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THOUSANDS OFThis Ointment Possesses
Power to Heal the Skin

have spent your lives tree from sin— 
herself from her astonished father's 
arms and flying to her own room.

"What In the name of Heaven does 
all .this mean, Mildred?” asked Sir 
Fielding, sinking Into a chair.

“Don’t ask me, Fielding,” replied 
Lady Mildred, breathlessly. “I don’t 
know. Did you ever see such a 
change in your life? He looks five 
years younger, - and quite another 
man. You should have seen him at 
the countess’; the whole room was in 
an uproar. Everybody knew him, or 
wanted -to know him.”

"What!" said Sir Fielding, getting 
more puzzled every moment

"Yes,” went on Lady Mildred. “He 
came into the room about two o’clock, 
looking like a prince, his long hair 
brushed off his face, which is a re­
markable one, is it not? He came in 
alone, no one with him, and caqght 
sight of me, as I sat beside a win­
dow for the air. X didn’t know him, 
scarcely, he looked so much thinner. 
He’s been ill, very ill, I can see. Be­
sides, I couldn't believe my senses. 
Fancy what you would have thought 
yourself. Sir Fielding, if you had seen 
him .enter a room quite suddenly, 
dressed as he is to-night and looking 
so happy and different to what he us­
ed to be. Well, he left me all of a 
maze, and I saw him go up to Carlob- 
ta. Directly after that some one in 
the room recognized him as the 
painter of those picture's you’ve been 
wondering about so much, and im­
mediately a crowd—you know how 
they throng around one, Fielding— 
surrounded him. Well, I lost sight of 
him, and, getting over my astonish­
ment—it really upset me—I began to 
look for Maudle. Couldn’t find Jier 
anywhere! Oh, dear me! I hunted 
everywhere, that dear creature, the 
Countess Fondimere, too; but no; she 
wasn’t to be found. At last, in a cor­
ner of the terrace, X came upon Maur­
ice Durant, with Maudie lying upon 
his breast. You might have knocked | 
me down with a feather,

SICK WOMEN Fashion Hales
Helped Every Year by Common 
Sense Suggestions Given Free 

by The Lydia E. Pinkham 
Medicine Co.

For forty years women suffering from 
•11 kinds of female ills have been writ­
ing the Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. 
of Lynn, Mass., for advice.

Thus they receive common sense sug­
gestions drawn from a vast volume of 
experience, and thousands of sick wo­
men have been saved from untold suffer­
ing, as letters like the following clearly 
show

Newark,Ohio.
Vegetable Com]

The use of Dr. Chase’s Ointment is 
wonderfully satisfactory because you 
can actually see the results accom- 
pltàhed. It is surprising what change 
can be brought about in a single 
night by this great healing ointment.

Mr. George Beavis, 119 James street, 
Peterboro, Ont., writes: “As- a heal­
ing ointment, I consider Dr. Chase’s 
the best obtainable- I had a large 
running sore on my leg, and although 
I had tried all the prescriptions of 
two doctors I was unable to get any 
relief from the pain or to get the sore 
healed. One day my druggist handed 
me a sample box of Dr. Chase's Oint­
ment, and I used it with such good re­
sults that I decided to give the oint­
ment a fair trial. Altogether I used 
four boxes, and I am glad to be able to 
say that the sore on my leg is en-" 
tirely healed up. Since this experi­
ence with Dr. Chase’s Ointment I have 
recommended it to many people."

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat­
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

napolis Co., N.S., writes : "I am going 
to tell you my experience with Dr. 
Chase’s Ointment There was a spot 
came on my face something like a 
mole, but it kept getting worse, and 
several doctors whom I consulted 
said it was cancer, and that it would 
have to be cut or burned out I in­
tended having this done, ljut changed 
my mind when my brother recom­
mended Dr. Chase’s Ointment Before 
I had finished one box of the ointment 
this skin trouble had gone, and has 
not bothered me since. I cannot 
praise Dr. Chase’s Ointment too much, 
and you are at liberty to publish this 
letter.”

If you have never used Dr. Chase's 
Ointment send a two-cent stamp for a 
sample box, and mention this paper. 
Price sixty cents a box, all dealers, or 
Edmanson, Bates & Co„ Limited Tor­
onto.

