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Plot Maiki;
Love That Would 

Not Be Denied.
CHAPTER XVI.

“Phew!” he said. “But that was 
tough wetitl Turn on the light."

“It is exactly as I imagined it,” 
muttered the captain; “and made for 
my purpose.” Then, • after glancing 
through into the dusty window for a 
few minutes, he tried to push the 
lower sash up.

But the window was locked.
Without a moment’s hesitation the 

captain tied bis handkerchief round 
his hand, quickly broke the pane 
nearest the fastening, then he insert
ed his hand and pushed the catch 
back.

“Now, Jem,” said the captain, “drop 
in carefully, and when you reach the 
floor remain motionless until I am 
by your side. Remember not to move 
a step until you get the word from 
me. It is of the greatest importance, 
as you will see.

Very sullenly, and with compressed 
lips as if he were keeping back his 
fear and horror with great difficulty, 
Jem dropped into the room, remaining 

- on the spot which his feet had first 

touched.
The captain followed his example.
“Now,” he said, in a low, firm whis

per, “attend to me and pay particular 
attention. Walk to that bureau in as 
few steps as possible. You can stride 
it in three steps. When you reach the 
bureau stand with your face toward 
the lock without moving.”

Jem nodded, and, lighted by the lan
tern which the captain held, he strode 
to the bureau. '-r.

The captaià' followed him, taking 
care to tread in the same footprints.

“Now,” he said*, “I will hold the 
lantern while you try the lock with 
this bunch of keys. If you can’t man
age it, it must be picked.”

Jem took the bunch and, selecting 
a skeleton key of the size required, 
tried it. But the lock was a good one 
and defied all hist efforts.

Then he went on his knees and in 
a workmanlike manner picked the 
lock.

Then the captain commenced 
searching within the bureau.

“I am looking for a secret drawer,” 
he said.

“Why didn't you say so, then?” said 
Jem. “There it is,” and he touched a 
spring concealed in a part of the 
beading. “I knows where they are, 
right enough. All these old-fashioned 
’uns is much alike. Why, dang it!” 
he added, with deepp disgust, “it's 
empty ! ”

But the captpain's smile was any
thing but one of disappointment.

“So it is, Jem, and suppose we put 
something in it?”

And as he spo.ke he took the parch
ment from his pocket and laid it care
fully in the drawer.

Jem stared.
"This is a rum go, capt’n,” he said, 

“to go and take all this ’ere trouble, 
in risking our necks and a running 
the chance o’ meeting all sorts o’ 
nasty things for the sake of putting a 
piece of paper in this old concern.”

“My good Jem, don’t worry yourself 
about what you cannot understand,” 
retorted the captain. “Now go back, 
step by step, in the same footprints. 
Mind, go as slowly as you like, but 
make no more marks.”

Jem obeyed, grumbling and won
dering, but he Tÿas a little easier 
when he saw the next step in the cap
tain’s movements.

Carefully guarding against step-
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ping into fresh places, he stooped 
down and shook from his dredger a 
regular and equal quantity of dust on 
to the handmarks and footprints 
which they had made.

Then Jem understood the use of the 
flour dredger.

Shot by spot the captain pursued 
his task until he had reached the win
dow, against which Jem leaned, stol 
idly watching him.

“There,” whispered the captain 
pointing to the polished floor, which 

presented' an unbroken surface of 
dust. “If you were obliged to swear 
that the room had/ not been entered— 
that the floor had not been walked 
across for five years, would you have 
any objection to say so?”

‘tNot I, capt’n,” retorted Jem, quick
ly. ,“Not that that signifies, because 
I’d swear to anything, but it’s right 
enough. Anybody ’ud say this room 
hadn’t been looked at for years. At 
least,” he added, with a shudder, and 
in a lower voice, “not by human 
critturs. There’s othlr sort I have 
heard don’t make no footprints nor no 
noise, so they don’t count.”

The captain smiled.
“All right,” he said, “I don’t care 

for ghosts, Jem, they only frighten 
such fools as you. Get up on the sill 
and shake the dust down on these 
bare parts.”

