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Nerves o! the Stomacheet!" he said, reassuringly. “It seems 
long to you, because I have not left 
you for more than an hour or two 
since we were married."

“Yes, that must be it,” she assent
ed in a low voice. '“Never for more 
than one hour, and that has seemed 
to be a day!"

He bent over her and kissed her.
“Lela, it you knew how I loathe 

this—thir business which takes me 
from you—you would understand how 
much it costs me to leave you!”

"Yes, yes!” she said, eagerly, almost 
penitently. “I am unreasonable and 
exacting, Edgar: don’t notice my—my 
reluctance to let you go. Think it is 
childish, as it is—as it is! Say some
thing not harsh, ah, not harsh, but 
sensible! Who am I that I should 
question your coming and going?” 
humbly.

"You are my wife, my love, my 
darling, my queen!” he said, passion
ately, “and if I do not tell you the 
whole of the business that calls me 
away, you will know, Lela, that I do 
it for your sake!”

• "For , my sake! Then"—quiokly, 
and turning pale again—“then it is 
unpleasant business, or—or—ah, no, 
Edgar!—there is danger!" and she 
grasped his arm with a piteous look 
in her eyes.

He laughed, as he soothed her and 
said, as he thought truthfully, for he 
was not afraid of Assassin and 
thought nothing of the newspaper 
men: \

“There is no danger, Lela, be as
sured of that! I shall come back to 
you to-morrow, and then we can 
laugh over your fears.”

“Come back to-morrow, but I shall 
not laugh,” she said, gravely. "And— 
and—are you going alone, Edgar?" 
she asked, calmly, without any sig
nificance in the question.

“No,” he said, "CHifford is going 
with me.”

“Clifford Revel," she said, and once 
again the spasm of fear seized her.

“Yes; so that you see I shall be 
quite safe," and he laughed.

“Yes,” she murmured, but without 
much heartiness.

“And I’ll bring him back with me. 
I’ll tell you what, dearest, you shall 
have a little dinner for us, for we 
shall both be hungry. A nice little 
dinner, you know. Lovel will see to
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Many people never realise that the 

movement and action of every organ 
of the human body le dependent on 
the energy supplied by the nervous 
system.

When the nervous eystpm gets run 
down there is weakness throughout 
the entire body. You feel tired and 
languid and your stomach and other 
digestive organs are similarly affected. 
Appetite fails, digestion is poor, you 
do not get the good of what you eat 
and gradually grow weaker and weak
er.

This process can only be stopped by 
such treatment as Dr. Chase’s Nerve 
Food, which goes directly to create 
new nerve force and thereby to invig
orate the whole human body.

Mrs. Geo. 8- Elise, 46 Davidson 
street, St Catherines, Ont, writes; 
“My husband had an attack Of nerv
ous prostration, and, although he doc
tored for some time and tried dif
ferent other medicines, he could not 
get relief, He had to resort to sleep
ing powders given him by the doctor 
to make him sleep. The greater part 
of the* trouble seemed to be with the 
nerves of his stomach. He began to 
lose weight, and kept on going down 
until he had lost twenty pounds. We 
had read advertisements in the news
papers for Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 
and noticed that it seemed to be doing 
a lot of good for people troubled with 
nervousness, so my husband decided 
to try it. He found benefit almost 
from the start, and continued this 
treatment until he had taken about 
twelve or thirteen boxes. The results 
were most satisfactory. He is now 
enjoying good health, sleeps well, and 
has gained back nearly all the weight 
he had lost. He also uses Dr. Chase’s 
Kidney-Liver Pills occasionally, and 
thinks them an excellent remedy. I 
have also used this latter medicine for 
dizzy spells and liver trouble, and was 
completely cured of these complaints. 
We think a great deal of Dr. Chase’s 
medicines, and cannot speak too 
highly of them.

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 60 cents a 
box, a full treatment of 6 boxes for 
$2.75, at all dealers, or Edmanson, 
Bates & Co., Limited, Toronto. Do 
not be talked into accepting a substi
tute. Imitations only disappoint.
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CHAPTER XV.
Mr. Palmer stared, and hie faee fell. 

The marquis going to the Badmote 
races! He, who bed not been eeen at 
a race for the last twenty years!

“Palmer,” said the marquis, with a 
smile that was more terrible and 
threatening than any frown, "I have 
noticed of late that you have grown 
either hard of hearing or intensely 
stupid. Whichever may he the detect 
under which you are laboring, it will 
prove a sufficient reason for leaving 
my service, I fear."

