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New Health & New Life 
for the Ailing.

If you who are Weak, Anaemic, • Nervy ’ or * Run-down • 
could realize what a short course of * Wincarnis’ would 
mean to you—you would not continue to suffer needlessly. 
You would get a bottle of * Wincarnis " at once and, 
from to-day, begin to derive the new health and new 
life that ‘ Wincarnis ’ creates. Remember that your 
health is your most valuable possession. Ill-health, apart 
from the misery it causes, deprives you of your 
rightful enjoyment and handicaps you in your daily 
duties. But—good health—glorious glowing health are 
yours if you take ‘ Wincarnis ’ (the nine of life). Because

possesses a four-fold power in creating the health you need. 
• Wincarnis’ is a Tonic, a Restorative, a Blood-maker and 
a Nerve Food—all in one. Therefore it creates new 
strength, new blood, new nerve force and new vitality. 
That is why over lo.odo-Doctors recommend • Wincarnis.’ 
And it is also the reason why you can take ‘ Wincarnis ’ 
with the certain knowledge that it will give you new health 
and new life. - —

Don’t remain
Weak, Anaemic, « Nervy,’ ‘Run-down’
take advantage of the new health ‘ Wincarnis ’ offers you.

FREE,Begin to get well
* Wincarnis ’ is made in England and you can obtain a liberal free trial 
bottle—not a mere taste, but enough to d' you good by sending the 
Coupon below to COLEMAN & CO., Ltd., Wincarnis Works,'Norwic\ 
England. Regular supplies can be obtained from all Stores, Chemists, 
and Wine Merchants.

Amazing Relief Comes a 
Cure Every Time.t KNOW» 

(CAN be 
THE FIGURE
eight—

eoT - J

NOW

-4 Ml

/ JltK * 
JIorwW

l'r>! o|>t r,|I old c| j/|-o|CdK«

OWDER
.Sasri lagJj.

Ml

O'JO'ijG (O ^O :p)|ûrjO | J |j jo jo |o |o |y> (•-> | -> |-> |<-> |b |<j

Coupon-

NIoteYourlncrease 
JnWeiqht

Dr. Chase's|c^,, 
Nerve rood ' t

Every Well-dressed Woman
wants one of these 
New

One-Piece Plaited 
Frocks

That is so chic in') 
Serge, Gabardine ) 
or Satin.
In PICTORIAL 

REVIEW PATTERNS 
for NOVEMBER
you will find this 1 
model and many ' 
others equally ! 
smart, r —^

II Stops the Twit 
Limbers

THOUGTHE
LABOUR’S VALUE.

i commenting on my re| 
ut the case of the Fireme 
tor, last Saturday, makes th 
l Statement : “If the meri 
i’s labour are to be régulai 

cost of living or by the r 
rlts of individuals, society wi’ 
be reorganised from its 1 
is.V I had written : The va 
j man's labour is, at the ven 
ial to the amount it costs i 
e, "in nourishing food, si 
t'hjng and habitable dwelling 
my principle sound? Is it jul 
Christian? Then why shoJ 
sitate to call for reorganiza* 
ciety? As a matter of fact, J 
irning now, very fast, thd 
undations of society have nd 
lilt on the solid rock of Trutl 
;e and Love. The culminatl 
,enty centuries in the greatej 
history is proof of this. Thcl 
Europe have not been trae 

ie moral principles of their rl 
he world over, there seems t(f 
orahee of the true method of f 
ig well-being. But just as thd 
n the oyster produces a pear l 
f the unhappiness and injusl 
pringing a new spirit which is 
ng us out of the chaos of conJ 
ommercialism into the lightl 
iperative effort. Surely the pi 
,f a Effing wage dtonot be dism 
mydne who has a heart and I 
cience. Surely in an imperfed 
♦ iS good to have real merit! 
tised, that* it may prove an j 
to those not so meritorious, 
taise values of our society at 
to be accepted always?

