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“] took very sick with my nerves and cto-uh. ui seemed to
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weak spelis in the pit of
my stomach that 1 sqme-
e times thought I would
 mever get. better. 1 had
given up, hm wlun
friend advised the

of Dr. Chase's Nerve Food.
I did not stop unmtil I had
taken twenty-five boxes. It
has done wonders for me
" and I want- to re¢ommend

. it te everyone."
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CHAPTER VI

“She is not crazy,” interrupted the
harsh, impatient voice of Grizzle;
“she is as sane as you, and speaks the
truth. Peace!” she said, impetuous-
ly, as they would have interrupted
“l will speak to her, and end
Miss Augusta De Vere,
listen to me! Ah! I see you are do-
Ing it,” she said with her customary
sneer as she beheld the wild, dark
stony
father

suspicion
and if he
One

her.
this scene.

eyes riveted, with a strange,

glare, to her face. “Your
wants to imprison me on
of robbery and murder,
dn2s, yeu know the alternative!
w.rd f>cm you will effect my release
—und—i await that
papa! let her go! let her
sake—for your!

her |

werd!”

“Papa!
go at once! for my
own sake—for God's sake! let
go!” she cried, falling from her seat
prostrate on the floor at his feet.

“Augusta, you do not know whati
you are saying,” said her father, al-,
most sternly, as he raised her up.
“This woman is a murderess!”

“And your daughter is worse!” she
passionately cried, flinging herself on
the sofa, and then starting up again,
by
unutterable

ag if deranged some inward,
pain. “Oh,
what will becoms
Papa! papa! let her go, it
you would not see me dead at your
feet!”

“Let her go, for Heaven’'s sake!”
you
drive your daughter insane, Wha* is
her life, or that of a dozen miserable

wretches like her ‘compared to that

gnawing,
saints in Heaven!
of me?

exclaimed Dishrowe, “befare

of my cousin?”

Grizzle turned her eyes on him with
her sneering smile, and said: “Yes,
let me go. I faithfully promise to
keep your daughter’s secret and nev-,
er Lo molest any one again, Refusa
me, and it will be at your peril!”

“Go, then,” said Mr. De Vere,
frembling with rage and anguish;
“and may Heaven'’s worst curses go
with youy!”

Grizzie smiled slightly gnd bowed,
and met Jacquetta’s flashifig eye with
a look of exultant triumph, Return-
ing it with one of mingled defiance
and disgust, the young ginl made her
a stern motion to go, and, unlocking
the door, held it open for her to pass.

“You wear your chaing so grace-
fully, my pretty litile dear,” said
Grizzle, as she'went out, “that I don't
know any one | better qualified to
teach your sister the virtue of resig-
pation. Whoever would imagine you
to be-—what you are?”

“Begone!” exclaimed Jacquetta,
gtamping her foot passion\tely.

With ‘one’ of he/;r short, scornful
laughs, so galling to listen to, the
woman passed out; and Jacuetta,
turning -suddenly around, met the
eyes of Disbrowe fixed full upon her
as if in wonder at the last words.
To his surprise, her = bold, bright
glance fell, and her face, a moment

before deadly pale, grew deepest
crimson to the very edges of her hair
-—as she turned away and averted her
head.

The next instant Augusta was
kneeling at her father’s feet; clasp-
ing his knees.

“Papa, de#rest papa, speak to me,
your own Augusta! Oh, papa, do not
say you curse me for what I have
done!”

“Curse you, my darling child? he
said, looking sorrowfully up. “Oh,
Augusta, what have you dene? What
is this you have done?”

“Oh, papa, do not ask me!” ghe ex-
velaimed, in a dying, despairing voice.
“It would kill you to know! Only
say that, if ever you do hear, if ever
it is known, you will not curse the

! memory of your miserahle child, who

will not live long to grieve you now.”

“Ok, Augusta, hush! What are you
saying?’ whispered Jacquetta, rais-
ing her up. “Come with me—come
to your room

“Only . say ’that, papa! dearest,
kindest papa! only say that you will
never curse the memory qf your
wretched daughter!” pleaded Augus-
ta, sinking lower and lower at his
feet. )

“My dear e¢hild, I never: will. '‘God
bless you! - Go,” he said, putting one
tremhling hand up before his face.

She arose, slowly and heavily, and
suffered Jacquetta to lead her from
the room.

Soon after Dishrowe retired to his
room, and after vainly endeavouring
te solve the mystery, flung himself
on the bed-and in ten minutes was
sound asleep.

Hours passed; the night wore on;
the fire fickered and smoldered fit-
fully, and still he slept. All was sil-
ent as the grave through the vast
mansion, when suddenly, with a
strange start and a shock, and a feel-
ing as if a strong hand was on his
throat, he sprang up in bed—awake!

There was a sound in the air; the
sound of musie, soft, sweet, and far
off. He awoke bewildered, and look-
ed around, at & less to know where
he was. Was he walking or dream-
ing?—the air was full of music yet
Oh, never wag earthly music like
that! Entranced, enraptured, he sat
and listened, dimly wondering if the.
heavens had opened, and those were
angel voices he heard, chanting onee
again the old, sublime strains: “Peace
on earth, and good will to men.”

