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| dress was brought In to her. The|E

Thousands of houuwlvu hlvo fo\md
t they can save two-thlrﬁ of the
money usually spent for cough &upln-

« tions, by using the well- known 0

for making cougly syrup lt hme.

is simple and cheap ut &

for prompt results, It takes ri ht hold
of a cough and gives immediaté uﬁ lief,
usually stopping an ordinary ¢o

24 hours or less.

Get 2% ounces of Pinex (50 cents
worth) from any druggist, pour it into
& 16-0z bottle and add plain zrnfxlnted
gugar syrup to make 16 ounces. If you
prefer, use clarified molasses, honey, or
corn syrup, instead of suﬁar syrup.
Either wa , it tastes good, keeps per-
fectly, lasts a family a lo

It’s tmly astonishing how quxckly it
acts, penetrating through -every
passage of the throat and lunn——loos-
ens and raises the phlegm, soothes and
heals the membranes, and gradually but
surely the annoying throat tickle and
dreadedcough disappearentirely. Nothing
better for bronchitis, spasmodic oraup,
hoarseness or bronchial asthma.

Pinex is a special and hxfhly coneen<
trated compound of genuine Norway
piné extract; known the world over for
its healing effect on the membranes.

Avoid disapointment by asking your
druggist for “2%, ounces of Pinex” with
full directions and don’t accept anything
else. Guaranteed to give absolute satise
faction or money promptlv refunded.
The Pinex Co., Toronto, Onte

For Her Sake:

The Murder in Furness
Wood.

CHAPTER XLIL
But no color came to the pale face,
no light to the eyes dim with weeping.
“I do not believe I can rise,” said
Diana; “I am so tired.”
Susanne had her remedies at hand,
in the shape of a cup of fragrant tea,

and some scented water to bathe her |

mistress’ face; and after a few mo-
ments Diana was able to proceed with
her toilet.

This was the day of her supreme re-
venge. She had taken Evadne's lo_ver;
she had sent away Sir Lisle; she had
carried out her resolution; she had
avenged her own wrongs. The Scars-
sales had come to Ferness, had taken
possession of it; they had usurped her
place, had treated her with insolent
contempt, lessened her father’s love
for her, sneered at her, laughed at her,
and then coolly ordained that she
should marry their kinsman and en-
dow him with her fortune for the glory
of their house. They had been so sure
of triumph; Lady Cameron had even
been amused at the idea that she
would bear a name she was well
known to hate. The tables were turn-
ed now; but Diana, in the hour of her
triumph, was wretched.

Presently Thea came in; then the
bridemaids, one after another; and

‘ lastly Lady Cameron made her ap-
pearance. Diana could hear the noise
o? the carriages, the sound of voices;
the house resounded with laughter and
merriment.

The marriage was to be celebrated
a: the old church at Edenwood at
eleven. Half the country were invited
to it, and to the wedding-brukfalt
afterward. Such a wedding hagt not
been seen in that locality before. The
old town of Bdenwood was greatly ex-
cited; the streets were linéd with peo-
ple, and triumphal arches spanned the
roads. The old church was decorated
‘with a profusion of flowers, and nature

time,

xmmamwmnﬂ'
Diana | M‘hnthovodﬂns

bridemsids were there—Thea among
them—and two or MWM
When . the dréss and the: veil w

| spread out for the adihiration of
prosent, she gave a longing, hupelu}

160k round. Would nething happen to

save her? And why, through all the | &

confusion ®f her brain, should she
hear so plainly the words of “Young
Lochinvar”? Ah, if Sir Lisle, like
young Lochinvar, would but break in
and carry hér away!

There was a knock at the door, md
a pause. Then a superb bouquet of
orange-blossoms, white roses, and
lilies was carried to the bride—“from
Liord Clanronald” And with these

flowers, 8o rich and rare that the

whole room was perfumed by them,
came a costly bouquet-heldér made of
purest silver set with pearls. What

hl\ bridegroom! What a happy, much-

to-be-envied bride. The bridesmaids
gathered round the bogquet and pro-
nounced it a floral gem.

