
could never come again. Though 
had not known It, he had parted fir 
Bva Anally last night when he uri 
her to go to Apeley. She would : 
have gone It he had said one word 
keep her.

He groped along the wall tor i 
light, and switched It on. The log 1 
was close to the fireplace; he tun 
toward» it, then stopped with a 111 
choking cry, tor there, curled up 
the Mg armchair, teat asleepT v 
Philip’s wife.

He stood transfixed In the da 
way; tor, a moment the shack 
seeing Bva robbed him of all paw 
then with an effort he pulled hlmi 
together, closed the doer eottly 1 
hind him, and went over to her 
she lay asleep in the big armchair.
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The ejpe of the three men were 
etraiâlng through the darkness to 
eateh eight et the windows of the flat 
leeg before they had reached ft Bet
Awe was no light In any of them, 
aad Peter shivered <es he moved his 
cramped Umbe end followed his com
panions to the door.

There was a taint tinge of daylight 
i la the iky. It was an eerie grey light 
| that gave them all a wretched, gboet- 
} ly appearance aa Philip opened the f deer with his latchkey. There was 
. met a sound In the flat; the place had 

» a horribly deserted look In the flood 
[ ef electric light jerked on by PhlHp's 
; impatient hand.

None of them spoke; Peter and 
> Calligan stood waiting while Philip 

went across to his wife's room and 
; opened the door—they heard the little 

click made by the switch ee he turn
ed the Ugh* on, and then It seemed an 

1 Interminable silence before he came 
j back to them.

He shook his head; he could not 
trust hie voice; he led the way to the 
dining-room and the others followed.

There was a dead Are in the grate 
and the blinds were undrawn, letting 
In the first grey streak of dawn; the

■ whole room looked cheerless and de-
! ’! pressing.

Philip threw his coat down on a 
chair; he knelt down by the Are rnd 
tried to fan Its deadness Into flame 
with a newspaper—there wets a cur
iously grey tinge in his face.

Calligan etooil by, silently watch
ing.

Suddenly he spoke. y
"You want some sticks, old man— 

there used to be some kept in Jhe log 
box in your study."

Philip glanced up and away again ; 
a bitter pain shot through his heart. 
Calligan had spoken quite naturally, 
as If he knew everything about the 
workings of the flat.

“All right—you might get some."
He had not oven known that there 

was a log box himself. Calligan must 
have been very much at home here, ! 
he thought, In spite of his pretended !

MEAL

WRIGLEY5
^ 1rs a 
DOUBLE treat 
—Peppermint 

Jacket over Pep- 
permint gum

10 for 5c
Candy jacket just “melts 

in your mouth” then you 
get the delectable gum center.

And with Wrigley’s three old 
standbys also affording friendly 
aid to teeth, throat, breath, yA 
appetite and digestion.

Soothing, thirst. y/GSpfew 
quenching. Making / BroM 
the next cigar taste tKx AVfôi 
better, - fà

ture at 1
that In 

. 1
at the patience of hie 
you, my gentle, well- 

Dorls, you could

24

EVERy

C17

ton.
marry him?"

"I lore hlm—I cannot help It, pape 
Yen misjudge him," she answered, de
spairingly. “I meat love him; ao one
understands him but me."

"Must love him!" repeated Amos 
Hatton. "Why, child, If you could but 
see, It is he, and such as he, who are 
the greatest enemies of the people."

"You do not know him!” she ex
claimed. *He Is a hero!"

^Hero! Nonsense, Doris; herdes do 
not live on the earning» of .the people. 
Heroee do and dare; this map Incites 
others to deeds he dares not'dp him
self. I should not object to see a 
cart-lead of such heroes sent off to 
Van Diemen’s'Land.” ■

"You are unjust, papa," she cried. 
“I cannot help It; I love hip. Oh, U 
you could but see how it is! he wants 
me to be his wife and his helpmate,
I am to assist him In his work. O, 
papa, do you not see how grand Is the ' 
mission h coffers me? I am to be to 
the women of England what he 1* to 
the men."

"Heaven forbid!" exclaimed Amos 
Hatton. "I would rather, dearly as I 
love you, see you In your grave. 1 
would rather," he added passionately, 
“far rather see you dead than the wife 
of Martin Ray.”

"And I,” she replied, raieing her 
pale, fair face to him, "would rather 
die than forsake him or give him up!"

