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CHAPTER XXXV.
“Gold?” she murmured, with i 

sharp note in her sweet voice.
He laughed.
“Yes, gold. I found it on a hill 

side, and not a few specks and grains 
but nuggets and slabs. What is the 
matter, dearest; are you cold?"

’-No, no!” she replied, almost in- 
audibly. “Go on!”

“It is found so sometimes; and the 
lucky man who comes upon it jumps 
from poverty to wealth in a few min 
utes. Mary, I was like one possessed 
when I saw it, and thought of all it 
meant to me—and to you, dearest. 1 
saw your sweet image hovering beside 
me, I could almost hear your voice, 
see the tears in your eyes, tears oi 
joy—as I looked at the yellow hear 
that meant—ah, what did it not meat: 
to me!—happiness and joy unspeak
able. I knew, as I held a nugget ir 
my hand, that I had won the prize 
that I had gained the right to claim 
you. Oh, Mary! some day I will try 
and tell you how I rushed to the hut 
and broke in upon my friend and 
partner. He took it coolly—poor fel
low, he was in trouble that all the 
gold in the world could not lighten; 
and he had left it there, intending 
to leave it there till the crack of doom 
for all he cared. And I should have 
felt the same if I had been in his 
place, and Heaven had bereft me of 
the girl I loved.”

He leant a little nearer to her, and 
touched the sleeve of her sealskin 
jacket with his lips; and though 
Mary knew that she should have 
drawn away from him, should have 
forbidden him to caress her, she could 
not move or speak.

•Well, to cut out the details—but 
you shall have them all some day, 
Mary—we worked oiir mine for some 
time as men work when every stroke 
of the pick, every turn of the shovel 
means solid wealth, until I could 
stand it no longer. We were rich, 
fearfully, tremendously rich already.

There were prospective riches in the 
mine itself, riches almost beyond 
computation, and I felt that if l did 
not come back and see you, and tell 
you, I should go mad. I wanted you. 
Mary. They say that the possession 
of gold kills love; but it only in
creased and strengthened mine. I 
dreamt of you, I saw you standing be
side me as I worked. My partner 
sometimes asked me why I left off, 
and what I was gazing at. It was the 
vision of you, dearest. And at last 1 
said I must go, that I could stay away 
from you no longer. Another man 
might have resented my sudden reso
lution, might have argued with me; 
but Rayne—God bless him for the 
truest friend a man ever had!—yield
ed at once. We packed up our gold 
and carried it to Victoria. I’ve got to 
tell you about that journey, too, 
Mary, some day. What heaps I have 
to tell you—got it safe to London— 
it is in the bank cellars, Mary—and— 
and heré I am.”

He paused for a moment, but went 
on, having scarcely got his breath.

“Here I am, dearest, to claim my 
love. I can go to your father now, 
not boldly—who would dare to ask 
for you boldly, Mary!—but with a 
clear conscience, with a fortune to 
lay at your feet, a fortune which 
counts as nothing when set against 
the priceless treasure I want of him, 
but one which may persuade him to 
give you to me. Does it all seem like 
a wild romance? Ah, that is what it 
has seemed to me until I saw you, 
heard your voice to-night. Some
times I have started awake from a 
dream that the finding of the gold was 
only a dream, have started up with a 
cry, and have fallen back on my pil
low, thanking God that it was the 
Iream that was unreal, and that the 
told was an actual fact.”

His lips quivered as he said this, 
iis voice shook, and his head drooped 
'or a moment. Too sudden a joy has 
ts pains and penalties as well as too 
ludden a grief.

She knew, and her heart throbbed 
in sympathy with every swift emotion 
of his, and her hand slid towards his; 
but suddenly she drew it back and 
shuddered. She was forgetting for a 
moment that she was going to slay 
this joy of his with a sudden stroke 
which would be all the worse, more 
acute and terrible for its being dealt 
by her hand.

He became conscious of her silence, 
and looked up at her.

“Speak to me, Mary, dearest! Just 
tell me that—that you are glad. Of 
course I know; but I want to hear 
you say it.”

“I—I am glad,” she said, hoarsely.
He laughed.
“When I’ve taken you home I’ll go 

back for your father, and we’ll come 
back together—they'll forgive me at 
home when they know where I've 
been, whom I’ve met. Rayne will tell 
them. Mary, dearest, I can scarcely 
believe that I’m sitting near you, 
that I can touch you with my hand. 
?ut your hand in mine, dearest! I 
cannot kiss you—the man—but if you 
will take your glove off for a mo
ment—”

Her pale face went whiter and her 
eyes closed.

