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The Sound of 
Wedding Bells

ship herself sweeps the costly bric- 
a-brac on to the floor with her own 
hand, and Dulcle takes her seat, feel
ing half dazed by the sudden turn of 
the wheel of fortune, feeling, Indeed, 
very much as Cinderella felt when 
she stepped into the coach of her fairy 
godmother.
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Try Making Your Own 
s Cough Remedy
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Won After Great 
Perseverance !

CHAPTER XX.
“Come at once," she says. “Stop! 

These people will want their com
mission,’’ and she goes to the desk, 
and says, quietly:

“You needn’t trouble any more. 
I’m suited. There’s the fee,” and she 
puts a coin on the table.. "Good- 
morning! Now, n)y dear,” and she 
puts her hand on Dulcie’s arm, “come 
outside with me and tell me all about 
it . Stop! Let me tell you who I am 
My name is Brookley—Lady Brook 
ley. I daresay you have heard the 
name before?"

A vague kind of recollection comes 
to Dulcie of having heard the name 
somewhere, but she cannot fix it de 
finitely.

"Well, it doesn’t matter," goes on 
her ladyship, in the quick, sharp 
tone natural to her. “Goodness knows 
the society loafers have made me 
pretty notorious. I am the china 
maniac my dear."

"The what?—I beg your pardon! 
says Dulcie, puzzled for a moment. 
"Oh, stay! you collect old china?”

"That is it; it is very foolish, ain’t 
it? Don’t ask me why I do it, be
cause I don’t know; I am not particu
larly fond of china—I don’t think I 
care a pin about it; for instance, I 
don’t go into fits like Lady Sundley 
when anything is broken. One must 
do something, you know, my dear, 
and one may well collect china, as— 
as—indulge in gossip and sçandal.”

"Far better, I should think," . says 
Dulcie.

“That's right,” says, her ladyship, 
cheerfully, as if it settled the ques
tion. “But we’d better not stand 
here. Will you come home with me? 
It’s Lord Edward’s lunch time, and 
he likes me to give him his lunch— 
though why, I don't know, and I 
don't suppose he docs. Will you 
come?"

Dulcie hesitates a moment, then 
she inclines her head and follows her 
ladyship into the carriage.

“Take care!" exclaims her lady
ship; "there are three Chinese vases 
and a Japanese candlestick on the 
seat. Push them off, my dear; they 
won’t break!" And as Dulcie hesi
tates to follow this advice, her lady-

CHAPTER XXL
The carriage stops at a large man

sion in Grosvenor Square, and Lady 
Brookley leads Dulcie through the 
vast hall—tn which are huge, hand
some vases, china placques, and gi
gantic Hindoo gods, all mixed to
gether In the most grotesque confus
ion—into a drawing-room, xvhiti! 
again is crowded with china objecte 
to such an extent that Dulcie is in 
mortal terror lest her skirts should 
work destruction.

Beyond this room is a smaller one. 
into which Lady Brookley literally 
winds her way, through an avenue of 
cabinets and curiosity receptacle; 
and points to a chAir.

"Now, my dear,” she says, "sit 
down and tell me all about It. I’ve 

I been asking you questions all the way 

i home, but you don't appear to have 
heard them."

"I’m very sorry," says Dulcle, in 
lier frank, candid way; “but I felt 
rather confused. It Is rather sud
den."

"That's my fault,” says her lady
ship, taking off her bonnet and lace 
shawl, and ringing the bell for her 
maid to take them away.

"I’m so sudden and sharp; suppose 
you have a glass of wine and a bis
cuit?”

But Dulcle declines the wine, and 
“pulls herself together," as Sir Archie 
would have expressed it, as well as 
she can.

