, ;_“

prbjecti and :mbmona. 'nmro was.!

.|'no_thought. or-hope of mine that was

B

‘I'a brow that surely  no

YOL"I.I. soon learn to bless the
1l in your Wellington Pipe. It
catches the moisture. All you draw
through the stem is dry, sweet smoke.
And the W.D.C. triangle trade-mark
stamped on every Wellington means
genuine French briar plus over half a
century of knowing how. All shaped
—all sizes—at all good dealers, 75

4 cents ond up. Get yours.

F—
=
WM. DEMUTH & CO.

you I wouldn’t say anything to Maud
then
altering her tone, “don’t you see that

New York
n, bout it.”
lf you mention it to her, you are put-

g%mmnmmmmmuuuummm||munm|mmummnnnmnmummmm|mummmuuummuuuuuu =
The sound Of Ix::)urml;rmg his name sottvly. “if I were
Wedding BelIs,“?%:L'i Taen

— OR —

Won After Great
Perseverance !

CHAPTER XXVIII.

“Glad!” he echoes. “Why, Maud is
i"oung enough to be his grandchild!”

‘She smiles placidly.

"“Not really?”

“Well, pretty nearly,” he says. “The
idea seems to be repugnant to me.
Gretnam is older than he looks, and—
and—in short, I cannot believe it.”

“Is he so old?’ she says, innocent-
1y taking the camellia from her bos-
om and holding it up to the light.

“0Old? Yes! 1 suppose he has
nursed Maud on his knee many and
many a time. Think of it! Why, sup-
pose he had come to pay attentions
to you?”

sent.”

“You are right, are
right," he says, warmly. “But Lucy,
this must not be; nothing but unhap-
a union!

you always

piness can come of such
Think! put yourself in Maud’s place!
How would you like to marry a man
*o0ld enough to, be your grandfather,
even though he were a duke?”.

. She smiles down at him, and puts
the camellia in Her;bosom again.
“I shall never, mari‘y.?’ she
with a little sigh. “‘It is no use point-
ing it to me, dukes and princes are
all the’same to me. I am duke proof:’

Hugh' looks at her.:: The stouch of
sympathy is very palpable to-night,
the gray dress suits her as no dress,
that he hemembers, has suited her;
he feels very lonely and deserted.
Dulcie has left him; will be
Archie’s wife; the world and he have
nothing in common. Beside him is
the only woman who.has ever loved
and understood him, the only woman
he could really trust these
thoughts flashed through his mind,
and before he is aware of it, his hand
falls lightly on her arm.

“Lucy,” he says, thén stops.

She turns her face to his with a
gentle look of patient inquiry.

“Well, Hugh?”

“You say that you shall never mar-
ry?” he says, biting his lips, his grave
eyes fixed on hers.

“No,” she murmurs.

“Why not?” he asks, “you are young
and——" beautiful, he meant to add,
for’ she looks beautiful to him in his
present mood. Never has she seemed
more gentle and sympathetic than
to-night. 3 Y

“l am yocung,” she murmurs,
but one lives a life-time
years.” )
“That,” he says, sadly, “sounds in

says,

she

“To me?’ And she. laughs softly.
“That is too ridiculous.”

“But you are not ‘older than Maud,”
he " persists, “or very little. How
would you like it?”

She laughs again.

“It is too gidiculous! No duke will
pay matrimonial attentions to me.”

“But I say how should you like it?”

PEV

he insists.

“I—it is different with
says, with a little suppressed sigh.

“Well, then, it's ° the with
Maud,” says simple-minded Hugh.
“The idea is dreadful! Gretnam is a
very good sort of a fellow; but—but
if he meant to marry he should have
thought of it years
megns to marry now he should leok|
out for a woman near his own age.
Then—well, it would be more con-
sistent! But Maud!” and he laughs

me,” she

same

*ago; or'\if he

gril}lly. yes,
“But,”

camellia,

she says, in a few

still holding the
“Maud would be a duchess.
Many a young girl has married an old

man for a title.” my ears like a reproach.”

