
In time of need
Every woman should know the comfort, and experi­
ence the relief of a reliable remedy that can be de­
pended upon to right conditions which cause head­
ache, dizziness, languor, nausea and constipation. At 
such times, nothing is so safe, so sure and speedy as

BEgKLiFs
During the past sixty years, millions of women have found them 
most helpful in toning and strengthening the system, and for regu­
lating the stomach, liver and bowels. These famous pills are entirely 
vegetable and contain no harmful or habit-forming drugs. Use them 
with entire confidence for they cause no unpleasant after-effects, ana

will not fail you
" Worth a Guinea a Box

Prepared only by Themes Beecham. St. Helens. Lancashire. Enaland.
Sold everywhere in Canada and'U. Se America. In boxes, 25 cents#

A Child of 
Sorrow.

CHAPTER XXI.
After a time Carrie, worn out by 

weeping, was persuaded to lie upon 
thô bed, and Maida went out of the 
room. She found Heroncourt pacing 
up and down the corridor, and he 
came towards her with his arms out­
stretched.

“Oh, my darling, my poor darling!” 
he murmured.

But she did not fall into his arms 
as he had expected, but stood a little 
away from him, her hands clasped 
tightly, her eyes, which fiad been 
raised to his face for a pioment, 
averted. Something in her attitude, 
her expression, made her unapproach­
able.

“My heart bleeds for you, dearest,” 
he said, as his outstretched arms fell 
to his side. “Is there nothing I can 
do—nothing I can say to comfort you? 
If I could only bear it for you, Mai­
da!"

Her lips quivered and she sighed 
it was so hard to keep herself from 
flying to the shelter of those loving 
arms and loving breast.. But she dar­
ed not A barrier, as impassable as 
death, had risen between them; she 
could scarcely feel it, realise it as 
yet; but she knew it was there.

“Where are you going, dearest? 
he asked, as she moved towards the 
stairs.

She drew her hand across her brow 
as if she were confused.

“I must go down to— Don’t— 
don’t—follow me. I must go alone."

He stood* at the head of the stairs 
uncertain, watching her anxiously as 
her tall, slim figure went slowly on 
its way, and he saw her enter the lib­
rary.

Josiah Purley, once more common­
place and deprecatory, with all the 
Are burnTnut of him, all his passion 
extinguished by the hand of death, 
was sitting crouched in a chair, his 
head in his hands. She closed the 
door and stood looking at him, grave­
ly, sorrowfully; and he stumbled to 
his feet and turning his cap round in 
his hands nervously, stared, at her in 
a frightened, half-apologetic way. 
Something in the lovely face, some­
thing in the set look of resolution and 
determination awed him. It was as if 
a goddess had come to demand repara-

speechlessly, as if words were 
cult for her.

"My father is dead!” she said 
last, in a toneless voice, and yet with 
tjie hint of an expression in it which 
hatched that in her face. “He is 
quite dead. He died here, just now 
as you saw.”

Purley shook.
“I’m sorry,” he gasped. “I didn't 

mean—it I’d known he wras ill, before 
God, miss, I wouldn't have come, 
wouldn’t have said a word! I didn't 
know—I saw him flourishing and 
strong, as I thought.”

“You are not to blame,” she said, in 
the same toneless voice, as if she 
were repeating a lesson she had 
learnt, words she had resolved on 
"You didn't know—none of us knew 
—that he was so ill and weak. You 
were right to come here: you came 
for justice.”

“I was a brute,” said Purley, his 
lips twisting, in his agony of re­
morse. “I was mad with rage. It 
had been rankling all these months, 
ever since I knew. But I don’t want 
to talk about it any more; it’s all over 
and done with. If I’d known it would 
have killed him. I’d never have come 
back, I’d never have let off that

tion from him.
1 I waited," he said, hoarsely, his 

head bent low, his pale eyes lifted to 
hers. “I waited to know—to see if 
there was anything I—I could do.”

Her lips moved for a moment

knew. But it’s all over—I’ve killed 
him, and I shall never forget it 
never! He was an old friend—we 
were pals long ago—and I’ve killed 
him! It’s all done with, miss ; and if 
I could only hope that you’d forget it 
—I could never hope that you’d for­
give me—I should be a little less 
wretched. I feel like a murderer! I’ll 
go now, miss; I crave your pardon 
for what I’ve done, and for staying 
on: I know what the sight of me 
must be to you.”