It died §way at last—died away in
% long, shuddering -echo—its faint

the silence of the grave reigned. For
hours he sat listening, straining ' his
hearing to catch the faintest sound,
but nothing met the ear but the mel-
ancholy sighing of the night wind
around the old house, with & sound
inexpressibly dreary. Tired out at
last with watching, he again lay down
w

burden shivering with pain; and then |

the star-curtained oriel window, apd
fell lovingly and warmly as a moth-
er's kiss on the closed lids of the
young Englishman’s dark eyes. .-

: CHAPTER VIE

The sun was high in the heavens
erg Captain Disbrowe awoke, . and,
springing up, he leisurely began to
dress, ruminating still on the unac-
countable incidents of the preceding
night, But all his ruminations end-

ed by leaving him more perplexed |

than ever; \and the face on the wall,
at which he glanced at intervals,
smiled seremely, and suggested noth-
ing -to help him eut of his difficulty,

Humming the fag end of a tune, he
ran downstairs, passed through the
hgll, and out of the front door whigh
lay open to admit the breezy morn-
ing air and bright sunshine,

‘While the young guardsman stoed
leaning negligently against the vast
stugcoed pillars that supported the
massive doorgvay, he heard a footstep
behind him, and the next moment
Frank appeared, bright and cherry.

“Hello! Up already?” was his
salutation., *Niee morning, ain't it?®

Captain-Disbrowe glanced at the
bright sky and brighter sun, and net
being able, consistently with truth,
to deny the fact, admitted that it was
rather g nice morning.

“Beats your English climate allght-
ly—don’t it?” said Frank. “Raig, and
drizzle, and mud;>and then, mud, and
drizzle, and rain, by way of a change.
Ugh! I wouldn’t be paid to live in
such 8 plaee at any price!”

“Which is England’s loss, if she
only knew it,” said Disbrowe, lazily;'
“but we have a glimpse of sunshine
there occasionally, my young friend—
on the king’s birthday, and the fes-
tival of St. George and the Dragon,
and cther national feasts; so it’s not
sltogether so .overwhelming . and
knock-down a sight to sela the sun as
you might suppose. Where are the
rest? Ewerything wag so still- I
thought none of you were up.”

“Up!” saild Frank, like an
“Doesn’t Jack always beat the sun,
and be up and doing an hour before
he has the faintest idea of rousing
himself for his day’s labor? I guess
so! And now she’s off over the hills
on horseback, and has most likely
cleared some dozen miles before this.
As for judging by the stillness. this
house glways goes considerably ahead
of the Palace of Silence, or the Dead
Sea, or any other mute and selemn
old tomb, I flatter myself, in that
article.”

“Indeed! By the way,” said Dis-

browe, carelessly, “is all the building
inhabited-~I mean, do the family ec-
cupy the whole of it?”
' “Oh, no—not near. That old north
wing aver there—isn’t it dismal look-
ing?-—-hasn’t been occupied for the
last twenty years or more, You see,
it was built as near like Fontelle
Park as possible, but it wasn"t con-
venient In the old style; and though
it suited Fngland well enough, it
didn't pay in America. The swallows
buflt their nests tn the chimneys, and
they smoked like fury, and the roof
leaked in wet weather, and the win-
dows were small and dark, and the
rooms were large and gloemy, with
oak wainscetings; and, altegether, it
was a dismal eld barm as ever was,
So Uncle Bob had the gonthern wing
and that, with the right half of this
middle part, s all we occupy.”

“Ah!” saild . Disbrowe, thoughtfully,

echo,

‘“and you are quite sure——"

“I'm quite sure that’s Jack," ecut im
Frank, suddenly. “There she goes!
Aln’t she a tiptop rider? Look at
that!—now watch her clear that
fence!™ -
~ A high fence, with a sharp, spiked
top, wag 'right in the way of the rider,
ag she came gweeping down, mount~
ad on a splendid black Arabian—a
fence that would have made even the
finished rider, Captain  Dighrowe,
mounted on his superb Saladinm,
pause; but it stopped not the cburse
of the spirited little equestrian, who
came dashing along. Backinz  her
herse for the leap over it, she dashed
in splendid style; 4nd them, refaxing
inte a trot, she ambled up, and lift-
ing her eyes, saw the two spectaturs.

. “Good-morning, Captain Disbrowe,”
she said; touching her plumed riding
bat gallantly, “Why didn’t you get
up and take a mailop w!th ‘me over
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| What to do . with all

in old ways escape “those - fjm-
caused-troubles, :

Modera science has discovered

" Protect the Enamel

W sy o S
?n: softer than enamel

ever use a film combatapt
which contains harsh grit.

mhhm

advised by leading dentists
the world over.

'P—s_ail psadeni

Besed on modern researck. Now

‘Fhosgamethods: l
cffective. A new-type toath paste
has been crested to apply them °
daily. The pame is Pepsadent.

