Em-actof letter from DAVID lnns()msm).
ol .the late barque " Colorado.™ of Glasgow.
“ Having lost our ship on Staten Island, 6n the
%th of July,and having saved neither effects nor
provisions,wewere then compelled to travelover
theisland for ten days, subsisting on nothing but
shell-fish and seaweed.  On the 19th of Jnlv
we came across another shipwrecked
seventeen, the surviving part of the crew of the
British ‘ship ' Dunskeig.” of = Glasgow, fourteen
having perished through e
ship was lost on the 23rd of June, and alot-of the
washed

cargo,

ashore out of the wreck. There was nothing
saved except the Cocoa, and we, numbering
twenty-five men; were kept alive on it up to the
20th of August, when we were rescued by the
steamer * Mercurio,” of Buenos Aires.

“Too much praise cannot be given to this
Cocoa. We had a good stock of it there ; we
used it in a liquid state for drink. we also baked ¥
it on the fire, which kept us alive and warm ( /)
for 6 weeks on this barren Mand Nlualed ina W
region of perpetual ice and snow.”

xposure. Now, the

of Epps’'s Cocoa, was

] AT LAST

CHAPTER XIL.

Been cheering yourself up
of the ‘blues.
By the way, she looks
‘blue’ than she did a while ago,

“1- see.
with a fit
wise that is.
less
doesn’t she?” %

“Virtue?”—and this time she rous-
ed herself to look at me languidly.
“Oh, ves—I am glad, K of that! Poor

girl—it was a -most dreadful thing

for her.”
“Well,
but, as 111;1(1"1111(% means to fix up her

it was rather rough, T admit;

brother and his wife comfortably by
way of recompense, I don’'t think that
in the end Virtue will be very sorry.
I shall be
glad if there is .really some good in
Ben Dent. By the way, Nat, I've of-
ten wanted to ask

For the sake of her sister,

you—how

you were so certain that it was not |

Virtue who took the jewels?”
“I thought it was Valla,” she re-
turned, quietly. :
“Valla?” 1 echoed, staring.

1 thought.”
“Well,

over the idea, and not finding jt h}'i

any means easy, of 'digestion.
really believed that?”

Psoriasis

All Over Body§

Dootors Sald Incurable, But How
' There Is No Sign.of Disease,
Thanks to Dr. Chase’s
Ointmant.

Mde. N. Massey.

Psoriasis is one of the most dreaded
of itching skin diseases. It is a sort of
chronic eczema. The itching it.causes
is almost beyond human endurance,
and doctors are accustomed to give it
up as incurable.

* But here is a casé that was given
up and pronounced incurable. The re-
« gult proves that Dr. Chase's Ointment
“almost works miracles in curing the
worst form of itching skin disease
-~ fmaginable.
- Mrs.. Nettie Massey, Consecon. Ont.,
- writes:—“For five years I suffered
“.with what three docto called
-peoriasis. They could not help me,; and
one of them told me if anyone offered
to guarantee a cure for $50.00 to keep
*..my money, as I could not be cured.
1 The disease spread all over me, even
on my face and head, and the itching
‘and. bummg was ha.rd to- bear I used.

henlfns !nﬂun‘” of |
intment t; truly w §

{ ing the suspicion would fall as if
{ did. She saw Virtue looking at them
i that

And very |

was it

s ]

5 ; =8 s & ’ presently:
“Yes—to spite Virtue. That is what |

to be sure!” I said, turning | "¢

“You |
' said?”

" thetically resigned sigh.

| think!
| these days, when he has nothing else
| to do, he will come round and tel

{ you that he has quite forgiven the
: whole business,” I responded cheer:

i fully.

“Yes. Valla hates Virtue—she

doesn’t know any better, poor thing!
—and I thought she had taken them

and hidden them somewhere, guess-

night—she told me so the next
morning. And they had been quarrel
ing again, and I tl}ought. seeing Vir
tue with them had' put hiding then
away into her head.”

“And you let her do that, or though

she had done it, and never said

word or tried to recover them!”

said, astonished. “Whew!”

“Oh, what did T care about then
hen?’ she returned; wearily.
“Oh,sto be sure! But you are glar
to have them back safe, I suppose?
“1 don’t care.”
“You don’t? And they beat th:
Chavasse diamonds .into fits! Oh,

forget, though—you won’t be able t«
wear them when you're in the con

vent, of course.”
I had meant to make her laug!
g o)
but the experiment was not exactl:

for she only turned awa)
hidden in th:

I bent forward to whispe

successful,
her face and lay it

shadow.