“It's a very short story. Lady 
Brookley," she says. “I am very poor 
and I wish to earn my living. I"—

Ten ran enre about K, and have 
» better remedy than the ready

made Idnd. Easily done.
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If vou combined the curative propertii-s 

cf every known "readv-made" comrh rem-

31 y, you would hardly have in tliem all 
té curative power tlmt lies in this sim
ple “home-made” cough syrup which 

takes only a few minutes to prepare.
• Get from any druggist 2(4 ounce» 

of Pinex (30 cents worth), pour it 
into a 16-oz. bottle and fill the bottle 
with plain granulated sugar syrup. 
The total cost is about 55 cents and 
gives vou 16 ounces of really better 
cough svrun than you could buy ready- 
made for $2.50. Tastes pleasant and 
never spoils. * •

This l’inex and sugar eyrup prep
aration gets right at the cause of si 
cougli and gives almost immediate re
lief. It loosens the phlegm, stops the 
nasty throat tickle and licnls the sore, 
irritated membranes that line the 
(liront, chest and bronchial tubes, so 
gently and easily that it is really as
tonishing. A day’s use will hsually 
overcome the ordinary cough and for 
bronchitis, croup, whooping cough and 
bronchial asthma, it is splendid.

Pinex is a mo* valuable concentrated 
compound of genuine Norway pine_ ex
tract and has been used for generations 
to break up severe coughs. *

To avoid disappointment, ask your 
druggist for “2(4 onnees of Pinex” with 
full directions, end don’t accept any
thing else, e A guarantee of absoluto 
satisfaction or money promptly refunded, 
goes with this preparation. The Pinex 
Co., Toronto, Ont.

her voice falters—”1 have lately lost 
the only friend I had in the world.

“Stop a moment,” says her lady
ship, quickly, holding up her hand as 
if in alarm.

“Don’t cry; don’t say anything to 
make you cry; such a face as yours 
should never have a tear on It, my 
cear. It Is like the faces they used 
to paint on the Sevres vases—all life, 
end health, and sunshine. You'll 
spo’l It—I warn you, my dear! — 
you’ll spoil It if you cry.”

All this is said In the same sharp, 
little way, like a bird twittering In Its 
cage; but notwithstanding the sharp
ness, there is a touch of something 
In the voice—à look of moisture In 
the eyes—that reveals the tender 
heart of the sharp speaker.

I’m afraid I’ve spoiled it already!" 
says Dulcle, with a smile.

Lady Brookley gave a little con
tradictory shake of the head.

Don’t believe It for a moment, my 
dear. Well, you have lost your only 
friend, and you haven't enough to 
live on, and you don’t know anything, 
and—my dear," solemnly, "It's the 
luckiest thing In'the world that I 
met you. If I hadn’t, you might have 
danced attendance in that wretched 
office until you became forsaken like 
the poor souls perched on those 
horse-hair chairs! It Is Just luck 
don’t believe people when they say 
there Is no such a thing as chance.
If I had gone down to the dress 
makers’ Instead of the Registry Office 
we should not have met—now should 
we?"

Dulcle shakes her head.

“Very well," goes on her ladyship, 
triumphantly. "And now go on."

Dulcle thinks.

"I’m afraid that's all," she says. 
“It sounds very little, but It Is a great 
deal"-'—with a sad little smile—"to 
me."

The treat that its lovers learia 
to expedt from a cup of 
“SEAL BRAND” COFFER, 
is always realized to the full _ 
for “Seal Brand” holds it:s 
aroma and flavour to the larft 
Spoonful in the air-tight ca i.
6) X» 1 *nd 2 pound tine. Whole—ground—pulverized ,),<> 

One ground for Percolators. Never sold in bulk m
CHASE A SANBORN, MONTREAL.

"Yes, yes, and now let’s get to busi
ness. You want a situation—I want 
a companion. WH1 you come to me, 
my dear?"

Dulcie’s eyes fill, and she Is silent 
for a moment. She lias read of such 
characters as the one before her In 
novels, and never failed to Jeer at 
them.

"If you will have me," she says, 
"but—but shall X not give you some 
references? Don’t you want to know 
something more about me, Lady 
Brookley?” and she flushes.

The old lady’s eyes gleam sharply 
behind the gold-rimmed glasses.

