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la tills 7 Do you not know the dang
er ot sitting out here in the night
dewr

She <Md not reply. She Seng her
self back in her Beet, and Md her 
fade once more in her hands with a 
green.

"Augusta, will you not toll me what 
this means? Can I niit help yet in 
any i way? WiU you not trust your 
cousin?"

"X dare not!

BOYS!
Here’s Just the Watch 

You Want!
dependable watch—the

I dare not tell you! 
You would shrink from me in horror 
it I did.”

"Not so, Augusta. Are you not my 
cousin—almost sister? Dear Augus
ta, whatever this mysterious secret 
may be, you may safely trust me. And 
who knows but it may be In my pow
er to aid ye^’’

“No, no. You cannotr—you cannot? 
It is beyond mortal aid!" she des
pairingly wailed.

"Augusta, it is grilling you—this 
secrecy. Why not tell your father— 
surely you can trust him?"

"Oh! not to him! not to hlm! I 
would sooner tell yon a thousand 
times. Oh, Lord Barnecllfle! it you 
only knew. There never, never was 
guilt equal to mine!"

"That remains to be seen. I have 
seen more of guMt than you have, I 
fancy, and will judge presently. 
Come, Augusta, where Is the pride and 
courage of your -De Vere blood now? 
Courage! I promise you not to faint 
if you tell me all." -

He seated himself beside her, and 
took both her hands in Ms, and look
ed brightly In her face.

"Now, Augusta."
“Oil, Alfred! how shall I tell you? 

How BÇalI I tell you my dark, guilty 
'es, guilt! Do not start—

spells. My nerves

A FINK-LOOKING,
famous Inoersoll Yankee.
far and away the most popular watch in 

rhu world—65 million have bought this and
o.heclngersolls. . ,-... -..•••
And yet it is low in price—the lowest priced 
dependable watch made.

as You Have Seldom e Offered You This Week
Men’s Suits

I am doing what I can to publish this 
good medicine. I lend that Ijttle book 
you sent me to any one 1 can help. 
You can with the greatest of pleasure 
use my name in regard to the Vege
table Compound if it will serve to help 
others.” — Mas. Harvey Milligan, 
R. R.' No. 2, Hsrrowsmitb, Ontario.

In a recent canvass of purchasers 
of Lydia E. Pinkham’s vegetable 
Compound over 100,000 replies were 
received and 98 out of every 100 said 
they had been helped by its use.* This 
medicine is for sale by all druggists.

Hundreds -of them. 
Many just recently 
arrived are included 
in this value-giving 
assortment.
A variety of fine 
fabrics and attract
ive patterns.
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er, tilled his 
seres, making 
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A QUEEN UNCROWNED
____________ weather

I I fakers promised
K I rains that didn’t 

come. For a time 
his corn was 

I growing, promt 
ising a bumper 

IHHHSHB crop,
: VJ&LT MATOU figured, from its 

showing, that he 
soon would be on top. He would have 
a plug hat splendid, and a tucker and 
a bib, when the harvesting -was ended 
and the corn was in the crib. He was 
thinking, as he drifted, thoughts that 
had an endless charm, for the mort
gage would be lifted that was plast
ered on the farm; and hie wife would 
have a, flivver when she wished to go 
to town

t'n.iAtiHï

THE STORY IN THE LONE INK. All White, in packages of 50.
18c. Package.

CHAPTER XXI.

TaMeThutiask Remnants, in PA to 4 yard lengths. 
Wonderful value 05c. yard.

brother, baa increased the depression 
of her spirits, and left her as you see. 
Ah! Alfred, I am not-very, happy in 
my chtidren!”

"Her brother?” said Dlsbrowe, with 
a start; "Do you mean——"

“My unhappy Idiot son? Yes, he U 
gone,” said Mr. De Vere, in a husky 
voice.

Dlsbrowe Anrned away in silence; 
"Had Jacquetta been altve!" was Ms 
thought; and a pang more bitter than 
he ever thought he could have fell 
for her again, pierced his heapt, I

It was arranged that they should 
spend a week In London before pro
ceeding farther, to enable Augusta to 
recover from the fatigue of her jour
ney. Mr. De Vere was busy enough 
dutingjthat time In receiving and re
turning" the visits of Me old friends; 
an* at toe end of the week they all 

vows'been'bro“keu?^.rshe““ knew off -to# Dlsbrowe Park, 

nothing of Oyrie save'ber birth, and- 'Bright and radiant In the golden 
that, oh, Alfred! that.she refused you, glow of a June evening, the stately 
loving you all the while. My poor boy! home ot Lord Eared Iffe had never 
it was a sad day for you both when looked more beautiful. Mr. De Vere’s 
you "met." eyes lft up with pleasure and recog-