Jem laid his hand upon the sill and 
was about to draw himself oh to it 
when he was conscious of a sudden 
stream of soft blue light in the room 

Without turning round he whisper
ed, warningly :

"Don’t turn the light on so full, 
capt’n. Somebody might be about 
and see it at the window.”

“What light?” said the captain, 
who was bending down with his face 
tortile window, powdering the spots 
from which their feet had reinoved 
the dust. “I have turned no light 
hah!”

The exclamation which broke the 
sentence caused Jem to turn his head 
with a vague sense of alarm.

No sooner had he done so than he 
fell to the ground in a paroxysm of 
fear.

There, on his knees, motionless as 
a statue, and his dark face upturned, 
was the captain, staring at a misty 
blue light which seemed growing out 
of the side of the room.

Jem uttered a groan of dismay and 
horror as there slipped, or rather 
floated into the room the dreadful fig
ure which, he had seen at the oriel 
window.

It was the White Nun!
• Slowly, and with a floating, gliding 
motion, the figure advanced. _

Then it seemed to see them, for it 
moved its skull slightly in the direc
tion of the men and stopped.

The captain, shaking off the horri
ble influence of dread, sprang to his 
feet.

He was about to advance to the 
horrid thing, but the blue light sud
denly disappeared, the figure glided 
cut of the stream of light flowing 
from the lantern, and all the captain 
saw was the fiery eyes and the dull 
gleam of the white, ghostly drapery.
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“Ghost or nd ghost,” he hissed, “you 
shall not escape me!” and he sprang 
forward.

But before he could clutch the ap
parition it drew back with a gliding 
motion, and seemed to vanish through 
the wall.

With a bewildered’and daunted air 
the captain glared around.

The two human beings were once 
more alone.

White and trembling, the guilty 
schemer turned to the window and 
grasped Jem's arm.

“Come,” he said, hoarsely. "We’ve 
been dreaming.”

Without a word, and trembling in 
every limb, the pair descended one 
after the other, the captain remaining 
last, and shudderingly expecting to 
feel the ghostly hand of bone upon 
his throat.

, But the vision did not! appear again, 
and, exhausted with exertion and hor
ror, the two men stood in their own. 
room staring at each other’s white 
faces. i

Notwithstanding the lateness of the 
hour at which he had retired to rest, 
the captain was up early in the morn
ing and, with his cheroot in his mouth

tr.
strolling round the Park.

Whistling his favorite air, he leap
ed the old fence which divided the 
neatly kept rosary of the modern gar
den from the cold, waste little court
yard of the ruined chapel, and with 
cautious feet and watchful eyes, en
tered the broken and crumbling clois
ters in the search for more evidence 

of the apparition which had so start

led him on the preceding evening.

Next the cloisters was the chapel, 
or what remained of it.

The captain stumbled to the middle 
of it and looked up through its roof
less height to the sky above.

In the centre of the facade was the 
large oriel window.

A portion of the old organ-loft 
clung to it, and was lost on either 
side in a mass of ruined, (moss-cover- 
ed stone, which was the remains of a 
flight of stone steps.

“No one but a ghost,” muttered the 
captain, -“eouM walk along there.”

With an emphatic exclamation he 
turned his attention to the wall next 
the house.

He fancied that he could distinguish 
the dark outline of a door, but, by the 
aid of a small opera-glass which he 
had brought with him, he made out 
that the ivy had grown over it to 
such an extent that egress or exit by 
it was impossible. •

He did not believe in ghosts, and 
yet if the figure he had seen were a 
human being and alive how did it 
reach the * deserted room ?

While he pondered a footstep 
sounded behind him—so suddenly 
that he turned face to face with Lei
cester Dodson.

The meeting was so unexpected that 
both men were, so to speak, off ttieir 
guard.

For a moment only was the cap
tain’s face naked, the next he had re
sumed his mask, and held out his 
hand.

Good-morning; you startled me! 
This is a place for ghastly meetings, 
and though the hour is inappropriate, 
a little surprise is allowable.”

All this with a genial smile.
Leicester just touched his hand and 

nodded.
“I am glad I met you this morning, 

and so early, Captain Murpoint,” he 
said, in his grave, clear voice, “for I 
have some unpleasant information for 
you.” *

“Indeed!” said the captain, glancing 
up at his face for a moment, then 
raising the opera-glass to his eyes. 
“Indeed, I am sorry for that. Of 
what nature?”

