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£y ,'u. plp.,* and bethought himself of Mr. | n
/8 Guildford Berton's invitation. !
S8l | If Cyril had followed his own in-,
lc!lnatlon he would have avoided  any
iiurther acquaintance with the gentle- X
man who could be offensive one howur ,
and conciliatory the next; but he had

questioning and anxious gaze. ; :
“But—but,” said Cyril, more grave- : \

1y still, “if that's so, is it wise to live
in such‘an out-of-the-way place, and
' so much alone?” I've tried to call your

servant, the woman who opened the
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TRUE LOVE'S PASSION

CHAPTER VIL
An Apology and an Invitation.

“] am going to the Court,” he said,
slowly, “and shall see the earl. I am
sure that he will permit fne to convey
te you his permission to go about the
estate.” ¢

“Thanks, very much,” said Cyril
“It’s very kind of you. But I saw the
earl this afternoon, and he was kind
enough to make me free of the place.”

“You saw the earl?” said Guildford
Berton, then he stopped. “I’?il very
glad. Then—this eyeniné?"

Cyril nodded, and took up his folded
easel, preparatory to marching off.

“Yes, about nine o’clock, if that’s not

oft 'slowly in the direction of the
< Court.
Some feeling that he could not ex-
plain caused Cyril to glance back after
he had gone a few hundred yards, and
he did so in time to sge the pink dress
flit close up beside the black horse.
it was there only a moment, for Cyril
saw, or fancied he saw Guildford Ber-
ton raise his hand with a warning ges-
ture, and Becca disappeared again.

CHAPTER VIIL

A Strange Welcome,

CYRIL worked at his sketch all the
afternoon with a keener delight than
he had ever before experienced; for,
though he had painted - out Norah’s
fizure, the picture was éo closely con-
nectéd with her that her presence ac-
tually seemed to be in the room as he
painted; and he paused now and again
to lean back and recall the morning,
which she had made so delicious a
time for him. Then, when he had
finished his dinner—a simple affair of
_chops‘and a tart, but which he enjoy-
ed with the zest which youth and 2
good appetite alone can give—he lit

accepted,-and intended going, though

there was something about Guildford |
Berton which repelled Cyril. For one ;
thing, he did not like a man whoaei
eyes so continually sought the ground |
instead of those of his fellowmen; and i
there was a certain turn of the Hps

and the chin which offended Cyril’s nr-{
tistic sense. Had the face been posi-

tively ugly he would have forgiven it

but it was the expression which mar-

red it and of which he complained to
himself.

Just before nine he put on his hat,
and started in search of the cottage.
Following Mrs. Brown’s directions, lie
walked up the lane behind the horse
pond, and presently came upon a door
in_g high wall, behind which he could
see the upper windows and chimneys
of gn old cottage.

As this was the only house in the
lane, Cyril concluded that it must be
Mr. Guildford Bertoh's abode, and he
was as unfavorably impressed by it as
hie had been by its owner. One ex-
pects a country cottage to be light and
cneerful; Mr. Guildford Berton’s re-
sembled a small lunatic asylum, and
had a morose and forbidding appear-
ance, singularly out of place in the
pretty green lane.

He tried to open the door, but it was
locked apparently, and he touched a
bell-handle, which hung high up in the
wall, above the reach of infantile
‘hands.

The bell clanged harshly, and quite
in keeping with the gloomy appear-
ance of the wall, and, after a few min-
utes, the door was opened by an old
woman, who eyed him with an ex-
pression that puzzled him; it was not
exactly one of suspicion, but rather
the concentrated look of a person who
lacks one of the five senses, and is
endeavoring to make up for its loss by
more than the ordinary acuteness of
the remaining four.

“Is Mr. Berton at home?” asked
Cyril. 3

The woman nodded, and, opening
the door wide enough for him to enter,
let it go, and it fell to with a sharp
clang. Then, with \2 slight gesture,
she beckoned Cyril to follow, and,
leading the way up a path which was
lined on each side by thick shrubs,
and wound so that it hid the cottage,
she stopped before a door and motion-
ed to him to enter, instead of preceding
him and announcing him in the usual
way.