“I—I cannot!" she said, in a hoarse 
whisper. “It—it is not my own— 
now.”

He looked at her, not understand
ing in the least, looked at her with 
a faint, questioning smile.

“Not your own?” He laughed soft
ly. “No, it’s mine now, mine—mine! 
And can’t a man do what he likes 
with his own?”

He looked at her, looked wistfully 
at the sweet lips, as a man gazes who 
has been waiting many weary months 
for the kiss that shall repay him for 
his waiting. Then they were passing

<ose Colds Run Into Catarrh 
o Minute Cure Is “ Catarrhozone.”

Doesn’t Matter Where the Cold ts 
Catarrhozone Will Cure It

Don’t sniffle and sneeze with a nasty 
cold—you can kill It In a jiffy by 
breathing In the healing vapor of Ca
tarrhozone. It’s the quickest, surest 
thing for colds ever known—simply 
knocks them right out No medicine 
to take when you use Catarrhozone,— 
you just Inhale the richest of healing 
plney essences through a specially de
vised Inhaler,—this medicated vapor Is 
death td the germs of cold or catarrh. 
It heals and soothes the inflamed air 
passages, clears out phlegm.stops dis
charge, enables you to breathe freely.

Catarrhozone braces up the throat- 
gives it strength—stops the hacking 
cough, gives the lungs a chance. In 
ten minutes you have wonderful re
lief.

In an hour you feel like a new being. 
Colds or coughs simply can’t exist If 
Catarrhozone Is used.

No treatment so direct,—Catarrho
zone goes right to the spot — acts 
quickly, and thoroughly cures coughs 
and colds, bronchitis, cptarrh and ir
ritable throat. No failure, success 
every time. Complete outfit $1.00; 
medium size 50c.; small (trial size 
only) 25c. Sold by dealers every
where.
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want of water. And just as water revives a drooping flower—so 
' Wincarnis’ gives new life to a “run-down” constitution. From 
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through the Hatherley gates at the 
moment, and the light from the lodge 
window fell upon Mary’s face—-he 
was startled by its pallor, but more 
by the agony in every line of it.

“Mary!” he said in a low voice. 
“What is the matter? Are you ill? 
Tell me, dearest!"

As he spoke, he put his left arm 
round her; but she drew away frjiu 
him, shrinking as far into the cor \er 
of the phaeton as possible.

“Mary,” he asked, amazed and 
startled, and with just t1ie shadow of 
a terrible fear and doubt crossing his 
mind, “what is it? Have I said—done 
anything ?"

“No—no!” she responded, with a 
sob catching her voice and almost 
choking her. “Oh, how can I tell 
you, how can I? It is cruel—cruel- 
cruel! Edward”—she faced him with 
sudden resolution, the resolution of 
one driven to bay and facing tlie 
death which he has brought on him
self—"Edward, it—it is too late.”

“Too late!” he echoed, dully. “Wliat 
is too late? I don’t understand. Foi 
God’s sake, Mary, don’t—don’t keep 
me in suspense. Explain! It—it it 
torture—what has happened, why dr 
you look at me like that—speak to me * 
in this way?”

“Can you not guess?” she said, al
most inaudibly, with her hand at her 
throat, as if she were suffocating. 
“Oh! must I speak plainly—can’t you 
spare me? Oh, God! have pity on me
-and him!”
The prayer was only breathed, as 

such prayers are, but he caught it. 
His hand gripped her arm, and his 
face, white as her own now, was near 
hers, his eyes bent on hers as if he 
would wring the truth from her.

“What do you mean? Speak! 
Mary, you—you have not— Ah, no!
I had your promise, and you are too 
true—too true!”

“My promise!” she wailed.
“Yes,” he said, sternly. “You have 

kept it, Mary? Come to me!” The 
groom had got down and was walk
ing up the gentle rise in the avenue- 
walking in fear and trembling. 
“Come to me!” He dropped the reins 
and held out him arms. “You 
mine—you belong to me!”

“No, no!” she gasped.
“No! What—what do you say? If 

not to me, then to whom? Wait! hold 
on!!* he cried, hoarsely, for he read 
her answer in her face. “Give—give 
me time!” he fought for breath, and 
stared before him, his teeth set hard. 
"Now, then—quick! Put me out of 
the misery of suspense. You say that 
you are not mine. Is it true? My 
God! it can’t be true that you have 
been false to me!”

