
THE EVENING TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND, MARCH 31, 1917—2

11 H » »*♦♦♦>♦) HlUHWWihad met this girl in a place of public 
resort in London; had, by a mere ac
cident, discovered her name; had, the 
same night? learned from Forbes that 
her father had been inquiring for 

resolution

TelegramTalbot, and the baronet, murmuring, 
"It’s Nokes, the keeper, again!” turn
ed back to the house, and Lashmore 
and Eva were left alone together 
again.

“I am so glad my father is goiny 
out fishing with you,” she said. "He 
is very fond of it, but he has droppei 
it lately; I suppose because he fount 
it lonely by himself. X fish sometimes 

i but I haven’t been out recently 
| though I really must take to it again 

| By the way, have you been to the Ex 
hibition at Earl’s Court?”

Lashmore stopped short—they wer< 
walking across the lawn in the direc 
tion of the lodge—looked straight be 
fore him for a moment, then turnei 
his eyes to hers. She met his gaz< 
with a smiling, a perfect serenity.

"Yes,” he said, and waited, the col
or rising to his face, his eyes holding 
hers. There was so plain a hint of 
some kind of significance in his tone 

1 that she paused and looked at him 
almost interrogatively.

"Isn't it a delightful place! I was 
there about three_weeks ago. Did you 

I see those new cane rods?”
“No—yes,” he replied, coloring ant 

evading her eyes. "Yes; they—they 
' are very good.”

'I won

Fall andFashion Plates
him, notwithstanding his 
to avoid them; and, being drawn to 
the place where she lived by some
thing that seemed like Fate, had dis
covered that she, who was the daugh
ter of Sir Talbot, his father’s old 
friend, was the girl whom he had res
cued from the panic-stricken mob at 
Earl’s Court and the fighting dogs.

Ijashmore was young, had not yet, 
perhaps, fully realized his position, 
or, rather, lack of position; and he 
succumbed to the temptation to see 
more of the girl who could so 
pletely ignore their former meeting.

Silencing his conscience, he decided 
that he would remain for, say, three 

Then he would take his
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Run-down MAUNDERcom-When your system is under
mined by worry or over-work
—whenyourvitalityislowered
—when you feel ”any-how” 
—when your nerves are "on 
edge "—when the least exer
tion tires you—you are in a 
Run-down condition. Y our 
system is like a plant that is 
drooping for want Of water. 
And just as water revives a 
drooping plant—so ’ W incar- 
nis' gives new life and new 
vitality to a “run down ” con
stitution. Because'Wintarnis’ 
possesses a four-fold power.

1^3’Na No*!i
)r four days, 
leparture and pass out of the life of 
Sir Talbot afid his beautiful daughter 
—who should certainly have been the 
ending lady at a West End theater !

On the following morning a groom 
rode over from the Court with a note 
for Mr. Lashmore. Would he join Sir 
Talbot at the weir at four o’clock, and 
try the trout?

Lashmore, despite a last despairing 
effort on the part of his outraged con
science, replied that it would give 
him much pleasure to do so; and four 
o’clock found him, and his rod, at the 
appointed place, where Sir Talbot, 
who was always punctual, was await
ing him.

“How is the wrist, Mr. Lashmore?” 
he asked.

“Quite all right, Sir Talbot,” replied 
Liashmore. “As I assured you, it was 
nothing. I trust Miss Lyndhurst is 
none the worse for the—incident?”

Sir Talbot made a suitable response, 
and the two men began to fish. Harry 
Lashmore threw a good fly—he was 
one of those men to whom all kinds 
of sport come naturally. Without be
ing a “flanneled foot,” or an “oaf,” he 
flayed cricket as the game should be 
dayed, rode and 'shot well, and, in 
short, could hold up his head in most 
of the out-door pastimes in which 
Englishmen disport themselves.

Sir Talbot, who was rather out of 
practice, yielded a really admiration 
o the young man’s skill.

“You get your line well out,” he 
said approvingly, as they met at the 
bend of the river ; “and that’s half the 
battle. I speak with some experience, 
for I have known some first-rate ang" 
’ers. The best I ever met was, per
haps, an old friend of mine,” he sigh- 
id and hesitated a moment, "Lord 
Herndale.”

Lashmore was putting on a fresh 
fly, and he let it fall, and had to hunt 
in the grass for it.