Would nothing happen to save her?
They had now thrown the bridal veil
over hér; the orange-blossoms were
fastensd on her fair head; she held
the bouqueét in her hands, Diana, in
her bridal robes, appeared unconsci-
ous of anything that passed around
her, until the bridemaids kissed her.
As Thea did so, ehe whispered, “Poor
Diana!” ;

It was the sound of those words that
nerved her, that once more roused the
spirit of pride almost dead within her.
“Poor Diana!” She had won a victory
over those Scarsdales; they . should
not mow, in her hour of triumph, see
anything in her to pity.

As she passed through the great
hall, a vision of radiant loveliness
leaning 6n her father’s ' arm, some
smiled, some wept, some blessed her,
some prayed for her.

There were two in the company who
were stern and silent—S8ir Royal and
Richard. The bride swept en, and, as
she passed him, Bir Royal saw that
she wore none of the superb jewels
p.relented to her that day—nothing
but the diamond heart he had given
her; and his eyes filled with tears.

The carriage - was waiting; the
horses, with new harness and white
wedding-favors, were hardly to be res-
trained. The sunshine was brilliant,
the birds were singing, the trees in all
the beauty of their fresh green foliage
—it was a lovely _Nu-mornxng. Yet,
as the moments chased each other with
relentless rapidity and the fatal one
drew near, Diana had a vague pre-
sentiment that something would inter-
vene to save her from the fate she
dreaded yet courted.

“Now, my darling!” said her father.

Servants with white favors were
bowing all round her. The carriage
door was open; Diana stépped in, and
they were soon driving through the
park. The trees were laden with pink-
and-white may; the tender leaves of
the lime were yellow and gold; the
chestnuts were in bloom; the purple
lilac and the golden laburnum were
in perfection;-the odor of the haw-
thorn was wafted to her; the whole
glad earth laughed in the summer sun,
while the black chill of death lay in
her heart. Would nothing intervene to
save her? Surely horses had never
traveled so quickly before! They were

m—“

And the Worst is Yet to Come—
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nearly at Bdenwood, yet it did not
Beem & minute since they had left Fer-
ness. ]

Should she turn to her father, and
cling to him, ery to him to save her at
any cost—to save her, no matter what
happened? There were crowds .of peo-
ple at every turn, at the stiles, at the
gates, everywhere, to see the bride
pass—the bride who looked so pale, 80
fovely, and who had such yearning
sorrow in her beautiful eyes. Surely
something must happen! She had
grown nervous, and looked about in
alarm. Would the horses take fright
and, in their mad career, bring their
journey to a violent, a fatal conclu-
sion? Then she saw her father looking
at her anxiously.

“Ave you fll, Diana?” he asked, ten-
derly. 5

She stopped to think whether, it
she answered “Yes,” he would defer
the wedding; but, if that were done,
what a triumph for the Scarsdales!

“Are you ill, my darling?’ he re-
peated. “You look so very pale. I feel
quite anxious.”

“No; I am well,” she
Then a quiver of pain passed over her
face. “Papa,” she said, “do you realize
that,  when I drive homg, 1" shall be
Lady Clanronald, and never Diana’
Cameron again?”

“I do realize it, my dear,” he an-
swered; “but you will always be the
dearest of daughters to me. You look
so ill, Dian,” he added; “I.am anxi-
ous about you. The church will be
crowded; you will never be able to
bear the heat.” i

“It will not affect me,” she replied.
There were infinite pain and longing
in her eyes as she looked at her father.
“Papa, let us talk for one moment as
we did before your marriage—heart
to heart.”

“We have always been the same,
dear,” he said, quietly. :

“Oh, no,” she contradicted, with a
shudder; “we have not been the same
since they came—not quite the same!
We have never been together and
alone since then. Just for two min-
utes let it be old times again. Papa,
I am going away from you for life—
not for a few years, but for life!”

answered.

“It is the rule for children to leave
their parents,” he said.

“Tell me, are you sorry,” she cried
—“gorry that I am going, that you are
about to lose me?”

“I am sorry beyond measure,” said
Peter Cameron; “home will have lost
its greatest charm for me when you
have left it.”

