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I give me death meant id Kossuth all that made life \wrth the living. He lived tor ninety-bxo years, and his long and honorable 
* career was devoted soldy to secure for Hungary National Independence, for it he suffered imprisonment and exile. Kar it he 

woiked as few men have ever worked. His Eery soul was expressed in his writing, and his impassioned oratory thundered across 
the two continents. All the vutxid read and listened to this hÿi-souled Hungarian fttriot. When exiled our government sent the U. S. 
Steamer Mississippi to Turkey and brouÿit him to our shores as the guest of the Nation .To-day \we haw millions of Hungimn citizens, 
each one a lover of Personal Liberty To secure it they sought our Acres, and to a man they will fight to the death to keepfeiever alive 
the spirit and letter of our immortal Declaration cf Independence.They make good citizens, and like Kossuth detest prohibitory enact
ments which make the many suffer fix the faults cf the very few Rir centuries Hungarians have as a nanon been moderate users çf , 
bailey brews and light winesTheir votes are always registered against any legislation which proposes to regulate human diet by A

is insufferableierable tyranny. For 57 
sales of their ensgreat brand

ive hundred people are daily required to keep 
ANHEUSER-BUSCH • ST. LOUIS, U.S.A.

Means Moderation.
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•national hero snu$s- 
NO. IO HP Kossuth—Greatest of Hungarians

IS noble lover of Liberty was to his beloved Hungary what Patrick Henry was to American Ïndependenœ.t3ive me Liberty or

Anheuser-Busch have been proud to sene their Hungarian patrons.They have helped to make the 
briser exceed those of any ether beer by millions cf bornes. Sewzn thousand, five hundred people are 

pace with rite public demand for Budwtiser.
Boded only at die home plant.

CHAPTER XVI.
“No, no,” she said quickly. “Ah, 

they don’t think so, do they?” As she 
spoke, she looked wistfully toward 
the door; and Vane, who read every 
thought of hers, took her by the hand, 
and led her back to the entrance.

“You want to speak to them, Di
ana?” he said.

She made a gesture of assent; her 
lips parted and trembled, as she look
ed down upon the stalwart men mas
sed at the bottom of the steps, every 
eye upturned to her iwith an eager 
expectancy. For a moment or two, 
no word would come; then, In a low 
voice, but so distinctly that the words 
reached the farthest fringe of the 

crowd, and went to the heart of every 
one of the faithful fellows, she said 
just two words that mean so much 
when they are spoken from the 
heart:

“Thank you!”
It was all that was necessary; it 

was done so spontaneously, with 
such heartfelt gratitude, that Vane 
glowed with appreciation, and the 
earl murmured “God bless her!” As 
if to mark his sense of the fact that

their welcome was intended (or her, 
he kept In the background, and said 
no word.

The hall, its vast proportions and 
antique furniture and ornaments 
glowing redly in the light of the huge 
fire of logs in the open stone fire
place, seemed full of servants, male 
and female; but presently they dis
persed, tea was brought in and served 
on the big oak table, and Diana was 
free to look round her.

She seemed to have entered an en
tirely new world, to have passed from 
the present to the past, for their was 
scarcely anything that was new and 
modern in the objects that met her 
eyes. The very staircase was of stone ; 
the arm of, the shields hanging on the 
walls, the trophies of arms and wea
pons of the chase, all spoke eloquent
ly of the historic past.

And there were still wonders to 
come'; for, when she and Vane were 
left alone, and there was silence, save 
for the laughing voices of Bertie and 
Mabel, as they went along the corri
dor, Vane took her into the great ban- 
queting-hall, with its tapestried 
walls, its rudely carved fireplace, its 
decorations of antlers, coats of mail, 
broad-swords and helmets; and from 
there to the drawing-room, which, 
though modernized in accordance 
with the luxury-loving present, was 
still eloquent of a bygone age, for 
here there was no electric light, and 
the soft gleam which fell on priceless 
furniture, old brocade, illuminated

carving .and pictures of incalculable 
value, came from wax-candles iti 
sconces wrought from the copper 
which had been found in some part 
of the vast estate. All was subdued 
in color and design ; but so impres
sive, so grand in its modesty and dig
nity, that Diana held her breath, as. 
with Vane’s arm round her, she look
ed about her.

