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CHAPTER II.
HE "NEYER CAME!

When we awoke on the following
It does not
occur to either of us that she has tak-

morning, Theo is gone!

en the irrevocable sfep, and passed
the rubicon which is to land her in
Although she has not
actually told, us what are to be the

married life.

details of her flight, we both conclude
that it wifl take place during the free
hour; and so unsuspecting am 1 of
the truth that, as I look round the
room, I say:

“Where's Theo?”

“Gone down already,” Loys an-
swers, j’awning.

“How early she is! 1 suppose she
wants to get'her work done early,

_ particularly that for -to-morrow,” 1 |*

say, sati;'icall_\'. “What time is it?”
“Ever so late, I think; but Theo
has her watch on.”
“Oh, goodness, there's the bell!”
exclaims Loys, a few moments later.
“We have —‘overslept
that's with talking so late last night.
1 wonder Theo was down so early;

ourselves;

but I suppose she was too- excited to

sleep at all.”
We . literally

clothes, and run down, buttoning our

scramble into our

dresses as we go, with rough heads

and a great scarcity of ornaments.
“Where is Theo?”

Jeigh, as we take our seats.

says Miss Bur-

Loys looks blankly round.
“I don't know,” she stammers.
“Isn’t she in the schoolroom?”

A cold shiver runs through me, for

I guess that Theo will be like the lady
in “Jock o' Hazeldene,” not forth-

coming. I make an inward vow to

corroborate whatever Loys says; and,
if she does not keep strictly to the
truth, I must follow her into the
region of fiction.

"“Go and see if she is in your room,”
says Miss Burleigh.

I do not move, and Loys volunteers
in a quavering voice, that Theo was
already gone down when we awoke.

“Well, go and see if she is there
now.”

I do her bidding, but return, with
a blank face, to say that my search
has been fruitless.

Could Not
Digest His Food

Suffered For Years From Indiges-
tion Until Cured by Dr. Chasels
Kidney-Liver Piils.

. J. D. S. Barrett.
If you sufter from chronic indiges<

tion, forget about the stomach and|

. pay attention to the condition of the
liver and: bowels. Ten to one that
is where the real trouble lies. -

The liver gets sluggish and fails ‘to
filter the bile from the blood,  the
bowels become constipated and the
whole digestive system is upset.

As to u:e‘ ow caant .do better
than & Mf. Barrmdttd

experiencg wuh Dr. Chase's ney-

Lieer Pills,  There is no treatment
so prompt and thoroughly effective.

Mr. J. D. 8. Barrett, Nelson, B, C.,

‘and formerly of Twillingate, INfid.,

rites:—
great sufferer from indigestion. The

east hit of food caused me consider-
ble trouble and often I could scar-
fy eat a meal a day- The many

Temedies I tried proved futile until in

906 I began the use of Dr. Chase’s

Kidney-Liver P}us, and after using

3 ‘Since th ;

sen mapba with indigestion, which
eondder “a great blessing.”

Dr. Kidney-Liver

“Tor several year§s I was a|

TEETH!

| e
! The pioneers in good den-
tistry, at low\' prices, for the peo-
ple of Nfid. 3

|/ Maritime Dental
¢ " Parlors,

176 Water Street, 176.
Teeth extracted by our famous
anasthetic, 25c.
Best Artificial Plates, $9.00 or

All other Dental Work in Pro-
portion.

J. W. SILLIKER, D.DS,

Dentist.
’Phone 62.
may26,3m,eod

“Very strange!” is Miss Burleigh’s
comment. “Mary, have you seen
anything of .\lis's Liittrell this morn-
ing?”

“No, miss,” answers the maid, who
has just entered the room; “but cook
she told me that the front door was
wide open when she come down.”

“Good gracious!” ejaculates our
governess, using what she, in a calm-
er moment, would term an excessive
vulgarity. ‘“The child has never run
away?”’

