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* pound for some time and it has done me

-y friends.”’— Mrs. BERTHA DIERKSEN,
it

gt -you have the slightest doubt
thatl n

’
Countess Westerligh

(To be continued.)
CHAPTER XXVIIL.

Vane put-his hand to his head.

“You mean that—that she does not
love me?”’ he said, almost inaudibly.

Senley Tyers inclined his headk

“She does not,” he said.

“It 'is a lie!” shouted Vane. “How
dare you—what right have vou to
say this?”’

“Every right,” came the reply.
“She told me so herself.”

Vane staggered and sunk info a
ckair, and sat with bowed head, si-
lent, motionless, for full a minute.

“She told you?’' he said at last,
and his voice was like that of an old
man.

“Yes. You can not doubt me or

her. Why should she go if she really
loved yvou and wished to be your
wife?”

Vane's head dropped lower.

“Vane,” went on the grave, (lllif‘t?
voice, “I honor her for her couragei
her honesty. her true wom:mliness.[
Think! <A baser, a lower nature !
would have snatched at the oppor-
tunity offered her—would have mar- |
ried you—well, for self-interest, or,
gay. out of gratitude. But this girl
is made of finer clay than most wo-f
men. She would not go to the altar |
with a lie on her lips. She pre-|
ferred to take refuge in flight. I re-’
peat, I honor her—I reverence her.
Te follow her would but be to insuli
her.”

Vane rose trembling still, bul
calm.

“TI must follow her,” he said,

hoarsely. “Where has she  gone?
You know 8o much” with stern bit-

terness, “perhaps you knbw that. I,
not keep anything from me. Do va

know anything?”

There was an ominous ring in hi.

voice, a menace in the sudden flas

of his blood-shot eyes which made |

Senley Tyers distinetly uncomfort
able-for a moment.

“My dear Vane, is it likely [ would
keep anything from vou? Yes, 1
know where she has gone. Wher
elge should she go but to lL.ondon?”

Vane seized his hat; then, as i’
figting for calm and’ seli-possession
said, quietly:

“Find—find the time-table:
half blind! See what ftrain [ eca.
oatch—""

His voice failed him, and he turn
ed his head away.

She did not love him! Had fled i.
the darkness of the night to escape
being his wife! In that moment
Vane Tempest tasted .the bitterest

‘BACKACHE
A SYMPTOM

Of More Serious Illness Ap-
~ proaching.” Mrs. Ben-
der’s Case.

Backache is a symptom of organic
weakness or derangement. If youhave
backache don’t neglect it. To get per-
manent relief you must reach the root
of the trouble. Read about Mrs. Ben-
der’s experience.

- St. James, Mo.— *‘ About a year ago
Iwasirregular,had cramps everymonth,
headache and con-
stant backache. I
took Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable
Compound and used
the Sanative Wash
and I am relieved of
all my troubles and
am in perfect health.
I shall recommend
your medicine to all
my friends and you
may publish this tes-
timonial for the benefit of other suffer-
ing women.”’—Miss ANNA BENDER, St.
James, Missouri.
Another Case.

Dixon, Iowa.—““I have been taking

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-

‘much good. My back troubled me very
much. It seemed weak. I had much
3 and I was not as regular as I should

e been. The Compound has cured
these troubles and I recommend it to alt

Box 102, Dixon, Iowa.

 semed to shoot up in her heart. It)

was when sh: remembered Senley

{ Tyer’s ascertain that Vane's Ilad

After taKing Virol.
Weight 30 1bs.

Doctor’s Repont.

H. J.,aboy of 12 months,
was brought to me ; he was
much wasted. The usual
remedies were tried without
avail. He only weighed
10 1bs. He was put on
Virol with immediate and
gratifying success. His
weight uniformly increased
at the rate of 6 ounces per
week. He is now a fine
healthy child in the pink
of condition and weighs
30 1bs.

