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ALL fOR RICHES.
CHAPTER XXVIII.
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The Betuni of Frank Whitney.

“When the eight of your face firet 
caused me to forget good breeding, 
and turn away from you to recover 
Belf-possession. you will remember 
that you told me that I should tell 
you of my lost friend whom you so 
closely resembled. Your mention of 
the jasmine carries me back to the 
time when I was with that sweet lit
tle friend, and we were all the world 
to each other. Shall I tell you of her 
now?"

Mrs. Grant's face was turned away 
from him as he spoke, and her voice 
was low and tremulous as she an 
swered :

“Yes; tell me of her.”
After a moment's pause, he went 

on:

‘ It seemed but a little while ago 
that I was engaged to be married to 
a beautiful young girl—a farmer’ 
daughter. She was handsome, and I 
thought 1 loved her. I knew better 
when I saw her little sister, for into 
my very soul she came with her beauty 
and winsome ways. How I did love 
that child 1’ and his voice softened as 
he continued, after a pause : ‘ She
was blued-eyed a~d golden haired 
ji st as you are, Evangeline, and he 
eyes would change from the fair sky 
blue of love )to the dark purple of 
anger, just as your eyes flash and 
change ; and what makes you seem 
so much like Goldie is that ] have 
never seen eyes that could • change 
like hers and yours. Her hair, too 
was that soft, shining, golden beauty 
that makes yours so beautiful and ad
mired ; and her voice, ringing with 
merriment at one moment, and flut
tering to the heart, low and tender 
with pity, or sobbing with giief the 
next, was so like your own. You are 
very, very like my Goldie, Evangel 
ine.’

There was a pause, then Mrs. 
Grant’s white hand fluttered down 
into Frank Whitney’s, and her blue

Neuralgia Pains 
Beyond Human 

Endurance
Half a Box of Dr. Bevel’s 
Iro Tonic Pills Gave Relief.

A

Mrs. Flo. Coulson of Grilla, Ont., 
writes as follows :—

Orillia, Ont.
Dear Sirs :—

“In December last I purchased a t»x 
of Dr. Bevel's IronTonicPillsfrom you.

I was a martyr to Neuralgia. Before 
I had used half a box I received benefit 
from their use. I went on taking them 
and purchased another box. I now feel 
like a new creature, and can highly re
commend Dr. Bovel’s Iron Tonic Pills 
to people afflicted as I was.”

Yours truly,
MRS. FLO. COULSON.

If you suffer from Neuralgia, no other 
remedy will do you as much good as 
Dr. Bevel's Iron Tonic Pills—it is
specific.

Dr. Bovel's Home Remedies are sold 
by all dealers. Ask for them. If not 
obtainable through yonr dealer within a 
reasonable time, send 25c (in stamps) 

ito us for any Article you require. 
Itoyel Mfg. Co>. St, joint's. Nflij,

eyes were veiled beneath drooping 
lids as she asked :

* How did you lose her, Frank?’
* She died.’
* But she died loving you?’
‘ [ hope so. Oh, Evangeline, if 1 

knew that Goldie died loving me, and 
believing me true to her, I could be 
reconciled to her loss ; but I went 
away. Major Grant has probably 
told you of our year of travel, after 
wnich 1 returned to a German uni 
versity to pursue my studies. When 
we parted — Goldie and I—we ex- 
cnauged :he most solemn vows to be 
always true to each other, and 1 
thought she was tmti u, a tic that no 
other could gainsay — v\e wore mar
ried.’

1 Married ! did you say?’ exclaimed 
Mrs. Gran , with a deep sigh.

‘‘Yes, married. The wed ing 
a private one. however, and took place 
at the house of a clergyman in a vil
lage not many miles from the resi
dence of Goldie's father. ! h-ve now 
the certificate upstairs In my truuk. 
For the first three months after i 
went away we corresponded regular
ly. Then I received no more letters 
from her. until Grant Whitney, my 
brother wrote to nye that she was 
dead. From (.hat time to this i have 
mourned for her. and. having her im
age in my heart, can you wonder that 
I starlet! with surprise when I saw 
you. now that you know how exactly 
like her you seem?"

