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N HOSPITAL

Mrs. Brown Finally Restored to
Health by Lydia E.'Einkhn\m"l v
v Vegetable Compound.

Cleveland, Ohio.—*‘For years I suf-

fered so sometimes it seemed as though

I could not stand

it any longer. It

was all in my lower

At times I

could hardly walk,

forif I steppedon a

little stone I would

almost faint. One

day I did faint and

my husband was

I sent for and the doc-

l tor came. I was ta-

EESRSS| ken to the hospital

and stayed four weeks but when I came

home I would faint just the same and
bad the same pains.

- A friend who is a nurse said for me to
try Lydia E.Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound. I began takingit that very day
for I was suffering a great deal. It
bas already done me more good
than the hospitgl. To anyone who is
suffering as I was my advice is to stop
in the first drug-store and get a bottle
of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound before you go home.”’—Mrs. W.
C. BrowN, 1109 Auburn Avenue,Cleve-
land, Ohio.

Why not take Mrs. Brown’s advice?
Write for free and helpful
advice to Lydia E. Pinkbham

% edicine Co.(confidential), Lynn,

ASS.
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The Mystery Solved
at Last.

CHAPTER XXVIL

The Memory of a Night.

“By the way,” continued her lady-
ship, who delivered this opinion on
the return from a walk, “have you
heard that the Gregsons intend sell-
ing the Folly?” .
“No!” exclaimed Sir Fielding, look-

ment lost ground. “Miss  Lavinia is
engaged to him, and Bella very near-
ly to that boy lord—dear me, what's
his name?”
“I don't remember,” said Sir Field-
ing, taking up his book, and Lady
Mildred, accepting the hint, retired.
Lady Mildred’'s news was perfectly
correct in every item. The Gregsons
were compelled to retreat; with the
election they lost all the titled ac
quaintances Lord Crownbrilliants’
and Sir Fielding’s influence had pro-
cured them. Mr. Gregson discovere.
that his design in building the enor-
mous Folly, living in the style of o
sovereign, and giving princely enter-
tainments, had fallen through fron:
excess of ambition, and therefore,
wounded in temper and maddened b
the “diabolical insolence of the aris-
tocrats,” as he termed it, he deter-
mined to leave Grassmere, sell thc
Folly and remove his pomposity and
new-gotten wealth to pastures new.
It was some consolation to the girls
that they had so far been successful
in the snaring of two titled admirers,
but to Tom the quittal of Grassmere
was a severe blow, for he was still
madly in love with Maud—though
hopelessly, he felt assured—and knew
he could never be happy anywhere
else. -
“I am not sure that I shall leave
Grassmere,” he said, when his des-
potic parent’s determination was com-
municated. to him. “I shall go and
live at the inn—or take a small house
s,omewhere in the neighborhood.”

“Oh, you will, will you?” roared his
father. “Then you'll pay your own
bills and rent, sir, let me tell you.”

Which, of course, settled the mat-
ter, and Tom was obliged to decamp
with the family, who left the Folly
as they had arrived, in the full pomp
of plated carriages and gaudy liver-
ies, “retiring,” as Lady Mildred re-
marked, “like the sun in a sea of
crimson and’gold.”

So the autumn came, finding things
very quiet at Grassmere, the Chiches-
ters going on in their quiet way, the

ing up from his book. “Can it be
true?”

“Oh, quite,” said Lady Mildred. “I
got it from young Parsons, the solici-
tor. He has instructions for the sale.”

“I am not surprised at it,” said Sir
Fielding.

“Nor 1,” said Lady Mildred. *“Al-
though I am rather sorry. It was a
great pity that they could not keep
their place; they were getting on so
_\nicely, too! That election marred
them, for, of course, no one would re-
cognize them aft{r you had relin-
quished their acquaintance.”

“What could I do?”’ said- Sir Field-
ing, really regretting the affair.
“Could I be hail fellow well met with
a man who plastered his bills over
those of my son? Besides"—getting
warm at the recollection—"it was a
piece of impertinence.”

“Well, well,” said Lady Mildred,,
soothingly, “it was very unwise' to
visit them at all. It was Lord Crown-
brilliants’ doings. At any rate, the
two girls have made hits. The eldest
is engaged, I hear, {o the Marquis
Lantry.”

“Can it be possible? dear me, dear
me!” said Sir Fielding. “I remem-
Dber him, and—ahem!”

“Yes, he is a very naughty man, a
very bad man, indeed,” said Lady Mil-
dred, with a sigh, “but what’s to be
done? Men will be men.”

