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Oily a Beggar;
.------BUT-

CHAPTER XXXIII.
It was the deep voice of Donald, as 

he stood in front of the great stone 
steps at Glenaskel, his fingers on his 
beloved pipes, his gigantic, figure 
drawn to its full height, his eyes, even 
as he addressed the throng of High- 
landmen under his command, peering 
throegh the twilight toward the bend 
of the road along which the carriage, 
bringing Lord and Lady Dalesford to 
their Scottish home, might come in 
sight at any moment. »
I **TV1I understand, laddies, ivery 
mon is to wave his cap and shout 
when the carriage reaches where I’m 
standing. An* ye’ll not rush forward 
an’ frighten the bonny young master’s 
wife. I’ll hev ivery mon mind his 
manners. But ye can shout an’ ye 
can wave till—till all’s blue!’’

“Aye, aye, Donald!” came the re­
sponse.

“And, mind ye, there’s the laird and 
Miss Mabel hev got their een on ye 
from the hall window. Be gay, but 
canny, laddies!”

Strung up with excitement, the 
crowd responded again and swayed 
this way and that, their eager eyes 
fixed on the spot at which Donald was 
gazing.

In the hall the excitement was as 
great as that which prevailed outside. 
The earl, leaning on Mabel's arm, 
strove to look calm, and not at all im­
patient, but every now and then he 
glanced at the clock, even while-he 
chided Mabel for doing the same.

“I’ve sent Bertie to the lodge gate,” 
said Mabel. “They’ll be sure to stop 
a moment to apeak to the children. 
Diana couldn’t pass them, you know, 
and he'll have time to run here and 
give us notice. Uncle Edward, If you 
tremble so, I will not let you wait 
here; you shall go into the drawing­
room. Ah! what’s that!”

“That” was Bertie skimming up 
the drive with the speed of the run­
ner completing his last lap. Nodding 
excitedly to Donald’s eager inquiry, 
he ran up the steps and burst into the 
hall, panting:

“They’ve come; they’re at the lodge. 
Diana is talking to the children-----”

“What did I tell you!” exclaimed 
Mabel, her bright eyes sparkling. 
“She isn’t to be trusted where chil­
dren are about. Fancy being kept 
waiting by a parcel of kids!”

“Mabel!” murmured Lady Selina; 
but on this occasion was impervious 
to rebuke; indeed, there was no time-

tor expressions of regret and peni­
tence, for suddenly the wild notes of 
the pipers broke out, and the carriage 
with its four white horses, with rib­
bons by their glossy faces, with heads 
erect, as it they shared in the general 
joy and were proud of their share, 
came round the corner.

Up went the caps, out rang the 
deafening cheers, and, alas, alas, for 
discipline! the ranks were broken 
and the great Highlandmen pressed 
forward to catch a sight of, If possible 
to touch, the bride and brdegroom.

The hall door had been flung open 
and the earl came forward, his hands 
already held out, his whole attitude 
eloquent of a loving welcome.

They all held their breath ; Donald’s 
notes of wild joy faltered for a mo­
ment, then broke out again with ten­
fold vigor as Vane, bareheaded, help­
ed out the girl for love of whom every 
heart was beating high.

At sight of her, a little pale, but as 
radiant as Vane, the caps went up 
again, and the men crowded so closely 
that they scarcely left Vane room to 
lead her to his father. She took the 
trembling hands held out to her; then, 
with the tears filling her eyes, drew 
closer to him and kissed him.

It was Mabel’s turn now, and she 
flung her arms round Diana and hug­
ged her in true girlish fashion, 
scarcely yielding her to Lady Selina, 
who stood beside her ready with a 
warm, it a less enthusiastic, greeting.

“And here is Tubby, too!” said Djtt 
ana, trying to strike a lighter note. 
She caught up the pug, who was yap­
ping himself into a fit, and held him 
for a moment, then her hand stole in­
to Vane’s.

Once before she had been welcomed 
to GInaskel; and she had then been 
able to thank them. Surely now a 
few words were due to them?

They seemed to know what was 
passing in her mind, for they were 
silent for a moment and pressed 
round the steps, gazing up at her 
eagerly. She opened her lips, but no 
sound would come, not a single word.

But silence is golden ; and they un­
derstood, and the roar of cheers, the 
"God bless ye, my leddie!” showed 
that they appreciated her incapacity 
to thank them in words.

