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Pure Cold JELLY POWDERS.
PURE GOLD ICINGS.

PURE GOLD ESSENCES.
CREAM CUSTARDS.

BIRD'S CUSTARD POWDER.
HEINZ'S MINCE MEAT. 

ROYAL PALACE BAKING POWDER, i-lb. tins 
only 20 cents.

KIT COFFEE.
FRESH RHUBARB.

RIPE BANANAS.
See our Plain and Fancy

BISCUIT assortment.-^*

J. J. ST- JOHN, Duckworth-st,

friends,
C> * \

funny?
And y e t isn't 

she pathetic0
Whom am i 

after this Unie?
A rather com

mon type 1 
think — the girl 
who is fo.ivtr 
fancying that 
some marred 
man or other is 
smitten with her.

Sometimes she
is a very pretty girl who is so used 
to admtVatlbn that she fancies even 
those Who have no right *o are fall
ing in love wlth^her.

But more often she is a less attrac
tive girl who hasn’t had enough nor
mal atiitiiratlon and consequently is 
forever salving her wounded pride and 
satisfying her inevitable craving by 
imagining that these captive hus
bands are pining for her.

She tells her friends, with what 
pretends to be indignation but is really 
smirking delight, how Mr. 13. tried ro 
flirt with' her at the Bridge party.

She takes Mr. L.'s cordial "good 
molding*’ and occasional chat with 
her on the train as the first svmp- 1 
toms of a tender interest in her. It | 
reality they are merely dictated by j 
Mr. L.’s cheery married-man sym-1 
pathy for her “aloneness."

She goes to visit a young married j 
friend and comes home and tells how j 
Mr. S. positive!^ neglected his wife to j 
sit oil thé Verandah and go walking j 
with her. Poor Mr. S.. he was only do- 1 
ing rhat his wife asked him to and 
finding it a hard job at that.

In the office some unsuspecting , 
uvu^uai finds that she particularly !

The stomach is a larger factor in 
suit of happiness ’ than most 
can withstand hunger but nut 
peptic “ is fit for treason, 
who goes to the front for his coun 
will be a weak soldier and a fault bi 

A sound stomach makes for good 
health and happiness.

Diseases of the stomach and othi 
nutrition are promptly and perm an;

Dp. PIERCE'S GOLDES MB 
it builds up the body wi 
solid muscle.

The dealer who offers a substitut 
only seeking to make the little rc 
sale of less meritorious preparation 

Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Me 
on receipt of stamps to pay expen 
31 one-ccnt stamps for the paper cr 
for the cloth bound. Address VN i 
Association, R. V. Pierce. M. D..

Fads and
Fashions.

incoming of thin summer 
one sees a good deal of the

now established French idea of using 
pink ribbon in one’s lingerie instead 
of any other color.

Skirts of the hour are close, nar
row, quite Short as a rule, but very 
recently made suits show skirts some 
wider at the foot, although the 
straight effect still obtains.

The lingerie robe is made all in 
one piece, and sometimes waist and 
shirCare put together with lace, some
times with find* / mull embroidery.
sometimes with beading.

The tapestry handbag, with a point- 
e(* flap, is called an “envelope bag.” 
Its edges are bound with linen tape or 
silk galloon, and it fastens either by 
^ button and loop or by a patent 
clasp.

Many of thé new top wraps are 
made with tiny Directoire jackets, 
which have immense revers in front, 
and slinr, scant skirts, which are put 
on the jackets under a thick satin 
cord.

Picture hats are trimmed with 
heavy bows composed of close cir- 
feles of coral, topaz or emerald beads; 
vhile cabochons show checks like a

juneli>,

The Evening Telegram, St. John's, Newfoundland, July 29,19U

Got Oyerheated—sat in a Draught 
—that night I had a chill—arid the 
next day, my

“Luckily, I happened to think of my old 
GIN PILLS, and started right in to take them 
few hours, the pain was easier—and by suppertiipe, 
was able to sit up. Next day, I was all right again.

