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TRUE LOYF/S PASSION
j CHAPTER X.

A Ion Match.
Lady Ferndale took her to her own 

rooms, and began at once to make a 
daughter of hçr, insisting upon un­
fastening the long coils of red-brown 
hair with her own hands, and petting 
her to her heart’s content

The earl and countess were alone 
and all through dinner—which was 
less stately than the meal at Santleigh 
Court, and not in the least formal— 
they vied with each other in ' making 
her feel at home.

Lord Ferndale had seen a deal of 
the world, both the great and the 
small, and he had set himself to amuse 
the beautiful girl with whom he and 
liis wife had fallen in love at first 
sight, and presently Norah forgot that 
she had known them for only so short 
a time, and talked too.

Lord Ferndale glanced once or twice 
at his wife, and the glance said plain­
ly:

"We have found a treasdre; a yopng 
woman who is not only pretty, but 
clever and sensible.”

“Now, while you are drinking your 
claret, Edward, Norah and I will have 
a quiet ramble; and it you are good, 
very good, we will give you some mu­
sic when you come into the drawing­
room."

“I will be virtue personified," he re­
sponded, as he opened the door for 
them, “and-mind, I only give you half 
an hour.” *

Lady Ferndale took Norah into some 
of the old, time-honored rooms, her 
arms round Norah’s waist, and they 
sauntered among the flower beds in 
the delicious evening until Lord Fern­
dale came out of the drawing-room 
window and called to them.

"Time’s up,” he said, “and tea’s 
waiting.”

Just as if Norah were, indeed, a 
daughter of the house, Lady Ferndale 
drew her gently to the chair in front J 
of the little table# and intimated that 
she was to preside over the delicate 
service of antique silver and Sevres ; 
and Norah, filled with happiness and 
gratitude for the affection they were 
lavishing upon her, poured out Lord 
Ferndale’s cup of tea and gave it to 
him with a smile and a blush.

_ cjycbUn1
How to Feel Well During Middle 

Life Told by Three Women Who 
Learned from Experience,,

The Change of Life is a most'critical period of a 
woman’s existence, and neglect of health at this time invites 
disease and pain. Women everywhere should remember 
that there is no other remedy known to medicine that will 
so successfully carry women through this trying period as 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, made from 
native roots and herbs. Read these letters: —

Pa.—-“I started the Change of life 
' back-

------ ---------------- -- —_____ have
heat flashes very bad at times with dizzy spells and 
nervous feelings. After taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound I feel like a new person and 
am in better health and no more troubled with 
the aches and pc ins I had before I took your won­
derful remedy. I recommend it to my friends for I 
cannot praise it enough.”—Mrs. Maroakbt Grass- 
man, 759 N. Ringgold St, Philadelphia, Pa.

Beverly, Mass.—“I took Lydia E. Pinkham’s
’ J-------- 5- — T was

I
and------always spoken_________M I

have had them try it and they also have received 
good results burn it”—Mrs. Geobgk A. Dunbar,
17 Roundy St, Beverly, Mass.

Erie, Pa.-—“I was in poor health when the 
Change of life started with me and I took Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, or I think I 
should not have got over it as easy as I did. Even 
now if I do not feel good I take the Compound 
and it restores me in a short time. I will praise 
your remedies to every woman for it may help 
them as it has me.”—Mrs. E. Kibbling, 931 East 
24th St, Erie, Pa.

Ko other medicine has been so successful in relieving woman’s 
suffering as has Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. 
Women may receive free and helpful advice by writing the Lydia 
E. Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass. Such letters are recel ved 
and answered by women only and held in strict confidence.

CHAPTER XI.

The Accident

THE footman, having brought in the 
tea equipage, had retired, and though 
the room was as superbly decorated 
and furnished as the drawing-room at

\
the Court, it seemed almost as homely 
end simple as the little parlor at 
Cliff Cottage.

Listening to Lord Ferndale’s cheer­
ful unaffected talk, Norah thought 
wistfully how much nicer it would he

if her father were a little less stately 
and formal.

“You refused to sing for us the other 
night, Lady Norah,” he said, with à 
pleasant smile.

“But I will sing now,” she said, 
promptly, and she got up at once and 
went to the grand piano.

He was going to follow her and 
open it for her, but Lady Ferndale mo­
tioned to him to remain where he was, 
and Norah, without a trace of self- 
consciousness, and with only the de­
sire to please these two loving souls 
who had made so much of her, sat 
down and sang the. first thing that 
came into her head.

It is not at all probable that Norah 
would have made a fortune 1 on the 
operatic stage, but she had a sweet 
voice that, though it had been care­
fully trained, was as natural as a 
bird’s, and as it filled the room, softly 
lighted by the rose-shaded candles, 
Lord Ferndale looked at his wife with 
a mixture of surprise and admiration.

Lady Ferndale was delighted.
"What a dear, clever girl it is!” she
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murmured, the tears springing to he 
eyes, for her ladyship’s tender heart 
was easily touched, and Norah’s sing­
ing so naturally and unaffectedly re­
minded her of her own girls, now mar 
ried and flown from the parental nest 

“A rose in June!” quoted Lord Fern 
dale, in a low voice. “If anything can 
melt Arrowdale’s heart, she will!