Mrs. Grant bowed her beautiful 
head, and in the moonlight Frank saw 
a bright tear fall upon her hand. Sh: 
did not answer, but he knew that she 
was weeping. Her tender sympathy 
was pleasant to him. and almost un- 
consclot sly his arm stole about het 
shoulders.

With a pitying sob. her head droop 
ed vpon his shoulder, and he would 
nave 1 en more than human if he had 
not L-sed her face, wet with sym
pathetic tears: tears of sorrow for his 
grief. For one instant she rested in 
his arms, then she sprang to her feet, 
and. with a voice half hushed with 
emotion, said:

"Frank, Frank! remember that I am 
a «wife! If I forget what is due the 
noble map whom I call husband, you 
mukt not! Let me go in now!"

“One moment, Evangeline. If we 
part thus, after what lias passed, we 
shall always remember this scene 
with feelings of guilt, perhaps. 1 have 
not for one moment forgotten that yot 
are the wife of one of the best of men 
and truest of friends. I have his full 
and free consent to treat you in every 
way as I would a dear sister. If 1 
had confided the story of my sorrow 
to a dear sister, she would have giv
en me the same sweet sympathy that 
you have done, and in all brotherly 
love and gratitude I should have kiss 
ed her. Receive the kiss as it was giv
en, as from the spirit of brotherly 
love, not as the offspring of a guilty 
passion. We understand each other. 
Evangeline?”

She extended her hand, and ht 
raised it to his lips, as he had done a 
hundred times before, and in the 
presence of her husband.

While they stood thus for one In
stant. a slight rustling of the jasmine 
attracted their attention, and imme
diately a woman stepped from its 
shadow and stood before them.

Still clasping Mrs. Grant’s hand 
Fiank Whitney asked:

Who are you that hides in the 
shrubbery to listen to conversation not 
intended for your ears?"

It is only your brother’s wife. 1 
sat down in the cool shade of the jas
mine, waiting for you to return from 
the city, and I think I must have fak 
it 11 asleep. I have heard but very lit
tle of your conversation, although t 
stranger might make a story of what 
I did hear. I hope you will not feel 
offended if I caution you to be a little 
more guarded.” replied Mrs. Whitney; 
and before they could detain her. she 
had entered the house.

"She is a crafty woman.” uttered 
Frank.

And my relentless enemy," replied 
Mrs. Grant.

"1 would have explained to her if 
she had not hurried away."

“She deserves no explanation. I 
would not humble myself!’’ indignant
ly exclaimed Mrs. Grant, who felt an
gry that her rival should have heard 
the conversation between herself and 
Frank.

“There was no harm In what was 
said. I am sure my uncle would ap
prove of our friendly interchange of 
sympathies," replied Frank.

While they were yet speaking, Mrs. 
Whitney came out upon the piazza 
with a great show of announcing her 
coming by a slight coughing, a rust
ling <5f her dress, and an exclamation.
It was saying as plainly as actions 
could say:

“You see, I do not wish to intrude 
upon your privacy or surprise you in
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ARE YOU
DRIFTING
into the crowd of weak, 
weary, depressed; or are 
you filled with vitality and 
energy?

Health is the founda
tion of success.

Nerves, Brain, and 
Body should be staunch— 
dependable.

Scott's Emulsion
the best of food-tonics, is 
the firm footing for health.
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any little act of tenderness.’’
After all this had been gone through 

with, she said meekly:
“The dinner has been waiting a lông 

time. Shall we go in?”
After the dinner had been served, 

Mrs. Grant arose from the table, 
and. offering her hand to Frank 
Whitney, they went away to the low 
French window which opened to the 
floor.

The moonlight had been busy with 
ihe dtw upon the leaves of the shrub- 
be ry without, and from it had manu
factured diamonds worthy the admira
tion of a fairy princess.

"Let us sit here a while, Frank," 
said Mrs. Grant, loud enough for'Mrs. 
Whitney to hear.

"With all pleasure, Evangeline!” he 
answered, drawing her chair into the 
moonlight and seating himself upon 
the low bench just outside the win
dow.