“Yes, but there is no necessity for |

them to become blackguards,” mut-

tered Sir Fielding.
“Well, well,” said Lady Mildred, a
favorite ejaculationwhen her argu-

rector a desolate, solitary«\one—for
save a glimpse of his stalwart figure
in the woods, the dashing of his dog
| after a rabbit or the report of his
deadly gun in the ccpse, none, \ﬁth
the exception of thé deaf and dumb
housekeeper, had any communication
with him; and then my Lord and Lady
Crownbrilliants returned to England
and to the Retreat, which had been
in the\murse of the most elaborate
preparation for their reception.

Two days after their arrival Mr.
Chudleigh Chichester alighted at the
Annsleigh railway station, on his
birthday visit to the hall, and the first
thing that met his eye as he stepped
into the road was Lord  Crownbril-
liants’ carriage, from which his lord-
ship rushed out to seize him by the
hand, looking more exquisite than
ever—his hair parted down " the mid-
dle and lying flat upon his narrow
forehead, and the inevitable eyeglass
stuck in his right eye.

“Ah, Mr. Chichester, I'm delighted!
By Jove! how stwange! How vewy
wum I should wun against you the
v-v-vewy minute you awive. Going to
the hall? Sir F-Fielding quite well—
saw him this morning—so’s Miss Chi-
chester. Wum thing, telling you how
your own f-f-father and sister are!
he! he! And how’s P-P-Parliament
getting on? 1 h-hate politics.
S-S-Stoopid things, I think—so vewy
\ﬂdiculous. I n-n-never go into the
H-House unless I can’t help it.”

Chudleigh smiled and thought his
lordship’s absence no very great loss

Severe Headache

S

and Pains in the Back

Resulted From l)enn'ged Kidneys and

It is in vain to try to regulate and
restore the healthful action of the kid-
neys until the liver and bowe‘ls are set
right. ;

And just here is where so many
kidney medicines fail. Kidney de-
rangements almost invariably begin
with constipation and torpidity of the
liver. The whole work of filtering

- the blood is thrown on the kidneys,
and in time they fail to stand the
_strain. The poison in the system

mﬂm back and tired, depressed feel-

Constipation of the Bowels.

for a long time from kidney disease
and pains in the back, but have found
that by using one pill a week the kid-
neys and bowels are kept in good
order, and T do not have any more
pains in the back or head like I used
to have. I was also a great sufferer
from piles, and could get no relief
until I used Dr. Chase’s Ointment.
This ailment is entirely cured now,
but we always keep both the pills
and the ointment in the house for

| adding quickly, as if to avoid all fur-
N . X 'd s i

Wonderful

T er ,
Women

A tonic that drives away that
distressing feeling of tiredness and
nervousness. A tonic that brings
strength and vigor—that stops
Headaches, Biliousness and attacks
of Indigestion—that purifies the
blood and clears the complexion
of pimples and blotches. This is

Dr. Wilson's
E.RB‘NE B

The best of tonics for women
especially because it is prep:

of Nature’s healing herbs—and
used by the women of Canada for
more than half a century.

25c¢. a bottle. Family size,five times
as large, $1. At most stores. 28

The Brayley Drug Co., Limited, St. John, N.B.
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saying so asked after Lady Crown-
brilliants.

“C-Carlotta” (how the other man
winced as he heard the loved name
lisped by the only person who had
any right to use it) “C-Carlotta is
vewy well, j-j-jolly. You must come
and gsee us diwectly you can; come to-
mowwow and s-stay!”

Little did he think as Chudleigh
murmured the few conventional words
of acceptation that with his own
hands he was dragging down the
thundercloud that hung over hisg
head!

CHAPTER XXVIIIL
A Terrible Temniptation.
True love can never die, and though it
sleep
'Twill wake again.

MAUD’S face regained a little of its
color at sight of her brother, and Sir
Fielding somo‘thing of his light spir-
its.

They both noticed that Chudleigh
locked unwell—pale and worn; but he
explained the haggardness by assur-
ing them that it was the result of his
parliamentary toils, and so’ they, not
suspecting the terrible rent’ in ' his
heart, thought him a hero, and begged
him to prolong his holiday beyond thec
limits originally arranged.

But this couid not be, Chudleigh
said, for he was feeling ambitions—
the success of his mtaiden speech in
the House had made him that—and he
was anxious to do all he could to aid
his party, then in a critical position.

The dinner was a most enjoyable s
one in the oak banquet-room, Chud
leigh having to 'do most of the talk-
ing, and the rest only too delighted
to listen; and when they parted for
the night there was enough of serene
happiness on Chudleigh’s face to war-
rant Maud comforting herself with
the assurance that he, at feast, had
forgotten his ill-starred love. It nev-
er occurred to her /to think that the
flush of serenity might be occasioned
by his nearness to Carlotta and to the
joy of expectancy; indeed, he had
omitted all mention of the Retreat,
and had not even told them that he
had promised to call tiere the fol-
lowing day.

