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KEEPING SOLDIERS STRONG

Early in the world-war cod liver oil was selected to

fortify the health of soldiers against the rigors and
exposure of camp life and to help build up enduring strength.

SCOTT’S o~ EMULSION

that actually guarantees the richest quality of pure Cod
Liver Oil, and is skilfully emulsi{ied to promote prompt assimi-
lation which is always difficult with the raw oil.
Scott’s Emulsion is famous for putting power in
" the blood to thwart colds, grippe, pneumonia and
lung trouble. It is free from harmful drugs.

Scott & Bowne, Toronto, Ont. 17-38

!Normanby said, as he turned back to

[ \
D e c elved i Reuben. “Who are you?’ he asked,
‘abrupt]y, “and what’s your business?”’

]

“Reuben Wynter’s my name—and

= AND

Disowned

my business is my own,” was the curt

|
! response.
{
|
]

i asked Normanby, unheeding the im-
|

{ patient murmurs of the crowd, or
i

' Reuben’'s anger.

‘hiding place.

“Where have you come from, then'.’".

BUT

True as Steel !

CHAPTER V.
IN DURANCE VILE.

“Yes,; sald the gentleman, who was |
“Yes, I

in immaculate evening dress.
know you did; and this fellow is one
of them, eh? What'8 he doing on
horse-back?’ He sauntered up to
Reuben, and patted the horse. “What

have you been up to, my friend?” he
asked, looking up into Reuben’s pale

face and flerce eyes.

“Nothing!” Reuben replied curtly.
“I have done no harm.”

“You are on private ground,” said
Mr. Normanby, calmly and gravely,
“and Mr. Verner says you have been
poaching.”

“It’s a lie,” retorted Reuben
Besides, who dares

hotly.
“] have no gun.
to say he saw me poaching?”

“¥ do,”
“Come,
won't do!

said Morgan, promptly.

come, my fine fellow, it
Don’t waste time on him,
Normanby. Here's the hare;
sent for the police, and We’ll have him

locked up in a trice.”

we've

.l-ﬁuben ground his teeth.

“Shot the hare, did he?” asked Mr.
Normanby languidly.

“No, snared it,” said Morgan, bold-
ly.

“That's a lie!”
have no snare.”

“Search him!" cried a dozen voices.

Reuben started, and clapped his
hand to his coat pocket in involuntary
alarm.
: In his coat!” said
laugh.

“There you are!
Morgan, with a contemptuous
“I told you so, my dear Normanby. I
saw him hiding the hare just before.
Ah! here come the police. I suppose
I must give him in charge, though I
am unwilling to do so under the cir-
cumstances.”

“Who is he, then?” asked Norman-
by.

“A servant or groom, I think, of Sir
Edwin Seymour’s, at Bingleigh Haﬁ.
Sir Edwin wouldn’t like it, if T were
to let him off; so I suppose I .had bet-
ter give him up——"

“He doesn’t look like a poacher,”

!
!
1

cried Reuben. ‘T

“From Woolney,” Reuben replied.
“Now let me go!”

“Show me what you're concealing
;in your pocket,” asked Normanby.
| “Never! Tl die first,”
: angry answer.

Normanby turned away.

“It looks crooked,” he said to Mor-
gan, who had been fretting impatient-
ly at this delay. Morgan laughed

triumphantly, as he gave some direc-

was the

tions to the constable.

At that moment there was another
outburst; for Reuben’s spirit was at
'fever heat, and he determined to
show flght. With a crash, he brought
down his heavy whip on his captors;
then, as they feil back with a yell of
astonishment, Reuben gathered up the
reins, and, with one touch of his
spurs, took his horse right over the
heads of the throng, as though they
had been so many bars in the circus
ring.

An indescribable tumult followed,
but neither noise nor pursuit were of
avail; with a laugh of furious scorn,
their prey had eluded their grasp, and

was flying down the lanc¢ like an

y arrow sped from a bow. On, on he

|
! rode, as if for life itself, and the horse,

' half maddened by the din, while at the

isame time all the fregher for the rest,

flew along like the wind. Every now

i
jand then a twig or
catch against Wynter's face, leaving a

branch would
geratch; while a numbing sensation
in his arm told him that some of the
blows which had been aimed at him
But to
and thirst, he seemed

had not been without effect.
pain, hunger,
oblivious; he knew that if the pursu-
ers obtained horses he could be easily
of de-
livering his parcel into Topsy’s hands

overtaken, and then all hepe

at half past eight would be gone.
Even as the thought passed through

his mind, he heard in.the distance the

dull sound of horses’ hoofs pounding

down the lane; and he turned in his
saddle with an imprecation on the
man who thus pursued him.

