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CHAPTER XXI. 

“Roger—you—what is it? What has 
prought you to Barrington Lodge?” So Pa- 
tience faltered when she realized that it 
was her brother-in-law who was advancing | 

to meet her along the rain:sédden path. 
For a moment he made no answer, and 

when he spoke his voice was hoarse, his 
tone utterly different from that to which 
she was accustomed. 

“I have come to see you Patience,” he 
muttered. “I was on my way to.the 

Lodge,” He seized her by the wrist. “But 
we can talk. here—here in the summer- 
house. It will be better, for there is. ho 
time to be lost.” He spoke in short, dis- 
jointed sentences. He pushed open the 

door of the summer-house and dragged her 
in after him. 
“What is it?” she panted. “Vivienne— 

oh! don’t say there is anything the mat- 
ter with Vivienne? She wrote me such a 
strange letter.” 
“No there is nothing the matter with 

Vivienne,” returned Roger, abruptly. 

“Khe has gone to Cornwall, where 1 hope 
to join her. I have only come to ask you 
a question, Patience, and I expect you 

to answer it truthfully lest a greater ill 
befall .you.” 
‘What do you mean?’ She 

drawn her hand from his clasp and stood 
before2him, her breast heaving, her breath 
coming painfully. 

“TI will come straight to the point.” he 
gaid. “The Blue Diamond was not the 
only object stolen at Barrington Lodge on 

the night before my wedding. You stole 
the diamond Patience, and I have every 
reason to believe that you were also the 
thief who took the papers—the importance 
of which I don’t suppose you realized— 
irom the pocket of my coat, in order to 
hand them over to that blackguard, Spen- 
ter Stern.” He gave a short, harsh laugh 
as she remained silent before him. “No, I 
don’t suppose you knew what those let- 
ters contained for, bad though you are, 
I don’t think you would bring about the 
absolute ruin of a man who loved you. 
Yet it is Jack you have ruined—Jack, 
and his poor old father—a man who is at 
death’s door as it is. You have ruined 
them—do you understand’?—unless some- 
thing can be done to retrieve your action.” 

“I don’t understand,” Patience mur- 
mured, faintly. “Won’t you be calm, Rog- 
er, and tell me exactly what has happen- 
ed?” 
Yet she knew what had happened. Tt 

was all painfully clear to her. It was from 
Roger that Vivienne had taken those pa- | 
pers which Spencer Stern admitted hav- | 
ing in his possession. Had not Stern him- 
self said that the means of ruining Jack 
had fallen into his hands? Had he not 
promised to return those fateful papers | 

when she became his wife? 
But it was hard—hard that she was to 

be suspected of another theft—she who 
had already suffered so much for her sis- 
ter’'s sake. 
“What is the use of bandying words?” 

said the man, roughly. ‘I have only come 
to see you in order to confirm 

my suspicions, so that I may know 
how to act. You are intimate 
with this man Stern, I know that. It was 

A WOMAN'S KIDNEYS 

what Doctors Notice and What They 
Don’t. 

Disease in the kidneys is one of the last 
ailments for which a doctor looks when 
treating women. This is\ a great mistake. 
Women are very prone to kidney trouble 

and in fact many physicians attribute a 
woman’s langour and ill health to a de- 
rangement of the genital organs when it’s 
simply plain kidney disease, and nothing | 
else, 
Many so supposed female complaints are 

had with- | 

great variety, te $9.00 
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“What makes him so unpopular?’ 
“He fixed his lawn mower so you have 

e 

Gettin 
| I asked an old farmer who had come 

into Brooklyn from his farm with a load 

of vegetables to sell if the people out his 
way were waking up to the presidential 
campaign, and he answered with great 
heartiness: 
“You bet they are! Yes, sir-e-e, things 

are getting hot down my way.” 

“Folks taking a 'great interest, eh?” 

“Heaps and heaps. Did you hear about 
Jim Wheeler calling Bill Smith a liar?’ 

{ 
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life-germ artificially grown. 
Malt gives body, strength’ 

and quality to beer. 

