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PASSION. LOVE’S TRUE
CHAPTER XL.

Rétribution.
Carlotta Lawley laughed a low, 

musical laugh.
"Sleep!” she said. “I could not. I 

am not tired. You do not know how 
much I have traveled In my short 
life, or you would not think me worn 
out by a short trip from Paris. I 
once Journeyed from Siberia, night 
and day, and had but six hours’ sleep 
the whole time.”

Maud gazed at her with rigid awe.
“Siberia! Oh, dear me! What a 

great deal you will have to tell me!” 
she said, with a quiet delight, but 
added, suddenly: “But perhaps you 
won't tell me?”

“Yes, I will tell you everything,” re
plied Carlotta; “nearly everything.”

Meanwhile, Lady Mildred—a good- 
natured lady, loved and respected by 
all, who bore about her the Chiches
ter characteristics in features and 
manner—was narrating to her brother 
the history—or, rather, what little she 
knew of it—of Carlotta and her father 
Capt. Lawley.

Woman-like, she, of course, com
menced the conversation by asking 
Sir Fielding what he thought of her 
new companion.

“She is majestic,” he said ; “Oriental 
in her beauty. What a woman her 
mother must have been! Who was 
she?”

“No one knows,” said Lady Mil
dred. “Capt. Lawley had been a 
widower for years, so it is said. He 
was a strange man, Fielding, such a 
very strange man—very handsome. 
Carlotta has her father’s eyes, and 
his hair, too.”

“What was he?” said Sir Fielding.
“Ah, that, too, no one knows. He 

had traveled a great deal. He had 
been to—oh, I don’t know where— 
every country you can mention. He 
could speak every language on the 
face of the earth, I think. I have 
heard him scold an Arab, who used te 
bring us flowers in Paris, in pure 
Arabic."

“Eh, how do you know it was 
pure?” asked Sir Fielding, with a 
quiet smile, not half attending to her.

“Oh—ahem!—how absurd, Field
ing! How do I know it was pure? 
Why, how could the man haye under

stood him if it hadn’t been? Ah, he 
was a strange character! So gen
tlemanly, he looked a lord; but—well, 
very wild, I think. There were stories 
abput a Russian princess, an escapade 
at court, and a dismissal; but people 
will talk, you know, and tell 
stories, too. Anyway, everybody said 
that something had happened in some 
court or other, and that Capt Law- 
ley was a ruined man. I never will 
believe he was an adventurer. No one 
who could bow as he did could be an 
adventurer.”

“Ahem!” said Sir Fielding. "And 
what about the duel?”

“Ah, was not that sad?” said Lady 
Mildred, throwing up her hands. “Ah, 
it was dreadful! I don’t know what 
it was about—never could find out. 
Some said it was a gambling affair ; 
but there, again, you see, reports are 
so untrue. Poor Capt. Lawley! I am 
sure I was as grieved as if he’d been 
my own brother when they told me 
he was shot through the breast— 
through the heart, Fielding—think of 
that!”

“And this poor girl is utterly pen
niless,” said Sir Fielding, “eh, utter 
ly penniless, didn’t you say? I heard 
it from Chud, I think.”
“Hasn’t a penny in the world. Shock 

lng, is it nbt, with such doubtful an 
tecedents and no fortune? Poor Car 
lotta!”

Then the conversation ended by 
Sir Fielding getting up, in an ab 
stracted manner, and walking dream 
ily out of the room, of course in the 
direction of the library. Lady Mil 
dred, who was too used to her bro 
ther’s queer ways to be offended 
then sought her dressing-room.

Two hours afterward, the four met 
in the oakén dining-room.

Chudleigh had not arrived, and Sir 
Fielding, as he stood at the head of 
the table, pulled out his watch, with 
an anxious look.

“Chudleigh is late,” he said. “Had 
he any commission from you, Maud?’’