Of course, he was not so much im
pressed. To him it was a familiar 
sight. He had played about the rooms 
in this vast castle as a child. Its 
grandeur, its feudal stateliness, were 
to him almost commonplace ; but he 
tried to project himself into Diana’s 
mind, and her appreciation and ad
miration gave him pleasure.

“Will you see any more of it, dear
est, or shall we wait until to-mor
row?” he asked. “I am so afraid you 
will be overtired.”

“No, no,” she said eagerly. “I am 
not in the least tired. It is all so 
wonderful, so beautiful. I feel as if 
you ought to be in a kilt, with a 
broad-sword in your hand and an 

eagle’s feather in your bonnett.”
He laughed. “I don’t know about 

the broad-sword ; wre shall have to 
dispense with that, I’m afraid; but 
you will see me in a kilt, all right, 
to-morrow. Come and look at the 
corridor. A good many of the family 
portraits are there ; and it’s on your 
way to ÿour room, where, I expect, 
Janet, your maid, is anxiously await
ing you. Diana, if you tried with all 
your might, you couldn’t realize the 

joy, the delight, your presence here 

gives me. I feel—oh, what is the 
use of my trying to tell you what I 
feel!” He drew her toward him and 
crushed her against his breast. “And 
to thin,k,’- as he bent and kissed her, 
“that I shall have you beside me all 
my life, that you will move about 
these rooms and bless them with your 
presence; that I shall only have to 
call ‘Diana-!’ and you will come to 
me!”

As they went up the great stone 
staircase, he told her lightly of the 
fight that had once taken place onr it 
between some of the Clan Glenaskel 
and another clan, which had succeed
ed in gaining an entrance to the cas
tle.

“Some of them got in, right enough; 
but, I believe, none of them ever got 

Behold fhe portraits of 
Rum-looking lot, aren’t

i “Some of the women are very beau
tiful,” said Diana.

“None so beautiful as my. darling’s 
portrait will .be,” Dalesford returned. 
“There’s a place for her there, by the 
organ. My father was talking the 
other day of having you painted. It 
must be done.” He saw Janet stand
ing in the doorway with an anxious 
took on her face. “These are your 
rooms, dearest. I hope you will like 
them.”

He stood in the doorway and look
ed at her fondly, as she gazed round 
amazedlv.

“Oh, Vane', how beautiful ! And it’s 
my favorite color, too! Why, how 
did you know it?”

He laughed. “Ask the governor. 
He got it out of you. Oh, he’s as art
ful as a magpie when be likes. But

WOMAN SICK 
FOB YEARS

Wants Other Women to. Know 
How She was Finally 

Restored to Health.

Hammond, Ont — “ I am passing 
through the Change of Life and for two 
years had hot flushes very bad, head
aches, soreness in the back of head, was 
constipated, and had weak, nervous feel
ings. The doctor who attended me for 
a number of years did not help me, but 
I have been entirely relieved of the 
above symptoms by Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound, Biood Purifier and 
Liver* Pills, and give you permission to 
publish my testimonial.’’-Mrs. Louis 
Beaucagb, Sr., Hammond,Ont,Canada.

New Brunswick, 
Canada. — “ I can 
highly recommend 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
VegetableCompound 

! to any suffering wo
man. I have taken 
it for female weak- 
icss and painful.

I’m glad you’re pleased, dearest.”
“Pleased!” she echoed. "Oh, Vane; 

it is all too good, too beautiful.”
Janet had discreetly vanished into 

an adjoining room, and of course 
Vane took advantage of the fact.

“Nothing in this world could be too 
good, too beautiful for you, Diana,” 
he s^Id. “And now you will rest, 
dearest, until It Is time to dress.”