“will it, papa? I am sorry, yet so
glad to hear you say that;” and the
white pained sadness of the beautiful
face broke into swift sweet blushes.
“Do you love me, papa, as much as
ycu have always done?”

“Just as much, my dear,” he replied
—"bétter than all the world.”

“Kiss me, papa,” she said.

And Peter Cameron kissed his
daughter through her bridal veil.

The millionaire never forgot that
drive to the end of his life, and he
would not have repeated it to double
his fortune. :

Presently they came in sight ot the
tewn of Edenwood, where the streets
were crowded with people who had
comé to look at the Wride—the beauti-
ful happy bride. They cried out when

| they saw hera radiapt vision, with
-and eyes that)

an éxquisite face,
haunted those she looked upon.
There was the church standing in

| thé rifdst of a clump of oak trees, Di-
ana looked almost wildly up the long
A Msmuwmhw
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sky, the green trees, thé cries of the

| people, were to her eys all but indis-

tinguishable; and then she found her-
self in the cool, darkened aisle.

. Was 1t her fancy2 Were the people
really crying, “Miss Diana’s wedding-
day?” She looked at her father to ask
him the question, and he was terrified
at the expression in her eyes. She tried
to hear, but the pealing of the organ
through the church drowned all other
sounds.

Then the faces of fair women, their
rich dresses and glittering jewels,
seemed to close round her, and Lord
Clanronald was standing by her side.
She saw the great stained-glass win-
dow, and she realized that she was
before the aitar, and that the marriage
service had begun.

Nothing could happen now to rescue
her. She was hemmed in by hundreds
of peoplé, she was surrounded by
friends, and a voice seemed to pierce
through space—a volce which sald:

“Diana Cameron, wilt thou have this
man to be thy wedded husband?”

There was a moment’s awful pause.
She tried to speak; but in that moment
she belidved Heaven had stricken her
dumb. No sound came from the white
locked lips.

The minis‘er looked at her wonder-
ingly, her father touched her arm,
one of the bridemaids stepped for-
ward; and then her voice and her sen-
ses returned to her.

“Yes,” she answered firmly; and
the deed was done.

Diana Cameron lived no Ilonger;
Lady Clanronald stood in her place.

CHAPTER XLII

The mists cleared from Diana’s
brain, the ringing left her ears, and
she began to distinguish faces in the
brilliant moving mass around her. She
—“Better than all the world.”
ronald by her side, where, by her own
will and deed, he was to be for ever-
more. Then people crowded around
her again, and called her by her new
name. Her father kl*éd her, and
pressed her warmly  .to his breast.
Lady Cameron, too, came forward;
but'Diaha shrunk from her—she would
not let her enemy's lips touch her.

The. clash and clang of the bells
were almost deafening; the organ
pealed out the wedding-march, and
the stately procession re-formed, the
bride this time with her hand on the
bridegroom’s arm. The crowd of
friends and strangers pressed for-
ward to see her as she passed down
the af$le; and amid the ringing of
bells, the cheering of the crowd, a
shower of flowers, and the shrill cries
of the children, Lady Clanronald en-
tered the carriage with her husband,

-and they drove off together.

For a few moments she bowed her
beautiful veiled head in acknowledg-
ment of the cheers and greetings that
saluted her; then suddenly she flung
back her bridal veil and gasped for
breath. Her husband was startled by
the deathly pallor of her face.

“You are ill, Diana!” he cried. “The
excitement has been too much for
you.”

He was still more alarmed when she
asked him, Wltl‘l’ white quivering lips:

“What bells are those ringing?”

“Those are our wedding-bells, Di-
ana, and this is our wedding-day,” he
answered.

He had sense enough not to bore her
with conversation, hut to leave her in
peace to recover herself. No wonder,
his lordship thought, that she was
overcome. The wedding had been one
of unéxampled magnificence; and his
heart swelled with pride as he thought
of the company present.

It was Thea who led Lady Clanron-
ald to her room.

“There is quite half an hour,” she
said, “to spare before the dejeuner;
you must rest, D:ena, or you will be
LA SR

She made Ler le down; sha kept
watch and guard over her, and would
not allow her te o disturbed.

(!‘o'he eondlu-d.)
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father. The golden sunlight, the blue|

!‘a.shion
l’lates.

