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Guaranteed
to be made
exclusively
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ingredients
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" the label.

“No, not more than usual. But
these are nothing. Come and see the
water-jump.”

And he leads them round the course

Ito the spot near. the winning-post.

Here has been dug a huge ditch,
which the men are now engaged in

filling with water.

It looks like a wide and awe-
inspiring leap, rendered all the more
difficult by a high hedge of hurdles

‘and furze placed immediately in front

{
i

Your Grocer
sells it.
Costs no
more than
the
ordinary
kinds.
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CHAPTER XXXIIL
“z}‘ll'yigbt,” says Arjchive; “but there

is jpde thing 1) want you te do fifst: |

F "o 4 | SR £ @ : §.13
I've been Iooking at my silk—that's
the ridiculous jaqket I ride in, you

know,” he explains, “and it is really |

go dirty and dilapidated that I must

have’a new one. Is there any one in |

this benighted,‘ but lovely spot, who
can Sew it together?”

“Let me see it?” says Lady Brook-
ley.

He jumps up and goes into the
house, and they hear him singing all
the way up the stairs and through the
open iwindow of his room, and pres-

like .2 blue and white silk rag in his'

hand.

“Good gracious me!” exclaims La-
dy Brookley. “Is that it? 1 should
think that you do want a new one.”

Dulcie takes it out of her hand and
examines it.

“It is very simple,” she says. “Leave
it to me, and I will see about it,” and
she puts it behind her.

*“Will you really?” he says, grate-
ful]}".

“Yes, I will, really,” she retorts,

! &
with a smile. “It is very pretty—pale

| blue with white stripes.”

He nods.

“Yes, the family colors. We won
the Derby with 'em once.”

“And you shall win this race with
them now,” she says, with a sudden
light in her eyes.

“That’s a happy augury,’”® he re-
sponds. “I take it as a challenge.
Now, go and get your things on, and
I will show you the course.”

Dulcie runs into the house, and
takes the jacket with her; then, when
she reaches her room, she rings for
Sarah. o s

“Sarah,” she says, with 'a matter-
of-fact tone that is belied by the faint
flush on her cheeks, “I want you to

go into'the town and match this silk

:for me. If they haven’t got it, they

| must send.to. London for it, and let

{ me have it as _quickly as_possible.”

i “\'eé, miss,” says Sarah, dutifully.
“And—and, Sarah, don’t say any-

thing about it to any one.”

! “Certainly not, miss,

»

rejoins Sarah,
:and then departs, wondering what omn
earth the strange garment can be.

f Then Dulcie puts on her hat amd

.ja('ket and goes down, and they " set

off, Archie explaining, on their way, !
ently he comes down with what looks '

the characteristics of a steeple-chase,
and expatiating on the merits of the
: Cricket.

They go through the valley to an
| open space beyond the hills, in whick
{ already workmen hav been employ-
:ed in cutting artificial ditches, and
’orccting lodges and hurdles that look
so formidable that Lady Brookley,
peering at them through her eyeglass,
utters an exclamation.

l “Isn’t it rather a dangerous course, |

Archie?” she asks.
He laughs lightly.

And the Worst is Yet to Come- -
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of it.

Lady Brookley stares at it, and
gives vent to a shary little grunt.

“No, horse could possibly jump
that!” she says, confidently.

Dulcie looked at it in silence, but
her face is very grave.

Archie laughs.

i
i “Not many,” he says, lightly; “but

the Cricket can. I've tried him at

"a worse jump than that, if anything,
'and I'm fully confidenf. You will see
: he will hop over it like a bird!”

I “I don’t think I shall see, because
I .don’t think I shall come,” retorts
! the old lady. “I don’t want to sit
Islaring while you break your meck,
|you foolish boy!”

Archie laughs again.

“Oh!” but you must come, Yyou
know,” he says. “You will be here
of ‘course?”

“Which implies that I should not
mind looking on while you break you:
neck,” sayé Dulcie, with a smile; but
she eyes the long water-jump 'with
la.nything but a mirthful expression.

“Come away, if it makes you ner
! vous,” he says.
| But he leaves them for a moment to
speak to the men, and Dulcie’s face
grows paler still as she turns tp La-
dy Brookley.
“Is there really any danger?’ she
‘ asks.
The old lady shrugs her shoulders.
“There would be for any ordinary
rider, my dear,” she replies, “but
.| Archie rides like a jockey. The| fool-
ish boy does most useless things ad-
mirably—riding, and fishing, and
shooting. At any rate, you will have
an Admirable Crichton for a husband,

my dear.”

! Evidently the coming steeple-chase
{ has created some excitement in the
neighborhood, for, before they leave
the course, several groups of people
from the neighboring town and vil-
jlages come up and stand about,
!watching the preparations with the
most profound interest, and hats are
uplifted respectfully as Sir Archie
! strides across the course, lobking
very fit and sportsman-like in his
white flannels.