The house-party consisted of the 
family only, and the evening dress 
which Diana wore for the occasion 
was of black, and there were no dia­
monds ; for, as it must be always in 
this checkered, transient life of ours, 
the shadow of death touched, though 
it did not darken, the sunshine of hap­
piness. The ill-fated man who had 
taken the vengeance of Heaven into 
his own hands had died while working 
that vengeance upon his daughter’s 
destroyer. And Mrs. Burton had pas­
sed peacefully away in Diana’s arms.

(To be Continued.)

Ends Dry, Hoarse 
' Painful Coughs 

Quickly
A Simple, Home-Male Remedy, 

Inexpensive but L’aequaled

The prompt end positive results giver 
by this plea sant-tast il,;; 1 ome-maile 
cough syrup has canned it to be vscd in 
more homes than anv other remedy. If 
gives almost instant rrlirf and will usual 
lv overcome the average cough in 24 
hours.

Get 2Vi ounces Pinex (30 cents worth ) 
from any drug sure, pair it into a 10- 
ounce bottle and fill the bottle with plain 
granulated sugar syrup. 'ihia makes Hi 
ounces—a family supply—of the most ef­
fective cough remedy at a cost of only 5-1 
cents or less. You couHn’t buy as much 
ready-made cough medicine for $2.50. 
Easily nrepared and never spoils. Full 
directions with Pinex.

The promptness, certainty and ease 
with which this Pinex Syrup overcomes a 
bad cough, chest or throat co’d is truly 
remarkable. It quickly loosens a dry. 
hoarse or tight cougli and lea’s arid 
soothes a painful cough in a burry. With 
à persistent, loose cough it atops the for­
mation of phlegm in the throat and bron­
chial tubes, thus ending the annoying 
hacking.

Pinex is a highly concentrated com­
pound of genuine Norway pine extract, 
rich in guaiacol. and is famous the world 
over for its splendid effect in bronchitis, 
whooping cough, bronchial asthma and 
winter coughs.

To avoid disappointment in making 
this, ask your druggist for “2>'> ounces 
Pinex,” end don’t accept anything else. 
A guarantee of absolute eatiefact ion. o: 
money promptlv refunded, goes with this 
preparation. The Pinex Co., Toronto,
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Flot That Faiki;
Love That Would 

Not Be Denied.
CHAPTER I.

A warder leaps along the stones; 
No. 99 rises as if rested ; No. 108 
crawls like a serpent back to his pro­
per gang.
- Crash, crash, the last stone is lifted 

for to-night; the bell chimes the hour

însûte Kettle

the gangs form with listless, weary 
sullenness into lines, stalwart ward­
ers, well armed, order them sternly 
to march. Another dreary, hopeless 
day of toil is done.

The sun has sunk, the red glow has 
left the sky, darkness has fallen upon 

.-the surging sea and barren shore.
The tramp of the sentinels can just 

be heard above the rattle of the fall­
ing beaph. It Is too dark to see 
them, but two figures are crawling 
under the beetling cliffs, they crawl 
hand in hand, fearful of losing each 
other for a moment. Not a word is 
spoken, their movement makes no 
sound. Five, ten, twenty minutes 
pass, and then they stop and draw 
long, husky gasps of relief.

“Jes,” says one, “where are we?”
No. 99 shakes his head and peers 

into the darkness.
“Under the cliff,” returns the other. 

“Right under the guardhouse, I think, 
if so, far enough.”

“Quite far enough, captain,” is the 
hoarse reply. “And now we are 
here, what’s the next move?”

The other remains silent for a mo­
ment, while he fumbles at his leg, 
then touches his breast and face.

“What’s the matter, guv’nor, are 
you hurt?”

“A little,” is the reply. “I’m bleed­
ing like an ox.”

No. 99 emits a grim, guttural laugh.
"There’s enough of that with both 

on us,” he says. “It’s like our luck as 
the beast should turn. I thought 
you’d struck him straight, too, 
guv’nor.”

"So did I,” is the curt retort. "No 
matter; we are here and that’s luck 
enough.”

“But we can’t stop here.”
“We must till the tide’s up, and it’s 

coming now, half an hour and the 
fishing yawls will be in front of us.”

His companion shudders.
“The fishing yawls!" he repeats. 

“D’ye mean we’re to swim for them, 
guv’nor, through this, in the pitch 
dark? Why, it’s death ! ”

“Or freedom. Death! Jem, my 
man, you’re worse than an idiot. 
What’s the name you’ll give to what 
we’ve left behind us? If that’s life, 
we take death. Jems and be thankful 
for it.”

As he speaks, with a bitterness be­
yond description, he stoops and fum­
bles at his leg again. The sharp ears 
of his companion catch the grating 
of steel on iron.

