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After
a busy morning
'T'HE pleasure of shopping may cause you 
A to forget that you are hungry and fatigued 

till you are on the point of reaching home. On 
such occasions, or, in fact, whenever you want 
food quickly, a cup of OXO is just the thing. 
It can be prepared in a moment.

It is a good plan to take a cup of 0X0 when­
ever you experience fatigue, or have to expose 
yourself to wet or cold. It is wonderfully 
refreshing, and fortifies against sudden changes 
of temperature.

Each 0X0 CUBE is enclosed in a neat dust-proof 
wrapper, and can be served as daintily as afternoon tea.

A CUBE TO A CUP
Tins of 4, 10, 50 and 100 Cubes.

CUBES
Love in a Flour Mill

OB,

The Romance of Two 
Loyal Hearts !

CHAPTER XIX.
Vane unlocked the door noiselessly, 

listened for. a moment to Smithers’ 
penny whistle, which was going mer­
rily, and said:

“Send him away.”
“Hi, Smithers!” called Ronald. 

“I’ve left my tobacco-pouch in the 
boat; wish you'd go and get it for 
me.”

“Aye, aye, sir!” responded Smilh- 
ers; and presently they heard him 
trotting towards the landing-place.

They went out with an air of casual­
ness, and looked about them.

“Anywhere will do,” said Ronald.
“No, it mustn’t be too near the 

house," said Vane; “some one might 
see the newly disturbed earth. We’ll 
go to that little bit of rock there.”

Ronald nodded assent, and they 
- sauntered to the spot, sat down on a 

rock, and smoked in silence for a 
minute or two; and' in that space 
Ronald’s mind actually wandered 
from the treasure to that other island 
where a greater treasure dwelt. At 
last Vane knelt, down, scooped with 
his knife a small hollow in the earth, 
placed the Pallet in it, and filled up 
the hole. He sighed with relief as he 
finished the operation, and linking 
his arm in Ronald's, almost drew 
him away.

“That’s off my mind,” he said. “We 
will let it lie there until the-night we 
go for the treasure.”

“Well, keep it off your mind,” said 
Ronald. “I tell you what you’d bet­
ter do—take the Hawk for a short 
cruise and^get a breath of ocean air, 
and don’t turn up again until the day. 
If you hang about here you’ll work 
yourself into a fever and be laid up. 
I’ll stay here and keep guard until 
you return.”

“That’s good advice,” said Vane. 
I’ll take it. You’re a good chap to

put up with my nonsense in the way 
you do.”

They returned to the chalet; and 
Smithers came back with the tobacco 
pouch a minute or two afterwards.

“Here you are, sir,” he said.
Ronald took it and thanked him 

and Smithers turned away ; but li 
paused and said :

“Did you and Mr. Vane leave the 
house and take a walk just now, sir?

“Eh, what? Why?” asked Vane 
sharply.

“Nothing, sir,” replied Smithers, 
saluting; “but I thought I ’eard some 
tilin’ movin’ at the back there.”

“It's all right, Smithers,” said Ron­
ald. “Mr Vane and I strolled out for 
a breath of air. Good night!”

Ronald persuaded Vane to go to 
bed, early as it was.

“I won’t turn in just yet,” he said 
with a sense of guilt and deception, 
for it went against the grain witn 
Ronald to keep his secret from his 
friend. “I’ll take a row.”

He rowed over to the island ; and 
Cara, who had been watching for 
him, came singing softly, to meet 
him at the tree. He took her in his 
arms, and there was silence for a 
long minute, as they gazed into each 
other’s eyes with a lover’s rapture 
and a lover’s^ hunger; then Ronald 
whispered :

“Your father ?”
“I have come to tell you,” she said. 

“He came home this morning, but he 
has gone again. I saw his boat sail­
ing from Messina; he was not alone; 
a man who sometimes helps him with 
the fishing was with him. He is a deaf 
and dumb man. I think that is why 
my father likes him and has to help 
him. I suppose they are fishing.”

“They must be,” said Ronald.
■ “Yes, they may be; but you must 

'not stay, dearest. They may come 
back when the tide turns and find 
you here.”

Of course he lingered ; but at last 
he tore himself away. He went over 
there again the next night; and the 
flame of their love, fed by these meet­
ings, burnt still clearly, more fierce­
ly. Ronald could scarcely talk of 
anything but their marriage.
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Get “More Money” lor your Foxes
Black, Silver, Cross, Red, White and Blue, Lynx, 
Bear, Marten and otter Far Bearers collected hi your section
SHIP YOUR FURS DIRECT to “SHUBERT” the largest 
house In the World deafhlg exclusively in NORTH AMERICAN RAW FORS
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utation existing for “more than a third of a century," a long suc­
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“I’m an absoute pauper, Cara,” he 
aid; "but—but something may turn 
tp; in fact—oh, dash it! I can’t tel* 
you. I wish I could, but I’m under r. 
promise.”

You shall not tell me,” she mur­
mured, her eyes upturned to him with 
infinite trust, with absolute content.
I can wait.”
“It will not be long if—if it pans out 

right, this—this chance of mine; but, 
anyway, Cara, whether it comes right 
or wrong, you will marry me?”

