
en

Leave your call with Big Ben
and sleep soundly, trustingly, 
every minute of the night—he’ll 
call you on the dot at any time 
you say.
And if you roll over and try7 
just one more nap, he’ll remind 
you gently that it’s breakfast 
time and keep on calling until 
you’re wide awake.
There’s a feeling of bigness 
and strength about him, a pe
culiar glow of brightness and

cheer that is strangely novel 
about an alarm clock.
His face is frank, open, easy 
to read—his keys large, strong, 
easy to wind—his voice clear, 
sunny, pleasing to hear.
He is sold in St. John’s by the 
following jewelers: T. J. Duley 
& Co., John F. Lamb, A. 
McNamara and R. H. Trapnell. 
See him in their windows when 
you pass by.

$3.00

A Terrible 
T angle.

CHAPTER XXIII.

In the Darkness.
(Concluded.)

The man laughed, sat down in a 
chair, and threw himself into a grace
ful and comfortable attitude.

"A cross-examination." I suppose?" 
he said. "Well. Ellen, suppose yon 
start." <

“I am quite ready," said Mrs. GrifTm 
as she rose. “I understand that you 
have persuaded my kinswoman. Mrs. 
Barostan, to consent to become your 
wife very shortly?" she said.

"You understand rightly,” said O' 
tershaw.

"Mrs. Barostan is very young," said 
Mrs. Griffin; “she has neither father 
nor mother, nor brother to act for 
her, therefore I, because I love her, I 
am going to play the part that her 
parents would have played if they 
were alive. And I am going to satis
fy myself that you are a fit man to 
marry her."

Ottershaw laughed.
"Dear Ellen," he said, "why waste 

your time? Elizabeth has accepted 
me. She is not a child under age, | 
and I am not an altogether unknown I 
person."

“I begin to think that you are,” said 
Mrs. Griffin, quietly. "The world 
knows you as a man of rank—a hand
some, a delightful man, a man of 
brilliant talents, and a man of hon
or. Yet I am afraid. Mark, that the 
world should be undeceived with re
gard to the last.”

Ottershaw's lips lost their smile. ! 
and he half rose from his chair. Then 
he smiled again most disagreeably.

“Everybody knows that you are an 
old-fashioned person. Ellen," he said, 
"with ridiculous out-of-date ideas."

“Well. I don’t know,” said Mrs. 
Griffin: "I belieive that there is no
thing very much out of date in calling 
a man dishnorable who would coerce 
a woman in such a way as you are at
tempting to coerce Mrs. Barostan. 
And I don’t know." she went on, piti
lessly, “whether I am so very old- 
fashioned in regarding the man—even 
a man of rank—who could connive at 
the death of another man as. both 
base and unscrupulous*”

Elizabeth retreated with a little cry, 
and she trembled from head to foot.

Lord Ottershaw rose to his feet.
“You are mad,” he said to Mrs. Grif

fin.
She looked at him sadly.
"Ales!" she said, "I wish I were.

From my heart, Mark. I wish that the 
day had never come when I should 

! have learned what I have learned 

[.about you.” " .
| He did not look at her,f but looked 
; at Elizabeth. His face was drawn; it 
1 had lost its youth and handsome air 

t this moment.
"And what wonderful, what mys

terious secret have you learned about 
:ue ?"

"I have seen James Malcolm,” wv.s 
Mrs. Griffin's answer.

Ottershaw involuntarily started.
This took him utterly unawares.
Ellen Griffin turned to Elizabeth. 

The girl was seated by the table, with 
her face shadowed by her hand.

"You remember, dearest." said the 
dder woman, "that Mr. Gooch brought 
vou the information that there was

Schoolgirl's 
Exhausted Nerves

Headaches, Dizzy Spells and 
Weakness Overcome by Dr. 

Chase's Nerve Food.

Mias Gallop.
about the age that moat girls are 

Working hardest at school studying 
tor examinations there are important 
physiological changes taking place 
which are an additional strain on thl 
nervous system.

Mrs. Gallop has had experience In 
the cases of her daughter and grand
daughter, and tor this reason her let
ter la particularly interesting to par
ents.

