
Remember when you go fishing a great deal of your success 
depends on the quality of the goods you use. You run no risk 
of failure if you exercise a little care in the choice of your se
lection We can help you to do it

BESIDES, OUR REPUTATION IS BEHIND EVERY ARTICLE YOU BUY
We have a full line of the season’s goods, viz:—

Rods, Lines, Reels, Flies. Balt 
Cans, Casts, Floats, Bait Hooks

and everything that a sportsman requires to make his day in the
country enjoyable.

MARTIN ROYAL STORES HARDWARE CO., Ltd
(Successors to Martin Hardware Co. & Royal Stores Hardware)
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JUNE PATTERNS!
Summer Fashion Book,

Pictorial Review Patterns
Now on Sale

CHARLES HUTTON
Sole Agent Newfoundland.
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which contain m;i 
only permit us to 
get for little mon 
Come in and look

FOR 5 CEN
I oof li ricks, lYfroli'Nii 
Tumblers, Shoe Cleiind 
Lamp Burners, Spin 11 
Toilet Soap, Cork Sere] 
Sink Scrapers, Meat j 
Can Openers, Hun ( 11 
l’ienie Plates, 5c. per 
Tin Openers, llaiidkcn !

FOR 10 CEN
Dutch Cleanser, Large E 
Soap, Oynla Dye, Pie 1 
Talcum Powder, Tumll 
Table Napkins, Screw 
Rubber Halls, liattle it 
Fancy Placques,
Flatiron Stands, F'isli 'I 
Wall Paper, etc., etc.

TheC.
House Font

f Read T

Especially
gs. Me.,

3 ^ 1*1 z A SELECTED LIST OF

HOME REMEDIES
obtainable from any dealer in medicines, which every housekeeper can 
purchase and use with confidence in their reliability for the purposes for 
which they are recommended.
Perry Davis* Painkiller for Chills, Cramps, Bowel Troubles, and externally as a 

Liniment for Sprains, Bruises, Sore Throat, etc. Used all over the world for MO 
years. 26c. & 60c. bottles.

Allffl1! Cough BaISRRi for common Colds in the Bronchial Tubes.
recommended for children as it contains no opium or other harmful drugs.
60c. and $1.00 bottles.

“The D.&. L.” Hazol-Menthol Plaster, a soothing and drawing
the quick relief of Rheumatic Aches and Pains, Lumbagn, Backache and Neuralgia. 
Combines the well-known virtues of Witch Hazel and Menthol. Eadi-plaster in 
air-tight tnbe. Price, 25c. each ; also supplied in 1 yai d rolls, equalling 7 regular 
size plasters, $1.00.

Jygvio* Liver Pills for Constipation and Sick Headache ; gentle but effective. 40pills,26c.

Devis* Menthol Salve. Soothes and heals Bites and Stings, Scratches, and many 
Skin injuries and affections. Required in every home. 25c. per tin..

Dylda Toilet Cream. A delightful and effective li ;uid preparation for the 
Complexion, Hands and Skin. Preserves against wind and sun. Attractively put 
np, 60c. per bottle. Send 6c. for fac-simile trial size Lottie to Davis & Lawrence 
Co., Montreal.

“ The D. it L." Emulsion of Pure Cod Liver Oil.
delicate women and children, restore the weight and vita 
chitis, Colds, etc. Palatable as cream.

Invaluable to build np 
lity after attacks of Bron- 

60c. and $1.00 bottles.

FerrOVim. The Invigorating Iron Tonic. Recommended fot Thin Blood, Old Age Ex
haustion, and General Debility. Combines the virtues if Iron and Beef with just 
enough Pure Spanish Sherry Wine to aid the weakened d; 'estiou. $1.00 per bottle. 

All these standard preparations are prepared in Canada. If not obtainable at your 
dealers, write to the Proprietors :

Davis & Lawrence Co., Mfg. Chemists, - Montreal

• The Bit ■ Cast
For Better or For 

Worse.”
CHAPTER XXX.

