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Style and Economy—
Good reasons why you should 
buy the D&A or La Diva Corsets

Theie “Made-in-Canada" Corset» have all the 
•tyle and workmanship formerly found only 

in very expensive imported corsets, yet their 
price is most moderate and is made posai' 

ble only by a splendid equipment and 
large sales. There ia a size and 

style to suit you. Sold by most 
corset stores.

Dominion Corset CoMmnufadorers 
Quebec, Montreal 

and Toronto
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WHEN LOVE
Came Too Late.

CHAPTER XXXVI.
A Forgery.

But Lord Clydesfold shook his head.
“I think I should like to walk," he 

said quietly, and, shaking hands with 
them, he set oft, followed by the cheers 
of the people, who still lingered and 
watched him with eager but respectful 
interest.

An hour later Lord Clydesfold was 
seated in his little dining-room of The 
Dell. His man had rushed home and 
prepared a meal, and with affectionate 
anxiety had insisted upon his master 
eating some of it; and Clydesfold sat 
thinking of the woman he loved, the 
woman for whose sake he would have 
given his life, and yet whom he dared 
not go near, when the door opened 
and the servant announced : 
i “Mr. Vanley.”

Faradeane sprang to his feet, and 
took the trembling hands which the 
squire held out to him; and for a 
space the two men looked into each 
other’s eyes in silence.

Then the old man found his voice.
"What can I say, my lord?” he fal- 

teied. “No words I could find would 
express a tenth part of all I feel—of 
my gratitude, my unspeakable gratit
ude to you! I have never read of a 
nobler act than yours. You would 
have given your life to shield my 
child’s name from even the reflection 
of shame!”

“Yes,” said the other, in a low, 
grave voice, as he led the old man to 
a chair, “and would do it again to
morrow. Tell me how she is, sir. Ail 
concealment between us is destroyed 
forever. You know how it is with me, 
how it has been ever since we first 
met I have loved her, sir-----”

He stopped.
“Dearer than your own life,” said 

the squire, solemnly. “I do not know 
how she is. I expected to carry her

home more dead than alive; but she 
has not broken down or given way. 
Bessie, who has been like a sister and 
as good as gold, says that my girl will 
not give way; that—that—I can 
scarcely speak of him”—and he shud
dered—"that the sense of freedom, ab
solute freedom from that man, will 
sustain Olivia even through so terrible 
an ordeal as that through which she 
has passed ; the sense of freedom and 
—and”—he pressed Clydesfold’s hand 
—“the knowledge that you are safe.”

Clydesfold turned his head to hide 
(he expression of joy which lit up his 
face.

“I have come to you not only to 
try and thank you, but to ask you 
what I am to do. When Bessie left 
the court at an intimation—a mere 
word and look—from Olivia, the girl 
went to the Grange and got a letter of 
P-radstone’s which he had given to 
Olivia on her wedding day.” He shud 
dered again. “This letter contained 
the voucher for a large sum of money 
he had given her, the price”—he went 
on bitterly—“of her hand; the money 
to save me from the ruin which hung 
over me, and which will now crush 
me. I care nothing for that But I 
do care most earnestly and deeply that 
you should know I was ignorant of 
this—this barter.”

“I need no assurance, sir,” said 
Lord Clydesfold, laying his hand on 
the old man's shoulder tenderly.

“Thank you, thank you!” faltered 
the squire. “Will you take it and re
store it? You see, I still come to you 
in my trouble.”

“Will you always do so? Let me 
see it.”

He opened the paper, and looked at 
it; then went to his desk and compar
ed it with some letters and papers.

“It is a large sum. There may be 
near relations to inherit the unhappy 
wretch’s ill-got gold-—”

“No man will be the richer for 
this," said Clydesfold, solemnly. “It 
is useless. It is—a forgery.”

The squire started and looked at him 
with horror.

“A forgery!” repeated Lord Clydes
fold. “I know the manager’s writing 
quite well. See—there are his signa-
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TRUE LOVF’S PASSION.
CHAPTER I. 

t
The Dread Messenger.

IN the front room of a cottage 
perched on a Devonshire cliff lay' a 
woman waiting for that messenger 
who comes to all of us sooner or 
later. The rays of the setting sun, 
which dyed the scarcely rippling sea a 
brilliant crimson, fell upon her face 
and upon that of a young girl who 
knelt beside the bed and held the dy 
ing woman’s hand. The face of the 
woman was softened by the approach
ing climax, and but for a strange 
restlessness and uncertainty in her 
eyes, it would have been wholly at 
peace.

She had been silent some time, 
wetching the reflection of the sunlight 
on the wall, and the young girl had 
been watching her, silently, too, with 
tear-dimmed eyes.

