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Feet Aren’t Achinghe reelf. She Is willful—willful to the 
verge of wickedness. My only con
solation is, come what may, the work 
is none of minet”

Knowing the domestic drama from 
its first scenes, and disposed, spite of 

"his disappointment, to view the cul
prit’s conduct as condonable, if not 
justifiable, the major took this accus
ing tirade in silence. It went sorely 
against him to join forces for a mo
ment against an absent minority, that 
minority one solitary girl, spending 
her worldly all to redeem her fa
ther’s name.

“Suppose I go and speak to Sydney 
myself." he volunteered, “and see if I 
can win her to look at things differ
ently."

“Oh, by all means go, Major!” his 
hostess cried, “but as to moving her, 

as well expect

watched their own interests better 
than they did. But for them to go and 
rake up their grievances!—for you to 
dream of stripping yourself penniless 
on their behalf!—why, it isn’t to be | 
thought of for an instant. It would 
be most preposterous absurdity.”

“It would be common honesty.”
“No, no. You are not a judge of 

these worldly matters. I tell you we i 
can’t allow it. You must not do it. 
Sydney: you shall not!"

“But. Rupert. I will!"
He had overshot the mark. Sydney 

stood up, too. confronting him. The 
color ebbed from her face, but he: 
clear eyes, her mouth, were resolute 
in what she now discerned was to be 
a double sacrifice. Mr. Villiers was 
beside himself with anger. He walk
ed from her, frowning, and stood at 
the window, staring moodily out.

“I thought it was just possible," 
she said, sadly, “that you might have 
sided with me. But I see now, ! 
ought not to have expected it.”

“It seems," he answered, almost 
roughly, “we have all been expecting 
things we are not likely to get!"

“Ah, it does!" Her accents was S( 
sorrowful, Mr. Villiers’ fit of morti 
fieation, on his own behalf, suddenl) 
yielded to other impulse. He turned 
about. She was young—a most fail 

the one his imagination had 
dwelt on for months as his very own 
This project must be overthrown. Ht 
would have her!

He went to her again, very gently
"Pardon me now for speaking as I

followei.
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feet, tired feet.

Good-bye corns, ei 
and raw spots. No 
ness, no more limping with pain or 
drawing up your face in agony. “TIZ" 
is magical, acts right off. “TIZ" 
draws out all the poisonous exuda
tions which puff up the feet. Use 
“TIZ" and wear smaller shoes. Use 
“TIZ" and forget your foot misery. 
Ah! how comfortable your feet feel.

Get a 25 cent box of "TIZ" now at 
any druggist or .department store. 
Don’t suffer. Have good feet, glad
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And so, indeed, he found it, not al
together—lightly be it written, for he 

dared confess as much from 
i!—to his dissatisfac- 
sick and faint—for. 

luke-warm coffee
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never
that day to this 
tiou. Sydney, 
saving a cup of 
brought unordered, she had taken lit
tle enough now for a long wearing 
stretch—hailed his coming not only 
fearlessly, but gladly. She let him in 
very sober argument go over the 
whole ground of contest, point out 
how absolutely she would alienate 
herself from comfort at home, prob
ably from all chances of .prosperity 
in any quarter; how quixotic her con
duct would sound to the world; how 
unlooked-for her money was by these 
statute-run creditors, and therefore 
“how unnecessary—er—as they’re 
not expecting anything, my dear, 
what a pity—as it were, to—to open 
old wounds—’’

‘“What! Even to heal them?" she 
said, her pale face irradiating with

something better far' than loveliness,
“Did you know, Major Villiers. what 
sort of people they are I want to 
make amends to?"

“Not exactly," he confessed. “Mr. 
Russell told me of an effort to get at 
some of your mother's settlement, but 
she—but it was resisted. And if I 
had known every single case I could 
not have given up a penny of the trust 
money. That could only be dealt with 
by principals."

"And it is going to be."
Then Sydney told him simply who 

“her creditors" were. The old, the 
poor, the struggling, trusting, de
fenceless. "And now," she said, 
looking steadfastly at him through 
the heavy drops gathering in her 
eyes, “will you tell me, quite truly. 
Major Villiers. if you think I do well 
•>r ill to pay them?"

(To be Continued.)

Love That Knew 
Bounds.!

Investors
Maritime Telegraph & Telephone Co.

