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A Child of 
Sorrow.

CHAPTER XIX.

“I believe you,” said Maida. “But
but it is because I am rich—that— 

that—Byrne—”
“No, no!” cried Lady Glassbury. 

“He loved you. from the first—o’l, 
Maida, don’t look so cold—you fright
en me. It was from the very first. If 
you had remained poor it would have 
been all the same.”

“But he would not have been able 
to marry me,” said Maida.

“No; but he would have loved you 
all the same. Maida, I am almost 
glad that you heard what I said. B it 
believe me that it is all past. Maida, 
I love you—I want to see you both 
happy. Don't take your love from 
me!” ' -

With her eyes full of tears, Mai ’a 
bent over her and kissed her.

“I believe you,” she said. “I—I am 
sorry for you.”

"Don’t be,” said Ethelreda. “I am 
quite happy. Even if I loved him as — 
as I once did, the sight of.his happi
ness would be enough for me. But I 
don’t. Oli, Maida, don’t you under
stand? Don’t misjudge me.”

“I will not,” said Maida. “I think I 
understand quite well.”

Suddenly a wave of pity swept over 
her and she knelt beside the beautiful 
woman and put her arms round her 
neck.

"Oh, dear, do you think that my 
heart is not full of pity for you; that 
I who love him do not understand 
how' much you have lost?"

They sobbed in each other’s arms 
for a moment; then Maida, rising, and 
wiping her eyes hastily, said:

"I think I will go now. Tell Byrne 
that I had to go home to lunch. And 
you will dine with us to-night. Ah 
you must, you must! I want to show 
you how I —how I understand and 
trust you!”

CHAPTER XX.

Maida walked back to the Towers 
slowly. She was only a girl, but she 
had already seen enough of the great 
world to understand Heroncourt’s po 
sition in regard to Lady Glassbury 
She both understood and sympathis 
ed ; for she believed every word that 
Ethelreda had spoken, and, woman 
like, understood how a woman, though 
a faithful wife, could still cling to 
the romance of her youth. Not for a 
moment did Maida doubt Heroncourt’s 
love for her; the only sting lay in the 
thought that but for her money Her 
oncourt could not marry her. She 
sighed as she wished that he were, 
say, a clerk like Ricky, and that she 
—Maida—were as poor as he; there 
would then have not been even the 
shadow of mistrust and humiliation; 
but as she went along she told herself 
that we cannot have everything in 
this world, and that she was the most
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Her Health Restored by Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 

Compound.

Indianapolis, Indiana. — “ My health 
was so poor and my constitution so run 

down that I could 
not work. I was 
thin, pale and weak, 
weighed but 109 
pounds and was in 
bed most of the 
time. I began tak
ing Lydia E.-Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable 
Compound and five 
months later I 
weighed 133 pounds. 
I do all the house

work and washing for eleven and I can 
truthfully say Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg
etable Compound has been a godsend 
to me for I would have been in my grave 
today but for it I would tell all wo
men suffering as I was to try your valu
able remedy.”—Mrs. Wm. Green, 332 
S. Addison Street, Indianapolis,Indiana.

There is hardly a neighborhood in this 
country, wherein some woman has not 
found health by using this good old- 
fashioned root and herb remedy.

If there is anything about which you 
Would like special advice, write to the 
Lydia E. Pinny Medicine Ce» Lynn,

fortunate of girls in having got the 
man she loved, the best, the noblest 
of men. Lady Glassbury should al
ways remain her friend, as close a 
friend as a sister ; she would never 
allow herself to be suspicious or 
jealous for a single moment.

She felt very happy as she entered 
the house and met Mr. Spinner com
ing out of the library.

“Just arrived, Miss Carrington," lie 
said, as he bowed over her hand with 
his all-embracing smile. "Miss Car- 
lie’s out, I hear?”

“Yes; but she will be back present
ly, Mr. Spinner,” said Maida. “She is 
at (lie Court, busy.”

“Ah, yes; everybody’s busy,” he 
said, with a significant wag of his 
head. “Mr. Carrington and I have 
been busy too. As I was coming 
down I offered to bring the deeds with 
me. By the way, Miss Carrington, you 
ought to look them over, you ought, 
indeed!”

Maida blushed slightly.
“Is it necessary?” she asked.
“Oh, quite, quite,” he said. "It 

would be quite irregular if you did 
not read them over. I have got them 
in my dispatch case in the library, 
and I will go and fetch them if you 
will kindly wait a minute.”

He went into the library and 
brought out a sheaf of papers and 
parchments.

"There they are,” he said. "Quite 
a little packet, isn’t it? If you’ll look 
them over to-day and let me have 
them to-morrow. Thank you, thank 
you! Mr. Carrington and Ricky have 
gone off shooting, so I think I’ll walk 
towards the Court on the chance of 
meeting Miss Carrie.”

