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Gain Strength Rapidly on Vinol
Vinol is successful because'it is a non-secret remedy
“which contains Beef and Cod Liver Peptones, Iron
and Manganese Peptonates and Hypophosphites —
but no oil —the very elements needed to build up

strength and robustness.

Children love to take it.

The Wonderful Efficiency of Visol -mbmw

““ My little daughter, 13 years old,
" everworked and was run-down, tired
all the time, nervous, had headachel.
“couldn’t eat and had to stay out of
school. Vinol has built her up.
has a good appetite, no more head-
aches and has returned to school.”
Mrs. L. Andrews, Bainbridge, N. Y.

“My little was weak, puny,
and hied unthhe’ume, did not%uynt_
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— Harley Clay, Williamson,

For all run-down, nervous, anaemic con le weak women, overworked men,

feeble old poopla and delicate

is mo remedy like Vinol.

Your money will be returned if Vinol fails — Leading Druggists.

For Her Sake
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The Murder in Furness
Wood.

CHAPTER XIIIL

“I am not sure, Dian; I cannot quite
tell.”

There was something in his tone
whicle excited Diana’s attention.

“Are you going on business, papa?’
she asked anxiously.

“Yes,” he replied, briefly.

“You will not be absent for long?”’
she said. “I know you do not like leav-
ing me.”

“Indeed I do not,” answered Peter
Cameron.

And there was such a ring-of truth
in his voice {hat Diana was quite con-
tent. He was silent for some short
‘B¢, and she said to him:

“You are tired, papa. Shall we go
5 2

Then he threw his arm .round her
Jhoulders.

“No, we will not go in yet. I am not
tired, and I wish to talk to you, my
Diena, my dead wife’s dear child.”

His voice broke down with a sup-
pressed sob, and Diana looked up in
alarm.

“Papa, you are ill, I am sure!” cried
Diana, as she looked beseechingly in-
to her father’s face. “What is the mat-
ter? Do not go to-morrow, or, if you
go, take me with you.”

“] am all right, Dian; but I think
you are wiser than I. The heati has
been so oppressive to-day that I feel
rather languid. Child, have you any
presentiments to-night? Have you any
forebodings ?”

“None, papa—why? I wish you
would take me to London with you.”

*“It is not possible, Dian, or I wculd,”
he answered gently, ignoring her
query. “You have been a dear good
child to me; I wish sometimes that I
could tell you how much I love you.”

“There is no need, papa; I know it.”

“I would give my life for you, Dian,”
he said, stopping abruptly in frent of
her.
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“I believe you, papa,” she answered
gently.'

Something in his manner puzzled
her. She was mystified, but comfort-
ed herself by saying that he was not
well. She had not the faintest suspic-
ion of the truth. He would have been
better pleased perhaps if she had.

“I think,” he went—on, “that no
father has ever loved a child more
dearly. Oh, Dian, I remember how
pleased I used to be when I laid by
thousand after thousand, thinking it
was all for you, my darling—all for
you! And, Dian, after I had purchased
Ferness, I made my will. This splen-
did mansion, with all its broad lands
and its rich revenues, I have be-
queathed to you, my only and beloved
child.”

: “Why do you speak to me of these
things to-night?” she asked gently.

“Because I wish you to understand
how much I lové you. Dian, if ever
I made a mistake through loving you
too much or thinking too much of you,
would you forgive me?”

“I would forgive you anything and
everything, papa,” she said. ‘“You
could never displease me.”

Still he was unwilling to part from
her. They strolled up and down the
terrace, he holding her hands tightly
clasped in his, and stopping, at times,
to kiss the beautiful face, or caress
the fair head. He did not know ade-
quately how to demonstrate his affec-
tion for her. Then he looked ~ound at
the stately wall of the palace he called
home.

“It is a beautiful place,” he said,
half to her, half to himself, “a beauti-
ful spot. I wonder what your mother,
could she but revisit this earth, would
think of this home, Dian?”

“My poor mother,” said the girl,
softly. “Would she have liked it?”

“She would have liked any place
where you and I were,” he replied;
and again there came to him the scent
of hawthorn and the memory of the
green lane where he had wooed the
dear dead wife.