“That’s Sir Archibald Hope ds is
going to ride the Cricket,” Dulcie
hears one man say, “and very likely
to win he is—that is if the Cricket
don’t get one of his nasty fits.”

And Dulcie, as she enters the car-
riage, mentally ponders over the
man’s - words. To jump the huge
yawning ditch is bad enough, but on
a horse that is subject to “nasty fits,”
makes the matter worse; but it is
difficult to feel apprehension in the
presence of Archie, with his bright

smile and dauntless laugh, and they
g0 home merrily enough.

“Well, Sarah?” says Dulcie, as the
faithful “curiosity,” as Lady Brook-
ley still calls her, enters the room to
dress her young mistress.

“They haven’'t got it, miss, | but
they’ll get it. The man in the shop
seemed to know all about it. ‘It’s the
Hope colors,” he said, and he promis-
ed to send the silk to-morrow, miss.”
“Very well,” says Dulcie; then she
looks round. “Sarah, I want you to
find me a light-blue dress—there is
an old one there, I think—and trim it
with some white lace—-" :
“Why, that will be Sir Archibald’s
colors, too, miss!” says Sarah, with a
Smile, and Dulcie nods with a little
flush.

Yes, she will wear his colors, and
she will be there, though her heart
should stand still as the horse with
the ‘“nasty fits” approaches that aw-
ful jump. i

CHAPTER XXXIII.
Like Macbeth, the Duke of Gretnam
has'ﬂurdered sleep—at least for Lucy
Fairfax, .
3 Allithat evening one sentence rings
in; her ears, and haunts her, chiming

,'1nf with Lady Falconer’s prosy voice,

‘and Edie’s laugh, and Maud’s thin
treble, and the sentence is:

“To-morrow I shall be a duchess!”
A duchess! Not a mere baronet’s

If there is one practice more danger-
ous than neglecting a headache alto-
gether, it is taking drugs simply t’o
numb the pain, Headaches are nature’s
warnings and serve a useful purpose.
They tell of a function overtaxed or
deranged and the wise man or woman
takes steps 'accordingly. .

When the Kidneys are not performing
their natural functio‘inmthe blood tsitrew;
becomes clo with impurities—
fruitful causig:% héadacbee, constant
headaches, and more serious complaints
if nature’s warning is not heeded.

The sufferer feels slnggish, unwilling
to work, the back aches and there is a
dizzy sensation on stooping. If the
cause of the trouble 'is upchecked,
Rhenmatism, Lumbago, Swollen Joints
and Aukles follow, until Gin Pills are
resorted to and the Kidney action
restored to normal.

The beauty of the Gin Pill treatment
is that first it will in all probability
remove both headaches and cause;
second, if there is no cure, the simple
remedy can do absolutely no harm, and
you have only to write the manufac-
turers and your money will be refunded.

Gin Pills are sold at 50¢. a box or &
boxes for $2.50 on the money-back
guarantee. If you have any difficulty
in securing Gin Pills write for a free
sample to the National Drug & Chemi-
cai Co. of Canada, Limited, Toronio, ot
to the U. 8 addrass, Na-Dru-Co Inc,,
202 Main St., Buffalo, N V. 26

wife, but a duchess. .Mistross of vast
estates and long rent-rolls, and own-
er of the far-famed Gretnam dia-
monds.

The vision almost dazzles her, but
still she manages to talk u.n(l smile;
smile in her soft, sympathetic man-
ner, as she sits bending over her
fancy work, and listening to unsus-
pecting Maud’s‘ endless allusions to
the “kind duke,” and the great place
at Gretnam. Perhaps one-half the
delight which possesses this success-
ful schemer is the thought that she
has outwitted the old lady and the
jaughter who have befriended and
protected her—and patronized her—
for so long.

At times, at ill moments, a queer
little = feeling, half remorse, half
shame, -.comes-upon her as she thinks
of Hugh, high-minded, single-hearted
Hugh, the man who believes her to be
all that is good and true; but she
crushes “the weakness,” as she deems
it, down, and keeps repeating to her-
self the magic words:

“A duchess!”

But she plays-her part admirably,
and when they are preparing to re-
tire, it is she who bends over Lady
Falconer and kisses her dutifully,
and not content with kissing Maud,
she puts her arm round her waist
and embraces her.

“You silly girl,” she murmurs, “you
will not sleep to-night for thinking
of your duke.” 5

And Maud, simpering and coloring,
pushes her away, playfully, and mur-
murs, “Don’t be foolish, my dear! of
course I shall not think of him.”

Then, in the silence of her own
room, she begins her preparations.
She packs her wardrobe, ready to be
sent for, perhaps f'rom Gretnam, she
thinks, and sets out the plain dark
dress which will be her marriage one.
Then she opens her writing-case and
sits, pen in hand, and with her thin
lips compressed. After all she will
not desert Hugh without a word. She
will write to him a nice, soothing
letter, the sort of letter that shall
shift the blame, if there is any, on to
his shoulders and shall make it ap-
pear as if she were sacrificing herself
rather than otherwise.