Her head fell, and she covered her 
face with her hands.

“Yes!” he stammered, dully—‘yes, 
false to me! Mary—you! Oh! I 
must be mad! I must be dreaming? 
Who”—he could scarcely go on— 
“who is it?” he asked at last, hoarse
ly-

“Lord Ratton!”
He started, and turned on her.
“Your promise! You have broken 

it!"
Her lips formed the "No,” but it did 

not leave them. Of what.use to re
mind him that she had promised not 
to marry Lord Ratton “if she could 
help It?” Better to let him think hfer

wantonly false to him—better to let 
his scorn and contempt for her kill 
his love—better, far better for both

“And—and you have done this dam 
nable thing of your own free will?” 
he demanded, his voice thick and nl 
most inarticulate.

For an instant she hesitated. Hei 
heart, racked with love, cried out tc 
her: “Tell him the truth! Throw 
yourself on his breast, and clinging 
there, find refuge and safety!” But 
honour, though its voice was but t 
whisper, made itself heard, and silen 
ced that of love, so that he caught 
the word:

“Yes.”
He shook as if under a heavy blow 

as the ox shakes in the shambles.
“My God!’’-broke from his white 

lips . “False—false—you! Oh, Mary! 
may God forgive you—as—as I—ne, 
I cannot!”

The horse, left to itself, had walk
ed up to the bottom of the steps and 
stopped. The groom, full of trouble 
at the trouble of his mistress and 
“Master Edward," whom he had 
played with as a boy, stood sorrow 
fully waiting. Edward seemed t< 
wake with a start.

“You are home,” he said in a dazed 
confused fashion. “I’ll—I’ll go. Le. 
me help you down.”

She held out her arms, then shrank 
back; and, smitten with sudden agon\ 
at the significant gesture, lie drew 
away from her, and she got down 
unaided.

He looked down at her, with the 
agony in his eyes which one sees in 
those of a dumb animal whose an 
guish is intensified by its mute help 
lessness.

(To be Continued.)
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By Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg- 
table Compound and Want* 

Other Suffering Women 
To Know It.

Murfreesboro, Tenn. — “I have 
wanted to write to you for a long time 

to tell you what your 
wonderful remedies 
have done for me. I 
was a sufferer from 
female weakness 
and displacement 
and I would have 
such tired, worn out 
feelings, sick head
aches and dizzy 
spells. Doctors did 
me no good so I tried 
the Lydia E. Pink- 

ham Remedies—Vegetable Compound 
and Sanative Wash. I am now well and 
strong and can do all my own work. I 
owe it all to Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege
table Compound and want other suffer
ing women to.know about it”—Mrs. 
H. E. Maben, 211 S. Spring, St, Mur
freesboro, Term.

This famous remedy, the medicinal 
ingredients of which are derived from 
native roots and herbs, hss for nearly 
forty years proved to be a most valua
ble tonic and in vigors tor of the female 
organism. Women everywhere bear 
willing testimony to the wonderful vir
tue of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound.

Why Loge Hope.
No woman suffering from any form 

of female troubles should lose hope un
til she has given Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound a fair trial.
T ** you w*iit special advice write to 
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confi
dential) Lynn, Mass. Tour letter will 
be opened, read and answered by a 
Woman and held la strict confidence.
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Suits
that suit the weather, suit the wearer and are 
suitable for many occasions are included in the 
smart clothes

We are 
Tailoring.

Come in and see the new fab.rics, the fash
ionable cut and stylish lines of our suits and let 
us take your .measure for a distinctive model.

J.J.
ladies’ and Gents’ Tailoring,

153 Water Street, - • St. John’s.
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The coming of Spring means the shedding of the old coa’. 
tnd the putting on of the new. We are showing something nea< 
ind dressy in Spring Coatings. lave you seen our Greys with 
dlk facings? Topnotchers, aren’t they Also something good 
n Scotch suitings, Gleniris ar d Wha-haes ; all hand made

EXCLUSIVELY MAUNDER
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Armada 
Tea

is winning
Bolden 
Opinions
from everyone.

Just Try I! 2nd be convinced.

FOR SALE EVERYWHERE.

Adi ertise In The Evening Telegram

Do It Naw!
Ring up, write or send us in 

structions to call for your

Laundry
when next you require any work 
done.

EXPERT WORKERS. 
LATEST MACHINERY. 
PROMPT SERVICE.

Globe Steam Laundry 
Co., Limited.