I can understand a new 
hesitating to pay large salai 
first, but once on an establish! 
ing, labour should share also T 
succès. The editor makes nl 
the fact that an increase ii| 
generally followed by highef 
prices which more than cod 
the merchant for the increasi 
hour. Now I blame the meril 
finitely more for this than I b| 
employee, who needs an incrl 
asking for more money. But I 
case it is the employee who il 
and the merchant goes scot frj 
surely, are we never to asi 
creases of pay, just because 
chant has the power to exai 
with usury, from a supine pij 
any rate, this objection calf 
ply- to the firemen's case jl 
First, because one firm ha, I 
employed Spaniards as firel 
paid them fifty dollars a md 
a bonus, which is more thaid 
men here ask. Second, heed 
notorious that almost all tl 
who signed the ultimatum t'l 
men have made enormous prl 
their shipping interests sincl

USE XERVILINF

Aching joints and sore n 
common in rheumatic peopl 
mation is deep In the ti 
might use a dozen remedi 
rive less relief than Ner 
give you in half an hour.

Nèrviline is a pain-sul 
words do not altogether de 

U is fully five times st 
most remedies, not that it
■kin unfavourably—n6, its
iw 1» due to its wonderful 
yuality—it strikes in deep! 
Warn* or blister».

evening

BAKING
OONTAIW NO

E.W.GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED

The Web;
TRUE LOW’S FBI.

CHAPTER III.
Lady Xorah.

The dining-room door had scarcely 
closed on her, than Lord Ferndale 
exclaimed, in a low and fervent voice:

“What a lovely . creature, Arrow- 
dale!”

The earl bowed.
“I am grateful for your approvali 

Ferndale,” he murmured.
“Approval!” muttered Lord Fern­

dale, frowning slightly, as if he did 
not like the word ; "admiration say. I 
think she is most exquisite! I know 
Jeanne’’—that was Lady Ferndale 
“will be in love with her at first sight. 
I congratulate you on the possession 
of such a daughter.”

“Thanks, thanks,” answered the 
earl, holding up his glass to the light. 
“I think—I am not sure—that this 
wine is losing its color. Shall we 
have another bottle ?”

"No, no! The wine’s all right,” said 
the squire bluffly. “I must say I agree 
with Ferndale; Lady Norah is most— 
most charming. Gad, she reminds me 
of’—he looked round, as if trying - to 
find some comparison—“of a picture!”

The earl smiled.
“I thought you were going to say 

that she reminded you of one of the 
family, squire,” he said, slowly, "and 
I was curious to hear whom you 
thought she resembled.” He looked 
at some family portraits which hung 
round the room. “I must confess that 
I see no likeness to any of them.”

All turned their eyes upon the por­
traits inquiringly.

"For my part, I don’t see one of 
them—begging your pardon, Arrow- 
dale—half so beautiful as your daugh­
ter,” exclaimed Lord Ferndale.

“No?” The earl lifted his delicate­
ly-marked eyebrows.

“There isn’t one with such beauti­
ful hair,” remarked the squire.

"Nor such eyes,” said the rector. 
“They are very lovely, and so full of 
expression.”

The earl looked from one to the 
other.

“None of the Arrowdales have had 
hair of that shade,” he said.

“A bronze gold,” murmured the 
rector.

‘Not one,” repeated the earl, slow 
ly. “We are, generally speaking, a 
dark race. No, she has not the Ai - 
rowdale face.”

‘Perhaps Lady Norah takes after 
her mother,” said the rector.

The remark had slipped out un­
awares, and as the remembrance o 
the separation flashed across him, he 
reddened to the roots of his hair.

But the earl turned to him with a 
perfectly serene and placid smile, 
the ugh his thin, clean-cut lips were 
slightly compressed.

“A very natural suggestion,” he 
said, smoothly ; “but Lady Norah is 
quite unlike her mother.”

“Well,” said Lord Ferndale, has 
tily, “at any rate, your family ' pos­
sesses a new type, of which it should 
bo proud, Arrowdale.”

The earl inclined his head.
“You all make me very happy,” he 

said, with forced courtliness. “I had
feared-----” He stopped.