A Wonderful Restorer in
Wasting Conditions.

Used in more than 1,000 Hospitals
and Consumption Sanatoria.

®  VIROL, L,
152-166, Old St. E.C.

drop in the cup of life which holds

hoth the bitter and gweet,

(HAPTER XXVILI.
Nora went cut into the night wit

no plan or purpose, excepting tha
of flying from the temptation of ma
rying Vane, ard so ruining him.

Fortunately, the weather was fin«

Fag =
There was no moon, but the sta

vere shining brightly; seeming,
aer, like so many cold, pitiless eye
staring down upon her and mocking
rer anguish.

For a time she walked on swiftl:
sustained by the excitement of _he
flight; but very soon she began t
feel tired, her limbs trembled, an
siie was obliged to sink upon the
ank by- the road-side and rest.

She lay with her head resting o
er arm, her eyes eclosed for full a:
tour, teo stunned to think; then sh«
‘0se and -went on her way. 3

:She was on the road to Killin; an
valking swiftly in - a kind of dream,
she came in sight of the station
lights. ;

iShp went into the station and ask-
ed a porter when the next train was
due, and caused that individual ta
start when, in answer to his question

“What train?’ she faltered, “Any."”

He told hor that a train to Oban
would leave in rather more than an
hour, and with surly Kkindliness
lighted the gas for her in the ladies’
waiting-room. But she had  nct
been resting ‘more than ten minutes
when it occurred to her that Killin
Station was ene of the first places
Vane would make for in his search
for her; and, like some guilty thing
fiving from justice, she stole out in-
to the night again and walked on in
a _southerly /direction.

The morning broke with a gray
mist: which would have chiiled her
but for the fever that burned in her
veins, and the: mental agony which
cet physical discomfort at defiance.

She’ feit now neither ' fatigue nor
hunger, but ut a little village soma2
nine miles from Killin she bought a
roll of bread and a cup of milk, and
as if safety-were only to be found in
constant: motion, resumed: her flight,
.The mist rolled away and the sun
came  ouf, _but she tookK no heed of
the weather -or - the = time.- ‘All - the
way Senley -Tyers’  words rang ;n
her ears like a knecll -and goaded her
on; : :

She knew now what love meant.
She knew that she loved Vane Tem-
pest better than life itself, and she
knew that to save him from marrylng

ydia E. P‘i‘?l?hmn’s Vegeta-
‘ble Compound helpyou,write

her and “wrecking his life,” she

" must, if need be, lay down her own.’

Every now and then a red flame

friends would regard her as a leper.
Shame and love and a trye woman's
resolve of self-sacrifice supported
her through the terrible day, and
toward evening she foun_d herself
at. Abergeldy.’,

At another time, and under hap-
pier circumstances, she would have
rejoiced in the beauty of the place as
it lay bathed in the soft blaze of
sunset; but now she was weighed
down by fatigue and the problem
‘as to where sﬁe would find ‘a rest-
ing place for the night.

She had not forgotten Senley Ty-
ers’ directions, but never for a me-
ment hatl thé thought of following

them e¢ntered her head. She would
as soon have dreamed of following

the advice of the fiend himself.
Slowly, with pale face, and ‘eyes
dim with weariness and misery, she
neared a small place, half inn, half
hotel. :
Should she go in and ask them to
give her a room? She had money;
she could show it to them if they
were suspicious. But she hesitated.
Senley Tvers had completely torn
away the veil from her innocent ig-
norance, and she thought: “Per-
hays they. too, will think T 2m a lep-
or. and will not give me shelter.”
As she stood looking at the  ivy-
colored house, a gentleman came out
pushing before him a wicker chair
on wheels. A young girl of sixteen
or seventeen was seated in it—a gir:
with a thin, wasted face, in whic’
the dark eyes shone with pathetic
vividness. The gentleman—a middle-
aged man with iron-gray hair, and
an anxious, strained look on his face
-—wheeled the chair into the patch o
sunlight in front of thé inn, drew
he fur wraps up to the girl’s neck
and said:
T Ty

“You are sure vou don't mind )

leaving vou, Milly? 1 shall not b
fong over my letters.”

