For That Pain in ‘l‘llmM

Pain in

old

g du'&%" p————
g g

tralizes uric acid; and is
frequently prescribed to
yelieve pain in the back

Distributors for Neonndland.
1. B. ORR COMPANY, Limited, St. John’s,

For Her Sake:

—O0R,—

The Murder in Furness
Wood.

CHAPTER LIL

Lady Clanronald fell quickly into
her new place as guest where she had
once been mistress" There were no
collisions now between Lady Camer-
on and herself. Every one Was de-
lighted to see her, and the servants
could not show her sufficient res-
pect and homage. She was still the
young mistress to them. Hughes, the
gardener, with whom she had. so
often quarreled, would have sacrificed
his finest flowers to bring a smile fo
her face; Mrs. Seldon, the house-
keeper, could not show her suffi-
eient attention; the- old butler never
ceased talking of the change in her,
and shook his head gloomily when
patrimony was mentioned.

Lady Cameron was a most consid-
erate and kind hostess, and Lord
Clanronald a perfectly passive guest.
The mistress of Ferness agreed with
him in everything; buf if she had
been suddenly called ‘upon to say
why, she must have owned that a
tinge of the old hostility to her step-
daughter lay at the root of it.

Lady Clanronald enjoyed the peace
of the first few days at home. It Was.
keenest pleasure, yet keenest pain
to revisit the old familiar places
where she had spent the happiest
days of her life. Her old friend, Lady
Colwyn, was delighted to see her, and
gave her a genuinely warm welcome.
She looked at Diana steadfastly—for
she, like others, was struck by her al-
tered appearance.

«you have changed from a beautiful
girl into a beautiful woman, my dear,”
she said; “but you do not look like a
happy one.”

Lady Colwyn found a different Di-
- apa from the blithe and gay girl she
had known but a few years before.
She was most kind, loving, and af-
fectionate to her old friend; but she
had nothing to tell her. Lady Colwyn
tried to draw her into a conversation
about Ronald’s Court, about her hus-
band, about the, ordinary affairs of
life, but Diana had nothing to say., She
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parried every attack, she politely
evaded all her questions. She persist-
ed in talking about Lady Colwyn,
while Lady Colwyn persisted in talk-
ing about her, so that the interview
was not altogether satisfactory. They
had, however, one theme in common
—Sir Royal, for whem Lady Colwya
had the greatest affection and respect.
t:he spolte of his failing health, and
Lady Clanronald was sorely troubled
at the sad news.

~“He is coming to dine with us to-
night,” she said; “then I shall see
him.”

“I find you so changed, Diana—I
cannot think how or why,” Lady Col-
wyn remarked presently. “You do not
seem one bit like the Diana who went
away five years ago. What is it, my
dear? Can you not trust an old friend
such as I?”

“I do trust you, Lady Colwyn,” said
Diana—*1 always did. You are my
true friend, I know.”

“Then tell me you are happy, Di-
ana!” she pleaded.

“Everybody has a different stand-
ard of happiness,” replied Diana,
evasively. She could not say “Yes,”
and she would not say_‘No.”

“I see,” said Lady Colwyn, with
a quiet sigh. “You will not trust me;
but I understand.” And, though her
ladyship did not venture to speak on
the subject again, it was always up-
permost in her mind, for she knew
that her dear young friend was un-
tappily married.

Diana’s troubles were not long ic
abeyance. She had had some faiut
hope that her husband would refain
from excess while under her fathe:r's
roof; but before three days had pasa-
ed that faint hope expired. He had
the grace to withdraw when he felt
conscious of having indulged to> free-
ly; but Diana had all the misery of
knowing his condition, even though
he was not in sight. Lady Cameron
saw it, Mr. Cameron soon preceived it,
and then they understood the sorrow
and the shame of Diana’s life.

It was near the hour when Sir Roy-
al was to arrive at Ferness, and Di-
ana looked forward with some im-
patience to the moment whea she
should sce her kind, true, dear old
friend.

The lizht still lingering in the west-
ern sky rested or the budding trees,
and the fragrant spring flowers. Di-
ana had dressed with unusual care.
She did not wish her old friend to
find her so greatly changed as her
father and Lady Colwyn had; she
wanted to see in his eyes, if in no
other, a gleam of recognition of the
“child Diana.” Her dress of a pale-
blue brocade embroidered with flow-

ers suited her fair stately loveliness:|.