"It concerns your man,” said Lei
cester. “I found him eavesdropping 
near the laurels by the terrace last 
night.”

“No!” exclaimed the captain, with 
a look of shocked indignation. “The 
villain! I hope you thrashed him.”

“Well,” said Leicester, “I am sorry 
to say that I did strike him. I regret 
it, though Ï think it may prove ' a 
salutary chastisement.”

"The villain!” said the captain, 
with grave displeasure. “I will dis
charge him this morning! I’ll pack 
bin) off! Drunk or not he shall go. I 
could not havq a fellow ' about me 
whom I could not implicitly trust.”

“Well,” said Leicester, “you must 
do as you think fit; yet I hope you 
will let the man plead his defence.
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The captain shook his head ang
rily. i

“No; he shall go, the rogue,’’' he 
said, and as he spoke he rose, with a 
light in his eyes which would have 
proclaimed to any one who knew him 
that he had scored a point in his 
game. “No; he shall go, rest assured. 
I would not keep hm for thé world 
after what you have told me. Are 
you going on to the Park?”

“No,” said Leicester, “if you will 
make my excuses. Good-morning.

“Good-morning,” said the captain, 
and he shook hands impressively, 
looking after Leicester’s tall, stal 
wart figure as it passed under the 
ruined arches, with a pleasant smile 

“Oh, yes, he shall go, Mr. Dodson 
and all the world shall know that 
Captain Murpoint discharged his man 
Jem at the instigation of Mr. Leices 
ter Dodson ! "

After breakfast he caught Jem ; 
rhe was slowly mounting the stairs. 

“Go into my room,” he whispered 
Jem obeyed, and the captain, fol 

lowing, closed the door.
“Jem,” he said, “don’t be surprised 

at anything that happens and remem
ber that I have promised not to throw 
you over. I am going to discharge 
you this morning.”

Jem started and turned - pale.
“Not really, you stupid fellow ! only 

in pretense. Leicester Dodson”—at 
that name Jem scowled—“Leicester 
Dodson has made formal complaint 
apd I cannot do anything else but get 
rid of you. I shall blackguard you 
well and pack you off before all the 
servants. Of course you won’t leave 
the village and Vequally of course I 
will continue you your salary to en
able you to keep there. What you 
must do is to take a room at the inn 
—say you are going to enjoy yourself 
on the savings of your salary.”

Half an hour afterward every soul 
in the village knew that Leicester 
Dodson had got Mr. Starling discharg
ed from his situation.

(To be Continued.)

Children Qate Oil, 
Calomel And Fills

“California Syrup of Figs" best for 
tender stomach, liver, bowels 

—tastes delicious.
Look back at your childhood days. 

Remember the “dose” mother insisted 
on—castor oil, calomel, cathartics. 
How you hated them, how you fought 
against taking them.

With our children it’s different. 
Mothers who cling to the old form of 
physic simply don’t realize what they 
do. Thé children’s revolt is well- 
founded. Their tender little “insides” 
are injured by them.

If yotlr child’s stomach, liver and 
bowels need cleansing, give only deli
cious “California Syrup of Figs.” Its 
action is positive, but gentle. Millions 
of mothers keep this harmless “fruit 
laxative” handy; they know children 
love to take it; that it never fails to 
clean the liver and bowels and sweet
en the stomach, and that a teaspoon
ful given to-day saves a sick child to
morrow.

Ask your druggist for,a 50-cent bot
tle of “California Syrup of. Figs,” 
which has full directions for babies, 
children ot-.aBF ages and for grown
ups plairfly on each / bottle. Beware 
of counterfeits sold here., See that it 
is made by “California Fig Syrup 
Company.” Refuse any other kind 
with contempt.

Evening 
Telegram
Fashion Plates .

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

1168 — A PRACTICAL COMFORT- 
ABLE UNDERGARMENT.

y/53

Ladies’ Combination of Corset Cover 
and Drawers.