Disbrowe sat with averted head, Ms nition as he saw it; Orie clapped her 
eyes shaded by Ms hand, and made hands In delight, and cried: “Oh, 
no reply. how pretty!” and even Augusta’s lan-

“And my poor, poor, wronged Jac- gted eyes sparkled with new and 
quetta! My high-spirited, broken- pldpsed animation, 
hearted girl! Oh, Alfred! I can nev- -ft.» » beautiful place-an Arabia 
er forgive myself for the great wrong yeIiI_a garden 0f dellght-a home 
I have done her.” groaned Mr. De for a queen!" she said, turning to Dis- 
Vere- browe, whose dark .eyes were bright

"She was cruelly wronged, sir; hut with pleasure and" pride, 
you acted from a sense of duty, find 
were not so much to blame. Let the 
dead rest! I had rather not speak of. 
her." . ... ’

“Her loss, too, Has preyed on thb 
mind of Augusta,” said Mf. De Vere, 
recurring to the former subject; "and 
combined with the death of her

“By tho way, Alfred, can you- tell 
me anything of that young Spanish 
lad, Jacinto? We never could hear 
anything about him after that day.’’

“Yes,” said Dlsbrowe, over whose 
hadsome face a dark shadow fell—

’Yesi he

story.
though Heaven knows It was , unin
tentionally committed. Listen. Per
haps you. did not know I had twe 
brothers.”
i “No, I did pot know, 
heard of but on*”

“Poor Aubrey! he Is at rest Well, 
I had another brother younger than 
Aubrey, and some four or five years 
older than me, of whom I remember 
nothing as a child, for I was but three 

•month»-old "when he was lost.”
“LoMI” ’ ’ V '•* 1 »
“Yes. Oh, Alfred, you do not know 

how dark a doom has ever rested on 
all of our Ill-fated family, and on me 
and him darkest of all.”

“But how was he lost, Augusta? 
Did he die?" '

“No; he was stolen. There were 
marauding parties of hostile Indians 
about at the time, and It was no new 
thing for them to take children and 
women prisoners, who were some
times ransomed, and sometimes kept 
by the tribe.”

“And which was your brother’s 
tateV’

“Neither. They strove in vain to 
gain any Intelligence ot him; they 
finally gave Mm up In despair; they 
thought he was dead. Would to God 
be had been!*

"Augusta!” cried Dlsbrowe, shock-

SERGE SUITS Stair Oil Cloth,
15 inchthe memory of that sad day. 

came with me to London ; and, uncle, 
he was treated ungenerously. That 
boy; was guiltless of all wrong." - 

“I know it—I know it!”< groaned 
Mr. De Vere. “Old Griszle to taunt, 
to madden me, I believe, came ■tfath 
that villain Tempest to Fontelle, one 
day| and derisively told me all she 
had said about Jacquatta wzCs false! 
all pave in one particular—her being 
the-daughter- ot- this -reckless free
booter. Jacquetta -knew nothing of

St_£h- « V - ■ -, ,

never $19.50, $25.00,
18 inch$32.50, $35.00all such projects made btto 

quiver, as he Journeyed up and down. 
But the rain the seers predicted al
ways failed to come his way, and the 
corn was soon afflicted with the sym
ptoms at decay. Aiyl#a Wind as hot/m
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Vie di” Hearth Rugs.

Fringed Jute Velvet Rugs, reversible

$2.50, $2.35
Printed Jute Rugs.

B 68c. 78c. $1.10, $1.30
I .Velvet Hearth Rugs.

$3X5 to $7.50

OVERCOATS!
blazes came ker-whooping from $he 
south; such a wind as that erases 
gnjiles from any human mouth. John, 
the farmer, tjms was jiUtij by Dame

corn was 
short of 
the farm-

Fortune in his need; all his 
dead and wilted, he was 
chlckenfeed. “Such is life,” 
er muttered, and he turned to Other 
schemes; all his toilsome life WÜ* 
cluttered with the wrecks of hopes 
and dreams; but he lost no time In 
wailing when he saw his plans expire; 
there were boards that needed nail
ing, there were posts that called for 
wire!' With a patience superhuman 
John pursues his rocky way; thus 
some hero, born of woman, packs Ms 
burden every day.

Rubberized Cretonne Aprons,
Special58c.

comj

STANFIELD’S
Underwear

Always Reliable.

$1.90, $2.50, $2.85
Garment.

Men’s English Wool 
Cashmere Underwear, 
for those requiring a 
light weight garment. [ We are showing some splendid values and styles. 
Unshrinkable. Splendid Special all Wool Pull Over, with girdle, 
value $1.90 & $2.00 gar- I • I
ment. I - . 1

lona Flannelette. Pretty designs.

