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{Continued } | took a dismal view of the situation. She] 
] a Sil wrung her hands and burst into tears 
CHAPTER XIX. | when? she found herself .alone with her 

Patience found a fresh and not alto- 

gether unexpected trouble awaiting her 

when she reached the house. It was Sa- 

rah who warned her, for she had entered | 

at one of the windows opening upon the | 

garden and her advent had been unnotie- 

ed. It appeared that certain waiters who | 

had been hired for the occasion of the 

house-party had not received the pay due | 

to them, and they had taken alarm from | 

the sudden and unexpected disappearance 

of the master of the house. Also ,there 

was a pile of accounts that had come in 

by the morning's post, some of which | 

pressed for immediate settlement. 

Patience was not unaccustomed to this | 

sort of thing, for in the 

which she had led she had made acquain- | 

tance with duns and baliffs; but here, at | 

Barington Lodge, it seemed disastrous 

that such a thing should happen. 

She wondered if it had been an over: 

gight on her father's part, for he had 

been most careful to keep on the right | 

side of his credit while playing the part | 

of a country gentleman. But now, and | 
also from what he had said to her the day | 
before, she began to realise’ that he had 
come very. near to the end of his resourec- | 
es. Was it possible that he had taken his | 
departure’ leaving her to face the angry | 
creditors who would presently swarm | 
around? . She did not believe her father 

capable of so mean an act, though it was/| 
true that he had gone, and left her prac- | 
tically without money. But she felt con- | 
fident that he would write in a few days 
and send her enough to meet pressing lia- | 
bilities. The position was unpleasant, | 
vet it was not one that inspired her with | 

any actual fear. 
She had enough ready money to settle 

with the importunate waiters, but this 
done, she found herself very low in pock- | 

et. And it might be days before her 
father wrote to her. He was evidently 
intent on throwing himself once more in- 
to the heart of the old life from which 
he had detached himself. If he had taken | 
money away with him; as of course he 
had, it was all too possible that he might | 
have gambled it away at a single sitting. 

+ Patience remembered— and mot with- 
out a shudder—a time when she, Vivi- 
enne and Sarah had been left at a fashion- 
able hotel in the south of France with 
hardly. a penny among them to mest daily 

expenses or to settle the rapidly growing 
hotel account. It had been a terrible 
time. The week had come to an end, and 
the hotel keeper had demanded settle- 
ment of his account. They had begged him 
to wait a little longer, but he would nov 
do so. He bad kept their luggage, the | 

handsome dresses, all the pretty knick- | 
knacks which the two girls had valued in 
those days, and turned them out heart- 

lessly into the street. They might have 
starved if it had not been for a kind- | 
hearted English woman who had taken | 
them under her charge, and. though poor 
herself, provided them iwth food and lodg- 
ing. Days later their father had found 
them, come back cheerfully with money | 

in his pocket, laughed at the story of 
their woes, and treated the whole thing 
as a big joke. He had redeemed their be- 
longings from the hotel, and they had 
started off to another town where they 
were unknown. 
Other events in her life of a like nature 

crowded into Patience’s mind. She had 
thought all this over for ever, but now 
it bade fair to recommence. Sarah, too, 

GOT A PAIN IN 
YOUR BACK? 

Yeu get a pain in your back, and you: 
wonder what és the matter. You perhaps | 
poy noattentiontoit. Backecheiscansed 
by imperfect action of the kidneys, in fact, 
ts the first gign of kidney troable to follow. | 

The kidneys, preper, are composed of a | 
vlose network of fibrous tissue, interlaced | 
with tiny elastic fibres. Their object is 
the excretion of the uric asid, and other 
poisonous metter comporing theurine, from 
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sive urination, cloudy, thisk or highly ool- 
ered urins, ete. 
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! lowing close behind her. There was a curi- | 
{ Vienne to steal cer 

| days. 