“References—perhaps," she says. 
“Not, mind, that I think they’re worth 
a snap. I had a young lady whose 
references would have been lofty 
enough for a bishop; but she knocked 
down my qhina and ran off with the 
man who comes to tune , the piano. 

Dulcie laughs, not a Whit offended 
“I shall probably knock down the 

china," she says, looking round at 
the motley collection of breakables 
“but I think I will promise not to run 
away with^*the music-tuner. Lady 

Brookley.”
Her ladyship laughs—a little, 

sharp, appreciative laugh.
I don't think you will, my dear, 

she says. “Ladles usually do not 
commit themselves In that way. I 
think I know a lady when I see her.

Dulcle smiles. And yet Lady Fat 
cotter had considered her anything 
but a lady.

"And I think I know when I can 
trust anyone. My dear, your face is 
your fortune, like the dairy-maid’s 
who went a-milking. As to hearing 
all about you, I shall leave that- 
now, you needn’t start. Why, child 
you are all nerves! Do you think 
want to pry Into your poor little trou 
Ules? 1 know your great one, you 
know."

Dulcle cannot speak, but she nods
“Where are you living?" says her 

ladyship.
Dulcle gives her the address, then, 

as she does so, she thinks of Sarah, 
faithful Sarah, who has no suspicion 
of the parting which Is so near.

“What's the matter now?" says her 
ladyship, who seems able to read the 
frank face as If it were a book. 
"There's someone that you care for, 
and you don’t want to leave. Who is 
It?"

Dulcle colors.
"I was thinking of a good, faithful 

soul, who calls herself my servant, 
but who has proved herself a true 
Mend."

Her ladyship thinks a moment, 
then she says, suddenly:

Bring her with you. Goodness 
knows there will be room for her. 
You say she is a faithful servant, my 
dear. We can put her amongst the 
curiosities," and she laughs.

But Dulcie does not laugh, she 
stares bewildered, and once more the 
keen, little old woman seems to read 
her.

You are surprised at my liberality, 
my dear,” she says, nodding. “Wait 

moment, you don’t know what I 
shall exact in return; you have only 
heard one part of the bargain yet"

I wish you’d tell me the other— 
my part," says Dulcie.

Prepare yourself! You will have 
to be the constant companion of a 
restless old woman with a mania for

auction-rooms and old china: you 
will have to go about with the old 
woman in her walks and drives, to 
eat your meals with her,, to read to 
her, and keep her "In h good tem
per----- *■”

Dulcle smiles.
“And, in short, to be her slave. 

That’s what 'being a companion’ 
means, my dear," and the keen eyes 
twinkle. "Aren’t you frightened?"

"Not very," says Dulcle. "Is th.ere 
nothing else?"

"Bless the girl!” exclaims her lady
ship, “Isn’t that enough? I had to 
startle you as much as I could."

"You have described the part of a 
friend, not - that of a slave," says 
Dulcle.

"And that’s what I want," declares 
Lady Brookley, leaning forward and 
patting her arm. “That Is what I 
have been looking for ever since—
over since-------” she pauses suddenly,
xnd Dulcle sees Something shining 
behind the glasses. “My dear, I only 
had one child. I lost my daughter 
when she was just beginning to be a 
friend-1-that’s my trouble, and we 
won’t speak of it. And now what do 
you say?"

Dulcle hesitates.
"Oh, the references arc still troub

ling you, are they? Well, give me 
one."

Dulcle gives the name of the old 
lolicitor.

“Very well," says her ladyship, "I 
will go down and see him. And now 
ibout the salary. What do you say 
jo sixty pounds a year?"

Dulcle stares.

“Not enough! You are quite right, 
ay dear, It Isn’t; It wouldn’t keep
/on In dresses------ ’’

"Oh, but," Interrupts Dulcle lias- 
fly. “I thought it was a great deal 

too much. I—I—have a little money 
>f my own."

"Very well," says her ladyship, 
with a smile, “shy sixty pounds a 
■ ear. And when will you come? Of 
course,” with an affectation of ex- 
ernal prudence, “after I have seen 

your reference."