Nat, do you know where I'v:

“Don’'t yvou want . to know what h«

*“Yes, if— Did you talk about me?
"‘Oh. a word or two!”
“And did you tell him what I tolc
you?”’

“Most of it.”

“And was he very angry?”’
said,
s rather waxy, of course.”

“We-el,” 1 considering, “he
“1 suppose he hates me now?” she

said, dolefully, heaving another pa
“Oh, not quite so bad as that, 1

In fact, I dare say that one of

“And he is not going to leave Whit-
tlesford now?”

“What should he do that for?” I
demanded, forgetting my role for thr
moment. 2

“You are right!” she cried,” with ¢
sudden vehemence that made me
starf.  “Why should- T infiuence him
in the Jeast? I am not worth going
away for; I am neot worth staying
Ned”—and she sat up with sud-
denly flaming cheeks—"1 tell . you
that I won’t let him forgive me! I
gay I will not! If he were to come
here now—this minute—I would ‘not
1oqk at him or speak to him. I should
like to get away from here, where I
have made him ‘miserable, and - hide

for!

mysslt in some place where he could

never find me again—I should! And
Iwﬁl'”_ And with thu deela.ratian
she sunk down Aupon the sofa agam
hiding her face in the cushions. i

“On!” 1 said, “thoughttully. “Just
so. Then you'd ftﬂur not see - him

that he wasn’t as miserable as I amj
We were both silent upon that. It
grew dark in the great room. I had
got stiff with sitting so still, and Nat |
lay with closed eyes, though I knew.
she was not asleep, when the door|
opened softly to admit Roger Yorke.
I moved from my chair to get out of
his way, and he paused at the head of |
the couch and stood looking down at
her. His footfall -had made no sound
on the thick carpet, and the little lady |
Iying there with closed eyes was all|
unconscious of his entrance. Indeed,
she must have thought it was I who
3tood b'v her,.for she said, without
moving:
“Ned!”
“Well?”
side of the rug.

" *Ned, when I have gone right away
from Chavasse, dnd am shut up
somewhere ' where it'is quite certain

that T sha'n't see him any more, if he

ghould ever ask you, you'll tell him
that I did love him, won’t you?’
I answered, cheerfully—

I responded, from the other

“Oh, 'yes,”
‘T'll tell him right enough!”

“And, if I should die, Ned—you
iaughed at me when I said that, but [
ion’t think I am strong enough to
live to be as old as old Batterbin and
e so miserable—if I should die there
—where it is, vou know—you'll tell
1im the same thing, won't you? And
tell him that I.kept his flowers, and
that they are going to be buried with
me.” This with a tone and manner
as though the funveral\ ceremony were
in the fol-

fixed for some early day
lowing week.

“Well, for my I'd see
eascnable chance -of being dead. be-

part, some

ore I began to arrange my funeral.
>ut, never mind; it's quite as well to
e ‘prepared, of course!- QCh, yes, I'll
be atraid! ' I'll

ell him how you used to ‘read that

oll him—don’t you

stter he wrote you until you Knew it
ackward and forward and crossways
wnd upside down, and used to say it
wver in your sleep, and carry it about
'l tell him
0w you kissed those blessed flowers

- ucked under your chin.

ntil it was a mercy
oisoned. Oh 1 forget any-
hing! He shall know all about it.”
“Thank you,”
“It won’t matter then—I

won't

she said, heaving a
‘eep sigh.
‘ha'n’t mind his knowing.”’
“Oh!"—and, despite the undoubted
rathos of the tone of conversation, the
‘ituation was so comical that I nearly
‘poiled my reply by abrupt
‘ent to the laugh which I had been
this time.
rouldn’t like him to know it now, I

nppose?”’

giving

hoking down all “You

“Oh, no, no,” she cried, with a

tart—"not now! You must not tell
im a syllable!”
“Oh, dear, no—certainly not!’—and
9ig time I laughed outright as I mov-
'd off to the door.

sut if T were you, my dear, I wouldn’t

“I won’t tell him!
vhisper my conﬁdencgs out so loud
without being quite sure first who's
listening.”

Nat started up with a little scream,
saw Roger Yorke standing there, and
forthwith
strength of her resolution and her un-
swerving throwing
rerself into his arms and 'burgting.
vithout the least preparation in the

proved  the unfaltering

consistency by

Famous “Pint of Cough
Syrup’® Recipe

No Better Remedy at Any Price.
Fully Guaranteed.