Cyril found the door ajar, and, push-
ing it, entered a small hall. The place
was remarkably quiet, and 'after wait-
ing for a minute to see if his host
would come out from some rqom to
receive him, Cyril knocked at a door
which he thought might be that of a
sitting-room.

No response came, and, after an-
other spell of waiting, he walked to
the front door, and looked about for
the woman who had let him in; but

"T'was a Bad-Time to Take Chances,
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| Cyrit's tace to the table, as if seeking
. | something, and a look of relief seemes
| to come into his face in its absence.

ties of cvery known “ready-made” cougl

remedy, you would hardly have in then | pened to come in it is likely you might

all the curative power that lies in thi
simple “home- "
takes only a few minutes to prepare. °
Get {rom any d ist 215 ounces ¢
Pinex (50 cents worth), pour it into &
16-0z. bottle and fill the Dottle with plain
ulated sugar syrup. The total cost
gl about 54 cents and gives you 16
otnces of really better cough syrup than
ou could buy ready-made for $2.50.
astes pleasant and never spoils.
This g’inex and sygar syrup prepara-
tion gets right at the causc of a cough:
and gives almost immediate relief. I!
Joosens the phlegm, stops the nasty
throat tickle and heals the sore, irri-
tated wmembranes that line the throat,
chest and bronchial tubes, so gently
and easily that it is really astonishing.
A day’s use will usua.ll_y overcome the
ordinary _cough ' and for bx'o::u:lut‘mI
croup, whooping courh and bronchia
asthma, there is nothing better.
Pinex is a most valuable concentrated
compound of penuine Norway pine ex-
tract, combined with guaiaco and has
been used {;)r generations to breq.k up
severe coughs. % s
To avoid diu;:gomtment, be sure to
ask your d ist _for “214 ounces c,uf
Pinex” with full directions, and don’t
accept anything else. A guarantee of
bsolute satisfaction or money prompt-
v refunded, goes with this preparation.
The Pinex Co., Toronto, Ont.

the winding path, with its thick
shrubs, effectually hid everything
from view, and, nof liking to “shout
out, “*Mr. Berton, where are you!” he
returned to the hall, and gently open-
ed the door of the room at which he
had knocked.
It was a sitting-room, as he had
suspected, but so dimly lighted by a
small petroleum lamp that at first he
could scarcely distinguish anything
distinctly.” Then suddenly, as he grew
accustomed to the light, he was start-
led to see Guildford Berton’s figurce
lying back in an armchair. It was
placed with its back to the window,
and Cyril, thinking that he had fallen
asleep, wondered whether he had not
better return as quietly as possible,
and refrain from waking his host, who
had apparently so completely forgot-
ten his visitor. But as he turned to
go, with a sense of relief, something in
the attitude of the figure struck him,
and he noiselessly drew a little nearer.
Guildford Berton, if he were asleep,
had fallen into slumber very*suddenly,
and in a very uncomfortable position;
his head lay all on one side of the
chair, and his legs were stretched out
with a peculiarly helpless expression
about them.
As Cyril looked he experienced 2
sudden shock, for the thought flashed
upon him that the man was dead! The
stillness of the place hung over it like
a pall, and, for the first time, ‘"he
noticed a faint and peculiar odor in
the room, that reminded him of the
smell hanging about a chemist’s shop.
He went up to the motionless figure
and bent over it. The eyes were half
open, the lips tightly compressed, but,
whatever else was the matter, Cyril
saw by the slow and labored breath-
ing that Guildford Berton was not
dead.
Considerably alarmed, he looked
round for a bell, but, not seeing any
sign of one, he went to the door and
called to the woman, “Hi!”
No response came; the stillness was
unbroken, and, hurriedly returning to
the unconscious man, he shook him
gently by the shoulder, and called him
by his name. This failing of effect,
nie searched the room for some water,
and, seizing a carafe from a side ta-
ble, poured out some of its contents
into tee palms of his hands and bathed
Guildford Berton’s forehead.
After a few minutes, ‘which seemed
years-to Cyril, Berton opened his eyes
and heaved a long sigh; then a gleam
of returning intelligence came into his
face, and, making an effort to sit up,.
he said, staring at the visitor: .
“The bottle—— Put it away!”
Cyril looked round, but saw no bot-
ile on the t&ble; or anywhere else.
“What bottle?” he asked, anxiously.