“It is fate,” he muttered, ‘“that he
should spring up in my path again! 1
seem to hate the sight of him, in-
stinctively, as if* I had met him be-
fore—but that’s Yes,

there they come!”

impossible.

THE UNIVERS

'OU’LL soon learn to bless the

well in your Wellington Pipe. It
catches the moisture. All you draw
through the stem is dry, sweet smoke.
And the W.D.C. triangle trade-mark
stamped on every Wellington means
genuine French briar plus over half a
century of knowing how. All shapes
—all sizes—at all good dealers, 75
cents and up. Get yours.:

WM. DEMUTH & CO.

New York
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He looked hastily all around him.
In front of him lay two roads, one
leading straight on to Bingleigh, the
other taking him some dstance round.
His enemies would naturally think
that he had followed the nearest road;
and this would be the case for a
while. He swept round the bend of
the road—now darkened by the shades
of night—for a short distance; then,
clearing the hedge, he turned back
over the springy turf, which deadened
the sound of his horse’s feet. S}ld-
denly, he pulled up, and, leaping off
his horse, draggéd the animal’s head
close down by the hedge and crouch=
ed beside him, so that both were quite
invisible. ;
With a harsh clatter,
came pelting along, and swept_by his
Then—after they had
sprang once more
and followed
that
least

the horses

disappeared—he

upon his own steed
quietly in their wake,

pursuit—at

knowing
he was safe from
for a time.

It was striking eight as he saw the
lights shining from the high windows

Renew the
Joy 'of Living

Evening
Telegram

Fashion Plades

Don’t let ill health any long-
er rob youof life’s pleasures.
Get back your appetite,
strengthen your digestion,
stimulate yg:r %wer, geﬁ:l
e . oy antakjng. The Home Drﬂ;unlker shonid keep
proys yoqr blood by a Catalogue Serap Bock of our Pat-

l L tern Cuts. These will be found very

useful to refer to from time to time.
Their action is prompt and
thorough, and you soon feel
their benefits. You will eat
more, work better, sleep sound-
er, and feel new strength after
a short course of these depend-
able pills. They restore
healthy conditions, and

are worth a
, guinea a bex

A UNIQUE AND STYLISH MODEL.

of Bingleigh Hall, and his eyes gleam-
ed as lie wondered whether his ene-|

mies had given up the chase or were
|

awaiting him. {

“If T can only reach the stable;
yard,” he thought, as he listened in .
tently, “I can send the ribbon up to!
her—after that, the dejuge!”

Nearer and nearer he came, till ‘
with something like a smile—he rode !
into the stable yard, and, a minute!
later he sent up an urgent message tn‘i
Topsy.

In a few minutes the maid !

came
running down. |
“Oh, Mr. Reuben,” she cried, eager- !
ly. “Have you got it?” l
“Yes,” he said, grimly. “I have it
here—if I am not too late?” |
" As he spoke, the stable clock struck |
the half hour. ‘
“Not you,” said Topsy, with a laugh. i
“You came to the very minute.” ‘

She |
took the parcel: as
opened it under the light; then
looked up, and as her cves rested on

she'l

scream.
“What is it?” he

“Isn’t it right?”
“Look at your

“Whatever hayve you been doing?”

cried,

face!"”

the trees scratched me—the ribbon, is
it all right?”

*“Yes, indeed,” said Topsy, reassur-
ed, “and it’s real good of you, Mr.
Robert, to ride all the way like that;
and I don’'t believe you’ve had any-
thing to eat, either.”

“Never mind me; I am all right,”
said Reuben; “I'll see to the ho.rsef'

“No, no!” demurred Topsy.

Reuben turned to the door. “Mind!”
he said, as he opened it, “not a word
as to how you got
that!”

“Yes,” said Topsy, “I promise; but

it—promise me

do go and get some food and see to
your face, or I shall never forgive my-
self—that I shan't.”

With a smile, Reuben nodded and
Making
his way to the stall where he had left
the horse, he first procebded to rub
down the tired, breathless animal, so
that "it should be comfortable for the
night; then—and not till then—did
he wash and tend his own
When he had done so, too tired and

closed the door behind him.

hurts.

hungry to even seek for food, he sank
down upon the clean, sweet-smelling
straw beside the horse, and dropped
asleep.

The noise of wheels outside awoke
him, and he saw a carriage being
taken around to the front of the house.
He followed cautiously, hiding him-
self behind the thick shrubs which
hedged the drive. Almost directly, he
saw Sir Edwin and Olive come down
the broad steps. Olive looked more
beautiful than ever, but she
covered with a cloak that he was un-
able to see if his ribbon had been
used or not, The seeming omission,
however, did not trouble him—he had
placed it within her power to gratify
her fancy, and that was enough for
him.