He wiped the sweat from his brpw 
with his rough cap and moved to 
wards the door; but Maida held up 
her hand.

“Stay, please,” she said in a low 
voice, but one which he obeyed in 
stantly.

He stopped and stood looking at 
her sideway, as if he were racked by 
shame and remorse.

It is not all over,” said Maida. “I 
came down to see you, to tell you 
again . that restitution should be 
made.”

"Restitution?" he echoed, confused 
ly-

“Yes,” she said. “You shall be paid 
the debt my father owed you. You 
shall have every penny—it is all 
yours, all of it. I quite understand, 
You shall have it back as soon at 
possible.”

“Oh, don’t—don’t!” he implored, 
stretching out his hands. “You don’t 
mean it, miss, but your words are like 
a stab—every word. I don’t want it 
back. I only want to go away and 
hide myself, and try and forget.”

“You must be paid every penny,”

A “sameness” that is mo. 
enjoyable-------the daily, un­
varying goodness of a cup of 
“SEAL BRAND” COFFEE. 
It never fails to greet you with 
that same exquisite fragrance, amber 
clearness and delightful flavour, 
that win people with the firdt cup.
lm Jt, 1 and 2 pound tins. Whole—ground—pulverized—also 

fine ground for Perçolatore. Never sold in bulk. lS4
CHASE & SANBORN, MONTREAL.

said Maida. "It is not I alone who do 
it, but my father himself. You saw 
his face- j ou knew what he meant— 
just before he died. He meant that 
you should have it all back; his face, 
his eyes, said it as plainly as if his 
lips had spoken it. I am only carry­
ing out his wish—his last wish.”

“No, no!” panted Purley. "I don’t 
want it. Besides, it isn’t fair. He is 
dead—your poor father is dead; he’d 
have paid me if he had lived, per­
haps; he’d have given me something 
—a largish sum, perhaps; but he it 
dead now, and we are quits; it’s all 
square between us. It’s nothing to dc 
with you; you had no hand in it; why 
should you suffer?”

"It is only right that we—my sis 
ter and I—should suffer,” said Maidt 
in, a low voice. "We are his children 
the money has come to us. Do yoi 
think that we could keep a penny o 
it? Ah, we have spent so much al 
ready! We have spent money Iik< 
water—your money. Do you thinl 
we could go on living on your char 
ity, on money stolen from you) Oh 
God forgive me for using such :• 
word! I know that he would hav' 
paid you back. He was unhapp: 
restless, and dissatisfied with him 
self. He meant to give it all back t. 
you; it was only because you wer. 
angry that he was angry.”

“I know, I know,” said Purley, re 
morsefully. "It’s quite right wha 
you say, miss. If I’d come to hir 
peaceable-like— But- it’s all over am 
done with. After all, what he sai 
was true; he did buy the shares. I 
was a regular deal, quite proper am 
regulap-Hke—” "

“You will leave me your address, 
she said. "I will take the necessar; 
steps to restore to you all that m; 
father has left—”

“No, no! Not all, at any rate 
miss,” pleaded Purley. If it wii 
make your mind easier, if it will tr 
any comfort to you, you might give 
me a few hundred, just to start m> 
with, to take me back and set me u) 
there. Lor’ bless you, miss, don’t yoi 
think of anything so mad as to male 
over all this money to me! Why, 
shouldn’t know what to do with i: 
I’m not like him; I’m not one of th- 
grand sort; I’m a simple sort of cov> 
as is more than satisfied with a li 
tie. It was quite right of him to havi 
the money; he knew what to do will 
it.”

He looked round the handsome 
room and nodded with a kind of wist 
ful admiration.

He was a swell, he was; 
you’re a high-toned lady, miss, whe 
would know what to do with thf 
money, how to live up to it. It’s fit 
ting you should have it. It wouldn’t 
be any use to me. Ten millions of 
money wouldn’t make a swell of Jo 
siah Purley. Besides, there’s all the 
money he earned after—after he’d 
got the Roaring Jane.”

