eyes, ‘a little neglected droop in her;{"
small figure. “There is no admiring $ pako Vour Own Cough
£ d her; a touch of § ;
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pity, compunction, and indefinable
sympathy moves him, and making Better than the ready-made kind.
Easlly prepared at home,

some excuse to fuasy ,Lndy Fitz-Giles, .

he deposlts her. nthar summarily in

water but doubles the cleans- | a chair, and goes to the drooping fig- l cag‘ hﬁugﬂfc‘g,a:‘;ﬂ:m’;";m‘;‘%m_ﬂug F mhion P‘atﬁ\

ing power of soap, and makes Ji : ure. as much as ready-made prepnrntiﬂ:s

nyt .nd ! —can- easily be made up at home. e g
SYMITIN  Rethry The green eyes look up with a lit- , way it takes hold and conquers distress- = ;
wholesome. ; ! ing coughs, throat and chest colds wlll The Home Dressmaker should keep
tle start, though they have been ey make vou enthusiastic about it. P 8 Book of our Pab
hing him closely for the last., . Any drugmist can supply you with |® ‘atalogue Serap Boek of omw ;
watching him closely for the last: gy "5, 005 of Pinex (50 cents worth). | tern Cuts. These will be found very | i
ten minutes, and smile sympathetic-, Pour ihis into & 16-0z. bottle and fill | ,.atul to refer to from time to time. |
: : | the bottle with plain granulated sugar X -
ally. | syrup. Shake thorou«hlly and iilb’ x: — ot
: " “Aren’t you tired?” he says, ab- r;eaad:;nftosr ;123 g"l"’l:: t:’:: fgt%:;;ﬂ A SMART DRESS “FOR MOTHER'S
S8 bidken Tyt ruptly.” “You have been -playing for family supply—cf a most effectual fple?s- 3 S
“Broken your leg!” he retorts, with | long While, < 1s there no one else anltt’t:?;gfyr;:tx:dnuhi;ft: llclt:)o‘t:sq%e‘;kticyt {E
a disappointed and reluctant laugh. |, the room who can relieve you? | acts, v}nnoﬁrat‘fﬂﬂ tltnrouv:ih gvcrv ailr pass-
33 / 7 v $ oat a ungs—Iloosens
Well, I -should think it would want They take advantage of your good :nd ormsc: th; aphlerglz'm, soothes and

¥ :
1 ¥ some such reason to cause you to re- heals the inflamed or swollen throat
b A Hptire; WecHERE wou A not dshoe. n, ' membranes, and gradually but surely the

;  frain from waltzing. Seriously, don't| , ;eagon why you should be chained annoying throat tickle and dreaded cough

Reliable, Unshrinkable

NOOL UNDERWEAR

at Low Prices.

“We are now offering a full range of STANFIELD’S
CELEBRATED WOOL UNDERWEAR for ' Men,
Women and Boys at money-saving prices.

' These prices cannot be repeated when this stock
runs out. We booked this lot some time .ago, since
when, on most lines, the manufacturers’ prices have
advanced over twenty per cent., and further advances
are likely.

Our Retail Prices are Low,

bemg based on our purchase prices arranged. prach-
cally a year ago. :

¢nncﬂ SﬁAMBR TORPED(
WITH HEA’VY LOSS OF LIF}
: x LONDON, Oct. 18
frwa hundred and fifty lives Wi
Mmgt when tihe  steamer Media
m{peaoed on Sept. 23" in 'the ‘Wes
diterranean, says a - Reuter
gpa,tch from  Paris. The -explo
iof) the torpedo detonated - the
tions in the ghip’s cargo. There
more than 500 passengers aboard

“If you must have an answer, then, |

— OR —

Fitz-Giles, the county member, is 100k- | 10t danced with her yet,” she ddds,
ing her way, and looking with curi- |in a low olon

He glances at the group, from
“That is nonsense,” she says, ¢n-|wrich rises a burst of suppressed

grimness melting; “it is only a cei-
ous watchfulness. tain young lady of my acquaintance
who can fetch a smile from him.”
ergetically. ‘“Please go away. If ! laughter.
“No,” he says, “I don't think it
and you are not tissue-paper, Sir|matters, She is well enough amus-
Archibald.” ed.”

