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' it’s about a woman; I suppose you've

_apprehension.
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Love in a Flour Mill,

— OR,

The Romance of Two
Loyal Hearts!
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CHAPTER 1V.
“What is it, Ronnie?” she whisper-

ed tremulously. “Is it money again?”

“Partly,” he replied, with a little
laugh. “It’s always money when you
haven't got it. But it’s not only that
this time. Look here, I've half a
mind not to tell you, but, if I don’t.
you’'ll worry all the more and think
it’s worse even than it is. I've got
into a ‘scrape; but that's no news, is
it?” He laughed agéin. and lit an-
other cigarette. “Let’s go inside and
sit down.”

He drew her into the summer-house
and they sat, with his arm round her,
her head resting on his shoulder.
They loved each other, this brother
and sister; the girl with a whole-soul
devotion, ever ready to sacrifice i:-
self, the man with an admiring, pro-
tective affection, which, alas! had no
power to protect; they had been sll
in all to each other through childhood
and youthful days, until Ronald’s wild
courses had carried him from her
side and separated them.

Dexter Reece could not only hear
every word they said, but could see
them plainly through an opening in
the sun-dried planks against which
he crouched.

“Now tell me,” said Evelyn, with
anxious impatience.

“All right,” he returned; “but don't
get scared. I'm in a hole as regards
money—always am; but I've got into
another trouble. You know Lyé-
stone? No; you don’t know him, of
course, but you've heard me speak of
him. I've had a row with him. He's
the kind of beast it is difficult not to
have a row with. You can have a
('ﬂtit-up with most fellows, and neither
you nor they bear malice or are the
worse for it, but it’s different with
Lydstone; he's an ill-conditioned cur,
and cuts up nastily when he gets the
worst of it.”

“Why do you know such a man?”
asked Evelyn. “Why should you have
him for one of your friends?”

He shrugged his shoulders and
laughed. 3

“Oh, as to fhat, a fellow can’'t al-
ways pick his " acquaintances. Lyd-
stone is no friend of mine, never was,
even before we quarrelled; but he’s in
our set, and one has to know him.”

“What did you quarrel about?”’ He
hesita.ted, and she pressed
and added earnestly, “Why do you

hesitate?. You must tell me every-

his arm

_thing, Ronnie. Isn’t that why you

came?” /
“That’s all right,” he said. “Well,
guessed that?”
She made a gesture of assent anl

“Who is she, Ronnie?” she asked in
a low woice. “Do I know her?”
“No,” he said promptly, cuttly.
“She’s a Princess; a foreigner, of
course.”
_ “Oh, Ronnie!” murmured Evelyn,

“No, no!” he said quickly. “Don’t
nake a mistake. I know little and
havé seen little of her.. She got mix-
ed up in some way or other with
Lydstone, and he married her; I've
met him with her now and again
lafely. She seems a decent sort of
little woman—but there!
want to talk about her. This is how
the trouble came about. There was a

we don’t

little party—cards and all that sort of
thing—quite a small party, at one of
the clubs. Lydstone and the Princess
were there; he lost his temper over
the play, and,. like the mean hound
he is, rounded on the Princess. I dare
say he always bullies her in private,
but he did it opehly that night, and
of us, you
know!—in fact, she cried. When I
saw the tears roll down her cheeks I
wanted to get up there and then and
chuck Lydstone out of the window;
never could stand a bully; and a wo-
man in tears knocks me silly. How-
ever, I kept myself in hand, and pret-
tyhard werk it was the rest of the
fellows followed my exhnple, and
row,"

she felt it—before all

there wouldn’t have been any
but, as I was going out, I happened
to knock against Lydstone——"

“Oh, Ronnie!” ;

“Give you my word it was an ac-
cident, Evie,” he declared, with =2
laugh; “and I apologized quite nice-
ly; but the ill-tempered hound turned
cn me and declared I'd done it for the
purpose. We jawed a bit, and even
then things would have passed off,
but the stglpid idiot—he has the dev-
iI’s own temper—up with his fist and
struck me.”

He laughed grimly,
shuddered and gazed up at him with
wide, terrified eyes.