“Yes,” she said, a blush stealing 
over her face. “If I would say no, 1 
cannot. I mùst do what you ask ipe, 
now and forever.”

The days slipped by; Ronald felt as 
if the hours were a pageant of a 
dream. The night before the /Bunt 
for treasure drew on him stealthily, 
and he was perforce compelled to 
think of the treasure and the work 
that lay before them on the following 
night

He rowed over to Cara’s island in 
he evening, and waited ’at their 
ueeting-place beside the tree; but 
'ara did not appear. He waited some 
"me with the impatience which be­
came an almost intolerable anxiety, 
is half an hour, an hour dragged by. 
The dread that something had hap­
pened to her, that she had been taken 

way by that strange and mysterious 
nan, her father, almost drove him 
uàd ; he had hard work to restrain 
limself from going t» the house In 
earch of her; but he feared that his 

v.-esence there might bring trouble 
jpon her, and, for himself, he had r.o 
particular desire to be shot; for 
"ara’s love had made his life extreme • 
y valuable to him.

After waiting for some time he rc- 
uctantly left the island, pausing 

every now and then to listen as he 
went to the beach, and rowed back to 
Tricania. The night was exceeding 
ly dark; but he succeeded in making 
the landing-place, and went slowly 
and moodily up to the chalet. The 
sound of Smithers’ tin whistle came 
o meet him, and the merry air that 

accomplished individual was playlni 
jarred on Ronald’s senses. He went 
into the sitting-room and flung him­
self down in a chair; and Smithers 
ame in presently with the spirit 

stand.
“Have you had a look round?” Ron 

aid asked him.
“Yes, sir,” replied Smithers. “All 

right and quiet, sir. It’s the darkest 
night we’ve had, and I’m thinkin’ that 
there’s a kind of gale blowing up; 
it's coming right in the wind’s eye.”

“You’re quite the sailor, Smithers,” 
Ronald remarked absently. “You’d 
better turn In now.”

Smithers made his usual nautical 
response and retired ; but RonalcL felt 
too restless, too anxious, for bed, and 
he lit a pipe and went on to the ver­
andah, from which he presently 
strolled to the garden, and lie stood 
tiierê'for a minute or two, torturing 
himself with all kinds of apprehen­
sions regarding Cara. The silence 
and the darkness were intense; but 
he was conscious, even in his pre­
occupation, of a peculiar stir in the at­
mosphere, the coming of a keener 
wind than that which usually visited 
the island. When his pipe was out, 
he went in and to bed, but he did not 
sleep for hours; and he lay awake 
blaming himself for not going 
straight to Raven’s house and ascer 
taining whether Cara was there.

At last he fell into an uneasy sleep, 
in which he dreamed that Lemuel 
Raven and he were fighting for Cara 
who was tied to their meeting-tree. 
He awoke with a start and heard 
some one hammering on the outer 
door of the chalet and calling his 
name. It was Vane’s voice. It was 
not yet dawn, and was still pitch 
dark. Ronald sprang out of bed and 
hurried to" the outer door, almost 
running into Smithers, who ran to the 
door and flung it open, for he, too, 
recognized Vane’s voice."

Vane stepped in; he w&s wet, his 
face pale, his manner agitated.

“Hullo, Vane!” said Ronald. “Whit 
is it? Why have you come back?”

Without a word, Vane took from 
Smithers the lamp which he had lit, 
walked past them into the sitting 
room, and, when Ronald had followed 
him, closed and locked the door.

“Is all right?” he asked hoarsely, 
and with a nervous twitching of his 
lips. The perspiration was standing 
on his brow in great drops.

“Yes, ifs ell right,” said RonaM,

.1
What ails you, man? You look as it 

you had seen a ghost.”
Vane dropped into a chair and 

wiped the sweat from his forehead.
"That’s what I feel like,” he said. 

“I don’t know what’s got hold of me.
I don't generally act like a neurotic 
it" tot. I’ve been uneasy every minute 
during the cruise. I’ve been haunted 
Ly a dread that something would 
happen, something go wrong. I had 
to come back; I tell you I had to! 
You'are sure everything is right?”

“Quite sure,” said Ronald. He 
poured out a stiff drink, and almost 
thrust it into Vane’s hand, which 
shook as he took it and drank it off at 
a draught. “You’re wet. The rain 
has started since I" turned in. You 
must turn in yourself, Vane; your 
nerves are all wrong. Get outside an­
other drink and go to bed.”

Vane nodded, sat staring at the 
'"oor moodily for a little while, then, 
—ith a nod, went off to his room; but 
in a minute or two he was back, 
whiter than before, and with his lips 
rternly set. **

“It’s no use; I can’t rest!” he said 
almost fiercely. “Call your man: 
we’ll take some tools and go down 
there at once. Something—a vague 
fear—is driving me mad.”

“Right!” said Ronald, for he saw 
:t was useless to argue with him.