At this moment I feel that I would
give all I possess if Theo was but
sitting opposite to me, sipping her
weak tea and munching the thick
ln‘ea(.l and butter we grumbled at so
sorely; but, instead, I hear only a
buzz round the table, and Loys sud-
denly buries her face in her hands
nd bursts into tears.

“Do you know where she is?” says

Miss Burleigh, hastily.

l.oys shakes her head ,and weeps

afresh; and the teacher goes out of

the room, evidently thinking it of no
us¢ to question me.. She is perfectly
right, though Y know more than she
thinks.

Presently we hear her voice calling
us, and we go upstairs into Mrs.
Dickenson’s room.

“Where is Theo?’ she says, as we
enter.

l.oys shakes her head, and weeps
suit, trembling in my shoes, and wish-
ng Theo had pot been romantic, but
nad been content to say her lessons
for a time, like all the other girls.

“When did she go away?”

“] don’t know," answers Loys. “She
was gone when we awoke.”

“Gone \vhe'n we awoke,” I echo.

“Did she say where she was go-
ing?”’

l.oys and I shake our heads.

“Then you don't know where she
157

“No,” we reply, in the same breath.

”

“You may go,” says Mrs. Dickenson,
gravely; tlﬁn turning to Miss Bur-
leigh: “My dear, will you send fm a
cab?” :

We scurry away, and go back to
our untasted breakfast. Neither of us

able to eat a morsel.

1 wander out, disconsolately, into
the hall, and meet Mrs. Dickenson
dressed for walking. As she catches
sight of my dismal face, she calls me
to her, and kisses me kindly.

“You are anxious, poor child! Well,

4 if you will be quick, and put on your

things, you shall go with mée.”

I feel very treacherous; but, as she
truly says, I am anxious, so I run off
to do her bidding.

When I come.back a few moments
later, she has already entered the

.cab, and I follow her, and we are off

in pursuit of Theo. It strikes me,
gomehow, as being very absurd. We
drive to the station, where Mrs. Dick-
enson makes -enquiries, and finds that
Theo, or a young lady, tall, with'sold-
en hair and very nice-looking, has

taken a first-class ticket to Ealtwood 8

a town some twenty miles away. %
“And at what time was thar"’

7

“Well, mum, it would be by thq‘,

geven o'clock express.” Y
“And when does the nex.t trnin go"",
“You’ve “just’ ﬁisaed one,” the: man

; tells us. “There wo

“How tiresome!” says Mrs. Dicken-

| son, impatiently:~ “We have. two
| hours to w:lt ¥ 3

Oh, how long those two short hours

seem—more like a year than the
twelfth part of one day! But at last
we, are in the train and away for
Monkswood.

The train is a slow one, and, when

: we alight, we find it will be two o’-|

clock before we can proceed. Another
long, wearisome delay! We go to the
waiting room, and Mrs. Dickenson
buys some buns. I am grateful for
them, for I had no breakfast, and I
am getting hungry, I munch my
buns, and wonder where Theo is, and
what she is doing. Then I find my-
self trying to calculate the number of
people that come in and out of this
room in the course of a year, and,
finally, I fall asleep. I sleep on until
Mrs. Dickenson touches me, and says
it is time to go; then I stumble has-
tily to my feet, and we make our way
to the train.

1 shall never forget the journey
while I live. We sit opposite to each
other, and at the other end of the
compartment are a young man and
'voman. evidentlyy not long married.
It is visible: in every loving glance,
avery tender arrangement he makes
for! her comfort. My companion notes
it all, and an ominous frown settles
n her face, ;which makes me Dpity
Then there is
n old gentleman, with a newspaper,
md an old lady, with a bag. I decide
hat the}v. too, are man and wife, but

"heo, if we find her.

t seems to me thaf they must have
reen married a long time to be so
utterly indifferent as they are now,
;v not, perhaps, anything so harmless

s indifferent, for they bicker and
nap at one another, to the intense
musement of the turtle doves next to
hem.