"I heard you, my lord," said Mr. 
Palmer, abjectly. "Four horses, I 
think you said, my lord.”

“Four, not fourteen, nor forty!" re
torted the marquis. “Let the carriage 
he aired, and see that no notice is sent 
to the newspapers; you understand 
me? I do not choose that all the 
world should know what I intend do
ing.”

“I understand, my lord."
"Good, you may go,” and Mr. Pal

mer, more awed and amazed than he 
had been for some months, stole out
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sash or girdle. The round neck edge 
is outlined by trimming bands. The 
sleeve may be finished in wrist or el
bow length.

■Ah, Edgar, what is it?" she falter-
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"Now, don’t be alarmed! It’s noth
ing to be alarmed at!” he said, men
tally confounding his awkwardness. 
Why could he not learn something of 
the tact which Clifford Revel possess
ed?

"Nothing in the slightest, dear. It’s 
efily that I shall be obliged to leave 
you for a few hours!”

"Leave me for a few hours!” she 
repeated, turning pale, and fixing her 
eyes upon him With n pained surprise

“Yes,” he said trying to smile. 
"Only for a few hours, dearest. Come 
don’t look like that! I am not going 
to America.”

She smiled, and tried to efface the 
pain and trouble from her face.

going r* she
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Challie, lawn, organdie, 
gingham, voile, repp or silk may he 
used for this model.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 2, 4, 6 
and 8 years. It requires 2% yards of 
44-inch material for a 4 year size.

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

CHAPTER XVI.
The day before the Badmore races 

arrived, and Lord Edgar, who had re
garded the whole affair from the first 
With much distaste, now actually hat
ed to hear the names of Badmore or 
of Assassin mentioned.

For he had not told Lela yet that 
he would be obliged to leave her.

He did not intend to tell her that he 
was going to ride in a race, because 
he knew the anguish and dread it 
would cost her: he intended to go 
down to Badmore in the afternoon, 
stay the night, ride, and win or lose 
the race, and return the next day, 
without her knowing the business 
which had taken him from her side. 
He would tell her afterward; of 
course, and while telling her would 
rejoice in being able to add that It 
was the last race he would ever ride.

And now that the evening had ar
rived when he must leave her, he 
put off the evil moment as long as he 
possibly eould.

He heard her singing about the 
rooms as she made pretense of using 
the dusting brush which she had in
sisted upon buying; he saw her love
ly face lit up with quiet happiness, 
and his heart ached.

’But it could not he put off any long-
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“Quite. Certain!" she breathed. 
“And you go this afternoon,” she ad
ded, bravely.

‘‘In an hour—or less,” he said, 
glancing over his shoulder at the 
clock.

"Then I must see to your things," 
she said, resolutely, nad she moved 
away toward the dressing-room.

“Lovel has done that,” he said, 
.feeling wretched and guilty.
‘ She smiled.

"Lovel! Do you think that I would 
leave it to Lovel! Lovel does all very 
well, did all very well until you got 
a wife, sir, but now that you have 
one, and one who knows her place, 
Lovel is not to be trusted!" and with 
a smile she glided away.

He knew that she had gone, woman
like, to find some comfort in her duty. 

In a few min-
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RICH'is what I
can’t tell you.”

“You cannot tell me, Edgar?” she 
■aid, but not complainingly, only with 
a quiet astonishment

“No,” he said, -biting his lip. “I 
don't want to tell you—not that It Is 
anything I am ashamed of. I'm not 
going on a housebreaking expedi
tion,’’ and he tried to laugh.

She shook her head-
“Why do you tell me that?” she said 

with quiet gravity.
"No, Just so,” he said. “And I am 

going to try your love for and your 
trust in me.”

“Go on,” she said, with a long 
breath.

“I shall be obliged to start on this 
business, which I cannot tell you 
about, this afternoon, and I shall not 
be home until to-morrow evening.”

She started slightly, and he saw 
her lips quiver, but she smiled heroic
ally. x

“So long! ” she murmured, and there 
was something in the tone in which 
■he spoke the words that made him 
almost wish he had been dumb be
fore he, yielding to Clifford Revel’s 
persuasions, had promised to ride 
Assassin.

“It—It is not so very long, dear-

he said.
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It's worth just the difference between a dry, color.1 
less garden and a fresh, green one—a water-spotted 
suit and a dry comfortable one-the annual purchase 
of hose and a perennial one that does not need watch
ing with every bend and twist £
You don’t have to buy garden hose~annually-if you 
use "Goodrich.” .It costs less to pay a little more, 
and gqt hose that lasts for many seasons.'"
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“Loevl? Won’t you take him with 
you?”