The Deed of a Coward.
Kittle reached Herondyke in ex

actly the same mental condition in 
which she had started. She could not 
think clearly, could make no plan of 
what she should say or do when she 
reached the house. The past was still 
as if enveloped in a mist, the future 
-vas formless; she could only grasp 
one fact—that Harry was in danger 
and in need of her. The station- 
master, with a rather curious glance 
at her, directed her to the great 
house, and she went on her way 
quickly, steadily, like a dreamer mak
ing for a visionary goal.

The woman at the lodge, as sh3 
opened the gates, regarded the slim, 
graceful figure with curiosity and a 
trace of suspicion.

"You go straight on, miss, through 
the avenue,” she said in answer to 
Kittie’s inquiry.

Presently she came in sight of .lie 
vast piace; but its grandeur did not 
affect her, she scarcely raised her 
eyes, and she went straight up the 
stone steps flanked by the huge her
aldic monsters—the memory of the 
crest she had seen on the match-box 
at Quirapata flashed across her mind 
—and entered the halt by tjie open 
door. Yule was crossing the hall and 
stopped and stared at her with sur
prise; but he saw that she was a la
dy, and came forward respectfully.

Kittie sought for her voice and 
found it at last; it sounded hollow, 
expressionless, but It was quite firm. 
The pluck with which Mr. Levison 
had credited her rose within lier and 
sustained her.

”1 wish to see Lord Herndale,” she 
said.

"His lordship is out, ma’am—miss,” 
said Yule. He did not know which 
designation was right; there was the 
dignity and nobility of Maturity in 
her white face and solemn eyes; hut 
the figure, the soft and tender lips 
were those of a girl. “His lordship 
has just strolled out. I don’t suppose 

.he has gone far. Will you come in 
and wait for his lordship?”

Kittie hesitated for a moment only; 
it would be better that she should 
meet him out in the open, that she 
should explain her presence, make 
her bitter confession with no ope to 
hear but him.

“Can you tell me by which way 
Lord Herndale has gone?" she asked.

Yule was touched by the sad, gentle 
voice.

“His lordship would doubtless go 
into the park, miss," he said; “In fact, 
he must have done, or I should have 
seen him about the terrace. Right

across the lawn; that path will take 
you to it. What name shall I say if 
his lordship could come in?"

"It will not matter," said Kittie. “I 
shall find him.” And indeed, she felt 
that she could not fail to do so, that 
she would be drawn to him.

She crossed the lawn and entered 
tlie park. As she did so, she glanced 
behind her to"see if Lashmore was in 
sight, and the long, stretching line of 
the great house, with its marble ter
races and steps, smote her with a 
vague sense of its grandeur and mag
nificence. Amongst the trees, with no 
path opening to her, she did not 
know which way to take; and all igr- 
norantly she took the direction of the 
preserves. The trees were closer, the 
undergrowth thicker here; she made 
her way with difficulty, and she was 
about to turn back, thinking that 
Lashmore would be more likely to be 
strolling in the open spaces of the 
park, when she heard the report of a 
gun.

She stopped dead short and both 
hands flew to her heart. "Danger!" 
And Harry was out here!

With almost superhuman strength 
she forced her way through the brack
en and bramble, which tore at her 
skirt as if to detain her with human 
hands, and she went in the direction 
of the fateful sound.

which ir

Herndale stepped backward, his 
eyes still fixed on the upturned face, 
to the shelter of a tree, and leant 
against it, shaking in every limb; but 
presently through the stupor of his 
terror there crept the coward's first 
instinct, that of self-preservation. In 
a moment or two his brain grew clear, 
had never been more acute. Poach
ers were in the wood; firing had been 
heal'd; what morejiHikely than that 
Lashmore had been shot by one of 
the scoundrels? What more likely, 
than having shot him, they should roll 
him? If he only had the courage, he 
could make the evidence against them 
complete. With a shudder of loath
ing and supernatural fear, he crawled 
slowly toward the motionless form, 
and, advancing his hand three or four 
times before he could dare the con
tact, he tore Lashmoie’s watch and 
chain from their place, and, with 
shaking hands, took some gold from

ASTHMA COUGHS
WHOOPING COUGH SPASMODIC CROUP 

h BRONCHITIS CATARRH COLDS
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A simple, safe and effective treatment avoid
ing drugs. Used with success for 35 yesrs. 

