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CHAPTER XLII.

"Yes, papa,” Madge answered, fas
tening her sealskin coat. “I am com
ing. Where have you left the trap?”

“At the foot of the hill,” he answer
ed. “I have one or two places to go 
to yet; but I thought Mrs. Grant 
would have enough of your chatter 
by this time. Have I come too Boon?’

■"I was in no hurry,” said Madge 
lightly ; but she parted with Shirley 
with less reluctance than usual ; and 
she was very silent as she went down 
the hill with her father, who fancied 
that her attention was occupied in 
picking her steps over the road, and 
thought no more of her unusual si
lence and abstraction.

They did not start homeward for 
fully an hour, for the Squire had twc 
or three people to see in the village: 
and it was quite evening when the' 
turned the horse’s head toward home 
They had to drive through the vil

lage, and, to Madge Oliphant’s sur
prise, as they passed the Oliphan
Arms, a slim figure in black, close!)
veiled, issued from the public hous 
and walked rapidly away up the hil 
toward the school house. Madge ut 
tered a half-stifled exclamation as 
she turned her head to look after he 
—something in the graceful walk an, 
rather haughty carriage had remind 
ed her of Mrs. Grant; but the nex 
moment she had laughed the idea t 
scorn. Was it likely that Mrs. Gran 
would be at the Oliphant Arms a 
that time, or at any other? And ye 
the thought that it was she haunte 
her, although they were almost hom 
long before she put it into words.

“Papa,” she said, trying to spea’ 
carelessly, “did you see a worn a- 
dressed in black come out of the Oli 
phant Arms?”

“Yes, my dear.”
“You saw her? I wonder is th 

same thought struck you whic 
struck me. I thought her somethin 
like Mrs. Grant”

“It was Mrs. Grant, Madge,” sai 
Sir Frederic quietly.

CHAPTER XLIII.
It was later on the same day, am 

the shades of night were gatherin 
over Erindale. The cottages wer 
all closed, and only little glimmer' 
were shining through the cracks o 
the shuttered windows in those wher 
the inmates had not yet retired t- 
rest The Oliphant Arms was closed 
although the light streamed ruddiV 
from the fanlight over the door, sti! 
lighting up the little bit of street up 
on which it fell, and falling upon th. 
bowed, shrinking figure of a woma

MRS. MANGES 
ESCAPES 

OPERATION
How She Was Saved From 

Surgeon’s Knife by Lydia 
EL Pinkham’s Vegeta

ble Compound.

Mogadore, Ohio.—‘ The first two year» 
I was married I suffered so much froir 

female troubles am 
bearing down pair.: 
that I could not 
stand on my feet 
long enough todo my 
work. The docto: 
said I would have h- 
undergo an opera 
tion,but my husban 
wanted me to tr 
Lydia E. Pinkham’i 
Vegetable Com 
pound first I tool 

three bottles and it made me well an, 
strong and I avoided a dreadful opera 
tion. I now have two fine healthy chil 
dren, and I cannot say too much abou 
whatLydiaE.Pinkham’sVegetableCom 
pound has done for me.” —Mrs. Le; 
Manges, R. F. D. 10, Mogadore, Ohio.

Why will women take chances wit! 
an operation or drag out a sickly, half 
hearted existence,missing three-fourth: 
of the joy of living, when they can fini 
health in Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound ?

For thirty years it has been the stand 
ard remedy for female ills, and has re 
stored the health of thousands of womet 
who have been troubled with such ail 
ments as displacements, inflammation, 
ulceration, tumors, irregularities, etc

If yon want special advice write t<
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confl-
Antisl) Ljid, Im Tour letter vil) 
be opened, read and answered by I
woman and held in strict confidence.

5000 Soldiers 
in a pin*s head

Your blood is full of soldiers in white uniforms 
—soldiers which the great scientist Metchnikoff 
taught us to know as the bodyguard of every 
one of us. So tiny are these soldiers that five 
thousand of them could manœuvre within a 
pin’s head. Yet your health, your very life, 
depends on their fighting efficiency. These 
soldiers are the infinitesimal white cells which 
their discoverer called Phagocytes or “ Eating 
Cells,” because their business in life is to capture 
and slay and eat any noxious microbes which 
may enter our blood. And they are kept busy, for

You are breathing in 
microbes as you read

They are everywhere—in the air, in your cup and 
on your plate. Some are harmful, some are 
harmless. If your white cells are strong and 
numerous enough they can destroy the dangerous 
microbes. But if your powers of resistance are 
lowered your bodyguard of white cells needs 
reinforcement.

