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-,No Indigestion! Stomach’ Feels Fine! ..
+ No Acidity, Gas, Souring, Dyspepsia

Belching gas, food souring in’

stomach, lumps of pain from indi-
gestion and all distress from an
upset stomach stops instantly, Yes!

/At once!

<
No more stomach-headache) 7@‘

Never any indigestion pain“\

Pape’s Diapepsin not only re-
fieves bad stomachs but it strength-

ens weak stomachs.

Splendid !

Costs little—Any drug store.
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Love in theAbbey
Lady E_ll;_l’_s Rival

CHAPTER XIIL
LOVE IN THE ABBEY.

While he is speaking, the two old
people hurry off to make ready the
room, and Doctor Greenc follows them
to prepare a bandage. Lord Sterne is
seated, leaning back with an air of
contentment. Kitty is standing a little
aside with anything but an air of con-
tentment, with, instead, the most sor-
rowful, remorseful, and * miserable
countenance.

Lord Sterne looks up at her,

the smile and tone of banter disap-

and

pear.

“Kitty!” he says.

At the sound of the changed tone,
Kitty starts and flushes.

“Kitty—come a little nearer!”

She moves a shade nearer, within
reach of his hand, and he stretches
it out and puts it on hers.

“Don’t look so cut up, Kitty!” he
says, in that dangerously thrilling
voice of his. “You wouldn't have felt
a twinge if I had come a cropper over
a stiff bullfinch over which you had
showed me a lead aft@ the hounds!
Why should you now! Don't! It
hurts me to see you look like that!
You are not yourself, nor the light,
careless, darling, self-witted Kitty I
love—I like to see,” he corrects him-
self. “Smile!”

Kitty turns her eloquent eyes on
him reproachfully.

:,“One smile! What! Don’t you owe
me that? Ah, Kitty, if you knew how
much I owe you!”

His hand closes a little more tightly
on her arm, and Kitty does not move
away.

“If you knew—you cannot know
now, but you may some day! This is
the happiest day I have had for years
—this day I shall look back to—I feel
it! When you and I played Darby and
Joan in a blue coat witk brass but-
tons, and a cotton dress from Noah's
ark! Ah, Kitty—if I could but think
—could but dare to swallow the tempt-
ing delusion that you would look back
upon it——" he breaks off suddenly
and frowns. Then he looks at her
hand so small and sott;

“To think this little hand should be
so strong,” he says, “so strong!” and
as he speaks he bends his head and
touches her hand, ever so lightly, with
his lips.

It is a courtly, a knightly caress,

full of reverential homage, that may
mean everything, or nothing! It is
an old-fashioned piece of courtesy
that a man may even nowadays pay to
a lady, old or young, without offense,
given or taken. But Kiity feels as if
an electric shock had shot  through
her. The blood rushes to her face,
then retreats, and leaves it pale and
tragic. She turns her eloguent eyes
upon him with a look that shall haunt
him in after years; across the gulf
which Fate shall dig between them; a
look that even now mnerves him
strangely.

“Kitty,” he says, and then he stops,
and stares beyond her, with an impa-
tient frown—“who is that?’ he says
sharply, in the old, imperious style. ~

Kitty turns slowly, and sees, stand-
ing at a little distance, honest, true-
heared James Ainsley.

Lord Sterne’s hand drops from her
arm; Kitty moves—how swiftly, yet
softly, a woman can move at such a
moment!—from his side, and James—
honest James comes up. There is a
bewildered, an anxious, a combination
of expressions on his round, red face,
that contrasts strangely with the calm,
pale, patrician one of the other man.
James stares from one tc the other,
from the blue coat to the cotton dress.

“Kitty!” he says, “you here! I
didn't expect ‘o see you
(“Kitty!” Lord Sterne’s face lowers
with sharp surprise.)

“No,” says Kitty shamefacedly, with
an embarrassment that causes Lord
Sterne’s face to grow cold and criti-
cal. “No—I—Lord Sterne,” turning
her face, not her eyes, to his, “this is
Mr. Ainsley, an old friend. James,
Lord Sterne has hurt his arm, through
my fault.”