The sir csrrying the antiseptic vapor, inhaled
with every breath, makes 
soothes thesorethroat, 
and stops the rough, 
assuring restfulnights. 
Cresolenels invaluable 
to mothers with young 
children end a boon to 
.sufferers from Asthma.

breathing easy,

the waistcoat pocket in 
knew Lashmore carried it

The sweat stood in icy drops upi 
his forehead, his livid lips wer 
twitching, his heart seemed so swol 
leu that lie could scarcely breathe.

“Curse you!" he said between hi 
teeth, “you’ve made me do this!"

In an impotent, maddening rag 
he actually raised his hand to strik 
the white face; but his arm was ar 
rested above his head by a strange 
sound: the rustling of the under 
growth, the panting and gasping of 
human breath. Still kneeling, h 
gazed, as if spellbound by terror, 
the direction of the sound. Some one 
was coming; he would be caught 
here by the body, the gun in his hand 
And yet he could not move, was hell 
incapable of movement, like a man In 
a nightmare. The fumes of the spirit 
of the wine, cleared eway and he rea 
lized the stupendous folly of which he 
had been guilty. Fool, fool that he 
was to have let his passion carry him 
away! He had become a murderer 
like a ruffian in his slums! And yet 
all would be well, if he could only 
move! No one would know, no one 
would even suspect liim—the poach 
ers, they would get the credit of it 
He was a rich man, Eva would be his 
wife, he would be rich, would becom 
distinguished! If he could only move!

The sound came nearer, nearer 
Its proximity broke the horrible spell 
Ho sprang upright, flinging the gun 
from him as he did so. He could say 
that he had been alarmed by the 
s. und of the gun, and hastened to the 
spot. The bushes in front of him 
parted, a girlish figure stood before 
him, as if rooted to the spot, trans 
fixed by the horror of the scene. A 
mist was before his eyes, he tried to 
chape liis lips to speak; the moon 
come from behind the bank of clouds 
p.nd shone full upon the girl’s far 
and at the same moment the mist 
cleared from his eyes and he saw her 
plainly.

With a cry, an awful cry, he flung 
up his arms and staggered back.

“Eva! Eva!" came hissingly 
through his livid lips. He staggered 
hack, his eyes still fixed on her, and, 
turning like it drunken man, he flung 
himself into the wood and disappear
ed.

Kittie had stood there for one mo
ment only; then she threw 'herself 
down beside Lashmore, and the si
lence of the night was riven by her 
screams.

Send vostai S<y, 
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CHAPTER XXXI.

The Crisis.
An intense stillness brooded over 

the great house, for its master was 
fighting for life in the darkened room 
whic hoverlooked the park and the 
headlands, which he might never see 
again. Beside his bed, upon which 
he tossed with fever or lay like a man 
already dead from exhaustion, Kittie

watched him with eyes which seemed 
scarcely ever to close; the nurses 
hovered about, the doctor was in 
close attendance, sometimes alone, 
sometimes accompanied by a famous 
physician from London.

AH the countryside was in sus
pense, and Loudon itself was watch
ing the issue with an intense interest; 
for this new turn, this climax to 
Lashmore's romantic history, had ex1- 
cited and touched all England and 
the England beyond the seas. Owen 
Osborne, who had arrived with Levi- 
sen, within an hour or two of the 
tragedy, had remained at Herondyke, 
though he could do little but step into 
the rcom noiselessly, gaze at the un
conscious man who had won his 
heart, and murmur words of encour
agement and comfort to his anguished 
wife. Sometimes Kittie heard them 
and responded with a wan smile, at 
others she was deaf and did not re
move her eyes from Lashmore's face.