And so, with a hand that does not
tremble, and with a pen that scarcely
falters, she writes:

(To be Continued.)
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Fashion Plates

The Home Dressmaker should keep
s Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat-
term Cuts, These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time.

A SIMPLE COAT AND CAP -FOR
THE LITTLE ONE.

2249-—-Serge, cheviot, gabardine, vel-
vet, plush, silk, linen, corduroy, pique
and all cloakings suitable for child-
ren, are nice for this style. The cap
may be of self material, cr of em-
broidery, lawn, faille or fur.

The Pattern includes coat and cap.
It is cut in 4 sizes:
years. Size 2 requires 2 yards of
inch material for the coat,” and
yard for the cap.

A pattern of this fillustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of- 10
cents in silver or stamps.

A POPULAR STYLE.

1973—Dress for Misses and Small
Women.

This style may be made with the
sieeve in wrist or elbow length: The
pocket is unique in its shaping. This
dress is easy :o develop and nice for
serge or gabardine, velvet or satin.
Braid or embroidery will form a suit-
able trimming. The Pattern is cut in
2 sizes: 16, 18 and 20 years. It re-
quires 5% yards of 44-inch material
for an 18-year size. The skirt portion
measures 23 yards at the lower edge.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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of the finest quality, our own make. Every one giiaranteed to
be of Solid Gold. All sizes. and prices ranging frowm

$3.00 to $16.00.

Be sure ans buy yonr Wedding Ring from the

RELIABLE JEWELLERS,

T. J. DULEY & CO.

Ring Measuring Cards Sent on Application

Warner’s Rust-Froof Corsets.

A Work-a-Day Corset
as well as for Dress.

Warner’s Corsets are made to
wear, not to rust, break or tear.
You may pay all kinds of money
for a Corset but you will never
have a better fitting, a better
wearing, or a more comfortable
Corset than a Warner’s.

Ne can give you any Warn-
J er's style that is correct for
(»fushion and your figure, and we
{i\cunﬂdent]y expect to fill every
Corset requirement with a
Warner's Rust-Proof, so remark-
able are they in shape, comfort
and wear.

Price : $1.40 per pair up
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fectionof ¢

TWEE

and

SERGES.

No scarcity at
Maunder’s.

However,webeg

to remind our cus-
tomers thesegoods
are selling rapid-
ly, and cannot be
iy i replaced at the
et Foabmay (| same: price.

Tailor and Clothier, St. John s, Nild;

WAR REVIE
While in the main
troops . who are consolida
sitions’ they won in~ the
two days* battle in the
Cambyaf, ‘éonsiderable h:
of a locd) ‘charscter is t
on numerdus sectors whe
mans, are epdeavoring (¢
the Engligh, Scotch, Wels
contingents, whose drive
them virtually upon the
Cambrai. Especiall§ sev
the fighting around Creve
vres and Bourlon Wood, i
of which regions at last
British cavalry was op«
liantly in an endeavor {
and capture the wood v
give to General Byng a p
inating the entire battl
the ground pretiously g:
British has been held up
day, and in addition west
vres an elevation domina
gection of the canal Du ?
town of Moeuvres, which
hands- of the Germans, ha¢
tured. The
hdrd to reécapture the 1o
and to hold back furthe
into“théir line. ' The fig
gver, apparently is betwed
bosing British advance :
rearguard, for the major
@General Byng's army «
engaged in consolidating
tory already won and p

yermans af

another dash forward wl
oepportune.

Although the British a
gaged in the Cambrai
Marshal Haig has not ov
chance again to stab the ¢
in Flanders. Southeast
an attack the British h:
forward their line slight
southern front the German
‘Several small attacks
‘Erench in the Aisne reg
west of Rheims and in
pagne, but all were repu
French artillery.

Between the Brenta and
_ef‘s in the Italian theatre
Allies are still at death gri
Ptdlians, endeavouring to
fo' the Venetian plain, bu
dtalians everywhere ten
iilg them all along
fighting is of a particul:
ary nature, the trooj
meeting in hand-to-ha:
and position after
hands. The enemy
throwing masses of
dtalians and hi
wounded or prison

* tremely. heavy

ambition of the i
upon the plain before
British and French
arrive, but up to the p1
efforts have been without
parative quiet prevails
Piave River to the Adriat
Following the proposal
Bolsheviki Government i1
an armistice, a reduction
sian army has been orde
olin Lenine, the Bolshevil
take effect at once. SiI
it is stated unofficially th:
diplomat has left Stockhol
trograd to deliver to the
volutionary Government
proposals of the Central I
Trotsky, the Bolsheviki F
ister, in an interview ann
the Bolsheviki are against
peace =with Germany, but
veérsal peace with Europe:
ON THE SOMME FI
LONDON
The British War OQffice
reports satisfactory o p e
against the Germans on
front. The text reads:
continued to-day against
tions west of Cambrai. La
show they are developing
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