”1 used to fish with him,” Sir Tal
bot continued ; “and I was always 
scored off in the matter of the basket. 
I mention him, because you throw 

your fly in the same way.”
(To be Continued.)
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For Better or For 
Worse.”

“I ordered one,” she said, 
der whether you will think it as goo< 

1 must try it Good-by—
The Wine of Life 

creates new strength, newas it looks, 
and please take care of your wrist!”

Lashmore walked on, his brail 
whirling. During the time they ha< 
been together, there had been mo 
ments when he had doubted, when h< 
had been almost sure, that a strange 
resemblance had deceived him; but 

When he got out of sight of

blood, new nerve force, and 
new vitality^ The benefit 
begins from the first wine- 
glassful. You can feel it 
doing you good. You can 
feel your whole system being 
surcharged with new vitality
and new life. That is why 
over lo.ooo Doctors recom
mend ’ Wincamis.’

Ddn’t continue to suffer 
needlessly. Get well the 
* Wincarnis ’ way—the quick, 
sure, and safe way to obtain 
the new health you need.

CHAPTER IV.
Lashmore’s Dilemma.

“Not at all, I assure you,” said 
Lashmore, who had submitted to the 
fussing with an impatient resignation. 

"We will hope that it will be all 
said Sir Talbot. “That is Why SheTAILOR and CLOTHIER,

281 and ?83 Duckworth Street, St. John’s, Nfld.
right now, 
the luncheon-bell. You will stay with 
us for it, I hope, Mr. Lashmore?” he 
added, somewhat to Eva’s surprise.

"Thank you, no,” said Lashmore, de
cidedly; but Sir Talbot courteously 
put the refusal aside.

“I think you had better ' stay,” he 
said. “The wound may require cau
terizing again. We shall see.”

Lashmore stood for a moment, with 
the feeling of a man who is being 
driven by an irresistible fate. The 
father and daughter took his silence 
for assent, and, after Lashmoré had 
washed the stains of battle from his 
hands, he joined his host and hostess 
in the dining-room. After a while a 
certain restraint wore off from the 
young man, and he volunteered the 
information that he had come down 
frem London for a few days’ fishing; 
that he had no friends in the place, 
and that he had pitched upon it from 
reading an account of the river in The 
Field. The information was scanty, 
but Sir Talbot appeared satisfied. 
Like most of us, he knew a gentleman 
when he saw him and heard him 
speak, and his gratitude had not yet 
cooled.

"You are fishing the water allotted 
to the inn, I suppose,” he said. “You 
will find the higher water much bet
ter, and I hope you will try it. The 
march brown and the blue upright are 
still our best flies. I should like to 
go with you some evening—the even
ing is the best time at this season of 
the year—if you will permit me.”

This was all very gracious, and 
Lashmore gave up the struggle, and, 
with a stifled sigh, surrendered. It 
was a pleasant and a bright meal. 
Eva listened to the men’s talk with 
evident interest, and Joined in now 
and again with her musical voice and 
happy laugh. When they had got 
through the luncheon—they had lin
gered over it—Lashmore declining a 
cigarette, rose to go, and Eva and Sir 
Talbot accompanied him to the ter
race. As Lashmore was bidding them 
good-by, the butler approached Sir

now-
the house he stopped, took off his cap 
and wiped his brow with the air of a 
man utterly bewildered.
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What is the mat
ter with us now
adays?
Not long ago I 

was talking with 
a friend who has 
a married daugh- 
t e r. Conversa
tion turned upon 
the latter.
“She’s closed up 

her house and 
gone to a hotel 
for a month to 
rest," said her 
mother.
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Begin to get well 
FREE.

