
IN AT LAST.
CHAPTER XII.

“She is engaged to Major Consta­
ble—all signed, sealed, etc.” »

With a stifled sort of exclamation, 
Yorke swung round in his chair, and 
sat staring straight into the fire; but 
he said nothing. It was true, after 
all. then, poor old boy—he was in love 
with Alice Deeping! That was the 
conclusion that I jumped to in one 
breathless second, while I waited 
vainly for him,to speak. But he did 
not so much as stir; and, bejpre I 
knew it, I was blundering out some 
awkward words of consolation and 
sympathy. But their effect was not 
at all what I anticipated. Yorke 
wheeled round again in his chair, 
took his pipe out of his mouth, and 
stared at me with such a blank coun­
tenance, that I faltered and stopped 
involuntarily.

"What—on earth—are you driving 
at?" he said, separating the words for 
emphasis.

“Why—I—well, yqji see, I—” I 
stopped, and Yorke grinned.

"Have voir got it into that head of 
yours, Ned Chavasse,” he questioned, 
with a rather uncomplimentary stress 
upon "that head.” "that I km in love 
with Alice Deeping?”

"Well. I—that is. I didn’t know. I 
thought it might be," I stammered.

"Ah. well, make your mind easy, 
Ned. my boy! It doesn’t chance to be 
the case, you see.”

"Well. I’m awfully glad of it.” I re­
turned. relieved. ,

"So am I. Constable is a lucky 
fellow. He has got one of the best 
and sweetest girls in Christendom : 
but I don't want to stand in his shoes 
for all that."

"And wouldn’t if you could?" 
suggested.

"Just so—and wouldn't if I could 
So you see. old fellow. I don’t need 
sympathy. Don’t know what could 
have put such a notion into your hea 
for my part. But you are alway 
brimming over with fancies. Ned."

“Well, you looked queer enoug 
when 1 told you!" 1 said in self-de 
fence. "As to what put it into my 
head, Whittlesford has been marrying 
you and Alice any time this past six 
months.”

“Looked queer, did I ?" Yorke 
peated, picking up his pipe again, and 
turning away for a match to light it. 
“Oh. I was startled for a minute! I’ll 
go over and tender my congratula­
tions to Miss AJjce by and by, if I’m
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HOW GIRLS 
MAY AVOID 
PERIODIC PAINS

The Experience of Two Girls [ 
Here Related For The 

Benefit of Others.
Rochester, N. Y. — “ I have a daugh­

ter 13 years old who has always been 
very healthy until recently when she 
complained of dizziness and cramps every 
month, so bad that I would have to keep 
her home from school and put her to bed 
to get relief.

“After giving her only two bottles of 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com­
pound she is now enjoying the best of 
health. I cannot praise your Compound 
too highly. I want every good mother 
to read what your medicine has done for 
my child.”—Mrs. Richard N. Dunham. 
311 Exchange St, Rochester, N.Y.

Stoutsville, Ohio. —“I suffered from 
headaches, backache and was very irreg­

ular. A friend ad­
vised me to take 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Com­
pound, and before I 
had taken the whole 
of two bottles I 
found relief. I am 
only sixteen years 

jBf’N 0,d, but I have bet- 
Ï 1 )• ter health than for 

two or three years.
I cannot express my 

thanks for what Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound has done for me.
I had taken other medicines but did not 
find relief.”—Miss Cora B. Fosnaugh, 
Stoutsville, Ohio, R.F.D., No. 1.

Hundreds of such letters from moth­
ers expressing their gratitude for what 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com­
pound has accomplished for their daugh­
ters have been received by the Lydia E. 
Pinkham Medicine Company, Lynn, Mass.

Reduced in Flesh 
Sleepless Nights

(Idney Disease and Gravel Caused 
Keenest Suffering—Cured by 

Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver 
Pills.

p:

Mr. W. Smith.
That diseases of the kidneys caus» 

he greatest suffering is well known, 
ind when stone or gravel is formed 
n the bladder the torture is almost 
jeyoitd human endurance. ?

The .disease should never be al- 
owed to reach this dangerous stage. 
Pains in the small of the back, pain 
ir smarting when passing water, frer 
luent urination, loss of flesh and 
veight tell of the need of Dr. Chase’s 
Cidney-Liver Pills to regulate and in- 
dgorate the kidneys and restore these 
irgans to health.