At last the woman turned her head 
and looked at the lovely face, and 
forced a smile.

“W^St time is it, Miss Norah?” she 
A^ked. in a faint voice.

'the girl took out her watch.
“Nearly, eight, Catherine, dear,” she 

replied.
The woman sighed.
“I shall sink with the sun,” she 

said, not complainingly, but with th 
listless apathy of one who is waiting 
and longing for peace.

The girl’s tears fell, but she cried 
quietly and unobtrusively, and even 
endeavored to conceal them from her 
companion, who saw them, neverthe 
less.

“Don’t cry, dear,” she said. "Don’t 
be—unhappy. I should not be if—if 
I were not leaving you alone—all 
alone!”

“Don’t think of me, Catherine, 
dear,” .said the girl, forcing back her 
tears. "Oh, if there were anything I 
could do!”

The woman shook her head.
“There is nothing,” she said, feebly. 

“I am Quite willing to go, but—but for 
the thought of leaving you. Norah, 1 
have done my duty-----”

“Oh, Catherine!”
“I have tried, since your mother 

died, to be a—a mother to you!”
The girl put her arm round her and 

kissed her.
“You have been all that a mother 

could be to me—all, Catherine!" re
sponded the girl, sobbingly.

A strange look came into the dying 
woman’s face, and she raised her hand 
and laid it lovingly, wistfully on the 
girl’s head.

“And you have loved me as if—as 
if I had been your mother, dear?” she 
asked, with a sudden intensity.

“Yes, yes, you know that, dear,” as
sented Norah, fervently. “Why, I 
scarcely remember any other mother
than you. You have been-----” She
could not get any further.

Catherine Hayes’ eyes closed, and a 
look of ineffable happiness and peace 
stole like the sudlight across her face.

“Yes, I know,” she murmured. “It 
lias been the only thing that has made 
it possible. If you had not loved me 
Norah-----” She stopped, and was si
lent a moment or two. Then she said, 
“Norah, have you thought of what you 
will do when I am gone?”

Norah shook her head gently.
“No, dear. How could I think of 

anything but you? You must not be 
unhappy or anxious about me.”

The woman sighed.

tures to these papers. Compare them 
with this one on the voucher. It is a 
forgery.” He took it from the sduire’s 
trembling hand and tore it in pieces, 
which he threw on the fire. “Do not 
tell her this,” he said, after a mo
ment’s reflection. “It is better that 
she .should not know It From this 
moment do not permit her to mention 
his name in anything connected with 
her”—he paused; he was going to say 
“marriage”—“with anything connect
ed with him. Let the past die out— 
as it will, please God!" He pointed to 
the ashes of the paper as they fluttered 
on the hearth. “Let that be the last 
remembrance of Bartley Bradstonei” 

(To be Continued.)
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“You—you will stay here, Norah,” 
she said, and her voice had grown 
more feeble, “till—till—for a time. The 
people will look after you as long as 
you stay. They are fond of you, and 
kind, and there is money. You have 
the last quarter’s allowance.”

Norah tried to soothe her gently.
“Don’t trouble about me, Catherine, 

dear.”
The woman smiled wistfully.
"There is nothing else that troubles 

me, only you—only you, dear.” The 
restless, hesitating look came into her 
eyes, and she moved her head to and 
fro on the pillow. “Have I done wise
ly ?” she murmured, more to herself 
than the girl. “God knows! I have 
done it for the best; but—ah, Norah, 
if I were only sure!” she gasped.

Norah raised her until her head 
rested on the soft young bosom.

“It is all so dark, so troubled! 
continued the woman. ’ “If I could 
only tell you—but I cannot, I dare not. 
Not now! It is too late!”

And she sighed.
“What is it that worries you, Cather

ine, dear? Is it anything you want to 
tell me, anything you wish me to do?"

The woman looked at her long and 
wistfully, with a tenderness which 
could not have been deeper in a mo 
ther’s eyes; then she sighed again.

“No,” she murmured, as if she had 
decided. “It is nothing, Norah—no
thing I can tell you; but there is 
something you must do.”

“What is it?” asked the girl. “I will 
do anything, everything you tell me.'

“There is a letter under the pillow,' 
said the dying woman, faintly.

Norah put her hand under the pil
low, and drew out a closed envelope.

“Read—read the address,” said 
Catherine Hayes.

Hastily wiping the tears from her 
eyes, Norah read it:

The Earl Of Arrowdale,
The Court, 

Santleigh, 
Berks.

At another time she might have ex
pressed surprise, but now there was 
no room for any emotion but grief.

(To be Continued.)
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|< Lumbago
Poisons left In the 

blood by deranged 
kidneys cause rheumatism, lumbago, 
backache and bodily pains.

lasting care is only obtainable 
when the activity of the kidneys is 
restored.