He moves off slowly, and reluctant- “Oh,” she says, softly; “you don't
ly, but though he goes, others come— | ynderstand! I am sure she would

mark it with me, as you know I know

P She shakes her head. S No highly _concentrated .

puilt in 1912 and her home port

“I'don’t care” he says. “Let somo -anybthing else. A guarantee of abso-
with his most gracious smile. “You | Yoice- Wiy, sdly: | g
Remember, STANFIELD'S WOOL UNDERWEAR eruiser Champag
‘ y sweeping gloop Begonia, Lt.-§
vgratlﬂed by the sudden pleasure in ILL NOT EHRIAR R G i
will don’t intend to dance, I want to see;
Acting-Captain . Percy

” will disappear entirely. Nothing better
you mean to dance? like a galley-slave to the piano. Will for bronehitis, spasmodic croup, Whoop-
cluding- soldiers and
Konnd (:.tl.l orw?.g nir fe xtra{: P : gteame(r)‘t hivar ’f‘he Media = wa
“Seriously, nary dance!” she re-| «pq» 3 nown the world over for its promp oners 2
on After Great ! ; & No,” she rEpiies, In a low voice. | healing cffect on the throat membranes.
torts, smiling but impatient. “Pleasc |« am going to play another dance| Avoid dxsapp‘?u;tmcnt by asking your
Perseverance ' go away. There are heaps of people | now. What shall it be?” druggist for “214 ounces of Pinex” P e
. e s e
L e “ ¢ lute satisfaction or money promptly PISH NAVAL T.OSSES
CHAPTER XIV. But there is only one I am dying | one else play.” ! refunded goes with _this preparation. BRITIS
The Pinex Co,, Toronto, Ont, LONDON, Oct.
; d 3 v 7 ! ke! fugh, I had an idea that
E8hall. You shall dance with me.” She colors with annoyance. Hugh,| «No. I am golng to play this for |4 duke ‘1‘“1‘_8‘ ] ““ - iI'g | | B i siow
| “Really!” with a glad light in her | thoush he is talking to Sir Giles|you—and Miss Dofrimore. You have dukes ‘11@“’ ““g[tm(' 1 g B Sk - IS ALL ROUND RELIABLE UNDERWEAR. nia is overdue and regarded as
« esn’ n,” he says, hi ; -
sk eves. 1 At | IT HAS A REPUTATION BEHIND IT. says an official _statement to-n
i 1 i1l 1 t mander: Basil 8. Noake, R.N,, is
T voice, “I mean you w 1ave to S
S d i : considerably overdue ~an
Bhe No Underwear will give you better service. Also, cons,de,ed*{ost with all hands. I
“ 8 % € ¢ h,” she il ket N ‘ ot o = B
no more of dancing than a bear. I SRt coms S Suw PR, A _ that we aim to give you the best service possible.
murmurs, “if—if I can make Yyou o,
2220—Linen, galatea, seersucker, Brown, R.N. in command, ‘was
pedoed and sunk. Five officers
11 men were lost.

ou—"
She rises, then she hesitates.

And he looks down at her with| o, take a stroll with me?” ing cough or bronchial asthma.
French vessel of 4,470 tons. She
with full divections and don’t accept
who are dying to waltz with you.”
«“ ” to dance with,” he says, in a low kes 1 head, d laughs v B i | I J
e . i e i i | fil " e - : The British armed merca
: r 1 text reads: His Majesty’s 14
Well, when 1 say dance,” he says, IT WILL NOT SHRINK OR GET HARD IN THE ks
armed mercantile cruiser C
smile. If you knew how I had been

waiting and watching for you all the | gingham, percale, drill, voile, serge,
time they were chattering—-" plaid and checked suiting are all

“Have you?” he says, eagerly, “and nice for this style. The waist closes s of :
at the side. The gathered skirt is RUSSIAN OFFICIAL.

at y had forgotten me.”
L thangm that”)ou Gy .| trimmed with shaped pockets. E PETROGRAD, Oct.
‘Forgotten!” and “she presses his I U e

'm again, “and that is why you look- The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8§, H
s g i 10 and 12 years. Size 10 years re- E . ‘nort’hem: Sou‘
»d so stern! Oh, Hugh, Hugh! will quires 314 yards of 44-inch material. s m o g, e

fusilades. On the Caucasus

you never understand! There, not| A pattern of this illustration mailed
another word. Let us dance—or pre- | to any address on receipt of 10 cents Rrintes 0% . o
e Baltic Sea—Fighting yesterd.
the possession of the Island of
continued. After the repulse 0
urday, ‘Arensburg was occupie
the enemy at 7 pum. -~ Advance
tachments were observed the d

 “Hugh, is it safe? I mean, is it the
right thing? Aren’t there other peo-
ple you might dance with first? I'm
| Bure theré are!”
I He looks around; he knows his du-
i ty. There is a stout, middle-aged
i duchess in the room—the county
. duchess, who still dances—and it is
P she with whom he should caper if he
should caper at all.
Dulcie sighs.
i “Never mind,” she says; “perhaps
E we can get another chance. Hugh,
f don’t choose the prettiest girl in the

others to whom she can scarcely as-||jke a dance with you. Go and ask
!scrt that she has broken her leg. But | per.

she is firm; she will be good to-night “l should be in the way,” he says,
—there shall be no pain on the hand- moodily.

some, noble face she loves so well. “Nonsende,” she laughs. “You
But though they cannot get her to{4on’t make allowance for her. Don't
dance, she cannot refuse to talk; and { you know that all beautiful women
before many minutes have passed,|are a little vain and proud of admira-
Lady Falconer, peering across the|tjon? Lucky -girl, she is getting
room under her haughty eyelashes, enough homage to-night.. Why, she is
has the pleasure of.seeing a group of | the talk of the room! You ought to
men—her best and most distinguish- | he proud of her.”
ed guests—gathered round the vulgar

tend to!”
“That will be about it,” he says,

with a smile; “my performance is A VERY ATTRACTIVE GOWN.