Phone 148. P. 0. Box 476.
maylS.tf
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ARE TOUR RECORDS
as sate as they deserve to be? Have 
you not often been irritated by the 
waste of valuable time resulting from 
lost or mislaid papers? These an
noyances would be completely over
come by use of the “Safeguard” sys
tem of filing and indexing originated 
by the Slobc^V&rntcke Company. 
May I show you how economically 
and simply you can be served?

51>c SlobeAVcnnekc (?o.
PEKOE JOHNSON,

Agent.

The Great War 
Guessing Competition.

In one of our East End store win
dows we have placed a glass Jar filled 
with marbles. Every purchaser at 
either store of War Papers or Books 
to the value of 15c. up will have the 
privilege of guessing how many mar
bles the jar contains, and the two 
nearest guessing its contents will re
ceive a prize of $3.00 and $2.00 respec
tively. Competition will ciose on the 
,1 [tenth day cf July next. See tint 
you get a check with your purchase, 
mark your guessing figure, name ani 
address thereon and send it to us be
fore that date.

GARLAND'S BOOKSTORES,
177-8 and S5S Water Street.

Mackem

' - ViVAWkmWMV.

Skinner’s Monumental Works.
Head of Beck’s Cove Hill 

and 333 Duckworth St. 
St. John’s, N.F.

and

In stock a large assortment of 
Headstones and Monuments. 
Catalogue of photo designs of 
our own work with price list and 
all information for mail ordering 
sent to any address on request. 
Write to-day. Local cemetery 
work attended to. First-class 
work only at reasonable prices. 
None but first-class stone sock
ets supplied with all headstones.

JOHN SKINNER.
mayl5.6m,B,tu.th

FILMS.

2t4x2!4................
2-14x314................
314 x 414 314 x 314 
214 x 4)4..............4 x 5 314, x 514
5 x 7 .

14 doz 
.. 10c 
.. 15c 

... 20c 
.. 15c 

... 25c 
... 40c
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OFFICIAL.

LONDON
The Governor, Newfound!

The French Governm 
great activity during the 
days. Fighting north oi! 
veloped extreme jntensitj 
ant progress was made 1 
wholly maintained near S 
Neuville. Eleven Germa® 
were engaged and suffer 
high losses. Over six h 
oners were captured. Th 
considerable progress in 
and Aisace, where the t 
5<iU prisoners.

The Russian Govern;;,# 
-very severe engagements 
Galicia between the San 
of Liibuczow. Oh the D 
the enemy were thrown ! 
the River Tysmenica anil 
Zurawno. Nearly O.OOl 
were captured with six 
mitrailleuses.

The Italian Government! 
isfactory progress toward# 
Garnie Alps, and on 
front. Near Montcnero 
were captured.

BOx|

CANADIANS AGAIN l
OTTAWA)

The Canadians have ;; 
the firing iine. The Fi 
according to advices l’ecvi 
day, has been in an eng a 
sustained a number of 
exact location of the bat ;lj 
en out, but it is presunn 
at Festubert. where, ace 
John French, one line 
trenches were taken in 
subsequently ground had 
ed.

REPORTED HI LGARIA 
TO AN AGMEE'Jl:

LONDON!
Reports are in circulai 

Bulgaria has come to a 
with the Allied Powers. 'll 
lack confirmation, altkotyi 

’ aney of the Petrograd Hu 
en in London as ind ira 
portant events are near 1 
opinion is generally ex 
that there is no chance ! 
will enter the war 011 
Germany and Austria, 
day. the strength <e 
Bourse and a sudden 
change rates. led to the 
Dardanelles Straits wi ;i 
of being penetrated, or j 
financiers had received | 
private news of grea 
That some great coup 
sprung is considered 
for fo!Wiving their greal 
Galicia, the Russian 11 
not possibly have develi 
den strength exhibited it

BERLIN OFFlIl
BERLlj 

An official announces 
here to-day that an Alibi 
attacked a German posi 
La Bassee. in northwest 
was destroyed, only a i 
in retreating.

NATAL ACTIVITY IN
PARU

The Ministry of Marin; 
an announcement as t 
Anglo-French naval fo I

1,500

T
For the 

our Premiu 
ing every h| 
now until 
Coupons in

• the large]

• the second

• the third i|
All per- 

scheme mu 1 
the day pr<| 
the mornin;. 
package to

The weij 
when preset 
immediately

NOW, 
AND WAT(j

MIN ARP’S LINIMENT LUMBER
MAN'S FRIEND.


