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CHAPTER XXXIX. 

t suppose there is no need to relate 
detail what we had come to hear 
he confession of Raby St. George.

not enter upon it. for it is still 
painful, too terrible to me al- 
agh it proved the innocence of my 

end.
It was Raby St. George who shot 

ser Froude—shot him with 
arke’s pistol, taken from the draw

er of the writing-table on that un
lucky evening when he had cut his 
hand and I had taken him to Red
ots to have it dressed, leaving him 
.lone in Roger's den while I went to 

Bnd my friend. Madly jealous at all 
r times of any one who approached 
|-Natalie Orme as her lover, he became 

frantically so of Froude when I told 
him that she was absolutely engaged
to him. Until then he had regarded 

■it as a feint of hers to put him off.
Hearing from me that it was true, 1 
really believe that the man lost his
head.

According to the gasped-out ac
count to which we three listened, he 
had in an instant made up his mine 

F that somehow he would put out of his 
|. way the master of Holmedeane.

Yorke's pistol, carelessly left in the 
I" open drawer, was as a weapon thrust 

into his hand. He took it, concealed 
it about him before Yorke’s1 entrance 
He declared, with what truth I dc 

! not know, that in doing this he had 
S no idea that h, might cause suspicion 

to be thrown upon a perfectly inno
cent man. His one thought was re

s'- yenge. He left Whittlesford that
night, went to B rid gel y Norton, and. 

i returning the next morning, spent the 
|_ day lurking about Holmedeane. Un

til dusk he did not see Froude at all 
l Then Froude came out, calling in a: 

Chavasse for a few minutes, and, or 
leaving • it, turned towrord Whittles 
ford. St. George dogged him all the
way. keeping carefully out of sight 
until he turned down the river path
Then he showed himself, intending 
as we gathered, to demand that the 
Other should give up his claim to the' 

Î hand of Natalie Orme. Something 
to that effect he did say. Froude 

g laughed at him, taunted him, and call
ed him a “nigger idiot.” This insult 

I .of all others was the one which St 
[•George’s fiercely passionate temper.

lashed .into wild fury as it was just 
! then by jealousy, could not brook. It 
I was all over in an instant. There 
1 was a flash, a report, and Froude 

dropped without a groan in the snow 
by the group of pollard willows— 

\: shot through the heart; and St.

low He Escaped 
An Operation

■ —1 i

Was Completely Cured of 
Piles of 1* Years’ Standing 
by Dr. Chase’s Ointment.

Mr. Chas. Beauvais, 
ctors say that about one person 

every four suffers more or less 
piles, and who can imagine a 
annoying, torturing, disagree- 

ailment?
fter trying a few treatments with- 

fc success, and as the ailment grows 
Tse, the medical doctor is consulted, 

operation, he says, is necessary, 
i think of the suffering, expense 

1 risk to life itself, and hesitate 
'ore taking such a step, 
n many thousands of such cases 
„ Chase's Ointment has made 
rough and lasting cures. Read 
letter for the proof.

"r. Charles ' Beauvais, a well- 
i citizen of St. Jean, Que., 
i :—"For 14 years I suffered 
chronic piles, and considered 

ise very serious. I was treated 
. celebrated doctor who could not 

ne and ordered a surgical opera- 
s the only means of relief, 

owever, I decided to try Dr. 
e’s Ointment, and obtained great 
f from the first box. By the use 
liree boxes I was entirely cured.

! Is why it gives me great pleasure 
ommend Dr. Chase's Ointment 
who suffer from piles -,as a 

ent of the greatest value.” 
Chase’s Ointment, 60 cents a 

dealers or Edmanson, Bates 
Limited, Toronto. {

PARTLY NUMB
Doctors Did Her No Good— 
Testifies How She Was 
Helped by Lydia E. Pink- 

ham’s Compound.

Zanesville, Ohio.—‘ ‘ Last fell I had fe
male weakness very bad, and was ner

vous and run down. 
I was dizzy and had 
numb feelings and 
my eyes ached. I 
took doctor’s medi
cines but they did 
me no good, so I de 
cided to try Lydia E. 
Pinkbam’s Vegeta
ble Compound. I did 
so, and now I feel 
stronger and better. 
I have told other 

women what Mrs. Pinkham’s medicines 
have done for me and give you permis
sion to publish this letter for the good of 
others.”—Mrs. Hulda Erickson, 606 
Maysville Avenue, Zanesville, Ohio.