Mrs. Whitney swept them a glance 
of mingled rage and defiance, and Mrs. 
Grant suddenly exclaimed:

“Do you know what I have been 
planning, Frank? 1 mean to have this 
old house completely remodeled be
fore winter sets in. We are going to 
vacate the premises, and while your 
uncle and I travel for a few weeks the 
workmen will complete the repairs. I 
mean to have all the rooms made 
larger and not have as many as there 
are now. Where there are two or 
three rooms now I propose to have 
only one. You know there are al
together too many rooms here for your 
uncle and his very diminutive wife. 
There will be only two of us here next 
winter, with the exception of company. 
Major Grant tells me that you are to 
remain with us until the springtime. 
I cannot imagine how I could pass 
the time if you were all to go away. 
I shall miss Grant and his faSnily ex
ceedingly."

Mrs. Grant Whitney, was fairly white 
with rage. She knew quite well what 
all this colloquy meant, and she felt 
how powerless she was. If eyes could 
kill, then Mrs. Grant, sitting so inno
cently unconscious in her white mus
lin dress in the open window, would 
nave fallen dead. for Mrs. Whitney’s 
eyes shone with a wicked light. She 
had been listening to every word, and 
to cover her extreme chagrin she arose 
and left the room. Two hours later 
she stole into the dining room. There 
was no person there, and the windows 
were closed. She next went softly to 
the parlor. Frank Whitney and Mrs. 
Giant were there, sitting together in 
the bright moonlight. She went out 
is softly as she had come iu. no word 
having been spoken. As she went up 
the stairs and closed the door of her 
own room, Frank Whitney said:

“That woman was a sister of my 
lost darling!"

Mrs. (liant replied:
'Then her name was Goldie Mellen. 

Mrs. Whitney thought I must be her 
sister when I came here. There was 
some mystery about Goldie's death, I 
believe.”

“I have never learned the particu
lars. In fact, I do not care to harrow 
ùp my heart by inquiring. She is 
dead. There is agony enough iu the 
thought to last me a lifetime.

"Have you a picture of her?” asked 
Mrs. Grant.

For answer he drew from a dainty 
ivory case a tiny golden locket. 
Touching a spring, it flew open and 
disclosed the portrait of a beautiful 
girl. It was Goldie, as she had been 
when her face was lighted up by the 
love within her heart; the red lips 
were half unclosed, and she seemed 
more like a picture from the brain of 
some artist than one copied from 
life. Mrs. Grant and Frank stood un
der the lamp now. and as its rays of 
light fell upon the picture she said:

"How innocent she looks."
“She was both innocent and beau

tiful." responded her companion.
Mrs. Grant returned the picture, 

which Frank took, and after a long 
look at it pressed it to his lips, and 
then put it away hi the little ivory 
case.

Mrs. Grant then bid him “good 
night." and went up to her chamber. 
For a long time she sat there thinking 
upon the past dreaming over again 
her youth, which seemed so far away 
and so entirely separated from her 
present life.

Through all her regrets! and wish
ing that her life could have been differ 
ent, came the pleasant thoughts: “He 
was faithful to me. He never wrote 
those cruel letters. He loves me 
still!" and not for world would she 
have confessed to him that she was 
the Goldie whom he mourned as 
dead.

To be continued.
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Fashion Piales.

The Heme Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

9(160— A >E\T AND SIMPLE
SCHOOL DRESS.
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Sluggish , 
Liver Action

Causes Indigestion, constipation and 
bilious headache—Dr. Chase’s Kid

ney-Liver Pills the cure. 
"Sluggish liver has been my trou

ble,” writes Mrs. I. P. Smith, Paris, 
Ont., "and I have been greatly bene
fited bv using Dr. Chase's Kidney- 
Liver Pills. I have taken medicines 
from several good doctors, but none 

-ever did me the same amount of good 
as Dr Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills. I 
could not keep^up and do my work 
if 1 did not use these pills when the 
bilious spells come on, and 1 have 
recommended them to many."

"Dr. Chase’s medicines were about 
the only kind .hat carpe into my 
father’s house 40 or 50 years ago, and 
they were always satisfactory."