A DRESSY COMBINATION TO 
WEAB AT HOME OB WHEN 

CALLING.

Sample Lots Ladies’ 
White Cambric 

CAMISOLES,
COMBINATIONS, 

KNICKERS and 
NIGHTDRESSES, 

etc., and a. small as­
sortment of New 

BLOUSES, 
including some out­
size Women’s Black 
Blouses.

Ladies’ Coloured 
* Untrimmed•Lvdia E. Pinkham’s 

ind has made mq a 
well woman. Your 
Sanative Wash is 
just the thing to 
overcome female 
weakness. I have 
told young mothers 
as well as older ones 
about your reme­
dies, and what they 
have done for me. 
I think Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegeta-

FELT
HATS,

dropping her eyes to Maud’s happy, 
dreamy face, and her hand, which lay 
tightly clasped in the strong one of 
Maurice Durant’s, and It was not un­
til they had arrived home and found 
Sir Fielding still up and reading in 
the drawing-room, that she recovered 
her presence of mind.

To say that Sir Fielding was sur­
prised is to give his astonishment a 
mild name.

“Maurice Durant!” he exclaimed, 
too startled to hold out his hand, but 
recovering quickly enough to grasp 
the oap held out to him.

“Ay, Maurice Durant, Sir Fielding! 
I do not wonder at your surprise. A 
bear in damask dancing at a fair is 
not a stranger sight than Maurice 
Durant in ball costume. Your eyes 
ask for an explanation. I will give 
you one to-morrow—to-day, rather ; 
your timepiece strikes three,” and a 
light, happy smile broke over his 
grand face.

Sir Fielding looked first at Maud 
and then at him again, for his joyous 
smile was reflected in her lovely, 
blushing face.

"But—but-----”
“Ah, Sir Fielding!” exclaimed 

Maurice Durant, laying his hand up­
on Sir Fielding’s shoulder. “Give me 
till the sun has risen. Ask me to 
dine with you—tell me I am welcome 
to jour house, your home, your----- ”

He stopped, sent one glance from 
his dark eyes at the motionless fig­
ure of Maud, and then went on, quick-

Reg. $2.00 to $4.00 ea,

Now all one price,
70c. each only,ble Compound saved

my life, aa my .health was very bad 
when I wrote you, but now I can do my 
own work and have not had a sick day 
since I began taking your remedies. 
I keep the Compound and Liver Pills on 
h.nd all the time.”—Mrs. Geo. Thomp­
son, 24 Sherwood Court, Newark, Ohio.

Why don’t you write for free advice? 
Address Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine 
Co. (confidential), Lynn, Mass.

The Mystery Solved 
at Last.

Lot of 
FANCY

BLANKETS.
A lucky purchase 

which we can sell at 
$2.80. These can be 
specially used for 
making Dressing 
Gowns for Ladies or 
Gentlemen.

Lot of
Infants’ Dainty 

SWANSDOWN
WRAPPERS 

at $2.00 each.
Swansdown, as you 

are perhaps aware, is 
at present very diffi­
cult to get.

CHAPTER XXXI. 
In a Halo of Mystery.

‘This is the fairy promise of a hap­
pier time.” Messages Received 

Previous to 9 A
from shame—1 honor you. Enough. 
Let me tell you that my past life fias 
been cursed by one error—one sin. 
Since the day I left the old rectory 
light-hearted and glad”—here his
voice got low and broken—“my father 
—peace be to his soul in death; I 
brought him none in life—fond and 
proud, I have not known till one 
night in this last November, one hap­
py day. I have traveled the world to 
and fro—sometimes like a prince, 
sometimes with the poverty and hard­
ship of a priest. I have painted in 
palaces in France and in the hovels of 
Bohemia—ridden in the boulevards, 
hunted on the prairies and starved in 
the bush, in one vain endeavor to for­
get, to fly from the curse which hung 
over me till that blessed night in No­
vember, when Heaven sent, amid the 
wind and the rain, an angel in de­
mon’s form, to lift it from my soul. 
Why should I give you the history of 
that curse? Why should I rake up 
the ashes of my sin, dig from the 
grave the secret that has been buried 
for years? To no purpose, to no avail. 
Enough that it is expiated for, that I 
hold the proof' of its death and burial, 
of its eternal ending, on a slip of pa­
per on my breast. Enough that the 
chains that bound me, the despair that 
made me a prisoner weary of life, a 

