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Chiles Head
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CHAPTER XXL 

ALONE IN THE WORLD.
“I hope to run down," concluded 

the letter, ‘‘and may probably arrange 
to be with you shortly before the elec
tion, which will doubtless prove a 
matter of accident and surprise to all 
partis concerned. The world, here 
in London, wags but slowly, and it is 
difficult to believe, my dear Mr. Ver- 
ner, that you ever paid me the honor 
of visiting my poor rooms. I do not 
forget the pleasure of that visit

“With all good wishes, and looking 
forward to our next meeting, Yourjfc 
at command,

"J. NORMANBY." '
John Verner had crushed" the taunt

ing note, with an imprecation on its 
writer.

“Twenty thousand pounds, and 
make him member of Parliament! 
Confound him! And I am helpless. 
How the chain was forged that de
livered me into his hands I cannot 
understand, but bound I am.”

Then he had endeavored to forget 
Mr. Normanby, and the power he pos
sessed; but now, at Sir Edwin’s words 
the memory revived in all its force.

“Thank Heaven we are not bound to 
any particular man, and can put for
ward whom we like," said Sir Edwin, 
as the two sat over their wine.

“Yes,” faltered John Verner, fixing 
his eyes upon the decanter, from 
which the mocking face of Mr. Non- 
manby seemed to glimmer.

“It is time, therefore, for us to de
cide," his host continued. "Now, my 
dear Verner, what do you say to Mor
gan?"

“Morgan?” exclaimed Verner, his 
face paling at the thought of what 
might have been, had it not been for 
Ms bond.

“Yes; could any one be more eligi
ble? Young, energetic, the heir to 
the Grange—and I might add, futufe 
master of Bingleigh—who could be 
more suitable?"

John Verner shook his head.
"I am afraid,” he said hesitatingly, 

“that Morgan has no taste for poli
tics. He—he-----"

“Nonsense," interrupted Sir Edwin, 
“all that will come when he takes his 
seat. He will make a first-class 
member; he has a stake in the coun
try, in fact, as» I said before, just the 
man for the honor, my dear Verner. 
There is no difficulty in getting him 
accepted as a candidate; your influ
ence is equal to mine, and the seat is 
practically a safe one."

“I—I must think it over,” said John 
Verner, as he rose with his host to 
join Olive in the drawing-room.

“Certainly,” said Sir Edwin, and 
soon after John Verner took his de
parture, inwardly anathematizing his 
hated foe, Mr. Julian Normanby, as 
he saw his ambitious scheme thus 
brought to nothingness.

CHAPTER XXII.
THE OTHER CLAIMANT.

[T was the night of the Bingleigh 
iner party, and the whole county 
is itf a state of excitement, for it 
,s well known that at the Hall on 
it night would be chosen the new 
ndidate for election, and already ru- 
>r had whispered that the choice 
mid rest upon Morgan Verner, heir 
the Grange of Reave Hollow.
It was a dark night and raining 
avily, and as John Verner stood at 
> window, just before leaving the 
ange, the storm outside accorded 
th the storm that raged within his 
aast. His gray eyes were hard with 
te, and his stem, thin-cat lips were 
htly shut, as if to imprison the 
rses which he could have heaped 
on the head of the man who held 
n in his power.
"Did I but dare to brave ft out!” 
muttered. “How much does he 

illy know, I wonder? What shall 
iay when they propose Morgan? 
n I refuse? No, by Heaven, I will 
t! Let that flen'iXJ his worst 111 
rxce it Morgan shall be member 
^Reave Hollow. Then I shall be 
belled. Morgan Verner, master of 
î Grange and of Bingleigh, mem- 
r of Parliament”
Unconsciously he bed spoken aloud, 
d,a,low..BMainaljoloa XnanJiiehlUd

Caused Great Distresc and Spread to 
Neck and Ears — Cere "Wae 

Speedily Effected When "Right 
Treatment Was Recom

mended. ‘
Grand Bend, Ont, January 14th.— 

There is no disease of the skin more 
obstinate than rinkworm, and the 
mother who writes this letter does so 
fully realizing what It will mean to 
other anxious mothers to know about 
Dr. Chase’s Ointment 

This remarkable cure was brought 
about two years ago, and as there has 
been no return of the distressing dis
ease there can be no doubt that the 
cure is permanent.