“I did not mean it as such,” she

“Then,” he says, sternly, “you think
a title covers all other disparities?
Lucy, I did not think you would have
spoken so.”

“But I did not say so,” she says, |
sottlj, putting her arm on the chair
again. “I don’t think so. Nothing
should induce me to wed where my
heart was not given, ‘but others may friends.

says .
“And yet,” he says,
great deal to reproach me for.”

“No!” with a sad little sigh.

“Yes!” he insists; “yes, a great
deal. Lucy, in the old times you and
I' were great friends—more than
It was to you I came in all

“you have a

Seal Brand” means a certai.
deﬁmte blend of high-grade
iform in quality
ys dehcxous.

e any g:hances—.
sist on hax mg

‘not bmlud up'with thought of yow

When fortune smiled on me, -and
fame came within my ‘grasp, I
thought of yol, and wondered whe-
ther you would be: pleased. ‘Do you
not remember those old times?”
“Yes,” she murmurs, falteringly,
“I remember.” {
He is silent for a moment.

“You were a part of my existence;
he goes on, with a gloomy brow—
lover
wore before. ““When 1 was fighting
there under the Southern Cross, I us-
ed to think of you, my little sweet-
heart—the girl who had promised to

¥

1

ory, and she sits and listens with
bowed head, and her hand goes up
to the camellia which but a few short
hours ago had shone on the coat of
the duke.

“I thought of you,” he goes
“and pictured to myself how glad you

on,

ifout by bullet or shell, and then when
it was all'over I made my way home.”
. He pauses again, and her small
hand steals.a-little way towards his.
“] made my way home,” he goes on,
“but on the way I met with one of
those adventu?es which fall to one
whether one seeks them or does not.
Lucy, it was a mldsum_mer madness.

it lasted, but it passed. Lucy, I was
mad. I forgot in that short delirium
your fond, faithful
everything, enveloped in the glamor

of that hour. But it has passed.

love; 1

my first faithful love, whom I have
caused to suffer, I fear, for your heart
can know no unfaithfulness. I come
back to you, Lucy, and I offer you my
old tarnished and sunm:d
though it be. Will you accept it, Lu-
cy?”

His voice, broken and hesiumng at
and

love,

times, when he thinks of Dulcie
speaks of his midsummer
grows firmer toward the close,

as he bénds*-ov'er: h_e'xj.' he takes

and

hand. :
She does not withdraw it, but looks
up at him with a tender smile.

“Lucy, answer me,” he
know I deserve to be sent away with
an indignant refusal, but I throw
myself on your mercy, I feel that
you have been true to me through ail
my fickleness. Lucy, if you still
cherish an atom of the old love for
me, tell me so, and let there be an

says. “I

end of the past!”
She looks up at him, still with the

gentle, trusting smile.
“Dear Hugh,” she

the green eyes grow tender and lov-

murmurs, and

ing, “what shall I say to you?”
“Tell me the truth,” he says. “Do
you still love me?
me?”

She sighs.

“Yes; 1 forgive yau. Hugh.”
“Lucy!”

“l forgive you. But,” with a little
plaintive smile, “are you sure that.
your midsummer madness is past?”
‘‘Quite,” he says, “and if I were not,
the end of that madness would. be
very near at hand. Dul—Miss Dorri-
more is engaged to Sir Archie.”

“l know,” she murmurs.

“She loved him all the time,” he
says, with a sharp twinge, even at
this moment.

“I knew it,” she murmurs, with a
twinge;
Hugh;

smile, enjoying his sudden
“she was not worthy of you,
lut am 1?7
“Lacy!”
“Think!” she says, gloating over
Lim. “She was very beautiful, while

”

I ;
“You are'always beéantiful in my [

cyes,” says poor Hugh.; “Come, Lu-

not recall the past;
both forget it.

hand goes up to the camellia.
MHugh____’) 3

“Yes, Lucy.”

give me time?”

#1?” and she eyes him with a

gln.nce of mxeltc reproach.