But her woman’s sense of justice 
rose to meet his argument 

“It was all made with your money, 
she said. "If you had kept the shares 
you might have been—probably would 
have, been—as rich as my father. Oh 
I cannot argue with you; I can only 
feel what is right. And I must do it!
I should never know another mo­
ment’s happipness—my s'ister and I 
if we did not make restitution. Do 
you think I do not feel for you, sym­
pathise for you? Do you think I do 
not know what a great wrong We 
have done you—yes, we; for my fa­
ther would not have been tempted but 
for us. He yielded to temptation for 
our sakes. Oh, I know it, I feel it 
til! And he was sorry at the last. I 
rea dit in his face; it is the one thing 
that consoles me—that will console 
my sister. But do not say any more. 
Give me your address, that I may 
write to you, may make the rest of the 
arrangements.”

Purley stood, the picture of misery 
and remorse.

"I am staying at Hobb’s 
Norfolk Street," he said.

He opened the door, but . stood with 
it in his hand, looking from her to 
the carpet irresolutely.

“I suppose, miss—it’s too much to 
ask—but you see, until this affair of 
the shares, he and I were pals—he 
lent me money—before he knew the 
shares were worth anything. We 
were pals—In the old time—”

He faltered and broke down and the 
tears rolled down his rugged cheeks. 

Maida understood.

Woman Tells How Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Com­

pound Restored Her 
Health.

Lima, Ohio.-“I was all broken down 
in health from a displacement.One of my 

lady friends came to 
see me and she ad­
vised me to com­
mence taking Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Veg­
etable Compound 
and to use Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Sanative 
Wash. I began tak­
ing your remedies 
and took $6.00worth 
and in two months

____________was a well woman
ifter three doctors said I never would 
stand up straight again. I was a mid­
wife for seven years and I recommended 
the Vegetable Compound to every wo­
man to take before birth and after­
wards, and they all got along so nicely 
that it surely is a godsend to suffering 
women. If women wish to write to 
me I will be delighted to answer them. ” 
-Mrs.Jennie Moyer, 342 E.North St, 
Lima, Ohio.

Women who suffer from displace- 
menents, weakness, irregularities, ner­
vousness, backache or beanng-down 
sains, need the tonic-strengthening 
properties of the roots and herbs con­
tained in Lydia E.Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound.

If you wan t special advice, write 
the Lydia B. Pinkham Medicine 
Co. (confidential), Lynn, Mass.

“Come with me,” she said, signing 
o him.

He followed her up Th» grand stair­
case, their footsteps making no sound 
>n the thick pile carpet. Heroncourt 
vas standing at; the door of Mr. Car- 
ington’s room and came forward 

with a questioning look.
“It is an old friend of my father’s,” 

said Maida, almost inaudibly.
Heroncourt opened the door for 

them, and they passed in. The doctor 
md the hoesekeeper were there, but 
they withdrew to an inner room. Pur­
ley stood and looked down at the face 
if Death, his own working convul­
sively; then he sank on his knees be­
side the bed, his arms outstretched, 
tis hands clasped, his small, com- 
nonplace form shaken by sobs.

“Forgive' me, forgive me! I didn’t 
nean—”

The sight of his grief and remorse 
nelted the spring of Maida’s frozen 
tears, and they ran down her face.

Presently Purley rose, with a ges­
ture of farewell, and left the room, 
his head bent, his steps feeble and 
faltering, and passed down tho stairs 
and out of the ’house.

When Maida came out of, the room, 
Heroncourt was still there, and he 
came, towards her, his white face elo­
quent of his pity and his love.

“Will you not come to me for a 
minute, dearest?” he said.

But she shrank from him, even put­
ting out her hand to keep him away.

No, no, I can not!” she said. “Do 
not—do not ask me. I want to go to 
my sister. Oh, please!"

(To be Continued.)
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IS YOUR HEALTH 
WORTH $5.00?

Telegra
Fashion Plates

LO
,+++++++4
LONDON, Ju

Rose s Lime Juice, Rose’s Liu. 
Juice Cordial, Apple Cider, Ler 
on Squash, Welsh’s Grape Juict> 
Bird’s Lemonade Crystals, 

Southwell’s Lemon Crystals in 2 oz. bottles and 7 lb. 
tins ; Assorted Syrups.

DRINKS: IU8 AND TThe Heme Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat­
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from UA« to time.

BIRD’S CUSTARD 
POWDER.

FRUITS 
in Glass and Tins.

GOLD JELLIES. PEANUT, DATENUT 
BUTTER.

A DAINTY MODEL FOR PARTY OR 
BEST WEAR.