'Mr. W. Smith, Port Dalhourie, Ont., 
vrites :—"For some years I was af- 
licted with kidney disease and gravel 
n its nriost severe form, having often 
i stoppage of water, accompanied by 
he most dreadful a~ony. As 'he dis­
ease wore on ma I brdame reduced in 
iesh and pas=e 1 sleepless nights. No 
doctor was able to do much for me, 
ind I used many miMicincs without 
>btaining more than temporary relief, 
tty attention was directed to Dr. 
Phase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, and by 
islng this treatment the disease was 
«radicated from mv system 'n less 
han six months. I have gained in 
weight, rleeo well, and feel better 
han I have fo- '--enty years."

Dr. chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, one , 
ail] a dose. 25i" a box. all dealers, or | 
Bdmanson, Bates & Co., Limited, To- 
•onto.

lot called out. So the rector is pleas 
id, is he?”

"Rather!” 1 
"And Mrs. Deeping?”
"Takes it pretty much as she would 

ake a new set of symptoms, I think, 
said, recalling Alice's account of 

ow her mother had received the 
lews.

“I suppose so. What is the opinion 
t Chavasse?"
"Oh. madame is delighted! Alice is 
prime favorite of hers, and she likes 

!ie major. Miss Nat began to cry, for 
ome reason best known to herself.” 
"Cry?" Yorke repeated.
"Yes. and snapped my head off when 
asked her what it was about.”
"Isn't she well?" he asked, quicklv 

ml sharply.

"I suppose so," I answered, though 
: emembering at once that I had fan* 
Med more than once of late that the 
little delicate dark face was less 
rounded than it had been, and that 
Nat’s saucy speeches and laughter 
were less ready. “I thin.k she feels 
'he cold a good deal,” I supplement­
ed. “Never been used in Jamaica to 
nything like the weather we have 

• ere, you know.”

Yorke nodded, apparently absorbed 
n his pipe. When he spoke presently, 
t was without looking round at m^.

“Ned. that fellow at Holmedeane— 
is he often at the Mount, now?” 

"Froude, do you mean?”
“Why he is the only man there is 

it Holmedeane, isn't' he?” Yorke re­
torted. “Whom else should I mean? 
Yes. Fraser Froude—I say, is he of- 
en there?”

"Yes, pretty often—four or five 
limes a week. I dare say.”

"Oh!" With that monosyllable, 
jerked out in a tone and manner very, 
'gruff and short, he fell to staring out 
of the dark window as he puffed, and 
said nothing else.

I knocked the ashes out of my 
pipe, and hesitated as to whether I 
should fill it again. I had just made 
up my mind that there would be time 
for a whiff or two more, when Yorke 
startled me by turning round and 
asking, suddenly—

‘Ned, do you recollect what you 
once said to me about that fellow?” 

What—Froude?”
“Yes.”

“Do you mean that I didn’t like 
him? I don’t.”

“Pooh, no! It wasn’t that. What 
a fellow you are, Ned! You said 
that something took him to Chavasse, 
you know.”

"Took him to Chavasse?” I repeat*-- 
ed, all at sea.

Ydrke's blue eyes flashed an impa­
tient glance at me.

“You’re uncommonly dense to-day, 
aren’t you?” he said. “Yes—took him 
to Chavasse. You ought to remember 
it if you don’t.”

I did remember it then in a flash, 
end wondered at my stupidity in noc

remembering it before. Of coursa 

when the admiration of Fraser Froude 
for Nat had been little more than 
careless suspicion, I had told Roger 
Yorke of it, and had in consequence 
aroused his incredulous astonishment 
an^ spleep. Recalling his manner 
then,..and.,linking it With his manner 
nowpil felt an uncomfortable twinge 
I began tq, think that I did really see 
daylight in. good earnest at last. I 
said,"awkwardly enough—

"Oh, ah, yes! I remember now
“I thought it nonsense then,” Yorke 

said in a restless unhappy voice, again 
looking at the fire; “I thought it 
fancy of yours, which perhaps e« 
you yourself hardly /relieved in. But 
I don’t know now. What , do you 
think?”

“Why, I think as I thought then 
I answered, promptly and plainly.

“That he goes as Natalie Orme s 
suitor?”

“Her would-be-one. at any rate ; 
madame has begun to see it lately, 1 
fancy.”

“And she permits it"?
“How can she help it? He has said 

nothing. She can’t well turn the man 
out.”

“Then can’t you?” cried York?, 
turning upon me with a suddenness 
which made me jump. “After all. you 
are the master of the Mount, to all in­
tents and purposes." Haven’t you in­
fluence enough to keep that fellow 
out of it?”

"Why, I can’t kick down the 
steps, I suppose?" I retorted, a little 
injured. "It’s more than you’d do 
yourself."