“!Vell. Hnsh. YR il x@t beansty“

| often unnecessary
‘|leaves the patient an invaud for life

ever "earnestly before econsenting -to

be my wife! ; {
He pauses, overcome by the mem- | nue, Chatham, Ont., writes: “For four

would be that I had not been picked

It was hot and fierce and strong while |

forgot ,

And, see, I come back to you—to you, |

madness;:

her

Will you forgive |

cy, do not keep me in suspense; do '
let me-—let us|’
Will you be my wife?” i
She is silent for a moﬁient. and her}’

_ “will you be angry if I ask you tof

“Why should you alk me, Lucy’ Are
.| you uncertain, undecided’" he asks.

i hg § _ Garden.
i Chnthln Ont,, November 16th. —~
This letter will interest every lady

I reader, because it describes a condi-

tion for which many doctors advise
an operation. That the operation is
and very often

is well known. .

|| - You will read here of what Dr.

Chase’s Nerve Food has done for this

Jlady and will then understand the

it is’ accomplishing in
cases

;great good
;many thousands of similar
throughout the continent.
Every woman should think long and
an
‘operation of this kind. It is a simple
‘'matter to give Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food
a trial and the results are almost al-
ways entirely satisfactory. You not

'only avoid the risk and expense of an

|,operation, but find yourse!f restored

'to health and vigor. ]
Mrs. E. M. Ford, 82 Delaware ave-

vears 1 suffered from- my nerves. I
was restless and could not sleep well.
I had headaches, neuralgic pains
theagh the body and backache.
There was buzzing in my ears and

twitching of nerves and muscles. 1|

|alse had palpitation of the heart,
| which caused shortness of breath. I
,was easily tired and always drowsy
after eating. When walking or on my
feet very much my feet would seem
to go dead in my shoes. I consulted
‘two doctors and both told me that I
would have to have an_ examination
and probably an operation, but 1
would not have either. Shortly after
this I commenced using Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food, and after a treatment of
this medicine I can say I am now
feeling fine, I am able to do my house-
hold duties without difficulty, and be-
sides this, attend to a half-acre of
garden. I can go about without that
dead feeling in my feet, and am grate-
'ful to Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food for my
i cure. I think very highly of this
medicine and recommend it to other
sufferers whenever 1 have an oppor-
tunity.”

| ~Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 50 cents a
box, a f.ai treatment of 6 boxes for
$2.75, a’. all dealers, or. Edmanson,
| Bates & Co., Limited, Toronto. Do
"not be talked into accepting a substi-
tute. Imitations' only disappoint.

' Wedding Bells.

l A very pretty wedding took place
on chue‘sdav November 14th, 1917,
at the Chapel of Our Lady of Good
Council, Presentation Convent Square,
! the contracting parties being Miss
Maggie, daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
Patrick Shelly, Gower Street, and Mr.
Gregory Clooney, the popular young
farmer of the White Hills. The bride
was handsomely attired in a gown of
rose colored silk and black hat. She
was attended by her sister, Miss Mary
Shelly; Mr. William Clooney, brother
of the groom, acted as best man; the
three little maids of honour were
Misses Laura ‘Clooney, Mary Heale
and Mary Egan. After the .wedding
ceremony the bridal party drove to
the residence of the bride’s parents
where a sumptuous repast was par-
taken of after which they drove to
their future home, White Hills. The
presents were numerous and costly,
) testifying to the esteem in which
the young couple were held.

Road Boards and Mails.

Eritor Evening- Telegram.

Dear Editor,—The same rule holds
here re Election Road Boards as in
Conception “Bay, Holyrood and -else-
where. A Proclamation posted as per
the' last” Act passed for simultaneous
election to be held 15th Nov., and still
the Stipendiary Magistrate to hold all
Elections throughout the District thus
rox;dermg the Elections illegal. Why
is it?

And why is it necessary for all par-
cels from U, S, or Capada to be sent
past their destination to St. John’s?
i Can they not trust their officials in the
outports to perform their duties in
examination and collection of duties?
If not they should change them, and
get others whom they could trust, and
not incommode, and give a lot of un-
{ necessary worry to the public who will
ere long get sick of their quibbling
ways and try a bit of Russian on them.
That time is approaching rapidly.
| Yours traly,

KERENSKY.

