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THE BELLE
OF

RUBYWOOD.
‘ - CHAPTER X.

“My Darling,—I may call you mine 
now, if I have not you I have nothing. 
Providence having Been fit to deprive 
me of all earthly possessions. Buoyed 
up with the hope your sweet lips 
gave me, I hare striven and battled 
with fortune for the greatest prize 
man ever fought for.

“Man fights, but Heaven awards the 
victory where it wills. I have lost the 
battle, and as I write to you now am 
a ruined man. In this, which must 
be the darkest hotir of my life but for 
you, I turn li,ke a drowning man to 
my love, my star, my hope.

“Muriel, will you still pledge me 
your love? Will you still give your 
heart to a penniless, homeless 
wretch? Wretch, indeed, for asking 
you; but, oh, my darling! I love you 
so that I can not—I can not give you 
up without one prayer!

“I implore you to act as you think 
right, but, for Heaven's sweet sake, 
have mercy on me! Send me one 
word to say that I may still hope— 
that you will not take your love from 
me because Heaven has taken every
thing else.

“Be merciful, Muriel, and send me 
word to lighten the darkness which 
has fallen upon me. I have kept my 
promise; now, though I am still more 
unworthy of your love than ever, I 
implore you to keep the promise which 
your eyes gave mine. And yet—and 
yet—I know, selfish wretch that I am, 
that I have no right to ask you for 
your love or your pledge—nay, that 
it is cowardly, unmanly, to do so.

“Send me no word, Muriel, but let 
the messenger go without a sign from 
you that I may know you will be 
happy with some better man, and for
get that one Wynter Leigh ever loved 
you or crossed your path. Farewell, 
dear Muriel, no longer mine; Heav
en’s blessing rest upon you night and 
day. * WYNTER LEIGH.”

He dared not read the cold words 
after he had written them, but, with 
lips tightly set, walked down to old 
Goody's and called Jaffer from the 
cottage. 1

"Jaffer," he said, “you can climb 
the court wall at Rubydood ?”

“Ees,” said Jaffer, laughing with 
ecstatic glee.

"You are a clever fellow, Jaffer,” 
said Leigh, with a sad smile. “Can

Unable to Work 
for 14 Months

Complote Nervous Breakdown Left 
Mr. Black an Invalid—Cured 
by Br. Chase's Nerve Food.

SEVEN YEARS __ 
OF MISERY

How Mrs. Bethune was Re
stored to Health by Lydia 

EL Pinkham's Vegeta
ble Compound.

Sikeeton, Mo. — “For seven yeers I a 
suffered everything. I was in bed for 

four or five days at a 
time every month, 
and so weak I could 
hardly walk. I bad 
crampe, backache 
and headache, and 
was so nervous and 
weak that I dreaded 
to see anyone or 
have anyone move in 
the room. The doc
tors gave me medi
cine to ease me at 

those times, and said that I ought to 
have'an operation. I would not listen to 
that, and when a friend of my husband’s 
told him about Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg
etable Compound and what it had done 
for his wife, I was willing to take it. 
Now I look the picture of health and feel 
like it, too. I can do all my own house
work, work in the garden and entertain 
company and enjoy them, and can walk 
as far as any ordinary woman, any day 
in the week. I wish I could talk to every 
suffering woman and girl, and tell them 
what Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound has done for me.”—Mrs. 
Dema Bethune, Sikeston, Mo.

Remember, the remedy which did this 
was Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound.

It has helped thousands of women who 
have been troubled with displacements, 
inflammation, ulceration, tumors, irreg
ularities, periodic pains, backache, that 
bearing down feeling, indigestion, and 
nervous prostration, after all other means 
have failed. Why don’t you try it ?

Mr. Henry Black.
What a helpless mass of flesh an< 

bone the human body Is, once thi 
nerves . become, exhausted. Extremi 
weakness comes over you, and yoi 
lose control of the limbs. The nex 
step is paralysis.

You-will -be fortunate If. like Mr 
Black, you get the building-up procès; 
la, action before it Is .forever too late 
By fernUng new, rich blood Dr. Chase’; 
Nerve Food carries new vigor ant 
energy to every organ and every mem 
ber of the human body.

