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by millions of bottles.
Bottled only at the home plant,

won skirmish after skirmish,
English at Stirling Bridge. William \

William Wallace—Scotland's

OR nearly seven hundred years the sons and daughters of Scotland have revered the memory-of fFtis
Whallace. It is not too much to say that this will continue for seventy times seven hundred years. =
When but a youth the love of Personal and National Liberty burned so fiercely in the breast of

Wallace that he revolted against England’s tyrannous rule. At the head of his gallant band of riders he
and ﬁnilxl}" at the opportune time, quickly organiz

allace admired a good

by a large majority against such sumptuary
: Thousands of our solid Scotch citi-

J. D. Ryan

Distributor

:Budweiser

- Means

St. John’s, Nfld.

deration

Great Patriot*

an army and routed the
Barley-Malt brew just as do the Scotchmen of
to-day: Prohibition has ever been a detestable word to the Scotch people. They will not have it enter into
their private lives, and the Scotch vote is always registered
legislation. In America they have done much to build up the country.
zens are patrons of the honest brews of Anheuser-Busch and have been constant users of BUDWEISER:

They have helped to make the annual sales of this world-famed brand exceed those of any other beer
' ANHEUSER-BUSCH * ST.LOUIS, U.S.A.
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& CHAPTER XVII.

. “Because 1'am-here to-night. - They
told me that you had gone, and I came
to see the pldce you had left, the place
yomhad ‘lived in and loved. Listen,
Harry; I must speak. Ah, you ought
1ot to make me; but if you will not,
I must!- I—I——"” Her voice broke,
and her face crimsoned, and drooped,
but she lifted it proudly, almost
haughtily, “I want to tell you what
you were too proud to hear.”

“I proud, proud!” he murmured,
inarticulately.

“Yes, Harry. Proud! See—you are
.80 proud that you draw away from
me—-—" ;

It was more than mortal man could
@iths_taml. With a low cry he caught
her in his arms and held her, looking
down into her eyes until she hid them
against his breast.

“Yes, you are prouder than I am,”
she murmured, with a little sob, “for
I have dared to come and tell you
what I have thought”

“What have you thought?’ he ask-
“ed hoarsely.

¢ “I have thought of all you said, and
—and—Harry—must I say it?—I do
not care!” : ; :

1 say—do?” he murmured.

“You do not care?”’

“No! I do mnot care! What does
anything matter—what does all the
world matter to me, if—if you love
me? And you do love me, Harry!”

“Yes, I love you,” he said, and the
words rang solemnly in her ears.

A thrill of delight ran through her.

“You love me! Yes, I know it! It
was of yourself you' were speaking
when you told me—ah, Harry! what
cruel words.you spoke! You would
leave me, leave me all alone, and
loving you!”

“My angel, my queen!” was all that
he could say.

: “You will not go now?’ she whis-
pered, raising her eyes to his, half
proudly, half ’piteously—‘not now?”

“No!” he- breathed. “I cannot! I
cannot!” 5 &
_ There was silence for a moment, as
he kissed her hair reverently, pas-
sionately.

“Have you counted the cost?” he
whispered gravely.

“The cost?”

“Yes,” he said, hoarsely. “Do you
know.what the world will say—your
friends——" 140

She put up her hand and laid- it on
his lips.

“The world! What do I care for it?
‘What do I know of it? And I have no
friends, can have no friend one-ha'f,
one hundredth part so dear as you!”

“Oh, merciful Heaven! what can 1
“They will
say, dearest, that you stooped to mar-
ry your servant; you, the lady of Dar-
racourt——" P

She smiled up at him.
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“My servant! My master in every-
thing, Harry! ~ Yes, everything, for
you have tanght me to—to love you!”

As he held her closély to him he
caught sight of the clematis spray.

“You wore this?’ he whispered,
holding it. LR O

She took it from her dress and kis-
sed it. il |

“I would have worn it if it had been
of thorns!” she murmured.

He took it reverently and pressed
it to his lips, and silence reigned su-
preme for a moment. Then he seem-
ed to awake from the spell of happi-
ness which had fallen upon him.

“Lucille! my darling! you musf
go!” he murmured hoarsely.

“Yes,” she said, with a sigh, “I will
go. But you will not?”

“No.,” he murmured. “Ah, my
queen! do you know what it is tha!
you are making me do?”’

She shook her head, looking up at
him truétingly. :

“You are making me sacrifice hon-
or—fealty—conscience! = Lucille, you
will mever regret it? You will never
reproach me? In the future, when
you come to know what it is that
stands between us, this gulf which
our love has bridged over, you will
never cast it in my teeth——"

She drew away from him as far as
his arms would permit.