The police had, of course, appeared 
on the scene, but they were baffled in 
their attempts to fix the guilt upon 
one of the poachers. The man who 
owned the gun had been able to prove 
conclusively that, after setting his 
gun down, he went to a different part 
of the wood when the shot was fired 
which had laid the stalwart form low. 
And Kittie’s lips remained closed. 
Owen Osborne had a suspicion of the 
truth, and the suspicion was ground
ed on the fact that Ileindale had dis
appeared.

He had written to Lashmore saying 
that he had been called abroad sud
denly; and everybody, save Osborne, 
had thought it only natural that the 
displaced man should want to get 
away. It should be said that Levi- 
sen also shared Ills suspicion; but 
though Levison came frequently to 
Herondyke, he uttered no word. He 
was waiting to see if Lashmore would 
win through the valley of the shadow 
of death; if he did not. then Herndale 
could be tracked down and brought 
back.

Forbes also was at Herondyke, and 
his eyes found as little sleep as did 
those of his mistress; he was always 
at hand, not nervous and trembling 
now, but calm with the devotion of a 
faithful servant whose master may 
need him at any moment. Strangely 
enough, though very few words had 
passed between them, there was al
ready a tacit understanding and con
fidence between Kittie and the old 
man ; each recognized in the other the 
great love they bore toward the un
conscious man, and Kittie’s tearless 
eyes were turned, with a perfect com
prehension, to Forbes whenever he 
stole into the room.

To Kittie the past was still a blank. 
All her mind and soul were concen
trated on the helpless man beside 
whom she watched and on whose fate 
seemed to hang her reason and her 
life itself. Not a movement, a sigh, 
a delirious word of his escaped her; 
and it was she who, cne evening, saw 
the signs of a coming change in him, 
though neither the doctor nor the 
nurse, who had just left the room, had 
observed it. Her hand closed still 
more tightly over Lashmore’s burn
ing one, and she knelt so that her 
face touched his. She waited, almost 
breathless, while the clock ticked its 
lagging moments; then her reward 
came; Lashmore, who had been lying 
quite still, drew a long and painful 
breath and opened his eyes with 
glimmer of returning intelligence In 
them; his brow knit and lie stared at 
her with a puzzled, questioning gaze; 
then his lips moved, and he whispered 
feebly:

"Eva!"

She pressed her face to Ills, even as 
she winced as If a knife had struck 
her.

Yes, dearest; I am here!" she 
murmured.

He gave a ghost of a laugh and 
closed his eyes for a moment.

"I’ve had a bad dream," he managed 
to say. “I thought we were separated, 
that you had left me, been gone ever 
so long—ridiculous things, dreams!
Is It time to get up? Why, you’re up 
already! And I’m lying here!" He 
looked round the darkened room, 
back at her; then tried to sit up, but 
fell back again. “Why, what’s the 
matter with me?"

(To be Continued.)

MINARD’S LINIMENT 
BURNS. ETC.
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A. C. SPARK PLUGS
80c., $1.00, $1.20.

Spare Porcelains, - - - 45c.
DEALERS WRITE FOR PRICES.

Nfld. Agent: R. G. SILVERLOCK,
210 New Gower St. P. O. Box 532.

And Orders for
North Sydney COAL

sent to me during this week will be tilled on ar
rival of schooner due next week. By placing 
your order now you will be on the SAFE SIDE 
and will get coal just as it comes out of the 
schooner—you’ll get it GOOD.

Remember,
if the quality doesn’t suit you, the order may be 
cancelled. Do you want a load or two of

Northern Birch Junks ?
Some nice ones now landing at my wharf. Bet
ter have a look at them when you bringdown 
your COAL order.

COLIN CAMPBELL.
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Advertise in The Evening Telegram

SALT! SALT!
20,000 Bids.

CADIZ SALT.
We are now booling orders ex 

Store or ex Steamer.

Lowest Market Prices.

M. MOREY 6 CO.
Office: Queen Street