“No," said Maud, from where she 
was sitting beside Carlotta, who was 
dressed in deep mourning, that set off 
her clear skin to perfection. “No; he 
said he should not have time to do 
more than buy some books for you 
at Chester's, papa.”

“Ah, ah,” said Sir Fielding. “I'm 
afraid he hasn't been able to get the 
books. They were very scarce. An 
old copy of ‘Marcus Aurelius’ and 
marginal ‘Ovid,’ my dear Miss Law- 
ley—a marginal ‘Ovid!’”

“That must be very scarce,” said 
Carlotta, quietly. “I have only seen 
one, and that was at Lorenzo Bardol 
phus\”

“Eh,” exclaimed Sir Fielding, eager 
ly. “Have you been over Lorenzo's 
library?"

“Yes," she said, simply. “I have 
spent days there.”

"Dear me, dear me,” said Sir 
Fielding, forgetting the soup which 
had just been brought in, and Lady 
Mildred’s plate, which was being held 
beside him.

“I envy you, I envy you. Lorenzo 
Bardolphus’ library! and you saw the 
Ovid.’ Perhaps you saw the old 
tractate of Gregory’s ? I heard he had 
a copy.”

“My dear Carlotta, don’t say a word 
more,” interrupted Lady Mildred,
I shall never get any soup.”

Maud laughed.
“Soup! Dear me, yes,” said Sir 

Fielding.
“Toil will tell me about Lorenzo’s 

after dinner, will you not. Miss Law- 
ley. 'After dinner! Yes, yes.'

Before Carlotta’s “Yes” had died 
upon her lips, the door opened, and
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Bad Coughs, ,Colds, 
Bronchitis

An Inexpensive Home-Made Rem-
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Anyone wl.o tries this pleasant tast 
in r l.umn-raade cough syrup, wil 
quickly unueicvand May it is used l 
more 'hoi. vS in t.,e United Mates an. 
Canada Man any other cough remedy 
liie way it takes hold of aii obstmat 
cough, giving immediate relief, will mak 
vou ivvrvt that you never tried it be 
for,;. It \$ a truly dependable CDUg 
remedy that should be kept handy l 
every nom *, io 11 sc at the fir'.t sign of i 
cou^li during the night or day time.

An v druggist can supp-.y vou wit 
erne s ci Pin ex (50 cents worth) 

Pour i .is into a lô-oz. bottle and fill th 
-ottle ~ v ith p’ain granulated euga 
:yrup. Ihe total cost is about r4 cent 

id vou l ave IS ounces of the mos 
' tlectix u r'racdv vou ever used. *

The quick, lasting relief you ret fror 
his excellent cough ft run will rcall 
urpriss you. It promptly heals th 
nflnin- 1 membranes that lire the throe 
,nd air passages; stvps the annoy in: 
’.roat ,t?'kle, looFors the r’^cgni, an< 
,,on vour cough Ftops entirely. Spier 
id for 11 orchitis, croup, whoopm, 
oivh and bronchial asthma.

Pinox is a highly concentrated com 
’omul ci JNorway pine extract, c< mbiiu 
ith r uaLeol ard is famous the worl 

-ver for h.s healing effect on _ e mem 
iranes. ' > , . „To avoid disappointment ask for 2V: 
•mnees of Pinex” with full direction1, 
ind don’t accent anvthing olse. A guar
antee of absolute satisfaction or money 
promptly refunded goes with this prep 
iration. The Pinex Co., Tpronto, Ont.

Children Had Eczema
Doctors Failed to Cure.

Two Letters Which Prove the Efficiency of Dr. Chase’s Ointment as a Cure
for Eczema.

Fortunate are the mothers who 
know the virtues of Dr. Chase’s Oint
ment, for there is no, treatment so 
suitable for use after the bath to re
lieve irritation and chafing and to 
thereby prevent eczema and similar 
skin diseases.