Common
The value of this stock as an investment can be judged from the 

following figures furnished by the Maritime Telegraph &. Telephone 
Company :

The Nova Scotia Telephone Company, Ltd., «had an increase of 
subscribers in

1907 .. .. of .. .. S80
1908 .. .. of .. .. 583
1909 .. .. of .. .. 055
1910 .. .. of .. .. 740
1911 .. .. of .. .. 705

The Maritime Telegraph & Telephone Company, Ltd., had AX 
INCREASE of subscribers in

1912 .. .. of .. .. 2153
1913 .. .. of .. .. 2379

The president in the fourth annual report states that from present
indications THIS GROWTH WILL BE CONTINUED for some time to 
come.

Investors will do well to write for full particulars.

F. B. McCURDY & CO.
Halifax, St. John, N.IL, Sherbrooke, Que* Montreal, Ottawa. Kingston, 

Ckarlottetowu, St John’s, Mid., Sydney, London, Englind,

Old
Dutch
CleanserCHAPTER XVII.

“Come"—essaying to draw her to 
tlie sofa—“tell me what It all means, 
my dearest. I may say that, may J 
not?"

“Wait," she said, and freeing her
self, took a chair close by. “Rupert. 
I wish mamma had told you every
thing. But you do know about my fa
ther’s money going, do you not—all 01 
it?”

“Yes—all but your mother's and 
yours, luckily." What Was she driv
ing at?

“All but ours—her s and mine— 

luckily, I suppose, or I might nevei 
have been able to do what I shal

woman-
never get tired. A year's foot coi 
fort guaranteed or money refunded,

He w 
either 
minutl

Melee in Store
Two Men Figlit Fiercely.

A disturbance was creattd in a 
West End store last night between a 
Southside laborer and a Cant op
tion Bay fisherman. Hot , words 
brought on blows and a regular 
“rough house" followed. A rough 
pugilistic encounter was in evidence 
when Constables O'Neill and Vhuiciiil

interfered and arrested the principe 
of the bout, later taking into custody
his adversary.

had no right. But if you 
your most generous wish, Sydney 
don't you know what you would dc.

1 besides grieving your mother terri 

bly, and putting her—little as you in 
tend it—putting her unjustly to muci 
pain? Why, you would be treatini

ne cruelly. For you must have seei
what I have been wanting to tell yoi
for weeks. You are not going to cas1 
away what I was going to offer, jus 
that you may carry out the schemi 
jf one day’s surprise—are you. Syd 
uey, dear?"

Such a void was there in her life- 
in her heart—she bent to the tènde 
note as young bud-laden branche! 
sway before the whisper of thi 
spring's south wind.

“Oh!, must it be one or the other?' 
she cried. And Rupert Villiers caugli 
at a method of hedging out of the dil 
smma.

“See now," he ventured, “hov 
vould tills do? Make me your altnon- 
r. Let me take a thousand pounds 

ind give it among these people—; 
V-uceur they ought to be gratefu 
o you forever for. Then we—yoi 

j, ’nd I, Sydney—would contrive to bt 
satisfied with the rest Say ‘yes' h 

his, and put an end to all this trou
ble, and give me leave to be happy!’

She moved away from his offeree 
,'aress.

“Rupert, I should neither feel my. 
self a wife worthy any man's love 
nor a daughter worthy of my dear 
lead father’s, if I say ‘yes,’ ” she an
swered. “So, if it needs five thous
and pounds, or three, or one, to bu) 
me a place in your home, why, I mus' 
go without it" She stopped herself 
sharply in a sob. What woman feels 

no sting in the discovery that it is 

her purse, and not herself, which is 
coveted? “And you can be happy 
without me.”

“Sydney, you are obstinate enough 
to drive a man mad!”

“I can not alter." s
“Would you expect me to take you 

to some hovel of a home—
“No. I expect nothing of the sort” 
"And there vegetate on my salary?"

C A. C. BRUCE, Mgr„ St John’»flow. Fôr did von know, too, Rupert
that many people—very poor ones- 
had lent papa their money, and—am 
have never had it back from then til 
now?”

He caught a glimpse of her inten
tion, and resolved instanter to treat 
it as untenable.

“Well, yes, 1 think 1 know whai 
you are alluding to.” he said, assum
ing carelessness; "but that business 
was wound up ages ago. All these 
great smashes involve a lot of little 
interests. It never can be helped 
You must not think of concerning 
yourself about it. How came you tr 
hear of it even?"

“It was chance, or"—looking be 
yond him. with what he silently dub
bed a fanatical sort of resolve, tha 
made him very uncomfortable—“oi 
something wiser that took me amon§ 

these very people on We/dnesday. St 
I .know all about them. And the 

money that is .piine to-day is just a 
very little over the bare sums they 
lent So, Rupert. I am going to pay 
it to them."