Honest James came forward, stam-
mering, “Hurt his arm?—I'm sorry
for that!—through your fault!”

“Nothing of the kind,” says
Sterne, with a smile that is rather
cold. “Miss Trevelyan takes credit
for more than belongs to her. Through
my own, Mr. Ainsley.”

James looks from one to the other
—Lord Sterne, smiling, Kitty, down-
cast and embarrassed—and says no-

here.”

Lord

thing.
Up bustles little Doctor Greene.
“Now, my lord—— Ah, James! how

do you do? Your uncle—'

Then stopping short, as he sees
James’ black coat and hatband.

“Humph!—ah, yes, dear Lord
Sterne has met with an accident, and
we are going to make him comfort-
able, I hope, at the abbey! Now, my
lord, will you lean on me?”

Lord Sterne rises.
“Thanks.” Then he looks at James

me.

And the Worst is Yet to Come—

Ainsley. .Jl'mu comec brvnrd at
once. :
“Can I be of any use?” he says, and

holds out his arm.

“Thanks,” says Lord Sterne,
ing his own within it. .

Then, as he turns, he stops and
holds out his hand to Kitty.

“Good-by, Miss Trevelyan. A few
hours’ sleep and I shall be on my
legs again.”

Kitty puts her hand in his for a
moment, and he turns away. She
watches him until he gets to the door;
theft he turns his head and looks at
her—a look questioning—she might
almost say imploring—and then he
disappears.

Kitty sinks onto the bench and tries
to think, her hands clasped in the lap
of her cotton gown, and. she stares
dreamily before her; but she is not
to be allowed time to think just yet,
for up clatters a carriage, and out of
it get the Honorable Francis and Mr.
Sydney Calthrop.

The latter jumps out of it in his
characteristic way, alert and active,
and ere he turns to assist his slow,
elegant, and lethargic companion, he
glances quickly round, and sees Kitty
approaching. For all that, he takes
no notice until the Honorable Francis
has slowly reached the ground; then
a well-feigned

plac-

he turns, and, with
start, exclaims:
“Miss Trevelyan!”
“Eh?” says the Honorable Francis,
looking about him® with the elevated
eyebrows and generally just-awake-
from~an-aristocratic-sncose air pecu-
liar to him.
“Miss
Where?”
Mr. Sydney Calthrop, hat in hand,
with his eyes on Kitty—Kitty,' in a

Trevelyan—my  daughter!

cotton dress of the Noah’s-ark period
with a
bloom upon her cheek that is half de-

—Kitty with disheveled hair,

fiance, half nervousness—Kitty beau-
tifully grotesque!—with his eyes fix-
ed with respectful admiration wupon
her face, Mr. Sydney Calthrop makes
a gesture almost of introduction.

The Honorable Francis

raises his

eyeglass, and stares! Then,

horror and despair, half points to,
half waves her away from him.

“Can I believe my eyes? That—
that individual is not Miss Trevelyan
—not, not, Kitty!”

The obnoxious name forces itself
Kitty flushes, then
smiles and approaches.

Mr. Sydney Calthrop looks from one
to the deprecatingly at the
daughter, sympathizingly at the father,

out with a groan.

other,

If any man can run with the hare and
hunt with the hounds, that man is
Sydney Calthrop; he periorms the
difficult feat now to perfection.

“My daughter!” exclaims the Hon-
orable Francis, in a tone of the deep-
est woe—in a tone signifying that the
last straw had been laid upon his ar-
istocratic back, and that now he must,
he really must give in. “My daugh-
ter in—in the garb of a maidservant!”
“Great Heaven! what is the
meaning of this mummery?”

Kitty, half inclined to laugh, and yet
feeling pretty near crying—one must
admit that it has been a trying morn-
ing for her—says nothing, but frowns

he gasps.

deeply.

Then is Mr, Sydney’s opportunity to
run with the hare.