Make a plain syrup by mixing two cups
of granulated sugar and one cup of warm
water and stir for two minutes. - Put 2%
ounces of pure Pinex (fifty cems’ worth)
in a 18-ounce bottle, and rm it up with
the Sugar Syrup. This gives You a family
supply of the best cough syrup at a saving
of $2. It never spoile. Take a teaspoon-
ful every one, two or three hours.

‘The etfectiveness of this simpie remedy
iIs surprising. It seems to take hold in+
stantly, anq will usually stop the most
obstinate cough in 24 hours. It tones up
the jaded appetite and is just laxative

2 pleasing taste. Also excellent for bron-

¢hial trouble, throat tickle, sore lungs and

_um and an nnequnled remedy for
g coug!

and croyp:
is recipe tor making cough remedy
‘with Pinex and Sugar Syrup (or strained

States and Canada.
The plan hal been imitated, though neve
Successfully. If you tt ‘use only genu-
}u ‘Pinex, which is the most v luable
entrated compound of Norway white

t, and is rich i

Spain’s ¥mest Wine,
A Fine, dry, zestful, of
y exguisite flavour. §
¥ Stays decanted in

definitely  without
deterioration,

’1'0 SAUH [ boities onty —
A SHEoEY e Jof all goed deal-
+PTs.
D. 0. ROBLIN,
Canadian Agent,
JOHN JACKSON, \
Resident Agent.

"6“ -

1 would say.

yYou weren’t’

enough to be helpful in a cough, and has |

gonq s a pﬂm favorite in thousands of |

world, into a tremendous storm of
sobs and tears.

Having seen things
stopped a moment to hear what they

out so far, I

But it was not worth the

trouble, They
sure, but their
about the most complicated,
ent, ‘involved, and generally raptur-
ous piece of business that I ever had
the pleasure of listening to. I got to
the door without their noticing me,
and slipped away to tell madame.

were talking, to be
conversation was

incoher-

CHAPTER XLI.

- But to tell madame I found was to
be a more difficult task than I expect-
ed. Not that my courage failed me at
the critical moment, but that when,
after a search, I found her in the
morning-room  she
With her were Major Constable and
and on the faces of all
there

was not , alone.
the rector;
three, as I came in ahru[itly.
was so odd an expression that I was
conscious of receiving an uncomfort-
ahle check, and almost involuntarily
asked if anything was wrong.

Yes; it appeared there was: some-
thing wrong at Holmedeane, although
what, it was some time befpre I grasp-
ed clearly. It is a hard task at all
times, or should be, to speak ill of the
dead, more especially when the death
has been such as that_of Fraser
Froude; ‘and T will put into as few
words as ‘possible the news which was
now: flying through . the length and
breadth of Whittlesford, and ~which

'The World Knows

the best preventive and cor-
rective of disorders of the
digestive organs is the gentle,
harmless, vegetable, always
effective family remedy

BEECHAM'S
PILLS

Sold everywhere, - = In boxes, 25¢,

the rector and Major Constable had
brought to Chavasse.
In plain ., English,

Fraser Froude

was a swindler. He, the master of
Holmedeane, whose stately
had taken place but the day before,
Daleshire fol-

lowing it was, and had been for
years, a mere spectilating adventurer.
His fortune, of which he had been so

fond of talking, and which Whittles-
ford had generally trust,
had no\real existence—did not appear

funeral

with half of curious

taken on

ever to have had any existence. His
had been a
speculation, like everything else, and

tenacy of Holmedeane

he had not paid one farthing of the
purchase-money. He had ‘paid no-
body, but had latély quieted his more

clamorous creditors by the announce-
ment of his engagement or his ap-

proaching engagemen’t to the heiress
Miss Orme, whose fortune his account
had trebled and gquadrupled. Now
his ‘sudden tragic death had burst the
bitbble; and the * bailiffs
Holxﬁedeane. . The
agog with this fresh bit of sensation,
and the rector, loving gossip as well
as ever did'any old woman, had come
in to enlighten madame. He was bub-
bling over: with almost childish ex-
citement an‘d rose as soon as he had

were . at
village was all

that he must-go over to Redpots and
tell Dlz;rte, ‘and . with that the twe
Jettmy mﬂ:er and myself toget.her

and mni;)iment a8 the door clgsed
bnhind , was a sight to see.

