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It Is
Coming
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Wait! Watch! 
Profit by Our

t*

Semi-Annual
Furniture Sale.

We have been months preparing for this great event, which v^ill eclipse 
all other Sales, as we were fortunate in securing large stocks of mater­
ial ahead and will' now give the benefit to our customers and the public 
generally.

We offer Bureaus from $8.50 that cannot be imported and sold less 
than $12.50; other furniture in proportion. You ask us why? «The an­
swer is: We patronize Home Industry, have goods made for us right in 
building; anything made to order as required;

Call in and see us. Watch papers for further announcements.
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A Child of 
Sorrow.
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h CHAPTER XIV.

“She’s a sweet child," said Maida, 
looking at the mite perched on his] 
houlder, and looking out of the tail 

her eyes at the owner of the 
shoulder. "But you shouldn’t give 
them pennies,” she added, severely.

“I don’t; it’s never less than a shil­
ling. Oh, it’s-all right, they share it 
with the others’’—as a reinforcement 
bore down upon them. “Come along 
or we shall have to surrender uncon­
ditionally.”

They went off together, and Heron- 
court, to keep, her with him, talked of 
the children they had escaped and 
their condition. It appeared that the 
parents wanted new cottages; the 
children wanted new schools: the 
church wanted a new root and bells 
and seats; the men wanted a reading 
room, and the women wanted sewing 
clubs.

"And I wish they ^ àè get them,” 
he said, with an ase.','TNcn of in­
difference which did not deceive Mai­
da.

“Yes, I am sure you do,” she said, 
very quietly.

"Yes, I do," he admitted with a 
touch of suppressed fierceness. “And 
I wish I didn’t; I didn’t care a fig a 
few months ago—”

"Ah, but a great deal can happen 
to change us in a few months!” she 
said, with her rare smile. "I turn up 
this lane. Thank you for telling mo 
so much, Lord Heroncourt.”

He raised his hat and stood bare­
headed looking after her. He had ad­
mired her for her beauty, was well- 
nigh loving her for it; was he going 
to adore her for her goodness?

They met nearly every day, at din­
ner parties—the dinner party at the 
Towers was as great a success as 
that of the Court, and it put the cop­
ing-stone to the Carringtons' popu­
larity, for Maida recited and set the 
whole county ablaze with her name 
and extraordinary talent—sometimes 
at garden-parties, and sometimes in 
the green lanes and the village, where 
Maida’s presence as a general guard--

ian angel and Lady Bountiful was fre­
quent

And Lord Heroncourt was not hap­
py. You see, when he was away from 
her he was longing to be neajr her; 
and when he was by her side he was 
discontented and devoured by that 
aching longing which comes to the 
man and the woman when they love. 
He fought against the spell that was 
working Its charm over him, and tided 
to keep away from her, to banish her 
from his mind, for the thought that be 
was poor and she was rich, the loath 
ing for the construction which the 
world would put upon his love, if he 
declared it, made him resolve to crush 
out that love.

But the gods smile at man’s strug 
gles with his fate, and, when it"pleas 
es them, just push him across the 
board like a chess-piece.

One afternoon the two girls an< 
their father were coming over the 
hills from a long walk; they were 
walking rather fast, for Ricky was 
coming by the five-o’clock, and Carrie 
had set her mind upon meeting him.

“Come along, father,” she said, “wc 
shall just be able to do it. I wouldn 
miss meeting Ricky for a king’s ran 
som. I want to drive him home in 
the dog-cart—”

"I should have thought the carriage 
would have been more , suitable and 
comfortable; and it’s going to rain 
it’s making for a storm,” said Mr. Car 
rington, pufflngly—for, like Hamlet, 
he was fat and scant of breath. “And 
more dignified, if you will permit mo 
to say so, my dear."