Mrs. D. Stebbins, Grand Bend, Ont, 
writes: “I am going to tell you of my 
experience with Dr. Chase’s Oint
ment My little girl had sores come 
out on her head which looked like 
ringworms. They were spreading fast 
and I tried home treatment but noth
ing helped her. I took her to the 
doctor, and he opened soma of the 
sores, which were as big as the yoke 
of an egg. The salve he gave me to 
put on was very severe, and the poor 
child would cry for an hour or more 
after an application. For six weeks 
it continued to spread all over her 
head, and came down to her neck and 
ears. She suffered terribly. At last 
some kind ladies told me "about Dr. 
Chase’s Ointment, so I got a box, and 
the first time I put it on she was re
lieved of pain, and the second time 
the swelling was all gone. Before we 
had finished the first box the sores 
were nearly gone. I have told all 
the people around here about your 
Ointment, and I cannot praise it too 
much. It is now two ’years since my 
little girl was troubled in this way, 
and it never came back, so you can 
see she is completely cured. You are 
at liberty to use tide statement for 
the benefit of others'who may be suf
fering in a similar manner.”

Joseph Brenner, J.P. endorses this 
statement as follows: “This is to 
certify that I am personally acquaint
ed with Mrs. D, Stebbins, of Grand 
Bend., Ont., and believe her statement 
with reference to Dr. Chase’s Oint
ment to be true and correct."

Dr. Chase’s Ointment, SO cents a 
box, all dealers or Edmanson, Bates 
& Co., Limited, Toronto. Be suspici
ous of the druggist who tries to talk 
you into accepting a substitute.

him caused him to start violently. 
Turning round, he came face to face 
with the mocking countenance of Mr. 
Normanby. He staggered and grasp
ed at the tMck silken hangings.

“You!" he exclaimed.
“Yes,” said Normanby, with an 

ironic smile. “Your joy overpowers 
me, Mr. Verner. Pray forgive my 
taking you by surprise. I knew how 
glad you would be to see me."

“I—I am very glad to see you,” 
stammered John Verner, his face 
white with mingled fear and anger.

“You look it,” said his unwelcome 
guest, dryly. “You are dining out to
night, I suppose?"
• “Yes,” was Verner’s unwilling an
swer.

“At Bingleigh Hall,” added Mr. 
Normanby, smiling, as he saw the 
other man start “Mylittle bird again, 
you see. Well, I think I am the best- 
natured man in the world, for I 
thought of you and came down post 
haste, even on a night like this, to 6t- 
fer my assistance in your task.”

“What task?" said Verner, his lips 
dry, as he came forward into the 
room.

Mr. Normanby, who had seated 
"himself, stroked his mustache.

“Ah! to your great nature, perhaps, 
it is no task,” he murmured. “But 
many weak men would deem it a 
difficult one to rise and propose an al
most unknown man for the honor all 
are so eager to bestow upon your 
son!"

John Verner stifled an oath.
“You know all, it seems,” he said. 

“You know that we-----”
“I do,” responded his opponent "I 

know that I hold your bond for a 
large sum of money to tie paid on the 
wedding day of my dear friend Mor
gan and the beautiful Miss Seymour. 
I know that I hold your promise to 
assist me to become member for 
Reave Hollow; and I know, too, that 
you dare not break your bond."

“Dare not!" exclaimed John Ver
ner, glaring at him. “What if f say I 
know nothing of such a promise. That 
I refuse to be your slave.”