Diana had left Mrs. Burton very 
much better; but she had implored 
her to telegraph, and the telegram 
was lying on the table. It was very 
short; just a few words :

“I am quite well ; do not be anxious 
about me. Enjoy, yourself and be 
happy. Mary Burton.”

Janet insisted upon her young mis
tress lying down for awhile; but Di
ana found it difficult to rest, and was 
soon up and dressing. She listened 
for the gong, but in place of it there 
arose the weird, impressive strains of 

the bag-pipes.
She went downstairs and found 

Vane waiting in the hall. He looked 

up at her with love and admiration 
in his eyes ; and with just cause, for 
surely no more graceful or more 
beautiful woman, not excepting even 
those of the Glenaskel family, had 
ever descended those historic stairs. 
She still wore black; but the great 
Parisian master had “composed” an 
evening gown for her which, in form 
and texture, accentuated her lissome 
figure and the healthy pallor of her 
face. Vane smiled at her proudly, 
and, drawing her arm within his, led 
her to the drawing-room.

The piper was still filling the cas
tle with the strains of the half- 
martial, half-joyous strains. and, 
marching round the hall, he now ap
peared at the door of the drawing
room. He was a giant of a man, six 
feet two or three, and broad in pro

portion; he held his head high, his 

eye flashed fire, he moved with a 

proud and masterful step, as if be 
were leading a host to battle; and he 
led the way to the dining-room, and 
walked round it twice as the company 
took their seats.

The meal was a stately one. How

could it be otherwise, seeing that the 
table was laden with silver plate, 
upon which' royal eyes had rested 
and from which royalty had eaten; 
that a servant in rich livery stood be
hind every chair, and that the distant 
sound of the bagpipes, playing on the 
terrace, kept up a weird and impres
sive accompaniment to the conversa
tion. >

It might have been too stately a 
meal but for Mabel and Bertie, who, 
seated at the end of the table, were 
full of chatter and laughter. To both 
of these young people, state and cere
mony were just an elaborate joke; 
and, strange to say, the earl, instead 
of resenting their levity, regarded 
them with an indulgent eye. In fact, 
the old man was far too happy to be 
critical or censorious; for was not his 
only son and heir seated near him, 
and was not the young girl he loved, 
his future daughter, close beside him; 
so close that he could talk to her and 
touch her hand, fill her glass and 
press upon her some one of the many 
dainties of the elaborate meal?

Little wonder if Diana, as she sat 
in the great drawing-room, listening 
to Mabel’s light chatter, asked her-1 
self if she were moving in a land of !

actually the t 
of

Wedbury, was sitting there in this 
vast castle, its future mistress. Per
haps she realized it, cr nearly" realized 
it, when she end Dalesford wrKted u;i 
and down the terrace which over
looked the ravine, with its torrential 
river tearing M a silver gleam be
tween the ridges of pine.

She was si tired that night that 
she slept until the hrgplprs proclaim
ed the hcvr of rising. It was an 
early hour, fer, life moved ot no slug
gard pace 1* Glenaskel, The invited

-, 1

New Walking Sticks.
Ladies’ & Gents’ Umbrellas

Our new stocks in these lines are 
now on display and as usual comprise 
the neatest and newest of the sea
son’s styles. Our selection of Ladies’ 
Umbrellas is particularly nice, and 
there are no two alike. A feature of 
these is the splendid wearing covers 
and frames that they have, and this, 
combined with a beautiful Silver or
Gold mounted handle, makes a choice 
that it is indeed difficult to surpass. 
See them—they are worthy of your 
inspection.

Prices from

$3.00 to $8.00.

T. J. DULEY & CO,
The Reliable Jewelllers.

20% OFF Great War Sale. 20 ■
For four weeks only, beginning Thursday, October 15th, we 

will give 2Ô per cent, discount (for cash) off all purchases of 
Crockeryware, Glassware, Silverware, Household necessities and 

Fancy Goods. Now is your time to save money.

dreams, and if it were 
fact that she, the schoolmistress

Toilet Sets.
Plain & Fancy Cups & Saucers. 
Plain and Fancy Jugs.
Plates, Bowls.
Cake Plates and Hangers. 
Knives and Forks.
Teapots, Plain and Fancy. * 
Shaving Mugs, Mirrors.
Framed Pictures.

