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Relieve Your Liver
When your liver is out of order, your head, stomach, 
bile and bowels suffer with it That is why a bilious 
attack is often serious. Ward it off with a few doses of

BEECHAM'S PILLS
which gently arouse a sluggish liver, and renew die activities so 
necessary to good health. They never produce any disagreeable 
after-effects. Their prompt use is beneficial to the system, and will

1 Prevent Bilious* Attacks
Worth ■ Guinea a Box
_____________ St. Helene, LaL--------  —.------

rLf..^..eiU.S.AnwiM. b^oMnlBweS.
J Prepared <*1,1» TW. ■•«*«. St. HeW*. Unc-fcfce. EnsUwL 
' Sold everywhere In Canada and U.S. ,
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A Child of 
Sorrow.

CHAPTER XXIV.
She recited again; then, amidst a 

storm of applause, moved from the 
piano. Heroncourt rose and made his 
way, none too gently, through the 
crowd towards the hall. It was full 
of guests who had been unable to 
find room In the salon, and he could 

*not reach his hat and coat for a min­
ute or two. As he stood, waiting to 
attract a footman’s eye, there was a 
alight movement in the crowd; a lane 
was made, and Maida came down it. 
He was starting forward instinctive­
ly and impulsively; but he remember­
ed his promise and checked himself. 
He was, however, in the front line of 
the lane, and Maida, as she passed 
him, raised her downcast eyes and 
met his.

She half stopped, the pallor of lier 
face was suffused by crimson, then it 
became pale again, and, without the 
slightest sign of recognition beyond 
that momentary change of colour, she 
passed on and was lost to his sight. 
He stood for a moment, scarcely 
knowing where he was, his heart 
beating thickly, eo that he felt half- 
suffocated; then he got his hat and 
coat, and was leaving the house when 
Lady Glassbury, just behind him, 
called to him.

He got into the brougham with her 
and leant back in his corner, his 
head bent on his chest, his arms fold 
ed.

“You have seen her?" she said in a 
whisper, frightened by the expression 
of his face.

“I have seen her," he said. “She 
passed me without a word, a bow—as 
if we were strangers. Oh, my God, it 
is hard to bear! And, only a few 
weeks ago— Passed me as a stran­
ger! And she will do it every time 
we meet I know her! There is no 
hope for me. Put me down here, 
Ethelreda"—they were opposite his 
club. “I am not fit company—I 
scarcely know what I am saying 
Put me down here."

He went into the club and into the 
smoking-room, and called for some 
brandy, and smoked and drank for an 
hour.

He had of late been one of the most 
temperate of men, and the liquor soon 
told upon him. He lay back on the 
settee with his hat drawn over his 
eyes, his cigar—he had smoked Inces­
santly—in the corner of his lips. Sev­
eral men, friends and acquaintances, 
had entered the room or passed 
through it; but he had not returned 
their greetings, and, after eyeing him 
curiously, they left him alone.

Presently a man came in, a middle- 
aged man, with a bronzed face and 
keen, resolute- looking eyes.

“Hallo, Heroncourt!" he said, and 
he flung himself down on the settee

beside Heroncourt. “How are you? 
Glad to see you! Have a drink?”

Heroncourt motioned to his glass, 
which was half full, then finished it 
and nodded.

'What are you drinking? brandy- 
and-soda? Right! I’ll do the same.”

He ordered the drinks.
“Lord, how Jolly it is to be back in 

old London again! First time I’ve 
seen it for nine years.’’

Heroncourt glanced at the man in 
differently. He had not recognized 
him at first; now he saw that it was 
an old acquaintance named Hartford, 
the younger brother of the Earl of 
Eritb. He remembered that Hartford 
had left England some years ago to 
go out to some property he had in 
Australia, a cattle ranch, Heroncourt 
thought.

“I’m home on a holiday,” said Hart­
ford, lounging back with the air of 
enjoyment which a man who has been 
away from England always displays 
during the early days of his return. 
"It's nice to be back. And perhaps 
I’m back for good.' Erith’s boy is 
dead, and of course they want me 
home. Australia’s good enough, but 
London’s the place, after all.”

“Have you had a good time?’’ ask 
ed Heroncourt, with polite Indiffer­
ence.