Hat in hand still, as if to mark that
her strange and humble masquerade
makes no difference in his respect,
he turns from one to the other.

“I think I can explain—yes, I think
I understand!” says Mr. Calthrop.
“There has been an accident. The
worthy old gentleman we met on Lord
Sterne’s horse said something about
the river. We could not glean the
full meaning of his explanation, given
—I assure you, Miss Trevelyan, while
he was at full gallop! But that is it,

no doubt, and Miss Trevelyan has

-been compelled—has besn wise enough

to change her habit.”

Kitty looks at him with something
like gratitude. The Honorable Fran-
cis groans.

“But,” he wails,-in the lowest of
falsettos, “why, if there was such oe-
casion—and knowing—I say knowing
Miss Trevelyan’s aptitude for getting
into dificulties of—of this mature, I

.can quite credit it—why, if there was

absolute necessity for a change of
garments, why assume this—this de-
grading costume!”
Kitty flashes for a moment,
subsides with a sigh.
“It is an old dress of Mrs. Prit-
chard’s, papa,” she says. “Do you sup~
‘selection of Worth’s

then

for me to choose

with & |
gasp, he clutches his companionv’ﬂ
arm, and, in a tone of the deepeﬁleasy voice, “we ought to try and save

COLLARS
from? Lord Sterne was abliged to
wear an old blue coat with brass but-
tons.”

“An—old —blue coat —with —with
brass.buttons!” echoes the Honorable
Francis, with vacant horror. “Great
heavens! Lord Sterne in—an—old
coat with brass buttons? Where is
Lord Sterne?”

“In bed, my dear Mr. Trevelyan,”
says the cheery voice of Doctor
Greene, “and I think this young lady
should be in hers, from all I can
hear.”

The Honorable Francis looks from
the doctor’s little red face to Kitty's
pale one, still confused and bewilder-
ed.

“And upon my word,”
good-natured doctor, quick to
that Kitty is in for a scrape,
ought all to be very much obliged to
Miss Kitty for her courage—and her
strength—oh! oh!” he says bantering-
ly, as Kitty turns tc him almost
pleadingly, “you can’t hide your light
under a bushel, Miss Kitty, if you try.
Lord Sterne has been giving me a
very fair a’ccount of the catastrophe,
and he doesn’'t exaggerate—I know
the Lombe when the stream is up!—
he doesn’t exaggerate when he says
that you saved his life!”

“Saved his life—saved his
echoes the Honorable Francis,
hopelessly involved than ever. ‘“But
—but why should he want his life
saved? I mean when did he want his
life saved?”

Mr. Sydney Calthrop, who had been
standing watching the three faces
with a keen, and yet naturally care-
less scrutiny, here interposes.

“I think,” he says, in his quiet and

says the
see
e

life!”

more

Miss Trevelyan from catching cold.
May 1 go and get your hat? In the

cottage, is it not?” and without wait- ‘

ing for an answer, he runs in and gets
it, hands it to Kitty, and presents his
arm at the same time.

Kitty takes it—goes to it almost as
a harbor of refuge, and he helps her
into the carriage quietly, respectfully,
almost reverentially.

But the Honorable Francis
confused and hopelessly off his
ance,

“Lord Sterne,”
must wait for Lord Sterne.”

“Impossible, my dear Mr.
van,” says Doctor Greene, politely
passing him toward the carriage. “In

is still
bal-

he articulates, “we

Trevel-

Fashion
Plates.

A GOOD STYLE FOR BUSINESS OR
HOME SERVICE.

figures. The skirt and waist may be
finished separately. Sain, silk, serge,
cotton or wool gabardine, velveteen,
cheek or plaid suiting and all wash
fabrics are desirable for this model
One could have the dress of satin, with
sleeves and belt of crepe.

The Pattern is cut imr 3 sizes: 16, 18
and 20 years. Size 16 requires 6 yards
of 63-inch material. Width of ckirt at
lower cdge is 2% yards, with plaits
drawn out.

