.. poon ‘on the :
May and ‘noon

day of June,
No Cod Trap
pefore 8 o’clo
“the 2nd day o

ing. "‘1’1! drive “over: to !Tellforﬂw‘. ;
and ‘bring her back, lnd we shall get'
{on all right after. thi'. Have y_/g
{taken your mllh-oh’a coffee up?” . v
“No, and T don't intend to,”:said |
Martha, “*Twill be better for her. if
I don’t, I»ﬁﬁould ‘speak my mind, and.
tell her - thin;s u her wouldn't like’
to hear.” ¥ .

II‘ you would keep well avo\d oonsu-'-
pation, s

‘Nu{ol works on an entu‘ely new prine
- eiple.. Without foreing or irritating, it
softens the food waste. This enables the
many tiny muscles in the walls of the ins .
testines, contracting. and expandin
their normal way, to squeeze the tood
. waste along and out of the system. -

Aoeorﬁn to some. nmuu. lu-y . (2)
finished her days. in.or near Hphesiis,
as did St. John, but the evidence that
her home was in Jerusalem 18 also : ] ‘ o e P , _ ot. of Marine & F
strong. - 4 il | B P o S e ) R Ny St. John’s, Nfld., A
| But trém the day when Our Lord, / - 1§ 22 : ~ May let 192

4 e u
maewo%k,wwmmm g
husband al idin 3
t&ke&tll:e V:;et:ﬁ ot

I did. Of my e
one was the

take. Try it.

Itis absolutely harmless and pleaslnt to
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The Modern Method of Treating an Old Complaint
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in aduits)—will be mailed- gratis on appncntlon “to lolo agent fnt New-
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THE

Lady of the Night

Amella Makes a Success

CHAPTER X

"AMELIA MAKES A SUCCESS.

She went up to her rcom, but Ryall
refiained downstairs. He was a
loathly cur; and at that moment he
knéw it, as he paced up and down,
ﬂrst the dining-room, then the long
passage and -thought perhaps for the|
only time in his life, of all Nora had
been to him and done for him. The
tinte . dragged - on, ‘the grandfather
clotk on the stairs wheezing out the
hours, and as they passed Ryall grew
mote anxious, and, of course, nof” so
mueh. oh Nora’s. account: as_his ‘owr.
He-was not quite suchh a fool as mot
to knpow. what a blow,

Notsd, ‘He shivered as he thought that
it .was just possible she would leave
rhein; there would have to be a search
for: her; people would talk; there
would be a scandal. k

He was not altogether uneonscious
of the fact that. his marriage had
aroused the adverse criticism of the
place; he saw its indication in -the
faces of the Jenkinses, as well as in
those of the farmers, the people of
the class below him. There would be
a scandal, an oiitcry. 'The sweat stood
on his brow as he heiped himself to
the whisky; and. presently he was im-
pelled to go out and: search for her.
He had to do so cautiously, for he did
not want to awaken Ned and his cur-
fosity. It was a pitiable sight, the
wretched man floundering about the
meadows calling upon the daughter

whom he had cast off, he himself blessed night!

and a blr)vvT
from. her stepmother, would mean to

i

bound, hand and@ foot, to the tender
mercies of the woman who had en-
trapped him.. No response came to
his call; there was no sight of Nora
about- the mestead or in any of the
familiar places. He returned to the
house wet through with the mist,
which Nora, in the stress of her agony,
ad not noticed.

Mrs. Ryall had heard him come in,
and appeared at the head of the stairs.

“Found ’er?” she inquired. *Oh, you
‘aven’t? “Well, let her alone.”

“It's raining,” said Ryall dispirited-
1y.  “She’ll be wet through. -She's
only a girl—" ;

“Oh, she’ll be all right,” rejoined
Mrs. Ryall. “She’s used to it. You
-come up to bed at once. You ecan
leave the door open; she’ll come
sneaking in when it suits her; she's
only keeping out of doors to annoy
you. ' She’s a spiteful voung cat, wit‘h
all-her demure ways

“¥11' come-up presently,” qaid Ryall,.
with ‘a shake in° his voice, “You go

to bed and to sleep, or you'll'be ill in’

the morning.”