More Proof.
Burlington, Iowa. —“For years I suf

fered a great deal from female troubles. 
I had awful pains and felt sick nearly all 
the time. I saw Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound advertised and 
heard that it had helped other suffering 
women so I felt sure it would do me 
good. Sure enough it did. The first 
bottle helped me and now I am a strong 
and well woman. I would not be with
out it in the house.”—Mrs. Anna Hig
gins, 1125 Agency St., Burlington, Iowa.

There need be no doubt about the 
ability of this grand old remedy, made 
from the roots and herbs of our fields, to 
remedy woman’s diseases. We possess 
volumes of proof of this fact, enough 
to convince the most skeptical. Why 
don’t you try it?

George, flinging away the smokinj 
pistol, rushed down the river path am 
left him lying there undiscovered, uu
til 1, with Major Constable and th< 
rector, bad almost stumbled -over thi
ghastly dead figure some three houn 
later.

That was the substance of the con 
ession to which we listened, stand 

ing round the great bed, the rectoi 
in his capacity of magistrate, takinj 
it down, and the doctor, with hi 
trave attentive face; in the back 
ground, out of hearing—a confessioi 
made in low, weak tones, and wit! 
lainful gasps and baitings. Then 
vhen it was at last over, the dyint 
aan, with a movement of his eyes— 
Imost the only part cf his poor bod.' 
hat he could move—signed to thi 
ither two to draw back, and to m< 
o come nearer. They complied, anc
bent down over him, bringing mj 

;ar close to his lips, for his voice 
vas growing mpre choked and feeble 
vith every passing moment. His face 
ad not been touched, and even now 

jhastly gray-white as it was, wat 
maltered at least in its beauty ol 
eature; but there could be no doubi 
hat he was dying fast—even I could 
;ee that. When spoke, it was with 
•- pause and a gasp between nearly 
»very word.

"I told you that day that you would 
je sorry, Chavasse."

“I know," I returned; “and I am. 
ndeed.”

“Ay—for your friend perhaps. I 
ion’t ask it. You remember I said 
then that one of these days the same 
poison that was in my blood might 
rage in yours?”

I nodded. His eyes, larger and 
brighter than I had ever seen them
flashed at me.

"Then I tell you that, if ever that 
is the case, you will know what my 
agonies have been since I set my foot 
in this hateful country of yours. I 
have endured tortures, I say!"

It was so terrible to see him lying 
there, racked with passion, and yei 
seeming to live only in the eyes that 
gleamed from his haggard face, that 
I drew back, involuntarily. But with 
the same look he made me bend down 
again. He went on—

“Bah! What do you English know, 
whose very blood is frozen in your 
veins? I believe you think me re
pentant. I am not. I speak to set 
your friend tree because I am dying.
I tell you that, but for this that has 
crushed the life out of me, had there 
risen a score of rivals between her 
and me, I would have swept them 
aside in the same way!”

I believed it, horrible as the words 
sounded, for I had never seen any 
face—even his—so distorted with 
passion. I would have spoken, but 
that the doctor, coming hastily across 
the room, put his hand upon my arm- 
and flrew me back.

"He is fainting,” he whispered, in

my ear—"he will sink Into a state of 
coma probably.”

“And then?” I whispered back, 
looking at the haggard gray-white 
face and the heavy lids drooping over 
the eyes.

“He will most likely die in it. At 
any rate I think he has said his last 
word.”

The doctor was right. All through 
the long hours of the winter night we 
sat there, listening to the monoton
ous patter of the rain outside the' win
dows, and watching the motionless 
figure upon the bed, from which no
sign of life came but the faint gasp
ing breath.

It was almost morning, and a pale 
streak of gray was visible in the
murky sky, the serald of the day 
which was fo see not only the release
of Roger Yorke, but also the stately 
pretentious funeral of the late mas
ter of Holmedeane, when a slight 
movement on the bed made us look 
toward it. St. George’s eyes opened 
and his lips moved, but no words 
came. There were a few feeble 
choking breaths ; he made a weak ef
fort to raise his arms, and the next 
instant was gone.