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

A SIMPLE STYLE FOR “ALL THE
DAY THROUGH.”

bed, yes in bed—sends all excuses to
the earl.
and make my report—thanks to Miss
Kitty, a favorable one. For the pres-
ent, au revoir,” and having at last suc-
ceeded in forcing the Honorable Fran-
cis into the carriage, the two gentle-
men exchange a few words, Mr. Syd-
ney Calthrop jumps in, the coachman

drives off, and Kitty, locking out of,

the window, is just in- time to see
James Ainsley leaving the cottage by
the back way and proceeding moodily
in the direction of the Grange.

(To be Continued.)

A new homespun looks very much
like knitted fabric.

“Syrup of Figs” is
Child’s Laxative.

Look at tongue! Remove posions
from stomach, liver and

. Accept “California” Syrup of Figa
only—Ilook for the name California on
the package, then you are sure yout

child is having the best and most|,

harmless laxative or physic for the

little stomach, liver and bowels. ClLild-

ren love its delicious fruity tacte. Full

directions for child’s dose on eack hot-
\ fear.
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- PLAYS ALL RECORDS.

NO NEEDLE TO CHANGE.
NO ATTACHMENTS.
; L ~ NO EXTRAS—COSTS LESS.
‘Al Phonographs in ong. Come to our Gramophom
Parlor, hear it and be convinced.

—
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2636—This is a fine model for slight
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Yb[l intend doing YOUR own baking at HOME for

The HOLIDAY SEASON

don’t YOU? If so, and when purchasing your necessary require.
ments from US we will supply YOU free upon request an up.

to-date

COOK BOOK.

Here are some of the necessary requirements necessary tp

produce good results.
Victor, Potato, Corn, Rice
Buckwheat, Graham.

[F[L@ ﬂj R ‘Prepared Cake Powder,’

S SNOWDRIFT
Raisins. | SHORTENING, :.:"\rron.,
SULTANA, IN GLASS

SEEDED, MINCEMEAT’ and PACKAGES,
SEEDLESS. Gold -
Calif. Currants. Dromedary 0ld Reef Cream,
Grecian Currants. Dates. Almond Paste,
smng‘liaege.(}“t& Wiates. Custard Powder,
- Bla M
Jellies, e Xy
Powder,
Black Currant.
Red Currant.

Almond Nuts.
Baker’s Chocolate.
Icings.
Crabapple. FreSh
Nonpariels. P
Citron & Lemon uava.
Peel. Junket Tablets.

BOWRING BROTHERS, Limited,

Glace Cherries.
332 GROCERY, St. John’s. 332

< “The “Ulfona.”
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2617—This will make a good busi-

ness dress, or serve for general wear..
nue right front overlaps the left at.
Back and front are ar-'
ranged to form panels, with plaits at -

the seams. The design is good for
gabardine, jersey cloth, checked' or
plaid suiting, velveteen and corduroy.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 14, 16,
12 and 20 years. Size 18 will require*
41 yards of 44-inch material. Width
of skirt at lower edge is 1% yard.

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

Wholesale indents promptly . execu- |

ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit-
ish and Continental goods, including:

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries,
China, Earthenwars and Glassware,
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories;
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods,
sSample Cases from $50 upwards. %
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Muhln:rdy and Metal,
Jewellery, Plate ‘Watches,
Photographic and Optical Goods,
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores,
ete., ete.

| Pareel Post for
Nfld. Expeditionary Forces!

The attention of the public is drawn to the very
urgent necessity of strictly observing the regulations
published by this Department from time to time con-
cerning the despatch of parcels to members of the
Regiment overseas and the following particulars should
be strictly observed:

(1) Parcels must not exceed eleven pounds.

(2) Parcels should be addressed with the Regl
mental number, rank, name and surname 0
addressee, followed by the last known ad-
dress of the Unit with which the individual
was serving; for example:

No. 0978 Cpl. John J. Kent,
2nd Battalion
The Royal Newfoundiand Rest-
Hazeley Down Camp,
Winchester,
Hant’s Camp,
England.