Mrs. W. L. Barnes, Timmins, Ont., 
writes :—“I want to tell you about the 
case of my little boy, who had baby 
eczema when he was three months 
old. It started on the top of his head, 
on his forehead and around his ears. 

. The doctors failed to do him any good, 
eo I tried Dr. Chase’s Ointment on the 
recommendation of a friend, and in a 
month's time the child was entirely 
free of this disagreeable skin disease. 
He is now fbur years old, and has nev
er had any further trouble from ail
ments of this kind. I also have great 
faith in Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, and 
believe that it cannot be beaten as à 
restorative for pale, nervous women.”

Mrs. George McNair, River Charles, 
N.B., writes :—We use Dr. Chase’s 
Ointment in our home, and would not 
wish for anything better for cuts, 
burns and bruises. A few years ago 
a friend of mine, whose baby was ter
ribly afflicted with eczema had her 
child treated by their own family 
physician, but the little one got no bet
ter. They tried several remedies, but 
they all proved useless in this case. 
Upon the advice of a neighbor they 
got Dr. Chase's Ointment, and before 
the first box was used the child was 
completely cured. I can also recom
mend Dr. Chase's Nereve Food to suf
fering friends who I know will be glad 
to learn of something to relieve their 
nervous trouble. You havé my per
mission to use this letter for the bene
fit of others.”

Dr. Chase’s Ointment, 60 cents a 
box, all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates 
& Co., Limited, Toronto. n |

Chudleigh entered. He started a 
seeing the beautiful girl at his sis 
ter’s side ; for, like every one else, 
her almost superatural loveliness 
took him by surprise. And she (Car
lotta) was, on her side, somewha. 
startled, for, from Maud’s description 
she had drawn for herself the picture 
of a little, undersized man, rather 
poor-looking, very business-like, and 
wholly unprepossessing. _ Whereas, 
Chudleigh, as he stood, in evening 
dress, with the glow of exercise upon 
his handsome face, looked none of 
these.

Sir Fielding looked up anxiously, 
trying to read, if he could, his tidings 
from his face. Then, discovering no 
thing, and smothering a sigh, he in 
troduced him to Carlotta, Maud mak
ing room for her brother between 
them.

“I didn’t hear you come in, Chud,” 
said Sir Fielding.

“I walked up the avenue,” saia 
Chud. Then, turning to Carlotta, he 
added : “You have had a cold and 
wearisome journey.” "

“A little,” she said, answering the 
kindly regard of his great, honest 
eyes, in which still lingered a touch 
of his first admiring surprise—“a lit
tle; we were well wrapped up, were 
we not, Lady Mildred?”

“Yea, my dear,” said Lady Mildred, 
“and well taken care of, too, for a 
gentleman, very good-looking, was 
exceedingly attentive, and insisted on 
converting Carlotta and myself into 
respectable mummies with water
proofs and shawls, besides bringing 
us hot soup and coffee every five min
utes. Of course, Martha was too ill 
to move.”

Martha was Lady Mildred’s maid.
“A right courteous gentleman. Do 

you know his name?”
'We did hear it, but I have forgot

ten it,” said her ladyship. “Do you 
remember, Carlotta?"

No, I do not I heard some one 
address him as the Hon. Mr. Some 
thing, and that was all. He was very 
kind.”

Chudleigh looked around from his 
soup at the pale, grand face, and 
wondered how, under the circumstan
ces, any one could do otherwise.

Let me pass you some snipe, Miss 
Lawley,” said Sir Fielding, glancing 
at her empty plate.

But she declined.
“You are eating nothing,” said 

Maud, with loving reproach.
"You are tired,” said Chudleigh ; 

let me give ybu some wine,” and he 
poured out a glass of port

I do not wonder at her being worn 
out. She would not lie down even 
for half an hour, aunt It was very 
wrong, was it not?” said Maud.