From Care Race.

CAPE RACE, To-day.
Wind S. Fresh, weather dull; noth-
ing sighted. Bar, 29.55; ther. 46.

FIGHTING WITH CANADIANS. —
Hr. Jack O’Rielly, formerly a well
known vocalist here and a prominent
member of the C. C. C., is. with the
Canadian soldiers in France. He has
'a brother, Dick, in the Nfld. Regiment.
Jack was, enjoying good health when
writing to his parents recently. He
wished to be remembered to his
friends . here. d

Black charmeuse combines well

with black-spangled ' tulle.

Ah‘tﬂe Salt Gocs

.lusl Reeeived, a Splendid
LAMPS, of all descnptions.

See Our Window
for Prices, ete.

MARTIN ROYAL STORES HAROWARE €0, Ltd,

(Successors to Martin Hardware Co. & Royal Stores Hardware)
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7 WHY,PAY MORE

For an mfcrmr SUIT for your
boy, when you can buy one for

$8.75

that has the

. Top Notch Style and Value

that distinguishes it from these
sold elsewhere.

STABLISHE.

SlRlsivigiolvivivigivieioiciviviiiviolololeiiolofo ot

L ool
s

q B

@ﬂ@@@@@ = mm@@@m@@@@@m@@@@mm@mr

Pure, in 6 Ib boxes.

SPICES. Comp'd,n 71 boxes

PURE

GOLD |

ASSORTED ICINGS, ASSORTED JELLIES,
CES, 1 and 2 oz.; COCHINEAL, RENNETT.

ESSEN-

PEPPER : Black, White, Whole.

Caraway Seed.
Nutmegs.
Spices in 3 oz. tins.
Pepper in 3 oz. tins.
Curry Powder.
Table Salt—Jars.

Celery Salt.
Pickling Spices.
Herbs in tins.

Poultry Seasoning.
Vinegar Essence.

COLMAN’S
D.S.F, in b, 2

MUSTARD,
Ib. and % Ib. Tins.

PLUM PUDDING,

in Basins and Tins.

Nonpariels.
Glace Cherries.
French Capers.
Lea & Perrin’s Sauce.
Banquet Sauce.
; Lazenby Fish Paste.
GELATINE—
Pure Gold,
Knox’s,

Coignets.

MORTON’S SOUPS,
in 1 1b. and 2 1lb. Tins.
French Sardines (in Toma-
to Sauce).

: Skippers.

Durke’s Salad Dressing.
Macaroni.
Vermicelli.

Boned Chicken.
. MOIR’S CAKES.

BOWRING BROTHERS, Limited,

GROCERY DEPT.

Fads and Fashions.
Pockets have gone. |
Chemisettes are shirred.
Lavender .blue is a favorite.
_The V neck is still fashionable.
" Coats are cut quite full and wide.

_-Panels are frequent in the new

Taffeta and net is a new combina-
tion.

Broche fabrics are having a great
vogue.

Hat crowns are trying to grow high-
er.

Tailored dresses without belts are
favored.

- AROYAL SMOKE.

BENGAL LITl'[.E CIGARS

Made of high grade tobacco and
exceedingly mild, as your own tongue
will tell you, Beware of substitutes.

10 for 25 cents.
Wholesale and Retail,

JAS. P. CAS

Water
siree.

i | The Lumbergrass Shi-

building Co., Ltd:
(IN LIQUIDATION.)

All persons having claims against
the aboye named company are requir-
ed to send particulars thereof, duly
attested, in writing, to the undersign-
ed Liquidator on. or before the tenth
day of December, 1917, after which
date thé Liquidator will ‘proceed to
distribute the assets of the said com-
pany without regard to - claims of
which he shall not then have had
notice.

St. John’s, October. 30, 1917
 PATRICK J. SHEA,

A novel skirt is called the envelope

- vent ‘Hr.