RICH IN BUTTER FAT

“Never mind,” she says, “I give you ; e g
six £
leave to dance like a bear—you may fore from four to

There is an- - o : > @ town. Enemy naval air forcd

tear my dress, jump on my toes, bang i 7 : i : Lk cmenition
is made from Pure, Full Cream Milk, and nothing supporting the land op 4
z 2 ~ are attacking north and sout
is added but finest granulated sugar. PURITY is Island. The south squadron o
away above the Government Standard for butter fat. my criisers, torpedo boats and
INSIST on getting *Purity” the Full Crcam Milk.

‘ers attempted to force an entrar
T. A. Macnab & Co.,

the Irb Channels. Its further
CITY CLUB BUILDING.

ments into_.the Gulf of Rig:
Wholesale Distributors,

something very awful.”

He shakes his head.

and middle-class girl whom she 80 | gther ripple of laughter, amidst

heartily dislikes. which that of the stately duke can

And from this group rises little | plainly be heard.

murmurs of laughter and apprecia-| ““Why should a woman be proud of i i
. 2 2 3 « 3 ’ n e rf

BNicle s content. tion. Dulcie cannot play or sing or | gdmiration?’ he says grimly. “It is ev'?;' q}ndl th:o:z:cle);kl etoa:i:\ i es

; S 4 > ligh C 8 eyes

Half an hour later, when the ball is | WOTK crewel, but she can talk—talk | 3 contemptible weakness,” and an B

with a freshness and originality angry flush rises to his face.

which even raises a smile of appro-

“Yes, I shall!” he says, “you shall
ee,” and in a few minutes he is
struggling through the mazes of the
uadrille with the fat duchess, and

me up against the wall, if you like.
I’d rather suffer all that with you
than dance with—with Sir Archie

covered by our long range ar
from the Island of Oesel. The
ern group of enemy warshipg
patched a squadron of tor pedo
“hetween the islands of Oesel a

“Now that is Hard and cruel!” she :
hands folded behind his back, his|gays. “Come, go and dance with| If he does not sin in any of the oo, which pressed: back our
yutrageous forms mentioned by Dul- (boats in the direction of Moo

stately head wagging with enjoy- | her; I—should like to see you.” :
cie, ;Hugh, -alas, . waltzes vilely, and “Our naval forces reinforced t

ment. He is too courteous to refuse; he ? praR v : fi - -
after a turn -or two he stops. ‘ “ ; ,x— g ——

and he puts his arm round her.
“Thank Heaven!” he says, his lips
close to her ear, “that a wife doesn’t

- rolling, as Sir Archie says, he comes |
lor her. A waltz is just being. played,
and couples are promenading.

“Haven't 1 been self-denying?” he

The green eyes watch him with hid-
bation on the grave face of the coun- | jen eagerness.

ty duke who stands beside her, his sxpect her husband to waltz with her.”

— i i .

ays. : “You told me to go away, and
went, and now you will reward me,

won’t you? You will give me this
altz?” No other woman in the room has|ig also dying to go, and he smothers

succeeded in getting such littl Selbe el 3
g 8. ch a little | back the black fit of jealousy and ; ‘ s -~ - 3 )
court, and a murmuring question rups crosses the room. As he gets nearer Duleie,” he. says, with a laugh, but \ | S e R e R RNT S Ry ey

round: the group he can hear Dulcie’s fresh, | holding her arm close to his side, and E are S t i l l
“Who is she?” clear voice, and it goes to his heart. | looking down on the beautiful face i
showing a

