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was sitting with you on my lap, won 
dering what I should do with you, 
the—police came.”

Diana shuddered, and. pressed her 
lips tightly together to check the cry 
of horror that rose to them.

“I was wanted for—for a job I’d 
done on a safe at a ban.k.” He clear
ed his throat. “They offered to send 
the child—that’s -you, Diana—to the 
workhouse; but I got my sister Mary 
to take you—and I swore that if ever 
I came out I’d turn honest and be a 
credit to you-----”

“And you—you broke your oath!” 
she said almost inaudibly.

“Wait till you hear It all," he said 
meekly. ”1' had a hard time in— 
where they sent me. It was a long 
sentence, for they proved the other 
jobs against me, and no wonder. Ah 
well, it was more than flesh an 
blood could stand, and I tried to es
cape. I did nearly get off, but they 
caught me and brought me back; and 
I served my time and came out with 
a ticket o’ leave. You know what 
that is, dearie?”

She made a gesture in the affirma
tive and set her teeth hard.

“It gives you the right to live like 
a free human being while you report 
yourself—an’ do you know what that 
means? That you’re spied upon and 
suspected, played with by the police 
as the cat plays with a mouse. Hon 
est life! I tell you”—he raised his 
huge, heavy hand and let it fall with 
tremendous weight and force on the

log—“that not one ‘ticket’ in a thous 
and—ah! not one In ten thousand-
can stand it. I made a bolt for it and 
left England. I’m strong—they used 
to call me the Ironmonger”—the 
touch of pride in his voice made Di
ana wince—“and I’d no difficulty in 
working my passage out in a sailing 
ship. I wanted to see you, to see you 
bad; but I wouldn’t. I kept away 
from you because I’d sworn not to go 
near you until I was fit to claim you, 
to kiss you. Don’t move! I’m not 
going to touch you, missie—Diana, I 
mean. I know what’s due'to you. 
struck luck in the new country after 
a time, and at Cbaquetta there I was 
the richest man in the place. Every
thing fell into my houth like a ripe 
plum, jest ike a ripe plum. I’d sent 
money home to your Aunt Mary for 
you, and I wanted to send more; but 
she wrote and told me not to, that 
you was earning £ood money your
self; and the notion came to me that 
I’d come home when my ticket had 
run out, and bring the money and lay 
it at your feet—and make a great 
lady of you.”

His voice grew thick, and he glan 
ced at her wistfully for a moment, 
then averted his eyes.

“The longing got a hold on me, 
such a grip hold that the days seem
ed weeks, and the weeks like ears. 
The waiting got on my nerves; I'd a 
terror on me that I should die before 
my ticket was out, die without seeing 
you. Then my partner and me went 
up to the mountains, as I told you 
last night; and he fell ill and died. 
We Were alone; no ne knew our 
names; it was easy to pàss him off 
for me, to give out that I was dead 
and so leave me free to go where I 
Jlked, to come back as Stevie Brown 
Instead of Benjamin Bourne, or Gar- 
ling, as the police called me. So I 
made a will and stuck it among bis 
traps, and took his name. It worked 
all right, didn’t it#? Tori got the mon
ey?”'

Diana's lips moved.
“That is, all I left for you; I kept 

some of it, pretending that I’d sold 
some property to Brown. I’d have 
passed on every penny to you; but I 
didn’t want to be driven by poverty 
to—to the old life. You understand,

Yes; she understood plainly 
enough. And every word he said 
went to prove his identity, to 
strengthen the evidence contained in 
his resemblance to her aunt, in the 
unmlstakeable sincerity of every ac
cept and expression.

“Then I made my way slowly, bit 
by bit, to England, and began to 
search for you. I’d got your London 
address, for Mary wrote to me now 
and again; she’d told me that her 
husband and her little child was dead

“Yes; she died after Aunt Mary 
too.k me. I never saw her—to re
member her,” said Diana, more to 
herself than to him. “Poor Aunt 
Mary!" •

“Yes; she's had a cruel, hard time, 
too," he said with a nod and a twitch 
of his lips. “It’s the poor as suffers 
every way. Well, I went to the ad
dress in London; but you’d gone and 
no one knew where you were. I had 
to ask on the quiet, because, you 
see,” he cleared his throat, “my tick
et wasn’t expired; and—and they 
could bag me if-----”

She made a gesture to check him, 
and, with an apologetic jerk of the 
head, he went on:

“At last I heard by accident that a 
gel with your name had got a berth 
as a schoolmistress at a place called 
Wedbury ; and I went there. But 
you’d gone again; and no one seemed 
to know where. And now you’re 
here—and—and we’ve met; and— 
and it’s all of no use; for you know 
what I am; that I ain’t fit to speak to 
you, breathe the same air, leave alone 
claim you as my daughter. It’s all 
of no use, and I might as well have 
stopped out there in that God-forsak
en place, or—or shot myself!”