Carlotta is very young,” said Lady 
Mildred, "and can afford to be extra
vagant with her energy. When she
gets to my age-----”

'My dear Mildred." expostulated 
Sir Fielding, in so comically cour
teous a tone that all laughed, even 
Carlotta, and Chudleigh,. in whose 
ears her voice had been ringing since 
she had first spoken, drank In the 
low, rippling laughter as one listen
ing to some marvelous music.

A spell seemed to fall over him 
when she spoke, and toward the close 
of the dinner he was startled to find 
himself setting traps to catch her

speech, and listening with rapt atten
tion to her low replies.

“Now, Chud and I will have one 
little bottle," said Sir Fielding, “and 
then join you in the drawing-room. I 
must send you to bed early to-night, 
Miss Lawley, but" after to-day you 
shall do as you like. Chichester Hall 
is Liberty Hall—eh, Aunt Mildred? 
Liberty Hall, eh?” and the old bar
onet rubbed his white hands agree
ably. “Now, Chud, what of the 
night?” he said, anxiously, as soon 
as the door had closed on the ladies 
and the old butler had disappeared.

“Black, sir,” he said. “Norton says 
that for the present nothing ■ can be 
done, but he is keeping a careful 
look-out for a fresh mortgage, al
though he fears the estate must be 
sold.”

Sir Fielding groaned.
"My poor Chud!” he said. “This is 

hard for you—very hard.”
Chudleigh smiled bravely.
“I can bear it, sir,” he said; then, 

with a touch of pride: “We Chiches- 
ters, sir, are not used to give in eas
ily. I am not an idiot, I hope, and 
can make my way. As for Maud— 
there is her mother’s fortune.”

“A mere pittance, Chud, a mere pit
tance,” said Sir Fielding, in a dry 
voice.

“Five hundred a year, sir,” said 
Chud, suppressing a sigh and speak
ing cheerily. “Five hundred a year 
is not to be lamented over.”

Sir Fielding sighed deeply, and his 
eyes filled with tears.

“Maud Chichester with five hun
dred a year, and the heir to Chiches
ter Hall working for his daily bread! 
he breathed.

“A million others, more deserving 
men, do, sir,” said Chudleigh, eager
ly, his face flushing and his hand un
consciously clasping the thin claret 
glass until the stem snapped. Then 
he continued, more quietly and with 
great feeling: “Think of yourself, 
sir; you will suffer most. You are 
not young, not strong, sir, as we are. 
Your books-----”

Sir Fielding winced.
“Think of myself," he said, in a 

tone of self-reproach and with a 
twitching of the lips. “I have been 
thinking of myself too long, Chud. I 
might have repaired the hole in the 
wall if I had buckled to it in earnest. 
The estate is a large one, and, like a 
mine, would pay well if it were pro
perly worked. I might at least have 
made the old hall safe for you, Chud; 
but I have been living a dream life all 
these years, shut up like an anchor
ite between four walls of books—and 
oh, Chud, Chud! though I know it is 
selfish, I feel the coming loss of my 
books almost as much as anything.”

And the man, so great a student of 
the great past, so ignorant a novice 
of the present, bent his face in his 
hands and groaned again.

Chudleigh’s eyes burned, and he 
felt choking, but he looked positively 
stern, as, struggling with might and 
main to suppress his emotion, he 
said :

"Bear up, sir, for Heaven’s sake, 
bear up. We will save the books, at 
all cost. Come, sir, to the drawing
room. Of course, the women must 
not know a word of this.”

"Not a word,” said Sir Fielding, 
and, taking the strong arm held out 
to him, father and son walked into 
the drawing-room.

(To be Continufed.)

Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

A SIMPLE, BECOMING MODEL.

1691—Ladies’ House or Porch Dress 
with sleeve in Either of Two Lengths.

Novelty voile is here shown, with 
pique for collar and cuffs. The style 
is simple but attractive. The waist 
is shaped at its front closing. The 
skirt is made with a round yoke that 
is joined to the flaring skirt portions, 
under a deep tuck. Gingham, cham- 
brey, linen, linene, percale, lawn, dim
ity, gabardine, serge, taffeta, tub silk 
or crepe is nice for this style.

