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CHAPTER XIII.
(To be Continued.)

Her eyes grew dreamy; deep, dark.
Then suddenly they lightened—an-
other thought had flashed into her

mind. She sprung up, as if electri-
fied, and looked about her.

Before her she could see the Tre-
lorne lights—just lighted. She stood
and looked for a time, her brows
drawn straight, her lips set tightly.
The brain works quickly. It can
give lightning a start and romp in.

In the flash of a second or two her
mind had evolved a scheme, a plan,
a resolution, call it what you will
Her blood was rushing tingling
through her veins, her hands burned
a8 they gripped the tiller.

The boat sped on. She sailed i
carefully, safely for a few minutes
Then suddenly, as she was within ¢
mile of Trelorne harbor, she moved
the tiller. The boat seemed to stop
dead-still, then face the wind. It
gswayved over, as if cowering from it.
Then, just as it seemed to capsize,
crack! went the mast, and the upper
half, with its sail, fell forward across
tke boat.

She put the boat round swiftly
leaped to the seat, thrust the oar:
in their places, and rowed for the
shore.
broke

across the gunwale; but the cold o

The waves ran high and

the water did not daunt her resolu-
tion or damp her spirits.  Her eyes
With

some—great—difliculty she chose an

were glowing, flashing now.

open spot between the rocks, anc
with a long, steady pull beached the
boat.

She sprung out, falling in he:
eagerness, but regaining her feet
managed to hold the boat, though it
rocked so violently as to. sway he:
to and fro as if she were a feather.

No one looking at her slim figure
as she had reclined on the rocK ir
the afternoon would ever have be-
lieved that she possessed suct
strength as she displayed now

Strong as she was, she could no

hold the hoat for long. She sprung ir

and pushed off 4 little way, then fel

on her knees, and tearing up th
planks at the bottom, felt for the plur
and pulled it out.

The water rushed in. She waite
until it was above her ankles, the:
felt for the hole, and thrust the plu
in ‘again. Then she leaped out, anc
battling with the waves, forced he
way to the shore.  She was we

through, and half blinded by th:

SUFFERED
AWFUL PAINS

For Sixteen Years. Restored
To Health by Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable

Compound.

Moretown. Vermont.—“‘1 was trou-
bled with pains and irregularities for
sixteen years, and

was thin, weak and

4was going right
down out of sight

{ tains had faces that
would peek out at
me, and when I was
out of doors it would

seem as if something was going to hap-
pen. My blood was poor, my circula-
tion was so bad I would be like a dead
person at times. I had female weak-
ness badly, my abdomen was sore and I
bad awful pains.

“] took Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta- |

ble Compound and used the Sanative
‘Wash and they certainly did wonders

_for me. My troubles disappeared and 1
amable to work hard every day.’’— Mrs.
‘W. F. SAWYER, River View Farm, More-
town, Vermont.

Another Case. :
Gifford, Jows.— ‘I was troubled with
- female weakness, also with displace-
ment. I bad very severe and steady
e, also pain in back and was
_ yery thin and tired all the time. I com-
dia E. Pinkham’s

GILLETTS LYE |
EATS.DIRT"

" (TED
COMPANY ".!.'fm-w

RONTO ONT.*

spray, but she dasﬁed ’the salt water
from her eyes and looked seaward.
The boat, half filled with the water,
vas tossing helplessly on the waves.

Up into her bosom welled a tender

oity and regret for the boat she had
‘oved so well. Her eyves filled with

She dash-
watched.

:alt water of another kind.
«d them clear again and
.ike a thing that knows it is doomed,
he hoat beat helplessly to and fro
Suddenly
t struck against a rock and Kkeeled

n the trough of the sea.
over. Filled with water as it was,
it was unable to recover itself, and

~ith the next buffet of wave and wind
t careened over. =

A deep sigh rose from Nora's bos-
om,

“Good-bye, good-bye!” she breath-
d, half chokingly.

The boat, hottom upward, seemed
s it struck against the rock to groan
ack the sad farewell.

She stood motionless for a while,
vhile. the waves ground her dearly
loved vessel against the cruel rocks
then she began to strip off her oil-
kins; but suddenly she stooped and
ooked down. Clad in them, with the
ou’-wester she had put on when it
ommenced to blow, her sex was
ompletely disguised. She buttoned
he oil-skins round her again, and
‘uddenly, as if by a great effort, tear-
‘ng herself away from the doomed
oat, she turned and climbed up the
each. It was bounded by an un
limbable cliff, and she had to wal
long some distance until she reach
'd a break in the cliff leading to Tre
lorne.