"Is it, by Jove! I know that one of 
these days L shall send those blessed 
ihining teeth of his down his con- 
bunded throat. The mere thought - 
lah! There—hang it all!"—and, with 

something like a half-checked groan, 
he got up, and, going over to the win­
dow. stood there with his back to me. 
ioo,king out.

1 sat quite still, saying nothiing at 
. 11. There was no mistake about it. 
Roger was hit. poor old fellow, and, 
udging from the symptoms, rather 
>adly ! 1 wondered that I had not had
he sense to see it all plainly long he­
ure this; no doubt I should but for 
aving my wits muddled by that mis- 
aken notion about Alice Deeping, 
."ow things were on another tack,

I rifting, the Fates only knew whittle; 
Vnd what on earth would madame 
say? This last consideration was 
«nough to chain my tongue without 
my of the attendant perplexities. Pre 
sently Roger gave a half laugh. 

"Nothing like being a big fool while 
ou are about it, is there?”
“What shall you do?” -I asked. Of 

:ourse I understood him, and lie 
knew it. There was no need to waste 
time in explanations.

“Make the best of it—what else?” 
"Well, but look here, Roger," I re 

monstrated—"I don’t see really why 
you need talk about it in that matter 
of-course hopeless way, you know.”

“Do you pretend to think that it is 
anything but hopeless then?” he re­
torted.

.Well, no—I did not; and I could 
not say that I did. I knew pretty 
well what madame would say to it, in 
the first place ; and, in the second. I 
did not believe that Miss Nat cared 
any more for Yorke than she did for 
Fraser Froude. and I had long since 
come to the conclusion that, if the
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Household Economy
How to Have the Best Cough 

Syrup and Save $2, by 
Making It at Home.

Cough medicines, as* a rule, contain a 
large quantity of plain syrup. If you take 
two cups of granulated sugar, add one 
cup of warm water and stir about 2 min­
utes, you have as good syrup as money 
could buy.

If you will then put 2(4 ounces of Pinex 
(50 cents' worth) in a 16-ounce bottle, and 
fill it up with the Sugar Syrup, you will 
have as much cough syrup as you could 
buy ready made for J2.50. It keeps per­
fectly. Any housewife can easily pre­
pare it In five minutes.

And you will find it the best cough 
syrup you ever used—even in whooping 
cough. You can feel it take hold—usual­
ly stops the most severe cough in 21 
hours. It is just laxative enough, has a 
good tonic effect, and taste is pleasant. 
Take, a teaspoonful every one, two or 
three fyoprs. '

It IB a splfendid remedy, too, for whoop­
ing cptigh, croup, hoarseness, asthma, 
chest pa!ns„ etc.

Pinex is thg most valuable concentra­
ted compound of Norway white pine ex­
tract, rich in gualacol and all the healing 
pine elements. No other preparation will 
work tin this formula.

This recipe for making cough remedy 
Wftn Pinex 'and Sugar Syrup is now used 
and prized in thousands of homes in the 
United States and Canada. The plan has 
often been imitated, but never success­
fully.

A guaranty of absolute satisfaction or 
money promptly refunded goes with this 
recipe, if the genuine Pinex is used. 
Your druggist has PJnex, or will get it 
for you, if you ask. him. If not, 
to The Pinex Co., Toronto, Ont,

THE

LONDON DIRECTORS
(Published Annually)

Enables traders throughout the World 
to communicate direct with English 

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS 
i;t 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 
Colonial and Foreign Markets they 
supply;

STEAMSHIP LINES,
arranged under the Ports to which 
they sail, and indicating the approxi­
mate Sailings;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES.
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc., in the principal provincial towns 
and industrial centres of the United 
Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will 
be forwarded, freight paid, on receipt 
of Postal Order for 20s.

Dealers seeking Agencies can ad­
vertise their trade cards for £ 1, oi 
larger advertisements from £ 3.

THE LONDON DIRECTORY, Co„ Ltd. 
25, Abcliurcli Lane, London, E.C.
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master of Holmdeane came to Ohr.- 
vasse from then until doomsday, he 
would merely have his labor for his 
pains. And then there was Nat's ten 
thousand pounds, while Roger had 
nothing but what he could make ; and 
hé, poor old chap, was head over ears 
in love with her. Altogether it seem­
ed a pretty complication. I looked at 
the fire dubiously.