The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 
38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure. 
It requires 6% yards of 44 inch ma
terial for a 36 inch size. The skirt 
measures about 3% yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.
A SIMPLE DRESS FOR MOTHER’S 

GIRL.

1197

1797—All wash fabrics are nice for 
this, for the dress is easy to launder, 
and is easy to make. The right front 
overlaps the left at the closing. The 
sleeve may be finished with a band 
cuff in wrist length, or with a smart 
cuff turned back on the sleeve at 
elbow length. The dress may be de
veloped in serge, cashmere, poplin or 
repp. It is nice for check and plaid | 
suiting. The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 
4, 6, 8, and 10 years. It requires 2% I 
yards of 36 inch material for a 6-year | 
size.

A patern of this illustration mailed I 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents | 
in silver or stamps.
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If the baby is inclined to be nerv 
ou8 do not bathe it in the tub, but 
give it a sponge bath on your lap.

Flattering to 
the#Origlnal

But Imitations Only Disappoint
There are many imitations of this 
great treatment for coughs, colds, 
croup, bronchitis and 
whooping cough.
They usually 
have some sale 
on the merits of 
the original, 
it should be 
remembe red 
that they 
are like It 
in naine 
only.

This is a fac
simile of the 

package bearing 
portrait and signature 

of A. W. Chase, M.D.

Size

Address, in full:—

Name

The London Directory.
(Published Annually) 

enables traders throughout the World 
to communicate direct with English 

MANUFACTURERS ft DEALERS 
In each class of goods. Besides being 
a complete commercial guide to Lon
don and Its suburbs the Directory 
contains lists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS 
with the goods they ship, and the Col
onial and Foreign Markets they sup-
Ply' STEAMSHIP LINES 
arranged under the Ports to which 
they sail, and indicating the approxi
mate Sailings;

Provincial trade notices
of leading Manifà-turers, Merchants, 
etc., in the principe! towns and indus
trial centres of th. United Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will 
be forwarded freight paid, on receipt 
of Postal Order for $6.

Dealers seeking Agencies can adver
tise their trade cards for $5 or larger 
advertisements from $16.
THE LONDON DIRECTORY CO., LTD-

86 Abchurch Lsae, Loudoa, EX.

BLAIR’S
GREAT

CASH SALE!
Buy Early and avoid 

Disappointment
for goods mentioned in this ad. cannot be repeated at 
present pricés when once sold out. We can only give 
you these special prices because goods advertised were 
bought some time ago.

Wonderful Values in Underwear.
Men’s Stanfield Wool Underwear, all sizes. .$1.29 gar. 
Men’s New Knit Wool Underwear, all sizes. .$1.10 gar. 
Women’s Heavy Cream Fleeced Vests and Pants, 33c. 

garment.
Women’s Heavy Grey Fleeced Bloomers. . 50c. garment 
Children’s Cream Fleeced Vests and Pants from 15c. 

garment.
Ladies’ and Boys’ Stanfield Wool Underwear at Reduced 

Prices.

Ladies’ and Children’s Winter Coats.
ALL NEWEST STYLES AT SLAUGHTER PRICES. 
Superior Quality Nap Coating, $3.50 values at $2.70 yd. 
Great Reductions in Ladies’ and Children’s Felt Hats. 
Ladies’ Waterproof Hats. Reg. $1.25. Now 80c. each 
Ladies’ and Misses’ Newest American Fancy Wool 

Caps and Hoods. Reg. $1.00 each. Now 50c. each 
All our Stock of New Smart Millinery at Reduced 

Prices.

Big Money Saved on Purchases of 
Ladies’ Wear.

