be all run down. At times my
so and I _would _take
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such weak spells

heart would flutter and palpitate
in the pit of
my, stomach that I some-
times _thought -1 . would
:l:er get b.ml';o’el had
ost given

a fnem"!w atfv‘:ed the use
of Dr,.Chase’s Nerve Food.
I did not stop until I had
_taken twenty-five boxes. It
has done wonders for me
and I want to n;ommend
. it to everyone.”

NERVE FOOD

GERALD S DOYLE Dlstnbutor.
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At the Mouth of
the Treacherous Pit

STORY OF LOVE, INTRIGUE AN] REVENGE

F

CHAPTER XXVIL

Engli h life and scenery were quite
-8 new experience for Gertrude. The
sea-washed shores, the tall white

cliffs, the clover meadows and green
Tlanes, the woods, and val-
leys had a nameless charm for her.

streams,

tShe even went so far as to declare
‘that she loved the gray mists and
'fogs, the cold winds and keen frost.
The fair scenery and coloring of
‘fertile Italy were nothing to her beside
these beauties of her own home., Her
poetical emotional nature was awak-
;ened, and there were times when Lady
¥ielden was afraid that the girl’s in-
rtense feeling would endanger her

"health. But it did not. The brave,

tyoung heart was roused to its work.

Gertrude took one day to rest, and
fon the next Lord and Lady Fielden

'drove her to Scarsdale. It was
Houching to see the girl’s face as she
troamed over the old house. NWow and

lzain faint gleams of memory came |
jover her, and she would stand quite!
her tears. It'

struggling with
;was then that Harry had some dif-
'f.culty to restrain himself from tak-

tstill,

ling her in his arms and comforting

Ner,

Mrs, Pickering the old honsekeeper.'

twept for joy.

“You are welcome, indeed, Miss Al-
"Iﬂnmore'” she cried. “I had never
leven hoped to see any of the family
"her again.”

Gertrude’'s eyes opened widely at
rthe sound of her name; but Lady
Tielden made a gesture for silence.
'One cr two of the old servants who
of Sir
Karl’'s disappearance were equally
‘delighted to see their master’s daugh-
Gerirude would have taken up
for she

‘had been there at the time

'ter.
Ter residence at Scarsdale,
Tonged to be alone; but Lady Fielden
would not hear of such a thing.

A faint rumor had spread through
jthe country that Sir Karl’s daughter,
7voung as she was, had returned to
ithe old home, because she was not
waiisfied with regard to her father’s

Tate; that she refused to believe that'

he hed voluntarily left his home and
jhis wife, and that she was now stay-
ing under Lady Fielden’s roof for the
lexpress purpose of making inquiries.

Every one pitied her. People had
Tong believed Sir Karl’c fate sealed
mnd settled; he had left the country
rwith Miss de Ferras sixteen years
before, and his name was almost for-
Rotten. They had lamented his down-
¥all, they had sympathized with his
pwife, and sorrowed for her children,
then they had consigned the matter
o oblivion.

‘Gertrude spent day after day in the

griess

“Gosh—1I do Inok plain!® - .
mmmmwmmu ¥
and won’t

old home at Scargdale, gquestigning
the housekeeper until she knew every
detail connected with Sir Karl’s dis-
apparance far better even than her
mother; she spent hours in the rooms
that had been her father's, trying to
imagine from his surroundings what
he had been like. She made friends
with the old groom James, who nefer
wearied of repeating all that he knew
in connection with his master’s dis-
appearance.

Of Lord Rhysworth, who was still
unmarried, Gertrude had made &
complete conquest. He teased her by
calling her “Donna Quixote;” but he
owned to himself that, if it were pos-
sible for any ome to succeed {n
throwing light on Sir Kari’s fate, it
would be his devoted daughter who
would accomplish that end. :

One day Gertrude sat down with
! her three friends to hold their first
deliberation together. She had made
herself mistress of the case; she knew

every detail. She had steeped her
i mind, thoughts, and senses, in this
'story of the past, in this knotted

mystery, which she had set herself
' to unravel. Her face always wore the
preoccupied expression of eme whose
thoughts are seldom with the pres-
| ent, If she could..she would have
| given her life to have proved her
| father’s innocence, Peaople spoke of
[her with tears in their eyes, and said
she had a golden heart.

The consultation teok
Lady Fielden's boudoir.

“It seems g puzzle to me,”
' Lord Rhysworth. *“To put our task
into plain English, we want to know
the best plan for finding g lost man—
one man lost in this great wide
world. It seems a difficult mission,
but_we have much to encofitage us.
We can send to Seotland Yard . for
one or two of its cleverest detectives,
we have steam and electricity; we
have, above all other things, the love
of a brave and devoted daughter to
help us. Now, as a matter of conrse,
the first question is, How shall we
proceed ™
. “Send for one or two detectives to
help us; those men always think of
things that never occur to any ome
else,” gaid Lord Fielden,

“I agree with you; it would be a
very wish thing to do,” said Ger-
trude.