Guildford Berton stared vaguely for
a little while, then managed to raise
his head. ~ 8

“1—1 beg youl; 5 pq,rdon," he said,
with an effort. -P'm very sorry. Th
fact is——" His eyes wandered from

door to me—but all to no purpose;
If you combined the curative proper: | .nq 'm afraid that if I had not hap-

made” cough syrup whic: | have lain here until—”

“1 don’t see any. 'What fxail‘ happen- m
ed? Are you il1?” s e

“1 died?” filled ln‘ Guildford Berton,
with a peculiar smile. “There was no
fear of that. It isn’t fatal.”

He dropped back as he spoke, and a
shiver ran through him. Cyril, taking
it as a sign of a relapse, looked round
the room for some restorative. Behind
the chair was a cupboard door, and, jn
the hope that he might find some
brandy, he opened it. As he did so the
pungent odor he had detected before
came out to meet him strongly, and
he saw that the cupboard contained a
number of bottles such as are used for
chemicals. . One—a small phial of
blue glass, with a medicine measure
beside it—stood at the extrenie edge
of the shelf as if it had been hastily
placed there.

More and more puzzled, Cyril push-
ed ‘the bottles about in search of

still searching when he heard Guild-
ford Berton’s voice exclaim:

“What are you doing there? Come
away!” :

Cyril closed the cupboard, and came
to the chair.

“I was looking for some brandy,” he
said. “I think a little would pull you
round.”

“There is no brandy,” said Guildford
Berton, curtly. “If you’ll be good
enough to wait a moment——" He
stopped, and, rising slowly, stood
holding on by the chair for a second
or two; then he staggered to the cup-
board, and, taking a bottle from the
shelf, poured spme of the contents in-
to the medicine measure and drank it.
Almost instantly his weakness seem-
ed to disappear, and, after locking the
door, he turned and confronted Cyril
with the same expression of restraint
and reserve which had been so marked
in the morning. )
“I'm afraid I've alarmed you,” he
said, with a forced smile.

“You certainly have, my good sir,”
assented Cyril, “I hope you are bet-
ter?”
“8f1, yes, I am all right now,” was
tiie reply. " “Pray sit down.”
Cyril sank into a seat slowly, and
Guildford Berton went back to 'his
chair, ...

“It i3 very unfortunate that I should
have—fainted just at the moment of
your arrival; it was a poor kind of
welcome; but I'm very glad to see
you, Mr. Burne.”

Cyril made some response.

“Don’t trouble to talk for a little
while,” he said. “I don’t think you are
quite'right yet, and you’d better rest.”
“Oh, I am quite recovered, thanks,”
said Gulldtord Berton. ‘“These attacks
don’t last loﬁg, and leave me as sud-
denly as they come.” 3
“You appear to have got quite a
collection of chemicals in your cup-
board,” remarked Cyril, not curiously,
but for the sake of saying something.
“f suppose you keep them as restora-
tives?”

Guildford Berton paused for a mo-
ment, then he smiled.

“Some of them, yes,” he said. “I
always had a taste for doctoring, and
I keep a few simple remedies by me.
We have no doctor nearer than Park-
ham, and I find the kind of things I
keep useful among the opoor peopls
here. Toothaches and that sort of
thing are their most sérious ailments,
and they have got into the habit 'l
coming to me.”