"You must choose between ua. 
Doris," said her father, trying to j 
speak calmly. “If you marry hlm, I 
Serin never look upon your face again,
I will never speak to you or hear 
your voice; you will be no child of 
mine; I will cast you off from me."

She uttered a low cry of pain and i
despair.

“I wonder," she said, "if ever a, 
girl had to choose between her father 
and her lover before?”

(To be continued.)
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Men’s Work Shirts.
Attached, pointed-end col

lar on extended neckband, 
shoulder yoke, 2 pockets, 
faced sleeves, self collar* but
tons ; Khaki cloth.

Each, $1.98

Whisk Brooms.
Full length, Hurled handle, 

plush can. wire wrapped haiv 
die.

Each, 33c.

Morphy’s Good Things Ï
Ladies’ Tan Hose.

Splendid value.
Per Pair, 25c.

Trade supplied by MEEHAN & CQ„ St. John’s, Newfoundland.

There was an Infinite tenderness In 
hie face; he loved her so well—loved 
her with all the great unselfish** 
of which he vas capable, x and he 

Indifference. j knew as plainly as if he had been
• He threw the newspaper aside and told that this moment had.:b£i|tn given

to him In which to bid her godd-byc.flung himself into a chair. Where was 
Eva?—supposing he never saw her 
again? A hundred dou,bts and tears 
had tortured him sfttce he had 
satisfied himself that she was not with 

♦Calligan; she had no friends in Lon
don to whom she could go . . 
Where was she? Where wae she? Hie 
own helplessness nearly drove him 
mad. A stifled groan escaped him.

Calligan turned; he looked at Philip 
sharply. “All Tight?" he aeked with 
gruff sympathy.

Philip scowled.
"Go and get the wood—I’m frosen." 
talllgan went away. He crossed the 

hall quietly, and opened the library 
dopr. Darkness and silence here, too, 
and he had spent so many happy 
hours in this room. Something seem
ed to catch him by the throat as he 
thought of the past and realised that 
after to-night, • whatever happened, It 

never come again. Though be 
not known It, he had parted from 
Anally last night when he urged 
to go to Apsley. She would not 

one word to

wall tor the 
on. The log box 

the fireplace; he turned 
then stopped with a little 

cry, tor there, curled up hi 
armchair, fuit sales jtr" waa

the deor- 
shock of 

*11 power; 
pulled himself 

be- 
her as

He had only desired her happiness, 
and he knew instinctively that she 
stood now on its threshold, and that 
whatever small place he had filled in

wide plain of universal equality. She 
loved Martin Ray with perfect love, 
such as he could have won from no 
other creature living. There waa a 
long struggle in her heart between 
allegiance to her father and this 
swift, sweet, newborn love; but; ee 
this new teacher told her, the old 
landmarks were swept away, they ex
isted no longer—no father had a right 
to interfere with the marriage of his

her life it would soon no longer ex- children.
iet; greater, more complete happiness ; Through the sweet month of'May, 
would wipe out everything else, and while the hawthorn bloomed on the 
if she ever thought of him at all It hedges and the clover grew, he con- 
would be perhaps a little ashamedly trived to see her every evening. He 
when she remembered the broken found that Harbury was a good school, 
confession she had made to him. ! He wrote to the committee of which

(To be continued.) i he waa the head, aqd said that he
■■ ■ ■ i - - ! should remain there while he founded

a society, and tajught the people what 
were workmen’s rights and wrongs.

A HEALTH SAVING REMINDER

Don’t Watt
, until you get the

Spanish Influenza
•t » USE

Minard’s Liniment
At the first sign of it Its Healing 

Qualities are Amazing. THE 
OLD RELIABLE, v

Watches.
Don’t miss your chance to 

get a Watch that will last for 
years for
_______________ $L98

Baby’s Boots.
Baby’s Patent Vamp Cloth 

Top Shoes, sizes 1 to 4.
Per Pair, 59c.

Bone Crochet Needles 
Each, 10c.

Embroidery Hoops.
In oval shapes.

Per Set, 25c.

Ladies’ Black Hose.
Per Pair, 19c.

Men’s Dress Shirts.
White Percale with stripes, 

wide French cuffs, faced 
sleeves; coat style.

Each, $1.98 

Men’s Leather Mitts.
With knitted wristbands. 

Beg. $1.79.
Now 69c. 

Men’s Leather Gloves.
This is a real bargain. Great 

values.
z Per Pair, 69c. 

Arctic Socks.
Real things for inside your 

long rubbers for thé wet wea
ther. _

Per Pair, 22c.