“Papa,” said Diana, thoughtfully, “I
have been puzzling about yoyu to-night
but I think I now know what ig the
matter with you.”

“Is anything the matter? What have

And the Worst is Yet to Come—

‘He, who on the morrow ‘was to take
another wife to himself, looked into
his daughter’'s innocent face. B

“N6, you are more beautiful than
my Margaret ever was. She was sweet,
fair, and trué, but not beautiful as you
are.”

“Is there no llkeness, papa?” she
asked, in a tone of disappointment-~
“none at all?”

“Only as to the hair, Diana. Your

had these same soft, feathery rings.”
“] am glad,” said Diana. “Aad now,

That will cheer you, and, if you do not
feel better in the morning, you must
not go to London.”

“I shall be all right, Diana,” de-
clared Peter Cameron.

But his hand shook violently when
he tried to hold his glass.

On the morrow Diana rose early to
see her father start. She wab standing
on the marble steps when he bade her
good-bye. He was greatly agitated;
but he_strove hard to conceal it.

“You never answered my question
yesterday, Dian,” he said. “Is there
anything I ’can bring you from Lon-
don?”

“Nothing but yourself, papa. I havé
everything in the world that a girl can
desire. Ah, yes, I remember some:
thing! John Brown’s collar is very
shabby; I should like & new one—
silver, with his name engraved upon

ylt‘n 2

“You shall have it. I will send it to
you.” |

“Send it!” she cried. “Why not
bring it, papa?”’

' “I mean bring it” he said, with
some little embarrassment. “Is no-
thing wanted for Captain Langley?”
“No; he had a new collar last year.
Ah, there is James! I wish 1 were
driving to the station with you. Good+
bye, papa!”

Peter Cameron embraced his daugh-
ter with unusuat warmth, and rained
down kisses upon her fair face. Yet
in the ardent love that shone from his
eyes there was something of pain and
remorse.

“Good-bye, and ‘hasten back to me!”
said Diana, as tears of joy came into
her eyes.

He walked down the broad steps,
turning once or twice to kiss his hand
to her. Then he took his seat in the
carriage, and drove away in the sun-
shine; and as Diana saw her faiher
then she never saw him more.

CHAPTER XIV.

August the eleventh was a day too
hot for comfort. At midday the heat

| of the sun was aimost tropical, the

birds and bees and butterflies were all
drowsy with its ardor, the waves broke
languidly on the shore, the wind was
hushed and still. ’

Diana was alone the greater part of
the day. In the evening Lady Colwyn
came, Richard returned home, and Sir
Royal rode over, so that Diana held
her court again. They spent the even-
ing beneath the cedar tree, and unal-
loyed happiness was theirs.

“John Brown is going to have 2 new
collar,” announced Diana as they sat
chatting beneath the spreading

 branches—“a silver one, with his name
‘engraved upon it; papa has promlsed

to bring it.”

“I never thought to ask,” said Rich-
ard, “but why has uncle gone to
town?”

“He has gone on business,” replied

i Diana, sedately; “but he did not tell

me what his business was.”

“You would not have understood
it, Dlan, it he had,” said Sir Royal.

“I suppose not. Chacun & son metier.
I have listened with deep reverence,
but I have never yet been able to
make out what scrip and stocks and
shares are.” :

“You need never wish to know,”
said Richard. “I am not troubled with
& superfluity of them; but I have seen
Mr. Cameron knit his brows over
them. When does he return, Dian?”

“He did not seem sure,” she replied;

| “but 1 shall hear to-morrow. He will '
not stay away longer than he can| .|

mn», for papa loves hoau buf:
“He is a wise man,” said Sir
‘Kom-potootn.mmmm
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mother had just the same fair, waving .
hair as yours, and it grew just in the
same way round her temples, and it

papa, as you feel languid, let us go,
in, and I will mix you some negus.]
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fessed that Diana had mnever been
quite the same since then. However,
she was getting over 't now, forget-
ting it, and becoming her brigit, bril-
liant self again. a0

The evening passed rapidly and
pleasantly, with Diana’s wit, Sir Roy-
al’s wisdom, and Richard’s analytical
disquisitions. Lady Colwyn had ar-
ranged to spend the night at Ferness,
and Sir Royal had promised to ride
over on the following afternoon.

