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Sleeples
Nights

You can’t sleep be-
cause: the nerves are
irritable
hausted.
cannot give you any
lasting help, but Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food
can.

It cures sleepless-’
irritability,

run-down and
exhausted nervous
system, The benefits
obtained are both
thorough and last-
ing. 50 cents a box,
¢ for $2.50. All dealers, or Edman-
son, Bates & Co., Ltd.,, Toronto,
o CH 2N

-

| Dr. Chase's €2
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Nerve Food &2

Luve in a Floor Mill:

The Romanee of Two
Loyal Hearts!

CHAPTER XXX.
It was not a double wedding,
Vane and Ronald desired it to be; for
Evelyn wanted to be Cara’s brides-

as

maid, and coaxed Vane = into waiting
until the first happy couple returned
from their honeymoon.

To say that Ronald and Cara’s
marriage caused a sensation in the
county but faintly describes the ex-
citement, the interest ‘it produced.

There was an enormous crowd at this
_ wedding, a crowd which almost filled
: even Thorden Hall; and columns were

written vaguely about the romantic

history of the pair, and most defin-
itely about the trousseau and the
presents.
There was a hush of intense ex-
citement as the bﬁde came up the
. aisle on Sir Reginald’s then
there was a gasp of admiration, of
amazement; the first evoked by the
loveliness of the bride, the second by

the Giant Ruby which gleamed fierce-

arm,

ly on her bosom dmidst the pearls
and diamonds. It was Ronald’s wish
that she should wear it, and, though
she had a faint horror of the price-
less gem with its gruesome history, a
horror which never quite disappear-
ed, she obeyed. She had never worn
it since; but it lies in the safe in the
Hall, and it is sometimes shown fto

the curious and to experts.

Ronald and Cara were for giving
and Nita a holiday; but
Smithers looked broken-hearted, and
pleaded hard:

Smithers

“For ’eving’s sake, don’t go without
me, sir!” he had said with a piteous
grin. “I shan’t know a heas;y ‘our
while you're away; for—beggin’ your
pardon, Mr. Ronald!—I shall allus be
a-thinkin’ that you was

gettin’ into

an’ me not
That's like
but,
scrapes;

one scrape or another,
there to get you out of it.
my imperance, sir; I'm aware;
—but—you are a one for
now, ain’t you, sir?” ’

‘““Fraid I am, Smithers,”
Ronald, laughing.

admitted
“But I've turned
over a new leaf now, you know.”

said
“Well, sir, put

HAVE YoU A
HUSBAND .

ehild or friend, who is suffering
from eczema, or other skin disease,
or an obstinate sore that has defied
medical treatment? If so, that is
a case for Zam-Buk.

Mrs. B. Ellis, of Castleton, Ont.,
writes: “My husband suffered in-
tensely with a running sore on his
foot. The sore penetrated to the
bone, and the inflammation was so
bad that he could not sleep at
nights, After spending a lot of
money and trying every remedy we
heard of, with no result, I read of
a cure which Zam-Buk had effected
in a similar case, and got a box.

“ Within two hours after the first
application the pain was eased;
-and with perseverance the inflam-
mation was drawn out, the swell-
ing reduced, and before long the
sore was entirely healed.”

Zam-Buk also cures ulcers, abs-
cesses, eczema, poisoned wounfs,
pimples, cold sores, chapped hands
and chilblains. ¢ g

50c. box, 3 for $1.25, at all drug-

- gists, or Zam-Buk Co., Toronto.

“Well—so you say,
Smithers doubtfully.

sir,”

it down to my account. Sure as the
‘sky’s blue, I shall be gettin’ into some
trouble or other if I'm left to myscit
—me an’ Nita. Why, I shouldn’t bhe
surprised if we was to be foolish
enough to go an’ get married!”
“No, no,” said Ronald. “You wait
till we come back. I'm going to
dance at your wedding, Smithers!”

“Are you really, sir?” said Smith-
ers, with a twinkle in his eye. “Well,
that settles it, as the hen said when
she broke all the eggs she’d been a-
sittin on for three weeks. We shall
have to get married, sir. ’Sides, Nita
wouldn’t leave the mistress; why,
I’d throw her over if she did. Speak-
in’ seriously, Mr. Ronald, we've both
of us made up what we call our
minds to stick to you  through' your
trouble—I mean—don’t mind me, sir!
it’s my way of talkin’. Why, bless
your heart, Mr. Ronald, you'd miss
me, as the haystack said to the gen-
shootin’ expedi-
tion—miss me shockin’!”