This is best accomplished by Dr. 
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, because 
of their combined action on liver, 
kidneys and bowels. The system is 
cleansed, the blood purifted and the 
pains and aehos disappear.

One pill a dose, 28 ets. a box, all 
,dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., 
Ltd., Toronto.

Dr. Chase’s
Kidney Liven Pills

BOOKS FOR BIGBER 
EDUCATION EXAMS.

AND All OTHERS NOW IN STOCK. 
PRIMARY.

literature—Richard of the Lion 
Heart, Ballads of British History.

History—Blackie’s History Reader, 
Book 3; Cambridge History Reader, 
Book 2.

Hygiene—The Way to Health, Part 1. 
PRELIMINARY.

literature—Richard of the Lion 
Heart, Xmas Carol, Ballads of Brit
ish History, Book I.

History—Nelson’s Highroads, Book 
4A, Prothero’s, Gardiner’s, Part 1.

Hygiene—The Way to Health, Books 
1 and 2.

Scripture History—St. Luke. 
Geometry—Hall and Stevens’ Geom

etry, Part 1.
Latin—Macmillan’s Shorter Latin, 

Part 1.
Book-keeping — Thornton’s Primer 

and Easy Exercises.
School Management—A Primer of 

School Method, or Practical School 
Method.

Domestic Economy — Chamber’s 
Home Management Manuals, 1 and 2.

Algebra—First Algebra, ' by Baker 
and Bourne; Hall & Knight’s, Black-

IXTERMEDIATE.
Literature — A Book of English 

Prose, Grey’s Elegy.
Geometry—Hall & Stevens’, Books 

I, 2 and 3.
History—Gardiner’s Outlines, 65 to 

1910; Hist. Geography of the British 
Colonies, Prothero’s.

Navigation—Macmillan’s Primer of 
Navigation.

Chemistry & Physics—Jones’, Greg
ory & Simmonds.

Household Science—Home Manage
ment Manuals, 1, 2 and 3.

Latin—Macmillan’s Shorter Latin 
Course, Part 2; Eutropius, Macmillan’s 
Elementary Classics.

Greek—First Greek Book, by White. 
French — Siepmann’s Primary 

French, Part 2.
Office Routine — The Beginner’s 

Guide to Office Work.
School Management — Garlick’s 

Primer of School Method, Practical 
School Method, Cox & McDonald.

Scripture History—Old Testament 
History.

ASSOCIATE.
English—Henry VIII., Julius Cae

sar, Saul and Rabbi Ben Ezra, Es
says and Tales, by Joseph Addison.

Literature — Richard II., Quentin 
Durward.

Navigation—Hall’s Theory & Prac
tice of Navigation.

Education—Lectures on Teaching, 
or Manual of Method, Garlick Fitch; 
Foster’s & Shore’s Physiology.

Algebra—Baker & Bourne’s Elem. 
Algebra, or Hall & Knight's Elem. 
Algebra.

Trigonometry — Hall & Knight’s, 
Pendlebury’s.

Geometry—Euclid, Books 1-4.
Latin—Caesar, Book 2; Cicero—in 

Catalinan, Orantio Prima.
Greek—Xenephon’s Anabasis, Book 

1; or Euripides Hecuba.
History—Hist. Geography of the 

British Colonies, Rodger’s.
Geology—Geikie’s Classbook of Ge

ology.
Hygiene — Practical Domestic Hy

giene. i
Elementary Physics — Lessons in 

Physics, by Higgins.

S. E. GARLAND,
Leading Bookseller.
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* ” Dogs Head ”
Brand,

Bass Ale” and 
i: ”GninnessY’Stout, ii

QUARTS

\ As we have a large stock of \ | 
QUARTS

; to dispose of during the re- 1 ■ 
| mainlng 3 months we will ac- ■ > 

cept a reduced price to clear.

IJ. C. BAIRD.
Water Street.
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HEY! THERE,

your premises are afire. Are you pre
pared for such an emergency? That’s 
our question, and which refers to in
surance.
WHEN BURNiNG IT’S TOO LATE 

TO INSURE.
Now is the time. Give us your or

der and we will write you a policy at 
once.
OUR STRONG COMPANIES GITE 

AMPLE SECURITY.

PERC1E JOHNSON,
Insurance Agent,

I MIN ABO’S LINIMENT LUMBER-
i MAE’S FRIEND.

FRESH GROCERIES!
JUST RECEIVED A FRESH SHIPMENT OF ÔUR .

Choice Blends off
FFE AS!

Tomatoes (in glass).
Calves’ Foot Jelly.

Guava Jelly.
Mango Chutney.