At last we reach Eastwood, and, as
we' glide into the station, Mrs. Dick-
msdn looks out eagerly, as if ex-
to be
on the plat-

yecting the guilty runaway
standing awaiting her
‘orm. 1 look out, too, and, to my in-
ense relief, there is no sign of Theo.

“Did you notice a tall, fair-haired

young lady get out of the train from
"rampton this morning?” says Mrs.

Dickenson to a porter, who seems to
1aye no object in life but loafing
1bout the platform.

“Which train, mum?”

“The one leaving Frampton at sev-
>n,” she replies.

“*No, mum; I wasn’t here then. My
nate could tell you, maybe; but he's
vone home.”

Mrs. Dickenson sighs.

“You'd best inquire at the waiting-
‘oom,” suggests the man. “Most all
adies go in there.”

“Thank you,” she answers, slipping
something into his hand. “I will do
0.7

!‘0 the waiting-room we go, and
ind a civil woman, who listens to our
anquiries, but shakes her head.

‘ust go over to the other side, I've no
loubt you'll hear smething there.”
We walk direction
rointed out, and I began to wish Theo
h2ad not been such a fool.a
believe I like saying lessons best. As

away in the
I really

Isopen the door, my heart gives one
great throb, and seems to stop sud-
denly, for sitting at the window, on
the cpposite side of the room, is
Theo—and alone! She is
turned from us, her arm resting on
the back»of her chair and supporting
her head. She neither moves nor
looks roynd as we cross the room, nor
does she even start when Mrs. Dick-

\ der.

“What are you doing. here, Theo?”
she says, severely. Then she looks
up. F 4

“He has never come,” .she says, in
a strange, mechanical voice, and re-
sumes her weary, meaningless stare
out of the window.

Mrs. Dickeson shivers.

1
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“You. see, ma'am, this room isn't
pen until pine o’clock; but if ymx1

sitting

enson lays her hand upon her shoul- P
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,'&?"Come,-'l‘h‘ep. you must come home |°
Fwith me,”.  4h g Eoiaag
="“Must 1?7’ :

“Certalnly, dear.” She sees that

the girl's mind'is overwrought, and
the stricken face touches her keenly.
‘“You have-been .very foolish to run

and say no more about it.”
“But he has not wcome,” objects| The Home Dressmaker should keep
Theo. ‘| a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat-
“Who, dear?” tern Cuts. These will be found very
“« AreRUr=amy ¢ Arthur: useful to refer to from time to time.

‘without him.”
“‘Oh, yes, dear, of course you can!

1 cdnnot 20

- 9629, — A PRACTICAL AND COXM-
FORTABLE GARMENT.

He will soon come, never fear.”

.Thus persuaded, Theo rises, and
stands patiently waiting for Mrs,
Dickenson ‘to take her whither she
chogses.

“You shall come into the hotel, and
have something to eat.”

But not one morsel can Theo be in-
duced to take.-
evening, we reach home, she is almoszt
fainting from exhaustion and excite-

ment. . Qur father has been telegraph-
ed for, and comes to the door to meet
us.

And when, late in the

“Don’'t say a word to her,” says
Mrs. Dickenson. “I am afraid she is
going to be very ill.”

(To be Continued.)

Fresh Poultry,
Fresh Fruit,
New Vegetables.

ELLIS & CoO.

LIMITED,
203 Water Street.
Grocers and Wine Merchants.

Ladies’ Combination Corset €over and
Drawers.

Nainsook, lawn, cambric, crossbar
muslin, dimity, or silk may be used for
this design, with lace, edging or em-
broidery for decoration. The pattern
is cut in 6 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40 and
42 inches bust measure. It requires
Fresh New York Turkeys. 31% yards of 36 inch material for a 26
Fresh New York Chicken. imch size.

Fresh N. Y. Corned Beef. A pattern of this illustration mailed

to any address on receipt of 10c. in
FRESH IRISH SAUSAGES. silver or stamps.
‘New Potatoes.