Lord Ferndale pushed his glass 
away with a movement half impatient, 
half indignant

"Gad!” he said, “we must all try 
and make her happy. I’m sure she 
deserves to be. She must feel 
strange and—lonely.” He, too, stop 
ped, feeling that he had gone far 
enough in rebuking the earl for bis 
coldness. “She’ll make your life worth 
living, Arrowdale,” he wound up
with. -

The earl smiled.
“My life has always seemed to me 

worth living, Ferndale,” he retorted 
if anything so sweetly and suavely 
spoken could be called a retort. Then 
he turned to Guildford Berton.

“Did you go to the Swallow Farm 
to-day, Guildford?” he asked, and
there was a peculiar tone in his voice 

The young man had been sitting 
perfectly still and silent, his eyes 
tracing the pattern of the tablecloth 
and he raised them with something
like a start. ,

“Yes, sir,” he replied, "and saw
Farmer Goodman. The roof is out of 
repair, as he says, but I arranged that 
he should pay one-third of the cost.'

“Thank you,” said the earl. "It was 
very good of you to take so much 
trouble, and on so hot a day—very 
good; and it is an excellent arrange­
ment, far better than I should have 
been able to make.”

“I’m glad you approve of it, sir,1 
said the young man, calmly. "Being 
in the neighbourhood, I rode on to 
Parkham about the timber; he has 
come to my—I should say our— 
terms.”

“Say yottrg,” laid tile- earl, with a 
smile. "For they were yours, and 
very good ones! Thank you again! 
Will you please Xelp yourself and pass 
the wine? No wine, Ferndale? Will 
none of you take any wine? Ah, I see, 
you are longing for your cigars!"

We’ll smoke on the terrace,” said 
Lord Ferndale, rising. "It is a lovely 
night.”

'Very well,” said the earl. “Mr. 
Petherick, who, like myself, alas! has 
not acquired the art of smoking, will 
take another glass with me while you 
are gone.” He rose and courteously 
opened the French windows for them, 
saying, “Guildford, you know where to 
find the cigars.”

Then he gently pushed the doors to, 
and returning to the table, reseated 
himself, and refilling his glass, held it 
in his white, delicate hand, and looked 
at the old lawyer with a keen scru­
tiny.

Mr. Petherick made a great fuss in 
filling his glass, and coughed nervous­
ly.

“You are waiting for me to say that 
am surprised, Mr. Petherick,” said 

the earl, with a half sarcastic smile.
Mr. Petherick colored 
"I am sure you are not disappointed, 

my lord,” he said.
“Yes," said the earl, thoughtfully.

I am surprised. I had expected—
He stopped. “You found her living in 

cottage? With no companions but 
the woman of the house? Where did 
she get that manner and tone?" He 
asked this question rather of himself 
than of the lawyer.

Mr. Petherick coughed.
“Allow me to remind you that she is 

your daughter, ‘the daughter of a hun 
dred earls,’ as the poet says.”

The earl smiled.
"She is not like me in the very 

least,” he murmured. "Is she—educa 
ted?” he asked, almost abruptly for 
him.

That is evident, my lord. I should 
say that Lady Norah was not only edu 
cated, but accomplished."

“May I ask how you know?” was 
the courteous retort.

Well, I saw a copy of Browning on 
the table; I saw drawings signed by 
her, and I have spent some hours in 
her company, my lord.”

'True. And she knows nothing of 
-” The earl paused.
She had never heard your name, 

my lord—was in complete ignorance 
that her father was living. It is evi­
dent that—that ”

My wife, her mother, did not at­
tempt to prejudice her against me. 
Did not poison her mind, in fact,” said 
the earl. “Is that what you mean?”

Well—yes, my lord,” assented Mr. 
Petherick, nervously.

It Is as well she did not; it will be 
difficult enough for us to live together 
as it is. And the woman, the nurse, 
Catherine Hayes, is dead, quite dead, 
and buried?”