She put up her face for a kiss, an¢

smiled at him with that gentle smil
of patient suffering which we mos
of us know too well; and with ar
other loving touch or two to the fui
he went inside.

The girl ‘lav back and clcsed he
aves, all unconscious of Nora’s prox
imity, and seemed to sleep; but pre¢
sently, as Nora was trying to finc
‘ourage to enter the inn, she openec
er eyes and shivered slightly. The
ur wrap had slipped down; she¢
.ried to draw it up again, but, as shc
touched it; it slid over the edge o
the chair.

the fur, and arranged it in its fo:
mer position without a word.

The girl started slightly and fix
ed her.eyes on the pale face; an
¢ither its paleness or its beaut:
startled her, for she did not speal
for-a moment or two, and Nora wa:
as¢ssing on with the thought, “She
00, will think me a leper,” when the
zirl said:

“Oh, thank you! an are ver;
kind. I am sorry to trouble you."

Why Do Women_SIRfe—r

‘When They Could Be Well?

It is so easy to be well and strong and
able to enjoy life, that it is surprising
how many women drag themselves
through the day suffering tortures from
lame back due to kidney
trouble. Mis, Wilcox
found the way to cure
herself and gladly writes
about it so that otlers
nay be induced to use
tiie same remedy.

P

; : BIG LORRAINE.
“During the last winter, I wasbothered
very much with-a Weak Back. I was
advised by a friend to try GIN PILLS
and 1 did. The first box I fonnd helped
rie very much and I found when I had
taken the second; I was- completely
cured.” Mrs. F. WILCOX. ~
1f GIN PILLS do not do all that we
say they will—let us know, and we will

. cheerfully refund you your money. Send-

for a free sample and see for yourself
that they wiill do you good. Then buy
'l'e regular boxes at your dealers—joc,,

“ 6 for £2. 50.

e 202
. Natlonal Drng and Chemical Co, of
(;gnmla, Limiled‘? G To'r:nto.'

Nora went up to her, picked up

A treat
in store

You can taste the
delicious oriental fruits
and. spices, which are
blended by a secret
process with Pure
Malt Vinegar.

Something in the tone seemed to
invite a response, and Nora, with
downcast eves, said with a faint
smile:

“It was mnot much trouble. You
were not able to do it for yourself.”

A tinge of color rose to the girl’s
face.

“T am a cripple,” she said in a low
voice, and with the cripple’s path-
etic appeal in her large €yes.

“1 am sorry.” murmured Nora,
answering the unspoken appeal with
a glance of sympathy.

The girl smiled up at her, and ag
Nora made a movement as if to pass
on, she said:

“Are vou staving here?”

Nora shook her head slightly, and
the girl covered her with one of
those, womanly *glances which take
in the whole figure in an instant.

“No?" she said. *“I thought that

perhaps you might be a visitor, like

ourselves,”

Nora shookher head again and
took “another: step, then a sudden
faintness attacked her, and with

little ‘sigh she sunk down on
bench beside the chair.

The girl. uttered a soft exclama-
sion and her: hand darted below the
ur {x'l'a:» and darted out again with
1 scent-botile.. “You are faint,” she
said, uickly. “Take some aof this
uick! There!” She poured some oi
the scent on her handkerchief, and
held it to Nora.

Nora passed the handkerchie!
eross - her lips, and struggled
gainst the weakness which threat-
med to' overcome her.

“Thank you,” she said, offering the
handkerchief back, “I—I have walk-
ed a long way, and- am tired, 1
think.” _

“Keep it. But let me put . some
more on .it,"” -said -the girl. “There;
take the hottle and bathe your lins
and forehead. Walked? How far
have yeu walked?”