Mr. Henry Black. 81 St. Catherini 
street east, Montreal, Que-, writes 
“The wonderful results I obtalnet 
from the use of Dr. Chase’s Nervi 
Food constrain me to write this let
ter In order that others who suffei 
from nervous exhaustion and weak
ness may use this medicine with equal
ly satisfactory results. As the result 
if overwork I became completely ex
hausted, and’was unable to work foi 
fourteen months. As I am the fathei 
if a family, these were sad days for me 
but after I had used six! boxes of Dr 
Chase’s Nerve Food I had improved 
so greatly that I continued the treat
ment until I was completely restored 
to health and strength. I now work 
twelve to fifteen hours a day, and kee* 
In excellent health.”

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food. SO cents a 
box all dealers, or Hdmanson, Bates 
ft Co.. Limited. Toronto.

you take this note to Miss Muriel 
where she sits in the court without 
any one seeing you give it to her?’

"I think I can, Maester Leigh," said 
Jaffer, with another guffaw.

Leigh gave him the note and 
shilling. ' ’ Y

“I can trust you, Jaffer,” he said, 
"because you are quicker than peo
ple think, and you love Miss Muriel, 
don't you?”

“That I do,” said Jaffer, “and so do 
you. don't you. Maester Leigh?”

And Jaffer roared with merriment. 
“Aye," said Leigh solemnly. “There 

do run off. Remember, you are In
take the note without any one seeing 
you, and you are to run back to me 
and tell me if Miss Muriel says any
thing to you—word for word, Jaffer— 
and then there will be another shil
ling for you."

Jaffer laughed more heartily than 
before, seized the note, secured it in 
some complicated corner of his fus
tian- coat, and looking slyly up the 
lane to see if the coast was clear, 
darted off.

Leigh looked after him with a fast 
beating heart.

“Have I said farewell to all the 
world holds dear to me? If so, I have 
said farewel to hope. I love her with 
all my heart—all my life—and if 1 
have lost her, life is over for me 
What will she say? Will she send the 
answer I was craven enough to im
plore her? Oh. shame on me! 
ought to have crept out of the world 
rather than ask her for her love—a 
penniless adventurer — homeless, 
friendless! Ah, but I love her so— 
I love her so! And that is where love 
makes us weak! Will she send the 
word? Will she send me a note?”

Asking himself this one question, he 
passed up and down the lane, each 
moment growing more excited and 
feverish. The boy seemed to have 
been gone hours already, though 
Leigh knew that he could not yet 
have reached Rubywood.

Ages seemed to pass, and then he 
saw Jaffier's long, awkward figure 
swinging across the fields on a jog 
trot. * •« **'

Jaffer came on and halted before 
him. breathless, but chuckling with 
satisfaction. '

“Well?” said Leigh, almost devour
ing him with his flashing eyes.

“Ha! hai’Maughed Jaffer, looking 
round stealthily. “I see her! I see 
her! I climbed over the wall like a 
fox! Ha! ha! Nobody sees Jaffer, 
•cos he's so thin! I gave her the 
note, and, lawk, she go as white as 
Maester Leigh himself! And she read 
it. too!” he chuckled. > ' I '

"And," said Leigh, painfully, "what 
did she say, Jaffer?” , I1***

“Nothing!” replied the boy, opening 
his eyes. : . , i

Leigh grasped his stick as U his 
hands had changed from flesh to Iron,

pierced It till the blood ran down. 
Nothing r’ he said hoarsely. 

Think, Jaffer! Not a word?”
‘Not a word,” said Jaffer, laughing, 

but rather dismally. "I asked her es 
If so be as there wasn't any mes
sage, and she shook her head like this 
and never said a word.”

Wynter Leigh turned his face up to 
the sky and stood in the blazing sun 
like a man turned to stone, then with 

slow movement, as of one being 
dead brought back, with pain, to life, 
walked away, leaving Jaffer looking 
after and laughing heartily.

Next day at noon Mr. Heatherbridge 
knocked at the door of Farmer Holt’s 
small office, and without waiting for 
permission to enter, burst in.