The Pabst Eight-Day Malt- 
ing Process follows Nature—it 
grows the barley slowly, thus 

Pabst 
BlueRibbor. 

The Beer of Quality 

Brewed from Pabst perfect Eight. 
| Day malt and the choicest hops, Pabst 
Blue Ribbon is a beer having a delight-! 
ful flavor, with the vital, life-giving 
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“Yes, sir, called him a liar right to his : 
| {face and then spit on his hands to back | 

«“Eve—and- the Law,” “(Gilded 8] {it up. Hear about Jim Sawtelle?” 
sop? 99 €% ¥ J. AN" 
Lt Daughter, The Pi | “He got so excited talking politics that 5 
Door,’ Btc. { the put a hot pipe in his pocket and burn- 

i his coat-tails off. You must have heard | ~ 8 
RAB at hs Sec {about Tom Bowens and Elisha Jones?” | ; THE MODE RN -BUNROWN. ‘ | “I don’t think I have.” eR es 

Ente Of all the hats that have been seen this [around the cad of the crown, drawn be “They have been friends for years. When ordering beer, ask 

at his instigation that you took those pa-|summer none is so universally becoming |down over the sides of the brim and tied | They were at the post office the other | for Pabst Blue Ribbon i 
pers, It’s no use denying it, for there as that Japanese poke, or old-fashioned |in a bow at the nape of the neck. On this | night and got telling who they wanted | 3 
is no one but you who could have done sun-down, as we are pleased to call it. band of ribbon is a wreath of flowers, for the next presidént, when Tom speaks Made by Pabst, at Milwaukee 
80. Now, I have come to know if you | Pretty women look well in this type of h roses, forget-me-nots, sweet-peas, wisteria, jup and says: ¥ And bottled only at the Brewery. 
{gave them at once to Stern, and where lat; it is so quaint and becoming. The [or any of the blossoms which are used | 2 ‘ulisha, you are an infernal liar!’ | Be ———————————————t, 
i that scoundrel is to be found. I want to sundown can be bought already shaped, |this season. Black velvet ribbon is very | And you-are a jackass on wheels!'| jut a not pipe in his pocket and burn- £ 
keep this matter quiet if I can, but I tell jor a broad, straight-brimmed flat can be attractive on a white or light colored |6ays Elisha, and ‘then they pulled off fed his coat tails off. Kitts; Rev. W. H. Evans, Misses E. and ¢ 
{you that if I do not recover these docu- | used, and the same effect attained. The [straw in combination with any color | their coats, put chips on their shoulders | * C. Evans and Master T. Evans, Colonel C. 
{ments I shall be forced to place the whole | trimming consists of a band of ribbon |fiowers. jand dared each other to knock ’em off. |got loose and gored an old mare to death.|D. Dumfer, Miss * Evelyn Marsh, Percy 
{matter in the hands of the police. Not | sm . { They have agreed not to speak to each [Getting hot? You bet your life it is, and Strong, E. B. Marshell and Captain Mark 
{that that would be much good”—he drew! ~~ ST pega 3 BRAT a DHEA { other agin as long as they live. Then |we are getting ready to save the country | Golenskey, from Bermuda. . 
a long sigh—"“if, as I fear, the papers have | once, Jack, if you have any pity—any love CRUISER CANADA {we've had two cows die of hollerhorn, and |or bust!” 
already passed into the hands of him who | 16ft for me,” she pleaded. | {one mad dog running around and a bull JOE KERR. } 
needs them. But the’ thieves will be pun-|{ “If I have any love?’ he interrupted | CAUGHT POACHER |— oneca - 2 : 
lished.” The words came from beneath | Passionately, then put his arm about her | ! i Sey: Ren FRE 2 Ra The annual picnic of Brussels streek 
iy dlenahba thoi {slim form. “Why, darling, you are all | | West India Steamer Arrives sage up from Bermuda was an exception- | Baptist church took place at West" 'd 