“Sydney! Impossible!"
She watched him while she unfold

ed her plan. Now her spirit sunk, 
and her head drooped.

“Ah!" she said. "I was afraid you 
would think so."

“Afraid!" he exclaimed," getting up 

excitedly. “Why. my dear—why. 
Sydney, you must have known what 
I should say. It's only what any man, 
short of an idiot, would say. let alone 
any one who cares for you, as I do. 
Listen to me"—halting before her—“I 
do assure you occurrences like these 
are as common as—as—ditch-water. 
Your father's business was purity it
self compared to most failures. These 
people you talk about ought to have

"Rupert, I have made you angry 
Forgive me, and leave me.” N

>
But the baffled suitor was over 

boiling uow with disappointed rage 
md gave it coarsely rein.

“Would you expect me to marr: 
vou on my own beggarly pittance 
and—"

“Mr. Villiers! Go!”
She gave-lier order still as a statue 

—only her bosom, not her voice up 
aised. He could have bitten his 

.ongue out for the lapse the momen; 

.t was uttered. But there was m 
quarter in her attitude. He dared no 
disobey. He turned slowly on hi! 
heel, and went.

In the room below, Mrs. Alwyn 
aimer, much ean-de-Cologned, anti 
al-volatiled, met him with,' ,
“Well, Rupert, well? What’s to hi 

lone?”
“Nothing." he answered, sullenly 

but to get our breakfasts. Then 1 
nay go and meet my father. l«eonora. 
acre's something I’ve no use for now. 
f you care for gewgaws, take it.”

He tossed the sapphire ring across 
'he table, and then the three sat 
loxvn to anything but a lively meal.

An hour later Mr. Villiers went of! 
to Hedyngham to fetch the major, 
damping his cheery “Well, may I wish 
Vou many happy returns of the day 

ny boy?” with a surly “No, you may 

lot, sir"—and disclosing on the re
turn drive the source of this miser
able fiasco.

Astounded, the old officer could 
mly repeat, “Bless my heart! I nev- 
3r heard such a thing, never! To 
hink John Alwyn’s obligations should 

turn up, and his child saddle herself 
with them like this. B1—e—ss—my— 
heart!”—till, finding these ejacula
tory minute-guns only increased Ills 
son’s irritation, he held his peace 
while the last two miles were bring
ing him to bis interview with Mrs. 
Alwyn.

That sorely tried lady received him 
with tears, and plunged into her 
afflictions as she shook hands.

“Now, Major Villiers, you see what 
Sydney Is. Now you will find the 
difficulty of dealing with, her disposi
tion. Against my will, as she must 
have known, though, unhappily, I let 
poor Rupert overrule me, she went 
off on that silly sentimental expedi
tion. Without my leave she must go 
further,

$30 In Cash
A Canada Life Actual Result !1. $10 will be forwarded to the per

son sending us the largest number of 
words obtained___ _______ from the words
“Stafford’s Liniment.*’

. 2. $10 for the largest number obtain
ed from the. words “Stafford's Pre
scription A.”

3. $10 for the largest number ob
tained from the words “Stafford’s 
Phorotone Cough Core.”

You will have a chance to win the 
$30 if you follow out> the conditions 
below:—

Conditions;—All answers must be 
accompanied by either of the follow
ing:—

1. The outside green wrapper ob
tained -from a bottle of Stafford’s 
Liniment.

2. The words “Trial size" cut from 
the yellow cardboard box of 
Stafford’s Prescription “A."

3. The word Pboratone from the 
white cardboard box of Staf
ford’s Phoratone Cough Cure.

Either of these three things will do, 
so as to make your guess a bone fide 
one.

If you are not able to obtain either 
of these three preparations in your 
district, you can forward us (together 
with your answer) one of the follow
ing amounts:—

20 cents for Stafford's Liniment.
30 cents for Stafford's Prescription

NET CASH RETURN MORE THAN TWICE THE COST.
W. J. Robertson, Welland, 12th June, 1913.

Agent CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE CO.,
Port Hope, Ontario.

Dear Sir,—
When acknowledging receipt of the Company's cheque for 

my matured Endowment Policy No. 24937, 1 desire to avail myself 
of the opportunity to express my stisfaction with the outcome 
of my investment.

The policy was payable to me at age 60. with ten premiums of 
$48.00 each. The return under it is as follows:

Sum assured.................................................. $1,000.00
Dividends added........................................... 446.91

mo^e tor -sent] 
Soap which w 
customer satis 
IS 1 delightfully] 
will be 4(lc. pi

$1.146.94Total amount payable ....
Deduct total premiums paid

$ 966,91
That I should have insurance protection free tor all these 

years and now have over twice the amount of my premiums re
turned to me in cash is a most satisfactory outcome and I heart
ily congratulate you on it.