I pass over the ride back to Cha
vasse, old Dizarte's exultation, my 
mother’s Questionings and astonish
ment. In fact, so dazed and confus
ed was I by my unwonted experien 
jes of two anxious and sleepless 
nights that I was for the time in r. 
state of semi-stupor, able to realize 
only one thing—that my friend war 
safe. Excited as I was, joyful as 1 
-vas—yes, joyful in spite of every- 
*k»ng when I remembered Roger—my 
Irst act after home was reached and 
i had swallowed a cup of hot coffee 
«■as to drop into a great chair by the 
ire. and fall asleep. Nor did I awake 
mill the calling of my name roused 
ne, and I opened my drowsy eyes tc 
neet madame's as she bent over me, 
nd to find that it was past midday, 
nd that Dizarte and the rector were 

tone.
“I did not like to wake you, Ned,” 

ny mother said, kindly; "but it is 
;rowing so late.”

“Oh, yes, of course!” I returned, 
aguely, stupid still, and rubbing my 
yes . “I didn’t mean to go to sleep. 
Vhere’s Dizarte?”

“At Market Waxford long ago, no 
!oubt.’‘

And I had meant to -go! I realized

vith a feeling of chagrin that I 
;hould not be the first, as I had in- 
ended to be, to grasp my friend’s 
rce hand.

Madame, looking at me, understood 
ue, I suppose, for she said:

“It is quite as well that you should 
not go, Ned, for Doctor Yorke’s sake. 
He will not want any noise or excite
ment after such a terrible experience 
is that of the last few days must 
have been. Be content to leave him 
to Doctor Dizarte for to-day. It will 
ne better for him.”

Perhaps it would; but I was gen- 
iinely disappointed, for all that. I 
ooked at madame’s pale, handsome 

face for a moment or two before 
asking :

“The rector has gone, too, I sup
pose?”

“Of course.”
“To be sure—it is he really who is 

wanted. I say, mother, it was an aw 
ul affair, wasn’t it?”
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Try This Home-made 
Cough Remedy

Costs Little, But Does the Work 
Quickly, or Money Refunded.

Mix two cups of granulated sugar with 
1 cup of warm water, and stir for 2 mia
ules. Put 2V4 ounces of Pinex (fifty 
cents’ worth) in a 16-ounce bottle; then 
add the Sugar Syrup. Take a teaspoon
ful every one, two or three hours.

Tou will find that this simple remedy 
takes hold of a cough more quickly than 
anything else ever used. Usually ends a 
deep-seated cough inside of 24 hours. 
Splendid, too, for whooping cough, croup, 
chest pains, bronchitis, and other throat 
troubles. It stimulates the appetite and 
is slightly laxative, which helps end a 
cough.

This recipe makes more and better 
cough syrup than you could buy ready 
made for $2.50. It keeps perfectly and 
tastes pleasantly.

Pinex Is the most valuable concentrated 
compound of Norway white pine extract 
and is rich tn gualacol and all the na- 
tural pine elements, which are so healing 
to the membranes. Other preparations 
will not work tn this formula.

This plan of making cough syrup with 
Pinex and sugar syrup (or strained hoiw 
ey) has proven se popular throughout the 
United States and Canada that It Is often 
Imitated. But the old. successful formula 
has never been equaled.

A guaranty of absolute satisfaction or 
money promptly refunded, goes with this 
recipe. Your druggist has Pinex or will 
get It for you. If not send to The Pinex 
Co., Toronto, Ont.

* 'Mo.OîtW JDyeJnp

1 7?te. -Jtë ' ^

DYOLA
|0JjtDfr"•All KINDS-” H}

It’s the CLEANEST, SIMPLEST, end BEST HOME 
DYE, one can bay—Why you don’t even have to 
know what KIND of Cloth your Goods are made 
of.—So Mistakes are Impossible.

Send for Free Color Csrd, Story Boo*let. and 
Booklet giving results of Dyeing over other colors.