Patience hardly grasped the meaning. of the world to me,” “he continued, heedless | 5 | The West Ind ? 3 ally fine one, and was uneventful. | Beach on Saturday and proved Yori ene 

all that he &aid. One phrase only had im- | for the moment of the presence of Roger, | Boston Schooner Lewis Eo sy es ndia Bk inbl Ocamo, Captain | The following is a list of the first class joyable despite the coldness of the weath- 
pressed her mind. “Why de you say that only thinking how he could comfort and : | Buchanan, arrived in port yesterday morn- | Dassengers: : | er. A good crowd was in attendance. A 
I only can be the thief?” she asked. | console the trembling and shaking girl. Prescott Caught Taking ling from Bermuda, Windward Islands and | E. S. Woolfond and Miss Woolfond, from | series of sports were productive of much 2 

_ “Because you had the key of the room | Let Patience go”—Roger aid * the | | Demerara, with a large cargo of molasses | Demerara; Mrs. H. E. Murray and two in- | ROmpERNICa among the vouths of the con- ; 
in which my bag and coat were locked | Words sternly and ' deliberately—“and Mackerel! Off N. S. Coast. Heda RIE : pian fants, with two nurses, from Trinidad: | 8regation. A refreshment table proved a 3 

up, together with the other luggage, It | Make up your mind to forget her, for she | Halifax med h 2 v brs yd 44 = x NE Halifax. The | Migg Martin, Norton Dean, C. B. Brand- | reat attraction. Those in charge were 
was from that room that the papers were | 15 N0t Worth an honest man’s Jove. I am lalifax, June 10.—The first stisure this JE rte Grd ee oni Sen Pas | shaw, E. D. Kellman, from Barbour; Wil-| Miss McGinty, Mrs. Belding, Mrs. L. As 
stolen.” sorry to have to say this to you, Jack,” | Season by the Canadian fishery protection |8ngers, nineteen first and twenty-one sec: |i, Hant Jr. from Antigua: D. 8. Black, | Belyea, Miss Julia Elliott, Mrs. Wm, J 
“Who told you that I had the key of he went on, “for it is hateful to have to | cruisers was made on Saturday when the jond cabin, and three steerage. The pas- Rev. and Mrs. Price and child, from St.! Smith and Miss Marsh. : 

that room ?” faltered Patience. | give away the girl who, after all, is my | Ganada captured the schooner Lewis E. | mmm pw SA— ——e es ee — ——— 
Vivienne,” was the reply. “Even Vi-| Wife's sister, but still, it is my duty to | | 

| 
vienne, who suffered most terribly when | 
she realised the truth, was constrained to 

{ admit that none but you could be- the | 
| thief.” | only strained Patience closer to , his were schooling very thick along this coast, 

Patience burst into a hysterical laugh, | breath - coming in short gasps, face { the best of the fish being close in shore. {and reeled back against the wall of the | turning white with ra | Captain Knowlton, commanding the 
{summerhouse. Had it not been for this| All at once, Patience, a swift | Canada, was cruising near the three mile | § 
[support she would have fallen. | movement, loosed herself his a line. In the distance, off Shut-in-Island, | §§ 

“Vivienne said that?’ she cried. “Vivi- | and faced him; she was white even to |ten miles east of Halifax, he saw two ves- 
enne told you that I was a thief?” Again | her lips. | sels, one of which, he says, if not inside 
she filled the little summer-house with her 
unnatural laughter. She knew now what 
was meant by that wild phrase that Vivi- 
enne had written in her letter—“Oh! Pa- 
tience, Heaven forgive me.” 
Patience could have screamed the very 

words aloud, for they seemed to burn her 
tongue. She had lied, she had suffered for 

her sister’s sake, and this was her reward! 
She would speak the truth; yes, now, 

at the eleventh hour, she would speak the 
truth. She turned to Roger, burning, | 
stinging words of denunciation against her | 
sister upon her lips. But the words were | 
not spoken, for a third actor had appear- | 

er upon the scene. Jack stood in the door: | 
way of the summer house, gazing with as- 
tonishment at Patience and her brother- | 
in-law, | 

{ 
CHAPTER XXII. 

| 

words in trembling tones, and a look of | 

dismay overspread her face. 
As for Jack, he stood in the doorway 

f the summer-house gazing at her in si-| 
{lent consternation, staring as if he could 