If you could see the battle going on between your
own blood cells and these microbes, you would
want to rush to the assistance of the soldier cells 
which are so bravely defending you. You canno 
witness the fight but you can help your own 
soldiers by taking Virol. This wonderful com
bination of food substances, beginning with bone- 
marrow, supplies the blood-forming organs of yotr 
body with the' very agents which help them to torn 
the “ soldier ” cells.
When you are “run down,” take Virol regular!) 
three times a day. Above all, give Virol t( 
anyone, adult or child, who, in a weak condition 0 
health, seems to catch so easily any cold o 
epidemic which may be about. Virol may b 
taken in warm milk, and can be obtained of a. 
Chemists, Grocers and Stores.

Virol replenishes the blood with 
white cells that conquer disease

Used in mere than a

Thousand Hospitals and Sanatoria
VIROL, I TV».. I om c,„ f omion. E.C.

T. J. EDENS, Agent

/ho was making her way down the 
treet as fast as her trembling limbs 
ad the slippery state of the roads 
llowed her. If any of the villagers 
ad met her, they would have recog- 
ized her Immediately; but the un- 
ven irregular street was empty and 
eserted, and there was no one tc 
ee the schoolmistress as she hurried 
long.
The clock in the church tower har 

1st struck eleven as she left the cot 
ge adjoining the school house 
nding Jlp back, when he had foi 

iwed her, to the threshold of th 
oor, and bidding him “Watch;” an 
•hen the dog had obeyed, she ha 
>cked him into the house and hu 
:ed down the hill, pale and trem1 
ng and nervous, starting at ever 
rund, and pressing her claspr 
ands to her heart, as if to still i 
irobbings.
But her agitation was not entire 

» be attributed to nervous fear r 
e dark night. Had her face be< 
sible, any one might have seen u 
n it a great fear which was not di 
1 physical alarm.
“Am I doing right? Am I doinr 
ght?” she muttered, as she presse 
a. “Oh, Heaven help me—Heavei 
rip me! I do not know where t 
■m or what to do. Am I prudent I- 
king this step? And yet—and ye 
cannot let him die—I cannot se . 

m suffer so cruelly without obtain 
g what assistance I can. Oh, Jacl 

’ you were not Guy’s friend—If yo’ 
ere not Guy’s friend!”
The tears were gathering thick! •

1 her eyes; but she dashed then
way impatiently as she went on 
nickenlng her steps for a few min- 
tes, then for very weakness obliged 
> slacken them again. And so slop
ing at Intervals to recover breath 
nd regain sufficient strength for an
ther start, she made her way to a 
retty white house at the other end

ooklng up wistfully at the windows

whence no light issued.
The white house faced the road 

being divided from it only by 
small strip of garden, and the ha’ 
door was in the centre; but ther 
was a side door, from which a narrox 
stream of light issued, and towar 
this Shirley walked rapidly. Bi 
when she had reached it, and ha 
even lifted her hand to the bell, st 
hesitated, shrinking back and movin 
away again; then she advanced an 
pulled the bell, giving it a swift sue’ 
ten pull which rang a peal tha 
roused all the echoes of the quit 
ouse. Almost immediately the doc 
/as opened by a sharp-looking bo 
f fifteen or sixteen.
"My word, but you did ring!”, b 

. >as beginning saucily, when he re 
ognized the applicant and adopted 
ore respectful tone. “I beg pardoi 
'a’am; I did not see you at first D 
ou want the doctor, Mrs. Grant?” 
Shirley was leaning against tl 
all by this time, panting an 
eathless ; hut she forced the whit 
is to answer in the affirmative. 
“Yes,” she said. “Is he in?”
“No, Mrs. Grant," the boy answer 

•d civilly. “He is out at a dinne 
-arty at the Rectory; but I expec 
im back every moment Will yo 
valt to see him, Mrs. Grant? O 
ball Ï run round and fetch him?”
“I will wait,” she answered, an 

he boy ushered her Into a little wai1 
ng room, which looked cold an 
omfortless with the fire dying out V 
he grate.
The lad turned np the gas with 

-udden flare, which made Shirle 
over her eyes for a moment; then h< 
lulled forward a chair and placed i 
•or her.

“I will tell the doctor you are here 
ma’am,” he said, "the very minute hr 
comes in.” 1

“Thank you,” Shirley said wearily
as she sank down upon the chair hr

had placed; and then, when the hoi
bad left her and she was alone, she ,

crossed her arms upon the table and 
let her head sink upon them in an 
utter and Intense weariness of mind 
and. body. But the weakness was on
ly momentary; almost immediately 
she raised her head, and rising, she 
began to .pace up and down the little 
waiting room, pushing back her hair 
from her brow with a troubled, be
wildered, almost despairing expres
sion.