“Pm afraid I should,” said Ronald,
with a smile.

tleman on his first

“Anyway, you've evi-
dently made up your mind, and——"
Smithers grinned and saluted.
“Thank you, sir,” he said. “Nita is
a-tryin’ it on with the mistress at this
present moment. Ah, sir!
der you look so ’appy!

no won-
You let us

anything I wouldn’t do for you, sir!”
His eyes twinkled, shining like stars
on a frosty night. “An’-TI'll change

Nita’s Hitalian name—which mnobody

could pronounce without
his jaw—into Mrs. Smivvers. I did
say as I'd be a total abstainer——”
Ronald smiled, for Smithers liked his
glass of beer. “No, sir, not from
liquor—though enough’s as good as a
feast, as the man said w‘hen he fell
into the wine vat—but from mater-
mony. It’s one of those things you
want to put off till after your funeral;

damagin

but there ain’t nothing I wouldn’t do
to oblige you an’ the young mis-
tress.”

“We're both sensible of your good-
ness,” said Ronald.

“Thank you, sir. Tryin’ hordeal,
ain’t it, Mr. Ronald? Though I must
say you come through it with flyin’
colours. But you ain’t afflicted wi’
shyness, like me, sir.”

“Say that again, and slowly,
Smithers,” requested Ronald, with. a
“I don’t think I could have
caught your meaning.”

grin.

“It runs right through my fam’ly,
Mr. Ronald,” said Smithers, with the
utmost gravity.
vous as a young curate at a hevenin’
party.”

*

“I'm as shy and ner-

* * * * *

Smithers and Nita were married a
week after the return of Ronald and
Cara; and both the latter danced at
the wedding. Smithers still
Ronald’s service—as butler; and Mrs.
Smithers and their progeny—some of
whom are dark, and some fair, but all
possess their father’s blue and twink-
ling eyes—Ilive at the lodge.

is in

Vane, soon after his marriage with
Evelyn, bought the Prynnes’ estate; so
that the Vanes and the Desboroughs
are close neighbours; and, strange to
say, seldom or never quarrel, and, if
they do, it is over the question as to
who is entitled to have the Princess
for the mnext visit. The affection
which sprang up from the ashes of
jealousy, between the Princess and
Cara, has stood the test of time and
come out victorious.

“You see,” said the- little womay,
with a pathetic smile, “Cara says no-
thing, but just takes the heart out of
your 5osom; and, do what you will,
you can never get’ it back again.”

One evening, soon aftér their re-
turn, Ronald and Cara walked across
the moor to the mill. It was closed,
the great sails were motionless, and
grass had grown over the path which
Cara had so often trodden. They
stood and looked at it for some time
in silence; then Ronald said in a low
voice:

“Shall I have it pulled down, dear-
-est?”

She did not reply gor quite a min-
ute; then she said 'in her grave,
quiet w;y: i1 A
“No. Let it stand, Ronald; it was|
ghere——-"’

She moved closer to him, and finish-

. eathomm with a kiss,

THE END.

come with you, sir; and—there ain't’

Stop the Thing that Causes It
and the Cough will *
Stop Itself

A cou;ih is really one of our best
friends. It warns us that there is'inflam-
mation or obstruction in a dangerous
place. Therefore, when you get a bad
cough don’t proceed to dose yourself with
a lot of drugs that merely “stop” the
cough temporarily .bK deadening _the
throat nerves. Treat the cause—heal the
inflamed membranes. Here is a home-
. made remedy that gets right at the cause
and will make an obstinate cough vanish
n;glre quickly than you ever thought pos-
sible.

Put 215 ounces of Pinex (50 cente
worth) in a 16-ounce bottle and fill the
bottle with plain izranulated sugar syrup.
This gives gou 6 ounces of the most
pleasant and effective remedy you ever
used, at a cost of only 54 cents. No bother
to prepare. Full directions with Pinex.

It heals the inflamed membranes so
gently and promptly that you wonder how
it does it. Also loosens a dry, hoarse or
tight cough and stops the formation of

\legm in the throat and bronchial tubes,
Ehus ending the persistent loose cough.

Pinex is_a highly concentrated com-
pound of Norway pine extract, rich in
guaiacol, and is famous the world over
for its healing effect on the membranes

*To avoid disappointment, ask your
druggist for “2%% ounces of Pinex,” and
don’t accept anything else. A guarantee
of absolute satisfaction, or money prompt-
’lly refunded, goes with this preparation,
he Pinex Co.,, Toronto, Ont. :

?_h_y}l_is Dearbor

OR, THE

Countess of Basinawel

CHAPTER 1L
“To vant is von thing, Sir Lionel,”
began the money-lender.
Sir Lionel interrupted him curtly.
“You may save your moral reflec-
You ought to know that I do
not like that sort of thing.
thousand guineas this afternoon.

tions.
I want a
of
course I offer good security. I am
not asking any. favour. On the con-
trary, I am obliged by the nature of
the circumstances to do you a favor.
I am willing to do you the favor of
taking your money. If you prefcr
that I should confer this favor on an-
other of your tribe you have only to
leave the room.”