Without hesitation—for this slip ¢
girl with a face like the goddes.

yiana, had the heart of a man within

o tender bosom-<ghe Walked o

‘ard the light.

She had not gone far along the
ebbly road before a dim figure arose
rom the darkness, and accosted he:
rith:

“Where to, mate?”

She made her voice as hoarse as
he could, and answered:

“Up along.”

The man looked at her rather curi-
usly, but said nothing, and she fol-
owed the. road and approached the
mall cluster of fishermen’s cottages.
The window of one was very near
he ground. She crouchedy do‘wn un-
ler the sill, and taking the
‘rom her pocket, eat one—it was ra-

cakes

her wet—and carefully replaced the
others. Then she remembered the
acket, and took it from her bosom
nd opened it. There were several
vrappings beside the outer one of
‘ail-cloth; but inside them, like a nut
n its shell, was a roll of sovereigns
'nd a letter. She turned the latter
wer with the look which
hose wear who cannot read. But
she had learned to count, and she
:ounted the roll of gold. There were
Ive-and-twenty sovereigns. She put
‘hese back, but with singular
thought she tore the letter into min-
utest fragments, for it occurred to
her that if she were
caught, that letter
captors too much.

She sat under the window, restipg
for half an hour, then she stole out.
The wind was still blowing hard, the
night was growing dark. With her
beautiful eyes half  closed, she
thought deeply—keenly, and then she
moved tc;ward the open country, in-
land, away from the sea; rnr_ she was
strong and not in the least tired, and
it was safer for her to travel by
night than by day.

She had not gone twenty paces
before she heard a man running be-
hind her. e was coming from 'the
beach. - She stopped and erouched

wistful

fore-

overtaken or
would tell her

ed at the cottage door. She crawled‘f’

glided like a.red -Indian, round the«
angle of the house, and Wwaited.

The door was opened, and a’ map‘i
heid protruded, with the gruff ques-
tion: i
“What's the matter?”

“Bill, there’s been an - accident!”
panted the man who had knocked.
“Oh,” rejoined the man of the cot-
tage, with charming indifference.
“Vessel down?”

“No; leastways, it's a boat, stove
in off Hookey Point.”

“Oh,” said the other, with scarcely
lessened indifference.

*What sort of a boat?”

The other man drew nearer, and in

The Guaranteed “ONE DYE for

@ All Kinds of Cloth.” *®
Clean, Simple, No Chance oi Mistakes. TRY IT'1

a lower voice, but not too low for
Nora to catch, replied:

“It’s the boat from the Caldron.”

The inmate of the cottage seemed
to wake to interest.

“No!™

“Yes, it .18,” the other,
“Come down, will ye?”

assented
gravely.
“Wait a minute,” was the response.
There was the sound of shuffling
boots, and then the man of the cot-
tage joined his fellow outside.
“The Caldron hoat?’ he said, in a
grave voice.
And bottom

“Yes. I'd swear to it.

up'ard. I got her on the beach. Her
mast’s gone, and she’s a’'most broke
to.pieces.”

The “other man whistled.

“Who was in her?” he asked, in 2
low vaoice,

“What—now? Why,
But. there was some  'un in

nohody, o’
ourse!
her. Whether it was the old lady, or
the gel—" .

He stopped.

i'\\'hichv\'vr it was, they're gone,”
said the other man, grimly.

The first nodded.

‘‘Gone as Light’s
alight,” he said; with a seaman’s oath.

sure as Lundy

“It's my belief she wenf over when
the mast gave out at sea, and that

the boat’s drifted in; the wind chang-
ed, ye know. Pity, eh? Which of
em d’ve think it was?”

The other man thought for a mo-
ment.

“The gel, most like,” he said. ”

“Poor little Jlass! Th.m'o, there!
tut! tut!

nust die.”

Well,” mate, we all on us

“That’s true enough,” assented the
sther.

Their
away, and Nora rose to her feet and

voices and footsteps died

stood with a faint, grave smile on her

Nale face,

She almost felt as if she really
were lying out there in theé sea, toss-

ing about among the sea-weed, dead.

CHAPTER: XIV.
Rather more than a week -after

“From a mere Skeleton.”

