g

S TN N 905 RN o bty )

B e

e

e

AT\ R

b that grateful

" of his

£t mmemMsTmmﬁoﬂm)LAND JUNE .2?"‘-1‘9‘14_"7‘ i

tETT'S LYE
EATS DIRT

LIMITED
'ronomg%w ‘nwy

——THI—

(rand Alliange

LR

Love That Knew No
Bounds.\

CHAPTER XXXV,

It was all true enough,
as the change seemed at first.
There were questions
to ask that evening through;
strands of the story to knit together;
the homely words of Jacob’s legacy

incredible

innumerable
loose

to his dear master’s child to read—
the Draytons marveling much over
fidelity,
source was and will always be known
There was Mr.
Vaughan’s satisfaction to anticipate;
and that retributive quest which
tracked the unscrupulous pillager of
the mine’s funds to his last bold
stroke in Paris to be recounted; but

" whereof the

to Sydney alone.

one and all tended to the same issue.

Sydney was found, free, rich, and—
happy?

There Mary Drayton soon began to
feel perplexed, not altogether satis-
fied. With wits quickened by her
own new happiness, she was not slow
at detecting a flaw in her friend’s.

The Sydney regained was as dear
and as trustful as the Sydney lost last
year, and in twenty new ways more
beautiful, but she was not the same.
Something was hidden under
smiles which vanished as
they flashed out;
attention which now and again forgot

those
soon. as
under that anxious

« what was being talked of; and what

that something was Mistress Mary set
herself to discover, making before
they parted for the night these notes:

First, that Sydney
gyllable of what Richard Drayton
had to say Hurst,

from school-boy tales to the record

lost not one
concerning Mr.
manful bearing when the
doom of darkness was newly passed
upon him.

Next, that she held her breath, dis-

60,000,000

Corns

This little Blue=jay is
removing a million corns
a month.

It is doing that for hund-eds
of thousands who used *o doctor
corns in old ways. And every
one of those legions of people

\would gladly tell you this:

That Bluesjay stops pain in-

stantly,  That the corn comes out in
48 hours without any pain or soreness.
That Blue-jay is applied in a
jiffy. And from that instant one
forgets. the corn.
‘ hat the corns never come back.
New ones may come, but the old
on’t reappear.
Think of that, you who pare
eoms,youwhouseol -time methods.
A famous chemist, in the one right
way, has solved the whole corn
lem. And
is at every

& | pain to have it no"

tressed and pale, when she deplored
the mischances which made such a
man as Gilbert Hurst penniless, and
vainly wished the old rector-father
‘had not in angry disgust let his
luckless shares go to some specula-
tor who now crowed over his bar-

| gain.

- Then, that when he spoke of get-
ting .to Wynstone soon, Sydney’s bos-
om rose and fell more quickly. She
looked at neither of them, but her

lips parted, curved with uncertainty,

closed with determination; and her
eyes darkened and brightened with
concealed excitement,

From all of which observant Mrs.
Drayton deduced certain ideas, and
watched next day to have them con-
futed or confirmed.

They were with Sydney then by
noon. Miss Ambler had tyrannized
over her, and not allowed her up
She met Mr. Drayton
almost reproachfully.

“I thought you were going to Wyn-
stone?”

“But not to-day.
lected ever so many more things to
talk about, Miss Alwyn.”
“Before which, as you
gone,” she said, with nervous gravity,
“I have one I want you both to listen
to. For”—taking refuge in her fa-
ther’s chair, Mary beside her, Rich-
ard Drayton opposite—"after all, you
see, this money you call mine is not
actually so.”

“Then whose is it?’ exclaimed Mr.
Cheene’s executor.

much earlier.

We have recol-

are not

”

“I mean,” she went on, “some of it
is due to some one else. It was my
father’s advice which made Mr. Hurst
lose his four thousand pounds, was it
not? So before I use any at all that
must be given back, and if you please,
Mr. Drayton, you must give it direct-
ly.”