a heartless, silent

BEFORE half an hour had passed 
the news had spread that the unknown 
artist of the great pictures the world 
had been marveling at for the last 
ten years had suddenly come to light, 
and was in the room, and speedily 
the countess and my Lord Crownbril­
iiants were besieged by eager re­
quests for an introduction, while the 
uninitiated were trying to get out of 
the confusion ^rhich his two names 
threw their minds into.

How could Lucian, the painter and 
musician, be the Rev. Maurice Dur­
ant, the rector of Grassmere?

Lady Crownbriliiants. could give her 
numerous inquirers no information. 
She had only known Maurice Durant 
as Maurice Durant, and until the dis­
covery had been

SMALLPOX IN BERLIN,
Waist—1953. Skirt—1949.
Surplice effects are becoming to 

most figures. Pattern 1953 illustrates 
a pretty style on thesç lines, with a 
smart broad collar and new sleeve. 
The skirt that accompanies it is also 
in good style. Both models are good 
for any of the materials now in vogue. 
Shaped yoke portions trim the skirt, 
which also forms a wide panel over 
the front. The Waist Pattern is in 7 
sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 in­
ches bust measure. It is nice for 
voile. Georgette crepe, lawn, batiste, 
taffeta and flannel. It will require 
2% yards of 44-inch material for a 36- 
inch size. The Skirt is in 7 sizes : 22, 
24, 26, 28, 30, 32 and 34 inches waist 
measure.

THE HAGUE, March < 
An outbreak of smallpox in Be: 

and its immediate vicinity has ind 
ed the military authorities to or 
compulsory vaccination, according 
a Berlin telegram. Eighty cases h 
already been reported, ninety 
cent, of which are persons over 
years old. (,

Your Business LONDON PRESS PRAISES WILSi

Success in 1917Fielding,” 
and Lady Mildred began to cry with 
excitement. “I went up to him, but 
before I could say a word, he looked 
up, calm and cool, with that lifting 
of the eyebrows he always had, and 
said: ‘Looking for your flower, Lady 
Mildred? Here it is, safe, sound and 
lovely as ever ! ’ and his voice sounded 
so beautiful with that- charming for­
eign ring in it Well, what could I 
do? Maud wouldn't say a word, and 
he was calm and cool, only very hap­
py, as—well, you know; and then, 
before I knew where we were, almost, 
he had made his way out of the room, 
got the carriage, and here we are.”

“Heaven bless me!” said Sir Field­
ing. “Heaven bless me! Is 
ble that----- ’’

“What?” said Lady Mildred.
“That I’m going to bed, n 

Mildred,” said he, and with

It is good for serge, broad­
cloth, gabardine, mixed suiting, taf­
feta, satin and velvet. Size 24 will re­
quire 4% yards of 36-inch material. 
The skirt measures about 3% yards at 
the foot.

This illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns, which will be mail­
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents FOR EACH pattern, in silver or 
stamps.

Rests upon the dependability of your 
service oTsuppiy.

Three big facts—big buying power, 
tremendous production, expert work­
manship—stand behind our claims of 
superior service.

It will pay all merchants to see 
our spring ranges in

Men'/ and Boys' 
Suits, Overalls, 

Shirts, etc
DO IT NOW.

made by a great 
traveler and art patron in the room 
had not been aware of his identity. 
Neither could she satisfy her friends 
with an introduction, for Maurice Du­
rant, or Lucian, could not be found.

But when the excitement and curi­
osity had somewhat ceased, the cur­
tains on the balcony were thrown 
aside, and he appeared with Lady 
Mildred and Maud on either arm.

Of course, he was surrounded at 
once, but, recluse as they thought him, 
he showed by his ready wit and the 
ease with which he disengaged him­
self from the crowd without giving 
offense, a knowledge of the world and 
its tactics that startled and surprised 
Lady Mildred.