Mrs. . HANNAF IRD, of 43,
Asplard Grove, Hackner, says;—
“T am writing to tell you the
great benefit my littl - g'rl has
derived from Viwel, In March
1 st she had a very serious iliness
which reducel her o a mere
skeleton—so bad that the bones
came  through. her siin  The
doctor who was attending her said
the only thing that would pull
her up was Virol.  Lefore start-
ing hr on it, her weichf was 1
s‘an: 7 lbs. 2 ounces, her ape
eing 4 years 7 months, Sheisnow
6 years old, and her ‘weicht is 2
stone 2 1bs, 2 ounces. - Herillne:s
left her so weak that for throe
months she could not keep a par-
t'ole of food down; but the Virol
—that seemed to fead her and
strengthen her chest. Sh-is now
#, picture of health. 1 shall re
commend Virol everywheére, i1 , E
cares  of  wakting or ‘delionte -
children. It hos been my little K
wirl’s true friend.” 5
Notice the Virol Smile!
I 'uh
Ansmia, Biokets and Matnptition.
Used in more ish;'n,.l.oob Howpita's ana

atoriu.

down against the.wall of a cottage:
The man almost touched her, pulled

| up ghort, and breathing hard, knoci- |

VIROL, Ltd,, "
152-166, - 1d 5t, E.C.

Send for Free Color Card, and Booklet.
‘The Johnson-Richardson Co., Limited, « Montreal

Nora had wrecked her boat off Tre-
lorne Point, Veane _gave a supper-
party.

What would have happened to the
Prodigal Son, if his father, instead of
killing the fatted calf, and keeping
the penitent at home and safe under
his eye, had given him a large sum
of money and sent him back to the
world? T am very much afraid the
Prodigal would have forgotten all his
good resolutions, all his past woes
and penitence, and- gone on the spree
again.

Vane came hack to ILondon, with
his pockets full of money and no end
of good resolutions in his mind.

He would pay his debts, cut the old
L.ondon 1life, go out to—to—well
samewhere, start. a edttle ranch o1l
sheep farm, make his fortune, and
generally ‘‘settle down.”

He paid his debts, to the surprise,
the amazement, and almost alarm of
his faithful tradesmen, who immedi-
ately begged and prayed for fresh or-
ders, and trusted they had not offend-
ed him by sending in their bills; and
he looked through the columns of the
cattle

Times for advertisements of

ranches and sheep farms, and-—and
slipped back into the old life as easi-
ly as a hand slips into an old glove.
What else

good-looking;

could he do? He was
young, light-hearted,
and terribly popular.

(To be Continued.)

Minimise The Loss.

Practically farmers may easily
minimise the loss, due to a backward
and cold season, by the judiclous use
of Sulphate of Ammonia as a fertili-
zer,

Sulphate of Ammonia contains over

20 per cent of nitrogen, as against 15

percent In Nitrate of Soda, and is
therefore more than 25 per cent better

than nitrate of soda as & means of
quickening and increasing the growth
of crops. !

‘I'ne use of Sulphate of Ammonia
has increased enormously of late years
and it is recognized to be the most
valuable fertilizer obtainable. By its
judicious use the production of root
craps per acre may be doubled, and
the growth of late crops stimulated.

We invite the attention of Farmers
to cur spcial pamphlet on the best
methods of using Sulphate, copies of
which will' be forwarded free to any
address on application.

The price of Sulphate is moderate,
and our terms are accommodating.

ST, JOHN’S GAS LIGHT COMPANY.
Roard of Trade Building, St. John’s.
july8.te

Received To-day

FOSS & CO.

The most exquisite ™.

CHOCOLATES

in handsome bhoxes, 1, 1 and 2
Ibs. We can give you the finest
and most varied selection in the
city at prices to suit your pock-
et.

J. C. BAIRD,

Outport otders carefully pack=
and promptly sent.

Fresh Can. Butter !
In tubs, 30 lbs. each.

Also slabs, 2 lbs. each.
CHOICEST QUALITY.
Mail Orders a Specialty.

JAS. R. KNIGHT,

311 Water Street..
— -

Evening

Telegram

Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Serap Book of our Pat-

tern Cuts. These will be found very

| useful to refer to from time to time.

IR T A P
9681—A NEW AND DESIRABLE
MODEL.

Ladies® Apron with Revers and Panel
Front.