“I won’t promise I would if I
could,” was that gentleman’s reply;
“fortunately, I have not to decide. It
can’t be done. For, Miss Alwyn, your
insatible desire to give away all you
have appears to have been under-
stood by Mr. Cheene.
much in a maze yesterday to notice
the wording of his will.

You were too

Your shares
in the Granfylde mine are not to be
sold out till they touch a certain fig-
ure. I told hhu they would unques-
tionabiy reat.\ it, and he showed_ his
confidence i1 mie by phrasing his leg-
acy to that effect. Then the
about what yoar father, if prosperous,
would have left you, is to be funded
for your life. Anything beyond that
choose

sum,

amount you do what you
with. But you could not possibly lay
your hands on four thousand pounds
vet to repay the Hursts. If you could,
trusted as I have been by Mr. Cheene
to guard you and your property, it
would be my duty to try and dissuade
you.”

“Which you might try,”
blazoned forth vehemently, “and you
shquld not do it, Mr. Drayton! Oh,”
dropping swiftly from this high flight
into downright coaxing, “Jacob meant
it for the best, but he never would
wish his money to make me sorrow-
ful. Do, dear Mr. Drayton—Mary.
ask him for me, he won’t say ‘no’ to

Sydney

you—do show me some way to give
those thousands back to the Hursts.
They were—very good to me!”

This petitioning, coupled with a
glance at his wife, took effect.

“Perhaps it might be managed - by
dégrees," answered Mr. Drayton,
cautiously, “if done at all. If Miss
Hurst is willing—"

“She won’t refuse it,” Sydney said,
eagerly.

“And her brother can be persuad-
ed to accept it” (no -confirmation
forthcoming on that point), “so much
might be returned them year by

year, if you are bent on doing it.”
“I am. When can they have the

first?”

“When you like; if Gilbert Hurst
agrees.”

“Make him!” cried - Sydney, ‘“you
can do it, but one thing please don’t
tell them—that Miss Grey and Miss
Alwyn are the same. I n«eed be Miss
Grey no longer; even my ' mother,”
pointing to a letter arrived that morn-
ing, “gives me leave to be myself. She
has bgen ill, and so forgot, she éays,
to send your last note to me, Mary.

She writes so sadly, caIllng us all

80 poor now that she . cares nothing
any longer for what name I work ‘un-,
der! But to the Hursts let me be-
only Miss Grey stlll Let them thHink
if they take this back they take it
trom a stra.nqer It* will save—me—
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“I GANT HELP YOU”

Suffered 10 Months with Kidney
Complaint. Gin Pills Cured.

Dunvegan, Inverness Co.

I am perfectly cured of Kidney com-
plaint after using Gin Pills.. Six hours
after taking the first Pill I obtained re-
lief, and now after three months 1 feel
as well as ever.

I suffered ten months and the Physi-
clan attending me advised me o go to
the Victoria Hospital at Halifax, as

he could do nothing more for me. 1
may add that I used a great deal of me-
dicine, and strietly followed my physi-
cian’s directions regarding diet, ete., but
without avail, until providentially 1
learned of your most excellent remedy.

.I am recommending Gin Pills. -

(Sgd.) LEWIS MACPHERSON.

Sold by druggists and dealers every-
where at 50¢c a box—6 for $2.50, or
sent direct. Write for sample, free if
you mention this paper.

National Drug and Chemical Co., of
Canada, Limited, Toronto. 175
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TWO HEARTS UNITED.

CHAPTER 1.

“I am glad your experiment has
succeeded, my lord,” said Mr. Bolton,
with" a faint and respectful smile of
satisfaction.

Lord Lynborough raised his
and, with a cynical curve of his lips,
solicitor’s round and

eyes,

regarded the
cheerful countenance.

- “Would it not be more correct to
say your Bolton?” he
said. 7

The solicitor coughed discreetly
and nodded his head.