The morrow being one of those aut-
umn days that outshine the summer,
Chudleigh determined to ride his old
bay mare over to the Retreat, and
started at twelve o’clock with a fast-
beating heart and a flush that would
have belied his sister’s anxiety for his
health.

He was pale enough, however, as he
dismounted, and, going into the
drawing-room, waited the arrival of
its mistress—and paler still when (the
door opened, and, dressed in a simple
morning costume, which set her fig-
ure off to perfection, Carlotta—Lady
Crownbrilliants—entered.

She came forward with an easy
smile—though Chudleigh, who knew
every expression of the beautiful
face, read the quiver of the upper lip
aright—and said:

“This is an unexpected pleasurs,
Mr. Chichester. When did. you ar-|
rive?” {
“Yesterday,” said Chudleigh, drop-
ping her hand and sinking into a
chair. “Did not Lord Crownbrilliants
tell you.that we met at the station?”
“No,” she said, with a slight:flush, |

to the House of Lords, but instead of | well.”

he flushed hotly as he remembered :
~ | Her standing at the gate and his last| 3 I l
.| vain appeal. . ' , L .

“lI am very well,” hc said, careless-

-
Tonic ly. “We have had rather a hard sea-
son—exceptionally hard.”

“I read your speech—I mean the

first, for 1 have read them all—and |f Catalogue Scrap Bock of our Pat-
thought it a grand one. I wish 1|térn Cuts. These will be found very

could have heard it

“Do you?” ‘he said, eagerly, but

cooling again with a sigh. “I am glad
that you liked it,” he added. “You
recognized it, no doubt. It was an
amplification of som2 remarks you
made on the subject at the hall.”

“I—I—did not remember them,” she

said, departing slightly from strict
truth, for she did, and felt a thrill of
delight at his using them.

. “They made thé success of the
thing,” he said, earnestly. - “But you
have not told me if you 'have been
well.”

“F—" she said. “Oh, yes, very
“And enjoyed Italy and the whoie
trip?”

“Yes,” she said, with an air of
weariness. :

Then there came a silence—Chud-
leigh’s heart too full to speak, hers
loo frightened, for she feared lest by
sign or word she should touch the
mine of love she saw in his eyes and
heard in the tones of his voice.

“This is a prefty place,” at last said
Chudleigh.

“Yes,” she said. “Will you come
and see more of it?”

And they walked out into the din-
ing-room and the
praising and criticising as they btad
done in the old time that morn.ing he
had taken her to see the cottage.

conservatories,

In the garden they came upon Lord
Crownbrilliants, lying stretched upon

large tankard of ckampagne within
reach. His lordship was rather foud
of the champagne cup.

After a chat with him Chudleigh
returned to the house and took his
leave.

“Maud will be here in a minute, I
darve say,” he said. “I was obliged to
tcme before her, having a lcng list of
influential constituents whom I could
not neglect.”

She. held her hand out.

“Good-bye, then. You will not neg-
lect us; we are your -constituents,
remember.”

He pressed her hands lightly.

“May I come—often?”

“We shall always be glad to sce
you,” she replied, in a low voice.

“We!” echoed Chudleigh.

“Well, I, then,” she said, flushing,
and snatching her hand away as his
lips nearly touched it, she said good-
by once more.

Chudleigh’s constituents, notwith-
standing their influence, were neg-
lected that morning, for he turned his
horse’s head toward 'the moor and
spent the remainder of the morning in
a breakneck gallop.

From that morning a terrible

temptation assailed him.

His visits to the+Retreat were con-
stant.

(To be Continued.)

Have you
Indigestion?

Your food will continue to dis-
agree with you, and cause dis-
tress until you str en your

ve organs, and tone and
sweeten the stomach. Youcan
do this quickly and surely by
promptly taking a few doses of

Their natural action relieves
the stomach of undigested food,
stimulates the flow of gastric
Juxcei.renews the activity of
the liver and bowels, and
strengthens the digestive sys-**
téem. fakgo them with confi-
ence, for 60 years’ experience
prove that Beecham’s Bflls :
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tration with the Coupon properly
‘| filed out. The pattern canot reach you

ales,

The Home Dressmaker should keep

useful to refer to from time to time.

A VERY SMART AFTERNOON

Waist—1965. Skirt—1816.