Cherries in Maraehlno.
Anchovies in OIL 

Browning for Gravies.
Black Leister Mushrooms.

Hawaiian Sliced Pineapple. 
China Ginger.
Cnrry Powder.
Onion Salad.

West India Tamarinds. 
Bengal Club Chutney. 

Crystal Vinegar.
French Sardines.

Skipper Sardines.

SOups !
LAZENBY’S SOUP CAMPBELL’S

in glass and tin. SQUARES. ASSORTED.

Dutch Cheese.
Rice Flour.

Potato Flour. 
Lemon Squash. 
French Capers.

Lemon Curd. RIC/’IIITC «
Lea & Perrin’s DIDLUI ID.

Worcester Sauce. ir„„n„ *Tomato Chutney. Huntley A Palmer.
India Relish. Jacobs’,

Pan Yan Pickles. Carr’s,
Laxenby’s Pickles. Crawford’s.

Bowring Bros., Ltd
’Phone 332. Grocery.

•9
’Phone 332.

The best Jigger ever in
vented. Ask for O. MUS- 
TAD’S and see if you don’t 
get the fish every time. 
Use a swivel at each end of 
the sed line, this makes the 
jigger act as a spinner. 
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WANTED,
A SCHOONER,

TO LOAD AT BOSTON 
NOVEMBER.
Telegraph me carrying 
capacity and say what 
price you will charter for.

COLIN
CAMPBELL.
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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 
model and many 
ethers equally 
smart.

November
Patterns

Oif Sale.

Outports please send 
cash with orders.

Charles Hullon.

French Dry 
Cleaning Process

does not mean sponging and pressing. It is a thorough cleans1 
ing of texture by spirits, and requires not only a positive know
ledge of how to do it, but very efficient equipment to do it with.

Ungar’s Laundry and Dye Works,
HALIFAX.

MESSRS. NICHOLLE, INKFEN & CHAFE, St John’s, 
Agents for Newfoundland.
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When 
you 
send 
your 
parcel to 
the front, 
don’t you 
want it to 
contain 
just what 
your friend 
most needs?
Read this 
letter and 
take the hint! 
Nothing ends ' 
pain like Zam- 
Buk, and pre
vents festering. 
Remember, too, 
it is just as use
ful in your home. 
Mothers should 
always keep it | 
handy for it is 
sure cure for ecz>] 
ma, ulcers, piles, ar-I 
skin diseases gencl 
ally
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Liner Florl 
Had Cl

Of Being Torpedoed |
-, Small Margin of a 
7 Was She Missed bj | 
£. Submarine.
7 The Red Cross Line I 

W. Martin, arrived h | 
s... York and Halifax, 

noon, bringing a larsl 
" and these passengers [ 

William R. Cheshire! 
kins, John R. Ross, |

•_ Ella Bethune, Laring 
Byrne, John Dobbin, « I 

7 sey, Montie L. Hemi f 
Richards, John Cousiil 

-Reginald Venn, Henry | 
x, in steerage.

PASSED DANGll
In conversation wi | 

representative Capt. 
that the Florizel let I 
noon on Friday last | 
on Saturday at noon 

7 tucket Lightship. Til 
•Sr marine U 53 was suppl 

rived there early in 1 
hound" to Newport NeJ 
for the German 
from Wilhelmshaven 
Florizel made her dejj 
York it was foggy, 
on Saturday mornin|

Ù ■ at midnight it becaif 
and lasted so until 6 !

At one o’clock Sund 
• tain Martin received 

message from the Ad 
“German armed sun 

Newport, Oct. 7th, lcf,
, British ship attacked 

be sunk off Nantucket] 
;7': tions accordingly.”
V At 4.43 a.m. Sundai 

picked up a message! 
erican steamer Kanrf 
follows:—

— “Stopped off Nantul 
by German submarin ^ 

' ined and allowed to 
S. O. S. call from 
British ship.”

Shortly after Capt | 
Florizel was again 
the Admiralty as fol | 

“British steamship 
Norfolk. North Amerhl 
ping Company in lathi 
and 69 west longitude [ 
man submarine, 

t ready.”
Later on Sunday Caj 

received a message fl 
aity to take strict pre I 
was another submarirl 

. . From the tenor of t| 
is evident that the Fie I 
vicinity of the ur.f 
which, after visiting 

-began her piratical a- I 
' which was the sinkit | 
zel’s consort—the Stejl

READY FOR EMI
As instructed, tin I 

made ready at Halifa | 
emergency, the deckel 
all lights removed, 
ropes made ready f( I 
boats all ready to bel 
all lights were order!

Not This 
Pailr-e nevsr 
cuds a corn.

Hot Th!r 

ore not vAoc.

Hot This
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