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EveningElizabeth’s heart beat so 
fiercely that she could feel the 
throb iû her throat ; the loneli- 

of her position oppressed 
man’s attitude 
Ihe found her

DRY SAC
ness
her, and th 
alarmed her. 
voice at last, but even as a ques
tion trembled on her lips, the 
man ^before her made a move
ment forward and imprisoned 
both her hands in his.

Elizabeth was no coward, but 
this sudden attack made her 
heart quail.

If her life had depended on 
it, she could not have spoken or 
have cried aloud ; her fear was 
so acute it made her dumb.

SherjXj
Tlte choicest product 

of the fumons Sherry 
district—Spain.

Welcome your 
My guest with a bls- 

cult and a glass of 
■ Dry Sack Sherry — 

It’s a graceful, old- 
Tjrjl time custom now 
v-A* comine Into favour 

again.
D. O. KOBLlN, 

Canadian Agent,
Toronto.

JOHN JACKSON, 
Hesldent Agent.

Fashion
The Horn* Dressmaker should keep 

a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found Tory 
useful to refer to from time to time.the Just as
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A Terrible 
Tangle.
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In His Power.
The wedding was over, the 

guests were scattered, and all 
the relations had gone back to 
their respective homes. Even 
Mrs. Griffin had be. .1 obliged to 
leave Elizabeth, but perhaps, 
with that iaot which was hid
den so deeply ben, ath her gruff" 
manner, she felt that it was a 
kindness v_> let the girl face these 
first hours of separation from 
her sister alone.

Lord Ottershaw had taken 
Mrs. Griffin to the station. They 
were very old friends, and Ellen 
Griffin was fond of venting some 
of her cvnical humor upon him. 
She imagined, indeed, that he 
would have accompanied her to 
London, but he made some ex
cuse—he really hardly knew 
what—and the train went with
out him.

His mother had left the neigh 
borhood early in the afternoon. 
It was evening now. Ottershaw 
kept his room at the hotel in 
Warminster. A curious kind of 
dream had fallen upon him; his 
mind was haunted by a' vision of 
a woman- -of Elizabeth, in fact— 
as she had looked that morning 
in the churcii when she had giv 
en her sist r awe v. She had 
garbed herself almost as though 
she had been Lil’s mother ; her 
dress had been of softest gray, 
with priceless old lace, and she 
had covered her beautiful hail 
with a small bonnet tied wifi, 
white strings.

She had looked very white 
herself, but though she had car
ried herself proudly and with 
dignity, she had never looked so 
young.

Ottershaw’s attention hat' 
been riveted on her. He hao 
noticed that, though she had 
been swept away by a very 
whirlwind of emotion, she . had 
kept a good grip of herself. He 
liked a woman who had plenty 
of self-control. Perhaps hr 
alone—for he watched her keen
ly—had seen the hungry way in 
which Elizabeth had put hei 
arms about Lil when the pretty 
bride had gone around to be

Reduced in Flesh
Sleepless Nights

* ---------------- ,
(Mney Disease and Gravel Caused 

Keenest Suffering—Cured by 
z Dr. Chase’r Kidney-Liver

Pills.

Mr. W. Smith. '
That diseases of the kidneys cause 

he greatest suffering is well known, 
md when stone or grave! Is formed 
n the bladder the torture le almost 
>eyond human endurance.

The disease should never be sl
ewed to reach this dangerous stage, 
’ains in the email of the back, pain 
>r smarting when pasting water, fre
inent urination, loss of flesh and 
velght tell of the need of Dr. Chase's 
Cidney-Liver pills to regulate and In
igo rate the kidneys and restore these 
irgana to health.

■Mr W. Smith. Port Dalhousle, Ont., 
•rites :—“For some years I was af- 
licted with kidney disease and gravel 
n Its most severe form, having often 
1 stoppage of water, accompanied by 
he most dreadful agony. As the dis- 
•ase wore on tne I became reduced in 
lesh and passed sleepless nights. No 
lector was able to do much for me, 
md I used many medicines without 
vValning more than temporary relief, 
ily attention wa- directed to Dr. 
ühase’a Kidney-Liver Pills, and by 
ising this treatment the disease was 
iradlcsted from my system in less 
han dix months. I have gained to 
weight, sleep well, and .feel better 
*«« 1 have for twenty veers.''

ney-Uver Ptlls, one 
all dealers, or

REFUSE
GOOD"KINDS 

DONT BE IMPOSED ON
% MAC* IN CANADA

E.W.G1LLETT CQLTD
TORONTO — ONT.

kissed by everybody. At any 
rate, he had been quick to see 
that, as Lilian and her husband 
had gone away, Elizabeth’s cour
age had faltered for one moment, 
and if he had not put out hi 
hand to support her, she wouli 
have fallen.1 He could feel th 
soft touch of her hand now. H 
ordered his dinner to be serve 
very late, and then, yielding t 
an almost irrc-sisVble tempta 
;ion, he drove cut id tks far:

Som*- instinct seemed to lea 
him to the garden, and he fount 
31iza0eth sitting lost in though 
under the trees which she lovec 
so well.