Again the silvery laugh rang forth.
“Say what you please, my friend," 

said Normanby. "What does it mat-

MOTHERS, LISTEN!
When work exhausts' you* 

strength, when your nerves are 
irritable and restless, when am
bition lags and you feel rundown, 
you need and need quickly die 
rich, creamy, nourishing food in

SCOTTS
EMULSION

to check your wasting powers, en
liven your blood and build up 
nerve force. Scoff'* is help
ing thousand* and will give 
you the strength you need.

ter, so that yOu do as I please,” Then, 
with a sudden change of voice' and 
tone that made the other quail, he 
leaned forward. _ “Fool! Diû . you 
think I would trust to your promise? 
No, John Verner, I know you, root 
and branch; I have the ax in my 
hand. Dare to break your word, and 
I cut' you down like a tree felled by 
the woodman’s ax."

“What can you do?” retorted Ver
ner, his voice shakinc with anger.

"Tell your story to the world,” re
plied Normanby, his voice as hard as 
steel. “Show your friends and neigh
bors how you have enriched yourself 
at their expense. What can I do? 
Why, this very night I too will dine at 
Bingleigh. I will unfold the whole 
story of the robbery and embezzle
ment which has made you rich and 
brought the master of the Hall within 
your grasp. How the county would 
relish the story of that unposted let
ter!"

"Hush! Hush!" groaned Verner, 
looking toward the door. “I did not 
mean it It was only a joke of mine."

His persecutor nodded grimly.
“Ah!” he said. "A véry good joke, 

indeed! Pity I spoiled it by being 
alarmed, is It not? Well, time press
es, and you must not be late.” He 
took a folded paper from his pocket 
and held it out to Verner. "Here is 
a speech in which to decline the 
proffered honor. Am I not thought
ful for you? Read it.as you go along, 
and embellish it with that flowery elo
quence which has made you so famous 
In the city; and remember, you are 
not to be content till they have ac
cepted your candidate.”

“I_I will do it,” said John Verner, 
taking the paper with trembling 
hands. “I will do my best."

"I don’t want ‘your best,’" sneered 
Normanby. “I want the seat. Your 
influence, joined with that of Sir Ed
win Seymour, must carry the vote, 
and before the end of the month I 
shall be member for Reave Hollow."

“You shall,” said Verner.
“Coine, then; I think I hear the 

carriage,” said Normanby, and help
ed his unwilling host into the hall.

“What will you do to amuse your
self?" asked Verner, as he was about 
to depart

“Why, get myself warm and dry af
ter my wretched journey, and enjoy a 
bottle of your excellent Burgundy 
with that little dinner you were kind 
enough to bid me order, then, with a 
cigar, I shall be quite content Pray 
do not worry yourself about me. I am 
a sinjple creature, with tew wants.”

He saw his victim into the carriage 
and waved him a smiling adieu, and 
John Verner sank back with clenched 
teeth and raging heart

The dinner at Bingleigh Hall was 
soon In full swing; and one would 
have thought politics to be an un
known subject, so light and witty was 
the conversation. To-night the Hall 
looked as prosperous as of yore, and 
to Olive it almost seemed as if old 
times had returned. Sir Edwin sat at 
the head of the table, more like his 
old self than he had been for many 
months; servants were back in their 
places, and the table groaned beneath 
the glittering plate, expensive wines, 
and dainty dishes. The soft, shaded 
light fell full on high-bred faces; 
mirth and pleasure reigned; only In 
John Verner’s heart was there rage 
and disappointment, as he thought of 
the sacrifice of ambition he was soon 
to make.

Contrary to his usual caution he 
drank more and more heavily, till a 
new courage entered into him.

On the departure of the ladies 
chairs were drawn up closer, and a 
sudden pause proclaimed that an en
grossing topic was at hand. Conver
sation veered round to the more seri
ous subject of politics, and opinions 
were freely passed as to the possible 
candidates for the constituency at the 
next election. All eyes were turned 
to Sir Edwin, who was talking to the 
principal guest of the evening, a mem
ber of" the retiring cabinet The lat
ter gentleman had just inquired for 
the master of Falcot

"Lord Cravenden," replied Sir Ed
win, “is not to he found. He has gone 
away, his mother telle me, oc his 
travels again, and has promised to 
send on an address soon; but at pre
sent none know where; to fluid him.”

“Strange man!” murmur»! the 
cabinet minister. “I suppose some 
day he will marry and settle down; 
meanwhile, how about the election? 
Hare you fixed on an eligible candi
date?"