Suddenly, Topsy appeared, and just
before her mistress stepped into the
carriage, reopened Olive’s cloak to ar-
range something. Reuben, with a
thrill of joy, saw-that his knot of rib-
bon was upon her bosom. Had Top-
sy planned this manoeuver for his
benefit? He knew not; but he thanlk-
ed her from the bottom of his heart,

was 8o

she spoke, amtl

i was called, was not a cheerful place
A {at the best of times; but it was sel-
Reuben's face, she gave a lmlcl

SIeigh were God-fearing people, who

hoarsely. | 2 ;
| worked hard, and feasted in their own

she cried.!

Oh, th thi h 1 sy e
“Oh, t is" nothing; the twigs o A ok R
: i 8 & ibulldm:’,, dignified by the

kinds of Coughs, Colds, Bronm-|

irecti ial Value to Women are with Every Box
Duomms:‘f‘s.s;eg'h". 1o bozes. 25 cants.

mistress whirled away in the ecar-

riage. Reuben waited a minute, then
turned away-—and at that instant he
was seized from hehind.

laugh, he stepped

Vith a grim

back; offering no resistance to the
three men who had made him their
prisoner.

“Got you at last!” said one of them,
whom Reuben recognized as the vil-
lage constable. “You’'ll sleep in pris-
on to-night, my good poacher.”
like,”
with serenity; and, to the astonish-

W oM - Raubes, 2263—Navy blue serge would be
fine for this, with trimming of braid
or buttons. It is also nice for satin,
the sky and laughed aloud. silk and velvet; broadcloth,
gabardine, velour, poplin and cordu-
roy. The sleeve is a one-piece model,
finished with a neat cuff.
closes at the left side,
panel. 'For simplicity, chic and com-
fort, this style has much to recom-
mend it.

The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: 16,
18 and 20 years. Size 18 requires 5%
yards of 44-inch material. The skirt
measures about 2 yards at the foot.
A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10

cents in silver or stamps.

ment of his captors, he looked up into
likewise

What did it matter what happen-

ed to him now? His ribbon was on

her heart. under the

* * s & * *

Bingleigh Juil, as the village prison

dom - used, for the inhabitants of Bing-

. homes or, at the distant fair of Wool-

ney, Such isglated cases as did oc-

A VERY SMART STYLE FOR THE
GROWING GIRL.

tried at a big, farmlike
name of
i “the Town Hall,” which was also used
as a schoolroom. The jail consisted
of two stone cells, strongly built, as
befitted a prison, and lighted by twa
small high windows,

To this gloomy abode Reuben’s cap-
him--

tors triumphantly conducted

their enthusiasm rather damped by

the utter indifference and composure

with which their prisoner seemed to
regard his position. Indeed, by his

gait and bearing, one would have
thought that it was he who had ar-
rested the constable, and Jobson was
not a little nettled at his coolness.
Arrived at the jail,
unlocked the

motioned to Reuben to enter; but the

he pompously

iron-bound door, and

prisoner stopped on the threshold.
“With what am I charged?” he ask-

ed the astounded constable.
“Poaching and assault, young man,”

returned Jobson; “and if that don’t

mean six months’ hard labor, my name
: 2262—Plaid suiting, checked or

striped gingham, chambrey, repp.
galatea, seersucker, crepe, serge and
gabardine, are good for this style. It
ers. is also nice for taffeta and velvet.
The pockets may be omitted. The
waist portions are joined to a straight
plaited skirt.

isn’t what it is.”

There was an approving murmur
from the surrounding crowd of loaf-

“Who signed the warrant?” de-
manded Reuben quietly.

“Why, the squire, of course—Squire

Verner, of the Grange.”

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 6,
8, 10 and 12 years. Size 10 requires
“Verner,” muttered Reuben, as hel41, yards of 36-inch material.
entered the cell, “alwdys that name!” | A pattern of this illustration mail-
With a malicious grin, the consta-|ed to any address on receipt of 10
ble clanged the door, and the prison-; cents in silver or stamps.
er was left to his reflections. These, PRI S0
indeed, were far from pleasant; not e
that Reuben regretted his action, but
Size .. ..

he was torn with anxiety lest Topsy
should break her word and tell her
If that happenel

5 Address in full:—
young mistress all.

then her fair name—which to him was
the most sacred thing in the world—
would be talked about throughout the ., .. .. ..
county, and might be held in derision,
No, come what might,
the truth must be ‘kept concealed;
sooner than that, he would plead
guilty and take the punishment in-
flicted on him for her sake.

(To be continued.)
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POSITIVE SALE!

Extensive Timber Limit, to-
gether  with Freeholds, on the
waterside of South and West.