This includes :

Ladies’ Flannelette Underwear and Nightdresses. 
Ladies’ Costume Skirts of all kinds and Ladies’ Blouses 

of all descriptions.
Ladies’ Imitation Fur Sets from $1.50 set.
Ladies’ Real Fur Sets at prices which no woman who 

is a judge of a bargain can afford to pass.

Wool Blankets at Bottom Prices.
Best Quality Wool Blankets. Sale Price.. ..$4.30 pair
Coloured Cotton Blankets only........................ 70c. pair
Best Quality American Floor Coverings only. .98c. yd.

These are regular $1.20 values, are two yards wide, 
and we show a large variety of patterns.

Splendid Values in Rubber Foot-wear.
Ladies’ Superior Quality Canadian made Storm Rub

bers from 55c. pair.
Men’s Superior Quality Canadian made Storm Rubbers 

from 79c. pair.
Men’s Eastern Winter Caps from.................. 75c. each
Boys’ Navy Sweaters from...............................79c. each

Henry Blair.
Oranges, Apples

and Grapes
Now in stock.

To keep up to 
latest advance | 
Fashion Centre 
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Contentment Cm 
This Pfussain P

After Eating a
British

Gmiiaii-American Captured 
Somme by Men of a Canad 
ment Discovers What Ea 
Will Irwin Tells Nation 
(Tab About It.

Washington, January 9..- 
war stories brought back 
Somme front by Will Irwin, 
resjkmdent, were told at the 
Press Club to-day, one with I 
to Bertrand Russell and Sir! 
Kamsay, pacifists, who are ell 
England with being tools ot LI 
man government.

“Things were quiet on 
stretch of the western fr 
day when some Canadians go 
two top hats, which put an 
their minds. A big sign was II 
over the Canadian trenchefll 
ing: —

“ ‘Asquith and Lloyd Geoi 
he in this part of the line to || 
morning.’

“The next morning the t || 
silk hats were plainly visib] 
the Canadian trenches to Ge^ 
servers. As the hats tvent 
along a furious bombardment] 
gun by the Germans. Tiie 
appeared, and as soon as tf-d 
gins were silenced another j 
peared over the Canadian trl 

“ ‘You d—d fools. You '1
Bcrty Russell and Charley 

The British army, said 
was undoubtedly the best'll 
world. He told of a Germa 
can captured by the Canailia^ 
western front who had for 
all the boiled beef he could 
bacon on the side.

“Do you eat like this eve 
asked the prisoner.

“Sure,” said the Canadian 
“Dinner, too?”
“Oh, dinner is better than tl 
“How about supper?" ■
“That’s the best meal of ftl| 
The prisoner lit a cigarette . i 

a contented sign of satisfactio 
"Oh, well, to hell with the 

anyway,” he said.
Mr. Irwin described a visit 

Italian front, where, he said, a:j 
that was left of romance in 
to be sçen in the Alpine fight il 
told of the artillery duel which 
witnessed from a dugout at i!| 
tom of a mountain.

An Italian battery bidden in I 
high above the dugout where ill 
said Mr. Irwin, located an Aq 
battery on an opposite mount:, 
An artillery duel followed wl.l 
described as the “most horrili] 
citing" thing he had ever witne 

Mr. Irwin said thaï the nun I 
American citizens now iighti.l 
Europe is so large that, it mi I 
said we are training more of an | 
over there than on this side 
water. Many of these America! 
said, had risen to high com:l 
and their services should pro.J 
valuable to the United States 
after this war.

He explained that under ex 
legislation there was no way i| 
these men into the United States I 
except in the grade of second lia 
ant, and that it was useles| 
course, to expect men who held 
rank in the European war to entl 
American army in such nil 
Stances. He urged an amende,.a 
the law which would take thesq 
into the army at higher ra lk.

“These men are with all
i l Europe,” said Mr. Irwin, 
of them are native born 
and some nautralized. 
probably 30,000 of them." 
on the Italian front meeting a iil 
ant in a dugout where the fightiq

the al
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