“Of course I hit him back, and for
a moment or two there was a sharp

T

I lost my head, I

but Evelyn

bit of sparring.
suppose, and I got in one before the
fellows clung on to me and separated
us. It must have been a nasty kind
of blow—ecaught him on the ‘poin¥
perhaps—for Lydstone went down as
if he'd been pole-axed. And he stop-
ped there.”

“Ronnie, Ronnie!” gasped Evelyn,
rigid with terror. “You—you dida't
kill him?”

“No, no!” he hastened to assure
her, “He wasn’t dead—anyhow he
wasn’t when I left; but he was un~
conscious. Don’t be in such a funk,
Hvie. You made me tell you; Yyou
always do make me tell you. I give
you my word, he wasn't dead; and I
daresay he’s all right by this time—
and taking it out of the poor Pric-
cess, poor little woman!”

“No, no, I hate her!” said Evelyn,
clenching her little hands. “She was
the cause of all the trouble. I can
see that. But, Ronnie dear, what will
happen? What will you do?”

“In the ordinary way,” he replied,
“nothing would happen. It was a fair
and square fight, and if Lydstone
were a decent chap he would, when
he had pulled himself together, have
come round and apologized, and all
would have been serene, But, as I
say, he’s an ill-conditioned dog, and
he’ll bear malice. ,What all the fel-
lows say he’ll do will be to drag me
before a beak in a common police-
court and charge me with an assault,
just as if we were a couple of coster-
mongers! That wouldn’t matter so
much in ordinary™ circumstances, it
the governor and. I were pals; but, as
it is, it would make him furious,
drive him half mad. Besides, it
would drag our name—your name,
Kiddie—in the gutter. The mnewspa-
pers would be full of it.”

“Oh, yes, yes! I see it all!” she
breathed, with a shudder.

“All the same, I suppose I ought to
face the music,” he said. “I don’t

with a sigh.

like the idea of downing a man and
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this family remedy by making its sale larger than that
of any other medicine in the world. The experience of
generations has proved its great value in the treatment
of indigestion, biliousness, headache and constipation.

BEECHAM'S PILLS

rdievethuemblesandpreven' t them from becoming serious ills by
promptiydeaﬁnzwastesandpoisohsoutof:ﬂxediguﬁvem.
They strengthen the stomach, stimulate the liver and regulate the
bowels. lﬁldandvharml&‘ Aprovenfa;nﬂyremedy,uneq;ulled

| For Digestive Troubles
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Acids in Stomach
Sour the Food and
Cause Indigestion
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“Pape’s Diapepsin” fixes sour, gassy,

upset stomachs in 2
five minutes.

If what you just ate is souring on
your stomach or lies like a lump of
lead, refusing to digest, or you belch
gas and eructate sour, undigested
food, or have a feeling of dizziness,
heartburn, fullness, nausea, bad taste
in mouth and stomach, headache, you
can surely get relief in five minutes.
Ask your pharmacist to show you
the formula, plainly printed on these
fifty-cent cases of Pape’s Diapepsin,
then you will understand why dyspep-
tic troubles of all kinds must go, and
why it relieves sour, out-of-order
stomachs or indigestion in five min-
utes. “Pape’s Diapepsin” is harmless;
tastes like candy, though each dose
will digest and prepare for assimila-
tion into the blood all the food you
eat; besides, it makes you go to the
table with a healthy appetite; but
what will please you most, is that you
will feel that your stomach and intes-
tines are clean and fresh, and you
will not need to resort to laxatives
or liver pills for biliousness or con-
stipation.

This city will have many “Pape’s
Diapepsin” cranks as some people will
call them, but you will be enthusiastic
about this splemdid stomach prepara-
tion, too, if you ever take it for indi-
gestion, gases, heartburn, sourness,
dyspepsia, or any stomach misery.
Get some now, this minute, and rid
yourself of stomach misery and indi-
gestion in five minutes.

.

bolting, shirking the consequences;

but, of course, my creditors would
know of the row, would guess that
there would be a final break-up be-
tween the and me, and
they’d drop down on me like a pack
of  wolves. Then there’s

thing,” he ‘went on gravely; “‘that lit-

governor
another

tle woman’s name would. be dragged
into it, and she’d be in a worse plight
than she is now. No; there’s no help
for it. - I can’t face the music. I must
make a bolt of it.”,

Evelyns eyes were wet, but she
tried to hide the fact, for she knew
that her tears would harrow this
brother of hers, who, with all his
manifold follies, loved her deeply,
and could not bear to see her crying.

