NDLAND, JULY 26, 19242 "

| ou? It ever the dream and hope of
‘my “tte are realized, I'will give it
Jback to you framed in diamonds. One
ook at the pictured face will Eive.!
mé strength to do anything and' every--
ihing G+ 35 2y g

So, far into the night, they sat talk-
ing of the same mystery which six-
teen years before had thrilled all Eng-
land. Gertrude, although full of hope
aend faith, had no satisfactory an-
swer wahen Dolores asked—

“Where can he be? If he did mnot
go away with her—at her request—
where can he be? Ah, Gertrude, who|
shall answer my question?”

“I will, mamma, Some time or
other before I die I will answer it
without fail.” ~

Then Gertrude kissed her mother
and said they must all go to rest.

‘“Have you decided, mamma?’ she
asked, “Shall you see Lady Fielden
to-morrow ?”

“Yes, I think so. She was very
kind to me, and I liked her very
much; ;I cannot refuse to see her.
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When you are
——J buying RUBBER
FOOTWEAR insist on o

coLUMBUS | | The Roya .
BRAND | | 16 Royal Stores, Ltd

Because it means

HIGH GRADE RUBBER—
BETTER LININGS—
LONGER WEAR —_
GREATER COMFORT— .

For all round general
satisfaction COLUMBUS
RUBBER BOOTS are
undisputed leaders.

! completely better, after using
only five boxes of Dr. Chase's
Kidney-Liver Pills. | ‘

"\ Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills
GERALD S. DOYLE, Distributor.

Jdpton’s Superior
inglish Biscuits .

Biscuits are a great favorite! Good quality at Caimdi:
¢+ a Lower Price! { ed her

ON’S DELICIOUS TABLE JELLIES Seotiar]

Scbtlang
'With their beautiful fresh, fruity flavourings. fofs"
‘A Lipton Jelly Tablet will make a Dessert in which
you eéan always take pride. Quality always tells.
€ you have used Liptdn’s Jellies, you will always
hem . We have all the leading flavours.

= LIPTON'S COFFEE ESSENCE Luts
The Coffee Essence that most closely approaches ed him
“Zﬁ; Ground Coftee. Made with bolling milk, it is No forn
ﬁ 9 e ! but wi
g y ; reachel
‘LIPTON'S GRAVY BROWNING
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in two sizes of Bottles. All cooks like to have a bottle
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At the Mouth of -
the Treacherous Pit

STORY OF LOVE, INTRIGUE ANJ) REVENGE ||| And vetft will bea terrible trial to

me.”

———= | “You muyst not look at it in that
way, mamma. You must believe that
the hand of Heaven has sent Lady
Fielden hither, and that perhaps
through her coming my father’s in-
nocence may be established.”

So the girls and their mother part-

J. B. ORR COMPANY, Limited

I »
too excited. She trembled at the idea 166 Water S&e.et St. John S
of seeing her friend again. She so“ Sﬂ!ﬂg Agt’lb

knew the rush of pain, the bitter,
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CHAPTER XXIV.

She was startled and unnerved by, dearest, show me my father’s port-

. this sudden change, it seemed like a | rait.” '
. new atmosphere, a new world to her. With reverend fingers

She could hardly believe that she|DPlaced it in the girl’s hand.

' was the same woman who had come| “Do not let me see it,” she said.
: down to see the sun set over the|“I think it would kill me to look at

-2,

Dolores

e
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. river while overwhelmed by the sense his face again.”

' of her husband’s guilt. It was as| But Certrude studied it eagerly;
though a young and vigorous defend- | and Kathleen, coming to her side,
"er had risen from him; as though|looked over her shoulder. burning memories that would come

of this handy.
ight of th 11
fresh light were thrown upon this| “That is the face I remember!” she over her at the sight o e We | y .
dark mystery. cried. “Oh, mamma, it comes back | Femembered face. Years before when F lddles WIth Fortunes i Sk