“Alfred,” exclaimed Farmer Holt, 
what’s happened?"
“Haven't you heard?” said Mr. Hea

therbridge eagerly.
What should I as.k for, then?" 

asked the farmer, who detested sus 
pense of any kind.

"Indeed, no,” assented the young 
man, with a little less exultation. 
Wynter Leigh has disappeared. Left 

the place like a—a—thief. And they 
say that the cattle are down with the 
new disease, and that the baliffs are 
in at the Holme.”

Having solemnly pronounced that 
Mr. Wynter Leigh's troubles had been 
vouchsafed him in the shape of ;x 
special judgment. Farmer Holt ask
ed himself the question whether it 
vould be better to impart the news of 
the young man's disappearance to ob
stinate Muriel or keep her in ignor- 
tnce of it until Mr. Leigh had time to 
tet quite out of the country.

Alfred Heatherbridge thought for a 
moment—he was very anxious and 
embarrassed, and could not look the 
armer in the face—then said:

"Tell her at once, sir. Muriel's too 
sensible a girl t#> give another 
bought to a worthless vagabond like 
hat, especially when she knows that 
ie has fled the place without giving 
ier a word.”

"Oh!" said the farmer, scratching 
iis chin, "you think with me, I see, 
hat the young ne'er-do-well was 
sweet with her. But how do you 
tnow that he hasn’t sent a sly word 
2h, Alfred?”

Mr. Heatherbridge absolutely tum
id pale.

"I—I—of course, I can't say for 
•ertain, sir,” he said. "But if you've 
kept a proper watch and care ovef 
Miss Muriel, I can’t see how he could 
get to her.”

“True,” said the farmer, rising with 
i sigh. “Ah! if I’d a-thought my lass 
■vould have given me all this ado, 1 
hink I should a-wished her a boy.”

Mr. Heatherbridge muttered 
hanksgiving that she was not, and in 
n awkward, embarrassed sort of wav 
ook his leave.,

The farmer went upstairs and 
mocked at Muriel’s door. Janey 
ipened it a quarter of an inch, glared 
hrough the space with one eye, and 
seeing the farmer’s grave face, shut 
:t again with great rapidity.

“Darn the girl! open the door! 
growled the farmer, and Muriel’s soft 
voice echoed the three last words, 
Janey, who was fully prepared to de- 
end the door with her foolish young 

life, opened it and, rather reluctant- 
y, admitted the farmer.

"Well,” said he, walking up to

Simply say H.P. 
to your grocer—he 
will hand you a 
bottle of the most 
appetising sauce in 

the world.
But be sure you DO say 

H.P., because j’ou want

Household Economy
How to Have the Best Cough 

Syrup and Save $2, by 
Making It at Home,

. — ... -..I,. If not, send
his teeth closed on his under lip, ana ' to The Ptnex Co., Toronto, Ont.

Cough medicines, as a rule, contain a 
large quantity of plain syrup. It you take 
two cups of granulated sugar, add one 
cup of warm water and stir about 2 min
utes, you have as good syrup as money 
could buy.

It you will then put 2H ounces of PI nex 
(50 cents’ worth) in a 16-ounce bottle, and 
fill it up with the Sugar Syrup, you will 
have as much cough syrup as you could 
buy ready made for *2.60. It keeps per
fectly. Any housewife can easily pre
pare it in five minutes.

And you will find it the best cough 
syrup you ever used—even in whooping 
cough. You can feel it take hold—usual
ly stops the most severe cough In 24 
hours. It is Just laxative enough, has a 
good tonic effect, and taste Is pleasant. 
Take a teaspoonful every one, two or 
three hours.

It Is a splendid remedy, too, for whoop
ing cough, croup, hoarseness, asthma, 
chest pains, etc.

Ptnex Is the most valuable concentra
ted compound of Norway white pine ex
tract, rich In gualacol and all the healing 
pine elements. No other preparation will 
work In this formula.

This recipe for making cough remedy 
with Pinex and Sugar Syrup Is now used 
and prised In thousands of homes In the 
United States and Canada. The plan has 
often been imitated, but never success
fully.