“I asi just about to propose one,” 
returned Sir Edwin, ae ho roo from 
hls-chalr. > .....

There wae a sudden hush, then the 
old man, in his clear, high-bred voice, 
proposed Morgan Verner as their fu
ture representative. He spoke of him 
as the son of their dear friend, who.

Grange—and, in time to come,- Bing
leigh—would hold a stake in the 
country, and therefore be of service. 
The proposal wac seconded by the 
cabinet minister, and there was an 
interceptible pause; then all eyes 
turned toward John Verner.

With flushed face and glittering 
eyes, he rose and looked around him.

“Gentlemen,” he began, "the feel
ings with which I regard the honor 
you propose to confer on my son are 
too deep for expression. If I accept 
this great honor on behalf of my 
son----- ”

At that moment a curtain ‘ which 
covered one of the long windows di
rectly opposite to him was drawn 
slightly aside; and‘John Verner, look
ing up, saw the face of Normanby re
garding him with an air of deadly 
menace. With a sharp cry Verner 
staggered and clutched at the table, 
overturning a wineglass as he did so. 
There was a slight confusion, and 
when John Verner spoke again, the 
party regarded him anxiously.

“That I dare not accept that trust 
and honor for him you will readily 
admit when I explain my reasons to 
you. Gentlemen, my sudden Indisposi
tion is a serious disease of the heart, 
which I am warned may end fatally 
at any moment. I am sure you will 
agree with me, therefore, that it 
would not be right for my son to be 
away from his estate, and I must, 
though with ‘the deepest gratitude 
for this expression of faith in me and 
mine, beg to decline your proposition. 
But I venture to propose as a substi
tute the name of one whom you all 
know as a gentleman whose talents 
peculiarly fit him for a political 
sphere. Mr. Noramnby Is known to 
us all In the world of politics, and he 
is a stanch supporter of our cause. 
I propose him, therefore, with every 
confidence, and feel assured that you 
will have no reason to regret your 
choice of him as your representative."

There was a murmur of surprise 
as he took his seat, then again, as 
with one accord, they turned to Sir 
Edwin. A look of keen regret was on 
his face; but he rose and seconded 
the proposal.

Five minutes afterward Mr. Julian 
Normanby, schemer and adventurer, 
was formally accepted as candidate 
tor Reave Hollow. John Verenr’s eyes, 
dark with hate, watched the curtain, 
which had closed again; and he fan
cied that he could hear the silvery 
laugh, which to him sounded like the 
chuckle of a fiend triumphant.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
» Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time te time.

A GOOD SCHOOL DRESS.

A DAINTY DRESSING SACK.

CHAPTER XXIII.
INSULT ANSWERS INJURY. 

NEVER had Mr. Normanby qhown 
to greater advantage than during the 
days preceding the election. He had 
received the invitation to stand as 
candidate with a surprise and modes
ty which were as graceful as they 
were false.

A dinner had been given at the 
Grange In his honor; and the clever
ness of his return -speech showed an 
aptitude for political life which was 
only to be excelled by the tact with 
which he overcame Sir Edwin’s nat
ural prejudices, till at last that gen
tleman was fain to admit that he 
would make as suitable a member as 
Morgan Verner .would have done.

All this time MorgEyi Verner him- 
seflf, under the plea of more business 
—though its nature was extremely 
vague—had kept In the background; 
and It was not until the actual day of 
the election that the young gentle
man appeared upon the scene, when 
he motored down to the Grange with 
a party of young men, of an even more 
vicious and dissipated character than 
himself.

He eyed the posters bearing Nor- 
manby’s name with a sullen scorn, 
not that he wanted to be In his place; 
Indeed, it would have meant too hard 
and strict a life, but he had been bad
gered h7 "his friends and acquaint
ances as to the reason for the choice 
of a comparative .outsider, and he had 
had considerable difficulty in answer
ing them. ,

, fTn be continue»?.)
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Cheese Is one of.the best substitutes 
for meat.

To polish a black marble clock, rub 
over with olive oil and finish with a 
clean chamois leather.