Maida took the papers up to her 
room, and resolving to look at them 
some time in the evening—for there 
was a great deal to be done, and she 
thought it would take her some Unie 
to read them.

Carrie and she delivered themselves 
over to the tyranny of the dress
maker that afternoon, and they had 
only just time to dress for dinner. 
When she came into the drawing
room she found Ricky alone there.

‘Is father down yet, Ricky?” she 
asked.

‘No,” he said; “we didn’t get back 
till late. The fact is—there is no 
need to be alarmed, Maida—but Mr. 
Carrington came overfaint while we 
were shooting, and I persuaded him 
to go into the gamekeeper’s lodge and 
rest. I think he ought to have a 
change, and you and Carrie might 
persuade him to go straight away at 
ter the wedding.”

I will go and see him,” said Maida, 
in a low voice; but as she turned to 
go, Carrington entered.

He was rather pale, land there were 
dark shadows under his eyes, but he 
made light of the affair.

“It come over very warm, and I got 
tired,” he said. “There is nothing 
else the matter ; and I only took a rest 
to please Ricky.”
/ “You must go away, father,” said 
Maida. “You must take more care of
yourself—”

The entrance of the Glassburys and

Heroncourt prevented anything 
ther being said.

Maida went straight up to 
Glassbury and kissed her; and 
Glassbury understood all that 
kiss was meant to imply, for Maida 
was seldom demonstrative. It was 
very quiet dinner, for they were all 
thinking of the day after to-morrow. 
Mr. Carrington was, perhaps, the 
most talkative of the party. The 
evening post had brought him some 
good news from the city, and the 
wine, of which he drank rather freely 
had brought the colour to his face. He 
was in the very best of spirits.

They went into the drawing-room, 
in which a fire had been lit, for the 
night had turned chilly; and Heron 
court, under some thin pretext, got 
Maida to go with him into the conser 
vatory; but they were not long un 
disturbed, for presently a footman 
entered and looked round apologetic 
ally.

“I was looking for the master, 
miss,” he said. “A gentleman—a per
son wishes to see him. I have shown 
him into the library.”

“Father must be in the billiard 
room,” said Maida to Heroncourt. “I 
will go and find him. Who can it be, 
I wonder?"

She and Heroncourt went to the 
billiard-room, which had been recent 
ly fitted up regardless of cost, and 
found Mr. Carrington and Lord Glass 
bury playing.

“Someone wants to see me?” said 
Mr. Carrington. "This is not the time 
—who is it?"

“He wouldn’t give Ills name, sir 
said the footman ; “but he said he 
wanted to see you on important busi
ness.”

“One of the tenants, I suppose, 
said Mr. Carrington, with a shrug of 
his shoulders. "Why doesn’t he ap 
ply to the steward or Spinner? If 
you’ll excuse me, Lord Glassbury, I’ll 
go and get rid of him. You take my 
cue, Heroncourt; though that isn’t 
fair to Lord Glassbury,” he added, 
with a chuckle, as the footman help 
ed him on with his coat.

He paused a moment, with the door 
in his hand, to watch Heroncourts 
shot, then he went down the passage 
humming light-heartedly. He was 
still singing as he opened the library 
door; then the song ceased abruptly, 
and he staggered against the door, 
leaning against it with his hand 
pressed against Ills chest and his eyes 
staring with terror at a short, com 
monplace figure standing by the man
tel-shelf. For a moment he thought 
it was the ghost of Josiah Purley, a 
similar vision to that which he had 
seen^ in the bedroom. But it was 
Josiah Purley himself, not depreca
tory this time, but with his cap

clenched tightly in Ills hands, his 
weak.blue eyes fixed in a fierce chal
lenge on Carrington’s pallid face.

“Purley—Josiah!” gasped Carring
ton, almost inaudibly.

Then he made a great effort to col
lect himself and contorting his face 
into a forced smile, advanced un
steadily with outstretched hand ; but 
Purley did not offer to take it, and 
still gripped his cap with both hands.

“Yes, it’s me, Carrington,” he said. 
“You didn’t expect to see me. You 
didn’t care what become of me: not 
you! But I’ve come back, you see; 
I’ve come back to meet you face to 
face, to tell you that I know how you 
have robbed me, that you are a scoun
drel, Carrington. Yes, that’s what 
you are, a thief and a scoundrel!”

Carrington uttered a cry and sank 
into a chair, struggling for breath ; 
but Purley looked down at him piti
lessly.

It so chanced that Maida was at 
that moment crossing the hall on her 
way to the drawing-room and she 
heard the cry, and, obeying the nat
ural impulse, ran to the library and 
opened the door. She stood for an 
instant, an instant only, looking from 
one man to the other, then she sprang 
to her father, and bending over himi
cried:

“What is it, father? What has 
happened? Who is this?”