“Well, ves; it was mine,”
mitted; “and I don’t mind taking the
credit of it. I certainly did think, my
lord, that you needed someone to—
er—so to speak—"

The earl waved his white, thin
hand with a little gesture too weary
to be called impatient.

“I know. I have a distinct
lection of all the
brought to bear when you made the
proposition. You remarked, with
your usual force and good sense, that

experiment,

he ad-

recol-
arguments you

I was living alone—through my own
fault—"

“My dear Lord Lynborough!”

“I know. Pardon! You didn’t say
s0, but you thought it; and I had no
contradiction ready them and have
none now. But I may remark in pass-
ing that I did not send for the girl
because I was bored by my solitude;
but because, as you wisely -said, it
was absolutely necessary that there
should be someone to manage the
place, to “run” it, I believe is the
Well, you had your
way, as I notice you usually have,
and I sent for-her. That the experi-
ment has succeeded is another proof,
added to the good
judgment. The girl has answered ah
your expectations. I will not say
mine, because I never permit myself
any expectations, and am therefore
never disappointed. She has risen to
the occasion, filled the position—in
fact, acquitted herself in a manner
which justifies the satisfaction you
display so obviously.”

To Restore,
" Good Health

The first thing to do is to cor-
rect the minor ailments.caused
by defective orirregular action
of theorgans of digestion and
elimination. After these or-

gans have been put in good
working order by timely use of

BEECHAM’S
PILLS

(The Largest Sale of Any Medicine In the Werld)
better digestion results, and then
the food really nourishes and
strengthens the body. The first
dose gives relief and sounder sleep,
quieter nerves, and improved action

slang expression.

many, of your

--of all the bodily organs are caused

by an occasional use of Beecham’s

Pills. They give universal satisfac-

tion and in safety, sureness and

' quickneu of action Beecham’s Pills

‘Have No

’.l‘c'mim lnhozu.zﬂc-u. ;

The directions every
+«  bex are yur::gcﬂo.

and looked round the room,  waiting
for his lordship’s further speech. He
was too familiar with his noble cli-
ent’s moods to venture upon a remark
unless it was absolutely necessary or
he could not help it; and sometimes
he could not.

“Yes; she has played her part
well,” contin{xed the earl, his eyes
fixed on the fire, which was burning
brightly, though the June sun Wwas

shining through the window of the
magnificent library in which the WO

men sat: Lord Lynborough was al-
ways cold, and in the height of sum-
mer fires were burning in the rooms
he used. “Fortunately for you, she
was well equipped for it. She is
good-looking—"

“Miss Veronica is beautiful, my
lord,” said the lawyer, as if he could
not help himself. “But that is not to
be wondered at.”

He glanced at two or three por-
traits of dead and gone Lynborough
women which hung between the book-
cases.

“Thanks, "Belton,” said the ear],
with the slightest inclination of his
head and the slightest curve of his
thin, bloodless lips. “She appears to
be well educated, and has all the ac-
complishments befitting a lady.”

“More, my lord, more,” put in Mr.
Bolton, warmly. “Nowadays ladies
have few accomplishments. I am told
they are out of fashion. Be that as it
may, I never met a lady who bears
herself more than Miss
Veronica, or one who sings or plays
and rides more perfectly.”

“We will admit that she is a fem-
inine Admirable Crichton. I share
your admiration for her. She has
discharged the duties of her position
with tact and discretion; you could
not have chosen a more suitable per-
son to take the head of my table and
I am perfectly

gracefully

rule my household.
gatisfied with her; that is why I have
asked you to be so good as to ride
over and see me this morning.”

The lawyer waited, and the earl
leant his head upon his hand and gaz-
ed moodily into the fire for some mo-
ments in silence; then, as if he were
waking from a reverie, he said:

“The girl shouid have her reward,
Bolton, and I intend that she shall
have if’ “Xt"pPe8&nt, “thduph bR is of
my kith and kin, she is a dependent.
If T were to die to-morrow—and that
old fool, that I
may leave this charming world at any

Campbell, tells me

moment—she will be penniless. That
would be scarcely fair, therefore I
wish to make some provision for her.”