You have got to be mighty careful in hot weather, 
if you don’t want to be laid up with Kidney Trouble. You are so 
apt to be imprudent and do things which you shouldn’t, in warm 
weather. And it is so easy to take cold, even on the hottest days.

We all sit in draughts 
and get chilled, in our 
endeavor to keep cool. The 
first thing we know, we 
have ja pain in the back. 
Some times it is preceeded 
by a fit of sneezing, then a 
chill and finally a good 
hard pain in the small of 
the back ; at other times, 
the pain just grips you and 
you know you have “Kidney 
Cold”.

When the first symptoms 
appear, you should take “Gin 

_ _ Pills”. They will cure pain in
the back and Kidney Colds quicker than any other medicine known.
GIN PILLS are wonderful in their action on the Kidneys and 

Bladder. They relieve the congestion—soothe and heal the inflamed 
membranes—and neutralize the excess tif uric acid which accumulates.

You feel the relief at once—and a short treatment with GIN PILLS will 
promptly cure the trouble.

Sold on a positive guarantee of money back if they fail to give complete 
.satisfaction. At all dealers—50c a box—6 for $2.50—or direct by mail on receipt 
of price. Write for free sample to Dept. N 85

National Drug and Chemical Co. ol Canada Limited, - Toronto.

The Man Who
Disappeared.”

CHAPTER XI.
Florence Declares Her Allegiance.

(Continued.)
The short afternoon was already 

losing its light, and the glow of the 
fire was having its hour of supremacy 
before it should in turn take second 
place to gaslight. For a few moments 
Florence was silence, looking absent
ly out of the window and across the 
wintry twilight to the rear profile of 
the Gothic church beyond the back 
gardens. Turl watched her face, 
with a softened, wistful, perplexed 
look on his own. The ticking of the 
clock on the mantel grew very loud.

INFLAM
MATION 
AND PAIN

Cured by Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound.

Creston, Iowa.—“ I was troubled for 
a long time with inflammation, pains 

in my side, sick 
headaches and .ner
vousness, I had ta- 

I ken so many medi- 
| clues that I w a s 1 
discouraged and ! 

I thought I would 
■ never get welL A 
friend told me of 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Com
pound and it re
stored me to health, 

have no more2pain, my nerves are stronger and I can 
do my own work. Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound cured me after 
everything else had failed, and I rec
ommend it to other suffering women.” 
—Mes. Wm. Seals, 906 W. Howard St., 
Creston, Iowa.

Thousands of unsolicited and genu
ine testimonials like the above prove 
the efficiency of Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound, which is made 
exchuively from.roots and herbs.

Women who suffer from those dis
tressing ills should not lose sight of 
these facts or doubt the ability of Lydia
E1 DinlrVtovn'a VacroFohln GnmnniiTifl (qE. Pinkham’s Vei 
restore their healîl

tf yon want special advice write 
Mrs. Plnkham, at Lynn, Mass. 1 
ie will treat your letter as 1 
rietly confidential. For 20 years ! 
• has been helping sick women 
this way, free of charge. Don't 
ai tato—write at once. 1

Suddenly Turl spoke, in the quiet
est, gentlest manner.

* You must not be unhappy.’
She turned, with a look of surprise, 

a look that asked him how he knew 
her heart.

‘I know it from your face, you 1 
demeanor half the time, whatevei 
you’re doing,’ he said.

* If you mean that I seem grave,' 
she replied, with a faint smile, ‘ it; 
only my way. I’ve always been a 
serious person.’

‘ But your gravity wasn’t formerly | 
tinged with sorrow ; it had no touch 
of brooding anxiety.’

‘ How do you know?’ she asked, 
wonderingly.

‘ I can see that your unhappiness 
is recent in its case. Besides, I have 
heard the cause mentioned.’. There 
was an odd expression for a moment 
on his face, and a wavering in his 
voice.