“Jack, you here?” Patience said the | 

And there was little wonder that he look- | 
{ed surprised, so.Patience reflected to her- 
{self, for he could never have expected to 
| see her there with her brother-in-law, 

{ Roger, whom Jack believed to be still on |! 
| his honeymoon. Also the girl wondered if | 
{he had happened to overhear any of the 

{ conversation that had taken place between 
{herself and Roger, for the latter's voice 
{ bad been raised to a high pitch more than | 
{once. Besides, the very way that he look- | 
ied at Patience proclaimed that something | 
| was amiss. There was so much scorn in | 
his eyes so much contempt. | 
‘Patience! What is the matter? I came 

here expecting to find you by youmself— 
came at your own request. What is Roger | 
doing with you, and why are you so pale 
—s0 agitated?” Jack spoke in quick brok- 
{en sentences, staring first at Patience and 
|then at Roger Selborne. There was mo! 
mistaking his very evident surprise at the 
latter’s presence. 
“Come into the summer house and close 

the aoor,” remarked Roger. “I don’t 
wonder that you look startled to see me | 

| here, for you can imagine that it is a pret- 
ty serious trouble that would bring a man 
back in the middle of his honeymoon.” 

terness, darting an angry glance at Pa- 

tience, and she realized with intense gink- 

hardly credit the evidence of his eyes. |! 

| Phrem 

Roger spoke the words with some bit- | 

ing of spirit that Roger, believing her to | 
be a thoroughly unprincipled and guilty | either kidney or bladder diseases. 

speak. I should be no true friend to you 
{if I remained silent.” 

Jack made no for 1sWer a second, 

“What Roger has said 

she murmured—“terribly true. You must 
give me up, Jack. I am mo fit wifs for 

you. Try and forget that you ever loved 
me, or that we ever met.” 

“Never!” returned the young 

stoutly. “I shall love you till the day of 

my death.” 

Then he turned abruptly towards Roger. ! 

against Patience. 
er, to strike at a woman in the dark.” 
Roger Selborne flushed to his forehead. 

His friend's last words cut him to the 
soul. 
“You want to hear the truth, Jack?” 

{ he asked, sternly. 
“Yes,” the other answered, “T do.” 
Silence fell, a long and breathless sil- 

ence. 

Roger Selborne’s countenance was over- | 

| spread with a grave concern. 

{Te be continued.) 

GROWING OLD 
WHILE YET YOUNG 
What a number of women there are 
whe feel that these words exactly 
suit their case. 

There are thousands of females all over 
our land, broken dewn in health and 
dragging out a miserable existence, over- 
burdened with disease rg to their sex, 

tly growing old while yet young, 
early morn till late at nig for 4 

Jhavebeen on the. P Jn ante yee - 
ing to the hevssheld 4 Is it any uties. 
wonder then that soomsr or later there | 
ecmes a ral collapse? Palpitation of 
the. , nervous prostration, smothering 
and sinking spells, weakness, dizziness, 

| sleeplessness and many other troubles fol- 
low. What-a woman wants is something to 

{ build up the system and for this purpose 
you cannoiequal 

MILBURN'S HEART AND NERVE 
PILLS 

Mrs. W. J. Russell, Vasey, Ont., writes: 
| “At ene time I suffered greatly from my 
bheart_and nerves, and the shortness of 
breath was so bad I could scarcely do my 
housework. A friend of mime advised me 
to try Milburn's Heort and Nerve Pills, 
which I did and I only took them for a | 

is quite true,” | 

man, | 

It is not like you, Rog- | 

The two men looked at each other | 
fixedly—Jack’s face full of suspense, whilst | 

Prescott, of Boston. 