He hestd the bedroom door -slamn
viclously; then he went into the- sit-
ting-foom and tried to smoke;. but
presently he went out sgain ‘and ‘look-
ed in all the likely places No Nora
was to be seen. He. passed the night
in this fashion, and crept up to bed
wet and shaking with apprehension;
at the ‘moment Nora’ was mounting {
the hill ‘which- overlooked Porlash. He

gave no thought to Mrs. Ryall’s ac?]

cusation. against Nora; it is .possible
that he did mot> understand it. He
tried tocomforthimselfwith theassur-
ance that she wpuld coms in to break-
fast aftéer her usual morning’s work;
but Nora was mot there, and Martha
met him ‘in the passage with tears and
ithe wringing of hands. -
“She’'ve been out 'all this ‘blessed
night, sir!” she cried, with ‘mingled
indignation and. grief. “Al
I've kept watch for
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| stammered Ryall.

this |

L

i Gmse, Sir.J was
room. He, Rr:»l?&h-d y
I should be" noacqnnn

“Quite so, -quite so. f!‘ut, 't_nt!"
“1'11 take the coffee
up, Martha. = Now, do be quiet, there’s
a good goul. Tell: Ned to get the pony
carriage ready for me.”

‘He drove over to Nelsworthy - and
| made cautious inguirfes, but hé could
hear no tidinge of Nora; nor, ‘on ‘his
.way back, could ‘he find any trace, of
her at the little villages and hamlets
where she:was well kdown. Worried
and anxious; he drove into the court-
yard of the Grenge, and saw g stylish
phaeton” standing there, He knew it
was one from the Hall, and he hung
abetit for some minates bel‘ore ventur-
ing to go into -the house. A sound of
voices recalled him as he entered; the
drawing-room door was open,-and he
saw his wife and Sir Joseph“Ferrand
seated in conversation, The blood rose
to Ryau s face; and He bit his lip nerv-,
ougly as he stood in-fhe doorway; but
Mrs. Ryall looked up with a smile and
a nod, and said in a tone of satisfacy

“Oh, here’s Reéginald. 'Ow fortunate.
Come In, Reginald! 8ir.: Joseph “has
done ua the hotour of a call.”

Ryall's’ face grew redder, and he
came in awkwardly; but Sir Joseph
did not appear to notice his embar-
rassmernt, and rose with a suave smilé
and‘an .out-strétched hand.

“How do you do, Mr. Ryall?” he
said, as if his call were the most na-
tural thing in the world. “I have done |
myself. thie pleasure of looking in up-
on you to maké my apologies for tres-
pagsing on your land yesterday. I have
explained the circamstances to Mre.
Ryall, who, in the most charming

“eept; on your Wf my slncere. re-,
grets.”

He smiled: undor “his lidu at.: Mrs
Ryall,; who .,br,'ﬂled and ‘smirked. .She
had kept Bir Joséph half -an ' hour
while she-had put on & ‘“company”
dress and made herself what she call-
ed “presentable.,” Sir: Joseph's  wily./

ed her feathers; and shé had made a
favourable impression on the great
.man’ of the Hall, an entrance to. wh’i"h
- she: so devoutly desired:

“No doubt yonr Jaaghter has told
you of our -meeting,” continued sir |
Joseph, sinking again into the rickety
chair, which creaked ominously be-
neath his weight. A

“I know nothing about it,” said
Ryall stifly; “but I accept-your apolo-
gies, ‘Sir Joseph.”

" %F.was' sure you would, T was sure

advances had been met -in the most

at the ‘man was a proud and stiff-
necked fool. “But thatis.not altogéther
the ‘purpose of my visit this afternoon. |
.Of counse, I have heard of the advent |

permit me to cal! her so”’-—Mrs. Ryall
smirked and shook her head in a de-
precatory way, but delightedly accept-
ed the compliment—*“and it occurred
to me that we ought to avail ourselves
of her presence in. our midst. We hive
not too many nice people in this dis-
trict—youth #nd beauty are not too—
er—frequent—and 1 was hoping that

1 you and Mrs. Ryall would honour us

with your comipany up at the 'All,” Sir
Joseph notwithsfandinx his bnronetcy,
lome_times,tound a llttlf difficulty with
his h's. “I nesd scarcely say that Lady
Ferrand would have accompanied me
and paid her Tespects to Mrs, Ryall
but, unfortunately, she has one of her
‘bad. headaches: She is a grent suﬂer-

er.”