A guaranty of absolute satisfaction or 
money promptly refunded goes with this 
recipe, if the genuine Pinex is used. 
Your druggist baa " Pinex, or will get it 
for you. If you ask him. “

SAUCE
Muriel, who rose from her seat by 
the window, and stood pale and trem
ulous, but inwardly firm and deter
mined.

‘You’ve brought your pigs to a fine 
market, young lady. This comes of 
setting your own father—a fond old 
fool—at defiance. It serves you right, 
but I don't say that I am not sorry, my 
lass, for it stands to reason that girls 
running shorter o’ brains than men, 
and being taken with queerer fan
cies, takes it to heart when things 
run crossways for 'em."

Muriel looked up paler than ever. 
“What has happened, father?” she 

asked, in a low voice.
The farmer looked her full in the 

eyes.
“Young Leigh’s gone all wrong and 

fled the place.”
Muriel sank into the chair, and for 

the moment the father, who loved her 
better than he loved anything else in 
the world, excepting hard cash and 
good land, feared that he had given 
her her deathblow ; but ere he could 
touch her she put up her hand to 
keep him off and said firmly:

"I don't understand, but I know 
that he has done nothing wrong.”

“Lass you're a fool ! ” be said. "Nev
er did I think that a Holt woulda been 
such poor blood as to fling stones 
after such a weak-witted ne'er-do- 
well as that as has given thee the 
slip. Done wrong! It's ywrong en
ough, I think, to borrow money ye 
can’t pay and then cut from the 
bailiffs."

“Gone!” breathed Muriel.
(To be continued.)

SPECIAL
ELLIS & Co.. Ltd.,

203 Witter St reel.

Coffee!
Coflee !

We have just had placed in 
position in our store

An Electric Coffee Mill,
grinding 2 lbs. per minute, 
where any customer may have 
their coffee ground fresh while 
they wait. And

As a Special Inducement 
for a Short Time only,
any purchaser of 5 lbs. of our 
own Ground Coffee, 35c. or 50c. 
per lb., we will give free one 
of our celebrated

“Fazenda” Coffee Trico- 
lators,

The ideal Coffee Machine. 
Makes perfect coffee every time. 
No user of coffee should be 

/■without one.

Get One While This Of
fer lasts.

Ellis & Co.,

$

W. V. DRAYTON’S
PIANOS and 
ORGANS are the Best.

Agents for
NEW SCALE WILLIAMS’ PIANO.

RICCA PIANO.
BERLIN PIANO.

REGAL PIANO.
POSITIVE PIPE ORGANS, London.

WEAVER ORGANS, U.S.A.
5 DOHERTY ORGANS, Canada.
Terms to suit purchasers.

W. V. DRAYTON,
256 Water Street, St. John’s,

$

Limited.

Gas is Coal 
With the Trouble 

Taken Out.
Gas is really nothing more than coal 

only with gas you have the coal less 
the dirt, ashes and smoke. These 
have been taken out by the Gas Com 
pany. The weight, too, has been taken 
out, for when you use gas you don't 
have to carry it up from the cellar in 
buckets, straining your back in the 
attempt. All of the drudgery has 
been removed. The Gas Company has 
taken everything out ot the coal but 
the heat—and that's the one thing 
you want. This they deliver to /<• 
right to the burner of your rang: 
You only have to turn a tap and strike 
a match in order to have it. '

If your mind is half made up to buy 
a GAS RANGE, remove the remaining 
doubt by thinking of last summer and 
the many days when your kitchen was 
like a burning furnace. The gas 
range never overheats the kitchen.

Phone the Gas Company, or call at 
their showrooms and get full particu
lars. _______________ _______

On Second Thought.
BY JAY B. HOUSE.

The Cornell Glee Club, which an
nounces a program of “college songs 
and music,” is right about it.

Generally speaking, when a jury 
fails to convict a woman it is because 
she had an alibi. A woman’s alibi is 
good clothes and good looks.

The average man doesn't want a 
job He wants a sinecure.

Eph Wiley thinks the field of pugil
ism presents no unusual aspect. Eph 
says heavyweights always are scarce, 
and lightweigths plentiful.

All one can say of some men is that 
they had money once.