“Phew!” he 
gasped. “ ‘Do 
are visions about?’ She hasn-’t shown 
a sign, not the twitch of an eyelash 
What—what an actress! And she 
looks so good, so innocent! And she 
is good and innocent; didn't I see that 
for myself the other night! She's as 
good and. innocent as she is beautiful 
And how beautiful she is! The love 
liest woman I have ever seen. Bui 
what an actress ! And what are you 
doing in this galley, Master ‘Harry 
Lashmore’? You'd better saddle up 
and be off! But how can I? Nothing
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tained from all Druggists, 
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what keeping house 

She has a 
She keeps 

The washing is put out. 
lie house has every known conveni- 
nce. "She has plenty of money to do 
rtth.
And yet her mother, evidently re

acting her daughter’s point of view, 
ays “You know what a burden house-
eeping is;”
fhat Keeping House Meant To Her 

Mother.
This same mother brought up her 
tree children without any maid, did 
1 the sewing for them, had to scrimp 

pinch and turn every penny over 
dee, and had beside a constant anxi- 
J about her husband's health.
She would have thought the position 
if daughter now holds a bed of 
8es- Now she says, “you know what 
Durden it is!”
I don’t blame the woman for want-

more. You re sailing under raise col
ors. If they knew------” He set his
teeth, and his brows came together. 
Then he repeated in a kind of amaze, 
"Have you been to the Exhibition at 
Earl’s Court?” and wiped his brow 
again.

“Mr. Lashmore gone?” said Sir Tal
bot, as Eva entered the hall. “A 
pleasant young fellow, and a plucky 
one.”

“Yes,” assented Eva. 
who he Is, father?”

Sir Talbot shrugged hid 
“I don’t know. He was not very com
municative. A gentleman—and well- 
bred; one could see that at the first 
glance. Eva, about those wretched

might have been a nasty------”
Still with her face averted, sh 

laughed: “If you are going to mak>
a hero of him, father------”

“Tut, tut!” he said, rather shame 
facedly. “One must be civil, at anj 
rate. And I rather like the

1690—Figured organdie with “Val.” 
intertion and lace is here shown. The 
dress is also nice for dimity, voile, 
lawn, nun’s veiling, marquisette, 
crepe, embroidery, batiste, silk, chif
fon and crepe de chine. The skirt is 
finished with a wide tuck over sides 
a d back, and has a panel over the 
front, finished with a plait extension 
at each side seam. The waist fronts 
are lapped at the closing, and the 
neck edge has a deep and pretty col
lar. The long sleeve is in bishop style, 
with a deep, straight cuff. In elbow 
length the fiqish is in “bell” effect.

The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes : 34, 3i>, 
3f. 40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure. 
It requires 8*4 yards of 44-inch ma-

skirt

yount
fellow.” He paused ^nd knit hit 
brows. “Strange, he reminds me o 
some one or other ; but I can’t think 
whom. Yes; I will show him that 
ufoper reach of the river, if I can dc 
so before he goes. He said that hc 
was going to stay a few days only.”

“Three, I think,” said Eva absently.
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Grocery Department,In the new parasols the handle is 
the great note of interest, and the 
leather-looped sorts are greatly liked.
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CHAPTER V.

The Dawn of Love.
Harry Lashmore went straight to 

the inn, borrowed writing-materials 
from the landlord, and "wrote a polite 
note to Sir Talbot, regretting that an 
urgent summons had rendered his re
turn to London immediate and impera
tive. Then he sat and gazed at the 
epistolary fiction—and tore it up. The

Indigestion
and

Biliousness
l\ ist what 
kficing a m 
Tabel. 
‘Iitroducc 
oiily say: 
il.Mr. Smit

she broke“I know, dear 
in, putting her soft palm on his lips. 
“Let consider that I have been 
properly scolded.” She turned away 
to pick up a racket Tim had knocked 
down. “Shall you go fishing with 
him?”

“Yes,” said Sir Talbot “You mean 
that it would not do to he too friendly 
with a man we know nothing about? 
Yes; but still he saved you from what

Waterman’s 
Ideal Fountain Pen

ALWAYS READY.

serial for a 36-inch size.
A pattern of this illustration mailed 

to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
measures 3% yards at its lower edge, 
in silver or stamps.

Indigestion, biliousness, head
aches, flatulence, pains after 
eating, constipation, are all com
mon symptoms of stomach and 
liver troubles. And the more 
you neglect them the more you 
suffer. Take Mother Seigel’s 
Syrup if your stomach, liver, or 
bowels are slightly deranged or

MIDLOTDOUGLAS CBLEBR

OAT
MOTHER JTFFrom Dnlkelth, Scotland, hfltHi Keg, M

Saves half the time dipping, 
blotting and changing pens. We 
have just received a full assort
ment in
Self Filling, Safety & Regular Types.
Fine, medium and coarse points,
$2.50, $3.50, $4.00 and up. Get
one and be up to date.