"Then you can’t wonder that I'm 
unhappy, if you know the cause."

“But 1 can tell you .that you ought 
not to be unhappy. No one ought to 
be, when the cause belongs to the 
past,—unless there's reason for self- 
reproach. and there's no such reason 
for self-reproach with you. We ought 
not to be ridden by it. oppressed by 
it/ We should put it where it belongs 
—behind us. We should sweep the 
old sorrows out of our hearts, tc 
make room there for any happines; 
the present may offer. Believe me 
I'm right. We allow the past toe 
great a claim upon us. The present 
has the true, legitimate claim. You 
needn’t be unhappy. You can forget. 
Try to forget. You rob yourself,— 
you rob others."

She gazed at him silently; then an
swered, in a colder tone: "But you 
don't understand. With me it isn't a 
matter of grieving over the past. It's 
a matter of—of absence.”

‘ I think,’ he said, so very gently 
that the most sensitive heart could 
not have taken offense, * it is of the 
past. Forgive me ; but I think you 
do wrong to cherish any hopes. I 
think you’d best resign yourself to 
believe that all is of the past ; and 
then try to forget.’

‘ How do you know?’ she cried
turning pale.

Again that odd look on his face,

accompanied this time by a single 
twitching of the lips and a momen
tary reflection of her own pallor.

* One can see how much you cared 
for him,’ was his reply, sadly uttered.

* Cared for him ? I still care for 
him ! How do you know he is of the 
past ? What makes you say that ?’

‘ I only--look at the probabilities 
of the case, as others do, more calm
ly than you. I feel sure he will nev
er come back, never be heard of 
again in New York. I think you 
ought to accustom yourself to that 
view ; your whole life will be .darken
ed if you don't.’

‘ Well, I’ll not take that view. I’ll 
be faithful to him forever. I believe 
I shall hear from him yet. If not, if 
my life is to be darkened by being 
true to him, by hoping !o meet him 
again, let it be darkened ! I’ll never 
give him up! Never !’

Pain showed on Turl’s counten
ance. • You. mustn’t doom yourself 
—you mustn’t waste your life,’ he 
protested.

* Why not, if I choose ? What is 
it to you ?’

He waited a moment ; then an
swered, sinjaply, < I love you.’

The naturalness of his announce
ment, as the only and complete reply 
to her question, forbade resentment.

Yet her face turned scarlet, and when 
sue spoke, after a few moments, it 
was with a cold finality.

1JL belong to the absent-—entirely 
and fortver. Nothing can change 
my hope ; or make nic forget or want 
to forget. 1

Turl looked at her with the mix
ture of tenderness and perplexity 
which he had shown before ; but this 
time i* was more poignant.

• I see 1 must wot,’ he said, quiet-
■y.

There was a touch of anger in hei 
tone as she retorted, wi.h an impati 
enl laugh, • It will he a long time ui 
waiting. ’ ...

He sighed deeply then ba le her 
good afternoon in his usual courteous 
manner, and left her alone. When 
the door had closed, her eyes follow, 
ed him in imagination, with a frowi 
of beginlng dislike. ,

CHAPTER XII.
l.arrer Puts This and That Together.

Two or three days after this, Turl 
(hoped in to see Larcher, incidentally 
to leave some sketches, mainly for the 
pleasanter passing of an hour in s. 
gray afternoon. Upon the announce 
ment of another visitor, whose nanti 
•was not given, Turl took his depart 
ure. At the foot of the stairs, hi 
met the other visitor, a man, whore 
the servant had just directed to Lar 
cher s room. The hallway was rathei 
dark as the incomer and outgoer pass 
ed each other; but, the servant a 
that instant lighting the gas, Turl 
glanced around for a better look, anc 
encountered the other’s glance at the 
same time turned after himself. Eacl 
halted, Turl for a scarce perceptible 
instant the other for a moment long 
er. Then Turl passed out, the ser
vant having run to open the door; ane 
the new visitor went on up the stairs

The new visitor found Larche 
waiting in expectation of being eithe. 
bored or startled, as a man usuall; 
is by callers who cotae anonymously 
But when a tail, somewhat bent 
white-bearded old man with bagg; 
black clothes appeared in the door 
way. Larcher jumpkei up smiling.