An of 

thirty sail was after the mackerel which 

American ' seining. fleet about 

the line, was very close to it. The other, 
{ the Lewis E. Preseatt, was two miles 
within the limit and not more than one 

from Shut-in-Island. Using his glasses he 
j saw the crew taking mackerel: 

The cruiser bore swiftly down on the 

Prescott, which did not attempt to escape, 

| Captain Knowlton boarded her and took 
the vessel as a prize. She had about 100 

{ “What do you mean by speaking as you | barrels of mackerel. The American was 
{ have done?” he continued, coldly. “Ex-|towed into Halifax, her wheel removed 

plain more fully your veiled charges |and an armed guard placed on board. The 
Prescott is anchored off the dockyard. 
The department at Ottawa was notified. 

ritte, who is a native of Nova Scotia, but 
now a naturalized American, does not de- 

ny that he was within three miles of 

Shut-in-Island, but he pleads that he was 
not aware of his location. He may have 
been more than three miles from the main 

makes him liable. 

REV. CRAIG NICHOLS IS 

| 

W. Nichols, was inducted into rectorship 

| held this afternoon. Coadjutor Bishop 
| Richardson conducted the service being 
assisted by Rev. Sub-Dean Street, the 

{ former preaching the sermon. 
la large congregation. 
| The first thunderstorm of the season 
| passed over the city this afternoon, being 
{ accompanied by copious showers of rain. 

The cricket match on officers square yes- 
terday afternoon between eoldiers and 
civilians resulted in 
the military men who piled up a score of 
103 runs for 1 inning against 84 for their 
opponents, 3 
A party composed of Percy Thomson, J. 

{ Royden Thomson, K. J. MacRae, C. D. 
Robinson, Geo. Reicker, Geo. MacArthur, 
W. D. McBorley R. D. Patterson, J. G. 
Harrison, Alex. McMillan, ¥. W. Fraser 
arrived from St. John at eight thirty last 
evening in two automobiles and registered 
at the Queen. They left for home this 
morning. 

| 

The captain of the Prescott, Lewis Car- | 

coast line, but his proximity to the island 

INDUCTED AT ST MARY'S 
Fredericton, N. B., June 16—Rev Craig 

of St. Mary’s parish at a special service |! 

There was 

a great victory for 

| 
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Prompt and Satisfactory Service, 

THE CANADIAN 
70-72 Prince William Street. 

g Trade needs. The Best Good 

Address all correspondence to 

THOMAS GIBBARD, MANAGER 

DRUG CO.,LTD. 
P. O. Box 187. 

THE CANADIAN DRUG CO., LTD. 

| Drugs, Patent Medicines 

Druggists’ Sundries, Toilet Articles 
s, the Right Prices. - 

St. John, N. B. 
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IDHERE DOES 
A wedding will take place in this city | 

on the 26th inst., when Miss Mable, daugh- | 
ter of Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton McKee, of | 

{ this city, will be united in marriage to | 
i D. J. B. Crocker, of this city. Dr. Crocker 
is a native of Northumberland county and 
has been‘'in the city during the past year, 
where he has made many friends. 

| 

| 

Sick kidneys of course make associate 
organs sick also. 
The result is back pains, bearing down | 

sensations, utter weariness and headache. 
But Dr. Hamilton’s Pills go right to the 

gpot. 

They put life into the kidneys that 
makes a worn out woman feel like new. 

Indirectly the blood and nervous centres 
are assisted by Dr. Hamilton’s Pills, and | 
the result is a proper performance of the 
function and a painless fulfilment of na- 
ture’s eommand. 
Thus it is that a woman can gain much 

happiness and abundant good health by 
the regular use of Dr. Hamilton's Pills. 
From her home near Portland (Ont.), 

Mrs. A. B. Coburn writes: 
“For two years past 1 have been sickly 

and weak. My color was dull and sallow, 
and I felt exhausted and weary, as if all 
my strength were being eaten up with 
some hidden trouble. I heard of Dr. Ham- 
jliton’s Pills and decided to use them. The 
change in a few days was surprising. They 
regulated my kidneys and bowels and 
cured all my sufferings; today I am per 
fectly well.” < 
You can rely on Dr. Hamilton’s Pills 

with implicit confidence; their effect is 
wonderful. Sold by all dealers. Price 25c. 
per box, five boxes for $1.00, or by mail 
from N. C. Polson & Co., Kingston, Ont., 
~nd Hartford. Conn. U. S. A. 