| were to do, “foolishly 

young mistress, 
“It’s all going to begin over again, Miss 

Patience,” she moaned, “and I'm getting 
old and can’t stand it—indeed I can’t. 
Here in this house, too. What will they 
say of us in the neighborhood, we; who 

| have been holding our heads so high? We | 

shall be’ the laughing-stock of the village.” 
Sarah’s tongue was long; and she was, 

moreover, given to exaggeration. Perhaps 
the stories which she had told in the ser- 
vant’s hall had been largely the product 
of her own imagination. 
“T think it will be all right,” 

said, “for my father is sure, 
Patience 

sure to send 

And in the 
meanwhile”’—she drew a deep sigh—‘“you 

wandering life | had better take some of my jewellery into not have been done by 
the town and sell it for what it is worth. 
My pearls are valuable, and you ought to 
get a good price for them. I hate having 
to part with them, but it seems as if noth- 

ing is ever to be really my own. Come up 
to my room, Sarah, and I'll give you the 
pearls. You can take them this after-| 
noon.” 

She led the way to her room, Sarah fol- 

ous look upon the old woman's face as her | 
| young mistress stooped to open the draw- | 
er of the dressing-tabla’ where she kept | 

| her jewel-case. 

‘I’m hoping that ev erything is all right 

miss,” was all she said. 
But everything avas not all right. Pa- 

tience found that her jewel-case was un- 

locked, that it had been broken open, and 
the contents removed. Nothing remained 
but a few practically worthless trinkets. | 
Patience gazed in dismay at the old ser 

vant. “What does it mean?” she asked, 
faintly. “What thief has been at work 
But in her heart she knew too well who | 
was the thief. 
A piece of paper fluttered to the ground 

from the open jewel-case. Sarah stooped | 

picked it up, and handed it to her mis- 
tress. It was in the handwriting of Col- | 
onel Strangeway, and the message was 

brief. 
“More sorry than I can tell you 

having to do this, Patienes, but the faet 
is I'm in a deuce of a hole. Forced to fol- 

for | 

{ low your example, you see.” 

The girl flushed as she read the words 
and there was great shame in her heart, 
shame for herself and shame for her fa- 
ther. What meaning, too, she wondered, 
would those words convey to the old ser- | 
vant? j 

“It’s only a temporary loan, however,” 

so the note continued, “for I have every 
belief that I shall bs able to touch some 
money in the course of the next few 

You must stave off difficulties as 
well as you can in the meanwhile. I've | 
had a hard job of it, and have kept things 

going as long as I could. As far as I can 
make out, I shall have enough to clear 
everything up without trouble, but you've 
got to tell a few lies and make people be- 
lieve that we are all we pretended to be.” 
This was all. Patience feverishly turn- 

ed out drawer after drawer, but found 
nothing of any value. Colonel Strangeway 
her father, had helped himself to every 

jewel she possessed upon which he would | 
be able to raise money. 
Had she not been so angry she might 

have wept at the terrible position in 
which she was left. Sarah had melted into 
tears, and was bitterly bewailing their 
lot, asking again and again what they 

helpless in her de- 
spair. But Patience “rose to the occasion. 
“What must we do?” she asked. “Why, 

we must make the best of it. We have 
struggled before, and we must struggle 

again. Luckily, there’s plenty of food in 
the house, and my father won’t fail to 
send me a little ready money, something 
for the mere necessities of life. He must 

'I have known that I had very little about 
me. Don’t trouble, Sarah, it will all come 
right.” She spoke consoling words but 
her heart was very heavy. “I will write 

to my father,” she said. “I have no idea 
where he has gone to, but I think I know 
an address that will find him.” She had 

iin her mind the gambling club which her 
father had been wont to frequent. It was 
almost a certainty that he had found his 
way there. i 
Somewhat consoled but still in tears, | 