“Why, Mr. Bud! (This is a pleasant 
surprise!" - c

Mr. Buel. from a somewhat limit 
and embarrassed state, was warmcc 
into heartiness by Larcher's welcome 
and easily induced to doff his over 
coat and be comfortable before the 
fire.. "I thought, as you'd give gev m 
your address, you wouldn’t object—' 
Mr. Bud began with a beaming count

Suffered Terrible Pains 
•from His Kidneys."
Perhaps no other organs wort 

harder than the kidneys to preserve 
the general health of the body, and 
most people are troubled with some 
kind of kidney complaint, but do nol 
suspect it*

There to no way of getting the kid 
ney poisons out of the system except 
through the kidneys, and no medicine 
so effective in taking them out as Dr 
Bovel’s Herb Tablets.

They help the kidnhys to flush of 
the acrid and poisonous impurities 
which have- collected, thus clearing 
out the kidneys, bladder and urinar.i 
passages.

Mr.. C. Jordan of Port Sandfield 
writes as follows:
Gentlemen:—

It gives me pleasure to testify to 
the merits of Dr. Bovel’s Herb 
Tablets. I' 'suffered terribly from 
kidney disease for three years, which 
trouble I contracted from exposure 
while working at my trade which Is 
carpentering. I was advised to try 
your medicine. I am thankful to sc.' 
that r .am, inoev completely cured, ar.ei 
I can truthfully recommend th> 
medicine to all sufferers from this 
painful disease.

Thankfully yours,
C. JORDAN.

For ««le by «11 Druggist* and Dealers. If 
your Dealer cannot eupply yon send 25c.

(In etempe) to us.

BOVEL MANFG. CO*Y.
ftu John’s, Nfld., *
—- WwKnea/, Cun,

A Cooling Drink 
That Satisfies

Just a small pinch of Abbey’s Salt to 
a glass of cold water, is the most 
refreshingand satisfying thirst quencher 
this hot weather.

This makes a drink like lemonad< 
just pleasantly acid — sparkling and 
invigorating. Abbey’s Salt 

cools the blood 
:ools the 

e— brain — braces
Eter- Cflbli* —satisfies. wsceet*7«M»« Try it.

Abbeyjs
euance; but suddenly stopped shor 
and looked thoughtful. “Say—I met 
a young mau downstairs, goin’ out.'

“Mr. Turl probably. He just lef 
me. A neat-looking. smooth-faced 
young man. smartly dressed."

“That's him. What name did you 
say?"

“Turl."
"Never heard the name. But I've 

seen that young fellow somewhere 
It’s funny; as I /looked round at 'ini 
just now, it seemed tto me til al 
wunst as if I’d met that same young 
man in that same place a long time 
ago. But I've never been in this 
house before, so it couldn't "a" been 
in that same place."

“We often have that feeling—of 
precisely the same thing having hap
pened a long time ago. Dickens men
tions it in ‘David Copperfield.’ There's 
a scientific theory—”

“Yes. I know, but this wasfi’t ex
actly that. It was, an’it wasn't. I'm 
dead sure I did reely meet that chap 
in some such place. An’ a funny 
thing is. somehow or other you was 
concerned in the other meeting like 
you, are in this."

“Well, that's Interesting." said Lar 
cher, recalling how Turl had once 
seemed to be haunting his footsteps.

“I've got it!" cried Mr. Bud, tri
umphantly. ‘D'yuh mind that night 
you came and told me about Daven
port's disappearance?—and we went 
up an’ searched my room fur a trace?"