He shook his head mourntully, nnd
Mrs. -Ryall purred ;ympatl\otically.

I Ryall stood, stiff as & ramrod, his fin-

gers fidgeting’ with each other behind
his back. He was -a Ryall of: the
a mere mush-

d that there

betwnn ‘them, -

| over' to dinner to-morrow night; guite

fin an !ﬁ!oml way?” continged Sir
Jose; v '

tion and barely-concealed triumph—

manner has been kind enough to ac-|.

tongue had flattéred her and smooth- |

their
Fremont St.,. Springfield, M:
Sickly, ailing’ omge.;: make U

homesi and &
etter one canf!
home was ormed 7
tion to'health. Evory wmnw suf-
fers from such ailmen oﬁld ve
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege m- -
po:ﬂnda faxrtnxl. Itlssumlyworth
while.

- ——————— &
dull, kmd of htc—because Ive always
been ‘used to mixing in serciety. Oh,
yes, we shall be pleased to come. And
I do ’ope .poor Lady Ferrand’s Head-
ache will pass over. I know what they

- She shook her head and sighed.
“Im a martyr to them myself. Must
you really go? Won't you stop and ’ave
a cup of tea?” she said rather nervous-
1y. .

But Sir Joseph declared -regretfully

effusive farewell, which left Mrs. Ryall

{ through the hall = - »

“Fine  old ‘place you've [ot here,
Ryall,” remarked 8ir Joseph

“It is of some age,” egald Ryall,
drawing himgelf .up. “It has been in
our family for cegturies

“I envy you; that's the kind of thing
we new men-ecan’t nfanage. Speaking
{ of family, by the way; you have only
1 one—a daughter, I believe; the young
lady 1 saw on the hills yesterday? I

her to-day. Mrs. Ryall tells me she {&
away, paying a visit to a friend.”

- Ryall grew paile,’ and stammered—
“Yes, my- daqshtqr is away on a vis- |/
% < ‘ £
¥I'am sorry,”: safd Sir Joseph and
| quite sincerely, “I had “oped ‘that you

puld have brought Mr with you to-
mérrow.” . /.
“My daughter is not ‘out’ yet,” said

man speaking of a daughter who hns
not yet -made her debut.- . H

. “Quite so,.quite so,” said Sir Joseph;
“but -this is quite a ’omely_ affair, you
know. However, another time, I hope.
She’s'a most charming young lady, ‘if
i you will allow ‘me to say so—so frank
and—er—uncanventional. . And . she’s
your only child?”’

“My only <child,” assented Ryali

“Ah, I envy ¥you, Ryall,” sair Sir
Joseph, quite uriconscious of the fact
that his famiijar way of addressing the
'mtn irritated him almost, beyond en-
durance. “I've no girl. It's a sore trou-

you would," said Sir Joseph, &s if his |}

of a new ‘goddess—if Mrs. Ryall will |

mvndnhip, :

“Nov.whatdoyoumweomlncA

ble to my: poor wife. But T've a son
i———a very clever fellow, very smart.

think -him. and your girl have met.”
"He shot -a ‘doubtful glance. at = the

genial way; but he thought deriﬁvelyﬂp‘ust come down from Oxford. I—er—

foolishly proad face, but Ryall shook| T

his head.

“I've not heard of lt " he said.

“Ah, well,”-said Sir Joseph, as if re-
leved. “Eight: o'clock to-morrow, then.
Beautiful view you've.got here. Rich
lahd this of yours,”
under his lids at the- starved fields.
“Good-bye. Elghl o’clock, ‘and we shal!
be delighted o see you.”

“Now, aren’t you pleased, Reginald""
said his-wife as he turned to the room.

the invitation, T mean. Sir Joseph saw
at once that I was a lady, and acted

land, as-it’s said in’the Scriptures, and

this is the rosult. Now, a1l ]

wear? Of course, I shall have to xo iny

full dress——"< .
('To be continued)

that he must get back, and he togk an|

simpering - as the two' men walked{

“Quite so0, quite so,” said Sir Joseph.‘

didn’t have' the pleasure of meeting |

Ryalf stifly, with the air of a moble-

he added, looking |

“Of ‘course, it's all on accousit of me— |

according. He came to smell out the|

yhat shall T}

by . Mikes.’