A feeling of delicacy forbade her
wearing the Clanronald jewels. She
wore a bunch of delicately-tinted
garaniums in the bodice of her dress,
 and one in her hair. She wished to be
young, fair, and clnmin; lrtho eyes
of the iman who had always lnvilhod
on her such a wealth of honeat af-
fection—and - yet she had ‘but little

heart even for this effort. She could |

and 1 | but she could not take the shadow

VET | trom her eyes, or the look of care|
from her face. Lovely as she was, she

41t 1 could but live my life over
sgain!” she sighed. “How cruelly
have 1 wrecked my lité and hopes!”
A few minutes later Sir Royal, look-
ing from the open glass door, beheld
the face and form of the one he loved
80 well, His heart beat fast; a fire
flashed in his eyes that ‘had not
shone there since he had last seen
her; his face crimsoned,. then turned
deadly pale, He tried to realize that
it was Diana—Diana, who in every
childish trouble had sought him, who
had kissed him in her ecstasies of de-
light, who had confided to him her
little anxieties and childish secrets.

not hear his approach until he utter-
ed her name, and then she turned to
him with a ery of joy. :

“Oh, Royal, is it you?” she said. “1
have been longing to see you.”

“And I see you, Diana,” he respond-
ed. He took both her hands in his and
held them while he looked into the
lovely face. "“ﬁxy have you gone out
of my life, Diana?’ he asked. “Why
have you never written to me or sent
any messages to me?” Then, with his
eyes still fixed on her face, he drop-
ped her hauds, saying as he did so,
«] gee—I see it in your face. You are
not happy, Diana, and you would not
let ' me know.” o

“Do not talk of Ee," she said. “Tell
me about yourself, Royal. You look
ill; they tell me you are ill. Is it
true?”

“I have again suffered very severely
with the old pain and confusion in my
head. But, Diana—raise your face,
dear, and let me smee it—what have
they done to you? Who has taken the
brightness and the hope and the youth
from your face? Who has done it?”

“Time,” she replied, with an at-
tempt to smile. “You forget that I
have been away five years.”

“I do not forget,” he cried, “How
could I, Diana, when I have counted
the hours—every hour for five years?
Ah, no, I have not forgotten! But it
is not time that has obliterated all
trace of the happiness that once
shone in your eyes. Time has done
nothing to you but made you more
beantiful. Time has not written the
story I read on your face, Tell me
what the shadows mean that lie in

repression and sOrTow mean,” he ask-
ed hurriedly.

But, before she had time to an-
swer, a thick hoarse voice was heard
shouting:

“Dla.ni. Diana, where are you?”
She knew by her husband’s voice
that something was amiss. Sir Royal
noticed how she started and turned
pale as the words fell upon her ears.
“Diana, where are you?” repeated
the coarse voice. “What do you mean
by mooning out here? Why do you not
answer when I call?”

“I am here, Ronald. Do you want
me?’ she responded.

«1¢ 1 did not want you, should I
take the trouble of coming all this
way to find you? I——" Then he stop-
ped abruptly, seeing Sir Royal for the
first time. He looked slightly confus-
ed, then turned to his wife, with an
angry scowl.

“Ronald, this is my old friend, Sir
Royal West of Westwater,” she said,
anxious to avert a storm.

Lord Clanronald bowed, and wmuc-
mured a few words of what should
have been acknowledgment and wel-
come, but which sounded more like an
oath.

Sir Royal did not offer “to shake
hands with the man he despised, nor

simply bowed. He wanted to know
what hal wrought the sad change in
the “child Diana. ~

men was pleased at the rencontre, Di-|
ana repeated hes question. <
“Do you Wamt me, Ronudf’

He went toward her slowly. She did|

youi eyes. Tell me what the pain and)

did he say he was pleued' to see him|
again, or inquire about his health. He

Seeing tlai neither -of the nntlo- :
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“] assure you,” she said, turning
her pa\e. beautiful face to him, “that
1 went there to replace a solitaire of
yours which I had found.”

“It is a lie!” he shouted. “You went
to spy among my things, to search for
love-letters, I suppose. You want a
divorce, do you? and you expect to
fine something among my papers
which will help you? You will be dis-
appointed, my fady.”

“You forget, Ronald,” she said calm-
ly, “that Sir Royal is here.”

“] do not forget,” he retorted. “Sir
Royal is welcome to hear.”