Ladies’ and Misses’ 
Middy Blouses.

Made of the best of White 
Jean, with sailor collar and a 
black tie.

Each, $2,49 

Ladies’ Handkerchiefs.
White.
. Each 10c. 

JX M. G Cotton.
in slips.

Per Slip, 5c.

Jap Rose Soap.
Per Cake, 18c.

Dress Voiles.
In fancy colors, dark shades

Per Yard, 59c.

Serge,
In Grey, White, Cream, 

Fawn, Navy and Brown.
Per Yard, 69c. 

Men’s Caps.
In light shades.

Each, $1.98

Cap Toweling.
Per Yard, 19c.

Linen.]
In Green, Helip, Pink, Navy 

and Pale Blue.
: Per Yard, 19c.

Fancy Ginghams.
Suitable for house dresses 

and aprona. „
Per Yard, 25c. & 29c.

Blouse Plaids.
In pretty, patterns.

Per Yard, 29c.

Dress Stiffening. z
27 inches wide; White.

Per Yard, 29c.

Mending Wool.
In Navy, Brown Heather 

and Red.
Per Card, 5c.

The Broken 
Circle!

Ladies Hats & Tams.
The remainder of our La

dies’ Winter Hats and Tams 
are clearing at

98c.

PHIL. MURPHY,
317 Water Street.

Store Open Every Night and Holidays.

Ladies’ Sweater Coat
In Green, Red, Saxe, B1 

Fawn, Pink, V. Rose, Hel 
Mauve, Am. Beauty and Ca 
el. Reg. $7.49.

Each, $4.!

Embroidery Needles.
Elite Crewel • Embroide 

Needles, all sizes; 10 Need 
in paper.

Per Paper,

Infants’ White Soxs.
Some White trimmed wi 

Pink, others White trimm 
♦with Blue.

Per Pair, 29

Men’s Wool Soxs.
Grey, Blue and Black.

Per Pair, 59

Boys’ Pants.
Tweed Pants, dark shad 

nice stripe, 3 pockets, be 
loops, reinforced seams.

Per Pair, 99

THE WASTED DAY.

CHAPTER I.
Martin Ray surpassed himself this 

evening; the young face Inspired 
him; and, although among hie listen
ers were many who dissented from 
him, who believed him to be almost 
criminally wrong, no one could help 
admiring the earnest, discourse of 
"the Voice of llie People." Those who 
disagreed with him regretted that ao 
much talent ehould he abused; those 
who believed in him gave him an 
ovation, and feasted him royally in 
tiie old town of Harbury. k

At night Martin Ray dreamed êf one ! 
face, one pair of eyes; and, when ; 
morning dawned, he felt that the 
common lot of humanity was his at 
last—he loved the fair unknown girl 
with a love that naught could change.

He found oat who she wae ; she was 
Doris Hatton, the: only daughter of 

staunch old’solicitor, who would 
greatest political enemy. He 

tried to get aa Introduction at the 
house, but failed completely. Amos 
Hatton would not receive him. Still 
Martin Ray could not tear himself 
from the girl; and he found means to- 
meet her and to tell her how well he 
loved her.

Doris Hatton was always Inclined 
to take a romantic view of matters, 

he made at the man a perfect 
hero. All the Ideas and theories of 

life were upset. She believed this 
with his dark eyes and fervid 

to be a prophet among the 
At 3fls "bidding, down -want the 
of 1er yuutik tarait* ob

iter superiors all 
re her spread the

He labored honestly enough, and In 
the intervals of work he scarcely 
wooed Doris—Doris, who wondered 
how this man, so gifted, so different 
from other men, came to love her—
DoriC who believed irfihis dreams and 
his visions, and who foresaw a time 
when all men would be equal, when 
poverty and toil would be done away 
with, and universal peace, charity, 
harmony, and comfort reign. Martin 
Ray, her hero, was to bring about this.
She did not know then that Martin pasted the day, the rich would say; 
Ray lived In luxury on the money that Lost, would the hungry after game 
should have fed the children of the

Here I am beset by work.
And promises still unfulfilled—

I have no right to-day to shirk,
There Is a column I should build; 

And yet Into the room yon came 
And begged to be allowed to stay, 

Oh boy of mine, with-many a game 
We’ve frittered halt the day away.

Upon my desk the. letters lie 
Unanswered, and ti’s afternoon; 

Iter copy thaj I should supply,
The printers will be calling soon; 

And yet I bade yon to begone,
I ordered you to rpn and play.