“I saw her grave, my lord.”
The earl was silent for a moment or 

two, then he fingered his glass, and 
without looking at the old lawyer, 
said:

I wish to speak to you about that— 
that other matter upon which I in­
structed you.”

Your nephew, my lord?” said Mr. 
Petherick.

A flash of anger rose to the earl’s 
face, and he pushed the wineglass 
from him.

‘Tall him the viscount, if you 
please,” he said. “I dislike being re­
minded of our relationship. “You saw 
him?”

“No, my lord,” said Mr. P.etherick, 
in a low voice, "he declined an inter­
view."

The earl smiled, instead of frown­
ing.

“Characteristic Insolence,” he said, 
smoothly. “Well?”

“I wrote to him at some length, set­
ting forth your lordship’s views. I 
explained to him that if he would con­
sent to cut off the entail, you would 
meet his views in the matter of money 
—that, in fact, you would be willing to 
pay him a large sum.”

“Yes,” murmured the earl, “I would 
be willing to pay him a large, a very 
large sum if he would give up his 
right to the estate, which must other­
wise be his when—when I die. You 
made it plain to him? He must want 
money. He is a spendthrift, has al­
ways been one. A large sum of ready 
money should tempt him! To free the 
estate from any claim he has upon it, 

I to be able to do with it as I pleased, to
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leave it to whom I chose, I would he 
willing to sacrifice a fortune!”

“I made that clear to him, I think, 
my lord.”

‘‘Well?” demanded the earl, suavely 
enough, but with his white fingers 
ruffling the cloth in wrinkles.

Mr. Petherick emitted a dry little 
cough.

“I am sorry to say that he declined 
your lordship’s proposal.”

The earl’s thin lips came together 
sharply, as if they checked an oath. 

“Oh, he declined,” he said, dryly. 
“Yes, my lord, absolutely. He re­

marked in his letter that he would ra­
tter starve than barter his birthright.”

The earl smiled, a remarkably dis­
agreeable smile.

“His birthright! The profligate! He 
counts upon my dying shortly, I pre­
sume!”

Mr. Petherick shook his head.
“I—I think profligate rather too 

harsh a term, my lord,” he ventured. 
“The viscount has been wild, it is 
true; and—and, yes, extravagant, but 
of late he seems to have changed—re­
formed, as one may say.”
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The earl nodded.
“In-deed! And how is' he living? 

ask from mere idle curiosity.”
“I don’t know, my lord,” replied Mr. 

Petherick. “I made inquiries, but I 
could not find out. Indeed, no one 
seems to know anything of his recent 
movements, excepting that he is not 
moving in the circles which he used 
to frequent.”

“In hiding from the Jews and money 
leriders,” said the earl, with a sardonic 
smile. “We will give him a little more 
rope, Petherick.”

The old lawyer shook his head.
“I venture to think that the vis­

count’s decision is final, my lord,” he 
said, “I have his letter here,” he drew 
out his pocketbook, but the earl put 
forth his hand with a shake of the 
head.

“Thanks, but pardon me, I would 
rather not see it. I have never seen 
the writer, and have no desire to make 
acquaintance even < with his hand­
writing.”

Mr. Petherick put back the pocket- 
book with something like a sigh.

“It—it is a pity, my lord,” he ven­
tured, timidly, “a pity that there 
should be—ahem—bad blood between 
your lordship and the viscount, < 
pecially as he will inherit, must inher­
it. this vast estate-—”

The earl smiled.
“You forget,” he said, courteously, 

“that I might marry again.”
Mr. Petherick looked at him.
“You are right,” said the earl, “I 

should not marry, even to spite my­
the viscount But we are all mortal,” 
he went on, in the softest of voices, 
and, after all, he might die before 

me!”
'‘He might” said Mr. Peherick, in 

response to this truly Christian re­
flection, “but-----”

(To be Continued.)
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THE AMERICAN ARMY SHOE. Price $7.50.
In Black and Tan Leathers, with waterproof tongues 
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We carry full lines of Waterproof Boots for $5.50, 
$6.00, $6.50 and $7.00.
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