A cup of hot water with a teaspoon 
of salt, taken regularly before break
fast, relieves Indigestion.

A cracked vase can be mended 
with paraffin, melted; poured in and 
turned rapidly so as-to coat the inside.

1993—Girls’ One-Çiece Dress, with 
Sleeve In Either of Two Lengths.

’Hiis model is nice for serge, gab
ardine, velvet, taffeta, linen, percale, 
galatea, shepherd check and plaid 
suit In brown or blue serge, with 
a collar of white repp or linen, It will 
be very pleasing. The fronts have 
square yoke portions. The sleeve may 
be in wrist or elbow length. The Pat
tern Is cut In 5 sizes: 4, 6, 8, 10 and 12 
years. It requires 314 yards of 44- 
inch material for an 8-year size.

A pattern of this Illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents in silver or stamps.
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The British Navi
Still Rules the Waves,

though, to some folk, an odd skirmish might appear to 
find it" napping. But you never hear of a British war- 
ship, no matter how out-gunned, beating a retreat ; and 
at least ninety-five timès out of a hundred they beat 
the enemy. --- -------,

Our Man’s

Navy Serge Suit
Made of British Navy Serge, is a Leader 

To-day.
It cannot be beaten. It will only cost you"

$17.00.
We cannot duplicate this price later, as Navy Serges 

are becoming difficult to obtain and prices are very 
high. We ourselves even to-day cannot, for $17.00, 
buy the Serge in this suit. But our advanced buying 
is for your protection.

In Men’s Suits we have also just received another 
couple of “Cracker-Jacks” in fine Worsteds at $20.00 
each. These come in Blue and also Brown effects, and 
will easily pass as $35.00 tailor-made suits.

GET ONE FOR THE NEW YEAR, BEFORE , 
THEY ARE GONE.

HENRY BLAIR.

We are showing for Xmas Trade
a nice assortment of

Silverware & Carvers.

2210—This smart style would be 
lovely in dotted challie, cool Swiss or 
dimity, and is also nice for crepe, ba
tiste, lawn and percale. China silk, 
too, could be used, or crepe de chine, 
satin or chiffon.

The Pattern is cut fn 6 sizes: 34, 36, 
38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure. 
It requires for a 38-inch size 3% 
yards of 36-inch material.

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

Marmalade Dishes 
Cream & Sugar Dishes 

Cake Baskets 
Sugar Spoons 

Pepper and Salts 
Napkin Rings 

Epemes.
Jam Spoons 
Pie Servers

Sugar Basins 
Teapots , ’, ’ 

Coffee Pots TfVi 

Pickle Forks -^LL 
Salvers Y/,' 

Butter Dishes 
Pickle Jars ,'. ’■> 

Butter Knives, j 
Fruit Knives ij 

Biscuit Jars W,rBreakfast Cruets, Etc.
On the above goods we are giving a 

Discount of 10 per cent for Xmas week 
only x

Briar Pipes 
Tobacco Pouches 

Cigar Bidders 
Cigarette Holders

Shaving Sets ^ 
Razors 

Bill Cases ' 
Needle Cases, Etc.

BOWRING BROTHERS, Limited,
Hardware Department

dccl4,fjm,w

European Agency.
it

Wholesale Indents promptly execu
ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit
ish and Continental goods, including: 

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Machinery and Metal, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission 2% p.c. to 6 p.c.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand.
Sample Cases from $5C upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on 

Account ,

William Wilson & Sons ^
(Established 1314.)

85 Abchurch Lane, London, E.C,
Cable Address! ^Annuaire, Lon."

Kerosene Stationary ENGINES.
ALSO

Agents for the American Saw Mill Ma
chinery Co., Manufacturers of

Saw Mill and Cooperage Machinery of 
________all kinds.___________

ALSO
Complete Electric Lighting Plants,

with Storage Battery.

A. H. MURRAY, St. John’s

WNARD’8 LINIMENT CURBS DIPH
THERIA.