‘old ‘paths, with - ‘martial “brégs,

tenderly to the care of John, there i8
very little told of Mary. .

tomb, after the

the body of Mary, “Blessed among
women,” was gone.

and, among other things, she is de-
clared to have been translated straight
to heaven, without tasting death, and
‘without testing in Paradise, as. did
our Savioury and to have been born
free from nll Atain of original defile-
ment. /

Sometimes Mary is' called “Saint
Mary of the Snows” and the following
story is the explanation of Mary’s
title. i A Sh

Under the pontificate of Pope Tiber-
fus there lived at Kome a partrician
named John, married to a lady. of high
birth., Having ‘no children, they had

their heiress and took & vow to devote
their wealth to her. They were the
owners. of Esquiline’ Hill and decided
to erect a church thereon dedicated
to the BlesSed Mother of OurLord.
The Pope having given his: approval
it was arrapged to trace the plan of
the: church  on the hilltop on August
fifth. During the night, a light Snow
fell over the Esquiline, softly draping

attendant clergy, and the pious bene-

the foundation of thé church, they
found it covered with snow, on which
light,_ pure substance, heavenly poW-
ers had decréed the Ilines , of the
~foundations might be drawn.

The church erected thereon was n{
first .called the Basilica of Tiberius,
afterwards 8. Maria and Praesepe, and
ﬁnally S:‘Maria Maggiore.

- To narrate all the ledgends which
time hes accumulated around the

men, would necessitate the ﬂlhng of
many huge volumes of print. Holy
writ - maintains & reverential quiet-
ness about her, She wag chosen, and
no doubt trained to be the Mother of

| Jesus Christ after ‘thé flesh. He loved

and - provided for hér-at death, and
that is about all’ 'that  is déefinitely
known of her whom the Angel Gabrlel
taught us to call "Bleused o

PII.ES

Dr Chue’

Do not suffer
another day with
Itching, Bleed-
ing, or otrud-

Plles. No
ulrgl ¢al oper-
ation required.
ent vdll relieva wu onoe

Am:ough we've
long been clasp-
ing the snowy
flag of peace, the
world ix sick and
gasping, and hor-
rors never cease.
Sad tales of fam-
ine reach us from
many stricken
lands, for aid
the starved be-
seech - us,  ‘and
raise’ despairing
hands. By mny ‘@n ancient river, on
many a palmy. plain, the. people a,sk

{ for liver, and ask for it in vain. And

there is endless plotting, #ind there
are ceaseless strikes; the Petes are
always ‘swatting and being | slugged
And ousted kings * are
planning to try ‘another throw, for~

‘| .getful of the canning they got some

time ago. And pations ‘are pursuing
and
governments are chewins all. kinds of

‘futile rags. The Germano still de-
W“‘ justice’ ot. Mcgubt, are

| ‘According to one legend the Vlrgfh :

-Mnry was’ buried by the apostles, who,
‘I"upon openifig .the
3« | japse of a few days, found that it was
| filled * with lilles and roses, but that

The praises of Mary" occupy a very .
.jlarge -place in the dévotions of the
- Greek and Roman Catholic churches,

resolved to make the blessed Virgin 3

it in white, and when the Pope, fhe;

actor ' ascended the hill to trace out|

memory of the most famous of wo-|
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of such fascinating

usefulness _as. “Holmcs & Edwards 4

silverware.

Its exclus!i'eness of pattern alone would

delight her. o

silverware made.

pure silver can give.
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quality.

Protected Where the Wear Comes
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- But, added ‘to its distinctiveness and
damty simplicity, “Holmes & Edwards™
.offers features which stamp it as the finest

It has the rich, gleammg fustre which only
hand-burnishing (an exclusively “Holmes &
Edwards" finish) and the generous use of

Extra silver, too, guards “Holmes & Ed-
“wards” at. the wear points.
rA1p solid blocks of pure silver are fused in
on the back of the bowl and handle.
Super-PLATE these points are protected
against wear by 2 heavy extra deposit of pure’

Your Jewcller will be glad to show you suit-
“Holmes & Edwards ”’
silverware—and also table appointments, such
as tea services, bread and cake trays, or ‘cas-
seroles of “Holmes & Edwards "’ lustre and

Manufactured-Exclusively in Canada by
Tae STANDARD SIL\/ ER Co..or TORONTO, LTD.

charm and lifelong
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Motorists’ Ordeal.