Hugh, promenading the room with | Almost abruptly he makes his way | with passionate cagerness. “You
through ‘the group as the music com- | shall go now and dance with ycur

splendid se-

fectionof : ;

mences, : angel—yes!” with generous  eager-

“I think you promised me this, Migs | ness. o ¢ insist! See, here

i
She looks up at him. She has not “I won’t. inflict.any more on you,

danced as 'yet, and conversation,
though it be made with earls and
- baronets and ladies of county famil-
ies, is a poor substituté for the glori-
' ous dance; she has been watching | Lady Fitz-Giles on his arm, hears the
and longing, and now—here comes |question, and hears the answer by
I;;'the best dancer in the room! a thin young lady with an aciduous
' “Thanks, po." she says. “I don’t|countenance and bony shoulders.
“Who is she? Oh, a Miss Dorri-
not a waltz.” more. She is staying with the Fal-
"‘Not-——a/—-wnltz!" he echoes, aghast|coners. No one knows where they
-#nd incredulous. “Why, it's like Mil- | picked her up; but it is said that she
lals saying that he sha'n't paint—at|came on Sir Archibald’s account. He | Porrimore won’t dance,” says the
least, in oils; or Adelina Patti that|has really been caught this time, | Quke.

she won't sing—at least, in opera! |poor fellow! T am afraid she is ra-| Dulcie colors.

CAMERA
USERS ! §
T —
A -NE\V sh
ment of Fili
just arrived
Express.
Get your supy

Dorrimare,” he says. he comes with an aggrieved counten-
Instantly a volley of reproachful |ance and a volley of reproaches.”
glances are levelled on her by the cir-|  Sir Archie makes: his way toward

cle of admirers. them. Dulcie pouts and turns her

I think I shall dance at all—at any rate
Waist—2217. Skirt—2218.

Satin, velvet, serge, mixed suiting,
checks, plaids or Jersey cloth could
be used for this model. The . waist
has the new cap shoulder to which
let me be good for to-night, Hugh! |10 geeve is joined. The skirt has
He—he is an idiot, though he does|smart attractive lines. The Waist Pat-

" You won't waltz?—then, we'd better | ther a flirt! Do you see him stand-| “Oh, but,” she says, with a bright | dance like an angel.” tern, 2217, is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38,
- A
“But from pure charity it is your 40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure.

¢ put the shutters up.. We had, indeed! ing there, gnawing his mustache and | ]Jaugh that barely hides her eagerness, ‘ e
Really—I don’t say it i . “ : S The skirt is cut in 6 sizes: 22, 24, 26,
v it is preposterous, | glowering at her? I suppose they |“I promised Sir Hugh early in the|duty to humor the idiot,” he Savs.|og g o019 29 inchos waist measure
but it is wicked. Come!” ’ :

“Sorry for you, Falconer, but Miss | head away.
“] don't want to dance with him;

No scarcity at

. “I shall not,” she says, with a smile
that is a little wistful.
“Why not?” he asks, persistently,
. his che blank with diuappoiﬁtment.
Now Dulcie, speak out, and say
i')llinlyw“l have promised my lover,
. your friend, Sir Hugh Falconer, that
will not!”

away just now.”

Hugh looks in the direction indi-
cated, and sure enough there is Arch-
ie, eyeing the center of the group
with wistful envy and jealousy, and
the frown comes to Hugh'’s grave face.
_At the same moment he sees an-
other face—that of Lucy Fairfax.

[ But she. doés not; instead she:

PR

She is sitting on the music-stool, with

‘a meeck, patient smile in her green

The three

words that

 tell the whole story of
a perfect cup of coffee,
from plantation to

Vas‘t table

-

of a live duke!” he says.

word,” and she rises and puts her
hand on his arm.

“See what awkward thing promis-
es are,” she whispers, pressing his
wrm with a little cafessing gesture.
*“I shall get into fearful scrapes in
consequence of that rash vow I made
for you.” ;
“Why did you make 1t?” he says,
grimly. “At any rate up till the pre-
sent it does not seem to have cost yod
much; if you have not dané?é'd, you
have kept all the dancing men round
you.”

“No, Hugh,” she pleads, almost
meekly, “don"t be angry. 1 have
really been good. I sent poor Archie
—I mean  8ir Archie—away, and I
couldn’t help the rest coming and
talking. You are not jealous of that
old man with the grizzled whiskers.”
He laughs. !
“That’s a nice sort of way to speak

“A duke, is' he?” she says. ‘“He
seems a very affable kind of a duke

show me that you have forgiven me
for my sulkiness.”

Sir ‘Archie is upon them before she
can reply.

“I've come at the exact moment to
congratulate you upon the marvelous
cure of your broken limb, Miss Dor-
rimore,” he says.

(To be Continued.)

6 boxes
. Gin_Pills;_have \\ for

mutoncmg “3259

in the treatment .
of BACKACE.R.

Now, do you know, I took him for ‘a
banker or one of the county squires,

| tire dress. The skirt measures 2%

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.
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'POSITIVE SALE !

Extensive Timber Limit, to-
gether with Freeholds, on the
waterside of South and West

have had a tiff; I heard her send him | evening, and I mustn't break my|“Now, Dulcie, do as I ask you, to|Iteequires 8 yards of 27-inch ma- Ma nder’
i terial for a medium size for the en- u s‘
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same price.
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