“I reproach you!” she murmured.
“No!  Not while I love you!” ;
“"l‘hen' iet it be as the gods have
willed, it!” he cried, with a glance
round him. “Dearest, I will stay.
You shail be—my wife!” ’
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scorn in the futuré when the truth is

his eyes rest upon. her lovely, tear-
 stained face, and the jewels gleaming
in her hair. -And she shrank from
‘the emibrace of his strong arms

“Yes, 1 'will dare all, even your|.

darling, you must not be seen here by
prying eyes.” :

“Who. should see me,.Harry?”’ she
said, with & tremulous laugh, as ha
gathered the shawl round her, Kiss-
ing her hands as he did so.

“No, no one,” he said. “Hope is at
home with his sick wife, and I am o1
watch for him. There is no one. But
come now, my queen!”

““No,” she'said, half meekly, haif
imperiously. - *“You shall not-come. I
will go alone.: But you will come. to-
morrow?’ -l

“Yes, to-morrow.”

“And  then aH the world may
know?” e od!

“All the wo'rld,"‘ he said.

She put up her face and kissed him
once, then, hreaking from his arms,
with crimson  face and ‘ throbbing
heart, darted down the path.

He stood like a man bewildered;
rooted to the spot, looking round him
with a dazed, incredulous air, such as
a starving man might wear who had
heard that he had suddenly ¢ome into
a large fortune. With uncertain steps
he moved towards the door of the
hut, but he had no sgoner reached it
than he seemed to awake. . With ‘2
low cry of remorse he dropped upon
the stone step, crying:

“What have I done? What have I
done? Oh, my queen, my queen! T,
who ought :to have warned you
against yourself, to drag.you down

_ ] to my deptn!” :
| ther death itseif” than“that! Death!

L

' No, ,'ind{'eg! : !qj

Flight will be death; but I must fiy!

.Yes, I must go w)_:lle there is. time!

What, drag that peerless creature to
your level? No, no, Harry Herne!
You are not so vile and base as that!
No, I will go!” :

Then he held out his arms towards
the spot where she had stood.

“Farewell, my queen! It is for
your sake—yours!” and with heavy
steps and leaden feet, he dragged
himself into the hut.

A minute afterwards Marie Verner
crept up to the window and looked
in. He bad lit a candle, and was
hastily packing a small handbag. She
waited and watched with keen, merci-
less eyes until he had finished, then
she drew back into the shadow:

Fiye minqtes afterwards he cgme
out, and locking the door after him,

threw the key with a wild gesture on

to the doorstep.- He stood while one
could count twenty, and looked at the
hut and round about him; then, with
a heavy sigh, he slung the bag over
his shoulder by a stick, - and went
slowly, heavily, from the spot.

Marie Verner stood perfectly mo-
tionless for full five minutes. She
knew that & movement would dis-
cover her to his quick ears, then
carefully she glided out of the glade.
She proceeded slowly and noiselessly
until she had reached the skirt of the
wood, and then ran swiftly to the
park fence and gained the Hall
grounds. There was a light burning
in the window of the small dining
room and she went towards it.

A dog barked in the stable, and she
stood still, listening to the beating: of
her own heart, for a minute or two.

Then she went carefully up to the
window, and gathering a handful of
the gravel from the path, threw it at
the window. A minute that’ seemed
an hour passed. Then she heard a
step within. Some one carefully let
the bar drop from the shutter, and
opened the window. :

It was the marquis. He was still
in evening dress, and he held a re-
velver in his hand.

“Now then, .pleage,” he said, in his
most impassive voice; “what is it?”

Marie Verner glided into the patch
of light that streamed ff'®m the room,
and laid her hand on his:arm.

“Quiet!” she whispered.

He started slightly and dropped the
revolver in his pocket.

“You!” he exclaimed.
happened?”

“Happened! What do you think
has happened?”’ she retorted scorn-
fully.

“Come inside,” he said.

She followed him in, and threw the
hood from her face. It was white to
the lips, which seemed bloodless, but
her eyes burned with the lurid fire of
malign triumph.

“Give me—some wine
said, panting a little.

(To be Continued.)
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MISLED BY THESE TECHNICAL NAMES.
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Belvidere Orphans’
~ (Collection.

S

The Rev. Mother Superior, St. Mich-
ael's Convent, gratefully acknowledges
receipt of $1,691.37, amount of collec-
tion. A special word of thanks is due
to the kind friends of the Institute
who acted as Collectors at the various
churches.

CATHEDRAL, ST. JOSEPH’S, MOUNT
CASHEL AND LOGY BAY.

$20.00—W. J. Ellis, Esq.