“What’s that, guv’nor?”
“A file,” was the reply.
“Where did you get it from?” asks 

the other, with undisguised astonish­
ment.

"I made It, Jem,” replies his com­
panion, quietly.

“What with?”
“An old piece of iron and my brains. 

It’s a good one; try it for yourself.”
As he speaks he shakes the horri­

ble link of iron from his foot and 
passes the instrument to the other.

No. 99 takes It with a muttered 
oath.

“You’re a wonderful man, captain, 
a wonderful man. There ain’t noth­
ing as you can’t do—or won’t do if we 
gets clear of this frightful torment. 
I’ll be sworn, the game’s all planned 
oat a’ready.”

"It is,” replies the other, with 
quiet coolness.

“I thought so! S’help me, if I 
didn’t! Might a humble pal, as has 
always stood by you, captain, ask 
what the move is? It ’ü’d pass the 
time away and keep the shivers off. 
There’s a curse In the very air o’ this 
place that cramps a man’s heart and 
a’most chokes him. Tell us the plot, 
captain. I’m yourn, and you know 
it.”

The captain looks into the darkness 
before him in silence for a moment; 
then, speaking In the whisper above 
which their voices had never for a 
moment been raised, he says:

“I’ll tell you, Jem, as we swim to­
gether, as you say. We must, taking 
all things into consideration, and so— 
Jem, give me your hand.”

The man he called Jem feels about 
!n the darkness until his hard-grimed 
hand is clasped In the softer one of 
his companion, and waits silently.

“I’m going to take your oath,” says 
the captain, coolly. “Swear that you 
will follow me faithfully—as, to give 
you your due. you always have done 
—right to the end of what is to come 
Swear it. Jem, and I’ll open up the 
game. You’ll keep your oath. I know, 
because I’ll swear at the same time 
that this hand of mine shall wring 
your neck if you break it. You 
swear?”

“I swear, captain!” replies Jem, 
hoarsely. “I’ve never played you 
false yet, captain. Would it pay me 
to do it now, after this little bout? 
Would it pay me, I asks yer?”

“No; now nor ever. Come closer; 
these cursed cliffs seem to me to have 
ears. Keep a look out all round. I’m 
watching for the lights of the fishing 
yawls."

“All right, captain,” replies the 
other, eagerly. “Go on, if it’s only 
for talking sake,” and he shivers un­
der the strain of long-sustained fear 
and excitement.

“You’re right, Jem, I have a game 
on the board already. It wouldn’t be 
me if I hadn’t. It’s a good game, 
too, and worth playing. Better than 
ihe last, which landed us here—not 
so risky, either. Did I ever tell you 
where I came from? No? Well, it 
isn’t likely, when I come to think of 
it. I am not one of the communica­
tive sort. What do you say to India— 
to Madras? I am a captain, Jem, by 
something more than courtesy. Cap­
tain Murpoint’s a good enough name 
: nd title, and they’re my real ones. 
They’ll do again, too.”

For a moment he relapses into si­
lence, his eyes scanning the sea be­
fore. Then he takes up the thread 
again, in a tone rather of soliloquy 
than communication ; but his compan­
ion, though apparently forgotten, lis­
tens eagerly.

(To be continued.)

Nerviline Ends Neuralgia, 
Brings Relief Instantly.

Xo Remedy Like Old “Nerviline” to 
Cure Pain or Soreness.

That terrible ache—how your fairly 
reel with it—that stabbing, burning 
neuralgia—what misery it causes. 
Never mind, you don’t have to suffer 
—use Nerviline, it’s a sure cure. Not 
an experiment, because nearly forty 
years of wonderful success has made 
a name for Nerviline among the peo­
ple of many different nations. “There 
IS nothing speedier to end Neuralgic 
headache than old-time ‘Nerviline,’ ” 
writes Mr. G. C. Dalgleish, from Evan­
ston. “It is so powerful and pene­
trating that it seems to eat up any 
pain in a minute. My family couldn't 
get along with out Nerviline. We al­
ways keep the 50c. family size bottle 
handy on the shelf, and use it to end 
chest colds, sore throat, coughs, ear­
ache, too tache and pain in the back. 
My wife swears by Nerviline. For 
cramps its effect is astonishing and 
we believe it is better and speedier 
than any other household family rem­
edy."
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New Books!
The War That Was Foretold, Sc. 
War Album—Heroes of the War (Por­

traits), 6 In set for 20o. Bets 
and 2 now on sale.

Lord Kitchener—History of His Life 
50c.