He called Smithers; they got a 
couple of picks and a spade, and, 
.-ith the hurricane lantern partially 

screened, they left the chalet and 
penetrated Into the intense dark­
ness. Not a word was spoken. Smith­
ers trotted beside them with a pick 
over his shoulder, as if there were 
nothing unusual or extraordinary in 
their proceedings. Vane walked hur­
riedly, and once he would have stum­
bled if Ronald had not caught him.

"For God’s sake, be calm, Vane!” 
he said, in a low voice. “I was over 
t’.ie ground only a few hours ago; no­
thing can have happened.”

Vane made no reply, and, moving as 
quickly as they could, they arpproach- 
cd the spot indicated by the papers. 
Suddenly Vane stopped.

“I’m a fool,” he said, in a' hoarse 
whisper—“a weak, nervous fool. We 
will go back, wait till to-morrow, get 
Shanks------”

“No, no!” said Ronald firmly. “We’ll 
qo on and have a look round at any 
ate, or you won’t be able to rest. 
Vane began to pace carefully as 

hey came in line with the tree and 
he point of the cliff. Suddenly he 

stopped, snatched' the lantern from 
Ronald’s hand, waved it aloft, then 
uttered a cry—a cry of rage, of de 
«pair.

Ronald sprang forward, Smithers 
by his side, and Ronald echoed Vane’s 
wild cry. For there, - where a few 
hours. ago had been plain, unbroken 
ground, were great holes and recent­
ly thrown-up mounds. Vane flung 
himself forward, and, on his knees 
beside the holes, uttered a groan, 
then rose, and, with his hands clench­
ed at his sides, stared vacantly before 
him. Ronald, kneeling, saw two rust- 
eaten iron chests lying at the bottom 
of the holes; the lids were open, the 
boxes were empty, the treasure had 
gone!

(To be Continued.)

Evening 
Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat­
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to* refer to from time to tfine.

15(11.—A INIQUE AND ATTRACT­
IVE COMBINATION GARMET

1306—A NEAT ‘COVER ALL’ APRON

Resolve 
to Succeed
Throw off the handicap of 
petty ills that make you 
grouchy, listless and de­
pressed. Get at the root of 
your ailments—clear your 
digestive system of impur­
ities, put it in good working 
order—keep it healthy with

1Z06

Ladies “Middy Apron” To be Slipped 
over the Head, or Closed at the 
Back.

Dotted percale, with trimming of 
white linene is here shown. This 
style is also nice for gingham, jean, 
chambrey, lawn, sateen, efr alpaca. It 
is cut in kimono style, and low at the 
throat, where it may be finished with 
or without a collar, in sailor style. 
A generous pocket is added to the 
front, and the short loose sieve is 
coql and comfortable. The fulness at 
the waist may be free or held in place 
by a belt. The pattern is cut in 3 
sizes: Small, Medium and Large. It 
requires 5 yards of 36 inch material 
for a Medium sDe.

A pattern of this illu3tration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

TRYING TO BEAT OUR SELECTION OF

Christmas
Gifts

for Men this season is like trying to build a new 
barrel around an old bunghole. Impossible! 
Prices moderate. Quality and Service unex­
celled.

Smyth’s, 286 Water St.

Ff

Phone 72$. P. O. Box 701.

zawii r:»"
k

Ladies Combination Camisole 
Envelope Skirt Drawers.

This style produces a comfortable 
and pleasing undergarment, suitable 
for cambric, lawn, batiste, muslin, 
crepe or silk. The free edges may 
be trimmed with lace, or embroidery. 
The Pattern is cut in 3 Sizes: Small, 
Medium, and Large, and requires 
V* yards of 36 inch material for a 
Medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mail­
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

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

Customers
---------------------- w~
can have the 

advantage of 

CLP PRICES
Our new style sheets for 

Fall and Winter just to

hand.

1

281-283 DUCKWORTH STREET.

Get Security 
tor Your Money

Security
Condensed Milk.
The Fresh Milk of Healthy Cows,
Prepared with Pure Cane Sugar.
NOTHING
ELSE
IV If.
No Starch-No Corn Flour. —

BEECHAM’S
PILLS

They act promptly on the 
stomach, liver and bowels, re­
moving waste matters and pu­
rifying the blood. Not habit 
forming,' never gripe, but leave 
the organs strengthened. To 
succeed in life, or work, first 
have a healthy body. This fa­
mous remedy will do much to

Help You
largest Sale of Any Medicine in the World. 

Sold everywhere. In boxes, 25 cents.

Ntt.

Stoe

Hilrr» In fell:

A Safe Food for Young and Old.

Mwnie

ABB’S LINIMENT USED
flU&lVWIbi

B1

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus­
tration and send with the coupon, 
rarefiilly filled out. The pattern can 

<>t reach jou In less than 16 days.

Buffer and Eggs !
Finest Quality P. E. I. BUTTER 

in 30 lb. tubs.
Fresh P. E. I. EGGS.

Orders booked now.

JAMES R. KNIGHT,

The Higher Form of Dress I
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 a 
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, Nfld„ Agts.

UNGAR’S LAUNDRY & DYE WORKS, Balilax.

ertise in The Evening m