The use has now gpread the |
world-over, lasgely'by dental ad-
The results are seen in whiter
toeth wherever you look today.,

new-daintiness

Pepsodent brings
fects. ¥t multiplies the ahl:ﬂty
of the saliva, which isghere to nen-
tralize mouth acids. It-multiplies :
the ptyalin in saliva, which is.there
to digest 'starch deposits on-teefth.

_""-—'——"
_ Bend the compon foreq; 10:Day |
Fube. Noeehowdq;d:emg;
feel after using. absence
of the viscous fllm. See how teeth
became whiter as ¢the film-coats
disappear.
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old. Judge what is best in your |
home, by what you see and feel
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10-Day Tube Free *]
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Patent Office

. B
MAY AUCTION MODELS OF OLD IN.:
YENTIONS.

WASHINGTON, Aug. 30
the old-time
models, now in the custody of the
Patent Offic, is awaiting solution, and
efforts will be made at the coming
session of Congress to clarify the
situation.

The demand for space in the Patent
Office gusted the models from their
exhibition cases a tthe end of the last
century, but the government has had
to continue paying space rental for
them. A proposal now being consid-
ered is to have a commission appoint-
ed to sort out the models that might
prove of historic interest, and perhaps
sell the others at publie auction.

The general requirement of having
the inventer submit a model with his
patent application was discontinued
about 1880. To-day the law directs
that the commissioner of patents in
his discretion may require a model
furnished.

T0 EXPECTANT -
MOTHERS

Letter From Mrs, "Ayars
Tells How Lydia E. Plnk
ham s Ve 3

(A.P.)—;i

UNHAPPY.

] “¥ou have much
gold in yellow
bars,” I said teo
Croesus Crank;
“you have your
yacht and motor
cars, you're chief
push is the bank;
you have your
pipe, you have
your bowl, you
have your fid-

dlers three, yet

&W_ Beem to own a
troub soul, from sorrow never

free.” “My life's g frest, it grieves and
irks,” he said, “I’ve no delights; I'm
always doctoring my works—I cannat
sleep .0’ nights. The minster elock is
striking one, it's striking three and
four, and I wounld gladly swap a ton
-of cein if I could snore, I count some
'seven million sheep, an endless, leap-
ing throng; alas, I cannot get to
sleep, the night is ten years long. My
chamber, mullioned, arched and
groined, can give me no repese; net
all the kopeclgs ever ceined ean buy
an honest doze. Upon my downy cough
I lie in darkness stark and dumb, and
mark the slow hours draging by.up-
til the day is come, As workmen to
their divers tasks go by, I hear them
8ay, ‘On heds of ease that old plute
basks; he does mot toil all day; if we
had bt a paltry slice of that old
duffer's " pile, ‘our lives ‘would be
serene and nice, ‘our skies would al-
ways smile.’ And yet those workmen
g0 to sleep without the least delay;
they do mot coynt ten million sheep
from dusk till hreak of day., They
cuddle down and sweetly snore, like

.jchildren, free ‘from care, while sleep-

lessly I walk the ﬁoor, and moan in
my despair.”

protection of pure soap. For simple
cleanliness s the basis of all beauty,

'Ivory Soap cleanses. perfectly and its

nat fragrance fs: d tfull
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WHEN you are down
you these wonderful

You've seen them ﬂk_
aurnals. Perhaps.yot
ontreal, Londen, -ete.

should see them on the

in the American and Canadian
i@ them in the shops in New Yoark,
Hy appreciate their beauty you
in your home.

ul Congoleum Art Rugs,” well,
gerve to be ealled wonderful.

mt than floor canvas and in addition
W are beautiful, they are weorks of

You will notice we say :
Congoleum Art Rugs re

They are much mare convs
to being more convenien
art.

Come and see them even "' i don’t want to buy one just yet.

mgoleum Art' Rugs are wonderful
@very room, also runners for ygur
B 9 feet long and 114, 3, 4145 and €

Let us eonvinee you thath
We have all sizes, a size 1
hall. Congoleum 'Hall Ru
feet wide.

: edroom Rugs, Kitchen Rugs, Of-

Congoleum Parlor Art R
feet by 1015 feet, 9 feet by 9 feet,

fice Rugs, 9 feet by 12 fee
T feet by 9 feet.

poof, waterproof, rot-proof. They

They are dusb—proof—verm
ers, and do not require to be

lie flat, won’t turn up at §
tacked.

mendous sale in Canada and Am-

Congoleum Art Rugs enjo
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erica. Beware of imitation
every genume Rug.
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"LET US ADVISE YOU ON A ‘

PIPELESS
FURNACE

FOR YOUR HOME.

' small homes and large, We believe it will
thome—to your entire satisfaction.

Follow ‘our instructions as to location and size, and
we will giw "e Unqualified Guarantee that the “Hecla”
Pipeless Fu e will heat your home properly, Literature
and full i on on request.”

It wo
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