% (To be Continued.)

brandy, but could find none, and was )

'r'epﬂed Guildford Berton; avoiding his ..‘. .- .-./.‘

Most
Popular

Cigarettes in the Island ‘to-day are
“Gems”—Why? Because their qual-
ity is always top-notch, owing to the
care used in selecting the leaf, and
the expert methods that go to their
making.

“Gem” Cigarettes are sold by all
deealers in packages of ten, each
package contains three coupons.

Soaperialeobaocco Ce,

Persons claiming exemption from
service on Juries, persons who elaim
to be qualified to serve on a panel
different from that on which they are
entered, dnd -all persons who have
objections to offer to the panels or
either of them, are hereby notified that
a Court of Revision of the Jury Lists
for St. John’s, will be -held in the
Magistrate’s Office. from 9 a.m. to 2
p.m. on Tuesday, Thursday and Satur-
day of_next week, and on Monday,
Wednesday and Friday of the week
following.
Police Court, October 30th, 1916.

CHAS. H. HUTCHINGS,

oct30,16i Justice of the Peace.
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5¢. The Crescent Picture Palace. 5e.

EVERY AFTERNOON 2.15—EVERY NIGHT 7.15.

PRESENTING REA MARTIN IN

““ THE COQUETTE.”

A remarkable Kalem feature in 4 reels.
“A SAFE INVESTMENT”—A Drew Vitagraph comedy, featur-
ing Mr. and Mrs. Sidney Drew.
«

. PROFESSOR McCARTHY PLAYING THE PIANO.
A NEW AND CLASSY MUSICAL PROGRAMME—DRUMS AND
EFFECTS.
Coming—DOTUGLAS J. STEWART, featuring the latest English
Song Suceesses.
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“The tact is I—well, T suppose 1 have

had a fit.” :

| “a fit!” said Cyril, gravely. “Are
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SOMETHING GOOD THAT IMPROVES
WITH AGE.

NEWMAN'’S
Celebrated Port Wine.

ELLIS & CO., Lid.,

203 Waler Street.,
Grocers and Wine Merchants.

We have recently purchased
18 Hogsheads of this
CELEBRATED PORT WINE,

' Equalling nearly
1000 Gallons,
or 450 Cases of 1 doz. each,
or 5400 Bottles.

We are now booking orders for immediate
delivery, or within the next 83 months, for Cases,
Gallons or Bottles. Now is tke time to avail of
this opportunity and purchase while there is yet
time. It improves with age and keeps on im-
proving. Y

Also, remember our stock of

WINES---Sparkling and Still.
Whiskies, Brandies,’Gins, Ales, Stouts
‘and{Liqueurs. _
have all to be disposed of during the next 5

o 3 Months.
Don't Neglect Ordering Now,

~ and not leave till too late.

¥,
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HEY! THERE,
your premises are afire. Are you pre-
pared for such an emergency? That's
our question, and which refers to in-
surance,
WHEN BURNING IT'S TO0O0 LATE
TO~INSURE.

Now is the time. Give us your or-
der and we will write you a policy at
once:

OUR STRONG COMPANIES GIV.
AMPLE SECURITY.

PERCIE JOBNSON,

Insurance Agent.

“Kalamazoo0” Loose
Le:f Binders and
Supplies.

The first and only award ever
made to a Manufacturer of
Loose Leaf Devices was made to

The Kalamazoo
Loose Leaf
Binder Co.

Yor Loose Leaf Devices of all
descriptions at The United
_ States of ‘America Panama-Pa-
cific Exposition, San, Francisco,
1915.

2 0 208 0002000800000 200

That speaks for itself.

P.E OUTERBRIDGE,

(Sole Agent for Newfoundland)
COMMERCIAL CHAMBERS.

(Telephone 60.)
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THE HOME ART SERIES OF

Knitling and
Crochet Books !

We have just received another sup-
ply of these books. Price 35¢. each.