“I have a new book of poems,” he
said; “we will have another gather-
ing dnder the cedar, and I will read
to you.”

“Papa will be at home to-morrow
night,” \Diana observed.

Something like a vague fear, for
which he could not account, crept in-
to Sir Royal’s heart. He declined to
enter the house, as it was late and he
desired to hasten home. He could not

he thought of Diana.

remembered afterward ~how she -had
kissed Lady Colwyn on the staircase,

words of a love-song on her lips—how,
when her maid had left her, she had
sat for some time at the window
watching the moon shining on the dis-
tant sea, her mind at ease,®her heart
at rest.

The next morning Lady Colwy'n, who

fruit, was prepared for her, and by
her plate lay several letters. The first,

| which she took up with a glad little

cry, was from her father. She opened
it eagerly, smiling as she did so. It
was so good to have news of him—
to know that he was coming back. She
wead it very slowly. She was not more
than three minutes in going cver it,
frorp the first word to the ‘last; but
during those few minutes the whole
world changed for her, the light and
brightness died from it, the best part
of her noble nature—her trust and
faith—expired. The letter was intend-
eéd to be a kind one; but each word
was a stab to her.
(To be Continued.)

Interference in Russia.

The labor congress at Glasgow has
pronounced unreservedly and em-
phatically for the withdrawal af Brit~
ish troops from Russia. The labor
men of Great Britain aré of the same
mind as the women who said to Pre-
sident Wilson that ‘My son is in Rus-
sia, but God knows what he’s there
for.”

The Allies-ought either to get out
of Russia, bag and baggage, or else
make up their minds what they want
to do in that country and then go
abead and do it. Their present pol-
icy is ineffectual and immoral.—Van-
couver Sun.
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tell why his heart was so heavy when|,

Later on, this quiet, oppressive day {
always came back to Diana’s mind as |’
the prelude to a stirring tragedy. She|!

L]
and had gone to her room with the

was suffering from a headache; asked |
for some tea to be sent to her room.:
Diana’s favorite breakfast, coffes and

2992 This is just the dress for com-
fort, convenience and utility. The
lines are simple and yet stylish.. The
design lends itself to all dress mater-
jals. Serge in blue or browm, check
or mixed suiting, taffeta, gabardine,
and velvet, all are desirable and ap-
propriate.

The Pattern is cut in 3 Sizes: 186,
13 and 20 years. Size 18 requires 514
yards of 36 inch material Width at
lower edge is 1% yard, with plaits
drawn out.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
gilver or lc. and 2c. stamps.
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2977—Here is a model excellent for
serge, gabardine, or gingham. It is
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combinations of silk or satin and
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lin and repp. The fronts clcse over &
vest that will look well embroidered
or braid trimmed.
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Perhaps never before in the
of our country did we requiz
more careful in the selection
representatives than we have
the present moment. That th
compiracy on foot to seize the
state by a party of political buc
is evident to every observant m
man and child in the communi
we have a party of men ban
gether for the whole and sole
of seizing the reins of pow
playing sad havoc with the p1
fairs of the Colony. At the
moment we require the most
enced and practical busine
Jnongst us to meet the ‘ex
which will crop up from day
fn the future, and place Nes
land in that position of pr
which will keep our people ¢
us,’and not having them ‘to le:
shores, which has unfortunate
g0 often the case in years g
As we are to-day we can boast
as well off, or even better
our neighbours. To keep Ot
free from disaster we must pl:
at the head of affairs, who ¢
alone in the confidence of the
of Newfoundland, but who h:
confidence of capitalists abroa
are only too eager to inves
money in our country, provic
in power are qualified to saf
their interests. In the member
present Government we have
men who have stakes in the
as well as having the Interest
country at heart. The n:
men as Sir Michael Cashin
Crosbie, A..E. Hickman, John
nett, Captains Kean and
the other gentlemen on
Government are known f
as men of ability, =xpe
financial standing, and succe
capitalists, both at home and
are well awaré that any amour
ed to the Government, whils
gentlemen are at the head of aff
perfectly safe and will be expe
forward the best interests of ot
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