Sarah made her way downstairs, where, | 

after a while, she, too, rose to the occas- | 
ion and exerted all her native ingenuity 
in concocting stories which the other eer- 
vants would believe. 
Patience came down to lunch at the usu- 

al hour, for the sake of appearances, | 
though she had but little appetite for | 
food. 
There was a new suspicion in her mind, 

and absurd, improbable as it seemed, she | 
could not put it away from her. Could! 
it be that the thief of the Blue Diamond | 
was her own father? He had protested | 
loudly that whatever he might have been 
in the past, he had never stained his hands 
with paltry theft.” His indignation against | 
herself had seemed very real. * She had | 
been quite convinced by it, but now, af-| 
ter the lapse of but a few hours, he had! 
given the lie to his passionate assertions. | 
He had stolen from his own" daughter. He | 
had been guilty of a most paltry crime. | 
Had his anger been all assumed? Had 

} 

{that her father 

{that if she 

Ito return the 
i line within the time 

| thief, 

E 

| tongue was tied over so many things. 
| could not explain that it was for 
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Daily Fashion 

THE ACCEPTED TYPE OF 

The outing waist, whether for boating, | | 
golfing, tennis or mountain climbing, is 

| 
{ always the same a rather loose fitting 

shirt of madras, linen or pongec, wal} 

low, soft collar and . soft rirnedshmel) 
cuffs. The sleeves may vary according | 

| finish- 

turn-back cuff or elbow 
length, and the collar may be a high, soft | 

turn-over, or low and flat, like the Eton | 
or Gibson type. Sometimes the front and 

to choice; they may be either long, 
ed with the wide, 
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FIRE AT ST. AGATHE 

' Ten Buildings Burned in Que- 

bec Village Yesterday’ After- 

noon. 

June 12—St. 

Agathe, 

Agatide, 

about 

a vil 

thirty 

Montmeal, 

| lage on Lake. St. 

miles from this city, was the scene of a £ 

| disastrous fire this afternoon, which broke 

| out in the cemtre of the village about & 
o'clock and completely destroyed tea 
stores and residences and resulted in heavey 

| loss. 
There was a good breeze blowing from 

the lake when the fire broke out and, it 
spread very quickly, indeed for a time the 

fire burned so fiercely that it was feared 
that the whole village was doomed. ‘The 
fire started in a barber shop kept ‘by a 

man named St. Louis, who lit a gacolene 
stove in the rear of his place and then 

went out. The wind caused the stove to 
explode and in a short while the whole 

place was in flames. 
Amongst the buildings destroyed were 

a two story building occupied by the C. 

P. R. telegraph office and also used as a 
residence by the local manager, and a 

building occupied by the Bell telephone 

exchange. The Joss by the fire is roughly 

{ estimated at $25,000. 

| 
BISHOP RICHARDSON 

WILL GET A DEGREE 

OUTING WAIST. 

back “of thess ‘outing shirts are made with 

broad Gibson‘ pleats, and: again finely 

tucked, ‘or they may be perfectly plain, i 
as the illustration: shows. The front of 
this waist is finished ith a wide pleat 
and a pocket on the left side. The ma- 
terial is a tan tussah silk, and the buttons 

brass, about 
With such a waist one might 

wear very attractively a short skirt of 
blue mohair or worsted, a-blus silk tie 
and golden brown’ leather belt and. shoes. 

cent piece. 

avert suspicion from himself? Patience 
could not but admit that this was possible. 

The theft, whoever was the culprit, had | 

been very carefully planned. The imita- | 
tion diamond was set in the centre of a | 
star, exactly similar to the real one. This | 
must have been skilfully eempared and | 

prepared by one who was well acquainted | 
with the original. 
This part of the work, of course, eould | 

her father, but it 
was quite within the bounds of reason that 

he had plotted the theft in conjunction 
with another, and this other could be | 
none but Spencer Stern. She remembered | 

had been in close converse 
with Stern on the day before the wedding. 

Also, that about a week earlier he had 
{gone up fo London for the day, urging 

mportant business as an excuse. 