Several artists who recognized him 
as the silent painter at Venice came 
forward and shook hands, and asked 
eagerly of his adventures and his 
whereabouts, but he parried their 
questions with some light answer and 
a winning smile, and at last made his 
way to the hall.

As he stood bareheaded beside the 
carriage door, helping Lady Mildred 
and Maud to enter, a dark figure 
stepped from beneath the laurels and 
stood observing him.

"Soh, soh ; all goes merry as a mar­
riage bell! Oh, my Lucian, I have 
thee beautifully! Well shall thou 
pay for thy shot and my riddled arm. 
Beautifully! Beautifully!”

On their way to Grosvenor Square, 
Lady Mildred sat staring at him as if | : 
he had Jieen a specter, occasionally I ]

A VERY BECOMING AND COMFORT. 
ABLE LOUNGING ROBE.

majority of Congress to confer j 
powers which he asks, says that I 
sident Wilson has proven that I 
all his tact and caution he can I 
with instant resolution when occa 
arises. The Express says that ] 
President’s call to his fellow coui 
men is an inspiration to the All 
and tile Times, while expressing 
probation of President Wilson’s | 
nition of the things for which Aq 
ca stands, thinks nevertheless 
“elevated as they are, they neej

‘For I am free to accept! Free! 
Free! Free!” he repeated, throwing 
up his hands and shaking his mass of 
brown hair with a laugh that rang 
through the room. “Free! You, Sir 
Fielding, see the word makes four 
letters, and means—well, free! At 
liberty. To me it means all the uni­
verse—life! happiness! love! Bah! 
I am talking enigmas. Give me till 
sunrise—till dinner time—and then—: 
and then—

Sir Fielding looked at Lady Mil­
dred, but she threw up her hands and 
shook her head. He looked at Maud, 
and she quivered, flushed, burst into 
tears and sprang to his heart Maur­
ice Durant drew himself to his full 
height, and smiled—oh, what a smile!

“Sir Fielding,” he cried, "you hold 
against your breast the rarest 
that Heaven ever gave to earth- 
sweetest jewel that shall ever 
its throne! I come a few hours

Clothing Co,, Ltd
man more 
brute than aught else, have fallen 
from me forever, and that, redeemed, 

r I freed, emancipated, I come to ask you 
6 I of your child.

“I would have come before, but the 
blow, the sudden Joy overthrew a 

I frame which I, its owner, would have 
I pledged it to withstand. I have been 

' ill, delirious, mad, what you will, for 
months. Chains so heavy and so long 

’ worn could not be riven without a 
11 shock.
* “But I am myself again—myself,
' do.I say?—a thousand times better,
1 stronger, happier than the Maurice of 

old, djdng to pour out my love for 
your sweet child—my angel Maud.

"Sir Fielding, it would be false mod­
esty were I to tell you that I knew 
not that I hold your daughter's heart.
I know—and Heaven knows how I 
glory in the knowledge—that she 
giveth me love for love. Take heed 
how you refuse. By Heaven! I will 
not answer for myself—I have been 
hardly tried, Sir Fielding—if you 
should say me nay.”

Here his voice grew broken again, 
and his hand, as it rested on the ta­
ble, shook visibly.

Sir Fielding drew his hand 
his eyes, but could not speak.

Maurice Durant, in a low 
went orf: !

“Think me not forgetful of re­
spect to you—her father. There are 
matters which soil love’s feathers, if 
they do but light upon them. Gold 
turns black against a pure love; but 
gold must be spoken of, so I hasten 
to tell you that there is enough, and 
more than enough, to satisfy a harder 
father than yourself.

(To be Continued.)

Just Arrived 
Two Cars

CHAPTER XXXII.
An Explanation.

This story will be better still untold.
—Butler.

INDEPENDENTLY OF CONGRfl
WASHINGTON, March 

merchant aAuthority to arm 
for defence against German subi 
ines was under consideration ta 
by Attorney-General Gregory 
Secretary of State Lansing.

DINNER was over.

