When Sick Bihous, Htadachy, “Const

Sour Stomach, Gases, Bad E&BLW;

Your bowels may seem regular—
move every day—yet your thirty feet
of bowels may be lined with poison-
ous waste which is being sucked into
your blood, keeping you half sick,
nervous, despondent and upset. Whe-
ther you have headache, colds, sour
stomach, indigestion, or' heart palpi-
tation, it is usually from bowél pois-

poison and sour bile w!ll move ott—
thoroughly! Cascarets will not sicks
en you—they physic - fully, but nmr
gripe or inconvenience. -
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Ba yyﬂg__ham

hdy Hatten's Ward.

CHAPTER XXXVIII

Then Lady Hilda, taking the little
one, said, “Lionel, you must love this
gentleman. You remember all I have
told you of your own papa, whom you
had never seen—how kind, and brave,
and good he was. This is papa, and
you miast love him.”

“I do love® him,” said the child
gently; “I loved him yvesterday, with-
out knowing why.”

“I have been too bewildered to ask
how you ¢ame here,” said Lord Bayne-
ham to his wife.

“Let others tell that story for me,”
she said, quietly; “first let me explain
why I left you, Claude. It was all a
terrible mistake; we can speak freely
now, my oath binds me no longer, for
Captain Massey told me yesterday my
father is dead.”

“] was with him,” sald Lord Bayne-
ham, “and his last words were for
you.”

“I cannot tell you how this secret
weighed upon me,” she continued.
“My poor mother sought me at Bay-~
neham; she came there to look ;t me
ynd die. The poor sick woman whao
died at Fir Cottage and lies -in-the
little graveyard—she was my mother,
Clande.”

“How could you-ever dream-that I
should love you less for that?” he said,
kissing the béautiful fa€e raised to

his N ,?

“From the day she told" "me her
story and mine,” “eontinued Lady
Hilda, “my life was one long sorrow;
1 was wretched at keeping a secret
from you, yet I dared not break '\ny
oath. Once, you know, Claude, I ask-
ed you what vou should”do if after
marriage you found you-had been mis-
taken in your wife, a;]d bad . taken
softe one tainted with disgrace to your !
home; you said, such a one must re-}

turn. to her friends.”

“But how could I suppose those
words applied to yoursellf?” said
Lord Bayneham. ;

“You could not,” she replied. “My
father came, and my miserable secret
we{ghed upon me with double foree,
1 was bewildered. He has told you
all, Claude? Ah, then, you know of
‘the.notes he wroteto me, of the intey-
view I was compelled to have with him
in the Lady’s Walk. When you came
that moFhing”into my Foom and ' said
that you knew all, I believed you had -

{ ness?

| discovered my secret, and that your
anger arose from that cause.”

“I saw it afterward,” said Lord Bay-
neham. “I only meant that I knew all
the secret of your night walk. What
a mistaké it was, Hilda! What tears
of misery it has caused us. If you
had but trusted me, darling, instead of
going away!”

“If there is any excuse,” said’ Lady
Hilda, “it lies in the fact that I ‘was
half mad. Three days after I left
home I was taken ill with a severe
attack of brain fever, and the snow lay
on the ground before I was myself
again.”

“And you have seen nothing of all
my advertisements,” said Lord Bayne-
ham.

“No,” she replied; “when I left you
1 left all the world; when shelter was
offered to me here, I accepted it on
the condition that no one should see
or hear of me, and that the news of
the outer world should not be told to
me. I thought I should soon die. It
gseemed to me then I had no right to
Lady Hutton’s money—no claim upon
her fortune. I wanted to be dead-to
everything, since I could no longer
live to you.”

“Poor child!” said her husband
gently; “but why, at least, did you
not tell me of Lionel’s birth?”

“I meant to send him to you,” she
replied. “I did not forget that, al-
though my son, he is your heir. I
would . -have gSent. him: in two' Jaore!
years. Remember, it has all_been a
mistake, Clande. 1 thought you wonld
never allow me to returg to Bayne-
ham when you knew my secret.”

A knock at the door interrupted
Lady- Hilda.

“Come in,” she said, and Mrs, Mas-
sey entered, her face glowing with
smiles,

“Did you know the lady?’ she asked

‘Lord Bayneham, who met her with a

torrent of thanks. “My son is anx-
ious to know if he may enter.”

“Since we owe our happiness in a
great measure to him.” replied Lord
Bayneham, “his request is very rea-
sonable, Ah, Massey!” he cried, as

{ the master of the house entered, “how

am I to thank you for your great kind-
Now éxplain to me why and
how I find my lost treasure here.”