Because Spencer Stern had induced Vi- 
tain documents for him 

there was ‘no reason, no reason whatever| 

{why he should not at the same time have 

been mixed up: in the : theft. of 
mond. 

the dia- 

More than ever she was convineed | 
was to retrieve her promise | 

Slue. Diamond to Lady Er- | 
specified, it was to | 

Spencer Stern she must look for assistance. | 

She was bound: to. him, . bound to this 
this blackmailer, this rogue, and | 

the more she thought-of them the tighter | 
| appeared the bonds: .abeut. her limbs. 

For it was certain, that, unless she car- 
I ried out her promise to marry him, Lady 

rline would make public theft of 

lher diamond, relying, of course, upon Pa- 

tience’s own, confession. . Also—and this 

| was far worse—Spencer Stern would make | 

use of those documents which had come 
into his possession by whieh, as he had af- | 

| 

the 

She 

his sake 

this hateful mar- 
who had already proved | 

would surely bid her re- 
intentions and let him face 

she was 

riage, 

consenting ‘to 

for Jack, 
devotion, 

nounce her 
the worst. 

“What say—what?”’ She had 
not made up her mind to any course of ac- 

when she left the house and stole 
across the wet grass towards the appoint- 

of their tryst. It was not rain: 

ing now, bit the sky was dull and sullen 

overhead, and the trees dripped moisture 

upon her as she passed through the little 

wood in which the ‘summerhouse was situ- 
ated. 

It was a few minutes after the time ap- 

| pointed, and Patience half expected to find 
Jack already waiting for her. But he had 
not yet arrived. She pushed open the 
door of the summer house with trembling 

fingers, and found that phe little hut was 
empty. She must wait, for surely he 
would come soon. He would not disap- 
point her at such a time. 

It was about Vivienne she must 
to him—she knew that now. He must | 
help her find Vivienne, help to a solution 
of those terrible words which she had 
scribbled upon the ‘back of her letter. Pa- 
tience drew the letter from her dress and 
glanced at it again. Yes it 

rible nightmare, but stern truth. “Oh, 

Patience! Heaven forgive me!” The 

words confronted” her as she turned the 
page—stained, blotted, ominous. words. 

The minutes passed on, and he did net 
come. What could be detaining him? A 

sickening anxiety came over Patience. 

Again and again she went to the door and 

looked out. 

shall 1 

speak 

was no hor- 

(To he continued.) 

I will free, to prove merit, 
Shoop’s Restorative, 

The 
Heart or The Kidneys. Troubles of the 

Stomach, Heart or Kidneys, are merely 
symptoms of a deeper ailment. Don’t 
make the common error of treating symp- 

{ toms only. Symptom treatment is treat- 
ing the result of your ailment, and not 
the cause. Weak Stomach nerves—the in- 
side nerves—mean Stomach weakness, al 
ways. And the Heart, and Kidneys as 

well, have their controlling or inside 

Weaken these nerves, and ‘you 

inevitably have weak vital organs. Here 
is where Dr. Shoop’s Restorative has 
made its fame. No other remedy even 
claims to treat the “inside merves” Also | 
for bloating, biliousness, bad Trenth ori 
complexion, use Dr. Shoop’s Restorative. | 
Write me today for sample and free Book. | 
Dz. Shoop, Racine, Wis. The Restorative | 
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WEDDINGS 

Baxter--Johnstone 

A very pretty home wedding took pace 
last evening at Upper Loch Lomond, win 

Harry M. Baxter, of the Canadian Ex 
press Company, was united in marriage to 

Johnstone, eldest daugh- 
The bride was ter of Alex. F. Johnstone. 

| attended by her sister, Miss Agnes, and 
William Baxter supported the groom. The 

house was beautifully decorated with’ 

evergreens and wild cherry blossoms. 

Only the immediate friends were pres- 
ent. The ceremony was 
Rev. H. R. Read, and the bridal 
returned to the city in the evening. 
and Mrs. Baxter will reside at 258 Brus- 

street. Police Sergeant Baxter, the 
groom’s brother, and Mrs. 

number of other friends in "the 
tended the wedding. 

party 

city at- 

White--Devauen 

Herbert White 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Stephen 

was solemifizéd at Middle Sack- 
ville R. C. church on Monday morning. 

