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Sir Archibald, and Sir Archie is 
fetched out in the middle of his din
ner to confer with these mysterious 
indlvldauls, who 
trainer

A feint cry breaks from the lips of 
the now white face—“For two!”

" 'And get some sweets,' he says, 
miss. Then he drove off. You’ll ex
cuse these tears, miss; I’ve been in 
the family, man and boy, since 

She puts up her hand.
“Tell me what has happened! Do 

not keep me waiting!” she says, icily.
“He drove off, miss; and the worst 

thing that I know of the business is 
that a cab—a common cab, miss, if 
you'll believe me, a four-wheeler- 
drove up; and I was just telling the 
portersto go and tell the man to drive 
round bythe back—you see, miss, I 
thought It was a new servant, or 
something of that sort—when two 

.men came out of the cab and lifted 
his grace out, lying all limp and 

Take a chair, miss.”

Try Making Your Own 
e Cough-Remedy t

appear to be his 
and stud-groom, and who 

bring reports of the health and con
dition of the Cricket at intervals, or 
who wish to confer with him upon the 
amount of clothing, food, etc., it is to 
receive during thes few hours before 
the important event.

As for Archie himself, he is in a 
cheerful excite-

Messages Recei 
Previous toRUBBER FOOTWEAR !» better remedy than the ready-

If you combined1 the curative properties 
of every known “ready-made”.cough rem
edy, you would hardly have in them all 
the curative power that lies in tihis sim
ple “home-made” cough syrup which 
takes only a few minutes to prepare.

Get from any druggist 2Vj ounces 
of Pines (50 cents worth ), [pour it 
into a 16-oz. bottle and fill the bottle 
with plain granulated sugar syrup- 
The total cost is about 55 cents and 
gives vou 16 ounces of really better 
cough syrup tlwm you could buy ready
made for .$2.50. Tastes pleasant and 
never spoils. ^ •

This Pinex and sugar syrup prep^ 
«ration gets right at the cause of a 
cough and gives almost immediate re
lief. It loosens the phlegm, stops the 
nasty throat tickle and heals the sore, 
irritated membranes that Tine the 
throat, chest and bronchial tubes, so 
gently and easily that it is really as
tonishing. A day’s use will Usually 
overcome the ordinary cough and for 
bronchitis, croup, whooping cough and 
bronchial asthma, it is splendid.

P.inex is a most valuable concentrated 
compound of genuine Norway pine, ex
tract and lias been used for generations 
to break up Severe coughs. •

To avoid disappointment, ask your 
druggist for “2% ounces of Pinex’ with 
full directions, and don’t accept any-

Dry feet are essential to good health. A pair of Rubbers 
such as we advertise will keep them dry for you. We carry 
several different brands, including the ever popular
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state of bright and 
ment, full of confidence in the Crick
et, and quite heart and soul in the
business, just as he would be hearthand soul in a sailing-match or in 
amateur theatricals.

"That’s the best of the dear boy,” 
says Lady Brookley; “he always 
throws himself into anything he un
dertakes. When he tires of horse- 
racing and the rest of it, you must 
persuade him to stand for the county, 
my dear. He’d be sure to get in; he’d 
talk the votes of the other side out 
of their pockets.”
Just been to the stables. What’s a 
smile.

“Why should I persuade him to do 
anything?” she says, with a curious 
light in her eyes. “Is he not quite 
happy, and----- ”

“And perfect as he is?” puts in the 
old lady, with a smile. “My dear, you 
are quite right. Archie was meant to

BEAR BRAND tween Brenta anu me r-iaj 
On our left the enemy’s efl 
directed against Monte Pe 
They were crushed prodThe Sound of «WALES1»

GOODYEAR
l SHOE CO. I
^TRADEMARK)/Ladies’ Low Cut Rubbers, 

60c., 80c., $100, $1.15.
Ladies’ Sform Rubbers, 

70c., 85c., $100, $1.15.
Wedding Bells doubled up- 

For the small figure in its black dress 
staggered slightly.

But it is only for a moment, and 
she recovers herself with a gesture of 
refusal.

“No, no. Go on, please.”
“It seems, miss, that his grace had 

.gone into a glove shop, and that 
while he was pulling on the gloves 
he fell down in a fit."

She puts her hand to her heart, but 
she utters no cry, but looks steadily, 
persistently, at the solemn, sorrowful 
face.