Mrs. J. A. Gallop, 135 Victoria; 
Street, St. John, N.B., whose husband 
la a carpenter, states :—"We have 
used Dr. Chase's Nerve Food in our 
family for nervousness, headaches, 
dizziness and nervous dyspepsia, and 
have found them satisfactory In every 
particular. My daughter Bessie was 
going to school, and became quite run 
down In health. By the time she had 
used three boxes of this remedy her 
nerves were steady, her general 
health was excellent and she was en
tirely free from headaches and dizzy 
■pells. OWe are more than pleased 
With the results of this treatment 

> “More recently we used the Nerva 
Food for my granddaughter, who was 
cut of school for nearly a year from 
hervous trouble, and noticed improve- 
jnent in her condition at once.”

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 50c. a box, 
Vfor $2 60, all dealers, or Edmanson, 
Bates * Co., Limited, Toronto.

me of the crew of the Clytie who per- 
isted in asserting that your husband 
.ad not been quite alone when he 
ad gone on dec.k that foggy morn- 
ng? Well, the company declared that 
hey had tried to obtain the necessary 
vidence from this fellow passenger, 

Mr. James Malcolm, but that, as 
e was so ill, it had been impossible 

o have this satisfaction. Now, the 
ante James Malcolm," said Mrs. Grif- 
n, in her quit way, "carried with it 
n. in her quiet way, "carrried with it 

■omethlng familiar to me. I cast my 
uind back, and I recalled a visit that 

once paid to Lord Ottershaw when 
e was at Oxford, and how I was 
here introduced to a friend of his, 
ne whom report said at that time, 
as also a rival in university bon
is. This man's name was James 

Jalcolm; and the James Malcolm 
vhom 1 saw die in some wretched 
ooms in the East of London two days 
,go was the wreck of that handsome 
ellow whom you, Mark, introduced to 
ue so proudly at Oxford years ago." 

Ottershaw said nothing. He could 
ay nothing, and Mrs. Griffin turned 
o him swiftly.

"Shall I go on?" she asked; "shall 
let Elizabeth know the real barrier 

o this projected marriage?"
It was Elizabeth who answered. She 

ose suddenly.

I

“You need not question Lord Otter- 
;haw, Ellen, nor ask his permission 
o speak. I can guess what all this 
neans! That—it—is—a—story of 
reachery—of the most terrible wrong 

—and because of this treachery my 
îusband is lost to me!” Then she put 
1er hands out to her cousin. "Ellen, ’ 
ike said, wildly, brokenly, "I—I can
not breathe while he remains here 
Send him away!—oh, send him away!"

Ellen Griffin looked at the man 
standing by the fire.

“You hear?" she said.
"Yes, I hear," said Ottershaw; “but 

it will take more than that to move 
me. Even supposing that 1 have done 
what you assert that I have done 
does not that link Elizabeth to me 
more closely? She gave me her pro
mise that she would be my wife if 

I ever she would be free. If I love hei 
so much that I should stoop to 

! treachery and trickery to get her, am 
j 1 alone to blame?"

; Elizabeth was crying bitterly.
“Oh. Ellen," she said, "I gave no 

promise. I could have given no pro
mise! When my whole spirit was 
bound up in my love for David, do 
you think it likely that I should have 
done such a thing as this?"

“No," said Mrs. Griffin, quietly; "and 
no other person would believe It, eith
er. It Is over, Mark,” she added; 
“you have played your game, and

1

though you have won In one sense, 
you have loet in another. Elizabeth 
will never be your wife."

"I take no such assurance from 
your lips." said Ottershaw, savagely.

He advanced toward the girl, tremb
ling in her arms.

“Speak to me, Elizabeth,” he said. 
“Be true to yourself. You have been 
playing a part far too long. Once 
your soul belonged to my soul, your 
heart was a part of my heart. Gan 
such things be forgotten or set aside? 
For the sake of your sister, you cut 
yourself away from me, and took up
on you .the humiliation of calling 
yourself David Barostans’ wife; and 
since then, because you are a pure 
and a good woman,, you have tried 
to force yourself to believe that you 
heally owed allegiance to this brute— 
this half-educated farm laborer. But 
though you deceived yourself, you 
never deceived me. I have honored 
you," Ottershaw went on, approach
ing still nearer to the girl, who had 
released herself from her cousin’s 
protecting arms, and stood with hei 
hands pressed to her -heart, and hei 
face like a carved image of stone, 
because you have made such a detei- 

mined fight to do what was honor
able; but now all that is ended; fat, 
has swept this barrier from your 
path. You owe no more duty. Your 
duty is not to the dead, but to the liv
ing."

At that very moment there was an 
interruption.