“When you wish,” says Dulcle. 

"Well, you knott," says her lady
ship, "you liavi tb géf rid of ytiur 

rooms, and—-and things— By the 
way, If you like to bring anything you 
fancy you can do so, there Is plenty 
of room.”

“There is some old china," says 
Dulcie, hesitatingly. Her ladyship's 
•-yes brighten.

"Bring It,"my dear,", she says. “You 
hall have a cabinet all to yourself. 

You don’t happen to have a six mark 
lea-pot?"

(To be Continued.)
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The Home Dressmaker should keep 
• Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat- 
tore Cuts. These will be fooad very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

2005—Ladles’ Shirtwaist, with or 
without Yoke, and with Collar Rolled 
High or Low.

Linen, taffeta, satin, batiste, lawn 
or flannel are good for this model. 
It Is finished with a coat closing and 
high or low neck outline. Tlie sleeve 
has a French cuff. The Pattern is cut 
in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 
46 inches bust measure. It requires 
3% yards of 36 Inch material for a 
36 Inch size.

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

A PRACTICAL MODEL.

Nerves o! the Stomach
Were Weak and Inactive as Result 

of Nervous Prostration — Lost 
Twenty Pounds — Had to 

Take Sleeping Powders 
to tiet Any Rest.

St. Catherine’s, Ont., October 30th. 
—Many people never realize that the 
movement and action of every organ 
of the human body Is dependent on 
the energy supplied by the nervous 
system.

When the nervous system 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 falls, 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. Qeo. S. 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 

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 thé weight 
he had lost. He aisé 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, 50 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.

®

of the finest quality, our own make. Every one guaranteed to 
be of Solid Gold. All sizes, and prices ranging from

$3.00 to $16.00.
Be sure and buy your Wedding Ring from the

RELIABLE JEWELLERS,

T. J. DULEY & CO.
King .Measuring Cards Sent on Application

CITRON PEEL!
COOKED PORK, 6 lb. tins. 
CORNED BEEF, 6 lb. tins. 

(Free Bentos.) 
CAMPBELL’S SOUPS. 

BOXED CHICKEN. 
CR1SC0 in 1%’s & 3’s tins. 

SULTANA RAISINS. 
SEEDLESS RAISINS. 
GLACE CHERRIES.

,SALTED
JORDAN ALMONDS.

ANCHOVY PASTE. 
COOKED HAM (Potted). 

PEANUT BUTTER.
CELERY SUET. 

FRENCH MUSTARD. 
COLEMAN’S MUSTARD. 

ASPIC JELLY. 
GÜAVA JELLY. 

I>|«D:S CUSTARD POWDEB 
MORTON’S ; V 

jyfiUSTAHP POWDER.

EGG POWDER (whole) in 10-lb. Tins.

ZOLUV.

Rose’s Lime Juice 
Cordial.

Welsh's Grape Juice 
Apple Cider. 

Lemon Squash. 
Salad Dressing. 

Mlnec Meat. 
Leaf Gelatine. 

Corn (in Glass).

lee Cream Powder. 
Jelly Powder. 
Queen Olives. 
Worcestershire 

Sauce.
Maraehiiio Cherries. 

Maple Syrup. 
Molr’s Cakes.

A Freeh Stock
NEILSOX’S

CHOCOLATES—
the Chocolates that 

are different — in 

fancy boxes and 
built.

BOWRING BROTHERS, Limited,
Phone 332. GROCERY DEPT. Phone 832.

2013—Ladles’ Apron Dress. This 
model may serve as a house dress. It 
Is comfortable and easy to develop 
easy to wear and easy to launder. Per
cale, gingham, seersucker, crepe, 
lawn and alpaca are good for its de
velopment.

The Pattern Is cut In 4 sizes: 34, 38, 
42 and 46 inches bust measure. It 
requires 5 yards of 36 Inch material 
for a 34 Inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 20 cents 
111 silver or stamps.