The fellow was cowed, conguered.

“Oh, vell, if you haf the security—"

“I think,” said Sir Lionel, with
languid insolence, “that if you knew
how disagreeable it was to hear you
talk, even you would refrain. from
saying any but absolutely necessary
words. On the table you will see a
piece of paper folded
Take it and look at it.
list of my properties, with their ap-

three times.
It contains a
and

praised values in one column,

the amounts loaned on them in an-
You will see that in the case
of the Fairmede
praisal is three thousand in excess of

the loan on it.

other.
property ‘the ap-
Now, not a word in
I know all you
Give

argument or protest.
could say. My decision is final.
me the thousand guineas without a
word, or go.

How could Simmons close the mat-
ter with a word!

Is it yes, or no?”

It was against na-
ture not to.struggle to reduce the
loan by a hundred guineas.

“Vell, you know, Sir Lionel—"
he began, in a deprecating way.

Sir Lionel struck the bell.

“Harrison, show this man out!”

“Ven do you vant it?” almost
screamed the man.

“This afternoon, at three o’clock.”

“That only gifs me an hour.”

“Yes, or no?”

“Yes.”

“You may go,” and Sir Lionel sank
back in his chair as if from that mo-
ment Simmons and his money had no
existence for him.

“Kreat Solomon, vot a
groaned the money-lender,
was out of the room. -
A smile lurked around the corners
of Harrison’s sedate mouth, but he
maintained his dignified composure,
and Simmons found himself unable to
find reliéf for his harrowed feelings
until he was alone in the street.

CHAPTER II
_If a woman have birth and beauty
it does not so much matter if she have
no riches;’ it bemg understood, of
course, that she can contrive to keep
her head above the financial waters

man!”
when he

| until the ‘iroper time. A'nd the pro-

per time for a poor beauty is when
she hag' ¢caused the nobleman with the

roll,

S SRETT & L S8

largest rent-roll to offer her his heart |
and hand, and incidentally the reft- | yyyARD’'S LINIMENT CURES DIPH-
THERIA,

There are a}so several sorts of
beauty in London—several sorts of
beauties would be the better way of
expressing it. There is  the saucy,
piquant sort; there is - the insolent,
sensuous sort; and there is the
statuesque, queenly sort. Lady Flora
Vanemore was offthe latter kind, and
as the dowager Countess of Merrowe
once said, the queenly sort is always
more in demand, and that, therefore,
Lady Flora’s chances in the matri-
monial market were ever so much
better than those of either of her ri-
vals—if they could be said to be her
rivals. :

Lady Flora had blood enough and
b_eauty enough, but she was as poor
as a person with a title very well
could be. In fact, if she had not
been a heauty of a very superior type
she would never have been heard of
in society. Her father, the Earl of
Dareleigh, had died when
fourteen years old, leaving her his
title and about one thousand pounds.
How he came to leave the money no
could ever comprehend. But
there it was, and the question that

she was

one

stared the girl and her mother in the
face was, “How are we to live on
that?”

“It will take us just one year to
starve,” said Lady Flora, bitteriy,
when the result was made known to
her by her mother.

“We have a whole year in which to
think,” answered the countess.

The Countess of Dareleigh was not
a beauty—all of her good looks came
to Lady Flora through her father—
but what was better for them both in
thp emergency was that the countess
had. a very acute mind. Lady Flora
had that, too, and it made her an able
ally to her mother in bringing about
the notable result of the
thinking during the year that Lady
first
allotted to starvation.

countess’

Flora in her indignation had

In the very first place. the countess
took their thousand pounds to the
Continent, and there, in a
tired spot, they lived on the fat of the
land for two years instead of the oae
which would have been theirs in Eng-
land.. During that time Lady Flora

very re-

studied to acquire all possible . ac-
complishments, and she was marvel-
ously apt at acquiring. Then, when
she was sixteen years old, and there
was just money énough to take them
{0 England, her mother said to her,
with that absence of foolishness
which was characteristic of‘ller:

“Flora, we are at the end" of our
resources.”

“Yes, mother.”

“No doubt you have a great deal to
learn yet, but I am quite sure no one
would suspect it.” You know how to

conceal your ignorance, which is,
after all, the great art.”

“I am listening, mother,”. said Lady
Flora, her face impassive, notwith-
standing the compliment.