Mary ran into the room, tears 
were streaming down from her eyes, 
and her face working with agitation.

"Oh, Miss Beth, will you come? 
;he said. "That poor child—” and 
then Mary broke off with a great cry 
in which astonishment and pleasure 
mingled.

"Oh, you have come, my lord," she 
said; "she told me that you would 
come."

Mrs. Griffin stepped forward.
"What do you mean, Mary?" she 

sked.
"I mean, ' said Mary, with quivering 

ips. "that the poor child we have been 
nursing has told me her real nam 
t Is not Mabel White, but Mabel Ham- 

nond, a daughter of one of Lady Ot- 
fershaw's tenant farmers, and she has 
been praying all this long night that 
bis lordship would come to her. 1 
think," said Mary, turning to the 
young man, who stood, with his words 
nleneed and his voice frozen, "I thinit 
my lord, that she wants you to carry 
some message to her mother, and to 
give some sort of explanation to her 
ladyship, the countess: that is all."

Mrs. Griffin motioned Mary away 
and once again she put her arms 
about Elizabeth.

The story of Mabel Hammond's die 
appearance was one that had been 
discussed freely with her by I.ady 
Ottershaw. and one that she knew 
had lain heavily on Lady Ottershaw’s 
heart. And it chilled her as she look 
rd at Ottershaw and quickly realized 
that this girl’s wrongdoing lay also a 
his door.

"I think you had better go," sh 
said, in a low voice that was not very 
steady. Just as she was, and hateful 
as Ottershaw's conduct now made him 
in the eyes of all honorable persons, 
she could not forget how his mother 
adored him.

Without a word Ottershaw turned, 
and with a bowed head he walked 
from the room.

Outside he paused, as though fight
ing some influence stronger than him
self; then, with a half moan, he pick
ed up his hat and coat and went out 
to the cab that was still waiting.

He-knew now that whatever mighl 
come, he had lost Elizabeth. And as 
he walked slowly toward the gate 
a man who was crouched behind a 
kind of hedge watched him go with 
almost a mad look in his face.

This man had a wretched appear
ance, his clothes were shabby fli the 
extreme, his face wasted, his beard 
rough. He looked as if he had not 
tasted food for some days, yet there 
was fire in his eyes ,and an extraor
dinary look of fierceness in every line 
of his body.

(To be continued.)

The Quickest, Simplest 
Cough Cure

Easily and Cheaply Made el 
Home. Saves Yon $2.

This recipe makes 16 ounces of cougl 
syrup—enough to last a family a long 
time. You couldn't buy as much or as 
good cough syrup for $2.50.

Simple as It Is, It gives almost Instant 
relief and usually stops the most obsti
nate cough In 2* hours. This Is partly 
due to the fact that It is slightly laxative, 
stimulates the appetite and has an excel
lent tonic effect. It Is pleasant to take— 
children like It. An excellent remedy, 
too, for whooping cough, croup, sore 
lungs, asthma, throat troubles, etc.

Mix two cupg of granulated sugar with 
one cup of warm water and stir for two 
minutes. Put 2)4 ounces of Pinex (fifty 

WOI"th) in a 16-ounce bottle, and 
Add the Sugar Syrup. It keeps perfectly. 
Taxe a teaspoonful every one, two or 
three hours.

Fine Is one of the oldest and best, 
known remedial agents for the throat 
membranes. Pinex Is the most valuable 
concentrated compound of Norway white 
pine extract, and Is rich in guialcol and 
all the other natural healing elements. 
Other preparations will not work in this 
formula.

The prompt results from this recipe 
have endeared it to thousands of house
wives m the United States and Canada, 
which explains why the plan has been im
itated often, but never successfully.

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,

A BROKEN-DOWN SYSTEM.
This is a condition (or disease) to which doctors 

give many names, but which few of them really 
understand. It is simply weakness—a break-down, 
a sit were, of the vital forces that sustain the system. 
No matter what may be its causes (for they are al
most numberless), its syraptomsaremuch the same; 
the more prominent being sleeplessness, sense of 
prostration or weariness, depression of spirits and 
want of energy for all the ordinary affairs of life. 
Now, what alone is absolutely essential in all such 
cases is increased vitality—vigour—
VITAL*STRENGTH & ENERGY
*o throw oft these morbid feelings, and experience 
proves that as night succeeds the day this may be 
more certainly secured by a course of the cele
brated life-reviving tonic