A practical feature of this model is 
the belt portion on the cover, which 
brings the fulness well above the 
waistline. The drawers are out on 
new lines and With comfortable ful
ness. For lawn, cambric, muslin, 
crepe, batiste, silk, or flannell, this 
design is very appropriate. It may be 
finished with embroidered scallops, or 
with lace and insertion. All over em
broidery could be used effectively for 
this" style. The Pattern is cut in 3 
sizes: Small, Medium and Large. It 
requires 3 3-8 yards of 36 inch mater
ial for a Medium size.

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

1156.—A POPULAR STYLE.

The family will enjoy a Sunday 
lunch or tea simply served by the liv
ing room fire. Sandwiches, coffee and 
nuts can be served with very little 
china or linen and the novelty is en
joyable.

W. J. WHELAN,
182 Duckworth Street.

’Phone 65.
Windows Cleaned and Polish

ed in Hotels, Club Rooms, 
Schools and Factories. Private 
Residences a, specialty, at short
est notice. Carpets Cleaned and 
all orders attended to. P. O. 
Box 1127. .

N.B.—Orders can be left to 
Janitor Board of Trade Bldg.

Cm and

Ladles’Tunic Skirt in Raised or Nor
mal Waistline (with yoke).

Such a variety Of effects arè pro
duced in the new tunic models, that 
all figures may be suited. The plait
ed styles, with yoke in girdle form 
are very attractive. The model- here 
shown is cut on new lines, and is most 
becoming. The deep yoke, brings the 
fulness at hip length, where it is 
gracefully disposed of in plaits, The 
foundation skirt has added fulness, 
supplied by plaits at the side paams 
below knee height. The Pattern is 
cut in 5 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28 and 30 in
ches waist measure. It requires 2% 
yards for the skirt, and 3% yards for 
the tunic of 44 inch material, for a 
26 inch size.

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

Me.

Size..........................

Address In full!— 

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

N.B,—Be sure to cut out the Illus
tration and send with the coupon, I 
carefully filled out The pattern can 
not reach you in less than 15 days. 
Price 10c. each, :ln cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat
tern Department

An Intelligent Person may
earn $160 monthly corresponding for 
newspapers. No canvassing. Send tor | 
particulars. Press Syndicate F1713 
Locknort. N.T.

THE NEW STYLES
we are tailoring for men are so up-to-date in every 
respect that you would find yourself correctly dressed 
and feel satisfied with your appearance if you wore 
them to the Fashion centers of the world.

Other features that make
OUR TAILORING

distinctive are 'the unusual quality of materials and 
exceptional workmanship. Call and let us take your 
measure.

«J. J. Strang,
Ladies’ and Gents’ Tailoring,

153 Water Street, - - St John’s,
janl9,eod,tf

THE BIG FURNITURE 
STORE !

RAVE YOU DECIDED YET! 
Your visit to our store will enable I 

us to give you a full description ol 
each piece of stock that interests you, | 

WHEN MAY WE EXPECT YOGI 
When in doubt as to what you wid | 

to give for a Xmas present 
CONSULT US.

Any of the following pleases: 
Rattan Chairs, Pictures, Coal Taw, | 
Jardiniers, Photo Frames, Clocks, 
Mh-rors, Bookcases, China Cabinet! 
Stools, Music Racks, Fern Stand! 
Kitchen Cabinets, Fire Irons.
Card Tables, Children’s Sets. 
Pedestals, Rocking Horses, etc, ete,

CALLAHAN, GLASS & C0|
Biekvartk A Gower "treete

Men’s Caps.
Some Good Values

i-

Men’s Newest Tweed Golf Caps,
Smartest Styles,

at 45 cts. ana 65 cts.

Men’s Tweed ” Eastern” Caps,
with the Knitted Storm Band, 

Special Values,
at 60c. and 70c. each.

Men’s Tweed " Eastern” Caps,
with Knitted Storm Band, with 

Velvet and Satin Lining,
_____ Price—$1.20._____

HENRY BLAIR
•jan22,eod,tf

NOW IN STOCK
At very lowest prices :

200 brls. APPLES—all brands.
30 brls. CABBAGE—Choice stock.
50 cases CALIFORNIA and VALENCIA ORANGES. 
50 sacks SILVERPEEL ONIONS.
20 brls. HARD WINTER KEEPING CRANBERRIES

BURT & LAWRENCE,
14 New Gower Street.