No.

size

Address In full:—

Name

E are still 
showing a 
splendid se

lection of : : :

TWEEDS
and

POSITIVE SALE !
Extensive Timber Limit, to

gether with Freeholds, on the 
waterside of South and West 
Rivers, Hall’s Bay; apply early

JAMES R. KNIGHT

No scarcity at
Maunder’s.

H o we ver, we beg 
to remind our cus
tomers these goods 
are selling rapid
ly, and cannot be 
replaced at the 
same price.

MINARD’S LINIMENT C U 
COLDS, ETC.

B B

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, St John s, Nfld.

Advertise in the Telegram

in going straight to the weak 
6pot in treating disease ? If so# 
you will never use anything 
but Peps for coughs, colds, bron
chitis, and throat and lùng 
troubles. Listen why!

Peps are tiny tablets, which, 
contain rich medicinal ingredi
ents, so prepared that they turn 
into vapour in the mouth, and 
tirebreatheddown to the throat, 
the breathing tubes and lungs 
direct.

Cough mixtures go—not to the lunge 
end cheat at all, but to the stomach. 
There is absolutely no direct connection 
between stomaçhrgnd lungs.

When jotr-have a bad cold, your 
digestion is weakened. You lose appe
tite, and if a man, your usual smoke does 
not “taste good." In other words, your 
digestive system is lacking tone. All 
eotigh mixture» make this condition 
worse.

Don’t ruin your stem ach to heal your 
lungs. Take » remedy that goes right to 
the spot—Peps. .

Surprising how they end coughs, 
catarrh, bronchitis, sore-throat, “clergy
man's throat,” asthma, and all lung 
troubles. Contain no poison, and are 
beet for children.

• Dr. Gordon Subies says “If you 
wish to ease and end a cough, if you 
desire to loosen tickling phlegm, and 
clear the throat and the breathing tnbes, 
uae Peps. The pine fumes and balsamic 
fumes, so beneficial in throat and lung 
trouble, which are liberated when a Pep 
is put into the mouth, also serve another 
good purpose. They are strongly germi
cidal,and germs of disease in the mouth, 
on the palate, in the throat, and in the 
breathing tubes, are at once destroyed 
by their action,”. ....

V. Have you tried this famous
remedy ? If not, cut out this 
article, write acroes it the name 
and date of this paper, and mail 
it (with lc. stamp to pay return 

postage) to Peps Co.,Toronto. 
A free trial packet will then 
be sent you. All drug- 
gists and stores sell 

, Peps at 50c. box.

'

the Poisoners
(By E. T. Bronsdon.)

During the German assault upon 
Armentieres recently, a strange and 
ghastly phenomenon was witnessed. 
Mahy of the shells which fell in the 
town were seemingly of very fragile 
constricution. -They scarcely dented 
the ground where they burst. They 
injured very few people with flying 
particles. They did not contain eith
er cyanogen gas or chlorine. There 
was a slight incenselike odor, but this 
was attriidted to a peculiar and im
potent powder the Huns were sup
posed to have been forced into using. 
There seemed to be no' reason for the 
shells.

Six hours later the ghastly truth 
began to make Itself known. Soldiers, 
male citizens, women and children be
gan to collapse by the score. Many 
tell in convulsions. Some went stark 
raving mad. The whole community 
■was poisoned—poisoned by some new 
and terrible agent that even the Ger
man archfiends had not dreamed of 
using before.

For nearly a week the terrible gas 
did Its work, although the shell at
tacks ceased abruptly on the first day. 
Fqiir thousand individuals died in ag
ony greater. thali even the feared 
chlorine ever had caused.

The agent employed was arsine, 
known in the .laboratory as arseniur- 
ated hydrogetl,'one of the deadliest of 
all fumes known to the chemist—be
side which hydrogen cyanide and car
bon monoxide may be trifled with in 
comparative safety.

This fume fury can .be made quick
ly, easily, and in immense quantities, 
merely by treating any arsenical ore 
with hydrochloric acid. Made for de
monstration purposes, where the pure 
gas is desired, the method is to mL: 
arsenic with zinc shavings, and to 
pour over the réceptacle hydrochloric
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