The Hom~ Dressmaker should keep

:c-hlogu&mmclmru-
tern Cuts. Thmwﬂlhloui very
useful to refer to from thd foﬂ-e.

retold the story for my b°neﬁt saying 5
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9520.—A PRA(‘T]CAL A\D

PLEASING HOUSE DRESS.

Ladies’ House Dress with Two Styles
of Collar, with Long or Sherter
Sleeve, and with or without Pock-
ets.

Blue and white striped gingham

was used for .this model. It is equal-

ly suitable for percale, chambrey,
seersucker, galatea, fiannellette, or
lawn. The closing it at the side in
front, and the waist has deep tucks
over the shoulders. The sleeve may
be made in waist length, or finished
short: with a turn over cuff. = The skirt
is a five-gore model with - inverted

back plait. The ample pocket is a

convenience, but may be omitted if not

desired. The Pattern is cut in 6

sies: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches

bust measure. It requires' 7 yards of

36 inch material for a 38 inch size.

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

9528.—A SMART AND BECOMING

Ladies’ Dress with or without Yoke
Facing and Chemisette.

This design will make a charming
afternoon dress for early Spring, if
developed in fine serge, sponge cloth,
charmeuse, voile, or*panama, or for
warmer days, it could be developed in
cotton crepe, linen, gingham, or lawn.
The deep collar outlines a chemisette
that may be of lace. As here shown
bilue serge with facings of green satin,
and chemisette. of tucked net, was
combined. The skirt is a three piece
model, with plaited extensions at the
sides and tucks at the centre front, to
correspond with the  tucks in the
waist. ‘At the back the skirt has tiny
gathers. The Pattern is cut in 6
sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches
bust measure. It requires 63; yards
of 36 inch material for a. 38 inch size.

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

umnn co’arox.

Plom nnd tho abovo-mentbnw
p.tun ‘as per directions ;lvqn below
NO cae ve o
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We are now showing a splendid_

selection of Carriage Lamps which for
quality and prices will compare with any-

thing yet brought into the city.

)

Sece our Window for prices etc.

Martin Hardware Go.

We own and offer for sale in lots to
suit purthasers, a block of

Harris Abattoir
Company, Limited,

6 per cent. Bonds, due Ist February, 1928,
1st February

rest . is payable half yearly.
$500 and

1gust. In denorhinations of $100,

Jonds are secured by a first mortgage on

1e property and other asseis of the Company.

These assets are valued by the Canadian Apprais-

al Company at nearly three times the amount of
the bonds outstanding.

Net Profits over a term of five years average
nearily four times the amount necessary to pay
the bond interest.

Price 169 and accrued interest, yielding a full
¢ p.c. on the money invested.

Circular giving full particulars will be sent

upon application.

F.B. McCURDY & CO.

MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE.
C. A.C. BRUCE Manager,

St. Johm's.

The attention of investors of small
amounts who wigh only the safest kind
of securities—bonds. is called to our
offering of bonds ut $100 denomlnl-
tivus,

Howeos Puse Wool Textile §'s wltx.
Common Stoll ‘*~«.us.

Trinidad Consoude.
6's.

Staufield’s Limited 6's

Nova Scotia Steal & Coal &'s.

Nova Scotia Steel & Coal 6 p.c. De-
benture Stock.

Maritime Telegraph and Telephone
6’s.

F. B. McCURDY @ CQ.,

Members Montreal Stock Exchange.

C.A. C. BRUCE, Manager,

St. John'’s.

Telephones

wa Ll
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WE ARE READY.

for the Spring trade
with a full stock of

Men’s and Boys’

SUITS, OVERALLS,
Ete.

Place your order now and avoid disappoint-
ment. Wholesale only.

Newfoundland Clothing o y, Lid.

ﬁﬁfilﬁ&ﬁ&i!ih‘iﬂi&ﬁtﬁ!ﬁ&ﬁtﬁ&ﬁﬂiﬁ&ﬁ&ﬁiﬁﬂiﬁ&ﬁﬁ&ﬁ&
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Cabbage, Apples, etc.
To arrive Thursday :
50 barrels (,howe CABBAGE,
50 barrels APPLES——hne stock.

30 cases Sweet ORANGES,

20 cases Silverpeel ONIONS.  Alco,
OATS; FEEDS, ete. Prices always right.

. BURT % LAWRENCE,
P.0.Box245.  New Gower St. |
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