But you somehow have lingered on 
And I have killed another day.

Declare these hours Fve spent In

poor with bread. She had to learn the ! Misers would point to them with 
hardest of all lessons—fhe difference No ^“'dirtiar have I made, 
between precept and practice. No Wt of useful service done;

For all the time that we have played 
Gravely the clock kept ticking on.

CHAPTER IL 
Amos Hatton stormed and raved 

when he received a letter from Mar
tin Ray, asking for his daughter’s 
hand. Nothing cruld exceed hia wrath 

: and indignation.
! “You have good blood In your 
veins,” he cried to the trembling girl. 
“You have ancestors who fought and 
died—died, mind you—for king and 
country, and you ask me if you may 
marry the man who has boasted that. 
If no one else were found willing, he 
himself would behead every sovereign

But you and I have closer grown 
Than we have ever been before, 

We’ve lived this day of life alone 
And it is our’s forevermore; »

Nor shall I mourn o’er tasks Undone 
Nor sign for wealth I failed to claim. 

For this glad day shall live as one 
Which brought me more than gold 

or fame.

Hatbands.

When your head is 
dull and heavy

your tongue furred, your bowel» 
costive; when you have no appe
tite for feed, no strength for work 
and no interest in life; your 
stomach i» et fault. You need 
Mother Seigel’s Syru* which con- 
tain» medicinal extracts of more 
than tan different root», berks 
end leaves, which are wonderfully

bottle» »t drug store». ?.«<
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In the story of Ahe plain little band 
that circles the crown of a man’s hat 
lies an interesting fashion of a by
gone day. During the Plantagenet 
period In England the head covering 
was a hood, from which was suspand 
ed the dlripipe or long tippet. Picture 
our men walking down Broadway or 
Main street with eaehes on their hats! 
In the reign of Henry VIII. the hat su
perseded the hood and the *
took the form of the hat 
wae wider than those now in 
and was graduglly narrowed " 
tact the bands
Ahelr late when they are In 
are tndentical with the very

Lost Tribes of Israel.
The mystery of the ‘Ten Lost Tribes’ 

has been a subject of absorbing in
terest for many centuries. And still 
the question of what became of this 
great anass of people is unsolved. . { 

The Ten Lost Tribes broke away 
from the tribes of Benjamin and Ju
dah, and went northwards, some to 
Samaria, others elsewhere. |

About eight centuries before Christ, 
Sargon, King of Assyria, swept down 
upoh Samaria and carried many 
thousands of its population into cap
tivity, scattering thé others through
out the kingdom so that their identity 
as a nation was completely lost. The 
remaining members of the Ten Tribee 
disappeared as completely as If they 
had been* swallowed up by" the earth, 
and no definite trace of them hair 
ever been discovered.

They could not all have been slain, 
or all have perished in captivity, 
leaving no descendants, so we have 
to take It for granted that they mi
grated somewhere—but wnere 

Did the “Lost Tribes” long after-, 
wasds appear as the Anglo-Saxons,? 
That is a likely theory, for the origin 
of the Anglo-saxons is still obscure. 
But, then, other European nations 
have also been ’’traced’’ back to the 
missing Israelites.

A widely-held belief 16 that the 
=
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Lost Tribes in some way found their 
way to the greet American continent 
and became what were later known 
as “Indians.” This seems probable— 
for many scientists have found Indian 
dialects containing words and phras
es suggestive of a Hebrew origin.

But, despite all the theorising and 
guessing, no really authentic " dis
coveries have ever been made, and 
to-day, at any rate, no trace Is to be 
found anywhere of the missing

Weddings in Tibet.
Wedding ceremonies in Tibet are 

complicated and curious affairs. Early 
In t^e morning of 'the wedding day 
the father and mother give,a fare
well banquet in the house of the

evil spirits.--Further cereoo: 
place and sdme milk is broi 
After1 drinking It the bride 
ted. She marries all the br< 
one family at the same time 
tervals, but sometimes the 6 
her ‘brothers-in-law live tot

bride. After the banquet the priefrt their pleasure without
celebrepreaches to the bride, standing before formal ceremony

her. When all over she leaves weddings In the best f
her father’s house on horseback, that le taken to jsee that all fl>e 

are not at home'at the m®
Israelites. is. of higher ctr-thecourse,

des, and to the of
whip five tieTo .-reammake bridegroom, at homeonean

intimidate sentsat. her to- '.. .
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