Dr Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills are 
prompt, definite and direct in their 
action on the * liver, kidneys and 
bowels, and are therefore the most 
affective » treatment obtainable 'for 
biliousness, indigestion and constipa
tion. 26 cents a box, 6 for $1.00, at 
ill dealers, or Edroanaon, Bate» À 
3e-, Toronto,

Girl’s One Piece Plaited Dress.
The plaits are stitched and form 

box plait effect that "is becoming ant 
gives breadth to the figure. A shaped 
collar finishes the neck. The sleeve iE 
cut in bishop style. The pattern is 
cut in 4 sizes: 4, 6, 8 and 10 years. It 
requires 2% yards of 44 inch material 
for the 8 year size.

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

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

Suitable materials for any of tbes 
patterns can be procured from AYR> 
& SONS, Ltd. Samples on requee; 
Mention pattern number. Mail order 
promptly attended to.

PATTERN COUPON.

Pleaae send the above-mentione< 
pattern as per directions given belov 

No........................
Size........................................

Name .......................................................

Hr. Grace Notes.
The sad news of the .death of Mr. 

James Davis of Bell Island was re
ceived here by his aged mother on 
Wednesday. Deceased died on Tues
day after a very short illness, and 
leaves a widow, several small child
ren to mourn his death. Mr. Davis 
was a son of the late Amaziah Davis 
of this town.

The C. of E. Missionary Meeting, 
took place in St. Paul’s Hall last 
night. The speakers on the occasion 
were Rev. Law, who took Africa as 
his subject. Rev. Mr. Clench took 
Labrador for his topic; while our 
own Rev. Canon Noel took for his 
subject, “The home and foreign mis
sions. A large congregation were 
present.

It is said that Mr. John McRae of 
Messrs. R. D. McRae & Sons has just 
purchased that beautiful residence 
and grounds known as “Greyhurst.” 
the home of the late Dr. W. Allan. We 
congratulate Mr. McRae, and wish 
him and Mrs. M. much success in 
their new home.

HOUSE

A very high tide was experienced 
here on Thursday morning, in fact, 
it is said to be the highest seen here 
for a number cf years.

Little Hilda Walsh, the 6 year old 
daughter of Mr. James Walsh of 
Cochrane Street, picked up a package 
containing $15 near the H. G. Boot & 
Shoes Factory on Tuesday. It was 
soon found to belopg to Mr. Wm. 
Tobin, who was pleased tc get his 
money back.

The British Band are going to give 
our townspeople a treat on the 21st, 
iu the form of another of’their pop
ular concerts.

The Jumble Sale in connection 
with King Edward Brigade takes 
place to-night in the British Hall.

Mr. Thomas O’Brien of Dawson 
City. B.C., is here on a visit to his 
sister and other friends. It is said 
Tom will be victorious in carrying off 
one of our fair dougluers with him.

CORRESPONDENT. 
Harbor Grace, Nov. 10, 1911.

Household Notes.

Address in full:—

EUROPEAN^ AGENCY
WHOLESALE Indents promptly ex

ecuted at lowest cash prices tor all 
kinds of British and Continental 

zoods, inclmling1 —
Books and Stationery,
Boole, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Gluaeware, 
Cycles, Motors and Acceesoriee,
Drapery, Milliuervand Piece-Goods 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Machinery and Metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’e Ftoree, 

etc , etc.,
Communion 2t per fenI. o 6 per cent.
Irait Diecounte allowed.
Special Qvo'atione on Demand.
Sample Caeee from £10 upwardt. 
Coneianmente of Produce Sold on Account. 

(Ketabliahed 1814.)

WILLIAM WILSON & SONS
cible AAdree “ Amman? Loiovs 

Ab Church Lena, London f Ç

■ To take the soreness out of a soft, 
painful corn, try binding it up each 
night with baking soda, moistened 
with a little water.

The very short sash curtain is 
growing more popular for residences, 
though it was at first used only for 
physicians’ offices.

If your soup is found too salty add 
a few slices of raw potatoes and cook 
a little longer. The potato will ab
sorb the surplus salt.