Nora forcd a smile.

“I don't know,” she said; “a great
many miles.” (She. was on the
point of addirg: ‘“From Luib,” but
stopped herself.) “Twenty—thirty;
I don’t know.”

“Twenty—thirty!” execlaimed the
girl. “How I wish—Oh, how selfish
of me! 1 was going to.say how i
wished that I could walk even on¢'
But thirty miles! Why, you must be
aalf dead!”

(To be Continued.)

VOTERS ATTENTION!—We want
to inform the voters of St. John's
and the outports that we have receiv-
ed the most select lot of overcoat-
ings displayed. Order one, and.you
will get one of the best, stylish' and

most nifty coats that can be turmed
oLl on Water Street. We cater to
the trade that know. Come in, and
see the.’. ~SPURRELL BROS., 365
Water Street, next door to Parker &
Monroe's.—s8ept25.end.tf

YOU GAN'T LOSE

Ifyou order your
W inters supply of

NORTH SYDNEY SCREENED

Now ,landi;mg ex barqt. -
~ “Calidora.” '

MULLALY & Co,

MENT ~FOR  SALE .

MINARD
‘ EVERYVWHERE.

COAL |

Prince Albert

TOBACCO.

Prince Albert Tobacco is prepa.red for smok-
ers under the process discovered in mahing ex-
periments to produce the most delightful an
wholesome Tobacco. 5

A rich mellow smoke, does not bite the

tongue.

JAMES P. CASH

Distributor, Water Street.

Jroieobabachs ofe ok oo sle srelosts sfasfs cfueiecie s cpuafrst- e vbon

What a St. John's Lady Writes About Our
DRY CLEANSING PROCESS.

St. John's. Oct. 1, 1913.
UNGAR’S LAUNDRY & DYE WORKS, Halifax. :

“I thing. it a pleasure to drop you a few lines thanking you

for the great pains taken in my work sent through ,\u:zr_lm'ul
- agents, Messrs. Nicholle, Inkpen & Chafe, Ltd. The work is en-
tirely satisfactory—beautifully done.

“I could not have believed the suit could look so well, and
will surely recommend your work to all enjoining friends as
well .as to assure you.of further patronage.

“Yours respectfully,”

This is the kihd of work we are doing for the people of St.

John’s. Let us help you dress better on less money.

UNGAR'S LAUNDRY & DYE WORKS, Halifax.

0cf{20,e0d.tf

In 1912 the Canadian Life earned surplus

of $1,530,667, exceeding by over $237.000 the
earnings of 1911, and by a much larger
amount the earnings of any previous year.
This is of importance to policyholders, for
their Dividends must come from this account.

CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE CO.
C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,

St. John's.

Provincial and Municipal Deben-
tures to yield from 5 to 5} pr ct.

Town of Amherst,

Town of Pictou,
Municipality of Shelbourne,
Province of Nova Scotia,
Town of Sydney,

City of Halifax,

Prices on application.

F. B. McCURDY & CO.,

Bankers and Prokers,

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,

St. John’s, Nfid.

-

WEEN Y6U GO HUNTING

" WITH A

KODAK

The only 'ammunition you need is a handful of
GENUINE KODAK FILM CARTRIDGES.

If you want gno1 pictures get your Fims ang
: get ) ‘ms and Plate
from ue. A fresh supply—all sizes—just received, e

| PHOTO SUPPLY CO., 180 Water St

Advertise in The TELEGRAM, !

To the Free and Ine.
pendent Electors of
Ngwfoundland!

It \mll pay you to (‘Ik“
at our store, corney
Prince & George’s Stg.
and Get our prices g
Provisions, Groceries,
Hay, Oats, Bran,
Hominy, Corn Meal,
Glueton Meal

and other fee(
fore buying
where.

We are large imp
and our prices are

P J.SHEL

Provision, Grocery angd
Feed Store.