"And found the note-book cover that 
showed he had been there? Yes.”

"Well, you remember, as we went 
into the hallway we met a man corn
in’ out, an' 1 turned round an’ looked 
at 'im? That was the man ^1 met Just 
downstairs."

"Are you sure?”
"Sure’s I'm settln’ here. I see his 

face that first time by the light o’ the 
street-lamp, an' just now by the gas
light in the hall. An' both times him 
and me turned round to look at each 
other. I noticed then what a good- 
humored face he had. an' how he 
walked with hla shoulders back. Oh. 
'.hat's the same man all right enough. 
■WMl mb Bay hie. name was?" ,

CONVIDO
the F rentier

PORT
WINE

of ?ilie World.

SOLD ONLY 
IN BOTTLES 
BY ALL 
DEALERS.

D. O. ROBLIN,
Sole Agent for Canada, | 

Toronto.
J. JACKSON,

tit. John’s. 
Resident Agent.

We Offer to Arrive This Week;.

500 cases Fancy 
Cleaned 1-lb. Pckgs

CURRANTS 1
]| Special Prices ex Wharf.

Co.
Cabot Building.

T. A.
Telephone, 444

“Turl—T-u-r-l. Have you ever seen 
'.rim at any other time?"

“Never. I kep’ my eye peéled fur 
im too, after I found there was no 
new lodger in the house. An’ the 
funny part was, none o’ the other 
roomers knew anything about 'im. No 
such man had visited any o’ them that 
evening. So what the dickens was he 
doin’ there?”

“It’s curious. I haven't known Mr. 
Turl very long, but there have been 
some strange things in my observa
tion of him, too.. And it’s always 
seemed to me that I’d heard his namé 
before. He’s a clever fellow — here 
are some comic sketches he bought 
me this afternoon." Larcher got the 
irawings from his table, ahd hand
'd them to Mr. Bud. “1 don't know 
low good these are; I haven't exam
ined them yet.”

The former grinned at the fun of the 
irst picture, then read aloud the 
lame. "F. Turl.”

WIRE WOUNDS.
My mare, a very valuable one, was 

badly bruised and cut by being caught 
in a wire fence. Some of the wounds 
would not heal, although I tried many 
lifferent medicines. Dr. Bell hdvis- 
ed me to use MINARD'S LINIMENT, 
diluted at first, then stronger - as the 
lores began to look better, until after 
three weeks, the sores have healed, 
and best of all, the hair is growing 
well, and is NOT White as is most 
always the case in horse wpodtip. 
Weymouth. F. M. D6Û6ÈT.

"Oh. has he signed this lot?” ask
ed Larcher. “I told him he ought to. 
“Let's see what his signature looks 
like." He glanced at the corii’er of the 
sketch; suddenly he exclaimed: "By 
George. I’ve seen that name!— and 
written just like that!”

"Like as not you've had letters from 
him. or somethin’.”

“Never. I'm positive this is the 
first of his writing I’ve seen since I've 
known him. Where the deuce?” He 
shut his eyes, and made a strong effort 
of memory. Suddenly he opened his 
eyes again, and stared hard at the 
signature,. “Yes. sir! Fran (fis Turl— 
that was the name. And who do you 
think showed me a note signed by 
that name in this very handwriting?"

“Give it up.”
"Murray Davenport."
“Yuh don't say.”
“Yes, I do. Murray Davenport, the 

last night I ever saw him. He asked 
me to judge the writer's character 
from the penmanship. It was a note 
about a meeting between the two.

Electric Restorer for Men
Phosnhonol restores every nerve in the boay 
«... I. ^ -to its proper tension ; restores
•im* and vitality. Premature decay and all sexual 
weakness averted at once. Phosphonol will 
make vou a new man. Price S3 a box. or two lot 
S5. Mailed to any address. The Scobell Drug 
Oo., It. Catharines, Ont.