Then Lady Fielden objected—

“A detective was employed at the
time, but he could make nothing out
of the case.”

“Perhaps we may obtain the ser-
vices of one with more brains,” said
Lord Rhysworth; “in any case, we

W“Ch your Skm.
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other, and of obtaining information.

[thoy may lead to louuthill"
So it was agreed that the first thing

Yard for one of the ablest. men in the
police force, Gerirude gave a lln
of pelief. To her sanguine mind it
was 3 great deal to have made a
start,

“After all,” she said to her friends,
“the world is but a small place, When
{1 think how soon we can go round
it, to look for one man lost in it can-
not be so Hopeless. I have been told
that, no matter where a person goes,
he is sure tomeet some one he knows.
If that be true, surely to find the be-

ficult a task®

“We shall have difficulties enough,
but we must not let them discourage
us,” gaid Lerd Fielden; “indeed, my
idea is that nething in life is worth
doing, unless there are plenty of ob-
stacles to be overcome. I like meet-
ing them as if they were so many
enemjes, and copquering them one
after another.”

He was rewarded by a grateful
look from Gertrude's blue eyes. Af-
ter 3 few more words, the couneil for
that /day ended.

It met in more seolemnp conclave
four days afterward, and Mr. Shaw,
the detective, was at the head of it—
a keen, thoughtful man, with bril-
liant eyes—eyes that, Harry declared,
appeared as though they could see
through a stone wall. He was quiet
and calm, but with the keen instinet
of his profession so completely de-
veloped, that it was wonderful with
what sagacity he followed the slight-
est clew, how he studied minute de-
tails, how he gave importanc\e to
events that had been ecomsidered
trivial. He had successfully cen-
ducted some most intricate criminal
cases. In short, he was a wonderful
man, and it augured ill for some one
when he said that he was “not satis-
fied.”

He listened attentivelty while Lord
Rhysworth gave him the particulars
of the baronet’s disappearance.

“I should say myself,” Mr, Shaw re-
marked then, “that the reason my
confrere failed was because he did
not know the whole of the detajls,
Details, in a case like this, are every-
thing. I think, {f he had Ikmnown
more, he would have done better, It
should be with a deteetive officer. as
with a doctor—nothing should !;e
kept from him.”

“Nothing shall be kept frem you,”

| gai P
place In| said Gertrude, premptly, “The Squire,

my dear mother’s father, who would

sald‘ have been an important witness, is
| dead.

James Ashford, the groom,
and Lord Rhyswortm, who were the
last to see my father, will tell you
all that they know, I will show you
the letters and my fathers portrait,”
added Gertrude, whose hopes were
strengthened as she saw the detec-
tive’s ~ interest increase. “Are you
a good physiognomist?” she asked, as
she paced the portrait before him.

Mr. Shaw looked at it long and
thoughtfully.

“It is the face of a good man,” he
answered, gravely.

“Now read these Iet.urs,'l' said Ger-
trude, “and see what you gather from
them.” b

The letters that her mother had
held so long were placed in his
hands, and he seemed to weigh every
word, as he read them, -Then he was

silent for some few minutes, after
which the oracle spoke.
“My opinion is that it . all rests

with the lady,” he said slowly,

“W!t,h the lady!” was re-echoed in
dmemt sccents of wonder and in-
credulity.

“Yes, with the lady,” he repeated.
“Indeed I ghould not be surprised to
find that the gentleman did not ac-
company the lady at all.”

The interest of the rulsf.eners in-

creased.
(To be continued.) - .

Fashions and Fads.

Even sash ends see smuimess in
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‘" With this

Men are finding in Stacomb
what they have qlways cougﬁt——
an easy, natural way io keep
the hair looking alweys-as irim
and neat as their favorite barber
leaves 1i. i .
Women find Stacomb just
the thing to control stray hairs,
to make the curl stay in, and
to keep bobbed hair in place.
Stacomb is a smooth, vel-
vety, invisible eream—non-
staining and non-greasy. It

you can make ‘your hair
‘stay combed—all day

]

" comes in jars.and in tubes—
compact, economical.” You can
get it at all drug and depart-
ment stores.

-
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Gerald S, Ast, -
Standard Caboratories of N, Y. I
Water Street, St. John's, Newfoundiand |
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Please send me a sample of Stacomb.
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SIDE TALKS.

By Ruth Cameron. .

=)

_l

l__

A GOOD TIME AT

A friend of
mine was telling
me what a jolly
time he had had
the day before at
& house party.