Yours truly,
A CANADA LIFE POLICY FAYS.

4'0.00 apr2I.tu,th.s

GEO. ROSS.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager, St. John!

Patterson’s
Chocolates! 30 cents for Stafford"» Phoratone 

Cough Cure.
If you want to try to win the 3 

prizes you must purchase the 3 pre
parations.

On receipt of same we will forward 
the preparations you require by par
cel post and your answer will be kept 
until the 30th day of July (1914) when 
we will publish the names of the win
ners.

In the event of two or more persons 
sending in the same number of words 
(and those being the highest ones! 
the one that we receive the first will 
win the prize.

The names of the Judges of this 
competition will be published at the 
same time as we publish the names of 
the winners.

Address all communications to
DR. F. STAFFORD & SON.

St. John’s, N'lld.

Without exception the most 
delicious you have ever 

eaten.

ise are threeFor sale by W. E. Beams, 
P. Maher, Duckworth St.; 
Robinson’sRestaurant,Wad- 
den’s Candy Store, Water 
Street, and other leading 
confectionery stores.
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HAYWARD & Co.,apI21,tf

They See It Water Street EastWholesale from
Years ago Fifth Avenue was a wild

erness of brown stone front steps. 
However, these have all Meen remov
ed by city order and the houses have 
been shaved off to give more room tor 
the traffic. The shaving has improv-

P. E. Onlerbridge,
Sole Agent for Nfld., 

137 WATER STREET.
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No Drags To Take-A Direct Breathing Cure J. J. ST. JOHN
the nose, throat and lungs, carrying 
health-giving medication to ever)' 
spot that is tainted or weak. You 
don’t take Cataarhozone like cough 
mixture—yon inhale Its healing vapor 
at the mouth and It spreads all 
through the breathing organs, sooth
ing and curing wherever Catarrh ex
ists. This is nature’s way of supply
ing the richest balsams, the purest an
tiseptics known to science.

A sneezing cold is cured In ten 
minutes. A harsh cough is eased in 
an hour, the most offensive catarrh is 
thoroughly drawn from the system.

For Asthma and Bronchial irrita
tion nothing can equal Catarrhozone 
—every physician and druggist says 
so, and we advise our readers to try 
this treatment if suffering with an 
winter ill. The complete'outfit-costs 
$1.00, medium size, 50c., at all deal
ers.

tstistics Prove Ninety-Seven Per 
Cent of Canada’s Ponlation Is In

fested With the Germs of 
Catairh.

Where do you buy your Tea? At SL Johns, Due 
Sure everybody is talking of their Teas. I buy their^ 
it’s the best value by odds I can find. Their <>0e. 
some of the good old-time Tea of 20 years ago, that us
4s. pound. Prices 30c, Svc, 40c, 50c & 60c
PLUM, DAMSON and MARMALADE JAMS, 3 lb. poU, »

Agent for Sloan’s Liniment, that cures Rheumatism
pains, 35c bottle.

This disease is most dangerous 
ring to its tendency to extend to the 
ronchial tubes and lungs, where it 
luses Consumption. Unfortunately 
le people have bad faith in sprays, 
ntments and snuffs, which can’t pos
hly cure, and in consequence ca- 
rrhal disease has become a national 
ire. Science is advancing every day, 
id fortunately a remedy has been 
«covered that not only cures but 
■events Catarrh. This new treat- 
ent “Catarrhozone” has sufficient 
>wer to kill the germs of Bronchtis, 
itarrh and Asthma. It contains 
ire pine essences and heeling bal
ms that go to the remotest part of

More Fires
Fires provoke immediate sympathy 

for the sufferers and also thankful
ness for personal escape. Another 
thought should be whether one is 
personally and sufficiently protected? 
An insurance policy with Percie 
Johnson would . provide for you this 
desired security and at small ex
pense. Have yon enough insurance? 
—ap!7,tf

some 
instead of 

properly ex- 
investigating 

through that most impertinently in
terfering Mr. Cheene. And this is the 
upshot. Stye takes her destiny into 
her own hands. Major Villiers. Let 
her! She deliberately impoverishes

J. J. ST- JOHN,
LeZARCHANTMUCKWOSTH STREET â

The s.s. Shenandoah sails from Lon Telegram Ads. BringI <4111 don on May 2nd for this port.
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