Stafford’s Phoratone for all Rivers, Hall's Bay; apply early

Oor even worse.

o
as he saw the figure of her young "i'l:gi’]és _t_!:::,i“,g I;g s Lung : JAMES Ro KN]GHT
& 4 % ; b

7

QA

The dress | Jilill]

Warner’s Rust-Proof Corsets.
A ‘Work-a-Day Corset
as well as for Dress.

Warner’s Corsets are made to
wear, not to rust, break or tear.
You may pay all kinds of money
for a Corset but you will never
have a better fitting,” a better
wearing, or a more'comfortable
Corset than a Warner’s.

K

R
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We can give you any Warn-
er's style that is correct for
fashion and your figure, and we
confidently expect to fill every
Corset requirement with a
Warner's Rust-Proof, so remark-
able are they in shape, comfort
and wear.

Price : $1.50 per pair.ep.
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T EGG POWDER, .ot

1 1b. equal in volume to 4 dozen eggs.

RAISINS SODAS :

; TIP-TOP (Harvey's).
Seedless, JERSEY CREAM (MeCormack’s).
Seeded,

Gina’ | FRUITS:

Sultana. J

PEELS : APRICOTS, PE Silg;il;llséﬁx\C“ES, PINE-
Citron, :

Lemon, Vegetables:

Orange. ING BEAN

BEET, STRING BEA\'.\'S, TINY PEAS,
Shelied Nuts,

CORN.
Pure Gold

Bluenose Butter :
Icing.

in 1 Ib, 5 1b. and 28 Ib. Tins.
Baker’s

Chocolate, BACON:

< BEECHNUT, CEDAR RAPIDS;
Nﬂllpal'lels, SPERRY & BARNES', LOCAL.
Glace

Cherries. | Bird’s CUSTARD POWDER.
BOWRING BROTHERS, Limited,

Phone 332, GROCERY DEPT. Phoge 332,
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E are still
showing a
splendid se-

lectionof : :

TWEEDS

and

SERGES.

No scarcity at
Maunder’s.

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

)
ot s

John Maunder,

N

: Tailor and Clothier Si. Johus, NE1
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MILITIA ORDPERS.

By Hon. J. R.
Militia.
1. Strength:

Second Lieut. H. Maddick i
ferred from the Reserve of Of
the‘active list for special s
the Pay & Record Office, to da
Nov, 11, 1917.

2. Retirement:

Seeond Lieut." J. Spooher
ferred to the Reserve of Of
froin this date, owing to ill
trapféd while on active servic

Second Lieuf. N. S. Fraser
ferred to the Reserve of Off
from this date, owing to illn
tragted while on active servi
8- Promotion—Forestry (om

To be Captain—Lieut. D.
from ‘December 8th, 1917.

W. F. RENDELL, Maj
Chief Staff Off

Bennett, Minis

V

Dept. of Wi

Dec. 11th, 1917.

Upon recommendation of th
intendent of Education, and wm
provisions of Section 4, Sul
(b), of the Education Act, 1!
Excellency the Admini
Council has been
that the Methodist Education
trict of Exploits be sub-divid
two Districts to be known as
trict of Exploits and the Dis
New Bay, the boundaries of
shall be as follows:

(a) The District of
extend from Charles’ Brook, e:
to Fortune Harbour, exclusi
shall include Swan Island, S:
Island, Black Island, and
The Board shall meet at Exj

(b) The Distriet of New B
cxtend from Fortune Harb)
Leading Tickles, both inclusi
Board shall meet at New Bay

His Excellency the Admin
in Council has been pleased
point Mr. Theophilus J. Janes
ander Bay), to be Inspector of
and Measures for Alexand
Gambo, Hare Bay, and Middl
R. L. Allen, Esq., B.A., to be
ber of thé Council of Highe
tion, in place of J. G. Grec:
B. Sc., resigned; Rt. Rev. M.
er, D.D., Bishop of St. George
a member of the Roman
Board of Education for the Di
St. George, in placé of Rev
roll, C.C., left the. District
James Barry (Petries), Mes
liam Ahearn “(Pétries), Dufie
(Humbermouth), Denis F.
(Humbermouth), Maurice
(Curling), and David Barry (
side), to be members of th
Catholic Board of Education
District of Bay of Islands;
Healey, to be a member of ti
of England Board of Educ:
the District of Topsail, in pl
Alexander Squires, 'who I
His Majesty's Forces; Rev.
-Tulk, B.A, to be a menibe

. Church of England Board o

‘tion for the District of Po
_in place of Rev. Charles Je
the District; Rev. Eugen
3ay), Messrs. Adolp!
Bay), Wm. H. Ba
on), George
Arm) and Fred
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