Father Labbe, of Memramecook, per- 

formed the ceremony. The bride was be- 

| comingly gowned in white albatross. She 
was attended by Miss Annie Belleveau, 

who wore a pretty blue suit. ‘Albert De- 
brother -of the bride, supported the 

groom. The bride received a costly array 
of wedding gifts. Mr. and Mm. White 
will reside in Boston. 

The 
Kate, 

marriage of 

Hamilten--Campbell 

Sussex, N. B., June 

Howard--McLaughlin 

ssex, N. B., June 12.—(Special)—A 

wedding of much local interest took place 
at 9.30 o'clock this morning in St. Francis 
R. C. ehurch, when Marie E., 
Mr. and Mrs, 

Su 

ted in marriage to Wm. Howard, one of | 
Sussex’s young business men. Rev. Fa-| 
ther McDermott 
The bride, who entered the church on the 
arm of her father, was beautifully gowned 

in cream serge with hat to match, 
ing a white prayer book. 
ed by her Alice, 

1 

sister who wore cream 
&ilk eolienne over pink and carried a bou- 

ceremony | quet of carnations. After the 
the guests were driven to the home of the 
bride, where breakfast was served. The 
bride was the recipient of many valuable 
presents. The happy couple left on the 
C. P. R. for a short trip to Halifax. At 

were given a rousing send 
of friends. 

1 
off by the host 

Teare--Amos 

Sackville, June 12.—James H. Teare and 
Miss Jennie Amos were united in marriage 

at 10.30 yesterday morning at the home 
of the bride's mother, Mrs. Amos, Squire 

street. Rev. J. L. Dawson tied the nup- 
tial knot in the presence of a number of 
the most intimate friends of the contract- 
ing parties. 

Lhe bride was gowned in white 
i{eilk. Shé was given in marriage by her 
| brother, T. Amos. Miss Alice Phin- 
ney p layed the wedding march. After the 
ceremony and congratulations a’ tempting 

prettily 

i wedding lunch was served and the happy 

couple left in the noon train for a trip 
up the St. John river. The bride's going 
laway gown was brown broadcloth with 

1] . 

{hat to match. Many elegant wedding 

I gifts testified to the esteem in which the! 
bride is held. 

Petian-Richardson 

Amherst, N. S., June 12—The marriage 

of Henry Petlan, of the Carritte, Patterson 
Company, 
Midgie, took place today at 
Rev. Mr. Steeves, of Middle 
gisted by the Rev. George Lawson, of 

| Halifax, performed the ceremony, a large 
number of the friends and relatives of the 
contracting parties being present. The 
happy couple will leave on the C. P. R. 
for Halifax this evening, where they will 
in future redide. 

The many friends of H. Edgar Davidson 
{ will regret to learn that he is seriously ill 

in St. Joseph’s Hospital, Port Arthur. 

R. S. Barker, private secretary to Gover- 
‘nor Tweedie. went to Ottawa last night. 

the size of a five- | 

performed by | 

Mr. | 

Baxter, and a. | 

12.—(Special).— 

daughter of | 

Hugh MeLaughlin, was uni- | 

celebrated nuptial mass. | 

carry- | 
She was attend- 

Halifax, to Miss Richardson, of 
12 o'clock. , 

Sackville, as- | 

' Educational Institutions at Wind- 

sor Will Have Closing Exercises 

Next Week. 

1 
| 
| 

| > ~ 

| 
} 
| The closing exercises in connection with H 
| Edgehill {School and the collegiate school § 
| and Kings College at Windsor (N. 8.), 

| will take ace next week. Some pies. f 
interest will attach to the encoenia, as the § 3 

the coad- | 
jutor bishopr of Fredericton, will have the | 
honorary degree of doctor of divinity con- | 

Right Rev. J. A. Richardson, 

glee upon him on that occasion. 

ercises on Tuesday. Quite a number of St. 
| John people having daughters at the 

| school will, it is understood, be present. 
On Wednesday the Alumni of Kings 

| College will meet at 9.45 a. m., and the 

proceedings will take the greater part of 

the day. The governors of the college will 

Edgehill school will hold the closing ex- | 

iM 

| hold their regular meeting in the convoca- | 
| tion hall in the evening. 