“What and leave you unprotected,” 
he said, smiling. “No, no! The faith
ful Lovel shall remain as a watchdog 
to guard over you, and keep you safe 
and secure until his lord and master 
returns.”

“Very well, dear,” she said, quiet-

and so he let her go.
Utes she came back and nestled in his 
arms.

"It is all right, dear. After all Lov-

Tiy^GOODRICH!”
Even the feel of it it different

__   .»-«tfWww"ur ' - -.-«i-sp—V _____
Other Special Garden Supplies

— / V
Spading Forks Sprinklers
Spades ( Pruning Knives
Trowels Trimming Shears
Hose Keels

“And—and ia there anything you 
can do while I am away to amuse 
yourself to pass the time ayray? You 
must have the brougham and do some 
shopping-----”

She shook her head; it was hang
ing suspiciously low.

“No,” she said, almost inaudibly. 
“I shall not go out; I will wait and 
count the hours till you come. Ah, 
Edgar!” and she raised her head, the 
tears running down her face, “do you 
think there is anything in the whole 
world that would make time seem 
short to me while you were absent?”

Her tears, tears that she tried hard 
to suppress, maddened him.

“By Heaven!" he exclaimed, “it’s 
not too late! What does, what does 
anything matter, compared with your 
unhappiness? I will not go!” and he 
sprang to his feet.

Instantly she was standing beside 
him, her hands clasped on the heart.

“What have I said? What have I 
done? Edgar! Tell me—this busi
ness, is your honor concerned in it?’’

’ “Yes,” he said, his face grave and 
almost white.

“Then,” she said, gently, but ah, so 
firmly, “you must go, Edgar! Not all 
the tears I can shed should keep you 
back. Your honor is almost as dear 
to me as your love. You must go. 
See, I am not crying now! Why, you 
don’t call a few tears crying. Look—I 
am—quite happy!” «fid she raised her 
head and smiled up at him, a brave 
but a woeful little smile.

“Say but the word,” he said, with a 
troubled frown.

“I shall never say it! I would ra
ther die than say it," she said, and a 
light shone In her eyes that he had 
never before seen there. "Who am I 
that I should demand your honor as 
the price of a few hours? No! Ed
gar, you shall’ go and you shall not 
tell me where and why you went, un
til you come back."

“You are sure?” he said, still trou
bled, his eyes scanning her face.
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“Lela,” he said, with a little cough, 

and a sinking of the heart, as they sat 
after lunch, she on the rug at his 
feet, he in the arm-chair with a cig
arette, “I’ve something unpleasant to 
say to you, my darling.”

“Unpleasant!” she echoed, but look
ing up at him with a fearless smile, 
which fled at the sight of his troubled 
face.

“Yes, dearest," he said, hie hand 
resting on her head. “I ought to have 
told you before, but I have put it off 
because I hate and loathe the idea of 
giving you pain!"

new summer cottons and linens, 
also good for soft woolens, crepe, gab
ardine and silk. The sleeve may be 
finished in wrist or elbow length.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes : 4, 6, 8 
and 10 years. It requires 3% yards 
of 36-inch material for an 8-year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 16 cents 
in silver or stamps.

that you were going to spend the
time I’m away in fretting-----”

"Edgar, I will promise you that I 
she said with

BOWRING BROTHERS, LIMITED, 
Hardware Department

will not shed a tear 
sweet solemnity, and he knew what 
her promise medht, and was quieted.

Hours roll away all too quickly at 
such times, how much sooner than do

when DON’TBE A 
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minutes? The moment came 
they were to part. If Lela had guess
ed of the business upon which he was 
bent, it he had known how much de
pended on the fatefully morrow, there 
would have been no parting that after
noon between my Lord and Lady Fane! 
But they are like the rest of us poor 
mortals, were unable to pierce the 
thick veil between the present and 
the future, and so they whispered 
their loving good-by in blind trust
fulness.

“To-morrow afternoon have dinner 
ready the usual time,” he whispered, 
manlike, thinking of the event of the 
day. “And for Heaven’s, sake, don’t 
fret!"

“I have promised!” she said, cling
ing to him for a moment “Good-by! 
Oh, my love, my husband!” 1—

Then she reached on tiptoe and put 
her sweet pure lips to his. for his 
last kiss, and gently, clingingly still, 
put him from her.

(To be Continued.)
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