Referring again to the compelling 
power of a brass band when applied 
to a political campaign, how many 
votes does a printed card get?

You doubtless, have noticed that the 
man who sells fish nearly always eats 
beet. =-

The rule seems to be that the hus
band is expected to praise the food 
twice a day and the coffee every meal.

A homing pigeon released in Las Ve
gas reached Chicago 35 days later. The 
moral is that if you have an important 
message to be delivered do not Intrust 
It-■to a homing pigeon. ,

Helps.
Are You Satisfied

WITH YOvR

FOUNTAIN PEN?
If Not, Call and Inspect our 

Display.
We carry every well known reliable 

Fountain Pen, in all styles and points 
—fine, medium, coarse, stub and spe
cial.
Manifolding Pens, 

Book-keeper’s Pen, 
Business and

Stenographer’s Pen
$1.00, $1.50, $1.75, $2.00, $2.50, $3.00 

to $6.1)0 each.
AUTOMATIC SAFETY SELF-FILL

ING PENS,
$2.00, $2.50, $3.00, $3.50, $1.00 and 

$5.50 each.
Gold Mounted and Plain. 

STENOGRAPHIC PENS 
in three sizes and colours, at 55c., 75<%, 

95c., $13)0, $1.75 and $2.15 each. 
FOUNTAIN PEN CAPS 
FOUNTAIN PEN CLIPS, 
FOUNTAIN PEN INK,

in different sizes.

GAB RETT BYRNE
Bookseller & Stationer.

GREAT ANNUAL

PIANO and ORGAN
Reduction Sale.

Business[AIterations being effected, we have commenced our 
Great Sale from September to end of year.

105 ORGANS 
31 PIANOS

to be sold. Great Cash Reductions. Nothing like this before effered to 
the public. Save from

IS to 4feO dollars
by buying from the oldest established Piano and Organ House in New

foundland. Every Instrument guaranteed.

CHESLEY WOODS ®. Comp’y.

OUR TWO FACTORIES
are working overtime supplying the demand for 

our popular branded Suits and Overcoats.

FITREFORM.
AMERICÜS.

; TRUEFIT.

THE MODE.
STILENFIT.
PROGRESS.

These brands represent our .high-class make and 
style only. We make a large assortment of 
prices in each.

Wholesale only.
Ask your dealer for these brands and get the 

best.

Newfoundland Clothing Co.’y, Ltd.
BET-

Choice
Fresh
EGGS.

JAMES C. BAIRD,
Water Street.

P. 0. B< x 236 SLATTERY’S PHONE 522

The Leading Wholesale

Dry Goods House

JOB PRINTING

AH kinds of Men’s 
and Boys’ Fleeced 
Lined Underwear.

OF ST. JOHN’S. WE STOCK:
All kinds of Re-1 AH kinds of Men's 

flular Piece Goods & I cotton Tweed and 

Pound Remnants. I Denim Overalls 4 Jackets

SLATTERY BUILDING,
Duckworth and George’s Streets St. John’s.

RUSSELL’S
ML CREAM ’WjfWT IT CONDENSED, lYlUyiV

IS THE
CREAM OF MILKS

OF ORlI
The following! 

in which the Prd 
doubled the origii

Policy No.

125 
886 
989

1,203 ..
1,694 
2,157 ..

At age 30 a saw 
fit-bearing Endowi 
$5,000, payable to! 
or by way of annl 

Send your narr.f 
of from $1,000 to

Canada L]
C. A. C. BF

for the purpose of obtain j 

more money you will suit 

that will meet the requinl 
Interest income—with safl

july3D,tf

Handsome!
Coats and
Just received from 
of the present day 
The Coats and Suit] 
shipment just opened 
quite out of the ordl

Stroll through o| 
and Skirt Departme] 
the new Fall styles, 
partment is fairly s\l 
with pretty new desk! 
display is the most cl 
and quite the best | 
ever shown.

II. S. PICTURE] 
PORTRAIT CO.

j special!
Extra Li

Half inch

Rubber Bel 
Belt Lai 

Stea
sl

iL .
| CUT OUR

jj B0 WRING