“There was a
good crowd,” he
said, “and it's
rather a decent
place, and Mrs.
Marks is my idea of a perfect hostess.”
I asked him to be more definite and
tell me what qualities a perfect hos-

He is not at the age yet which does
much analyzing and that stumped
him a bit. And then he came out with
a bit of charaeterization that I
thought was better than any analysis.

The Ideal Hostess.

“T tell you,” he said, “Mrs. Marks is
one of those people who haVe a good
time at their own parties. Lots of
them don’t, you know. They’re fuss-
ing around about this or that. But
she just pitches in and has a good
time and all the rést of us do, too.”
How does that strike yon for a pic-
ture of a perf8ct hostess?

Rather sketchy, of course, and
doubtless Mrs. Marks has other qual-

ities which her young guest did not
realize to his good time. But he sure-
ly named one quality which a great |
many hostesses don’t have and whichi
does mean a great deal more to the |
average guest’s enjoyment than per-!
fect table service or an immaculate

|

house or even an elaborate entertain-
ment.

So many hostesses don’t have a good |
time at their own parties. {

A Party Is a Chore

They don’t expeet to. They sub- |
conscicusly regard a party as a chore
to be done as well as possiblle, and
that attitude tinges their whole man-
ner. Or they are so anxious to put up
the best possible front to make as good
a showing as possible, to make the
guests envious of the excellence of
the food or the choiceness of the
silver or the expensiveness of the
bridge prizes that they forget to be |
friends with their guests and to have
a good time with them. !
“And the BRest of Them Do, Too.” |

My idea of ideal entertaining is the {
gathering together of people one
really likes for the sake of the pleas-
ure of their company, and then being
one of that company and enjoying **
You give them the best you hav
course, in the way of food and
vice, but you do not try to sho:
and you don’t worry about it.

You have as your ideal that
shall be a happy and a graciou-
tess instead of an anxious hos
Mary instead of a Martha.

In short, you have a good ti1
as an almost certain corollary

HER OWN PART T.

{ the rest of them do, too.”

Beige and blue seém to be predom- |
inating colors in the new fall WOOIGD“
materials, [
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in Summer Wearables

3PORT SHIRT
Light Striped with la#
collars, short sleeves ,. .. %
o Plain %;eatr;n or1 Fa
ongee irts, eol-
lars attached .. .. sl S
Plain Cream or Fa ;
Shirts—White Linen colla

band, dodble cuffs .. .. .
Summer Weight

fancy stripe and p

Zephyrs. The Suit .. . .88

THESE ENGLISH wlTs

we advertised last week are
fast.
for years.

§17.50, $19.50, sﬁ.oo

Bimitation

The values are the best seen

MEN
WARM WEATHER SOCKS.

Assorted Colored Thread—
/ 30c. 35¢. 45c.
Silk Lisle Socks .. .. -60c¢.

Silk Mixture Socks .. .. -85c¢.

$1.65
$1.80

NECKTIES

Choice lot just opened:

Knitted Ties -23¢. & 38¢.
Big range Silk Ties, 50¢. 75c¢. 85c.
Men’s Garters . .30c. 45¢. 50c.
Snmap Links .. .. .. .. ..35¢c.
Collar Pins ... ..5¢c. 15¢. 20c.
TieClips .. .. .. .. .20c.

- $2. 85

selling

FO

Lisle Thread Hose, in

Black, Brown, Navy,
Putty .. .. .. ..45¢,
Silk Lisle Hose,

"
e

Brown.,:.«» = ..SSC.

Fine English Lisle
Thread Hose, in Navy, ==
Nigger, Putty, White

75¢. & 85c¢.

‘pecial Black Cofton

3@ e sw win ww ..lgc.
White Cotton Hose,

20c. 28c.

=

Silk Hose, in Brown,
White,
Grey, Black.

48¢. 85¢. 90c. $1.10,

" WASH DRESSES
Pretty two-tone Ging-

ham - Dresses ..§2.25

; Enghsh ‘Wash Dress-
€8, made of strong Silk

finish Jap Shan.
pretty stripes .

LADIES’

Silk Dresses: Crepe-
de-Chene, Tricosham &
Crepe Knlt

$9. 50 10.75, 11. 75
SCARVES, Etc.

Knitted Silk Scarves
Beautiful Colours

$2.35, $2.75, $4.50

Bead Necklaces,
Very newest.

28¢. to $1.10

Nelly Kelly Bags.
for holding Powder Puff

Sc.

Sand, Putty,

$1.20

in

-$3.85

STEE

1726,29,31

" special appointment to His
I: jesty King George V.
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THE OGHAVIE FLOUR MILLS CO., LTD. :
¥
i
orey 's Coal is Good Coal

Now in Stock a Chgice Run of

L BEST NORTH SYDNEY SCREENED

COAL

- Just Landed from
. 8.8. “Watuka™ and Schooner “Benevolence.”

<

P.0. Box 1052,
St
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