isn’t naturally 
cross and peevish. See if tongue is 
coated ; tins- is a sure sign its little 
stomach,, ljver . and bowels need a 
cleansing at once.

When listless, pale, feverish, full cf 
cold, breath had, throat sore, doesn’t 
eat, sleep or act naturally, has 
stomach-ache, diarrhœia, remember, 
a gentle liver and bowel cleansing 
should always be the first treatment 
given.

Noting equals “California Syrup of 
Figs” for children’s ills; give a tea­
spoonful, and in a few hours all the 
foul waste, sour bile and fermenting 
food wihch is clogged in the bowels 
passes out of the system, and you 
have a well and playful child again. 
All children love this harmless, de­
licious “fruit laxative,” and it never 
fails to effect a good “inside” clean­
sing. Directions for, babies, children 
of all ages and grown-ups are plain­
ly on the bottle.

Keep it handy itt-your home. A lit­
tle given to-day saves a dick child to­
morrow, but get the' genuine. Ask 
your druggist for a 50-cent bottle of 
“California Syrup of Figs,” then look 
and eee that it is made by' the “Cali­
fornia Fig Syrup Company.”
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tPhoid stricken trenches. He added 
[When another Tommy began to wieli 
this bayonet threateningly, that 
[grand attack by the Germans hai 
[been planned for 7.30 o’clock.

The deserter was speaking th 
truth, and just as our men wer 
[Starting breakfast' in the figlitic:

Ladies’ One Piece Corset Cover, in
Round, 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.

STAFFORD’S LINIMENT
Cures

leumatlsm, Lumbago, Neural- 
Ria, and all Aches & Paius. 
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Cotton dresses will be trimmed with 
cluny, Valenciennes and filet laces.

When coat collars are high they 
are usually made so they will turn 
down.

Address In full:

NOW IN STOCKName
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At yery lowest prices :
200 brls. APPLES—all brands.

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

BURT & LAWRENCE,
14 New Gower Street.

Box 245.

woo

N.IÏ.—Be sure to cut out the illus- 
tratlori arid send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out. The pattern, can 
not reach yoii In lese than lK days. 
■Price 10c. each, in cash, postal- note, 
or stamps. Address : Telegram Pat­
tern Department.

MA55AÎTA
stepped A NEW 

AND .

Totally
DIFFERENT

"' -Z M.Tel. 759.Per SS Stephano
Made from “fin zham- 
pagne” grapes cf the 
choicest vintages qnly.

January 23, 1915. 
California Oranges, 

New York Table Apples, 
Pears, Bananas, Parsnips,

TALCUM
POWDER Prepared only by .. 

'AFFORD & SON,, Carrots, Beetroot, 
Oysters and Haddies,

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

JAMÈS STOTT.

St JohnlFrom St John’s Halifax to
Liverpool to Halifax St John’s, to Li

.................................... Jan. 2nd. Jan 14th Jan.
slmina” Jan. 6th Jan. 16th. Jan.-23rd. Jan.
For rates and other Information apply to

Not aril? softer, smoother, more satisfying 
than aiyjr other, but distinguished by thr 
“ True Oriental Odor," a fragrance inmv 
table iu its subtlety and charm

Durango*

Twenty Years Old
ilPTlON(T. Une (r Co. are the holders x2 the eldest WITHY & CO

Chamber». Water Street

wt carry v complet} 
Specialties. Including 

mes. delightful Toilet
vintage brandies in Cognac

Waters ES GAB-
John’s, it Agent.
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