No cry; and yet she sees her glori
ous vision fading into darkness!

“We took him upstairs, miss, and 
sent for Sir William at once: 
wasn’t a moment lost, not a moment; 
and he’s upstairs there, with his grace, 
now.”

She bows her head, speechless for 
a moment. It is so sudden, s 
real, that she cannot grasp it 
as if a hand had, in punishment 
her treachery, stretched out i 
heaven and struck the cup of 1 
from her lips.

“If you’ll sit down, miss,” says 
butler, pulling a chair forward, 
try and find out how he is.”

It is horrible, horrible! But—a: 
kild gleam of hope flashes in 
darkness—perhaps all may - not 
lost! He may recover! She may. 
be the Duchess of Gretnam!

The doors opens, and she looks up. 
The well-known figure of a celebrated 
physician enters. There is the usual 
grave, preoccupied expression on his 
face.

“Are you a friend of his grace, 
madam?” he asks gravely.

She makes a movement wtth her 
hand. |

“I am sorry to say,” he says, “that t 
I am the bearer of sad news. His 
grace is dead!”

“Dead!” she murmurs, hoarsely. 
“Alas, yes! It was quite sudden. I 

can offer you this consolation only— 
his grace died without pain of any 
sort. If you will allow me I will 
send some of the servants to you,” 
and he goes out.

She sits for a moment stunned and 
numbed, then she rises, giddy and 
faint

Even at that supreme moment it is 
of herself that she thinks. That self- 
convicting note on the dressing-table! 
Does it lie there still, or has it been 
discovered?

Is there yet time to save herself 
from discovery and shame?

With a shudder she drops the veil 
her white face and passes 

through the crowd of servants that 
now throng the hall, into the street.

The brougham in which she came is 
still standing; there may be time yet 

“Drive'me,” she says, “to the end 
of Park Lane; drive quickly, please.”

sailants. At the centre i 
enemy pressure was strq 
66th Division lived up to i| 
reputation. Enemy col uni 
with stubbqrness and furj 
from northwest and north 
rection of Monte Causenct 
Oroso. Monte San Larollo 
Spinoncia were mowed do; 
flre and repeatedly met h 
counter attacks and définit! 
ed, leaving more than 200 
in our hands. On our rigii 
my attached from the east 
of Monte Monferene. The 

were first checked

Infants’, Childs’, Misses’, Boys’ and Youths’ Rubbers at
LOW PRICES.Won After Great 

Perseverance ! MEN’S IN A VARIETY OF STYLES.

Bear Brand Blizzard Storm, ^.ACHAPTER XXXIII.
They turn and stare at her as she 

enters, but the butler, who knows 
her, conies at that moment into the, 
hall, and approaches her.

As he comes forward, something in 
his face sends a cold stab of indefin
able fear and dread to her heart.

He speaks a word that seems to dis
perse the footmen, and comes up to 
where ,she stands.

“Oh, miss!” he says, “have you 
heard already?”

“Heard what?” she says, staring at

tears it up into small fragments, and 
drops it to the ground.

The action, the gesture is so elo
quent, so significant, that her heart 
seems to stop beating, but still she 

breathe his

waves
wards countered . several 
repulsed by our gallant Alpi 
score of prisoners were tabmanages to speak, 

name.
“Hugh!”
“Stop!” he says, 

me; you can tell me nothing, 
just come from the house where the 

would have deceived,

REINFORCEMENTS Al
Italian Army Hegdquai* 

25.—Solid ranks of Franco-1 
fantry with artillery ami 
trains were seen by a coil 
to-day within sound of the] 
the Italian northern front, 
been on an eight-day marc]

turn him into the useful bee would 
only end in failure.”

“I was always fond of butterflies,” 
says Dulcie, in her old frank, arch 

‘And I’ve half an idea the bee

there
Men’s Low Cut Rubbers, $1.30 Storm Rubbers, brown 
sole and heel, heavy rotted edge, $1.60. Men’s Storm 
Rubbers, $1.15, $1,30, $1.50, Heav> Red Soled Storm

Rubbers, $2.30.
A full line LONG RUBBERS. The best on the market.