On Thursday, the closing exercises of 

the college will commence, with the usual 
procession to the parish church. The 

encoenia will take places in the convoca- 
tion hall at 2 p. m., the Bishop of Nova 
Scotia presiding. In addition to the hon- 

ovary degree of D. D. which will be con- 
ferned on Bishop Richardson, the honor- 

Jegree of D. C. L. will be bestowed 
upon lev. D. W. Pickett, for many years 

rector of Oak Point. Rev. Mr. Pickett is 
one of tin? oldest graduates of the college. 

ary 

INALYSTS and 

Health Authorities 

strongly emphasize the 

fact that the Royal Bak- 

ing Powder is always 

uniform in leavening 

strength. It always 

does perfect work, 

each spoonful the 

same as every other. 

It makes every cake 

or batch of biscuits 

light, 

sweet and whole- 

uniformly 

some. This impor- 

tant quality results 

from a scientific com- 

bination of the most 

highly refined ingredients, 

and no other powder pos- 

sesses it. Many of the cheaper- 

made baking powders,imperfectly 

combined, have spoiled upon 

the hands of the grocers. 
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THE FIRST OUTING ings to be held by the society this sum- 

The first of the swmmer series of field | 1oo cr 1 pase ae _— 4 Olif- 
meetings will be held next Saturday at ton, NEEORIS, JAY | DRORS ISNOERIIRe 
Pagua-noxe (Melicite word for welcome), 
J. W. Bank's camp, near Dark Lake. This 
is perhaps the most beautiful of the small- 
er lakes near St. John, and an ideal place 
for spending a pleasant afternoon. 

"The outing will take the form of a bas- 
ket picnic. Bueckboards will be in attend. 
ance, and for a reasonable charge will con- 
vey membars to and from the lake, leav- 
ing the museum at 2 o'clock sharp. / 
This will be the first of a series of out- 

and Courtney Bay. 

FOSTER NOMINATED AGAIN 
Toronto, June 12—The Conservatives of 

North Toronto nominated G. E. Foster 
tonight for his present seat in the com- 
mons. 

Premier Robinson returned to Moncton 
last evening. 

WHERE DOES 

§ THE PAPER GO? 

} 
and 

The first question asked by a general advertiser. 

firmed he could ruin Jack and Jack's|A very pretty wedding was solemnized | 
father. at 5 o'clock this evening at the manse, 

There was no escape for her—none. ‘She {when Miss Alice J. Campbell, eldest 
| was utterly entangled in the meshes which [daughter of the late D. W. Campbell, of | 
had been woven about her. | Norton, was united in marriage to John 

The weary hours passed rs and the time | Y. Hamilton, of Upper: Corner. Rev. 
for her appointment with Jack approach- | Frank Baird perf ied the ceremony. The 

led. She prepared to go out, her heart | bride was beautifully attired in a cream | 

fluttering at the idea of meeting her | cloth suit with hat to match. The happy 

{lover, but-she kept repeating to herself. couple on their return from their honey- 

“What shall I say to him—what? Her | moon trip will reside in Sussex. 

after reading. 

Times are home papers. 

Cx 

——— 

The, 

Telegraph and Tinres reach that class of people who sub- 

seribe and agree to pay forthe 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 

Common sense teaches that every paper 

passed into homes direct will be read. The Telegraph and 

Do they contain your advertise- 

Druggists’ Sundries, Toilet Articles 
Everything the Drug Trade needs. 

| Prompt and Satisfactory Service. 

{ 
| - 

I 

70-72 Prince William Street. 

Address all correspondence to 

The Best Goods, the Right Prices. 

THOMAS GIBBARD, MANAGER 

THE CANADIAN DRUG CO., LTD. 
P. 0. Box'187. St. John, N. B. 