_
the blow had just fallen on her, she , N : b e Royal Stores’ Ltd' The bri

had met it on her knees, praying for | £ 10,000 FOR THIRTEEN OUNCES OF PN ' 4 ’ et
health and strength. So she prayed WOOD AND VARNISH. : - = ,eo tf i v , i - ;n.mam
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“I pray Heaven,” cried Gertrude,|to me so vividly! He had a soft,
. with sudden passion, “that I may nev- | kind voice too. I thought he was my

er lie down to die until I have ac-|Papa. I should know him in a mo-
McLouH

! complished my end! Mamma,” she
continued solemnjy, “Bhow me my
father’s portrait. I shall knew him
i better when I have seen his face. And
| you say he loved me, mamma—Iloved
! me very dearly?”
“He did indeed, Gertrude.”
“Then I am the the most fitting
: person to work for him. Do you mean
to say that of all those who loved
%im, there was not one to defend him
: or believe in him?”

“Not omne,” replied Dolores.

“Poor papa! Well, I believe in him
and I vow that I will establish his
innocence, be he living or dead! Oh,
how have you lived, mamma, with
this terrible cloud hénging over
you? Come in-doors quickly; I long
to see papa’s face!”

CHAPTER XXV.

In silence Lady Allanmore unlock-
ed the drawer that had not been open-
ed for sixteen years, and took from
it a little parcel tied with faded blue
ribbon. Opening it, she gave Lola de
Ferras’s two letters to Gertrude. In
silence the girl read them.

“People say it is possible to tell
character from handwriting,” she said
then., “If I were to judge from
this, I should say that the woman
who wrote these letters was a com-
bination of good and evil. There is
about this writing nothing open,
frank or free. I should never have
trusted her. In these letters, in
which you find a certain proof of my
father’s guilt, I read -his perfect in-
nocence, She does not say, ‘Sir Karl
jig with me.” He was not. She writes,
1“You will never see him again.’ She
triumphs over you. She tells  you
that she has her revenge; but she
has her revenge, but she does not
tell you in so many words that my
tfather Las deserted you. After read-
ing her letters, I am the more cer-
ltain that he is quite innocent.”

Dolotes could not take. her  eyes
'from the fair, flushed face, so bright,
jso eager, so full of proud defiance.

«jf 1the whele world,” she cried,
Phad told me that my father was
'giiky, I would have disputed the
jstatement. Put the letters back
fagain, mamma, They are like veno-
mous snakes. I could fancy that even
jhe paper was full of poison. Put

i trude. “And some day she will ac-

ment if I saw him. What a handsome
face it is, and how like Gertrude’s!
Why, mamma, any one would know
that Gertrude was Sir Karl’s daugh-
ter!”

But Gertrude gazed on in silence.

“Mamma,” she said at last, “a man
with a face like that could not have
done what you think papa has done.
How could you doubt him? Those
eyes are clear, true and honest. They
have mnever dropped -with shame.
What a noble face! Every line in it is
full of goodness and honor. 1 pray
Heaven that I may see him! Oh,
mamma, if I might but hope some
day to see him, to hold his hand, to
hear his voice!”

“You must remember, my dear,”
said Dolores, with gentle dignity,
“that your fatf®r left us; we did not
leave him.”

“I shall never believe anything
wrong of him, mamma,” replied the
girl—“never, while I live! His dis-
appearance was mysterious—I ac-
knowledge 'that—but I am convinced
that my father’s name is untarnish-
ed. Do you not think so, Kathleen?”

“I always think as mamﬁxa thinks,”
answered Kathleen. “I could not pre-
tend to judge., Mamma knows best.”

“Mamma is a darling; but this time
she has made a mistake!” cried Ger-

knowledge it. I wish I had been
grown(up when the trouble came. I
would never have left the place. I
would have employed the cleverest
detectives in England and France.”

“My dearest Gertrude,” said Dol-
ores, “there was not a stone left un-
turned. = My father and Lord Rhys-
worth did everything that could be
done.” )

“] am not reproaching you, dear-
est,” returned Gertrude, “You would
have worked harder and longer if
it had not been for that false, treach-
crous letter which made you aban-
don your efforts in search of the
truth when they were most needed.”