Box 245. Tel. 759.

Qualit;

Here is an exceptij 
you to re-furnish youi1 
at a most reasonable 
make room for large 
rive, shortly, we are ofl 
room Furniture at verl

Ladie§’ and Gent 1 
Washstands, Pedestal! 
suite or singly—in Mi 
and Maple are here, ? 
to be fully appreciate!

If you are furnish 
coming Spring, or ii 
wholly or in part—an 
will find all you need 
quality at the
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St. Andrew’s Annual.
• Last night thè annual meeting of 

St. Andrews Society took place and I 
was largely attended. The reports 
submitted showed the institution to 
be in a flourishing condition, financial- I 
ly and otherwise. Election of officers I 
for the ensuing year, resulted thus: — I

President — John Browning, re-1 
elected.

1st Vice-President — T. McNeil. | 
elected.

2nd Vice-President—A. Macpherson.
. elected.

Secretary-Treasurer—Malcolm Par
sons. re-elected.

.Librarian—T. Anderson, re-elected. 
Anderson, W. A. Munn. H. Crawford I 
Andreson, W. A. Munn, H. Crawford.| 
A. G. Gibb, Ira S. Kennedy, A. K. 
Lnmsden, D. M. McFarlane, J. C. Hep
burn. Colin Campbell and Thos. Cur-| 
ran.

Sports' Committee.—T. McNeil, con-1 
venor; R. McD."Lillie. A. Howard. Irai 
Kennedy, C. Henderson. J. A. Car-| 
michael.

Social Committee—A. G. Gibb, con-1 
venor; D. McIntosh. L. Munn. D. Hur l 
eliell, J. M. Brown. J. R. Nicol, T. A | 
JfcNab, D. G. Grant.

Cardroom Committee—John Gunn. 
W. B. Eadie, D. Forsyth and L. Frew.

Mr. P. K. McLeod presented to the| 
Society a bust of Sir Walter Scott.

An impromptu smoking concert fol-1 
lowed and the rendition of Auld Lang I 
Syne and the National Anthem | 
brought the evening to a close.

Doctors and Gas Fires
In an article which recently appear-1 

ed in the London “Evening News,” Mr I 
W. G. Faulkner stated: “In;making| 
my inquiries I discovered one signi-l 
Scant fact. This was that one cow-1 
pany—the Gas Light and Coke Corn-1 

I pany—had among their consumerai 
2,500 doctors who had gas fires instal-l 
Jed in their houses, some as many as I 
ten or a dozen ; that 1,500 of these! 
doctors had become users of gas dur-l 
mg the past three years ; and that not I 
one had ever given them up.”

Professer' C. V. Boys F.R. S„ says J 
f* the “Standard”: “Sentiment and in-l 

| ertia are the only obstacles againstl 
the general adoption of gas fires andl 
cooking appliances. WonderfQll 
strides have been made, In spite ofl 

j deep-rooted prejudice. A gas fire f 
burning with a flue, is an atimirablr-1 
agent for heating a room; and, as a|

I cdchtist, I fail to understand howl 
j *bch a gas fire dries the air in a room I 
i ™°re than any other fire.”—novtT.tf

Stephano Off.
*Phe S. S. Stephano sailed to-day for| 

Halifax and New York. The follow- 
lng Passengers went in saloon : —

John Dix, Miss H. Power. A. T.l 
I wPod, Miss Keegan, Mrs. G. Millerl 
I ***** infant. Miss Gosling, S. P. Kes-| 

Iion" M’ P' and Mrs. Cashin, A.| 
and ten second, class.

~ ^Jailo|fl
- Was “Benttied."

I Vh” u *>°ar^ tbe schr. Waterwitch, I 
Ina u ?rrived here Sunday from Per- 
L is a Russian sailor, who was I

Bailor JL-™ a German ship. The 
was found "beached" at Brazil- 

t by Capt. Moore, who kindly 
him on board arid gave him'a 
“tore the mast.

Gene.
Morwenna left port last I 

■ for Halifax to load freight for | 
t present there is a 

• °f freight at Halifax await 
- this port. The h

°.f the Morwenna are not]