I have

way.
and the ant, and those other insects 
and animals one is constantly called 
upon to regard in the light of exam
ples, are rather conceited, and a 
nuisance.” i

“What’s a nuisance?” says Archie, 
coming to the door of the drawing
room, in his cord suit, with mud- 
bespattered gaiters. “How do you 
do? Can’t come in—I’m too dirty. 
Just bee nto the stables. What’s a 
nuisance, I ask?”
~ VYou are,1’ dk'ys the oM lady,’Sharps 
ly, “a perfect nuisance with 
horses, and yqur stables, and 
muddy boots. It’s my opinion

as youman you
deceived me, lies dead. Do not speak! 
If—if you are capable of one spark 
of remorse, let my remembrance of 
you be that of the past, not of the 
present If you were going to plead 
with me for secrecy, spare yourself; 
no word of your treachery shall ever 
escape my lips. You can go to them 
—my mother and sisters, who have 
trusted you—in safety; they know no
thing. Your letter was given to me 
by a servant ,and you will no doubt 
be able to exlain it.”

He does not smile—he does not ut
ter the words as a taunt or a re-' 
proach; but she shrinks and 
against a chair for support.

"Go to them and play your pai 
one day more,” he says, in a 
voice. “I will give you until 
time. You see I am more mercil 
you than you were to me. You had no 
mercy, but dealt your treacherous

It is
IN CAMBRAI SECT

British Headquarters il 
Nov. 26. (Via Reuter’s Ottl 
cy.)—Since the last heavj 
counter attack yesterday 
which pressed us back from 
of Bourlon village, there hi 
infantry activity in the Can 
The tactical situation is l 
ciably affected by this snj 

siqce we still P<

bliss

STEER Brothers
xecoyery, 
high ground dominating til 
position over a wide stretcl 
One-effect of our commanj 
high ground has been fepoa 
trois, which found certai 
trench elements abandon!

your“What is it?" she says again; then 
she shuts her hand with a sudden 
clinch of frenzied impatience; "why 
do you not tell me? I know nothing; 
I came here—to see the duke on 
business. What has happened?"

The butler shakes his head again.
“Come inside, miss!” and he shows 

her into one of the reception rooms.
“Now?” she says, calmly.
"Well, miss,’ 

hushed voice.

your

leans

We have a large stock of

cup to stick on your parlor table. 
You couldn’t come out here a minute, 
I suppose, Dulcie?” he says, meekly. 

Dulcie turns her head.
(To be Continued.)

was

Marked at Lowest Prices, as the following 
list will convince you, viz :

Men’s Rubbers (Goodyear
Brand)............................   ..$1.25

Men’s Sweater Coats (Navy) ..$3.55
Men’s Winter Caps............. ; ..$1.25
Men’s Fleece Lined Underwear 85c.
Men's Working Shirts................ 75c.
Men’s Laundered Shirts.. .... 85c.
Men’s Tweed Suits.............. .. $7.50
Men’s Pants.................................$2.55
Men’s Overalls .. .............I ..$1.25
Men’s Suspenders......................... 45c.

the enemy to retreat, 
merely the natural fruits oj 
cess in the Builecourt a 
weather is now bitterly col 
shrill north wind and elm 
Visibility is excellent, and lj 
hers of our airmen go upj 
the heavy rain squalls of ilj 
hours tlie ground is dryiit 
and the going is pretty go 
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man with lack-luster eyes—a stony 
gaze as of one who fails to realize the 
full significance of words.

“When?" at last she manages to ut
ter.

“Not an hour ago, miss,” he says, 
solemnly; “his grace left this morn
ing in the brougham at about half
past nine—he was very particular 
about the time, and I put it on the

Too Nervous to Sleep,
Nerves Wrecked by Accident—Was 

Afraid to Go In a Crowd or to 
Stay Alone—Tells of His Cure.

where on the 
tivity is reported behind tl 
front.

•ma:

London, November 27th — Much 
sympathy was felt in this city for Mr. 
Dorsey, who met with a distressing 
accident when his foot was smashed 
in an elevator.

The shock to the nervous system 
was so great that Mr. Dorsey was in 
a pitiable condition for a long time.

CHAPTER XXXIV.
■ It is the evening before the race, 

ahd the cottage at Armfield is in a 
state of mild excitement; even the 
earl, sailor as he is, and perpetual 
scoffer at things “horsey,” has caught 
the infection, and begins to talk 
about the odds and discuss the chan
ces of the various horses; and Lady 
Brookley, who looks upon horse
racing as an excuse for getting rid 
of money, and as an opportunity for 
breaking limbs, shrugs her shoulders 
and laughs good-humoredly at the 
confusion which the coming "event” 
has-created.

ince

slate-
"Please go on," she says, impatient

ly, but with a dull, cold, lifeless in
tensity.