“Yes, you must go,” she said. “If
father heard the story, if you were to
appear at a police-court, he would
never forgive you. But where will
you go? Isn’t it difficult to find any
place where—where they cannot
r.each you and—and bring you back?”

He _laughed at her dread of an ex-

tradition warrant.

“Oh, come, it’'s not so bad as that,
Evie,” he said. “I'm not exactly a
criminal, and they won’t take the
trouble to run me down as if I'd com-
mitted forgery or arson. It’s only an
ordinary summons for_ assault, you
know, and when they find I've bolt-
ed they won't take any more trouble—-
should think not—don’t
Where shall 1

up my
I should
like to go to some place where there’s

at least, I
know much about, it.
go? Haven't quite made

mind. Abroad, of course.

some big game. But don't you worry
about me; I'm all right.”

“You will write to me, Ronnie?”
she said earnestly.

“I will if I can.” Like most men of
his temperament, Ronald never used
pen and ink unless he was driven to
them. “And now I must be off. If
you want to write to me, address
Grayley’s, the army agent, you know.”

“How did you come? how will you
g0?” Evelyn asked anxiously.

“I walked across the moor from
Shelford, and I shall walk back again
and catch the night train there;
there are always a lot of peoplesgo-
ing by that train, and I shan’t be
noticed. But there! we're making
more fuss about the business - than
there is any meed for; though 1
shouldn’t like the governor to know
that I had been down here; it would
only make matters worse between us
than they are now.”

“And—and money,
asked. “You will want some. I have
got a little.” She slid her hand into
her pocket. “Oh, I wish it were more
but I've spent nearly all this quarter’s
allowance——" :

“No, no!” he broke in quickly,
holding her wrist. “I've got enough
to carry on : with; -T've  been lucky
létely; and, anyway, I wouldn’t take
yours. No, no! keep your money in
your pocket, Evie. ' I didn’t come for

Ronnie?” she

éway, for googdnegs knows how long,
without saying good-bye. And mnow
1 really must be off. Give me a Kiss,
Kiddie, and for heaven’s sake don’t

that, but just because I couldn’t go.

cry* Tl be back again as soon o’
this trouble has blown over.” Hej

took her in his strong arms and kiss-
el her, and patted her back encour-
agingly and reassuringly. “Now yoa
run off, and I'll wait here till you've
got across the tawn; I should like to
sze you safe before I start.”

She clung to him for a moment or
t'vo, then she started. He went with
her to the bend of the narrow path,
and watched her slight figure till it
was lost in the shrubbery, at which
point she paused for an instant to
look back and wave her hand swift-
ly. Ronald returned to the summer-
house and sat down for a minute or
t'vo to finish his cigarette; then he
rose lightly, and, humming agaiu,‘
made his way through the wood in
the direction which led him to the
moor.

Dexter Reece waited until the foot-
steps had died away before he rose
'fmd stealthily made his way back to
the house. He had lowered himself
in his own esteem, had played the ig-
roble part of a spy to little purpose,
lie had discovered nothing of im-
portance, had simply heard Ronald
Desborough’s confession of an ordin-
ary, commonplace, and somewhat
vulgar scrape. He could not at the
11oment see of what value his know-
'xdge of the affair could be to him;
but every word he had heard was im-
sressed upon his memory, which was
o. marvellous one, and he stored it up
for future use, if any there
“.e. At any rate, he, and probably he

a2lone, knew that Ronald Desborough

‘

should

Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited.
Gentlemen,—In July 1915, I was
thrown from a road machine, injuring
my hip and back badly and was oblig-
ed to use a crutch for 14 months. In
September, 1906, Mr. Wm. Outridge,
of Lachute, urged me to try MIN-
ARD’S LINIMENT, which I did with
the most satisfactory results and to-
day I am as well as ever in my life.
Yours sincerely,

is
MATTHEW x BAINES,
mark

had /come down to Thorden secretly,
hatQEvelyn Desborough had stolen
»ut of the house to meet her brother,
ind the knoivledge might not prove
1ltogether valueless.
* * * B * * Ed *

Ronald Desborough left the wood
and climbed the hill, which led to the
noor. The night was fine; the air of
arly summer was fragrant with the
1ultitudinous scents of the country-
ide; he was young and in perfect

le weighs very lightly upon the
mind or heart—indeed, Ronald had
almost forgotten all about his, at any
-ate for the time, and he climbed the
4ill with the ease ofa man who is un-
‘roubled by nerves, and almost inca-
sable of fatigue.
(10 be Continued.)