The observatxon .and presence of
mind of a launch repairer was respon-
sible for saving the ijives of two oc-
cupants of a.motor car which dived. in
the water and imprisoned them - 20ft.
below the surface. Denjamin Leffier,
an electrician, and his hunt, Mrs.
Annie Lagarus, were in his “sedan”
ear when it plungéd off the barrier at
Emmons Avenue ‘anl East Twenty-
sixth Street, New York, into Sheeps-
head Bay, sinking in 20ft. of water.
William  Fowler, a. launch ' repairer,
was at work oht-g nearby ‘boat when
he saw the car take to the water. Al-
though it was .completely submerged,
Fowler says, he saw bubbles rising.
to the ‘surface, and dived where the
bubbles were thickest. He succeeded
in opening the door of -the sedan and
brought Mrs. Lazarus to the surfacs,
stil]‘ conscious but nearly drowned.
Leffier followed - without assistance.
Leffier told the polics later that he !
had triéd to make a quick turn, when
he lost control of his steering gear and |
plunged . into = the ‘water.
“Neither of us said a word or uttered
an exclamation,” said Leffier, in telling |
of the plunge. “I felt my aunt crouch
in the seat, and then came the splash,
1 thought perhaps the car would. float
being enclosed, but the engine was 50
heavy that it sank like a plummet, and
the water came pouring.in through
the bottom boards. As soon as we hit
the water I started trying to open the
door on my side, but préssure secemed
to jam it, and I couldn’t budge either
side. My aunt was struggling at the {.
other door,. but, T ‘couldn’t see her.
Then just as T began trying to kick |
 the glass out 1  realized tbat Mrs,
Lazarus was being dragged away from |
me; - It sesmed another hour- to -me

m—
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Woman s lnﬂuence. .
We all admire illustrious women.
We love to read of those talented
writers who have stirred the minds
of thousands.and of those who,
the gift of song, have thrilléd, the re-
sponsive hearts of ‘men and women.
Then thére“are  womien who have'
within them that secret and powerful
influence which prompts . others to
noble deeds. : Many great men have
confessed that they owe all their suc-
cess and greatness to their wives.

It is said that the life of Gladstone
was influenced in no- small degree. by
his noble and gentle wife. Possessed
6f all the sweetest womanly graces,
yet alive to the practical spirit of the
age, she was an ideal helpmate for
her distinguished, partner.

the brillfant. “public caresf of the

/great statesman was ever the unseen

‘amd tender sympathy "of a true,
thoug_htful, and loving wife.

Lord ‘Beaconsfield declared that he
owed “all his success in-life to ' his
wife, and that a great . part of  his
| knowledge ‘was due. to: her criticism.
And' Professor Blackic  was always
delighted to acknowledge ' that' he
owed' much of his- success in life to
the love and sympathy of his wife. &

But perhaps our affections go ' out
most of ‘all to those who, with self-
abnegation, go forth to minister to
the sorrowful, the sick, and the dy-
‘ing. The names of Florence Night-
ingale and Grage Darling are immor-
talised. Thelr deeds have been seeds |
which have faﬂen into the earth and

with:,

Behindy

died, and have brought forth fruits

thousandfold!

{ . Then think of those whose namd
|'we never hear—those brave women it
private life who never dream thd
they are heroines. We do not med
those who are sacrificing themselvs
{ to the caprlce and selfishness of oth
ers, put those who ‘are daily denyin

v

themselves so that-they may do good,
and thus. follow in the steps of thed

| Divihe Mastér.  The poor widow cagte

v

| were upon her.. She never guessed of
the glorious commendation that would
come -from - His 8acred  lips. Her
shrinking act  of self-sacrifice wa
wholly unknown to the rich crowd
who passed into the temple, and, if
it had been known, would p
have been ignored, if not despised.
No one need say, “Would God thst
I were rich.” "It is the . motive
makes the gift noble or ignoble. From
i the peasant to the queen, the Divine
approval—“She hath done what sh
could,” is the highest praise that any
true woman could desire.—Echo.

A man stepped

the question with yo§.- I am also a8
aunihilationist; -I believe that when !
die that will be the end of me'
“Thank goodness. for -that!” said Mt

| Beecher, as he walked off and left tho

man dazed.
—
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