His head drooped and his hands 
gripped each other. There was the 

i bitterness of despair in every line of 
his face, in every huge, clumsy limb

“All of no use. You, my own little 
gel, are ashamed of me—and rightly; 
you a fine lady—and you’d rather 
I’d died as you’d thought I’d done.”

Diana tried to spea.k one word, 
only one word of denial, of comfort 
of sympathy with his agony of disap
pointment; but she could not There 
was silence for a moment, as her

aching brain straggled to realise the 
situation; then she said:

"But if you kept some of the mon
ey, as you say—oh, how I wish you 
had kept every penny, all!—why were 
you robbing—doing what I saw you 
doing last night?”

He raised his head and looked 
straight before him, and an awful 
change come over his face, which 
was darkened by an expression of 
unutterable hatred and fury.

“I was waiting for that,” he said 
slowly and in a lew, hoarse voice. 
“Seeing that I’d kept back money 
enough, and that I’d made you rich 
what was I working that safe tor— 
what was I running my neck into a 
noose for?”

He unlocked bis hands and flung 
out his arms with a curious action.

“Must have been mad, it seems to 
you, missie? Looking back on it, 
I’m ’most inclined myself to think I 
was. And yet, what could I do? 
Don’t be hard on me till I’ve told you. 
But”—with a long breath—“you 
won’t understand; you haven’t seen 
him, heard his voice—the devil ! He’s 
the worst devil I’ve ever met; and 
I’ve been to Portland, where there’s 
worse devils than there is in hell.”

Diana uttered a low cry and held 
up her hand to stop him.

“I beg your pardon, missie,” he 
said meekly. “But you just listen. 
One night, the night I’d heard you 
had gone to that place in the coun
try, school-teaching, I dropped into a 
place I knew in London. I was lone
ly, and down on my luck, and it.was 
one of the few places I could venture 
to be seen in; a low drinking and 
gaming place. No, no, I didn’t want 
to drink or play! It’s years since I’ve 
done either. But I wanted company, 
lights, the sound of voices and laugh
ter, and I knew I should find ’em 
there. I went in, knowing the pass
word, and just looked round, mean
ing to take a drink and go out again. 
Some of the people there were play
ing, playing cards; and a couple—à
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CHAPTER XXII.
“I was a locksmith by trade when 

I met your mother,” he said. “She 
was an Italian. Her father was one 
of these socialists, anarchists, and 
had fled over here to England— 
there’s a lot of ’em hiding away in 
London and the other big cities. I 
met her when I was doing some re
pairs to a lock at a house where she 
and her father were lodging, and we 
fell in love. I was”—he raised his 
head for a moment, then dropped it 
again—“I was a decent-looking chap 
then, and—and honest; and I loved 
her true. But she was afeared to be 
seen with me, for her father, with all 
his queer notions, was a swell in his 
own country, and we had to meet on 
the sly. We had to be married on 
the sly. But we were happy.”

He paused and stared before him 
with half-closed eyes.

“We were happy, though we had 
hard times. She Was rather delicate, 
and, what with the want of firing and 
proper food, she fell ill. There was 
a general slackness in my trade, all 
the trades, that winter, and I couldn’t 
get any work, though I tramped

miles for It, and wasn't particular 
what I did. There was no one to 
help us, for her father had died of the 
same complaint, consumption. The 
doctor said that she’d get all right if 
I could take her to the proper places 
abroad and could give her nourish
ing food. And it was hard work to 
earn a crust! I watched her dying 
by inches until I was near mad at the 
thought of all the money that was 

: being wasted in London every day, 
every hour, all round us. And one 
evening a man I met in a public 
house and who knew something of 
roe offered mê—work. It wasn’t hon
est work, but it was of the kind I 
could do. I learned afterward that 
he’d had his eye on me for weeks 
past and just chose his time to speak; 
and I—I closed with him. It was well 
paid, that work of his, and I did sev
eral jobs for him. But the money 
came too late. A week after you was 
born, dearie, my wife, your mother- 
died.”