THERAPION No.3
than by any other known combination. So surely 
as it is taken in accordance with the printed 
directions accompanying it, will the shattered 
health be restored,
THE EXPIRING LAMP Or LIFE 

LIGHTED UP AFRESH,
and a new existence imparted in place of what 
had so latelv seemed worn-out, “used up,” and 
valueless. This wonderful medicament is purely 
vegetable and innocuous, is agreeable to the taste 
—suitable for aii constitutions a»ul conditions, in 
either sex ; and it is difficult to imagine a case of 
disease or derangement, whose main features are 
those of debility, that will not be speedily and 
permanently benefited by this never-failing recu
perative essence, which is destined to cast into 
oblivion everything that had preceded it for this 
wde-spreauandnumerousclass of human ailments.

THE R A PI ON "ncipxi
Chemists tb-oughout the work . Price in England.
2 9 and 4/6. Purchasers should see that the word 
' Therapion ’ appears on Britisl Government 
Stamo tin white letters on a red ground) affixed 
to every package bv order ot Hi< Majesty’s Hon. 
Conuni .sioners, and without which tt is a forgery

Therapion may now also h< 
ihiaiueil le Orage*» (Tasteless! 
Kern*.

Bovril
Fresh Stock by S. S. Durango.

100 dozen 1 oz. bottles.
100 dozen 2 oz. bottles.
50 dozen 4 oz. bottles.
10 dozen 8 oz. bottles.
20 dozen 16 oz. bottles. 

Special discount for 5 dozen lots.

BOVRIL WINE,
Pinis an<l 1-3 Pints

Virol,
25 doz. Large Medium and Small.

T. J. EDENS,
Sole Agent lor Slid.

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

Celebrated makers of Artificial 
Legs and Feet, Arms and Hands. 
Any person having lost a limb or 
ptrt of limb, just write a Post Card 
to our Agent in St. John's and re
ceive from him a free booklet or 
treastise 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, Ths Druggist,
46 & 48 Water St., West,

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

Outport patrons attended to on 
arrival of train or steamer.

ap25,eod,tf

Sinclair’s SPAR E RIBS
Shipment 

Sinclair's Spare 
Ribs.

Per S.S. Stephano
Grapes, Oranges, Grape Fruit, 
Pears, Table & Cooking Apples 

Cape Cod Cranberries, Lemons, 
Parsnips, Carrots, Beet, 

Celery, Turnips,
New York Turkeys & Chicken, 

New York Corned Beef, 
Also a large assortment of 

Fresh Chocolates, in half pound, 
one pound, two pound and five 
pound boxes.

JAMES STOTT.

An Intelligent person
may earn ,100 monthly corresponding 
tor newspapers. No can va, lug. Send 
for particulars. Press Syndlcato F17U,
Lockport, N.Y. decl&tf

Get our Prices. Get our Prices.

J. J. ST. JOHN.

10 cases BAKE APPLES.
Very Choice DUTCH CHEESE.

3 lb. tins BAKED BEANS, 12c.
BLANC MANGE POWDER.

LARGE KIPPERED HERRING.
FRESH EGGS, STUFFED OLIVES. 

HEINZ’S INDIA RELISH. HEINZ’S MINCE MEAT. 
BAKER’S COCOA. ,

ROYAL PALACE BAKING POWDER, 20c. Ib. 
FINEST IRISH BUTTER.

nov30, tf J. J. ST. JOHN.

Look
There’s a deal to — 
the wheat I couldnl 

6 West Flour comes q 
it certainly does ma

Cream
the hard tûheul
You just try it. If it d| 
grocer pays your moneyl

The Campbell M
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R.G ASH & CO.

Lnhr anil Builders’ Supplies
Our slocks were never more complete than they 

are now. Eve rything from

SILL TO SADDLE
IS OUR MOTTO-

Horwood Lumber Co’y, ltd.
Our Overcoats are Winners.

EVERYBODY SAYS SO.

CHILDREN
To round ou 

have secured a sp 
placed them on sail

50c.,

30c.

GOc.

10 c.

Only a li. 
So as to plaçi 

from, we have rec

SOPE1

Pursu

CO)

CHAS. J. ELLIS, English and American High Giass Tailor.
1*. «►. Box 127. 1107 Water Street. ’Phone

Sugar! Sugar !
To arrive this week a shipment

German
Granulated Sugar.

PRICE LOWEST.

A. H. MURRAY, St. John’s.

CALLAHAN, GLASS