“Well, at any rate, old man,” I said, 
t last, "she doesn't care a rap for 

him, you .know.”
"Nor for me.”
No. There we were again ! 1 could

not offer consolation on that point, 
since my conviction was that Nat was 
no more in love with this luckless 
lover of hers than she was with the 
man in the moon or old Dizarte him- 

£ If. Perforce I was silent again, un­
til Yorke said, still without lookin? 
round, and with his strong brown 
hands linked behind him—

"Well, Ned, although you haven't 
called me a fool. I've no doubt you 
think me one. I don’t wonder—it's 

own opinion. Thanks for your 
sympathy, my boy, for 1 kn,ow you 
tel I' ; but. at the same time, don't 

bother yourself about me. I didn’t 
iiean you to know it; but for the mè­
nent I was off my guard. Howeve1' 
since you do know it, remember that 
i cur knowledge makes no difference 
—I mean it makes it no harder for 
me. I have always known how it 
would be, and should have been 
worse idiot than 1 am if I had expeci- 
: d that she would ever care for me.

(To be continued.)

Ladies we beg to announce that we have just received a complete as 
sortment of Edwin C. Hurt's Celebrated Shoes, every size and width, a big 
variety to select from. Ladies who admire good-looking, perfect fitting and 
up-to-date Footwear, also Ladies having foot trouble, would do well by 
dropping in and secure the advantage of a perfect fitting whilst sizes and 
widths are complete.

Every Satisfaction Garanteed.

THE HOME OF GOOD SHOES.

$100
BONDS The attention of investors of small 

amounts who wish only the safest kind 
of securities—bonds, is called to our 
offering of bonds at $100 denomina­
tions.

Hewson Pure Wool Textile 6’s with 
Common stock bonus.

Trinidad Consolidated Telephones 
6’s. '

Stanfields Limited 6’s.
Nova Scotia Steel & Coal 5’s.
Nova Scotia Steel & Coal 6 p.c. De­

benture Stock.
Maritime Telegraph and Telephone 

6’s.

dec24,tf

F. B. McCURDY © CO.,
Members Montreal Stock Exchange.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,
M- John's.

The Canada Life.
In each of the past four years the Canada Life 

has earned a LARGER SURPLUS than ever be­
fore in its history.

Favorable mortality, and low expenses, the 
result of good management, have helped.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,
St. John’s.

Special Announcement
TO

Automobile C wm rs.

send

The Dunlop Anti-Skid Trac­
tion Tread Tire will be available 
in St. John’s for season of 1913.

This Tire with its guaranteed 
mileage and moderate cost will 
appeal to you.
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See it in our window. 
Traction Tread has a “little 

brother” for Motor Cycles. 
FRED. V. CHESMAN, Agent.

We are preparing for a Great Bargain Sale of

Handkerchiefs!
Dainty Linen Embroidered, Hemstitched, Lace and Insertion Trimmed.
The Newest in Handkerchiefs, “The Tissue.”
Initial Silk Handkerchiefs, Irish Lawn and Cambric Handkerchiefs*

in fact all kinds of Handkerchiefs down to the Children’s Printed Hand­
kerchiefs, at 2 for 5c.

Special Prices will be announced later.

Watch for Bargains.

ROBERT TEMPLETON.
Job Printing Executed.

Evening
Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Horn® 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.

9487. — A SIMPLE AND BECOMING 
FROCK FOR MOTHER’S GIRL.

fffii m
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<7487

(Girl’s Dress with Gored Skirt ami 
Long or Shorter Sleeve.)

Checked woollen in pretty brown 
tones, relieved by white repp collar 
cuffs and belt would develop this de­
sign very effectively. It is suitable for 
wash or woollen goods. The pattern 
is cut in 4 sizes: 6. 8. 10 and 12 years. 
It requires 3'4 yards o f4 inch ma­
terial for a 10 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps. _
<1474__ A NEW AND STYLISH WAIST.

V r I

M74

Ladies’ Sliirl Waist with Vest.
French flannel in a pretty shade of 

blue was used for this design. Tiny 
silver buttons make a pretty decora­
tion. The pattern is. cut in 5 sizes 
34, 36. 38. 40 and 42 inches bust mens 
urc. It requires 2(4 yards of 36 inch 
material for a 36 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

PATTERN COUPON.
Please send the above-mentioned 

pattern as per directions given below.

No. .....................

Sise.................................... ~- _

Name..............................................................

Address in full: —

N.B.—Be sure to cut out tke Illus­
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out The pattern can­
not reach you in less than :6 days 
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal notg 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat- 
tern DewMtmeit.

Flower Store 
Bulletin.

This Week. '

CUT FLOWERS: Tulips. Narcis­
sus, Frcezias, Sweet Peas.

IN POTS: Primulas, Cinuerar- 
ias, Azaleas, Ferns.

Bouquets, Wreaths, Crosses, and 
Floral Decorations generally, 
at short notice.

’Phone, 197.

J. McNElL,
RV WAINS' CROSS.
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