A. B. C. Guide to the War, 30c 
German Atrocities, LeQueux, 30e 
The Great War In Parts, 18c. part 
The War ot the Nations. 16r 
The Life of Lord Kitchener, 6;
Her Royal Highness, LeQueux, 66c. 
Night Watches, W. W. Jacobs, 60c. 
Facing Fearful Odds, Joseph Hock­

ing, 60c. •

Garrett Byrne,

FRESH
CREAM

DAILY.

BISHOP
SONS & 10, Ltd., 

Grocery Dept.
We have our usual 

stock of
High-Class Xmas Groceries 

and Poultry.

Tukeys,
Geese,
Ducks,
Chicken.

Come in and see our stock 
of

Cakes,
Iced & Uniced.

What better could you give 
Her for Xmas than a box of 

FULLER’S
CHCOLATES or CANDY.

What better could you 
give Him than a box 

of

Abdulla Cigarettes 
Turkish, 
Egyptian, 
Virginian.

HoHy and 
Mistletoe,

Xmas Crackers 
’Phone 679

J. J. ST. JOHN.
CUT PRICES

For Christmas Season.

The grating of the file stops for a JQNARD'S LINIMENT CURES GAR- 
ornent. • GET IN COWS.

1400 lbs. of
REAL IRISH BUTTER. 

California Blue Raisins, 12c. Ib. 
Cleaned Currants, 1 lb., 7 Zi c. pkg 
Seeded Raisins, 1 lb... 13c. pkg.
Icing Sugar......................9c. lb
Evaporated Apricots .... 20c. lb.
Fresh Eggs....................40c. doz.
Pink, White & Chocolate Icings. 
Moir’s Chocolates, Cake and 

, Car,d:cs.
Dessert Raisins, 25c. and 30c. lb. 

Large assortment of 
JACOBS’ BISCUITS. 

Bird’s Egg & Custard Powder. 
Large bottles of Syrup .... 22c.

3 GREAT LEADERS:
Our Eclipse Tea at .. . .40c. lb. 

Cur REAL Irish Butter.
Our Sloan’s Liniment, ,25c. btl. 

(The greatest cure known.) 
Our Free Silver will be ready

for delivery on and after Mon­
day, £8th inst.

1.1. ST. JOHN,
136 & 138 Duck*, orth Street

Mm

An Intelligent Person may
earn $100 monthly corresponding for 
newspapers. No canvassing. Send for 
particulars. Press Syndicate F1713, 
Lockport, N.Y.
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XMAS, 1914.

Just in and ready for your inspection, a big stock of
MEN’S, BOYS’ & YOUTH’S

HOCKEY BOOTS.
■WHITETUOB*.

«HITE HOUSE ’ ^ SHOE 2
SHOE w*

TOR WOUtil

Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s SKATING BOOTS.
For Footwear for Men, Women, and Children see our 

catchy lines.
Felt Footwear, Rubber Footwear, Satin Footwear, etc.

SAW BUSTER»

EORTtOTJIZm
We can give you up-to-date Footwear. Our Shoe ser­

vice is the most modern in the city. When purchasing 
your next pair of Shoes see that you get one of these fam­
ous lines :

The “BURT” Shoe for Ladies.
The “WHITE HOUSE” Shoe for Gentlemen.
The “BUSTER BROWN” Blue Ribbon Shoes for 

Boys and Girls.
DOUBLE WEAR IN EACH PAIR.

F. SMALLWOOD.
THE HOME OF GOOD SHOES.

f
The Children’s 

Christmas
must be bright and unclouded, even though 
the older folks spend theirs under the 
shadow of the war cloud. Merry little folks 
must have their Christmas Gifts from “San­
ta Claus”, or they’ll be greatly disappointed, 
even though Mother and Daddy are sad 
thinking about big Brother far away.
11 When you want to get Toys for YOUR 
small people, just visit our Showrooms and 

see the display of Real Toys-that-are-differ- 
ent. We have Brass and Enamel Bedsteads 
for big Dollies, Tables and Chairs-knee- 
hole. Writing Desks with drawers, complete- 
ly fitted Kitchen Cabinets, etc.—big enough
for the little folks themselves to use* be- 
Sgg aJreat variety of Rocking-Horses, 

eddy Bears, Go-Carts, Slides, Expresses 
and many other Toys dear to the hearts of 
children. If you’re choosing Christmas 
Gifts for your little Girl or Boy (or some­
body else s 1 ttle Girl or Boy), come and see 
our stock of Toys-that-are-different

U. S. Picture & Portrait Co.