Special prices ex wharf.1 Chudleigh, who arose and muttered 
, something; but Maurice Durant, who 

was quick of eye, smiled, and laid his 
hand on Chudleigh’s arm.

"No, no, Sir Fielding; Mr. Chiches­
ter is one of us, and has more than a 
right to stay. Sit down again, I 
pray.”

So Chudleigh sat down, and Sir 
Fielding uneasily handed the bottle.

At the time Maurice Durant was the 
only one calm.

Lifting his glass to his lips, he sip­
ped it, then commenced, the Italian 
aepent in his earnest voice, at first 
very faint and hardly distinguishable, 
but gradually becoming stronger as 
he proceeded, and giving his last 
words a music inexpressibly subtle 
and touching: I

“Sir Fielding, last night, or rather 
this morning, I promised to explain to 
you the strange change in my manner, 
and the scene that occurred at the 
Countess Crownbriliiants last night. 
They have in Italy a proverb which 
says: ‘Do naught before sleep.’ I 
have slept, and in my sleep have 
changed my mind. With your gracious 
permission, I will not confess—for 
confession it would be—the wrongs of , 
my life, which bound me hand and 
foot by a chain whose links were eat- . 
ing into my soul when I last saw you. 
Ah, Sir Fielding, Mr. Chichester, you

DISABLED GERMAN SHIPjSj
HONOLULU, March j 

The German merchant stem 
taking refuge in this port were ij 
orders of the Harbor Commi 
here to-day to leave their piei d 
anchor outside the harbor. It was 
the order was issued to guard ad 
the possible damage of the vessj 
they continued to tie at the pieil 
the machinery on each of the si

T. A. MACNAB & Co
feb9.eod.tf

1970—Ladies’ Kimono.
Figured crepe in blue tones, with 

trimming of matched blue satin, was 
used for this style. The model is cut 
with a waist in Empire style, and a 
broad collar shaped in points. Per­
cale, lawn, dimity, cashmere, nun’s 
veiling, crepe, flannel or flannelette 
are also good for this style. The Pat­
tern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 
42 and 44 inches bust measure. It re­
quires 5% yards of 44-inch material 
for a medium size.

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

NO MATTER HOW THE 
FIRE IS CAUSED

if you’re not insured, you’re 
a loser. Take time to see 
about your policies. We give 
you the best companies ami 
reasonable rates.

i * 11
• 111
1111
mi
11 s J 11 n

MBSPains Quit ! Back-Soreness Goes,
Torturous Lumbago Cured by “ Nerviiine. PERCH JOHNSON,

across
Insurance Agent.This Wonderful Curative Ltalment 

Has 1 (most Magical 
. Powers.

Not an ache or a^ pain anywhere 
No soreness or voice,that it cannot reach, 

strain that it has not the power to 
relieve.

Nerviiine Is the only remedy In the 
world sold under guarantees—If It 
does not relieve you, you get your 
money back. Proof enough that Ner­
viiine Is a remedy that will fulfill 
absolutely every requirement of a 
pain-re never, both for Internal and 
external use.

Backache it cures like magic. For 
rheumatism, sciatica, lumbago, neu­
ralgia, stiffness, sprains or strains, it 
is the only thing. Large bottle,) 60 
cents; trial size, 25 cents; at drug­
gists.

Too can compare a congestive pain 
to a little fire. When congestion 
smoulders, patn comes and goes. Con­
gestion grows into inflammation, but 
pain, now intense, grows excruciating 
and stays, too. There is an absolute 
antidote of pain—It is Nerviiine.

Nsw, to you, perhaps is Nerviiine, 
but known well In many lands as the 
most penetrating and pain-subduing 
pain remedy ever discovered. Not 
oily or ill-smelling, but pleasant—it 
rubs on. Not temporary action, but. 
guff Wit to He oontrol of pain. i

Address to full THE EMERSON PIANO and 
THE CARPENTER ORGAN

I have been selling for 35 years. A 
any musician what they think of them

Name

CHARLES HUTTONIt is necessary to send In the illus­
tration with the Coupon properly 
filed out The pattern canot reach you

= The Reliable Plano and Organ Store.
MIKABIVS CURES
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