2130—Girls’ Dress with Two styles 
of Sleeve and with or without Bolero.

For the growing girl there is. noth­
ing more attractive than this style 
with its simple waist, full skirt and 
the prettily shaped bolero, which may 
be omitted. The loose- slèeve is new 
and novel, but the puff style is equally 
becoming. The pattern is cut in 4 
sizes: 6, 8, 10 and 12 years. It re­
quires 1% yard for the bolero and 
3% yards for the dress, of 27-inch 
material, for a 6-year size.

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

A SPLENDID “COVER ALL” STYLE.

PURE

KNOX’S GELATINE.

EARLY JUNE PEAS.

OX TONGUE, 
POTTED MEATS. 

(Glass.)

JACOBS’—
Ginger Wafers. 
Ice Wafers. 
Cream Crackers.

SHREDDED 
WHEAT BISCUITS.

CORN FLAKES. 
PUFFED RICE.

CAKES—
. Moir’s, 

Johnston’s.

DURKEE’S 
SALAD DRESSING.

BOWRING BROTHERS, Limited,
Phone 332. GROCERY DEPT. Phone 332.

KEEP
YOUR
SHOES
NEAT

SLACK
WHITE
TAN
to*

SHOE POLISHES
Preserve the leather and make your shoes last longer. These 
polishes contain no acid and will not crack the leather. They 
combine liquid and paste in a paste form, and with very little 
effort produce a brilliant, lasting shine.

The F. F. Dailey Co., Ltd., Buffalo. N. Y.

UK

Household Notes.

To The Teachers !

Cooked vegetables may be curried, 
and it will be found a delicious way 
of using up small left-overs.

Squabs should be trussed before 
broiling, so that they can be served 
neatly on a square of toast.

If the flower garden is fertilized 
sufficient to grow large, strong plants, 
the weeds will be crowded out.

If the baby is fretful on a hot day, 
tie a piece of ice in the corner of a 
napkin and let him suck it.

Summer is the time to gather the 
delicious sweet-scented herbs to dry |

2115—This apron may serve very 
well as a house dress, and with the 
“cool” neck and sleeve, is especially 
attractive for warm weather.

The Pattern is nice for chambray, 
gingham, linen, drill, percale, alpaca, 
jean or sateen. It is cut in 4 sizes: 
Small, 32-34; Medium, 36-3S ; Large, 
40-42, and Extra Large, 44-46 inches 
bust measure. Size Medium will re­
quire 5% yards of 36-inch material!

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver cr stamps.

If I can be of any use to the teachers while they are in St. 
John's in the way of selecting music, or a musical instrument, 
my services are at their disposal. They will find me at Head­
quarters, 222 Water Street.

CHARLES HUTTON,
Professor of Vocal & Instrumental Music.
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Hotel,

and lay away among bed linen.
Bake a small portion of beans in lit­

tle earthen jars, the size of a teacup, 
and put them in the picnic basket.

Instead of sprinkling small articles 
that are too dry. to iron, hold them in 
the steam from the teakettle.

It is not generally known that wal­
nut oil, if it can be obtained, *s an ex­
cellent substitute for olive oil.

Simple boiled rice with sweetened 
and crushed strawberries poured over 
it, is a novel and wholesome dessert.

When making preserves of damson 
plums, prick the .skin with a needle 
In six or seven places, so that they 
will not burst.

If a sugary coat is desfred on lemon 
meringue pie, sift powdered sugar 
over the top before it is put into the 
oven.

When the sick room is being ven­
tilated, . a screen should be placed in 
front of the window to prevent danger 
of a draught.

A bit of cjoth or chamois should 
always be kept in the sewing machine 
drawer to wipe off the machine before 
beginning to stitch.

No.

Size

Address in full:—

Name

Hoddcr & Stooghlons’ 
Novels,

Containing some of the beet books 
ever published. Come In and see 
them.

GARLAND’S Bookstores

I -

, «YARD’S UNIMENT CUKES DIPS* 
1 THKBIA,

of the finest quality," our own make. Every one guaranteed to 
be of Solid Gold. All sizes, and prices ranging from

$3.00 to $16.00
Bo sure and buy your Wedding Ring from the 

RELIABLE JEWELLERS,

T. J. DULEY & CO.
Ring Measuring Cards Sent on Application •

The Evening Telegram 
5s The People's Paper,
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