The JOHNSON-RICHARDSON CO., Limited, 
Montieal. Canada.

“My dear boy, pray do not speak of 
it! It is too terrible—too miserable
to talk about. It is better and kind
er to let it rest ,if only for the sake 
of that unhappy man. It is a thing
to be thankful for that he lived long 
enough to speak ; otherwise—” And 
here madame was silent for a few 
moments.

“Ay—otherwise! I shuddered as I 
thought of what that implied ; for I 
knew that, if Raby St. George had 
only known that Natalie Orme loved 
Roger Yorke, he would never have 
spoken to clear him, but would have 
died dumb.

“Mother,” I said, breaking the si
lence, “you have never said it out
right, but, when things looked black
est against him, you never believed, 
did you, that Roger was guilty?”

“No,” madame answered, decisively. 
“I did not, Ned.”

“Thank you,” I said, gratefully. 
“I’m glad you say that—the more 
that I’ve sometimes fancied that you 
didn't much like Yorke.”

“You are mista.ken, my dear. With
in the last few months I have learned 
to like Doctor Yorke greatly. And 
I should be disposed to like him if 
only on account of his kindness to 
that unhappy woman—poor thing!”

(To be continued.)

UllliSUU REDUCTIONS 
IN PHOTC'GBIPHS

We are very pleased to state 
that, owing to the large amount 
of patronage we received at the 
hands of the public during the 
past year, we have been able 
to secure a good reduction 
on our 1913 year’s stock. To 
make room for this splendid 
stock we have decided to share 
this profit with you as 

' A BONUS
during the coming two weeks. 
Reg. Cabinets, usually 3 for

$1.60. Now 4 for...............$1.50
'Large Cabinets, usually 3 for 

$2.50. Now 6 for .. .. ..$4.00 
Small Paris Panels, usually 3 

for 75c. Now 3 for .. .. 50c. 
High Grade Post Cards, usually 

1 doz. for $2.00. Now 1 doz.
for.......................................... $1.50

Photo Stamps 15 for .. .. 50c. 
Photo Buttons, 6 for .. . .$1.20 

A small lot of Photo Jewellery 
left over from the Christmas 
season at half price.

We can fit your photo in that 
locket you received as a Christ
mas present.

Come early- to avoid the rush.

T00T0X
PHOTOGRAPHIC STUDIOS. 
Houses of Suplerior Quality.

Yon will Preserve Your

Collars & Shirts
And save 3*011 r money 
when you deal with

The Country Laundry
We have the best method and 

latest machinery to do all class ;s of 
Laundry work.

No Washboards are Used.
P. 0. Box No. 2. ’Phone 730

A. A. MARKS,
701 Broadway, N.Y.

Celebrated makers of Artificial 
Legs and Feet, Arms and Hands. 
Any person having lost a limb or 
part of limb, just write a Poet Card 
to onr Agent in St. John’s and re
ceive from him a free booklet or 
treaetise of 414 pages on Artificial 
Limbs, prices of same, how to use 
them and their uses to the maimed 
and injured.

Measurements and diagrams 
taken and limbs supplied by our 
representative in Newfoundland.

Peter O’Mara, The Druggist,
46 4 48 Water St., West,

tit. John’s, Nfld
P. 0. Box 357. Telephone 334.

Outport patrons attended to on 
arrival of train or steamer.
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HOSIERY DEPT
-AT-

Henrv Blair’s.
It must have struck you that we can always offer the best 

Hosiery value obtainable.
THE BEST VALUES. k THE BEST QUALITIES.

THE BEST STYLES.
The proof is in the goods. ,

Showing this week special values in Women’s Heavy 
Black Fingering Ribbed Hose, at 15c., 17c., 20c., 25c., 30c., 35c. 
and 40c. per pair.

30 doz. of our famous Women’s Black assorted Rib Cash- 
mere Hose, all the time worth 32c. for 22c. per pair.

Our Standard makes of Women’s Black Cashmere Rib
bed Hose, at 20c., 25c., 30c., 35c., 40c. and 45c. per pair defy 
competition.

A special lot Children’s Black Ribbed Fingering Hose, a 
fine heavy stocking ; all sizes, 30c. per pair.