Bolton drew his chair a little clos-
er to the table, took out his old pock-
et book and the thick gold pencil leff
him by a late client, and sat expect-
ant.

“What is your idea of a proper pro-
vision, Bolton? Wait; that is scarcely
honest of me, seeing that I have al-
ready made up my mind. I
leaving Veronica every penny 1 am at
liberty to leave.” ;

The lawyer looked up quickly and

intend

pursed his lips, and the earl smiled
behind his long hand.

“That surprises you? I thought it
would.”

“It is a very large sum, my lord; an
enormous fortune.”

“I am glad to hear it,” retorted his
lordship, drily; “and no doubt she
will be.

offer?

Have you any objections to

Pray don’t hesitate: but you
won’t: you never do.”
“No, my lord. I claim the privilege
of speaking my mind when I am ad-
vising a client. I don’t know that I
have any objections, but it is my du-
ty to remind you that Mr. Talbot Den-
by—"

(To be Continued.)

The Hooks that never miss, made by
0. MUBTAD & SON, the largest manu-
tacturers of fish hooks in the world.
These Hooks are the best tinned, best
ihaped and best fish killers. Ask for
Hustad’s Koy Brand as exclusively
aged in Nroveay denis cod.tf

MINARD'S LINIMENT - LUMBER.
NAN’'S FRIEND,
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Manufacturers’ Announcement.

may2,eod,tf

Owing to our, goods giving perfect satisfaction, prompt delivery, per-
sonal supervaswn a‘nd no retail stores, our list of customers is growing
rapidly. Wgare sole miakers of “Surface Oak” Furniture in Newfoungd.

land. Sldeboards, Bureaus, Extension Tables, Lounges, Couches, Uphol-
stered and Moms Chatrs, Parlour Suites, ete

Sole Malcers “xford” Coppered Wire Springs

and the only weavers of Woven Wire Springs in the country.

Makers of a select line of Mattresses in Felts, Cottons, Wools, Hair,

YOUR ORDERS SOLICITED.

The Jewell Furniture and Mattress Mnig. Co.,

Vail Building, Water Street, St. John’s.

WHOLESALE ONLY.

§ Excelsior, ete., in all grades and at prices to suit the trade.
%
§
L
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List of Unclaimed Letters Remaining in the
G. P. 0. to May llth 1914.

comomsen.
prssashen

A
Adams, Mrs., Long Pond Road
Adams, Jack, Long Pond Road

B
Badcock
Bradley, Miss Addie, retd.
Barrett, B. E.
Bailey, Miss Florence
Barnes, Martin, Alexander St.
Bennett, P., Williams’ Lane.
P.nson, Thomas, Flower Hill
Bell, A. F.,, slip
Bishop, Wm., retd., Gower St.

Barter’s Hill
Briggs, Isaac B.
Bidwell, Mrs. P. G.
Brown, Almon, Circular Road
Brown, Eli, Prescott St.
Brown, Miss Durella, card
Butt, Miss L., Water St.
Buttey, Joseph
Butler, Mr. E., Surveyor
Buckler, Mrs. B.
Bush, Mrs. Mary Ann,

Butt, Miss Minnie, Gower St.
Bullen, C. H.

Bulleig, C. R.

Blackadar, Miss Cordelia,

Bowden, Miss Bertha

Brace, Albert, late Trepassey
Barner, F. C., LeMarchant Road
Bell, Miss, retd., Casey St.

. C
Curtis, Miss Genevieve, King's Road
Collins, J. J., care Gen. Post Office
Clarke, John
Callahan, Mrs. Wm., Casey St.
Chafe, Wm., Gower St.
Cake, Joseph care Genl. Delivery
Chandler, J. C., care Genl. Delivery
Chafe, Mrs. Joseph Hayward’s Ave.
Cole, Wm. H., care Genl. Post Office
Cotter, R., Mt. Scio

Cockburn, H. N.; Genl. Delivery
Coffin, Frank 8.