The Home Art of Crochet Book.—
New designs for Lingerie, Edgings
and Insertions. .Borders for Table
Cloths and. D’Oyleys. Deep Laces for
Cloths and Valances, etc., etc.

The Modern Crochet Book—Combin-
ing Crochet with Embroidery and
Fancy Leaves, together with designs
for use on household linen and on un-
derwear, etc.; 127 designs.

Artistic Crochet—New ideas for
Beadings, Insertions; suitable for un-
derwear. Practical suggestions for
Tea Cloths and Bed Spreads, etc.

The Modern Knitting Book—How to

knit articles for men’s, women’s and °’

children’s wear; also directions for
working in wool. A book of new, ar-
tistic and useful patterns.

The Little Girls’ Sewing Book —
Containing useful things a little girl
can make. The illustrations are
clear and enable the reader to follow

the ‘directions easily.
Outport customers please add 4c.

for postage.

Garrett Byrne,

Bookseller & Stationer.

A Dozen Photegraphs

SOLVES A DOZEN XMAS. PROB-
LEMS.

They also make a gift that is thor-

oughly appreciated by your friends. -

We have the very latest and best in
mountings,, and would suggest a call
as early as possible this Fall, so that
we can give your order every atten-
tion. :

We specialize on Child Po
and can guarantee satis action.

J. C. PARSONS,

oct26,eod,tt  Bank of ¥ intreal Bldg.
) ’ £

3
al ure.

Revision of JuryLisis

z

v 0 T S A

Messages Receive
- Previous to ¢

WILL HAVE TO WAI

WASHINGTON,
A week more may elapse b
United States Government caj
official opinion of the sinkiz
Mearina and Rowenmore by
gubmarires. It became evidg
that the American Embassy
. has been instructed to obtai
ally and with all haste pos
German version of the atta
submarines could not retur)
bases for several days, hov
the transmission of the eon
pers would require some ti
these are available it is n
the Washington Governme
take any decisive action.
WON'T AFFECT INVEST
WASHINGTOM
Secretary of State Lansi
ized a formal statement U
the progress of the poiltical
would ‘in no way -aifect the
tion into the submarine at
that there had been no
United States Go 1men
Meanwhile Count Bernstor
Ambassador, sent a wirele
government asking that he
ed by wireless with all deta
ing the sinking of the Mari
A TALE OF BRUTA
LONDON,
The British
from Baltimore for
was sunk last week by a
attempted to escape from
ing -undersea boat, but the
tinued to shell the ship aft«
ped, according to affidavits
bers of the crew procured |}
erican Consul at Liverpoc
2Gth at 8.45 a.m. the stean
miles from Fa ett when s
to burst about her. A m
ther lookout saw the subma
put hard aport bringing ti
craft directly asteérn. Ear
chase two shells struck the
pursuit lasted until 9.30 «
or six shells in the meanti
1he steamer: The captain
anmore stoppod' his engine
ed signals that he intended
the ship, but the submarin
to shell as the boats were
ered and when they were 1
the occupants were drench
from the falling shells. 1
ine then headed for th¢
while one of its officers si
put of our way, or Wwel
de » put swerved W
, pushed them and
yeck, the commander cal
am sorry for you, but yo:
foolish, you will probably
The captain of the Rowz

ordered to board the sub

Buy a sack on Saturd
a Stable Lantern
Price $2.50 per

=

PURE BEESWAX (
Manufactured in Dy
church purpog

PASTURIZ
BUT

2 1b. prints
Our - shipper writd
lows about this Butte
thipping you now all
Butter. We are the
on the Island that h
a Pasturizer. It m
with a very much
ing quality and a d
provement in the fia

GOLDEN PHEAS!
14 1b. packets, 1 1
1 1b. and 5 1b.

BULLDOG T
still keeping §
45¢ 1b.3 5 Ihs.

FRESH E‘GSGS. an
RABBITS 0