But the girl began to see that not
even her firm faith in her father could
influence her mother, She was start-
led, but still unconvinced. Gertrude
read that in her mether’s face. It
only strengthened the resolve that
had changed her from a child into &
woman.

now. Heaven had taken pity on her,
and waosld do so again. As far Ger-
trude, with flushed face and burning
eyes she paced up and down her
room, talking vehemently to Kath-
leen,, Once she threw her bare,
white arms round Kathleen’s neck,

“To think,” she cried, “that after
all we are only half-sisters! How
strange it seems!”

“But we shall love each other just|
the same,” returned Kathleen. “It|
will make no difference. We are|
both mamma’s children, you know;
and, Gertrude, when I was little I
loved your father very much indeed.
1 can remember him quite well, so
that you must love me even more on
that account.”

“I do not think I could love you
‘better,” said @ertrude; and then she
talked of her father, and of what
she intended to do.

“T thought ~only last week, Kath-
leen, how- pleased I should be when
we went ‘to more ‘balls and parties,
and saw more of life, and when I
saw that handsome young English-
man to-day in Pitti palace, I pictur-
ed to myself how pleasart it would
be to have such a lover—so young and
handsome. Did you see his eyes,
Kathie? But now I shall never give
a thought to anything of the kind
again. I feel as though one single
night had changed me from a g.irl to
a woman, with a great wrong to set
right.”

“But, Gertrude, you are not serious?
You do not mean that you will give
your life to clear up a mystery which
has puzzled older and wiser heads
than yours?” .

“My dear, I will, T shall live for it.
Do you not love the memory of your
father, Kathleen?”

“Yes, but I never saw him. I have
only the instinctive love that 1 sup-
pose every child has. I think-—nay,
1 am quite sure—that I love Yyour
father best. But, Gertie darling, do
not fix all your hopes on fathoming
this mystery. Depend upon it, mam-
ma knows best, . It would be a pity
to spoil your life. Remember, three
have been ruined already; do not add

yours to the number. What a strange
story it is! And we have lived here

sixteen years in happy ignorance of

it all”
“It is like a romance,” sald Ger-

The price of the 600 Strads which
are kngwn to be in existence usually

ranges from £500 to £1,500, but in a ||

few instances these figures have been
greatly exceeded.

Two violins, at least, are worth no
less than £10,000 each. The first of
these magnuificent instruments is the
‘Emperor Stradivarius” that once be-
longed to the collection of the late
Mr. George Haddock, It is two hun-
dred years old, and Joachim, the fam-
ous maestro, declared it to be the
finest violin he had ever seen, The
only one comparable with this is_that
left by Paganini to the city of Genoa.
A sum running into five figures sterl-
ing was offered for it.

An Edinburgh man once paid £2,-
000 for a Strad, which, in common
with many of its brother instruments,
had a strange history. It was bought
in 1827 by an eccentric named Tarisio,
who gave up his trade as a carpenter
and started searching every nook and
corner of Italy for Cremona violins.

He lived alone in a wretched attic
in Milan, and when he died in 1854, he
was found surrounded by a confused
heap of 250 fiddles.

Hearing of the collection, a Paris
dealer rushed off post-haste to Milan,
and purchased all the instruments for
the nominal sum of £3,166. One of
them was worth £2,000. During the
Franco-German War he buried it id a
damp-proof, air-tight box, keeping it
underground and away from all harm,
until peace had been proclaimed.

Sarasate, the great violinist, 1eft a

Strad worth £2,000 to the Conserva- )
toire of Madrid, and a similar gift to|.

Paris. One of these instruments had
at one time been the property of a
Genevan blacksmith, to whom it had
been given by a traveller who could

not pay for the shoeing of his horse.,
.| For years it hung upon the walls of ‘
the blacksmith’s house, until another

horseman, M. Boissier, a collector of
violins, happened to pass that way.

violin for any price he cared to name,
or else find a purchaser. M. Boissier
carried it away, cleaned off the smoke,
discovered the Strad Mark, and did
not defraud the humble blacksmith,
The favourite violin of  Eugene
Ysaye— a, magnificent Strad, valued
at £3,000, that was stolen from his
dressing-room in 8t. Pgtersburg: a

| Duckworth Street and

The blacksmith asked him to buy the;

it
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{ Laugh and Grow Fat

{ﬂ is an old Axiom.

i
)
|
|

We advise the use of a Good Tonic

and we know of no better than

|
|

| BRICK’S TASTELESS.