“Oh, well, yes; good enough. At 
any rate, I’ve had a very lucky time, 
and I’ve done deuced well. Went out 
without a penny, or nearly so, as you 
know, and have made a fairish bit; 
should have made more if I’d stayed; 
hut Erith wanted me, and there’s the 
title and estates, you know. I shall 
have to sell out, I’m afraid. Been try­
ing to get a partner, or even a man 
ager, but haven’t dropped upon the 
man I want

Heroncourt nodded. The man’s 
conversation did not Interest him 
not yet,

“Yes. You see," Hartford contin­
ued, with the garrulity of a man just 
come back to civilization, “I don’t 
want to sell. I want to stick to the 
thing. What I require and what I 
am looking for is a man to run the 
show during my absence; a sort of 
alter ego, a locum tenens. I’d pay 
him a good screw; in fact, I don’t 
mind taking him into partnership— 
that is, if I could find a man after my 
own heart. And, mind you, it will be 
a deuced good thing for him; there’s 
a lot of money to be made, and I’m 
not sure that there isn’t gold on the 
property. It’s a jolly fine thing,, a 
ranch on the Quash! River. It makes 
me laugh when I hear Erith talk 
about his land: he has got about 
thirty thousand acres; I’ve got a hun­
dred and twenty thousand. But I’m 
boring you, I’m afraid. Got a cigar?’1

Heroncourt held out his case and 
watched Hartford as he lit the cigar. 
Heroncourt had been drinking far 
more than he was accustomed to, but 
his brain was clear enough to seize 
upon the salient points of Hartford’s 
statements, and an idea, vague and in 
definite at the moment, was forming 
in his whirling brain.

The more you know about 
coffee—and the more part­
icular you are about aroma
and flavour—the more you will 
appreciate “SEAL BRAND” 
COFFEE. Once you have tried it, 
your choice will always be Chase & 
Sanborn’s “SEAL BRAND" COFFEE.
b X, 1 and 3 pound tins. Whole—ground—pulverized—also 

fine ground for Percolators, Never sold In bulk. |M
CHASE * SANBORN# MONTREAL

“So you want a man to taW your 
place, do you?" he said.

That’s exactly it," returned Hart­
ford, with an emphatic nod. “I want 
a man who’ll come In as a partner, 
look after my interests and his own, 
run the show during my absence and 
keep It going. He must be a man whe 
i? not afraid of work, a good rider, 
apd a good slîot. Jo such a man 1 
could promise a fortune; yet a for­
tune. I suppose I shall have to ad­
vertise for him. Beastly nuisance! 
You don’t happen to know such a 
man, do you? .As I say, he must be a 
man who is not afraid of work, and $ 
decent chap; because, don’t you see 
I might have to go over and chun 
with him; at any rate, I shall |iavi 
to trust him. Ho you know of sue! 
a man?”

Heroncourt took off his hat an1 
drew his hand across his brow.

Waiter,” he said, “bring me a s’ 
phon of soda-water. Yes; I know o 
such a man. And I think—the ma 
would suit you. You want a man wh 
can ride and shoot, a man who coni 
look after your interests and his owi 
a man who wants to leave Englani 
and make his fortune. Oh, yes, 
know the man you want.”

Hartford looked at him with eage 
anticipation.

“No, really! You don’t say sc 
What’s his name—who is he?”

“It’s I," said Heroncourt, drinkin 
a long draught of the soda-water.

Hartford looked at him with amazt 
ment.

“You!” he exclaimed. “Why, yo 
are Jhe Earl of Heroncourt, aren' 
you? I heard of poor Harold’s deal 
— You’ve got the titles and the es 
tales, haven’t you?"

“Yes,” said Heroncourt; “but I'r 
short of money"; I want a chang# Sc 
here, Hartford, if you can trust me 
if you think I am the man yo 
want—’’

“My dear fellow!" cried Hartford 
enthusiastically. “I couldn’t wish fo 
a better. But—dash it all; do yoi 
know what it means? Hard work 
plenty of it, your life in your hands 
no society, no nothing; just hare 
work and danger all the time."

“I know," said Heroncourt. “I have 
heard, I’ve read about the Colonies 
I'm not afraid. I’m your man, am 
I’ll close with you, if you can't find r 
better. Just tell me the terms."

He drank some more soda-watm 
and lit another cigar, sitting bolt up 
right, with his dark eyes fixed or 
Hartford’s face.

Bartf-rd went into details. Heron 
court nodded.

“When do you want me to start?’ 
he asked.

“Well, I’m afraid, soon," replied 
Hartford.

“The sooner the better,” said Her 
oncourt, with a bitter smile. “There 
is nothing to keep me."

Hartford looked at him eagerly.
"Right you are, old chap!" he said. 