> 9637. — A SIMPLE CONVENIENT
New Cabbage. ¢ b
New Carrots. GARMENT.
‘New. Celery.
New String. beans.
New Asparagus.

CANTALOUPES.

Ripe Tomatoes.
Fresh Cucumbers,
Grape Fruit,

Navel Oranges.
"Messina’ Lemons.

: RED & BLACK CHERRIES.

' Pineapples.

Dessert Apples.
Ripe Bananas.
Fresh Rhubarb.
New Lettuce.

WATER MELONS.

SUMMER BEVERAGES.

“Symon’s” Devonshire Cider.
*Schweppe’s” Minerals.”
“Perrier” Water.

~ ¥ichy Water.
Rosels Lime: Juice.
Rose’s L. J. Cordial.
Montserrat. L. Fruit Juice.
Montserrat Limetta.
Lemon Sguash.

" Tennent’s Lager.
Schlitz Lager.
Budweiser Lager.
Pabst Lager.

Remember our Telephones,

“Nos 482 & 876.

Ladies’ Princess Slp with or without

Pictorial Patterns |vues rinces
oke Facing and Straight Flounce.
FOR JULY For nainsook, dimity,

lawn or silk this model will be found

Now on sale. very desirable. It may serve as an

underlay for a dress of net, chiffon
FASHION BOOK

cambric,

or veiling, or be used as an under-
garment if made of lingerie material.
Lace,” embroidery, or edging may
serve as trimming. It may be finish-
ed without the yoke facing and
flounce. The Pattern is cut in 5 sizes:
34, 36, 88, 40" and 42 inches bust
measure. It requires 63 yards of 36
inch material for a 36 inch size.

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

L No

Size...............,.'.

Name .. .. .. -

Address in full:—

*l®s 86 se 0¢ o5 e sE Ve S ea W s

“iee s ve ses we AR ee wd e Wy

4t .0s ®e 08 6¢ 0% S0 s e s ee s s

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus-
tratfon and send with the - coupon,
carefully filled out. The pattern can-
not reach you in less than' 15 .days.
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note,
or stamps, Addrou Telm Pat-
tern De, A

EVERY OFFICE. MAN

Should enqmre about
- my handy, labor saving,
filing devices, at the
earliest oppdrmmty
Demls adly\ supplied
An ly.new lme.

Outports send -2c¢. postage.

CHAS. HUTT_ON

Sole Ageqt

,l-'E! ICE!

'The aupply for Sun-
elxvered on Satur-
Satlsfactlon guar-|

away like this; but we will go home, Fasm0n Plales‘

R R ot e e R

h. k
of unrivalled reputation:

THISTLE, per doz., $12.60 |
$1.20 bot.

Spey Royal, per doz.$15.75
$1.40 bot.

Encore, per doz...
$1.00 bot.

Those Whiskeys are ‘in
all respects the most per-
fect in the market, and sold
all over the world.

J. G. BAIRD,

Agent for Nfld.

.$10.60

brs You MARRIED? ||

If not, this might interest you.

THE WEDDING RING.

Even the plain gold circlet of the
wedding ring varies in style. You
may have a plump, narrow ring, or
one quite wide and thinner in pro-
portion. Select the style you fancy,
and we can give you any size and any
weight you wish.

In 10k, 14k, 18k and 22k gold—and
all sold by weight.

Having installed the latest machin-
ery for making Wedding Rings. I can
supply you in very short notice.

D. A. McRAE,

Jeweller, 295 Water Stree:.
may19,tf

MOTHER should be Pho-

tographed, but mother
thinks only of her children
when she thinks of Photo-
graphs.

Perhaps she’ll need per-
suading—perhaps will call it
vanity, but her picture will
prove she is still a beauty—
will be in greater demand
than those quaint pictures of
younger days.

Make an appointment for her.

THE
Tooton Studio,

310-406 Water Street.