His voice broke, but he recovered it 
and went on moodily:

“The day of the funeral, while I
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! How To Get Rid of a 
Bad Cough )

J ; A Home-Made Remedy that Win 
Do It Quickly. Cheap aad 

Easily Made

If you have a bad cough or chest 
which refuses to yield to ordinary ri 
dies, get from any druggist 2% ounce 
Pinex (50 cents worth), pour into a 
ounce bottle and fill the bottle with p 
granulated sugar syrup. Start tal 
a teaspoonful every hour or two. Ii 
hours your cough will be conquered 
very nearly so. Even whooping coug 
greatly relieved in this way.

The above mixture makes 16 ounces 
family supply—of the finest cough sv 
that money could buy—at a cost of < 
64 cento. Easily prepared in 5 mine 
hull directions with Pinex.
.. This Pinex and Sugar Syrup prepi 
tion takes right hold of a cough and g 

, almost immediate relief. It loosens 
i dry, hoarse or tight cough in a way i 
I M really remsfkable. "it also qui< 

heals the inflamed membranes which 
—nigh, and stops 

in the throat
a painlul cough, and stops 

a of phlegm in the throat 
1 tubes, thus ending the pe 
ie cough. Excellent for bro 
modic croup and winter cm 
erfeetiy and tastes good-
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Our Storm Waterproof Boots 
are the very best made. Water-

ble wear in every pair.
Men’s Field Boots, 17 ins. high.

Prices............... $7.50 & $6.00
Men’s 14 inch High Boots.

Prices............... $6.00 & $5.50
Men’s 12 inch High Boots.

Prices............... $5.30 & $5.00
Men’s 10 inch High Boots.

Prices............... $4.50 & $4.00
Men’s 8 inch High Boots.

Prices............... $4.00 & $4.20
Men’s Ordinary Height Water

proof Tongue. Prices $2.80, 
$3.50 & $4.00.

All Mail Orders receive prompt 
attention.

■ANS—We keep a full 
stock of Larrigans. Prices 
«MMM0 and «8.75.

Scientific Dcnli try!
It is impossible to obtain bet

ter fitting or more natural look
ing TEETH than can be obtained 
here.
Teeth extracted 

pain by our 
Anaesthetic 

Best Artificial Plates 
Crown and Bridge

fret of 
famous

25c. 
$12.00 

Work and
Filling at reasonable prices. 

Remember Our New Anaes
thetic is used solely and exclus
ively at our offices in the U.S.A., 
Canada and Newfoundland.

Maritime Denial Parian,
176 WATER ST,-

Mark ChOpp.

m

P.O.Box -I SLATTERY’S ’Phtie 52

Wholesale Dry Goods,
TO TEE CITY AJTD OUTPOST TEABli 

We carry in stock tor Spring trade an attractive stock of 
Regular Piece Goods aad Pound Remnants. Prices:

CHEAPEST IN THE CITY.
NOTE.—Bee our Special Brand of Cotton. Tweed and Denis 

Overalls and Jackets. Otoe os a call
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Use Catarrhozom 
Take one breath 
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THE

He paused under Diana’s start and

We have made special arrangements with 
our Wholesale Houses in England whereby 
CHRISTMAS AND OTHER PRESENTS can 
be delivered free of duty by calling at our store, 
Water Street, and selecting those presents from 
our descriptive special catalogues and leaving 
with us the address of the person to whom the 
articles are to be delivered.

People having relatives and friends in the 1st 
Newfoundland Regiment, now in England, will 
find this arrangement convenient and satisfac
tory, as we guarantee prompt delivery of goods 
free of duty and charges. All engraving on ar
ticles free.

We are now booking orders for the next out
going English boat.

Joseph Roper.

gentleman, a swell a real swell, wae 
plucking a lad, a mere boy, as he’d 
fuddled with liquor. I knew the gen
tleman, though I’d seen him only once 
before in my life; but it was at a 
time I wasn’t likely to forget—the 
day they caught me and brought me 
back to prison. He was standing be
side the governor when they dragged 
me in half famished and torn and 
bleeding—and that fine young gentle
man stood there and laughed and 
sneered at me.”

He loosened bis neck-cloth as if he 
were choking, and waved his hand 
with a rough apology for his emo
tion.