It will save time tf a frying pan or 
griddle is wiped with a piece of old. 
newspaper to remove flic surplus 
grease before it is washed.

Some people like the unsweetened 
juice of a-pineapple added to mayon- 
aise, especially when the mayonnaise 
is used on fruit salad.

Coffee-pots and teapots in which 
borax water is boiled two or three 
times a week are purified and entirely 
freed from musty taste and odor.

When anything has burned in the 
double boiler, instead of replenishing 
the steamer part with hot water, 
use cold water for the same effect.

To warm over oysters left from pat
ties add a little milk and a little fresh 
seasoning and heat them in a small 
saucepan in a vessel of boiling water.

Vaseline rubbed into the eyebrows 
will make them grow heavier and 
darker. For the same reason it should 
never bè rubbed anywhere else on the 
face.

Cut a couple of pieces about an 
inch long from an old garden hose and 
slip them over the faucets, and you 
will save many nicks in china and 
such things.

To remove the odor of fish or onions 
from pans wash in good suds; then 
place pan inverted over the flame of 
the gas range or pot in hot oven for 
a few minutes.

Bites of insects as well as summer 
rashes will cease to give pain if 
bathed in borax water, and it is also 
quite efficacious in curing burns, 
scalds and wounds.

When without ice and desiring to 
make pies in warm weather, measure 
the required amount of lard and cold 
water and beat them together until the 
lard is cooled.

If you have not a fish kettle and 
strainer for boiling a fish whole try 
the expedient of placing the fish on a 
plate and putting the plate and all on 
a piece of cheesecloth.

Bicycle cement will repair holes in 
ice-bags, but should not be used for 
hot-water bottle. Nothing short of 
vulcanizing will repair the latter so 
as to resist hot water.

Never put tomato salad jelly to 
harden in a tin or iron vessel. The 
acid of the tomato acting on the tin 
gives a disagreeable taste, and the 
black pan is likely to leave a rim 
around the mould.

When the hands get hot and uncom
fortably moist it is a good Idea to 
wash them in hot water and then 
rinse them in cold water to which a 
dessertspoonful of borax has been 
added.

WE ARE the on!; 
complete House

Furnishers in the city.
We carry everything 
that you can wish for
to fit your home from cellar to attic. Every thing here, 
no matter how cht aply sold, is of a wortf y quality, 
is up to date in style, is handsomely finshtd and 
splendidly constructed. Among the many lines car
ried here can be found a complete assortments of.

Ü. S. PICTURE & PORTRAIT Co.,
Complete House Furnishers.

The Last Word
ABOUT

Overcoats
Is to Be Found in our New M< deh

CHESTERFIELD
AND

STORMAWAY.
Wliolesole Only.

Nfld, Clothing Fcty,, Ltd.
225 & 227 Duckworth st, St, John’s

Kf-Aik:

XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXïQOCXXXXXiergXXX

Pianos and Organs I
Tuned and Repaired

Satisfaction Guaranteed.

JOSEPH NUNNS
l ate head Tuner and Repairer with 

Ayre & Sons, Limited.

Address—51 Long's Si, John’s. |
Ü aug26,3in 1». <>.

XXXXXXXXXXXXX3C;XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX-,lXXy < >

FuSSELLS m

CREAIs NOT a Makeshift \ 
nor a Substitute " 
but pure Mount- -
Guarant^X? £R,?AiL ^ UP in Sterilized Tlr.sguaranteed quite Pure. Contains no 

Preservative. Keeps good_ 
anywhere.

NINE
GOLD MEDALS. 