AN GIVEN |
TWO DA

To Make Up Her Mind

Surgical Operation. She F

fused; Cured by Lydia I

* Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound.

R
Philadelphia, Pa.—‘“One year
was very sick and I suffered with g
m in my side and

| !F‘"ﬂl‘lﬂﬂm ntil T nearly
crazy. I we
differentdocto
they all said
fi|female trouble
iii{would not get
il relief until I v
!I be operated o
had suffered fox
jyears before
itime,but I kep
: = =¥l ting worse the
medicine I took. Every month si
was a young girl I had suffered
cramps in my sides at periods and
never regular. I saw your adve
ment in the newspaper and the pi
of & woman who had been saved
an operation and this picture wa
pressed on my mind. The docto
given me only two more days to
up my mind 8o I sent my husband
drug store at once for a bottle of §
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compoun
believe me, I only took four dosel
fore I felt a change and when I ha
ished the third bottle I was cured
never felt better.. I grant you the
ilege to publish my letter and am
too giad to let other women know o
cure.”” —Mrs. THOS. . MCGONIGAL,
Hartville Street, Phila., Pa.

———4

Councll of Higher
Educatif

l'\\\

G. Allen, C. E. High, Curling:
lia Abbott, R. C., Port au Port;
wena Anstey, Meth., Little Har
Ida Allen, Mercy Convent, M
Road; Edith Alderdice, Bi
cer College; Nan Brown, (. I
Meth. Sup., Bonavista: P.
R.C., Conche; E. Bishop,
Head; Elsie Brooks,
Bight; Eliza Bignell, C.E. Hig
Sarah Butt, Meth. Sup., Fresh
Ka Burton, Meth., Glovertown
e Bennett, Meth, ' Academy,
Bank; Elsie Brain, C.
Brown, Academy,
cinda Barrow, Pearl Jurry,
Greenspond; Monica Jutler,
Bristol’s Hope; Alexandra
Méth., Lewisporte; M.
G.E.,, Newtown;
ey, A. W,
Perlican; H. Bourne,
Island; Martha
Leamington;
Meth., St.
R.C., Great I
R.€., Mobile;
Trinity E.; Alice
Military Rd.; Mary
Convent; Nellie
J. G. Bishop, l’.[;
line Bartlett, E.
Meth. Col.; G. I".
Col.; T. M. Carivan, C.E., Mg
Cove; L, A. D. Meth., I
head; Edith Carroll, Hazel
Meth. Sup.,
Convent, Burin N.;
Convent, Conception; Nellie
C., Conche; Elizabeth Clarke,
Academy, Durrell; T. Metl
liston; Lily Chollett, Beatrice q
Meth. Sup., Flat Is.; W. F.
Meth. Sup., Freshwater; J. W
Meth., Salmon Cove; Mildred
Meth., Green’s Hr.; N. Colleti,
High, Hr. Buffett; Anna Coady,
Grace; W. L. f
High, Hr. Grace; Alice Cron,
terian, Hr. Grace; Julia 'Cobb
Joe Batt’s Arm; A. R. Coleridge
High, Trinity; K. Crowley, Metl
Western Bay; Estelle Chafe,
Cleary, Catherine Croke,

For Bilious
‘Trouble

That heavy headache, tor
liver, sick stomach, bitter t:
in mouth furred tongue, d
eyes and muddy skin, all ¢
from a poor supply of b
These unhealthy conditions
promptly corrected by

i

shop

P.S.,

Brain,
Grand F

Bre
Black
Ella Barrett, G.
Meth. Sup.
C.E,
Baggs, Meth.,
Alexandra Bef

Jursey,

Minnie [
Mary Bla
Butler, C.E

George's;
>arad
Amy
Brien, Mer«
Benedict
Barter, S.A. (
Feild Col.;
remner, R.

Bartlett, St

Curtis,

Bonavista;

Coles,

Pres

wBich stimulate the li
te the flow of 1
eeten the stomach, 4
.renew healthy bowel acti
A household remedy

vedbymxtyyears ofp
lic servme. For every-