“By George! I couldn’t have found a 
better man; I remember you, and 
what you were and \s(bat you did at 
Qxford! I’ll draw Up a little agree 
ment. Meet me here to-morrow, of 
I’ll go to your lawyers if you like, 
and we'll settle tl\e matter. But you 
are sure you mean business?”

"I mean business,” said Heroncourt, 
grimly. “I want to leave England, I 
want to make my fortune.”

“Then, by George! you’re on the 
right line," responded Hartford. 
“You’ll make your fortune on the

?uashi River. Good-night, old chap!
11 meet you here at, say, twelve 

o’clock to-morrow; and If you’re of 
the same mind we’ll settle the busi­
ness off-hand."

As Heroncourt walked home—a lit­
tle unsteadily at first, but the cool 
night air soon cleared his brain, for 
he was as strong as a horse—a glim­
mer of hope began to rise within his 
heart. Was it possible that he could 
get Maida after all? Other men had 
made fortunes across the seas—why, 
even Hartford, who had never been 
regarded as a Solomon—had done 
well,; and why shouldn’t he, Heron­
court? jBut suddenly he saw a diffi­
culty In the way: Mr. Spinner. It 
that gentleman got to know that Her­
oncourt intended leaving England the 
probability was that Mr. Spiner would 
issue a writ and stop his debtor; for 
Heroncourt owed him other sums be­
sides that which was secured by his 
future marriage. Mr. Spinner, could, 
In short, lay him by the heels and 
spoil this little hope for him. Heron-

WOMAN A 
PHYSICALWRECK

Tells in Following Letter How 
She Was Restored to Health 

by Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound.

Milwaukee, Wis. — “Before taking 
Lydia E. Pinkham’i Vegetable Com­

pound I was a phy­
sical wreck. I had 
been going to a doc­
tor for several years 
but he did me no 
good. A friend told 
me about Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegeta­
ble Compound, so I 
decided to give it a 
fair trial, and it gave 
me relief from bear­
ing down pains 

which had been so bad that I would have 
to lie down. I also used the Sanative 
Wash and it has done me a great deal of 
good, and I am not troubled with aweak- 
ness any more.”—Mrs. P. L. Brill, 
1299 Booth Street, Milwaukee, Wis.

The moet successful remedy for wo­
man’s ills is Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege­
table Compound. It has stood the test 
for forty years, which would be impos­
sible if it did not have genuine merit.

For special advice, free, write 
to Lydia E. Piukhara Medicine 
Co. (confidential) Lynn, Mass. 
Your letter will be opened, read 
and answered by a woman, and 
held In strict confidence.

court was now sober enough to see 
that if lie were to leave England, he 
would have to do so on the quiet; he 
nust confide in no one, not even in 
the Glassburys, for Glassbury was 
the most forgetful of men and would 
probably blurt it out unintentionally 
It seemed to Heroncourt that Hart­
ford and his proposal had come in the 
nick of time, had come providentially 
to save him from utter wreck and 
ruin, for there was a kind of madness 
working in his veins, the madness of 
msatiafied love, of de,spair.

He met Hartford the next day at 
twelve o’clock and heard a great 
many particulars and details. He 
confided his money troubles to Hart 
ford, who could quite understand the 
necessity for secrecy. Hartford was 
delighted at thO adea of getting such 
a man for a partner; and before the 
two men separated, they drew up be 
tween them—Heroncourt was afraid 
of going to a lawyer—a simple, but 
sufficient agreement

It was agreed that Heroncdurt 
should sail at once and take up his 
post at the ranch; lhat he was to 
carry on the business as partner, and 
that he was not1 to return until Hart­
ford agreed to his doing so, or went 
out to relieve him. They were to 
share and share alike.

"There was one thing I wanted to 
mentidn," said Heroncourt: “I shall 
prefer to go out there under another 
name. It is hard to explain my rea­
son for this—’’

“Oh, it is easy to understand,” said 
Hartford, promptly. “It's no advan­
tage being a swell over there, in fact, 
It’s against you: people think you’re 
a new chum, and, of course, you will 
be at first, and a soft-head—which 
you’re not! Yes; I should certainly 
advise you to change your name: 
should do the same if I were in your 
place. What name will you take?"

Heroncourt considered for a me 
ment or two, then he remembered 
some of the family names: there were 
plenty of them, and he himself had a 
string of Christian names a yard 
long. He hit upon Owen Tudor, 
names which had been in the family 
for generations.