Everyday Etiquette.

“\;Vhen a girl friend brings her
brother to call on me and I have nev-
'r met him before, should I rise when
“e is introduced?” asked Peggy.

“A hostess should always rise to
wccept an introduction to either a man
>r. woman,” answered her aunt.

There are
other Coffees
—but—they
are mnot
“Seal Brand”
In %, 1 and 2 pound cans,

Whole — ground — pulverized—
- also Fine Ground for Percolators. -

CHASE & SANBORN, MONTREAL.
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may save your home and belong
ings from utter destruction by the
flames, but the smoke and waters
will create a great deal of havoe.

*IRE INSURANCE

will make good your damaged pro-
perty and supply you with suffi-
cient ready funds to replace de
stroyed articles. Have me Wwrite
you an insurance policy to-day.

PERCIE JUHNSON,

Insurasce Ageri
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Don’t be careless and sim-
ply ask for Whisky.

Ask for

1
1

ootk

i

RECEIVED NOVR 12th

500 Sacks Yellow Corn Meal,
400 Sacks White Hominy Feed,

Homeo Brand.
300 Bris. Ham Buit Pork,
200 Brls. extra Plate Beef,

100 Brls.Meota Graham Flour,
| Whole Wheat.

100 Half-brls. Meota Graham
Flour, whole Wheat.

HARVEY & Co., Lid.

House of Lords,

a mellow full strength,

10 Years 0ld

Scotch — a favourite with
the public.

J. C. BAIRD.
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The Am. Novel of 1915.

MICHAEL O'HALLORHAN
by Gene Stratton Porter.

This is the story of Mickey the news-
boy and his ward-peacher, whom he
found with a crippled back and cried
for until she was cured. It tells of
Mickey’s part in the romance of Doug-
las Bruce and Leslie Winton; and of
the Kindliness of Peter Harding and,
kis wife to peacher, and finally of
Mickey’s own love story with the waif
he found years before.

The book possesses, like all of the
author’s works, a deep feeling for
nature, the charm of the woods, the
flowers and all growing things.

Paper 65c.; cloth 90c. Not a dull
page in all the 500 pages.

Garland’s Bookstores,

177 & 353 Water Street.
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JVWARD &_'CO., _Wa!er Sireet, Easi

Do It Now!

Ring up, write or send us ip
structions to call for your

Laundry

when next you require oy work
done.

EXPERT WORKERS.
LATEST MACHINERY.
PROMPT SERVICE.

Globe Steam Laundry
Co., Limited.

Phome 148. P. O. Bex 476.
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JUST ARRIVED

per Durango:

A splendid variety of Suit-

ings. No two patterns

alike. These goods were

ordered before the big

jump in Woollens and our
2 P

Customers

can have the

advantage of
OLD PRICES

Qur new style sheets for
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Fall and Winter just to

hand.
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281-283 DUCKWORTH STREET.

The kigher Form of Dress!

Instead of wearing a blanket like an Indian, civiliza-
tion prescribes a certain style of clothes—it’s a higher

form of dress. Society by the same token won’t tolerate
man with shabby, untidy garments.

We are ready to help you meet the demands of society.
Our Dry Cleaning process keeps your apparel.immaculate.

NICHOLLE, INKPEN .& CHAFE, St. John’s, Nfid., Agts.

UNGAR’S LAUNDRY & DYE WORKS, Halifax.

—— )

NEW FURS!

You will appreciate the exceptional values we are now offering in Ladies’
Furs and Muffs. Note some of our prices:

RLACK & COLORED FUR SETS from .. .. .. .. .. .......... 82
BLACK & COLORED FUR STOLES from .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. - 9¢
BLACK & COLORED FUR MUFFS from .. o A

A large and cdrefully selected stock of the newest and most up-to-date
styles to choose from.

WILLIAM FREW.

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES DIPI-

THERIA,

Advertise inthe TELECRAM
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