Corner Prince & George
Streets.

ARRIVING EX MORWENNY

POTATOES,
OATS,
BUTTER,
EGGS.
JAS. R. ENIGH?

11 Water Street

The Best Twelve

on the market
Premier.
Roderick Dhu.
Gaelic Old Smuggler.
White Seal.
Johnnie Walker
White & Maclay's Special,
Stewart Royal
Teachers’ Highlind Cream
Black & White.
House of Communs.

Clan Alpine.
Jameson's 3 Star Irish.
Goods shipped the

same day as order received.

P, J. SHEA,

Grocer & Wine Merchant,

"Phor e 342,

LAD

Have you seen th

tequisit
The ROLLER POLISHIR
4 J
for the Finger Na MiaRes
!‘r"»[_\ Ha
The Roiler Polisher
fits the hand, making
it polishes all the nail, with
the cuticle; it has eight
polishing surface tl
buffer; it fits the
polishes the nail up
without rubbing
ter; it is made of tl
that money can buy;
in a sanitary container.
times, desirable, but
when travelling
quality, Roller Polishers
old style, oval-shaped
ers. From 35¢. to $L1O
Showroom.. Only one
See them.

DICKS & CO., Limitcd

k, Sta

Riggest, Brightest and Best Book’
* tionery and Faney Goods Store’ 1!
the City.

EVERY OFFICE MAN

'~ Should ¢nquire abet!
my handy, Jator 2 n‘;:,
filing devices, at the.
earliest opportudity,
Details gladly supplied-
An absolu. 'y new lin€

ERCIE JOHNSON

To = Wit ;

Public Notice i
Electors of the
aforesaid that a
manded at the H
for the same, ai
ed such Poll and
nominated as cay
Eleetion and fo
will be received

- 1= _BARTLET]

Henry Bartlett, of
Contracting St¢

2—DWYER.

Johin Dwyer, of Si

Farmer.

3—HIGGINS.
William J. Higgin
Barrister at lL.a

4 —HOWLEY.
William R. Howle
King's Counsel.

—KENT.
s M. Kent, of

King's Counsel.

6.—RYAN.
Charles W. Ryan, ¢

Mechanie

Of which all pers
required fo take n
themselves according

Given under my
day of October, 1913.

e B

Birections for th
Electors n

Each elector, on e
where the Poll is
declare his name
tion.

Afier doing so
Ballot Raper in the a

Each elector, if 1
Deputy Returning Of
Clerk, one of the Cand
of their agents, shall
ing his ballot paper
quslification.

The voter is to vote
candidates.

After receiving his
the voter shall go int
compartments, and,
there provided, place
divigsion containing the
of the Candidate or (4
whom he intends to v«

The voter will then
Paper, so as to show
back only, with the in
Deputy Returning Office
hand it so folded up 1«
Returning Officer, and ti
turning Officer shall, w
ing it, ascertain that it
Paper which he furnishf
ector, and then immedi
in the Ballot Box. Th
forthwith leave the Polli

If a voter inadvertenly
lot Paper he may return
puty Returning Officer, v
him another,

If a voter votes for mo
than he is entitled to v«
plzces any mark on the
by which he can afterw:

tified, his-vote will be v

not he counted.

If a voter takes a Ball
Paper out of the Polling
fraudulently puts any otl
Ballot Bee: than the pap
by the Deputy Returning
will be subjeet to be
Fine of Five Hundred
by imprisonment for a t
ceeding Six Months, with
hard labour.

S8

PUBLIC NOT
WARD BOUND
ST. JOHN'S ER

The following is publishe
information of Electors res
8t. John's, Eastern Division

No.. T Ward shall be bou
line commencing at C
Head and runring along ti

© ary between St. John's seq

Quidi Vidi section to comui
cf the road on the -Logy

(near Cook’s), running fro
Bay Road to the Torbay Road
llon; the boundary between
Jokn’s section and the Majd