STORE OPEN

Crystal Glass Table Sets. 
Fancy Glass Water Sets. 
Fancy Glass Wine Sets.
Ruby Glassware.
Vases of all descriptions. 
Hand Bags, Purses.
Toilet Soaps and Requisites. 
Boot Polish. ,
Hair Brushes, Clothes Brushes. 
Writing Cases, Dressing Cases.

EVERY NIGHT TILL 8.30.

GARLAND’S BOOKSTORES,
1T7 and 3TO WATER STREET. ST. JOHN S

lu t-e evening, several 1 

guests arrived, a murmur of

guests were ev’iecttd. and. tV> serious 
menstruation and it j business cf suBtiting and fishing was 
cured me. ’’ — Mrs. commencing.
DeVjerb Barbour, 1 ..
Harvey Bank, New j f tbe

; excitement ran. through the vast 
: place, guns and fisting rods were 
; very much in evidence.

(Tp be Continued.)

PATRIOTISM
demands that all things being equal, the products of the 
local industries should receive preference from the 
merchants and buying public.

Brunswick, Canada.
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com

pound, made from native roots and herbs, 
contains no narcotic or harmful drugs, 
and to-day holds the record of being the 
most successful remedy for female ills
we know of, and 
testimonials 
oratory at 
this fact m 
it to herself to gt 
Vegetable É 

If

1 of voluntary 
1 the Pinkham lab- 

prove

Intelligent Person may
sarv S1W» wentkfr *c^e«pondtof for 
wwspapsj* No »an»»*«lng. SsM for

—W"
Taffetas are said to be the silks

you excelence for thepar coming spring.
Fur hats shownare in

especiallyworn
ing.
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Every local made

Suit or 
I* Overcoat

bought during this war season 
means a helping hand to the em- 

rees of the clothing factories, 
for the goods made by

Company, Ltd-
■

Hundrt 
to the Bi 
ROYAL Nj 
to be empi 
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The firs 
the require 
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LOGUE.

We have just opened a splendid assortment of WINTER 
SUITINGS and OVERCOATINGS, the quality and utility of 
which are second to none in the city» Let us make your Suit or 
Overcoat and convince you that we are

THE STORE THAT PLEASES.

CHAPLIN, The King of Tailors I informal!»
A letter from the 

of Quebec, to the t 
Civic Commission, v 
last night’s meeting] 
Frederick Sack (or 
foundlander, had 
Hale Hospital. Quel) 
and that informatk j 
abouts of the man ; 
quired. The deceastj 
trimmer on the C. 
Quebec ,and his add 
other members of thl 
Street, St. John's, N| 
Shipping Master of 
mad was buried at (I 
31st. Any friends oi| 
asked to forward 

' they may have court 
J. L. Slattery. Secrel 
cipal Council, who vl 
to the proper author.

DR.DeVAN'8FEM;
medirint for ail Female I 
or threç for $10, at <lnur 
address on receipt of prit 
Co., St. Catharines Ont

PH0SRH0N0LFBi
for Nerve and Drain ; i nr 
a Tonic - will build you uj 
fS, at drug stores, or V-y .
THK RrnWRT.T. r b

To DEI

Big bargaj 
80c. up.

Men’s Pan J 
Suits, $10.00 
opportunity.

Men’s Pan 
must go. Till 

See windo, 
75c. Friday 

Stockings 
saying, “That! 
corner Water, 
Overalls, bun I 

The fame 
Tommy’s let:] 
1st Nfld. Red 
goods were oil 
see it. Don'rl 
wool. There | 
they paid pref

J. M. DEVINS 
Cerner!

Dear Sir- 
Country is qi:| 
had a nice till 
ships lined u| 
old South Sil 
such feelings | 
to be on the 
derwear you ! 
could scarce!! 
We are all cd 
slightly twist! 
our duty and!

Get ready ! 
great days at| 
the qualities 
enjoy the tred