Children’s Tan Ribbed heavy make Fingering Hose, all 
sizes, from 25c. per pair up.

Exceptional value in Men’s Fingering Half Hose, Black 
Ribbed, at 25c., 30c., 35c., 40c. and 45c. per pair.

Heather Ribbed, 3 special lots, at 35c., 40c. and 45c. per pr.
Our qualities and prices are good for every day in the 

week.

HENRY BLAIR.

Telegram
Fashion Plates.

Ike Hon* Dressmaker should keep 
■ Catalogs» Scrap Book of ear Pat
tern Cats. These will be feand very 
aeefal to refer to Iren tone to tine.

9519—A DAINTY COMBINATION.

P. 0. Box 236 SLATTERY’S PHONE

The Leading Wholesale

Dry lioods House
0![SI. JOHN'S. WE STOCK:

All kinds ol Men’s 
and Boys' Fleeced 
Lined Underwear.

All kinds ol Re
gular Piece Goods & 
Pound Remnants.

All kinds ol Men’s 
Cotton Tweed and
Denim Overalls 4 Jackets

SLATTERY BUILDING
Dock worth and George's Streets St. John’s.

951?

Corset Cover and Drawers in Princess 
Combination.

Sheer nainsook, with “val.” lace and 
insertion produce pleasing results in 
this garment. It may also be made 
of nainsook with handworked scallops 
on the ruffle and neck and armseye 
edges finished in the same way. The 
model is made on Princess lines, and 
is comfortable and up-to-date, and is 
fitted with side front, underarm, side 
•back, and shoulder seams. It is suit
able for crepe, China or India silk, 
nainsook, lawn, crossbar muslin, dim
ity, or cambric. The pattern is cut in 
6 sizes—34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inch
es bust measure. It requires 4)4 
yards of 36 inch material for the 36 
inch size.

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

9521—A PRETTY NIGHTDRESS.

ÎS21

li SHOES
FOR

YOUNG MEN.

We have a Shoe that is a 
great favorite with Young 
Men who are smart dress
ers, and who want all the 
style kinks that can be 
worked into a Shoe.
Our TOURIST $3.50 Shoe.

This is the Shoe that fills 
the Young Man’s fancy to 
the letter.

Made on lasts that are 
correct but extreme in 
style.

Straight or swing.
Extension soles, narrow 

toes and military heels.
Blucher and lace cut. 
Choice leathers.
All sizes and widths.
Not high priced, when we 

say $3.50.
Many young men have al

ready found out, and others 
are finding out, that this is 
the store for swell Shoes. If 
a Shoe is here, it’s right.

PARKER * MONROE, Lid.
The Mine Wen.

Cabbage, Apples, etc.
To arrive 1 bur day:

50 barrels Choice CABBAGE,
50 barrels APPLES—fine stock.

30 cu es Sweet ORANGES.
20 cases Silverp el ONIONS. Also

OATS, FEkDS, etc. Prices always right.

BURT 9c LAWRENCE,
P. O. Box 245. New Gower St. Tel. 759

Ladies’ Nightdress with Yoke.
This charming model is suitable 

for lawn, nainsook, cambric, dimity, 
crossbar muslin, or silk. The yoke is 
cut with deep points, over the fronts, 
and forms part of the sleeve in kim
ono style. The skirt portions are full 
and gathered to the yoke. Crossbar 
muslin with “val.” lace insertion and 
edging for trimmiàg would be very- 
appropriate for thisVyle. A pretty ef
fect is gained by embroidering the 
yoke, or it may be of all-over or al
ternate tucks and insertion. The pat
tern is cut in 3 sizes—Small, Medium 
and Large. It requires 5% yards of 
36 inch material for the medium size.

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

PATTERS COUPO*.

Please send the above-mentioned 
patter* aa per directions given below.

Ne,

Advertise in the TELEGRAM zJ

NJB.—Be sure to eat oat the Illus
tration and seed with the coupon, 
carefully filled oat The pattern can- 
not reach you In lees than 16 days 
Price 10c. each, In ceeh, postal noth 

stamps. Address: Telegram Pat