Connors & Mitchell
Cunningham, Mrs. Ellen,

Curran, Miss Agnes, late Springfield
Cameron, Mis Iola, Duckworth St.
Costello, Miss Annie B.
Carnell, A., Merrymeeting Road
Clarke, H. B.

D
Dawson, Mrs. John, Gear St.
Dwyer, Michael, Nagle’s Hill
Dyke, Mrs. Rebecca,

care Mrs. Wm. Monroe, Forest Rd.
Dyke, Miss Mary, Duckworth St.
Dixon, W. E.
Dinn, Mrs. Patrick
Drover, Wm.
Dunn, Miss Ida, Long’s Hill
Davison, G., Water Street
Doyle, Miss Katie, Queen’s Road

E

Tdward, Thomas

Evans, George

Escott, Mrs. M., 37 St.

Eronde, Mrs., King’s Rd. & Gower St.

F

Flannigan

Finn, Michael, Water St. West
Fitzgerald, Wm.,, care Gen, Post Office
Foward, Miss Jessie Cabot St,
Fulford, C. E.

Fogarty, F. P.
Furlong, Michael
Fowler, Miss Katie

G
Grandy, Geo. 8.

Bishop, Frederick, care Wm. Crocker, |

in care Garrett Byrnei

Connors, Annie, care Genl. Post Office |

Bannerman Street |

IGzllett Arthur, Pennywell Road
| Goss, John

Goss Walter

| Groves, Gordon, retd.

{ Groves, Mrs. John, Monroe St.

| Guy, Charlie, Gower St.

| Guild, James care Genl. Delivery

H
{ Hayward, Amos, Larkin’s St.
| Harvey, J.
Harold, Miss C., 11 St.
| Hally, George, card, Cabot St.
Hickey, W. J., care Mrs. Jno. Fogarty
Hiscock, Peter of Wm.
Hickey, Thos. F.
| Hibbs, Mrs., 108 St.
| Hodder, George H.
 Hope, Mrs. Sarah
| Holmes, Chesley, card
| Hutchings, Mr., Gower St.
{ Hull, Const. J.
| Hall, Bertha, retd.
Hafey, John, Freshwater Road
{ Hannan, Wm. .
|'Hellyer, Wm.

J
| Jackson, Mrs. Bridget
Joseph, Abraham,
' care Genl.

care General Delivery |

Post Office
Jones, Samuel

| Jackson, Mrs. Archibald

{ Jones, David, Gower St.

| King, Margaret, card
| King, Mrs. Elizabeth, card,
; Mullock Street
jKennedy M. Jean, retd.
Kennedy, Mrs. Wm., Murray St.
\Kell\ Richard
| Kent, Michael, Freshwater Road
{ King, J. Springdale Street
| Kitchen, C. A., Plymouth Road

oy

| Laney, Miss Ellen, Pleasant Street
i Lynch, J. P.

Lench, Lillian, care P. J. Taylor
| Lock, Master A, care G. P. O.

| Logan, John P.

| Lock, Henry, Pleasant St.

| Lundrigan, Theresa, retd.
Lynham, Miss Sarah, LeMarchant Rd.
Lewis, W. J., Pennywell Road
Lewis, Miss Isabella, card

M
Martin, May J.,
Maldment Edmund Gower St.
‘Aarshall, Mrs. Albert 1l.,

care General Delivery

Maybow, W., Tessier Place
Maynard, F. J., care Genl. Delivery
Moore, Mrs. Laurence Flower Hill
Morgan, Miss Mary
Moore, Mrs., Mullock Street
Moore, Herbert, card
Moulton, Miss Mabel E., Gower St.