» 
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| girl, would show her no mercy but would | 
betray her to Jack. [ 
Also, she reflected, Roger might consid- 

er it was his duty to prevent his friend 
from marrying her. She raised her hand 
to her cheek to brush away a tear which 

was trickling down, and the simple little | 
gesture attracted Jack Braithwaite’s no- 

shart time before 1 was better. 
The priee of Milburr’s Heart and Nerve 

$1.25 at all dealers or mailed direct on 
receipt er price by The T. Milburn Co., 
imited, Toronto, Ont. 

tice. He turned to her tenderly and af-| Tne International S. 8. Company in- 
febtiotmtily ; {| tend having their steamers make three 

“You 2 crying,” he said. “Patience, | trips a week beginning Wednesday next: 

my darling, what is the matter? | Although os Kap ime Emer n ch? 44 
He moved closer to her as he spoke, but | 18 presumed that 1€ *OVernox AQDD 

and Calvin Austin will be placed on the 
route, and beginning July lst, two direct 

trips will be made on Tuesdays and Sat- 
urdays: Complete plans for the season 
have, however, been received at the local 
office. 

the girl drew back, then glanced furtively | 
and nervously at Selborne. He, for 
his part, made a hasty step forward, 
standing between Patience and her lover. 
“A good deal is the matter,” Roger | 

said, slowly, “and I am sorry for you, | 
Jack—with all my eoul, I am sorry for| 
you.” { 
“Sorry for me?” 

PrONEESARS UES 

Don’t Howl With Neuralgia 
Cure it—drive it out for all time. Rub 

on Nerviline, its quick death to Neural 
gia, cures it permanently. Large bottles 
of Polson’s Nerviline for 25¢. at all deal- 
ers. 

Jack Braithwaite re-| 
peated the words in slow tones, then a 
look of determination overspread his hand- | 
some, boyish face, and he straightened his | 
back resolutely. . t 
“Let us. have done with mystery, tell! 

me the simple truth,” he said. “What is | 
the matter? Explain why you are here! 
with Patience, Roger, and what the trou- 
ble ie.” 
“No, no,” murmured Patience. She cov- 

ered her face with her hands, then turn- 
led to Jack imploringly. “Go ammx mt 

Walter R. Theal, on the staff of the 
Royal Bank of Canada, was in town Satur- 
day on his way to the Amherst branch. 

W. L. Roscoe, of Wolfville, was regis- 

| 

Pills is 50 cents per box or 8 boxes for | 
| FINE SACRED CONCERT IN 

THE EVERY DAY CLUB 
- |] 
The Every Day Club hall was crowded | 

| last evening beyond its seating capacity | 
| by an audience desirous of hearing a sacred | 
| concert of exceptional interest, and they 
were not disappointed. Jack Walker play- 
ed a series of sacred airs while the house 
was filling. There were solos by Mrs. G. 
A. H. Muller and Miss Drake, of Centen- 
ary choir; Prof. Titus, Bayard Stilwell, 

Master Harold Colwell and Fred. A. Dix- 
ton; a duet by Messrs. Dixon and Williams, S 

and a whistling solo by Walter Nixon. 
W. C. Bowden, accompanied by Harry 
Turner ,played with rare sweetness a solo 
on the violin. 
Mrs. Muller played her own accompani- 

ment. She will leave this week to join | 
her husband in Montreal, and her removal 
18 a loss to musical circles in St. John. 
Other accompaniments last evening were | 
played by Miss Drake, Miss Worden and | 
Ms. Colwell. | 
The chairman referred to the playground | 

plans, and expressed the hope, in connec: | 
tion with the use of the Victoria grounds | 
as well as other grounds during the sum- |' 
mer holidays, that the Women’s Council | 
committee would be heartily supported by | 
tha citizens, 
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THE PAPER GO? 

The first question asked by a general advertiser. The 

Telegraph and Times reach that class of people who ibe 

scribe and agree to pay for the reading privilege. These papers 

go first hand from the publishers by carrier and not 

through street boys to be left in office or store by purchaser 

after reading. Common sense teaches that every paper 

passed into homes direct will be read. The Telegraph and 

Times are home papers. Do they contain your advertise- 