Comprising Waist Pattern 1965, and
Skirt Pattern 1816. Chiffon cloth was !
used in this instance, with a touch of
fine embroidery by way of embellish-

also for taffetd and satin. The Waist
Pattern is cuat in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38,40, |
42 and 44 inches bust measure. le!
and 32 inches waist measure. It rr-,—g
quires 63 yards of 44-inch material |
for the entire dress for a medium size.

This illustration calls for TWO sep-
arate patterns, which will be mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
FOR EACH pattern, in silver or
stamps.

EIER,
AN EVER-POPULAR AND CON-
VENIENT STYLE.

1956—Girl’s Bath Robe.
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LENTEN DAINTIES
which enable - you to have a different Lenten Dish
for every meal. ; N

COD
TONGUES
‘in Tins!

No. 1
LOBSTER
in Tins.

No. 1.
SALMON
in Tins.

Hartley’s
Jams & Marmalades.
FRUIT PULPS.
Raspberry, Strawberry,
Pineapple.
COFFEE.
Chase & Sanborn’s,
White House, Caraja,
Pure Gold, Green,

Roasted Coffee Beans.
TEAS.
Royal, Crown, and
Our Best.

In Tins:
FRESH HERRING.
FINDON HADDOCK.

KIPPERED HERRINQ,
SKIPPER SARDINES.
FRENCH SARDINES.

OYSTERS.

HALIBUT.
ANCHOVIES in Oil.

KIPPERS.
FINNAN HADDIES.
No. 1 HERRING—Salt.
BONELESS FISH.

CEREALS.

Rolled Oats.
Scotch Oatmeal.
Grape-Nuts.
“Roman Meal.”

National Oats.
Quaker Oats, Force.
Corn Flakes.
Cream of Wheat. !

Bowring Bros., Ld.

Grocery Department.
PHONE 332. PHONE 332,

Skirt is cut in 6 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30 | B

24

ment. The style is nice for checked | o
: . 2 41 . |
a seat, & cigar in his mouth and a | suiting, for si‘rge or garbardine and |
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SLATTERY’S.

Always in stock a large
assortment of

English and American

Dry Goods

At Lowest Possible Prices.

Estate W. A. SLATTERY.
Slattery’s Bldg., Duckworth & George’s Sts. :
P. 0. Box 236. 'Phone 522.

' ust red -
Two Cars

indsor Table Salt.

Special prices ex wharf.

T. A. MACNAB & Co,

feb9,eod,tf :

Eiderdown, flannel, flannelette,
blanketings, toweling‘ and fleecedown

edge is finished with a broad collar.
The sleeve is comfortable and is ﬁn-f
ished with a neat cuff. The Pattern is
vears. It requires b5 yards of 44-inch
material for a 12-year size. :
A pattern of this illustration mailed

t> any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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“ It is necessary to send in the illus-

cut in 6 sizes: 4, 6, 8, 10, 12 and 141§

i S

are all nice for this model. The neck |2

Waterman's

Ideal Fountain Pen
ALWAYS READY.

Saves half the time dipping,
blotting and changing pens. We
have just received a full assort-
ment in
Self Filling, Safety & Regular Types.
Fine, medium and coarse points,
$§2.50, $3.50, $4.00 and up. Get
one and be up to date.

3

T. J. DULEY &Go,

Reliable Jewellers.
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Messagés Receiﬁe
Previous. to {

WILSON TRANSMITS R
WASHINGTON,
In response to a request
Senate, President  Wilsc
transmitted a report from
of State La ‘\ing,l saying
ed text of the er
'S to the
Mexico City Adirectin:
te ally Juran end Mexi
United States in case of
thentic, that it came into
of the Government during tif§
week and that in his opinid
incompatible with public i
send any further informat W
Senate at present. ]
KNEW NOTHING ABO
MEXICO CITY,
Von Eckhardt, the Germ:
to Mexico, declared to-day
no about instructions
have been sent him by
tary Zimmerman, regardi
man-Mexican alliance,
war between Germany
States.
CONGRESS SWINGING |7
WASHINGTON
Shocked and amazed by
ion of Germany’s attemj
n and Mexico -in war
nited States, Congress t(
got its difierences of opin
gan swinging into line
Fresident. In the Senate I
abandoned the general filih{
gave the Democratic lead
ances of their support of
dent in this national emer§
the House without a roll
under special provision fo:
diate consideration, Rej
Flood’s bill to clothe the
with authority to deal witl
man submarine menace
ships and to authorize a
of one hundred million d
taken up under agreement
after a three hours’ deb:
dent Wilson will insist on
powered with the use of
strumentalities as provided
pending in the Senate. Of
firmation of Germany's n
vealed by the Associated
given by Secretary of St
who made it clear the U
did not believe Japan had
of the scheme or would tal
in it. He also expressed
that the Government of M
take no part. At the Jap{
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