$10.00 each—Hon. J. D. Ryan, Hon.
J. Harris, J. Henderson, Esq., J. J.
Tobin, Esq. £

$8.00—T. J. Edens, Esq.

$5.00 each—Rt. Hon. Sir E. P. Mor-
ris, Hon. P. T. McGrath, Rt. Rev.
Bishop Power, Hon. Jas. Kent, Judge
Conroy, Messrs. R. Clancy, H. Brad-
shaw, M. Myrick, Michael Murphy, Rob
Power, HM.C.; Mrs. Jas. Ryan, M. S.
Sullivan, Jas. Boggan, John Dwyer,
M.H.A.; Hon. M. P. Gibbs, Mrs. D. A,
Ryan, Pat. Maher, Thos. McGrath, Jas.
Parker, Inspector General Sullivan,
Mrs. Sullivan, H. C. Donnelly, Martin
Furlong, Mrs. George Emerson, J. J.
St. John, John Fenelon, W. O’D. Kelly,
P. C. O’Driscoll, J. McGrath, M. Morey,
F. W. Brfidshaw, W. R. Howley, Mrs.
McNeily, J. J. Murphy, A. A. Delgado,
P. McDonald, F. Connors, J. Dever-
eaux, Mr. Walsh (Catalina), W. J.
Ryan, J. P. Kielly, Jas. Hawe, W. J.
Halley, Hugh Doherty, Miss Agnes
Walsh, Pat. Kennedy, Ed. Kennedy, J.
V. O’Dea, Jos. Spratt, Ed. Sinnott,
Rev. Friend, J. J. Norris (Conche),

| Miss -Gladney ;(Portugal Cove), - Rev.

Fr. Doutney, M. J. Morey (Fermeuse),
¥ F*ME—, Rev.Friend, M. Kennedy,
M.H.A.

$4.00—Dr. H. Shea.

$3.00 each—Messrs. Jas. Cash, M.
O’Regan, Mrs. J. W. Foran.

$2.50 each—Messrs. John Curtin, Jas.
Mabher.

$2.00 each—Messrs. John Meehan,
W. Shortall, P. Fortune, Friend, .C.
J. Cox, L. Furlong, Mrs. Duder, R. J.
Byrne, Mrs. T. Mitchell, Wm. Ryan,
John Tobin, Mrs. Ryall, C.B., W. Don-
nelly, Friend, Mogue Power, sr., Miss
M. Connors, E. J. Malone, W. Dryer,
Miss Finn, Dr. M. Power, Capt. Bonia,
Friend, W. L. Donnelly, J. Kelly, J. L.
Slattery, J. Jackson, Walt. Kelly, Jas.
Meehan, John Mulcahy, John Mechan,
Mrs. W. V. Drayton, P. J. Hanley, M.
O’Flanagan, Dr. Hy. Smith, Mrs. T.
Kavanagh, Miss E. Shea, Philip Veitch,
C. O'N. Conroy, Rog. Callahan, Miss K.
Duff, S. Ryall, W. J. Bates, John Ryan,

WOMAN IN
TERRIBLE STATE

Finds Help in Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable
Compound.

) 8

Cape Wolfe, Canada.—* Last March1
was a complete wreck. T had given up
all hope of getting better or living any
length of time, as I was such a sufferer:
from female troubles. But I took Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, and
today I am in gqpd health and have a
pair of twin boys two months old and
growing finely. Isurprised doctors and
aeighbors for they all know what a
wreck I was. : i

‘“NowIamhealthy, h and hearty,
siid owe It all to Lodia B Pinkham’s
femedies. . You may publish this letter
it _you like. I think if more women
used your remedies they would have
better health.””—Mrs. J. T. CooK, Lot
No. 7, Cape Wolfe, P.E.I., Canada.

Because your caseis a difficult one, an¢
doctors having done you no g!'\od,do’no(:
continue to suffer without giving Lydia
E. Pinkham'’s Vegetable Compound a

| trial. It su
bl tomele I e
tion, uleeration, displacements,

P. F. Savin, F. Macnamara, T. Hickey,
Fred Fitzpatrick, Dr. Keegan, Mrs.
Bailey, John Trelligan, John Coady,

C, W, Ryan, Miss M, Walsh, Mr, P,

Smith, Witless Bay.

$1.50 each—Messrs. J. Piggeon, Sam
Joy, P. J. O'Neil, Fred O'Dwyer,
Friend, J. Kielly.