THE 6 BEST

WHISKIES

That Ever Left
Scotland,

e P e e s s s s a s L b o e S~

Premier,

‘ Gaelic’ 0ld Smuggler,

White Seal,

Johnnie Walker,

White & MacKay s

Special, and

Stuart Royal.

These Whlskxes we sell &t

$1.20 per bottle, oK |
$13.00 per case.

Also, several ‘Cheaper Brands,

Gooas shlpped on the same
day as order is received,

P. J. SHEA,

314 Water St. <Phone 342‘

4

Box 804. . N *Phone 538

30 cents

BUYS IT.
Spare Moments

(for quarter endmg May.)
The biggest and best bundle of read-
ing matter published. Just the thing
to take with you for your holiday.
456 pages containing—

.\Short Complete Stories.

Fine Serials.
Chatty Moments.
Chats in Gardening.
Poems for Recitation.
Prize Stories.
People of Moment.
Funny Stories.
Interesting Articles.
Letters from Readers, Funny Cuts and
many Illustrations.
34c. post paid.

GARRET BYRNE,

Bookseller & Statloner.

Just Armived !

Hominy Feed
BRAN,

—AND—

P.E. L

POTATOES

Selling at very Lowest Prices

SHEA’'S
GROCERY and
FEED STORE,

Cor. George’s and

Prince’s Streets.
"Phone 342A.

Stella Mari§!

Is the latest, brightest and most
charming book by this very popular
writer. For entertaining holiday
veading it 'is all that can be desired.
Paper 50c., cloth 75¢. Other books by

Wm. J.-Locke are as under:—

Idols (special edition) .. .. .. ..30c.
Darelicts (special edition) .. .. ..30c
Marcus Ordeyne (special edition) 30c
The White Dove (specml odmon) 30c.
Aristide Pujol ..-vas S ik wBUC.
Simon the Jester .. .. ..50c
Where Love is (=p9c1al odmon) 30¢c
The Usurper( special edition) . .30¢

We have more books in our etorm
than all the other bookstores in New-
foundland combined. Come and see
for yourselves. s

GARLAND'S Bookstores,

177 and 853 Water Street.

PUBLIC NOTICE

Under the provisions of Chapter 23,
2 Edward VII, entitled “An Act to
amend. the Post Office Act, 1891,” and
upon the recommendation of the
Board appointed under section 1
thereof, Notice is hereby given that,
three months after this date, a Pro-
clamation will issue for the alteration
of name, or re-naming of places as
under, that is to say:—

1. That Shoal Bay, Bonavista Bay,
be re-named WELLINGTON.

2. That Portugal Cove, Trepassey
Bay, be re-named PORTUGAL COVE
SOUTH.

3. That Durrell’'s Arm, or Twillin-
gate Somth, be re-named DURRELL,.

R. WATSON,

Colonial Secretary.

Department of the Colonial Secretary,
May 20, 1913. may2l, 3m w

EUROPEAN AGENCY.

3 LESA LE Indents prompuy ox-
. ] +at lowest ¢ash rates for
a

11 kinds of British and Contin-
g\ﬂal goods, including:

ooks and Stationary,
Bogi Slhoeu ;md Leather,

cals and Druggists’ Sundries,

a, Barthenwafe and Glassware,

Cycles, Motors and Accessories, ..
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods,
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Machinery and Metals,
Jewellery, Plate and Watches,
Photographic and Optical Goods,
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores,
ete., etec.,

‘Commh:lon 2% per ct. to 6 per’ct
; ‘Special Quotations on Demand.
| Sample Cases from £10 upwards.

Trade Discounts allowed.

nts of Produce Sold om Ac-
(htabu-hed 1814.)

llmu WILSON & SONS,

!hﬂl Address #ANNUA

. LONDON"
Londea K. C.

$2.00, =
Alsc
etc.

Ladi
Boots,

Also
Pumps

Just
thing