“That’s just why I am going to take 
the dog-cart—fancy me and dignity 
Besides, we sha'n’t melt. I'll take a 
mackintosh for Ricky; he’s sure to 
have forgotten one. What are yo 
stopping for, Maida? If it’s going to 
rain you’d better get home or you’ll 
take cold, and then what would Lord 
Heroncourt say—”

"Lord Heroncourt!” said Maida 
with a touch of colour on her cheeks 
but a look In her eyes that made Car 
rie add, quickly:

“I mean all of them, if you are not 
able to recite at the Percys’ to­
morrow. Do come along!”

“I must go down to the village, 
said Maida in her quiet, decided way 
“I promised to read to that poor girl 
of Mrs. Oatway’s. I shall not hurt; 
have a cape on; and I will go through 
the plantations, where I shall be she! 
tered. Give my love to Ricky.”

"Most absurd, this—this district 
visiting of yours, I must say, Maida. 
Y'ou’II catch the measles or scarlet 
fever or something.”

‘It is consumption in this ca 
father," said Maida.

Carrie, knowing that remonstrance 
was useless, shrugged her shoulders.

Well, look sharp and come back 
to tea!” she called out as Maida turn­
ed off at the lane. “Oh, what a gust! 
There’s going to be a storm ! Tell 
poor Martha I will send her some 
more books.”

Maida went on quickly; but the 
storm, which had been threatening 
for some time, was still quicker, and 
before she had reached the plantation 
the black sky sent down the begin­
ning of a torrent of rain; the wind 
stopped while the rain fell, but when 
the shower ceased the .wind rose again 
with renewed force. The plantation

STEEL CASKS SAVE 
YOU MONEY

No loss from leakage.
You use every drop you pay for.
The modern, clean, economical method of 
handling oils and kerosene.
The full purchase price of the steel barrel is refunded 
on its return which, on kerosene, means a saving of 
over 2c. on the net cost per gallon. '
We recommend the steel container but will supply 
the wood cask if you prefer it.

THE IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY
Limited

ST. JOHN'S, NEWFOUNDLAND

THE PERFECT GUM

Let us make you acquainted _• 
with the new, lusi 
flavour—

It’s all that 
the name 
suggests !

Wrigley quality- 
made where 
chewing gum 
making is a 
science.

Now three flavours

Chew It after
every meal
Get it wherever 

confections are sold
The trade supplied by

R. J. COLEY IN. McBride» Hill, St. John», N. V
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was a comparatively new one, and 
the young trees bent under the scour­
ging blast.

Maida was not a nervous girl by 
any means ; but as a sapling elm 
came down with a swish almost in

by a spell more potent thin even the 
fear which had stricken her môtlon 
less.

“My God; litiw- near!” he said 
hoarsely. “Wh^t are, you doing here 
No, don’t speak You are frightfened1. 

front of her, she stopped and looked Cemc—this way! Ah, you can’t walk 
round her, rather inclined to go back; - can’t move! I know! I know!” 
but to go. back was to face a danger He raised her in his arms and car- 
almost as great as that which ■ slid, rried her—was it only a few steps or
would meet by going on, and she con 
tinned her way, keeping a sharp look­
out for the swaying trees which 
threatened to fall at every gust.

But presently there came a terrific 
wind which howled like a pack of 
demons through the wood, and she 
stopped uncertainly, drawing her cape 
round her. Her hesitation was only 
momentary, however, and she went 
on again. She was fearful now; but 
with the fear was joined a strange 
excitement which thrilled her, the 
charm woven by the fierce hands of 
the Storm Fiend. Her heart beat 
swiftly, the "young blood ran hotly in 
her veins. If she were to die, how 
better than this, with this grand chor­
us of the heavens as her requiem?

“It is worth the risk!” she murmur­
ed.

Then, as the words left her lips she 
hrank back with a faint cry. An elm 
■ather larger than the rest, and right 

in the way of her path, bent down­
wards suddenly with a crushing of its 
breaking branches and a shrieking of 
its strained roots.

She looked up, unconsciously put­
ting up her arm as if to shield her­
self, for the tree seemed falling 
straight upon her. Death and she 
looked, for the first time, in each oth­
er’s face. A prayer rose from her 
throbbing heart, and she shut her 
oyes,i for she felt as if she had not the 
power of moving.