“I knew him again; and I was 
turning away when he spotted me and 
signed to me to stop. I’d a mink to 
take no notice and get out of the 
place; but I couldn’t.” He looked 
from side to side with a helpless ex
pression. “I don’t know why, but he 
seemed to hold me, to—to make me 
stop. You see”—deprecatingly, and 
as if he were trying to explain his 
powerlessness to himself—“when a 
man’s been used to obey orders, a 
word or a look, just like a dog, it 
comes hard to refuse, to stand up for
himself. And this gentleman-----” he
stopped again, as if in despair of 
making Diana understand the pecu
liar Influence that had mastered him. 
“He’s a devil,” he said between his 
teeth. “He went on playing and 
kept me there against my will. Then 
he made me promise to report myself 
to him every Monday—and I did.”

“Why?" Diana asked with weary 
surprise. “Why did you not leave 
England, go back, go abroad out of 
his reach?”

Garling looked at her. “I wanted 
to see you. to see my gel,” he replied 
simply. “He said he might-want me. 
I thought it was only a threat, that 
he was playing with me, a cruel kind 
o’ game; but one Monday he told me 
—he gave me my job. He was hard 
up—his sort of gentlemen get a run 
of bad lhck sometimes and get driv
en into a corner. He said he was 
stone-broke, and he knew where 
these diamonds were, and I was to 
get them-----”

gaze of amazement and horror.

"But—but you could have refused, 
could have taken flight—”

Garling shook his head and smiled
grimly. (To be continued.)
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WATERPROOF !

1st Nild. Regiment!

Their Xmas Dinner.

DE KESZKE CIGARETTES 
at $1.50. '

The Universal Agencies
1S7 WATER STREET,

nov21,eod,tf

1st Nfld. Regiment
CALL FOR RECRUITS.

Your King and Country 
Need Yon!

Will Yon Answer Your 
Country’s Call?

At this very moment the Empire is 
engaged in the greatest War in the 
history of the world.

In this crisis your Country calls on 
her young men to rally round Her 
Flag and enlist in the ranks of Her 
Army.

If every patriotic young man an
swers Her Call, Great Britain and the 
Empire will emerge stronger and 
more united than ever.

Newfoundland has already equipped 
and sent to the front her First Con
tingent, 540 strong. But we must not 
stop at this. Further drafts are urg
ently needed to reinforce our numbers 
on the battle line, and must be sent 
forward at the earliest possible mo
ment. ,

Suitable Recruits between the ages 
of 19 and 36 will be accepted and 
trained in drill and shooting so as to 
fit them for military service. They 
will then be formed into regular Com
panies of the Regiment, and will be 
given the option of volunteering for 
service abroad, if required, on the 
same terms and conditions as the men 
of the First Contingent. Pay will 
commence when the men are actually 
enrolled for service abroad.

Recruiting Offices witl be opened in 
St, John’s, and at the offices of the 
different Magistrates, and at other 
suitable places in the Colony, (as to 
Recruiting in case of doubt write to 
the Recruiting Officer, St. John’s). 
Whére not less than fifty men offer 
for enlistment at any recruiting cen
tre a drill instructor will, if possible, 
be sent to the District to train them.

Men of the Ancient and Loyal Col
ony, Show Your Loyalty NOW.

GOD SAVE THE KING. 
nov26,28,decl,3

We have just received word 
from our London connections 
that should the friends of any of 
our Volunteers on Salisbury 
Plain wish to send them Christ
mas Hampers they will under
take to supply Hampers contain
ing such things as Turkey, Ham, 
Sausages, Pudding, Mincemeat, 
Fruit and Confectionery at the 
following prices, according to 
what Hampers contain :—

$5.50, $11.00, $16.50.
A list of the goods that can 

he supplied may be seen at our 
office or will be mailed to any
one interested on application.

AH orders to ensure delivery 
by Xmas must be in by Decem
ber 10th.

And don’t forget that after a 
good dinner your boy will ap
preciate a box of the famous
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MOST PERFECT MADE
MAKES UGHT 

WHOLESOME BREAD. 
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES
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New Designs
In Brass and Iron Children’s 
Cols, Stretchers, Wool & Flock 
Mattresses, Wire Mattresses, 

Coppered and Steel.
Bolsters and Pillows, etc.

BOWRING BROS, Ltd.
Hardware Dept.

Bedsteads!

Notice!

MOIR’S
Sounds Like More,
Tastes Like More,
More Centers,
More Coating,
More Popular,
More for the Money,
Many More More’s.
But ONLY ONE

MOIR’S
When talking of

Chocolate.