“Send me away if I am a nuis
ance.” he said.

But Beth did not send hirr 
away ; she gave him a welcome 
instead, and made his heart 
thrill with an extraordinary 
sense of happiness ; indeed, Eliz
abeth was glad to see him. He 
had been so helpful all through 
the long, busy day just ended— 
so amusing, so resourceful, sv 
full of tact, and she felt that it 
lid her good to be aroused.

What they talked about shi 
hardly knew, but she realizec 
when she arose to» go that this 
îvenjns, that should have been 
"raught with so much sorrow, 
had unexpectedly brought to her 
: tender pleasure such as she 
nad never experienced before. ‘ 

It cost Ottershaw an enor
mous effort to leave her.

“I must be mad,” he said V 
himself, as he drove back tc 
Warminster. “I know I am it 
love with her, but why should I 
magine that this gives pie the 
•ight to speak to her? Anc 
vet,” was his next thought, 1,1 
lelieve she would not misunder 
tand me. To her the fact tha; 
ve have known one another only 
1 single day would not count 
She is a woman made for love 
lot a pretty pink-and-white dok 
iuch as poor Henry has married 
but a living creature, who coulr 
induré all things for love 
must go back to-morrow.”

Elizabeth tended her aunt and 
iretended to eat some dinner, 
still in the same, dreamlike way 
The sound of a certain voice 
haunted her ear, the grip of s 
man’s hand thrilled her in im- 
igination.

When she had helped Aunt 
Willy upstairs to her room, Eliz- 
ibeth turned from her .own bed ; 
rired as she was, she could not 
face the prospect of sleep foi 
many hours yet.

She went out into the garder 
again, and slowly she paced 
away from the house, down 
through the orchard with that 
sane confused sense of consola
tion qpon her. The twilight was 
about her, there was no moon, 
but away in the distance the 
sky was clear and beautiful with 
night effects.

“It will be another lovely day 
to-morrow,” said Elizabeth, and 
Somehow^ the word “to-morrow” 
made her pulses beat, for it 
brought with it the promise of 
seeing Ottershaw again. And 
then, all at once she started vio
lently, and gave a little cry of 
fear, for a figure had passed 
from behind soi^ê trees, and 
stood immediately in front of 
her, looking at her in a strange 
and- almost menacing way. * 

Dim as the light was, Eliza
beth recognized him. It was 
David Barostan, the man she 
had been discussing with Mrs. 

the night J/efore.

It was Barostan who spoke.
“So we meet at last, face to 

face, Elizabeth Forsyth,” he 
said, and there was uncontrolled 
passion in his voice. “How I 
have waited for this moment ! 
How I have prayed to have you 
n my power! And now my 

prayers are answered.”
Elizabeth dragged herself back 

Tom him, but he clung to her 
lands, and words broke from 
1er in a hoarse whisper.

“By what — right—do—you 
;ome here? How—dare you 
touch me ? Let me go ! let me 
*o!”

Barostan only tightened his 
rrip on her wrists.

"I am here,” he answered, “be
cause I have the right to be 
here. Perhaps they may not 
have told you what has passed 
with me this day. My brother— 
the only creature left to me in 
che world—is dead. He died by 
his own hand, shot through the 
heart, and this is your doing, 
Slizabeth Forsyth. His blood 
lies on your soul !”

A cry that was half a moan 
escaped from Beth’s lips.

“You are mad!” she almost 
gasped ; “what have I to do with 
your brother ? Let me go ! You 
—you are a coward to hurt a 
woman! Loose me—I will be 
free !”

He released her so suddenly 
hat 'she almost staggered and 

fell.
“Coward ?” he repeated. “I 

im no coward—I am a judge— 
/our judge—Elizabeth Forsyth 
[ am here to shame you—to de 
mand justice—it shall be a life 
:or a life—your life for his ! Nc 
—I’m not going to kill you,” he 
aughed hoarsely ; “there art 
letter ways of getting vengeance 
han by dealing out death. 1 
nean you to live—and suffer 
For the blow you struck at my 
ooor lad you shall be given bad 
x hundredfold. You found hirr 
ioo poor and mean a creature 
aven to look at your fine lad, 
sister. You shall be taught tt 
enow the proper place of a Bar 
istan, and I will be your mas
ter! You should have remem 
bered me when you dipped you; 
pen in gall and wrote the word 
that sent him to his death. 1 
have suffered your contempt to- 
long not to be ready to hate yoi 
with a cruel, a merciless hate 
and now”—his voice rose am 
he stretched out his hand to 
ward her—“you are in my pow 
3r, and by God! I will show yoi 
no pity!”