Monroe, F. H.
Moore, C., care Mr. Cummins,

New Gower Street |
Mullett, Mrs. Rosella, Pennywell Rd.
Murphy, G. W.
Mouland, Mrs. Carrie

Me
McKillop, Miss Annie
McGrath, Margaret
McGillvary
McCullock, J. W., Water St. West
McDonald, Miss Lizzie, Maxse St,

J Squires, Miss Edie,
| Smith, Miss Minnie, dIL]

a Tomple. T- V.
| Thistle, F.,
| Tobin, Jas., retd.,care Mrs. !
o, C. R,

Mouland, Miss L., card, Penny\\ell Rd. »

N

Nash, Miss Annie, Catherine St
Newell, Mrs. Edward
Noseworthy, Mrs. John

Noonan, Miss Ellen, Quidi !
Noon, Fred, card . s g

Noseworthy, Jas.

Greenland, Wm., care Genl. Post Office

Noseworthy, Roland, Colonial St.

‘\ottall Maud, retd.
1\ugent J.

0
| O’Neill, Edward
| O'Driscoll, Martin H.,
; care General Delivery
| O’Neill, John
o
| Pheland, Miss Minnie
| Pennell, Thomas, retd.
! Penney, Fred, P. O. Box 1208
t Perey, D.
| Pearce, Fred, card
Philpott, J., care W. T. Martin
| Phillips, Miss Maggie, Flavin St
{ Pelly, Joseph, Sheehan’s Shute
| Pike, Mrs, N., Simms’ Street
| Power, E. J. Nagle's Hill
Poulin, Stanislaus
Porter, Miss Mary. Freshwater Rd,
| Phillips, Maggie, Cochrane St.
| Purcetl, Mrs. N., Maxse St.
| R
| Ryan; Miss Rose, card
| Rendell, Richard, Gear St.
| Ritcey, A. W,, C. B.-Hotel
{ Royal, George
{ Ross, Mrs. W. A, card
Rossiter, Miss Jessie, College Ave
| Ross, George E.
| Rilley, C. H.
i Richardson, James,
S
Stanley, Samuel,
care Clarence Hickey, Barter's Hill
Sparkes, James, care G. P. O.
| Spalding, J. H.
| Skeans, Mrs. Thomas, Barter's Hill
| Starks, Eleazer, New Gow
| Stamp, John, Pleasant Str
| Stevens, Frank, Water St. Wes
Snelgrove, Benjamin
| Stevens, James
| Stewart, Mrs. J. H.
Skiffington, Miss Fannie,
{ carry Mary Skiffington
| Smith, Catherine, Atlantic Aver
{ Smith, Miss Etta, card; Young
Shirley, Robert M., late Fort G
Stone, Mrs. Emanue, card
Shortall, E. J.
Summers, Mrs.

Queen Street

John, ( 1 ter's Hill
Quidi Vid

Strong, Joshua, care Z. Cox, Water St.

Merrymeeting Road | T

{ Taylor, Miss Rose B., Colon

Taylor, A. W. W.

T.l\lm,l\lrs A, care Wm. Anthon)
Barter's

Flower Hill

Water St. West

Boncloddy St.
| Taylor, Ronald

W

Walsh, Mrs. James,

care Pet
\‘\aleh Miss Ellen, Water
| Walsh, Mrs. Wm.
{ Walsh, Arthur, Colonial Street
Wade, Michael, retd.
Watson, Robert, of London
Walsh, Miss Agnes, Leslie St.
Wells, John R.
Wellman, Mrs. Annie
Wheeler, Mrs. Elias, \mmﬂu‘“" St.
Wel]man. John, care G. P. ¢

Weir, James, Newtown nm

| Wills, Wm, H.

White, Mrs. J. R,, Water St. West

White, Mrs. E., LeMarchant Road
Whyte, Wm., Coronation St.
White, Mrs. E. R.
Wardrope, Herbert

A. J. B. WOODS, P.M. G

may11,1914.

* BY SPECIAL WARRANT
OF APPOINTMENT.

TO H.M. THE KING
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The : Popular London Dry' Gin is—— '

VIGKERS GIN

D. 0. ROBLI

e

d. JACKSON, St. John’s,
v Realdent Agent,
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