Then, the song being ended, he went 
up to her.

“You sing very beautifully, Lady 
Norah,” he said. "You must give us 
one or two more; remember, it is 
treat to us.”

“I will sing as long as you like 
said Norah, simply, and she sang 
again. Thei^ Lady Ferndale found a 
duet, and discovered, with delight, that 
their two voices blended together per 
fcctly.

“Oh, my dear, it you only belonged 
to me!” she exclaimed, involuntarily, 
with a sigh, as she stooped to kiss her.

Was it no wonder that Norah’s eyes 
grew moist with tears of happiness 
and gratitude, or that when the foot­
man announced that the carriage was 
waiting, she should start with ■ dis­
may?

Lord Ferndale went out of the room, 
and returned, bearing in his own hand 
a decanter of wine, and insisted upon 
Norah’s drinking a glass.

“Better obey, dear,” said Lady Fern 
dale, smilingly, “he is a dreadful ty­
rant, and fearfully obstinate.”

When Norah had got her things on 
and Lady Ferndale had ^rapped the 
soft shawl round her, “making me into 
a parcel post bundle,” as Norah 
laughingly declared, a maid came for­
ward in her bonnet and cloak.

‘Til send her with you, dear,” said 
lady Ferndale, but Norah showed that 
she could be as obstinate as Lord 
Ferndale, and point-blank refused the 
escort

“Why, what would happen to me in 
a close carriage between here and the 
Court, dear Lady Ferndale?” she said. 
“Please don’t send her! I shall not 
like to come again if I give you so 
much trouble! You wouldn’t send her 
if—it I were your daughter," she ad­
ded, shyly.

Norah’s right!” exclaimed Lady 
Ferndale. “But mind we take you at 
your word, and you are just to come 
to lis as If you were our daughter. 
That’s a bargain, my child.”

I'm to witness it,” said Lord Fern­
dale. ■ V

They both went to the carriage, and

-andy Ferndale seemed, as she held 
ier in her arms and kissed her, as if. 
she could scarcely bring herself to 
part with her, and the last Norah saw 
of them they were standing arm-in­
arm on the steps waving their hands 
to her.

Norah looked out at the night—the 
moon was rising, a great yellow orb, 
above the hilltops—her whole being 
thrilling like some, sensitive musical 
instrument, her heart melting under 
the influence of the lovable couple she 
had Just left. For a time she leaned 
back in the luxurious carriage, and re­
called their kindness to her, and for­
got all else; but suddenly, almost 
with a shock, she found that her 
thoughts had strayed, and that they 
wandered to some one else, and she 
found herself thinking of Cyril Burne!

It seemed ungrateful to bestow a 
single thought upon any one but these 
two, and she tried to drive him from 
her mind but looking out of the win­
dow, she saw that they were ascending 
the hill on the other side of which 
Lady Ferndale had stopped to speak 
to him, and back he came again.

Would he accept Lady Ferndale’s 
invitation and leave Santleigh? How 
quickly Lady Ferndale had taken to 
him. Yes, he was a gentleman, 
though he might only be an artist poor 
and unknown. If h.e left Santleigh, 
she would, perhaps, never see him 
again! The thought seemed to drive 
all the happiness out of her heart, and 
she leaned back and drew the shawl 
round her as if the night had suddenly 
become cold.

The carriage had reached the top of 
the hill, and was going down on the 
other side, and she bent forward to 
look at the gate upon which Cyril 
Burne had been sitting, when she saw 
something white flit from a tree and 
cross the road. It was an owl, and its 
screech startled her a little.

It seemed to have startled the hor­
ses a great deal, for she felt the car­
riage swerve, come to a standstill for 
a second, then rush forward so sharp­
ly as to jerk her on to the front seat. 
With a smile, she picked herself up, 
but the smile vanished, and a vague 
alarm fell upon her as she . saw the 

| hedges and trees flying past the win­
dow at racing pace.

Has any one ever yet been able to 
describe all the phases by which an 
accident progresses to thfe final catas­
trophe?

Norah knew and realized ' nothing 
more until she experienced a jar, as if 
the wheels had caught upon some­
thing, and felt the carriage sway and 
fall over; but as she fell with it, she 
was conscious of hearing, amid the 
stamping and snorting of the fright­
ened horses and the voice of the 
coachman, the sound of another voice.

If she fainted, it must have been 
only for a moment or so, for without 
any appreciable interval she saw the 
uppermost door of the overturned car­
riage wrenched open, and felt a man's 
strong arm round her.

The next moment she was in the 
road, the arms still circling her, and 
looking up, she met Cyril Burne’s eyes 
looking into hers with alarm and anx­
iety—and something else that even in 
that moment brought the blood mant­
ling to her cheeks

Are—are you hurt?" he said, 
rather . breathed, for his devouring 
anxiety made his voice almost inaud­
ible.

She shook her head and tried to 
smile.

No—no, I think not!” she replied, 
and her own voice was very low.

Are you sure? Ah, you can’t tell! 
he exclaimed.