A GOOD SUIT 8‘1'!1;! FOR THE
SMALL BOY.

2748—For the blouse, one could use
galatea, gingham, drill, or linen; for
the trousers, these materials are suit-
able too, and likewise flannel, serge,
velvet and corduroy. ;

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 3, 4,
5 and 6 years. Size 4 requires 1%
yards of 27 inch material for the waist,
and 11 yards for the trousers.

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

A SIMPLE STYLISH COSTUME.

2716—This design is ideal for serge,
gabardine or velveteen. The blouse is
shaped at its lower edge. The sleeve
may be in wrist length, and close fit-
ting, or finished in elbow length, with
a turn-back cuff.

The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: 16, 18,
and 20 years. Size 16 will require 6%
yards of 27-inch material, The skirt
measures about 1% yards.

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

(Published Annually)
enables traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with lish
MANUFACTURERS & DEALE
in each class of goods. Besides being
s complete commercial guide to Lon-
don and Suburbs, it contains Yists of
EXPORT MERCHANTS
with the goods they ship, and the Col-
¢nial and Foregn llarhu thoy sup- |
ply; also 3
PROVINCIAL ‘!Il)l nmeu
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants,

{etc., in the principal Provincial Towns

and Industrial Outru of the Unitel
Kingdom.,
Business Cards of Merchanuts aad

Hall Stoves,
Parlor Sfoves
and Cooking
Ranges and

Stoves of
every description.

-0il Heatersat
Lowest Prices.

JOAN CLOUSTON,

140.3 Duckworth Street,
P. 0. Box 1248. St. John’s.

WARNER’S
Rust-Proof Corsets!

QNG
¢

)}

The value in Warner’s
Rust-proof Corsets has al.
ways been one of their fea-
tures. That is why we are
able to guarantee them to
you.

Our new models have ar. .
rived and among them are -
unusual values, in the lat-
est fashion lines such ag” -
are ‘here shown for aver-
age figures.

We have also many spe-
cially recommended styles
for stout figures and slen-
der—all guaranteed not_to
“RUST, BREAK or TEAR”,
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in every departmé
selection of raw
through all the &
baking—is the s
quality of

Johnson’s

We beg to announce th
ness in the Wholesale Dry

OQur stock comprises a
GOODS. %

We intend selling at the
call will convince you. g

We are also COMMISS
MANUFACTURERS’ AGENE:
for Messrs. Joseph Gundry 8
England, the well known ma
NETTING, LINES and TW
a stock on consignment for

Greaves &
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We have just received
another lot .of Ladies’
Black Velvet and Velve-
teen Hats in very smart
shapes, aﬁ

$3.50 t0$7.00 each

Also a range of Hat
Shapes in up-to-the-min-
ute styles.

Smart American styles
in fine ‘wools, sleeveless,
with sailqg collars, only

$5.00 each.

Blouses.
Smart Silk Blouses in
Black, Whlte and Pink.

Black Silk Poplin»-

Cashmere
Underwear.

Blosses in modium and | .;, gionpeld, New Knit

large sizes, :
/ and.other good makes, in

Tussore Silk Middy | Vests, Kni
Blouses and  Skirts o | pinations’ P Shcom-

GOOD

d

Bargai

We were able to purchase
and we have marked them a
at a very moderate margin

It is an axiom tha
always @

BROWN MARMOT SCAR
upwards.

BROWN MLRMOT MUFFS

GREY GOAT SCARVES @

GREY GOAT MUFFS @ $

BLACK HARE SCARVEDS
upwards.

BLACK HARE MUFTS @

BLACK WSLF STOLES
upwaris.

BL*CK WOLF MUFFS @

We show many nice sets

Natural Lynx and Opposu

Marmots, etc., and our pri

usual, the lowest procurabl

We have also a limited
Sets, but not as many as u
sidered Real Furs better va

If it doesn’t freeze it w
prepared with a large stod

Ladies’

. These Umbrellas we
lﬁte meodes in British and

HENR

-

«WboleFamil

cm.nm.

' British Columbia, Nov:

'-'— e wlfo l.nd three son
eight months