Now I wonder was that an old note, 
and had the meeting occurred already? 
or was the meeting yet to come? You 
see, the next day Davenport disap
peared.”

“H’m! An* subsequently this 
young man is seen cornin’ out o’ the 
hallway Davenport was seen goin’ in- 
,to.”

To be continued.

Salt Rheum 4 
•On the Hand

Yielded only to the soothing, healing 
influence of DR. CHASE’S 

OINTMENT.
In addition to the Buffering and 

annoyance caused by eczema and salt 
rheum there is always danger of the 
trouble spreading and becoming 
chronic. For this reason the use of 
Dr. Chase’s Ointment should be regu
lar and persistent until the cure is 
thorough and complete.

Mrs. John J. Delory. Linwood, 
Antigonish county,. N.8., writes :—”1 
want to say that Dr. Chase’s Oint
ment has proven a great blessing to 
me. 1 had salt rheum on one hand, 
and could not get it healed up. The 
itching was most distressing at times. 
Two boxes of Dr. Chase’s Ointment 
has cured me completely, and I glad
ly recodimend it to every sufferer.’1

In every home there is a demand 
for Dr. Chase’s Ointment. It is par
ticularly useful where there are chil
dren. - Chafing and skin irritation 
are relieved at once and eczema*is 
cured by this soothing, healing oint
ment. *60 cents a box. at all dealer* 
or Edmanson, Bates A Co.. Toronto.

TRUEFIT
Means what it says if you buy one of our

REGISTERED BRAND SUITS.
THIS BRAND is designed with vent in back 

seam, S. B Vest and peg top Pants, and is 
very popular with all classes.

OUR SUCCESS with these new models, 
packed in stock boxes, is so great that we are 
compelled to build a new Factory so as to in
crease our output.

Ky-Ask your Healer for

TRUEFIT, AMERICUS, 
FITREFORM, PROGRESS, 

STILENFIT, THE MODE,
S. 11, ETC.

<v Wholesale only.

THE NFLD. CLOTHING FACTORY,
Limited,

225 and 227 Duckworth Street.

THBBE
June is not but should be the month of roses. However, it’s a well- 

known fact, that it is the month for gathering peaches. Ami, Sonny, w ■ 
would advise you to burry up gather in your peach and hike along t-> 
our store. As we are now filled to overflowing "with a most Up-to-date 
and well selected stock of Dressing Cmses,;. Washstarida, Bedsteads, Side
board 3, Extention Tables, Diners, Parlour Suites, Cabinets, Hall Rack-. 
Linoleums, Curtains and other draperies ‘ too numerous ’ to itiention and 
our prices are right too.

Don’t Forget The Address.

CALLAHAN, CLASS * Co.,
mayS.eod

THE BIG FURNITURE STORE,
Duckworth and tiower Streets.

SOLIGNUM!
HALF THE PRICE OF PAINT!

Why use expensive paints as a house covering ?,

When SOLIGNUM will do it MORE ARTISTICALLY 
and last SIX TIMES as long at HALF THE PRICE of 

even the CHEAPEST KIND OF PAINT.

THE JOHNSTON WOOD COMPANY.
FACTORY: Long Pond Road.

► ’Phone : 730.

We .make Doors and Frames, Sashes, Mouldings"of all kinds, Mantle-

Sieces, Tapped and Built Newels,. Batflstërs, Hand Rails, Brackets, Corner 
flocks, Bâte Blocks, Wainscotting, Counters and Show Cases. Stair Fix
tures, and everything in woodwork. |We make a specialty of “ Church 

and School Furniture.”

given.
All enquiries promptly attended id, arid any information cheerfully

The JOHNSTON WOOD CO.
i OFFICE, Prescott Street : ’PHONE 657 

>- FACTORY-, Long Pond Road : ’PHONE 730