UWull/i itliKferififciUftM

IIV,
V

Electric Restorer for Men
Phosphonol restores every nerve in the bony
2------a . tgj** Proper tension ; restoresdm and vitality. Premature decay and all sexual 
freakness averted at once. Fhoephonel will 
make vou a new man. Price S3 a box. or two lot

Marie Corelli Talks “Right Up
To ti e Rev. R. J. Campbell of “The New Theology ” fume,

Ererlasthie’’ wLTrf^m8 8n U°laJr attack ™ her new book. “The Th> 
Pie I S hi a L ,8ay®' That while preaching in the City Tem- 
compasaion He ™v. Th " X, 8landers both myself ami my work without 
erant deoiavirv vnn.m J a certain «train of hard, bitter and intol-
provsn Pa fr„! 6 h îeway through it. and I challenged him to 
depravity f /nrW^J V haJ'd °f unsympathetic feeling towards human 
come bv onrrs nwn n,, ? S'T ,h°W 11 ma>' be lessened and finally over- 
thaTevb,T la1 always" repaid £3 g”*" ~ ciernal tr

ot the^peonie'^houlri^ref^^Th gy?,d l,0t,°" a"rt 1,1 the social C0,’di,iT
76c.thPo^la mW 7rlcee.ll,e *“•«««■" 50c ' f,otb'
in stock b°WritebyfnrMn!r M®rle,Core»l and the Rev. R. J. Campbell now
Ihe woridTtost novelV: a’S° ,or li8ts °f 10' 15’ 25 »<* 20 °'

8 E. GARLAND, BOOKSELLER, 197 & 353 Water Street,
John m. Nfld.St el2S,ti

Job Printing Neatly Executed

Indispensabi 
wife who talt 

bal

With no othej 
can biscuit, 
breads be mad| 

ful ant

The only 
Made from Royal «1 

— made f j

Si!

“Cleon hath a million acres.
Ne’er a one have 1 :

Cleon dwelleth in a palace.
In a cottage. I:

Cleon hath a dozen fortunes.
Not a penny I ;

Yet the poorer of the twain is 
Cleon and not i.

Cleon, true, possesseth acres.
But the landscape I :

Half the charms to me it yieldcth 
Mohey cannot buy."

—Charles Mackay.
For some rea 

son it has con | 
over me v e 
strongly to-da'| 
how much dis 
content and un| 
happiness migh 

j be avoided.
1 .v^pr.: we could on!

try to contre 
and lessen t h 
craze for posses 
sion. the mani; 
for o w n i li :

• things. Ihe be li.
that the greatest happiness in life is i j 
having many and costly possession 
to call our own.

In-other and far finer words if wl 
could only realize that “a man's lib 
c-onsistefh not in the abundance of thj 
things which he possesseur"

Hdw much sacrifice of everythinej
that ought to make for real happiness
we will undergo in order to hav | 
more and richer possessions.

A young couple about to be mart 
rled think thal if they only might havtj 
the guest room furnished ill Circ.is-I 
sian walnut and the dining room i-J 
mahogany they would be perfect!? 
happy. And to do this, perhaps they 
accept assistance from the old folk;j 
which will mean a year or two 
scrimping "and self-denial on tliei1] 
part.

It is possible that the possession oil 
a little nicer furniture than most <> | 
their compeers have, can offset theii 
own hearts' accusation of selfishness I

An ambitious wife spurs her hits] 
band on to tremendous effort in ordeij 
that they may buy a beautiful hous. 
It is possible that the possession < ,: 
the beautiful home can give enough

Not Sisters
Now and again you see two women i 
ing down the street who look tike sL 
You are astonished to learn that the-J 
mother and daughter, and you realize | 
a woman at forty or forty-five ought i 
at her finest and fairest. Why isn't it| 

The general health of woman is 
timately associated with the local h^j 
of the essentially feminine organ 
there can be no red cheeks and rtl 
form where there is female weaknesj

Women who hove suffered frol 
this trouble have found proml 
relief and cure in the use of D| 
Pierce's Favorite Prescription, 
organa of womanhood. It cie^ 
eyes and reddens the cheeks.
Nh alcohol, dr habit-forming drugs 
Any sick Woman may consult Dr . I 

held as sacredly confidential, and ana 
World's Dispensary Medical Associatid

For afternoon tea toast seems to be| 
better liked than almost anything else 
It 1».thin and cut in round or diamond]
shaped patterns.

A delicious salad is made by paring! 
large sweet peaches. Cut a section | 
frtitn the top of each and carefully re
move the stone; fill the cavity with | 
mayonnaise and serve in lettuce cups.