$1.00 each—Messrs. D. Clatney, P.
Corcoran, P. Reardon, John Davis, D.
Conway, Mrs. W. Cotter, Mrs. W. Fan-
ning, Capt. Pumphrey, Mr. J. Carter,
Mrs. J. Carter, John Coughlan, A
Friend, Mrs. King, John Davis, Thos.
Smith, T. Malone, Capt. Nicholls, Mrs.
R. Walsh, Sergt. Neary, J. Donnelly,
J. Merner, Pat. Merner, Cyril Merner,
J. Rice, T. Barrett, Mrs. Fitzpatrick,
Miss Lunnergan, Mrs. M. F. Smyth,
P. W. Kelly, E. Devereaux, Ed.
Cooney, R. Cole, J. Irving, D. Brien,
Mrs. R. L. Mare, Const. McDermott,
T. McGrath, Miss A. Byrne, Miss B.
Drew, J. P. Mahoney- (North River),
Mrs. W. J. S. Donnelly, Miss Barter,
J. McGrath, D. Kent, Miss Keating,
Mrs. T. Thorburn, W. Tobin, P. J.
O’Reilly, Friend, Mrs. T. Trainer, J.
Scott, Mr. Kielly, J. Curtin, J. Hig-
gins, M. Foley, Mrs. J. Summers, J.
Crotty, Miss Crotty, J. P. Grace, T.
Broderick, Sergt. Oliphant, Mrs. J. P.
Howley, Mrs. B. McGuire, Mrs. P.
Maher, J. Evans, Miss Meehan, Jas.
Daley, Miss Roche, T. ' Kelly, Mrs.
Mitchell, Capt. Goss, Dr. Perkins, Gar.
Christopher, Mose Maher, John Hearn,
 E. J. Power, T. J. Redmond, P. Staple-
ton, Mrs. Sparrow, Friend, M. Caul,
R. Walsh, E. Carroll, Mrs. G. O’Reilly,
D. J. Crotty, E. J. Cahill, Jas. Lahey,
P. Cleary, Jas. Myron; M. Tobin, D.
J. Barron, M. A. Devine, T. Freeman,
Mrs. Sage, A, Macnamara, J. H. Far-
rell, Hy. Peddigrew, Wm. Collins, J.
Cartet, H. Emerson, V. Emerson, P.
Morris, Wm. Kelly, M. Trellegan, Capt.
Christopher, W. Kenny, W. Ryan, Mrs.
J. D. Ryan, Capt. Joy, Mrs. Kitchin,
W. Harris, Mr. Sage, Mrs. (Dr.) How-
lett, J. Connolly, J. Thistle, E. J.
Moakler, M. Wadden, T. Ryall, M. Gal-
livan, J. C. Pippy, Jas. Harris, Fred
Bradshaw, Mrs. Smith, H. Murphy,
Mrs. W. Tobin, Ed Bailey, F. Sum-
mers, D. Merner, R. J. Power, R. J.
Coleman, M. Manning, M. J. Summers,
A. Bulley, J. Murphy, Mrs. J. Furlong,
J. O'Flaherty, J. Goodall, A. Friend,
Win. McDonald, P. Burke, D. Summers,
Leo Murphy, J. Channing, A. Dunphy,
F. Nangle, Miss Phelan, Inspector
Collins, Peter Morrissey, Mrs. Jas.
Channing, Mrs. A. Hiscock, Al Doyle,
M. A. Duffy, Mr. Warren, Mat. Kelly,
Mrs. T. Coady, Chas. Meehan, T. Bur-
fett, Head Sparrow, M. O’Toole, F.
Doyle, Joe Carroll, J. Rahl, P. Kelly
(cocper), M. Power, J. Fitzgerald, W.
Sinnott, T. Moore, Mr. Fitzgerald, P
English, J. D. Galway, E. Furlong, J.
Ryan, M, Ready, Miss Coady, Chas.
Ellis, Chas. Renouf, M. Moore, M. Mc-
Garry, Joe Perez, Capt. Connors, Miss
Delaney, T. Coady, John Duff, L. Ken-
nedy, J. J. Warren, Mrs. John Hearn,
T. Walsh, Miss O’Brien, P, Butler, T.

‘ Hagan, M. Murphy, Mrs. Dunn.

(To be continued.)

News From
- Bellaventure.

Mr. Alick Carter, who left here two
months and a half ago in the S. S.
Bellaventure, has' been promoted to
chief steward. He is succeeded as
second steward by Mr. E. Highmore,
a well known. €. L. B. boy. The Bel-
laventure is now on her second trip
with supplies for Hudson Bay posts.
On her next return to Halifax  she
will get rcady to proceed to England
where she will be lengthened.

. Squid Struek In,

Squid struek along the Southern
Shore yesterday and some of the
boats that were out catching them got
good supplies. There was a good

_|®ign of these fishes outside the Nar-
| TOWs yesterday ‘afterncon.
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