Mr. Carrington tried to wave her 
away and fought for speech.

“Go—go away, Maida!" said Car 
rington. “This—gentleman and I 
have business—important business— 
go away. I wish to be alone.”

"I cannot leave you, father,” she 
said, anxiously. "You are not well— 
strong." Then she turned almost 
fiercely upon Purley who was staring 
at the carpet with knitted brow. 
"Who arc you? What is the business 
that you have with my father? You 
cannot stay—he is ill!”

Purley looked from one to the oth
er irresolutely, as if he were daunted 
by the beauty and the manner of the 
girl; then his mood changed sudden
ly, his commonplace face flushed, his 
eyes flashed.

“No, I won’t go," he said. “He’s 
well enough to hear what I’ve got to 
say—he’s startled", no doubt—so are 
most men when they are found out. 
You are his daughter, I suppose, 
miss?”

"I am liis daughter; yes,” said 
Maida, striving for composure.

Go away, Maida—I wish to be 
alone,” said Carrington, feebly.

No,” said Purley. “Let her stay ; 
she looks good and honest, this dauglv- 
ter of yours, Carrington—let her be 
the judge between us.”

He turned to Maida with suppress
ed passion in gesture and voice.

You ask me why I have come 
here ; you speak to me as if I were a 
—a dog, as if I had no right here. 
Listen and judge for yourself. That 

l-—your father—and I were old 
friends. We had roughed it together, 
we’d been in tight places together; I 
thought we could trust each other 
he could have trusted me with a mil
lion, and he knows it—”

"Go—’’ interjected Carrington, in 
low voice ; but Maida seemed unable 
to move, seemed sypnotised. by the 
fierce, accusing eyes of the little man 
whose usual commonplace appear
ance was transformed by his energy 
and passion. She stood with her 
hand gripping the back of her father’s 
chair, her beautiful eyes, shining like 
stars in her pale face, fixed, on Pur- 
ley’s.

’You ask me why I came here, 
what my business is. I have come to 
denounce him”—he pointed an accus 
ing finger at Carrington—“as à thief 
and a robber.”

(To be Continued.)
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Some Fresh, New 
Arrivals in

Women’s Blouses, 
Dresses and Hats,

/
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We have just finished 
opening some new ship
ments of English and Am
erican Goods.

Our Spring Stock is now 
at its fullest.

See our new showing of 

LADIES’ CAMISOLES,

NIGHTDRESSES and 

UNDERSKIRTS.

Quids’ Wear.
Our new shipments con

tain a very niée assort
ment of Children’s Under
wear in
WHT. LAWN BODICES, 

NIGHTDRESSES, 
FROCKS,

PINAFORES and 
ROBES.

ALEX. SCOTT,
Popular Drapery Store, 18 New Cower St.

Open Week Evenings from 7 to 9 p. m.
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Moulton, Miss K., card
Mundle, Fred. E.
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The Newfoundland 
Year Book.
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THERAPION NO. 2
CrJ*£S BLOOD POISON, BAL LEGS, SKIN ERUPTIONS.

THERAPION NO. 3
CURES CHRONIC WEAKNESSES, DRAINS, LOST VIGOR, AC. 
SOLD BY LEADING CHEMISTS. PRICE IN ENGLAND, £9. 

JiKND STAMP ADDRESS ENVELOPE FOR I . ^,,..1
FREE book to Dr. Le Clerc Mbd.Co. I J* CURB I 
Uverstock Rd, Hampstead, London.! FOR YOU I

PR v MEW DRAGEE (TASTELESS) FORM OF rAcV -m nn

THERAPION *SS”
•BE THAT TRADE MARKED WORD * THERAPION ’ IS OR

ISTSHiaFr

This book needs no Introduction tn 
Newfoundland; ft Is Indispensable to 

the business man as well as the pri

vate library. You cannot afford to b< 

without one Only 40c.; 2c. extra foi 
postage,
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Searle, Miss F„ Spencer St.
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Scott, Walter 
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Strickland, Miss M., Brine St.
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Waddling. John 
Walters, James 
Way, Mrs. N.. Queen St.
Walsh, Miss Tlionie, Military Road
Whelan, W..J., Flower Hill
White. Thomas, care Gen. Post Office
Wells, D. J., card
Whelan, Miss D„ Catherine St.
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Wiseman. Willis, c|o Gen. Delivery 
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Fashion Plate

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book ol our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found' Kery 
useful to refer to from time to time.

A SIMPLE APRON STYLE.

Zjg?

V
'll,

/V.

MOTHER’S GIRL’S FAVORITE 
PLAY DRESS.