“Then, to sum wup, F:lora_. you are
accomplished, you are beautiful, and
vou have high birth. No one in Eng-
fand can' cast a reproach at you on
account of your birth; but, unfor-
tunately, you are poor.”

“I had thought of all this,” answer-

ed Flora.

“So I supposed,” said the countess,
“but did you lay sufficient stress on
the fact that you are beautiful?”

“] knew I was pretty. I could not
help that, particularly as you have
done everything to foster it.”

“Pretty Flora! Look in the mir-
ror, and you shall see the most beau-
tiful girl of your age in the world. I
want you to know that, and to appre-
ciate it.”

Then, indeed, Flora flushed with
pleasure, but it was not a shy glance
that she cast into the mirror. She
understood that her beauty was to
plai some part in a scheme of her
mother’s, and she was on such terms
with her mother thaf all shyness was
gone away from between them. :

(To be Continued.)

Per SS. “Stephano,”

~ °_from Wew York:

Bananas, California Grapes,
Lemons, Oranges,

Dessert Apples,
l}lue Point Oysters,

JAMES STOTT

Garrett

/ Something :
SPECIAL IN BOOKS !

————
' 'We have a new book at 45¢. It con-
tains a better collection of short stor-
ies than any 45c. book we have ever
sold. The stories have been contrib-
uted by eighteen famous English nov-
elists now serving at the front with
His Majesty’s Forces.
There is a story by A. E."W. Mason
of the “Four Feathers”; We¢ B. Max-
well, who has written “The Devil's

Barry Pain, Albert Kinross, Quiller
Couch, Theodore Goodridge Roberts,
who lived here once, and one by
Charles G. D. Roberts.
A very .rare collection of good
stories. The price is 45.; postage will
be 4c. extra.
We have twenty-three copies left
out of a shipment of sixty by the last
boat. - Come or sénd early for your
copy, for they cannot last long.
If there is any boy or girl who you
specially like, and who you ‘are par-
ticularly fogd of pleasing, give him
or her a copy of “Edmund Dalac’s
Picture Book,” that is just out. It is
a beauty. It contains:—

“The Story of the Bird Feng’'—a
Fairy Tale from China.

“Young Rousselle”—a French Song
of the Olden Time.

“Layla and Majnun”—a
Love Story.

“The Nightingale”—after a Fairy
Tale by Hans Andersen.

“Three Kings of Orient”—a Carol.

“Sindbad the Sailor”—a Tale from
the Thousand and One Nights.

“The Little Seamstress”—A French
‘Song of the Olden Time. Y

“The Real Princess”—after a Fairy
Tale by Hans Andersen.

“My Lisette”—An Old French Song.

“Cinderella”—a Fairy Tale from the
French. ;

“The Chilly Lover”—a Song from
the French.

“The Story of Aucassin and Nicol-
ette’—an Old World Idyll.

Persian

French.

“The Lady Badoura”—a Tale from
the Thousand One Nights.

“The Sleeper
from the Thousand One Nights.

“Jusef and Asenath”—a Love“Story.
of Egypt.

trated in color.
heart of a boy or girl. The price is
90c. and we have only seven copies.

Book, Stationery and Fancy Goods
Store in Nild.

Gatrden”; Ian Hay, Cosmo Hamilton, | [6)

“Blue Beard”—an Old Tale from the

“Cerhrus, the Black Dog of Hades.”

Awakened”—a Tale

And each story is beautifully illus-
A book to delight the

DICKS & (0., Limited,

Biggest, Brightest, Busiest and Best
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Public Notice!

 SALE OF COAL.

Arrangements having been made “with the
Coal Merchants of the City, Notice is hereby
given that all persons from this date requiring
Coal for domestic or other purposes will require
to make application to the undersigned Commit-
tee, personally or by order, giving their names,
addresses, and the quantity of coal required, and
the purpose for which it is to be used.

For the present, no more than one-half ton
of Coal will be delivered to any one person for
domestic purposes. »

Persons residing west of Beck’s Cove will
send their applications addressed to the Com-
mittee at their office in the building known as
the Whitten Hotel, corner of Water and Spring-
dale Streets, and persons residing east of Beck’s
Cove to the Committee at their office in the Me-
chanics’ Hall. ;

After the first delivery of Coal by the Com-
mittee, at least one week’s notice must be given
for any further delivery.

Before the Coal is delivered to the applicant
by the Coal Merchants, the price of .the same
must be paid.

M. J. KENNEDY, JAMES J. McGRATH,
GEORGE DAVEY, ALEC. MEWS,
JESSE WHITEWAY, WILLIAM GODDEN.

St. John’s, January 11, 1916. janll6i =i
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XMAS GROCERIES,

CHEAPER THAN EVER.