Parcels should bear the name and address of
a second addressee to whom the parcel may
be delivered or forwarded, if it should pr_O"i
*impossible to deliver to the first. The Origind
address should be written on the FRONT of
the parcel where the postage stamps ab
customs declaration are affixed, and the sec
ond or alternative address should be written
on the BACK of the parcely

" If second address is not furnished at the time Y

«of posting and delivery cannot be effected
the contents of the parcel, unless of efce&
tional ‘value or of a personal nature, Wi

i (7turned over to the Military Authorities for
distribution.

Parcels containing articles of personal na
~ture or of special value will be returned
.}request for their return, in case of nom A

@ “livery, is made by the sender, such requeli’a

to be written on the cover of the parcel at t

time of posting.

:17(6) The procedure outlined in (4) and (5) iz

-adopted at the suggestion of the British Bost ¢

Office, to prevent the waste of a large quar

contents of 90 per cent. of parcels sent
soldiers.

7y Parcels should be packed securely.

5 7 :(_Q:'éttentfon is drawn to the Notice wncemi;‘

tmas parcels recently published by £
Postmaster General. ~All Christmas mail for.
7 B. E. F. should be posted in time to mh
the Pay and Record Office, London, not
. .than the end of November. '
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1. S. CASUALTIES.

WASHINGTON, Nov. 30.

fhe newW casualty reports added
& {han 28,000 names to the Ameri-
fotal for the war. The su:nmary
B nced last week totalled 213,111, | g :
ol 2,163 prisoners. General Inun d that t
4 said he did not think the num- | af; Aéfpg:x{:u‘l
b+ of prisoners would be increased ;‘P;” LYOA
Bterially by the mew figures, indica- oultl::‘nm?.r ‘.
& the probable total to Nov. 26 will emmf : r‘.
265,839. To-day’s summary adds,lmﬂ(b ?1 O\ )
0 to the number killed in action or I?(wn ]111 (,

of wounds, 1,823 to the numbsr g l-ly-“n,:
4 of disease, 10,330 to the number | 6’}‘ ( (';’) 1
ended, and the number of missing | o “‘T_W"‘ k|
”ﬂon is increased from 11,160 to intentic fl e |
290, The large increase in the lat- to punish Gegry
‘lassification is attributed to be- every m.w' i Ot
fled reports from all commands on Attorney GCdle'n

aon gard to the
up of missing men.
,“wﬂns . : | the Governfllest

SH TROOPS CROSS GERMAN | them back
b FRONTIER. :
% = GERMA
4 LONDON, Dec. 1.
General Plumer’s advanced troops ;
v y crossed the German frontier A report S
een Behoa and Eupen and ad- clared that e
bced towards the. Rhine, the war Schleswig (@I n
s announced to-night. By even- -
the troops had reached the gen- NFLD. STEBA (E
il line of Hurg, Reuland and Bullin- FATT

Arrived s
Nfid.; Aranje e
burn, Bay Hla

im and Montjoie.

SIGNED ABDICATION.

LONDON. Nov. 30.
Former Emperor William signed his |
pdication at Merongen, Holland, yes-
pday, according to a despatch to the The Tim¢
If Bureau of Berlin and transmit-| .. - "R
by the Exchange Telegraph Co., ! ligees ‘jh‘d'
Copenhagen. The abdication de-ip . . W .
according to the message ex- | $liia count
esged the hope that the “Regent striking i
0 d be able to protect the German and zrowi
¢ against anarchy, starvation =
foreign supremacy.” The use of __ . ~ °
g word “Regent” in the message is pd(‘m =
| velle and

I . b |
hented upon here as possibly sig | that of (
cant.

workers.
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WILL PUNISH THE CRIMINALS.
LONDON, Nov. 30. which we
If returned to power it will be the ' potential «{
" tion Government's policy to in- empire a
it upon the personal accountability yet by ou
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