Brick’s Tasteless is a wonderful nerve tonic
and blood builder that we gladly recommend.

If you have no appetite, and feel tired, no en-
ergy for anything, try a bottle of BRICK’S and
see how quickly it will help and improve your
condition.

You can purchase a bottle of this excellent
tonic at nearly every store in the country.

Price $1.20 per bottle.
Dr. Stafford & Son

(Sole Agents for Newfoundland)
Theatre Hill

|

for thirty-five shillings, having been‘ seller named Betts, and offered a vio-
sold at that price by an unknown tra-| lin for the low sum of a guinea, Betts
veller to the waiter at a railway re-| jumped at the bargain, put down his
staurant in a small Moravian town. guinea, and secured the fiddle.

A Good Investment. After remaining in his family for a
Some sixty years ago a stranger number of years it was disposed of

few years ago—once changed hands

came into the-shop of a London music- | under the name of the Betts Strad to
a foreign nobleman. The price paid

was £1,400—not a bad investment!

Less than ten years ago £700 was
paid for a Strad that had been played
upon by a strolling player in the Not-
ting Hill and Marylebone districts of
London, whilst £1,600 has been paid
for-a fiddle that was knocked down at
a public auction to a labourer for six
shillings.

Made of all First Class material. Price at-

“SLATE SURFACED ROOFING.

Red—Green—Imprinted.

UR LEADER.

A Genuine High Quality Rubber Roofing, ab-
solutely none Better. Fitted with Pure zinc

. PYRAMID

KAPY.

The latest addition to the Roofing Industry.
Get our prices for the Best Class of Roofing

" Material manufactured.
=

ood Lumber Go., Ltd,,

Newfoundland Distributors.
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f Upholstered Furniture that stays upholstered.
periment with Chesterfields and_Chairs that
ing to recommend them but attractive

Ve make all our own frames from the best
dwoods and insure a' solid foundation to

on. The springs are manufactured of ‘the
tempered Premier Spring Wire. Nothing but
‘quality of stuffing materials are used and all
arefully inspected before it leaves our fac-

ire and MattressFactory

“Let me keep the portrait, mam-
ma,” she said, “for a short time, will

Fortunately for him, the son of toil

khem away, perhaps some day I may
josk for them again Now, mamma

"CHILDREN. CRY FOR “CASTORIA”

A Harmiess Substitute: for Castor Oil, Paregoric, Drops

trude; “but you must recollect some-
thing of n—-—m’e names and the faces. knew something about fiddles, and dis-
Po you remember Harry well™ 3 v P N - posed of his treasure to a desler for
 ““Yes—-him and your father best of a d B : _ ;esog.l Gf)l(l)timatelyv the ‘latter sold it
ail,  And I remember a large house or ,000.
Tull of pictures, and with great trees
round #* .

(To be gontinned.) ™
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SAY “BAYER ASPIRIN” and Hi
 and ‘Soothing Syrups — No Narcatics! ‘ S Unless you see tfie “Bayer Cross” om.{ablets Yo are
% ; St S 1T EEARS KILLED WETH BOW. not getting the genuine Bayer 'Aspmnfpro ed safe
! Mother! Fletcher's - Castoria has ation : = ; . . - o MEr NP HN iy
baen N sy oher 40 years to re-|sleep without opiates. The gemuins| CORDOVA, Alaska. z:;g ;:J—::;P& by, mﬂlkms and P’ﬁwﬁbﬂi by phySK‘:laElSV for 24years.
Jieve babies and children of Constipa- [ bears signature. of f-mmmﬂ:l :ﬁ t::. e u:l o C i ccept only “Bayer” 2
tiem, Flatulency, Wind, Colic and| ‘= _ ; guns for game, a hunting party com- : 2 ' ¥ B which contains proven directions, over Lamb's Jewellery Store | "
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