55c. yard<
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“MAXWELL HOUSE COF
FEE” is “Good to the Last 
! )rop.”—oct23,6i

Broad Jumper Wool Skirt Tweeds. Plaid and stripes
From Haiti 78c. 83c. 90c. $1.10, $1.25 yd,

<nn »T® MAKE NEW RECORDS.She looked up with a hard, dark, de
spairing face.

“» there no fate worse than death? 
The dead are at rest; but there is a 
llvipg death of guilt, and anguish, 
and remorse, that never knows rest 
The latter was reserved for his fate 
and mine.”

"Go on, Augusta.” 1
“You know, very likely, that these 

Indiana were in league with the tor
ies, and that the whites were very 
often worse than the redmen. Among 
those demons In human form was the 
brother of Grisai» Howlet—Till, they 
call Mm—a morose and bloodthirsty 
human tiger, who hated papa for 
some real or fancied wrong he had 
dace done him. He was at the In
dian village- when my little brother, 
Wilton, was brought thdre with other

Instantly.

Bahts, OeL L (A.P.)-«T» held the 
undisputed broad jump championship 
ot the African race is the life's am
bition of Sylvio P. Cator of Port-au- 
Prince, Hpitl, who recently shattered 
the Freifeh record with a leap of -7 
metres and 30 centimetres, or prac
tically 24 feet.

For this purpose Cator lus placed 
himself under -the direction of Train-

>* “I am glàd you like It; it was my 
boyhood’s home, and my fathers’, for 
many a generafon, and so doubly 
dear to me.”

"God bless old England!” cried Mr. 
De Vere, Ms eyes fining with tears. 
“It does my old heart good to look on 
hey sjny homesteads once more.”

" For a brief time K seemed as if the 
change of scene and air had really 
been of service to Augusta, and -that 
both health and spirits were improv
ing; but it was only a momentary ral
lying, that soon passed away, and 
left spiritless and drooping as before.

One still, serene moonlight night, 
leaving Mr. De Vere dosing over the 
Times, and Orrte amusing herself 
with her bonne and a book ot prints, 
Dlsbrowe strolled idly out, attracted 
by the gentle hush of the

held most of the leaping honors. 
Cater «une to,France last June to 

_ . Olympic
Hyland of

Anthraciteand superintendent ot the Battle 
Creek Sanitarium, Battle Creek, 
Mich., Is one who believes so. Dr. 
Kellogg says:

"The stature of the American peo
ple has dropped two Inches in the 
last 60 ÿears; due to the modern

American « 
pythons do.

"The Arne 
no thought 
tion 'of food 
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as to allow 
most import 
living—tho 1

of bolting food as our bi
represent Haiti in 
Games but, Hke-lTMok' 
California, the,,. American 
Rugby player, he decided

public give, little or 
le proper consump- 
ir modern business 
hurried and intense 
anelderatlon for the 
lement of healthful 
1 selection and care- 
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•tore of over six 

the early sixties ; 
e normal height of 
•pie Is much beiow 
tion attributable to 
■lunch counters and

prisoners, and knew Mm 
How he exulted when he saw bin?! It 

revenge beyond 
Most of the other

charmed
hour, Sauntering dowp the ' long, 
shaded, laurel walk, he suddenly 
stopped in astonishment at beholding 
Auguste, half sitting, half lying on a 
bench, her long hair,, unbound and 
soaked with the night dew. streaming

Red, Swollen and Sore. 
Cuticura Heals.

"I Md my trouble from ehtid-

was a prospect of 
price to Mm.
prisoners were slaughtered in cold 
blood; but he ordered them not to 
hurt a hair of Wilton’s head; and, 
having acme authority among them, 
he wan obeyed. Wilton was adopted 
by the cMef of the tribe, and brought

NOW LANDING 
Ex S.S. “Recto*

get the benefit of French train! 
methods to improve his athletic pi 
formsneee as well-as his studies. | 

His best jump during the Olyinj 
competition was seven metres ti 
Quilgars says the Haitian is impr< 
ing*every day, and He has hopes tt

Pure, sweet.
ful mihood. It took the

scaly,
coffee. Excellent

to-daycooking spy body were the Am,
hands,

his son; taught
and live the life of an boy, andv, no -f* L

IBpSü on some

tunic blouse is

the slim, short euenlng

♦ ♦ *

émdÊÊtm

WW"

■Ml

STANFIELDS
wn *> h ïiu ficcO i*.

JNDERWEAR

> •> ♦ SA**f * . a. ^ a- -- -

ps
m *