Then suddenly she heard a cry— 
was It a human cry or the sound of 
tearing branches and rending roots? 
—and felt herself caught up and 
swung aside. The next moment the 
elm fell with an awful, sickening 
thud; and she tried to put up her 
hands before her face.

But she was held fast, and, looking 
down mechanically, she saw an arm 
encircling her. She raised her eyes, 
and Heroncourt’s were looking into 
them.

She did not speak—she could not. 
She could not even withdraw her 
eyes, for something in his held her

•l!
a. long .way? she did not know—to 
comparatively clear space.

She caught her breath, fought for 
her words, as she put up her hands 
to her head. The wind had swept off 
her hat and blown her hair loose, and 
it was partly flowing over her shoul­
ders.

He held her in his arms, almost 
strained her to his breast. His face 
was white, his eyes glowing with 
something more than fear on her ac 
count; and his breath beat hotly on 
her cheek.

"Maida!" he panted. “Maida! Oh, 
thank God! It it had fallen—if it had 
killed you! Oh, my dearest!”

A shudder shook him silent; but 
his lips still moved.

She gazed at him as if she scarcely 
heard—comprehended : then suddenly 
the blood rose to her face and a start­
led look came, into lier eyes.

His arms fell away from her and 
he slipped to his knees —the man was 
shaking with the horror of her dan­
ger—and catching at her hands he 
pressed them to his lips.

“Maida! Don’t you know? I love 
you! I love you! Forgive me, for­
give me! But to find you here, to see 
you so near death. Death ! You! 
Oh, if ypu had died— Dearest, dear­
est, I lové you! tI love you!”
-, (To be Continued.)

Household Notes.
It is a good idea to have mustard 

j am) flour already prepared and kept 
in the medicine closet, then in case 
of hoarseness -and cold, water may be 
added -and. a plaster made without 
having to go to the kitchen to’ hunt 
for the mustard box.

If lemons have become dry, do not 
throw them away. Put them in a 
pan of hot water and put it where it 
will remain at about the same tem­
perature without boiling, for two 
hours. After that the lemons will be 
soft and juicy.
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THAT
Is a question you won’t 
feel ashamed to answer

IF IT S A CHRISTY.
The Best English 

HAT Made.
Sold to ST. JOHN’S BEST DRESSERS 

for 25 YEARS.
Some reputation, eh !.

The Price, $ 3 ■ 5 0 *s m°defate. 

SOLE AGENTS

GEO. KEARNEY
St John’s leading Hatters & Haberdashers
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The C.L. MARCH CO., Ltd.,
Corner Water and Springdale Streets.

The Newfoundland 
Year Book.

Just off the press, full of valuable 
and authentic Information relating t> 
Newfoundland Public’Offices, Institu­
tions, Banks, etc., of the Colony. Only
42c. post paid.

GARLAND’S Bookstores

Everyday Etiquette.
“I do not always know just how to 

do things correctly. Can I obtain a 
book on etiquette?” asked Nancy.

“For a test of any question where 
you doubt the certainty as to what 
is the proper thing to-do, just apply 
kindness, common sense and good 
taste, and you ’will be as well off as 
if you had studied manners in a fin.

ished school or a book of etiquette,” 
replied her mother.

From Cape Race.
Special to Evening Telegram.

CAPE RACE, To-day. 
Wind S., fresh, raining. Bar. 29.40; 

Tlier. 48.

GUESTS AT BALSAM PLACE. — 
Rev. Father McGuire, St. Bride’s ; Mrs. 
Hanham, Placentia.
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REGULATING COAL M 
PRICES.

WASHINGT^ 
Assurances that the 

and public will be furnisl 
at reasonable prices was! 
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RUSSIAN MINISTER
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Lt. LeBedoff has been 
the Russian Provisional 
with the direction ad ini 
Ministry of Marine. Thi< 
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ot War Kerensky.
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MONGOLIA EVIDENTl! 
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LANDING OF AMERICA
WASHINGTO 
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