Lawn, nainsook dimity, cambric,
crossbar muslin, or percale are suit-
able for this design. It may be de-
veloped without the revers and sash.
The pattern is cut in 3 sizes—Small,
Medium and Large. It requires 4%
yards of 36 inch material for a Medi-
um size.

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

9692—A DESIRABLE SUIT FOR
MOTHER’S BOY.

Boys® Knickerbocker Suit.

This style of garment is most prac-
tical and convenient for little boys,
and lends itself readily to serge, flan-
nell, velvet, corduroy, galatea, kinder-
garten cloth, linen or madras. The
design shows a yoke panel effect in
front to which the side fronts are join-
ed. The back yoke is stitched over the
back, and may be omitted. The pat-
tern is cut in 4 size¢—3, 4, 5 and 6
years. It requires 4 yards of 36 inch
material for a 4 year size.

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

s

Ne ..
BISS. civiiiiiicrsiseie

Name .. .. ..

Address im full:—
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N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus-
tration and send with the coupon,
carefully filled our. The patterm can-
not reach you in less than 156 days.
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal nots,
or stamps., Address: Telegram Pat.
tern Department.

Per 8.8, « Stephano”

From New York,
Bananas, Plums, Oranges,
Apples, Grape Fruit,
Cantaloupe,

Celery, Green Corn, Cabbage,
New York Corned Beef,
New York Chicken,

JAMES STOTT.

% :
- s -

KEEP MINARD'S LINIMENT IN THE

~

Summer
FOOTWEAR.

$2.00
Shoes.

The Woman, who is of the opinion that Two Dollars
can not buy her a good Shoe, will change her mind, if
she will take a look at our TWO DOLLAR LINES.

We’ve The Best

TWO DOLLAR SHOES
That are Made.

The leathers are good, the workmanship is good, the
styles are good, the fit is good.

What Women, who have worn our Two Dollar Shoes,
say about them is our best advertisement.

i Parker & Monroe, Ltd.

THE SHOE MEN.

Tintara

(AUSTRALTIAN BURGUNDY)

In Bottles and Halr Bottles.

Hayward & Co.

Provincial and Municipal Deben-
tures to yield from 5 to 5; pr ct.

Town of Ambherst,
Town of Pictou,
Municipality of Shelbourne,

Province of Nova Scotia,

Town of Sydney,
City of Halifax.
Prices on application.

F. B. McCURDY & CO.,

Bankers and Brokers.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,

St. John’s, Nfld.

| The Surplus Earned.

In 1912 the Canadian Life earned surplus
of $1,530,667, exceeding by over $237,000 the
earnings of 1911, and by a much larger
amount the earnings of any previous year.
This is of importance to policyholders, for
their Dividends must come from_this account.

CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE C0,
C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,

St. John's.

THE VERY LATEST

Barrette’s Turban Hair Pins
and Combs.

Specialist in all kinds of Fancy Woals

Chas. Hutton, Fancy Department.

MINARD'S LINIMENT RELIEVES
NEUBALGIA,

Dr—

For the Scha
Children.

The Terta Nova Scribbler, 200
ruled, with 21"linvs‘,.m; each paj
pe. each. Can't be 1 . Th
{hing plain- at Jthe )

eur— 7
Lxercise Books, 3c.,
8c., 10¢. !
Slates, 4C., be., 6¢ :
Lead Peneils, 2 for
4c., beC. :
gchool Bags. L’( 20¢.,
50c., 68c., (oc., JUC.
€900, $2.50
penholders, & ior
9C.
pencil Boxes, 4¢
School Pens,
School Crayons, :
25¢., 3Uc.
school Rubbers,
8c., - 106, 15c., 2(
Rulers, 1c., 2¢,
protractors, fc., 12¢

Dicks & Co., |

printers, Binders and Bookse

10 A

—

E
o

|

!
i

s aatl

Premier,

‘ Gaelic’ Old Smug:

White Seal,

Johnnie Walker

White & MacKa
Special, and

9 These Whiskies we
$1.26 per betile

' $13.00 per ¢
Also, gever ¢

Goovas shipped « ¢

day asorder 1 !

P. J. SHE

B R s o

Vogge] !

[S THE

Besip C@a

MULLALY &

This is
is makin
Cleanser for ;
those who have u
and their answer
NO OTHER FOR
For sale by
J. J. St. John,
W. E. Bearns
C. P. EAGA
Jas. Bairc
J. D. Rya
Bishop, Sons &

10 cent

Everywhere

-
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