"At half-past nine," he continues. 
"I put him in the brougham myself, 
and he never looked better. I never 
see him in such good spirits, only 
once he seemed rather nervous and 
anxious. 'Lay luncheon with cham
pagne for two!’ he says to me.”

He was like a child in that he re
quired his mother’s care nearly all the 
time. He feared a crowd, could not 
stay alone and could not sleep be
cause of the weakened and excited 
condition of his nerves.

Detroit doctors did what they could

Also:
Blankets, $2.50 pr. Wadded Quilts $4.95 ea.

and White Counterpanes, $3.50. 
Also a lot of White and Cream Curtain 

SCRIM, selling by the pound.
Also a few MEN’S SUITS, slightly soiled

selling at cost.

over
for him, but he could not get back his 
strength and vigor iintil he fortun
ately heard of Dr. Chase’s Nerve 
Food.

It Is no mere accident that Dr. 
Chase’s Nerve Food proves to be ex
actly what is needed in eo many cases 
of exhausted nerves. It is composed 
of the ingredients which nature re
quires to form new blood and create 
new nerve force. For this reason it 
cannot fail and for this reason it suc
ceeds when ordinary medicines fail.

Mr. Laurence E. Dorsey, 39 Stanley 
street, London, Ont., writes: “About 
three years ago I got my foot smash
ed in an elevator in Detroit, which 
completely wrecked my nerves. I doc-

For days past the cot
tage has been invaded by mysterious 
looking men, in absurdly tight trous
ers, and generally with a ' straw in

There's billy 
Ite owes w 

(B OCXS BNb 
(VioWft Qou.

up the glorious vision now passed 
forever into utter darkness.

With out a word she steps out and 
makes her way to the house, the ser
vant opens the door, with a little air 
of surprise, and she passes through 
the hall into the drawing-room. As 
she opens the door, she sees a tall 
figure standing on the heartir-rug, and 
she knows even without raising her 
eyes that it is Hugh.

Without raising her eyes she sees 
the condemning letter in his hand.

At the sight she would draw back, 
but he raises his head, heavily droop
ed upon his breast, an! holds up his 
hand, and she stands like a thing of 
stone.

He looks at her for a moment in 
silence, then he takes the letter and!

The C. L. MARCH CO., Ltd
Corner Water and Springdale Streets, St. John’s,

And before I had completely used the 
first box I could see a difference in 
my condition. I continued using these 
pills for some time. The result was 
splendid. I feel so much better, can 
sleep well at night, can go out on the 
street and attend gatherings like the 
rest of people. I am so pleased to be 
able to tell you what Dr; Chase’s

Fads and Fashions, BIG PARCEL MAIL.—Since Friday 
last upwards of sixty sacks of parcels 
for the Old Country and the boys of 
the Regiment were dispatched at ths 
G. P. O. This is the first starting of 
the Christmas rush and persons send
ing presents to the boys at the front 
would do' well to get them off this 
week.

LEAVE.—The theological students, 
Rev. Geo. Robins and J. R. Meadus, 
V. W. Cunningham and H. Goss, re
ferred to in the Telegram yesterday 
as going to Halifax to be ordained 
to the Priesthood and Deaconate re
spectively, left by to-day’s express, ac
companied by Rev. Canon Bolt. At 
the station to see them off were the 
Administrator, Rev. Canon Smith, Rev. 
Canon White. Bishop-Elect; Canon 
Smart, ftev. C. H. Barton and a num
ber of people associated with church 
work.

on your plate
H.P. is thick, fruity, 
and delicious — 
càn be taken with 
the meat just 
like mustard. 4

Sports hats are no longer rough 
and ready—they have become sophis
ticated.

Hats with large brims turn back 
ahd are held against the crown with 
an ornament.

The short, rather fat umbrella, with 
loop to swing over the arm, is very 
good style. |

Between friends, the Gift that 
conveys the most of personrJ 
thoughtfulness — your Photo
graph. J. C. PARSONS. Bank 
of Montreal Building.—noylT.tf limum
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