SEIGEL’SThis Ointment Possesses
Power to Heal the Skin

SPEC] 
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can.
SI non’s Fold 

Ir, 6c. 
sizes.

M|k Powder, 
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Address In fnU
Freeh Cod Tongue;
Kippered Herring.
Fresh Eggs.
Sinclair’s Fidelity Hams.
P. E. I. Clams, 17c. can, 
“Ocean” Brand Salmon.

SARDINES, viz:—
‘Skipper” in Tomato. 
“Big Fish”.
“Gold Fish”.
“Gold Label”.

Japanese Crab, 1 lb. tins. 
Anchovies in Oil and Brine.

NameSYRUP
have lost tone. Mother Seigel’s 
Syrup is made from the curative 
extracts of certain roots, barks, 
and leaves, which have a re
markable tofaic and strengthen
ing effect on all the organs of 
digestion. The distressing symp
toms of indigestion or liver 
troubles soon disappear under 
its beneficial action. Buy a 
bottle to-day, but be sure you 
get the genuine Mother Seigel’s 
Syrup. There are many imita
tions, but not one that gives the 
same health benefits. 1015

is the

The use of Dr. Chase’s Ointment Is 
wonderfully satisfactory because you 
can actually see the results accom
plished. It is surprising what change 
can be brought about in a single 
night by this great healing ointment.

Mr. George Beavis, 119 James street, 
Peterboro, Ont, writes: “As a heal
ing ointment, I consider Dr. Chase's 
the best obtainable. I had a large 
running sore on my leg, and although 
I had tried all the prescriptions of 
two doctors I was unable to get any 
relief from the pain or to get the sore 
healed. One day my druggist handed 
me a sample box of Dr. Chase’s Oint
ment, and I used It with such good re
sults that I decided to give the oint
ment a fair trial. Altogether I used 
four boxes, and. I am glad to be able to 
say that the sore on my leg Is en
tirely healed up. Since this experi
ence with Dr. Chase’s Ointment I have 
recommended it to many people.” -

napolls Co, N.S., writes: “I am going 
to tell you my experience with Dr. 
Chase’s Ointment. There was a spot 
came on my face something like a 
mole, but it kept getting worse, and 
several doctors whom I consulted 
said it was cancer, and that it would 
have to be cut or burned out

JUST PUBLISHED. : 45c. bottld
i iifrial (juaii 

Reg. 45c. 
’ismon Pond 
I rton’s Mush 

3c. each, 
wards' liai 

Hair. No, 
bottle ; No 
No. 3 size.

cision. Miss Lyndhurst was beautiful 
and charming; but however beautiful 
and charming she might be—well, she 
was not for him. Was there any one 
woman In the world, worth loving, 
with whom he could dare to fall In 
love, who would not scorn the offer 
of his hand and heart?

No; it was the strange series of co
incidences which encircled their ac
quaintance which influenced him. He

I in
tended having this done, but changed 
my mind when my brother recom
mended Dr. Chase’s Ointment Before 
I had finished one box of the ointment 
this skin trouble had gone, and has 
not bothered me since. I cannot 
praise Dr. Chase’s Ointment too much, 
and you are at liberty to publish this 
letter.”

If you have never used Dr. Chase’s 
Ointment send a two-cent stamp for a 
sample box, and mention this paper. 
Price sixty cents a box, all dealers, or 
Edmanson, Bates & Co, Limited Tor
onto. '

Year Book,
This book needs no Introduction In 

Newfoundland; It is indispensable to 
the business man as- well as the pri
vate library. You cannot afford to be 
without one. Only 40c. j 2c. extre for 
postage.

GARLAND S Bookstores
177-0 Water Street
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CANNED FISH. SMOKED FISH.
Salmon. Kippered Herring.
Lobster.
Halibut

Cod Tongues.

Fillets of Cod.
Finnan Baddies.

Oysters.
Skipper Sardines. FRESH FROZEN FISH.
French Sardines. Codfish.
Findon Haddock. Smelts.
Fresh Herring. Herring.

FISH PASTES.
Lobster (in Glass).
Bloater (in Glass). 

Sardines (In Glass). 
Anchovy (in Tins).

DRIED SALT FISH. 
Boneless, in 1 lb, 2 lb. 

and 5 lb. pks. 
Shredded.