“It is a very long story,” said Cap-
tain Massey, “but-you shall hear every
detail,”

“It {8 rather more than three years

since I received orders to go to India

on an especial and confidential mis-
gion. The day before starting I went
to Euston Square to inquire about
some luggage sent for me.. There was.
great confusion at the station, owing
to the arrival of several trains. I was
standing on ‘the platform watching
the scene with some ummmont. when

- “My Boy was Starvmg to Death”

““As He Was Getting No Nounsbment He Was
Gradually Wasting Away.” ~ *

. *Here'sas wl;iehwlllhm
every mother, re my
"‘born. I was in such delicate
: the doctor didn’t think I would
anrvtn tbcondsl. For weeks after
life was despaired of,

him and the : A
\_httlcfdlowm*ldt‘l&mut?“»'"

friends. Hewun'tnltunllym
‘No care was taken in choosing k!
“food and his poor little stomach

'memnem't [

awaited his return as my sister lud

was | written me that I would

""do. ‘She seems

l‘in W if T oould help her?

1“«1 went very respectfully up to her,

and raising my hat, asked if I could
be or any service to her. She did not
geem to understand me. When I
repeated the question she drew back'
hsr'veu, and looked at me with wild,|

¢egns:ng in this griéving, bewildered
lady no other tlun the young Countess
of Bayneham,. Luly Huttori’s ward.

not know me? - I am Captain Massey,
your husband's friend. 3
“*Yes, I know you,’ she replied; then
she laid her hand on my arm. ‘Will
you help me, Captain Massey,’” she said
humbly;.1 have left home and my hus-
band forever. I feel very ill; my brain
is on fire, I believe. Can you take me

die?

“I looked at her in utter amaze; the
lovely, brilliant. Lady of Bayneham,
here in this deplorable staje!

“‘Does Lord Bayneham knqw'!' I
began but she interrupted me.

««If. you cannot take my word on
trust; she said, ‘leave me; I can bear
no questions—I cannot endiure the
gsound of his name. If you will be-
friend me, take me from here.’

“Her face was deadly pale, and her
eyes burned with a ‘'wild, strange
light; she trembled violently., My on-
1y fear was l1ést she should fall; she
looked like a bruised, broken lily.

“+I will Befriend you, Lady Bayne-
ham, I said; ‘try and walk a few steps
with me, I will take you to my moth-
er’s and leave you in her charge.’

“Ag I have told you, on the morn-
lng following I'was to start - for'India;

e, therefore, was very precious. We

onynrd, and_

then I took a. cab It was a lon; drin

to 'my moth,r'g house here at Kewr

Lady Baynehm never once spokq

She sat white and cold-and still as” s
marble statue,

“My -dear;mother was;amazed to ség:
me return SO u’sebmxnnied and h\t
amazement was. jicreased when sHe
knew it was Lady Baynohun whom I
had brought to frid ‘refuge under her
roof. B
“That night Lafyy Bayneham told us
part of her story;-She laid no blame
upon you, but much.upon herself. She:
said she had-left home because you
knew the story of her-parentage and
were diapleua(. she Ymtld not walt
until you sent” her away, and she
seemed S0 tearfully agitated at the’
mention of return that we agreed it
was better to defer it until she should_
have regained -health and stremgth. **

us; we promised entire and perfect
gecrecy as to her place of conceal-
ment—we promised that under the’
shelter of our roof she should be hid-.
den from the outer world she dreaded
so much, and thit no news of it 'should

dead in” life.. We~ promised’ all she
asked. My mother da.red uot oppose’
one vurd g0 “critieal . wgs ‘her; smt.e
In the event of her death, Lord B_ay-_
neham, was to be gent for. She beg-
ged us to call- her by’ her mother's
name of Hurst, and we did so.

. “I never saw her from that night
[ until a few days ago, I et sall for
India, and the news came to me there
‘that the unhappy lady was. lmi'lll
of brain fever, and-the doctors . do-
l"xmis'otl of her life. ’

concionl of all arougd lur Then I
Fheard that under the shelter of our
‘roof the heir of' Bayneham was born,
-1 réturned a few days since, and found|

,wouu not remain  in uy mathor'n,
mnmohsm nmmw
tc,onrwite. -1 shall- always: believe

terday. mrwwtﬁm

would mever have been explained. .

ble, T said to my-|

woeful eyes. Imagine my horror atre-}

“‘Lady Bayneham,’ I gsaid, ‘do you}

somewhere, where I can lie down to 8

“Lady Hilda made a compact with |

be told to her.  She was to be as one ‘ TR

‘ ‘“For many long woeks sho lay nn- :

bim a beautitul, noble Lftle Pellow. 1{'
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A SMART STYLE FOR THE GROW-
ING GIRL.

4206. The girl who lixes some-
thing different will be pleased wlth
the style lines of this model., The !
Tong waist and side closing are youth- |
ful and becoming. Plaid suiting .in.
brown tones, With bands of red broad |
cloth developed this style.

The pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10
12 and 14 years. A 12 year size re—
Quires 3% yards of 44 inch material.
One could have this in’ blue homespun,
with pipings in henna or orange. Or,
in' black panne velvet with - pass
stitchery in green or white,

Pattern mailed to any address on
receipt of 10c. in silver.or st.;mpi.

4205. -This style has. a very new
and . desiregble sleeve, “with
sions that form yoke ‘séctions over
the shoulders. This is a good model,
for homespun, tricotihe: and serge.
It is nice also for w’,sh tabrics
_ The pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10,
‘12 and 14 years. A 10 year size re-
quires 2% yards of 40 inch material.
:Collnr of contrasting material re-
quires 3 yard 32 inches wide,

‘receipt of 10c. in silver or stamps.
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Just Folks. .

EDGLR A GU'EST

&=====:u=====;w===

CYNIC m mm.

' Heed 2:;1 !t.he cynic ‘mor the grinning

Neithle!rr is Hxhun all that he de-

Lite ia not but & m eg uuum

vnepdiu mig drab affairs

“To call it .lwmmhw.n.: is but dnol

‘!'hl hl uin upon a dumce's stool
ock the sombre raiment d\tw

w

ears,
‘But men cannot’ be «children ont
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exten- .
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A SIMPLE COMFORTABLE SCHOOL ' @3

ORI L I )

& 'Ab(mt 2 Dozen only : (5
MEN’S WHITE DRESS SHIR'I‘S |
Soft front, some pleated. Size 15 and 1

" osily. These are Samples, slightly soiled
" handling.

: Worth from ‘$3;00 to _$3.50.
- Bargain Price $1.25.

Whlte Sheetmg

Enghsh make; good strong quahty, herrin
bone twill ;-68 inches wide.

Spegia.l 98c. yard.
White Pillow Cases

Made of strong quahty Long Cloth. sze

36x42
48c. each.

MISSES’ HEATHER CASHMERE HOSE |

‘Fine quality Ribbed, in Brown and Green
Heather shades.

Fprmer prices $1.00 to $1.20.
Now 65c. pair.
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When you “are "detmng' around again” or i
.- functions Where ‘full dress i3 usually worn, don’t yo

"fld out of place with a jacket on? Now.is the time
to leave your order for Full Dress or Tuxedo. O

| § Fluu f?' these Suits are remarkably reasonable.™
iy al parades, or social calls, we can give you

som;“}mwtmn your means in a Prince Albert, or
~ Mo t: We specialxze in these garments._ =

'JOHN MAUNDER,

TAILOR & CLOTHIER,
281-283 Duckwortll SM

mm ON ANY GRAMOPHONE.

You remind me etv
" (Fox Trot.) -
] Claver Blossom .Blnu £

Air for G String (motfn.“i :
; Ap!'ll Sllom {Fox m
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Brothers.
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Just& llttle “off color” after the wear.
and tear of a strenuous busings§year?
at won’t do! Your Office ‘Must
Took ‘spick and span and—prosperous,
. Efficiency in business demands per.
“fect equipment, we supply it.

- For large or siftall offices we carry
Desks, "Phone Tables and Chairs, Type.
writer Desks and Chairs, everythmg
necessary to make business run along
on well-oiled wheels.

“Let us give you an estimate for your
office equipment. Our stock is ene of
the finest in the city.

U. S, Picture & Portrait Cy

St. John’s.
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Fiction at Its Best!

Nobody's Man, by E. Philip Oppenheim ..

The Shadow of the East, by E. M. Hull .. .;

Simon Called Peter, by Robert Keable .. .. .+ «0 «o o0 ..
The Mayaroff Murder, by J. S. Fletcher .. ,. ..

Babbitt, by J. SinclairiLewis .. .. T

The Poisoned Paradise, by R. W. Service Ba T e

Where the Sun Swings North, by Barrett Willoughb\ S)m
A Man in the Twilight, by R. Cullum .. .. .. .. .. 829
Rim of the World, by B. M. POWer .. .. «is'ee oo o oo .ﬁm

Olivia in India, by O. Douglas .. . . i
Sex and Seller, by Charlotte Mansﬂe!d &

Jack and Jill in Lotus Land, by the author ot The Lad\ of
the Decoration .. . . 5 %’ 0 o
Overshadowed, by C. Wickliﬂe Fuler eSS ea e o0 B9 ws .%9
Carnac, by Gilbert Parker .. AEvg S AR S 1
The King Valley, by John Fitzgerald AR PR 177

ks - we S GARLAND

.H«,Leading Bookseller & Stationer, 177-9 Water Street,
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HARD WEARING

' Made by a Firm of World-wide Reputation
. for Bxcellence & Uniformity of Quality

Wl 1AM -~ SAGE ‘8 SONS LTP. WIDNES,

, ,’ SSTORES, Lts

Agents.
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rﬁ, Valenm Oranges and GraP“
- - FOR XMAS TRADE.
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