Elizabeth had retreated : 
yard or two, and with her hand 
clasped to her heart, trembling 
in every limb, she listened to hi; 
words, spoken deliberately, not 
wildly.

A sudden and awful anguish 
had fallen on her heart, a sud 
den conviction that this mai 
was not mad, but only too ter 
ribly sane.

The poison of an almost in 
credulous doubt crept into hei 
veins. As he ceased speaking 
she gave a low cry and covered 
her face with her hapds.

CHAPTER III.
A Shocking Revelation. 

Words came to Elizabeth at 
last. She lifted her face from 
her hands, and, overwhelmed as 
she was with the most 
mental suffering, she rallied her 
self.

“I do not understand anything 
of what you are saying,” she 
paid, promptly. “Justice

wrong—what does this mean to 
me? What have I to do with 
your brother ? To my know
ledge, I have not even passed him 
in the road these last two or 
three years. And yet, strangers 
as you are to me,” she added, 
with a catch in her voice, “the 
news you give me shocks me — 
and—I offer you my heartfelt 
symathy.”

David Barostan laughed.
“You are a liar !” he said, em

phatically.
She started as if he had 

struck her, and the whole wealth 
of her anger, or her offended 
dignity, swelled into a passion 
that swept aside all remaining 
weakness.

“Leave me,” she said. “How 
dare you speak to me in such a 
manner? By what right are 
you in this place at all? Here 
I am mistress, and I command 
you to leave me—”

But he laughed again.
“No, I will not go. I meant 

to have shamed you to-day in 
the face of all your gcand 
friends. I meant to have gone 
to the church and have shouted 
aloud your sin—but then I re 
fleeted. I said to myself, ‘She 
will be protected—they will 
drive me away, and she may es
cape’—so I decided to wait, and 
let the wedding proceed. . I 
watched you holding yourself 
proudly, and looking like a 
saint, and f waited—I knew you 
would be alone to-night—it is 
not for the first time,” Baros
tan added, “that I have watched 
/ou walking to and fro in the 
garden at this hour. I chose my 
time well, and now—you cannot 
:scape me, nor your just pun- 
shment!”

Elizabeth drew back till her 
hand rested on the nearest tree 
she steadied herself, gratefu; 
for that support, and she look- 
id at him in the eyes. She look- 
id very tall, and slim, and grace
ful in the mist of the night.

(To be continued.)
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Here are the Latest in 
Books, Magazines &' 
Fashion Journals !

Conan Doyle’s New Book, "The Lost 
World"; something entirely new 
ill fiction, 50c. and 70c.

He Who Passed." Another shipment 
of that temous anonymous nov
el, 50c. and 70c.

“The Rock of the Ravens.” John A. 
Steuart's new book. Steuart wrote 
“The Minister of State,” of which 
there was a bigger sale locally 
than any other book we know. 
Cloth, 70c.

Charles Garvice’s new book, "Two 
Maids and a Man.” Only a few 
copies, ladies! 50c. and 70c.

‘Pan’s Garden,” by Algernon Black
wood, 50c.

Did you see what the Reviews said
of these strange stories?:
■■Eve—Spinster — Dedicated to My 

Husband that is to be.” Delight
fully bright and witty.

“The Street Called Straight.” by the 
author of "The Inner Shrine,” 50c. 
and 70c.

"Mightier than the Sword.” by Al
phonse Courlander, 70c. Every
body is reading this remarkable 
story of a journalist’s life on a 
great London newspaper.

"The. Case of Oscar Slater,” by Conan 
Doyle, 15c.

"Hypnotism and Suggestion,” by Ed
win Ash, 30c.

All the new Magazines and fashion
Journals just in by the Furness and
Allan boats. Come and see them at

DICKS & Co i Ltd-,
Biggest, Brightest and Best Book. 

Stationery and Fancy Goods 
Store in the City.

Per 5.5. Stephano
California Pears. 
California Grapes. 

Bananas. Green Tomatoes. 
Celery. Cauliflower.

Green Peppers.
Vew York Turkeys & Chicken. 

New York Corned Beef. 
Finnan Baddies.

JAMES STOTT.

Composed of Ladies' Waist Pattern 
9366, and Ladies’ Skirt Pattern, 9365 
The waist pattern is cut in 6 sizes 
32, 34. 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches bust 
measure. The skirt in 5 sizes: 22, 24 
26. 28 and 36 inches waist measure 
Broad cloth, serge, cheviot, woolen 
mixtures, satin, silk or velvet may 
used for this stylish dress. It 
quires 5% yards of 44 inch material 
lor a medium size.

This illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns which will be mail 
ed to any address on receipt of 10c 
FOR EACH pattern in silver ~ 
stamps.