Hartford podded approvingly.
(To be Continued.)
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TEMPLETON’S for

Herring Nets !
We have over 80Q. :^ets in stock ready to send out 

on receipt of. your brSr. A full stock in 30, 35, 40, 
50 and 60 ran nets in both Anchor and Advance Brand 
Nets.

OurLPrices are the Lowest 
Obtainable.

WRITE US FOR A PRICE LIST.
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Fashloa Plates

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
» Catalogue Scrap Book ol our Pat­
tern Cute. These will be found very 
useful to refer to fro» time to time.

À PRETTY SI MMER DRESS.
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TWEEDS
and

No scarcity at
Maunder’s.

However, we beg 
to remind our eus 
tomers these goods 
are selling rapid­
ly, and cannot be 
replaced at the 
same price.

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, St. John’s, Nfld

Men’s
UNDERWEAR

GOOD VALUES IN REGULAR GOODS AND EXTRA 
SPECIAL VALUES IN ODD LINES.

Men’s
Stanfield Reliable Underwear.

Full stock to hand in various weights. You can bank on 
Stanfield summer weights of Underwear to stand good for three 
seasons at best, and if you buy this brand you have made a good 
investment and w\ll be the possessor of Good Underwear.

IF YOU WANT SOMETHING CHEAP
we can give you something that will still be pretty good wear­
ing goods at low prices, viz: —

MEN’S WHITE BALBRIGGAN UNDERWEAR. Stock limited; 
45c. garment.

MEN’S WHITE PORUS UNDERWEAR, worth 75c., at 45c. gar. 
MEN’S NATURAL BALBRIGGAN UNDERWEAR, all sizes at 

old values, at 75c. garment.
MEN’S NATURAL BALBRIGGAN UNDERWEAR. Stock limit­

ed.; old values, at 75c. garment.

We Are also Making Some Bargains
In MEN’S ENGLISH WOOL CASHMERE UNDERWEAR.

These are odds and ends of old stock that cannot be matched 
to-day except at prohibitive prices, and as we cannot furnish all 
sizes, we are marking same down to low prices to clear.

We have good values In MEN’S CASHMERE and LISLE 
HALF HOSE. i<l

Henry Blair
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2107—This style is lovely for the 
new wash fabrics, also nice for clian- 
tung, taffeta and foulard. The waist 
may be finished with front-closing, or 
can be closed on the shoulder and at 
side front. The skirt has plaited pan­
el portions. It measures about 3*4 
yards at the foot with plaits drawn 
-oui;.

The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34# 36, 
.38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust-measure. 
It requires 7% yards of 44-lncl) ma-^ 
férial for a 36-inch size.

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

1367. — A COMFORTABLE AND AT- 
TRACTIVE PLAT SUIT.

1367

Child's Rompers and Cap. *
Percale, gingham, seersucker, gala- 

tea, cliambrey, linen, corduroy, pique 
and voile, are appropriate for this 
style. The front has waist and bloom­
er portion cut in “one." The back has 
the waist separate. The sleeve may be 
finished in wrist length or short in 
kimono style. The Pattern is cut in 3 
sizes: 2, 4 and 6 years. It requires 
2% yards of 36 inchjmaterial for a 4 
year size. The cap requires 1*4 yards 
of 24-inch material.

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

No.

Size ........................

Address in full;— 

Name........... 2 .. .

Advertise in The Evening Telegram

POSITIVE SALE !
Extensive Timber Limit, to­

gether with Freeholds, on the 
waterside of South and West 
Rivers, Hall’s Bay; apply early 
to

JAMES R. KNIGHT
| MIN A RIPS LINIMENT FOB SJLI 
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PLAGIARIS

LAST NIGHT’S GAME A
The preliminary Mt. Cas 

between, tl^e 1LI.S. and Cul 
large gathering of fans to Stj 
Field last night. The game 
extra innings, and eventu: 
Chesman thought it pruden 
it owing to the impending 
fearing injury to some of t 
with the score 6 to 6. The 
ning the toss, sent the C 
In their first innings Car 
allow them a hit. Hall a 
same treatment to the B.l 
second St. John scored for 
sters, as did Brazie and V 
the Macmen. Then the 1 
planed, and through overt i 
the bases let in 3 runs. Tin; 

to be outdone, repeated I 
stunt. At the beginning < 
the McGrath crew were lea 
run and the game looked 
them, but when Carew wa I 
Duggan and Cloirsto» and 
Roberts a. hit, aeronautics 
more displayed; and an ove 
third and a return throw o 
ie’s head, allowed thè Cubs 
thus ticing the score. As in 
circumstances there can be 
in baseball the game went
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