15he Evening Tele grab 
is the People’s Paper.

rowning Accident.
message from the™Supt. of Police, 

to Chief of Police Hutchings 
reads as follows: 

he body of William Welch, 33 
r8\t age, said to be a resident of 
rfonndland. is In the north mor-

i_y this city. About 5.20 p.jn of 
rlth inst, while he was attempting 
,oard the fishing schooner “Laver- 

be being a member of the crew, 
l.he Fish Pier, this city, ho acci- 
Ltally tell overboard, and was 
P«med and the body later recovered.

It be possible for you through 
department to notify his rein- 
or, it not, give this item to the 

l6g go that it may come to the atten- > 
of those Interested."

?rved Under 2 Flags.
John Ashley, of the Canadian 

ces and son of Mr. Jas. Ashley, 
Elder, arrived in the city on Sat- 

y on furlough. Pte. Ashley left 
-e afbout fifteen years ago for the 
Ited States, where he enlisted in 
1 American Army. He was for four 
irs with his battalion in the Philip

ses and also saw service in Mexico.
■ the commencement of hostilities 
|r in Europe he slipped across into 
Lada, tod signing on with the Cana- 
i forces he proceeded to France 
has figured in practically all the 

■agements his regiment took part 
, He was wounded at Lens and 
iin at Vimy Ridge and has only re- 
ftly been discharged from hospital, 
istlll suffers from the effects of his 
linds bnt Is well on the road to re-

Accident Averted.
|ot Infrequently have small boys 

warned to keep away from the 
at the King’s Wharf, where 
engage themselves at jigging 
cods’ and other frolicsome pas

tes, owing to the numerous acci- 
that have occurred there. Yes- 

ilay afternoon another drowning 
Ident was barely averted when a 

named Peddle unconsciously 
a ‘header.’ Fortunately, a flsh- 

an named James King, of Quid! 
Road, happened to be around the 
at the time and rescued the lad 
was badly chilled as a result 

tils sudden immersion. Being un
to swim, the boy would, no 

jbt, have drowned It not for the 
npt aid of King.

Glencoe in Port.
e S. S. Glencoe reached port yes- 

ay morning from the West Coast 
service. Capt. Blandford re- 

s high winds and snow storms 
ughout the voyage. She brought 
rge freight and the following first 
is passengers:—•
,pt. M. Holburg, R. Gough, Mrs. 
er, P. Flynn, Miss Whealan, Mrs. 

D’Brien, Lieut. James, A. Hillier, J. 
Clair, E. Flemming, S. F. Gib- 
1, J. D. Burke, Miss L. Speams, 
les Power (2).

Ill

press Passengers.
e following first class passen- 
are on the incoming express due 

i afternoon:—
lajor Sullivan, Mrs. E. Whitten, 
Et. J. Crane, M. Costello, J. Mc- 
Bky, J. s. Byers, H. R. Leonard, H. 
Ellis, R. w. Davis, F. V. Ches- 
i, Capt. Howsen, J. H. Moulton;1 
► A. Moulton.

Hockey Notes.
Hockey enthusiasts are now eager- 
looking forward to the season’s 
les. The League will meet pro- 
iy on Wednesday to arrange the 
pres and discuss other business.

I not unlikely that four teams will 
|r, namely, the Terra Novas, Vic- 
ps, Feildians and St Eon’s. '
Fe College hockey teams are also 
png ready for a 'spin’ over the 
la.

(outing Season 
Opens To-Morrow

f® tr°nting season opens to-mor- 
January 16th. Waltonians are 
to-day making preparations. If 
r8 atmospheric state of weather ' 
py indication, it is yet unsafe to 
|ict that some of the ponds won’t ■ 
►ught over.

PJ9.AU SUFFIRE
E* from KIDNRV^, *2? DOWV 'GOT th*K 
BWIC WWAlrrip-\y; jELADDBR. NERVOUS DISE

Another Libel Suit.
P|ce Sergts. Detectives Byrne ai 
L," We learn. have instructed the 
Ftors to institute a libel acti. 

* "Trade Review" for « 
defamatory references pnblis 
thet DWr on Saturday last.

ford’s Liniment 
Fmatism, Lumbago 

an Aches and Pain
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