Everybody is doing it at
ST. JOHN’S.

Ibs. Best Icing Sugar,
8c. Ib.
cases Seeded Raisins,
1 Ib., full weight.
ton Citron Peel, 21c Ib
boxes Dessert Raisins
ton Lemon Peel, 17c.
1b.
kegs Green Grapes.
Best Cream of Tartar
_in 141b. pkts.
50- cases Cleaned Cur-
rants.
900 Ibs. Real Irish Butter.
No better in the
world .@ ..45¢. Ib.
20 cs. hu 1 P.E.I. Eggs.
100 brls. Lowal Cabbage.
(Very choice).

N.B.—Bring along your
Coupons on and after Mon-
day, 27th inst.

J.J.ST.JORN,

Duckworth St. & LeMarchant
Road.

N

1800
50
Y2
30
Ya
10

100 CASES OF

2 Crown Raisins,

100 CASES OF

3Crown Raisins

Wholesale only.

(Toronto Globe).
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SOMETHING TO READ!

65¢c.

—}

Loneliness—Rev. R. H. Benson,
and 90c.

Good Old Anna—Mrs. Belloec Lownes,
90c.

The One Girl in the World—Chas. Gar-
vice, 65c. and 90c.

The Dust of Life—Joseph HocXking,
65c. and 90c.

My Year of the Great War—Freder-,

ick Palmer, $1.50.

Gossamer—George A. Birmingham,

65¢c. and 90c.

Scotland Yard, Its Men and Its Meth-

ods—George Dilnot, 30c. ;

Lone Adventurer — Halliwell

Suthclift, 30c.

The Kangaroo Marines—R. W. Camp-

bell, 30c.

Wee MacGregor Enlists—J. J. Bell, 30c

Initiation—Rev. R. H. Benson, 90c. ..

The Coward—Rev. R. H. Benson, 90¢.

Oddsfish—Rev. R. H. Benson, 90c.

The Little Girls’ Knitting & Crochet

Books—Edited by Flora Klick-

man, 35¢.

The Daily Mail Year Book for 1916,

e (.

The Daily Telegraph War Map of the

The

Turkey, 30c.
Latest Quarterly Division of Spare
k Moments, 35c, i
The Queen Xmas No. with pres. plate,
35¢. o aa

The Sketch Xmas No., 35c¢.-

The Big Double Xmas Nos. of the
Strand, Windsor and Pearson’s
Magazines just to hand.

Byrne,
Bookseller & Stationer. « "

Dardanelles; Sea of Marmora and |

Pairs Hockey

-

By S. S. Stephano, Mond:\
January 10, ’'16:
N. Y. TURKEYS.
N. Y. CHICKEN.
N. Y. CORNED BEEF
N. Y. SAUSAGES—1 1Ib. ¢
CAL. NAVEL ORANGE
TANGERINES,
(-'!{.\PE FRUTT.
BANANAS.
CELERY.
FRESH OYSTERS.
TEXAS ONIONS
’F[NNA\N HADDIES.
KIPPERED HERRING
20 eases FANCY EGG!

T

Skates !

Our two leading lines of best quality Skates
selling at less than cost.

DANNAWALLE TEA\, 50c
No advance in price.
BULLDOG TEJ\, 45c. 1
Two TEAS with satisfaeti
every sip.

REGAL—Original Price $4.70. Now .. ..$3.60
MIC-MAC—Original Price $4.00.- Now ..$3.00
VELOX LADIES’ BEAVER
CLIMAX LADIES’ GLACIER
SCOTIA LADIES’ REX
ACME AND SKELETON SKATES.

BLUE

236 1

JANS, b: tin, 25¢.

3¢. each.

10 cases
SHRE}]:I%I(‘I{) WHOLE WI!
2 UITS, - 16¢. pkg.
DLTQH BUTTER, 1 1b. b

mN(‘-EgElll‘.l\{.\IIE((‘ooked). 3
S, 15¢. tin.
El'nugmmnmé, 5. tin

EMON CLING PEACHES.

assorted, tumblers

Marmalade, tumblers. 1ic.

CHILDREN’S SLEDS AND SLEIGHS.

20 bxs.

PURITY BUT1
@ : 2 Ib. prints,
Ust received ex-s.s. Stey

HOCKEY STICKS AND PUCKS.

BOWRING BROTHERS, Limited,

‘igci Edward VIL

ood

i ot N
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- DUTCH CIGARS Just

—

- Hardware Dept.

|Advertise in the < Telegram.*
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