Suitable materials for any of the» 
pattern» can be procured from AYR» 
* SONS. Ltd. Samples oa reqv«e 
Mention pattern number. Mall order, 
promptly attended to.

9372.—A STYLISH SKIRT MODEL

737 c

Tlirec-Plece Skirt with or Without
Tunic, for Misses and Small Women.
(In Raised or Normal Waistline.)
Blue voile with Persian embroidery 

for trimming was used for this design 
The tunic fronts are crossed, and thi 
shaping is most pleasing. The Pat
tern is cut in 5 sizes: 14, 15, 16. 17 
and 18 years. It requires 3% yards of 
41 inch material for a 14 yéars size

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

PATTERN COUPON.
Please send the above-mentioned 

pattern aa per directions given below.

Sise....................

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

Add re»» in full: —

LINIMENT RELIEVES

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illus
tration and seed with the coupon, 
carefully filled out The pattern can
not reach yon in lees than 16 day» 
Price 10c. each, In cash, postal note 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pst

However. Eph Wiley says he is 
willing to give his cow up to some 
one more deeply interested in the 
experiment.

Mlnsrd’s Liniment Cures Garget In

A, A. MARKS,
701 Broadway, N.Y.

Celebrated makers of Artificial 
Legs and Feet, Arms and Hands. 
Any person having lost a limb or 
part of limb, just write a Post Card 
to our Agent in St. John’s and re
ceive from him a free booklet or 
treastise of 414 pages on Artificial 
Limbs, prices of same, how to use 
them and their uses to the maimed 
and injured.

Measurements and diagrams 
taken and limbs supplied by our 
representative in Newfoundland.

Peter O'Mara, The Druggist,
46 & 48 Water St., West,

St. John’s, Nfld.
P. 0. Box 357. Telephone 334.

Outport patrons attended to on 
arrival of train or steamer.
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High-Class 
Tobacco 
Mixtures.
The Celebrated JOHN COT

TON Mixture.
The World Renowned GAR 

RICK Mixture.
The Great*American YALE 

Mixture.
Wills’ CAPSTAN Mixture 
Hymin’s ENGLISH Mixture 
and the Famous CASH’S 

Mixture.
The above are the leading 

brands of the world and can
be had at

JAS. P. CASH’S
oct21

Tobacco Store,
Water Street

Our Watch 
Repairing is 

Second to None.
Leave your Watch with us 

and we will give it a good 
overhauling. D. A. McRAE.

LIFE SAVING STATION
Fishermen! Don't get your feet 

wet.
Get Smallwood’s Hand-made Water, 

proof Boots, they will keep your feet 
dry and warm.

Beware of Imitations.
Look for this plate on the heel of 

your boot.
All our Hand-made Waterproof 

Boots bear this heei-plate.

WLf Js the Marl
t* _

Our brands CRY ST. 
are said to be the best

GEO. n.

Noue genuine without this stamp.

TO TH
We beg to announce t 

Selling Agents for Newfo I 
MESSRS. J. S. FRY

Manufacturers of High-] 
Chocolates, etc. ; and we 
show samples, furnish a<i| 
every way in the sale of i

T. A. MACNvj
Telephone 444.

Hand - made Waterproof Ton sue 
Boot. Also Tongue Wellingtons. 
Tongue High and Low % Boots. Meas

ure taken and perfect fit guaranteed,

Men’s Field Boots, hand-pegged. 17 
inches high. Price $5.50. Men's 12 
inches high, full Bellows Tongue to 
top. Price $4.50. Men’s 10 inches 
high. Price $4.00. Men’s 8 inches 
high. Price $3.50.

Boys Storm Shoes
Boys’ Storm Boots. 8 and 10 inches 

high, with full Bellows Tongue to top. 
Just the thing for the boys in wet 
weather.

\

Men’s Hand-pegged Grain Leather 
Boots. Price $2.20.

Men’s Hand-pegged Bellows Tong- 
ued Boots. Price $2.50.

These Boots are guaranteed all 
solid sole leather, and solid in every 
particular.

To bring out your goo
is always our aim. We sp< 
in giving you warranted n 
ship. Made at “MaunderV 
made clothes. A large ant 
and Overcoatings just in.. 
Cards on application.

JOHN
Tailor and Clothier, 2

The Wellington Boot. 
Hand-made and Waterproof.

Our stock of Rubber footwear is one 
of the largest in the city. (

Men’s Women’s, Children’s, Boys’ & 
Girls’ Long Rubbers, Gaiters, Storm 
and Plain Rubbers.
ÀU orders receive prompt attention.

F. Smallwood,

Examine Eyes Scie 
Make Glasses ficci 
Fill Occulists andl 

lions properly,,| 
Duplicate broken I

R. ##. Ti
sept It! Eyesight Spool