(To be continued.)
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Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should I 
• Catalogue Ren® Book of o*r 
ten Cuts. These will be fouM 
useful to refer to from time to 1

A COMFORTABLE STYLE.

1862—Linen, lawn, madras, batiste, 
crepe or silk could be used for this 
waist, while serge, gabardine, repp, 
corduroy, poplin, broadcloth and voile 
are nice for the skirt.

The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes : 12, 14 
and 16 years. It requires 3%’ yards 
of 36-inch material for the waist, and 
2% yards for the skirt, for a 16-year 
size.

A pattern of this illustration mail 
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents in silver or stamps.

A COMFORTABLE MODEL.

(850

1850—Ladies’ Yoke Apron.
This design is practical and desir­

able. The yoke is cut with the sleeve 
in one. Ample pockets trim the apron 
front. Lawn, gingham, seersucker, 
linene, drill, sateen and alpaca are 
good for its development. The Pat­
tern is cut in 3 sizes: Small, Medium 
and Large. It requires 5% yards of 36 
inch material for a Medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.

The best Jigger ever in­
vented. Ask for O. MUS- 
TAD’S and see if you don’t 
get the fish every time. 
Use a swivel at each end of 
the sed line, this makes the 
jigger act as a spinner. 

sep2,eod,tf

IF YOU SPELL IT WITH C 
YOU CAN GET IT FROM ME.

Clay Pipes, T.D’s & W.S. 
Condensed Milk.
Cream of Tartar Compound. 
Congoleum Rugs & 8:4. 
Coffee (Chase & Sanborn’s). 
Cocoa, Hooton’s.
Cattle Feed.
Chow-Chow.,
Catsup.
Canned Fruits.
Carbonol.
Cream, St. George.
Coal and Cement. 
Confectionery.

COLIN CAMPBELL.

Cure Your Bad Cough 
by Breathing " Ca- / 

tarrhozone”

You may dislike taking medicine— 
but coughs are best cured without 
medicine. The modern treatment is 
“Catarrhosone”—it isn’t a drug—it’s 

healing vapor full of pine essences 
and healing balsams. It spreads over 
the surfaces that are weak and sore 
from coughing. Every spot that is 
congested is healed—Irritation is 
soothed away, phlegm and secretions 
are cleaned out, and all symptoms of 
cold and Catarrh are cured. Nothing 
so quick, so sure, so pleasant as Ca- 
tarrhozone. Beware of dangerous 
substitutes meant to deceive you for 
genuine Catarrhosone. All dealers 
sell Catarrhozne, large else which 
lasts two months price $1.00; small 
size 50c.; sample size, 26c.

No.

Size

Address In full:—

Name

The London Directory,
(Published Annually)

enables traders throughout the World 
to communicate direct with English 

MANUFACTUREES & DEALERS 
in each class of goods. Besides being 

complete commercial guide to Lon­
don and its suburbs the Directory 
contains lists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS 
with the goods they ship, and the Col­
onial and Foreign Markets they sup­
ply;

STEAMSHIP LINES 
arranged under the Ports to which 
they sail, and indicating the approxi­
mate Sailings;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES 
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc., in the principal towns and indus­
trial centres of the United Kingdom.

,A copy of the current edition will 
be forwarded freight paid, on receipt 
of Postal Order for $6.

Dealers seeking Agencies can adver­
tise their trade cards for $6 or larger 
advertisements from $15.
IBE LONDON DIRECTORY CO., LTD,.

25 Abehereh Lane, London, EX.

4‘ Always 'Merry «nÜ Bright.** §
Bp kind termirnton of tk* ~ Northern Ëdko”

MANUFACTURED IN ENGLAND.

BUY BRITISH COCOA.

Pianos
-AN

Organs!
CHESLEY WOODS,

282 Duckworth St.

APPLES, ONIONS, etc,
Now in stock:—GRAVENSTEINS, KINGS, WAGNERS, 
GRAVENSTEINS, KINGS, WAGNERS, I

HULBERTS and BLENHEIMS—l’s, 2’s, 3’s.
/ VALENCIA ONIONS, 5’s. 

CARROTS, PARSNIPS and BEETS.
PRICES RIGHT.

BURT & LAWRENCE,
14 New Gower Street.

One of our most 
business is that o: 
Fall our stock of 
of particular intei

Among the sele 
striped Silks in 
signs. Rich, ,quie 
quality Plushes ar 
ors.

Our Upholsterinj 
date in every deta 
men are thorough ! 
and our special feat 
other department! 
with prompt and

Estimates given|

U. S. Picture
General

STflNfi
Wool IM

For Fall

Stanfield’sl 
Underwea
w8l not shrink or go 
of shape in the wa 
the special StanfiScjl 
process eliminatfcj I 
these troubles.

We have just receii 
a good shipment i 
Men, Women and Be 
in various qualities a 
weights, and advise y| 
to buy now while 
have a full range 
sizes.

HENR

Read The

PERF

When you buy from us

Fine <| 
Good 
Brigh

and every Ring lg careful!^ 
Out of town orders

T.J.D1