But Sir Royal interrupted him with
a polite bow.

“I pray you,” he said; white with
-suppressed rage, “do not mention my
name. Lady Clanronald,” he continu-
ed, turning to Diana, “this is no place
for you. Allow me to take you to the
drawing-room. I will return and help
this gentleman to find his key.”

There was a quite significance in
his tone which subdued Lord Clan-
ronald, who walked a.v?ay, muttering
some very unparlimentary remarks
as he did so. -

(to be' continued.)
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THE RETURN OF

BOVRIL & VIROL.

During the war Bovril was
go indispensable to the soldiers,
wounded, and the people of the

United Kingdom that it had to
be retained in the British Isles
where it is made or sent to the
fighting fronts. It has now been
released ‘'and we have a limited
quantity of both BOVRIL and
VIROL for sale.
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2748—For the blouse, one could use
galatea, gingham, drill, or linen; for
the trousers, these materials are suit-
able too, and likewise flanncl, serge,
velvet and corduroy.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 3, 4,
5 and 6 years\ Size 4 requires 1%
yards of 27 inch material for the waist,

1and 1% yards. for the trousers.

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

A SIMPLE STYLISH COSTUME.

| SR
2715——This deslzn is ideal for serge,
gabardine or velveteen. The blouse is
shaped at its lower edge. The sleeve
may be in wrist length, and close fit-
ting, or finished in elbow length, wlth
a turn-back cuff.

The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: 16, 18,
yards of 27-inch material. The sk!rt
measures about 1% yards.

A pattern of this illustration msiled
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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WARNER’S

Rust-Proof Corsets!

The value in Warner’s
Rust-proof Corsets has al-
ways been one of their fea-
tures. That is why we are
able to guarantee them to
you.

Our new models have ar-

rived and among them are -

unususl values, in the lat-
est fashion lines such as
are here shown for aver-
age figures.

We have also many spe-
cially recommended styles
for stout figures and slen-
der—all guaranteed not to
“RUST, BREAK or TEAR”.,
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Conchas Cigars| i

CHOCOLATE.

Baker’s,
Perfection,
Ace High,
Baker’s Caracas.

COCOA

Cadbury’s.

CUSTARD POWDIR--Birds.
CUSTARD POWDER--Holbreoks.

CURRY POWDER.

CREAM OF WHEAT.

COCOANUT.

COFFEE & MILK.

COCOA & MILK POW-
DER.

NEW SEASON
JAMS.

G. Washington
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wﬂl make a cup of coffee
instantly.
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BLOUSE

THE LEADING
STYLES

Georgette Crepe,

‘ of Taupe, Beige,
vy, Cream, Pink,

{00, $15,00, $18.

25.00, $30.00 each
Merve Silk,

in Black and Cream,

E 80 to $16.00 eacl

e ——

Flette,

in stripe effect,

5 40, $3.20, $4.00
$5.00 each up.

Poplin,

Black and Coloured, fro:

2.20 to $6.50 eac
Tussor Sllk

from

$6.00 to $9.50.
SKIRTS.

vy Serge, in Navy & Bl

$7.50.

rey Tweed (extra value

$8.00.
COATS.

« in Plush, Tweed, Bla
Cloth, etc.: Prices

$5.50 to: $26.00.

nts’ in Serge, Corduroy
lour, etcs: Prices

00, $8.00, $10.00

pnly Ladies’ Coats. Reg
$44.50,

bpecial Price $36.0(
COLLARS.

jadies’ Neckwear in
fety, featuring all the la
ens in Georgette, Silk,
Muslin, ete. Prices fro

} 20c. to $2.50 each.

HATS.

adies’ and Children’s N
y to clear-at-reduced pr

FURS.

h Isabella, Oppossum, Dal
f, Bear, Marmot, Coon,S
l, etc. From

$25.00 to $75.00

article.
Black Hare,

$1.50 to $12.00.

Ermine Necklets,

$2.35 to$14.00.

ALSO

Children’s Sets,

from

$6.00 to $14.00 se
VEILINGS.

ack and Coloured Veili

30c. yard up.

Veils,

60c. to $1.80 eack
_ UNDERWEAR.

adies’ Stanfield’s Underv
and Vests to m

175 $3.20, $3.7

00 a garment
: a:ldL%‘edts Jersey Rif
85¢- a garmeat.
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