X

ZCP9

2099—How simple easy and com
fortable; how quickly made in ging
ham, percale, drill, linen or cham- 
hray! There is the underarm seam, 
the back seam or closing (as you may 
prefer it), and the neck and shoulder 
finish—a simple hem, the belt stitched 
to position, and the dress is done. 

The Pattern is cut In.4 sizes: 2, 4, 
and 8 years. It requires 1% yard of 

27-inch material for a 6-ycar size.
A pattern of this illustration mail

ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents in silver or stamps.

No.

Size

Address In full:—

Name

Young, George R.
J. ALEX. ROBINSON, P. M. 6.

MIN ARB’S LINIMENT FOB Si LB
EVERYWHERE,

The Evening Telegram 
Is The People's Paper,

Dodder & Stooghtons* 
Novels,

Containing some of the best books 
ever published. Come In end see 
them.

GARLAND’S Bookstores
HINA BO’S LINIMENT CUBES DIPU- 

THBBU.

2127—This model has several good 
features. The big, roomy pocket and 
the smooth fitting front gore will ap
peal at once to the neat housekeeper. 
The style is good for gingham, cliam- 
bray, sateen, alpaca, lawn, cambric 
and percale.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: Small, 
20-22; Medium, 24-26; Large, 28-30; 
Extra Large, 32-34 inches waist meas
ure. Medium size will require 3% 
yards of 36-inch material. Price, 10 
cents. With the apron you may wear 
a housedress made after Pattern 1435 
which is cut in sizes 34 to 44 inches 
bust measure. This dress may be 
readily developed in simple, inexpen
sive material, such as percale, ging
ham or chambrcy, and serve for porch 
or afternoon wear.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.
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Messages Receive 
Previous to 91

HALICZ CAPTURE(
LONDON, J|

Hallcz, the strategic key 
Lemberg, the capital of Gall 
been captured by the Russia 
a despatch from Reuter’s I*) 
correspondent.

RUSSIAN PROGRESS]
PETROGRAD, Ju 

Russian official:—General 
off’s operations in Galicia 
front of 20 miles have broil 
Austro-German front betweeil 
and the Carpathians and alrei] 
sian cavalry have pressed 
for a distance of 16 miles to : 
of the Dniester. As a result 
Russian forward movement I 
has been hemmed in from til 
and southwest and the Russ| 
now menacing Halicz Bri 
From July 2 to 8 inclusive, 
Korniloff took 14,000 prisonerl 
guns of which 12 were heal 
pieces. We also have takef 
field guns and many trench 
etc.

RUSSIANS PRESSING
NEW YORK, Ji 

The Russian army has 
through the Austro-German 
the Halicz-Stanislau sector, 
the most important on the 
front, and the Russian adva| 
tinues. The Austro-Germai] 
have already withdrawn beyoj 
nica river, about 10 miles 
Jesupol, which was occupied | 
dpy by the Russians, under 
Korniloff. The Russians haj 
four villages and increased 
ture of prisoners by more thj 
Seven more field guns and 
terials are in the Russian si 
West of Stanislau towards! 
and Dolina the Russians pi 
the Teutonic lines to a deptlij 
ly seven miles and between 
and Halicz they have wide 
wedge. In their retirement] 
ently made hastily, and duriij 
a large number of guns and] 
stores were captured by the 
the Austro-Germans failed to] 
stand at Lukovitza and Luvk^ 
probable they may entrench 
"west bank of the Lon” ica. Til 
west of Lominca, however, 
will prevent the forced evacuj 
Halicz, the strategic key to 
as the Russians are within iH 
eight miles of Halicz on thiT 
and only one avenue of reg 
wards Lemberg is left open 
tween the Dneister and Li pJ 
The evacuation of Halicz wolf 
a retreat from Bivezany, Zl”^ 
Brody by the Austro-German 
necessary. Meanwhile RussH 
levy is hammering enemy liil 
of Brzezany and north of t!| 
marshes and near Riga, Dv 
Smorgon.

BRITISH OFFICIAL.
LONDON, J 1 

The official from the Britif 
quarters in France to-night | 
Last night we entered enemy 
es at Nieuport and inflicted ca 
on the garrison. Southeast 
rincourt, east of Monchy le Pre 
southeast of Arras, hostile 
parties were driven off. Ened 
tiPc-ry was active all day agail 
positions and tow'ards evenif 
fire of his artillery reached a 
great intensity. Our artillery 
vigorously. Bad weather pi < 
aerial operations by either sid 
terday.

HOLLWEG AND PEACll
BERNE, Jull 

According to a Berlin paper] 
cellor Von BeUtmann Hollweg 
the members of the Reichstf 
repeat^hat the formula of pear 
out annexation is unacceptable 
We cannot declare our ternf 
must fight and conquer.” The
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