'Have I done right? Oh, merciful 
Father, have I done right?” she mut
tered, as the little feet hurried to and 
fro swiftly and unsteadily. “Dare I 
trust him? Dare I trust any one? 
And yet the responsibility is so 
dreadful that I cannot bear it alone. 
Oh, Heaven help us all—Heaven help 
us all!” she prayed incoherently. 

When she heard the doctor’s step 
omlng up the gravel path, she start- 

id, and sitting down, tried to await 
his entrance with something like 
composure; but it was a very pitiful- 
y eager face which met the new

comer’s glance as he entered the 
/alting room; and the eagerness 
lied out of Shirley’s eyes and a ter- 
ible disappointment stole into them 
8 she saw that it was not Dr. Lloyd, 
ut his assistant, Mr. Litton, who 
tood before her.

"Mrs. Grant!” he exclaimed, in
xm surprise. "I hope you have not
>een waiting long? You ought to
ave sent Saunders for me. Do you 
vant my services yourself, or have 
ou been doing one of your kind ac
tons and sitting up with some poor 
•atient of ours?”

He was a slender, handsome man 
f seven or eight-and-twenty, with a 
leasant kindly face and keen blue 
ves which looked at Shirley rather 
ttentively as she stood opposite to 
im with wide desolate eyes and that 
itense disappointment on her face. 
re had put out his hand to her on 
itering, and mechanically she had 
ut her shaking, trembling fingers in- 
n it; .and they lay there still, firmly 
lasped in his gloved hand.

Mr. Litton had been dining at the 
'ectory, and over his evening clothes 
e wore a heavy ulster in which he 
coked flushed and happy and hand- 
••ome. Some of the Erindalites 
bought that there was “something” 

-c-etween Dr. Lloyd's handsome assist- 
nt*>nd the rector’s pretty daughter. 
VhetheT it was the case or not, it 
vas certain that he was very fre- 
luently at the rectory; and there 
vas a pleased, well-satisfied smile in 
is blue eyes which showed that he 

•ad not met with a cool reception 
here this evening.

“What can I do for you?” he said 
gently, seeing Shirley’s agitation and 
speaking kindly ahd soothingly. “You 
look very ill yourself, and it Is a cold 
night for you to be out Did you 
come alone?”

"Yes,” Shirley faltered.
“Was there no one who could have 

saved you such a long walk? You 
'00k quite exhausted."

"No one.”
“And the need was urgent?”
"Tes."
“Poor child!” he said pityingly. “I 

lo not think many can need my pro
fessional services more than you do 
yourself at this present minute. Wait 
a minute, and I will get you some
thing which will do you good.”

He was turning away, when her 
(To be continued. 1
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Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker shemli keep 
e Catalogue Scrap Book ef ear Pet- 
ten Cats. These will be found ver» 
useful to refer to from time to time.

9602—A SIMPLE HOUSE OR
WORK DRESS.

The Quickest, Simplest 
Cough Cure

Easily and Cheaply Made af 
Home. Saves You 92.

This recipe makes 16 ounces of cougl 
tyrup—enough to last a family a long 
time. You couldn’t buy as much or as 
rood cough syrup for |î.60.

Simple as it is, It {fives almost Instant 
relief and usually stops the most obsti
nate cough in 24 hours. This is partly 
Jue to the fact that It Is slightly laxative, 
stimulates the appetite and has an excel
lent tonlo effect. It Is pleasant to take- 
children like It. An excellent remedy, 
too, for whooping cough, croup, sort 
lungs, asthma, throat troubles, etc.

Mix two cups of granulated sugar wit! 
one cup of warm water and stir for twi 
minutes. Put 2* ounces of Plnex (fifty 
cents worth) In a 16-ounce bottle, anc 
add the Sugar Syrup. It keeps perfectly 
Taxe a teaspoonful every one, two ci three hours.

Pine Is one of the oldest and best- 
known remedial agents for the three 
membranes. Plnex is the most valusbl< 
concentrated compound of Norway whit 
pine extract, and Is rich In guialcol an 
all the other natural healing element: 
Other preparations will not work In thi formula.

The prompt results from this reelp 
have endeared it to thousands of house 
wives in the United States and Canada 
which explains why the plan has been im 
Rated often, but never successfully.

A guaranty of absolute satisfaction, O'
money promptly refunStd, goes with tin
IWIW- four druggist has Plnex, or wll
get IV for you. H net, eend to The Plne>

Ladies’ House or Work Dress in Prtn 
cess Style, With or Wlthdiut Pock' 
et
Pink and white checked dimity was 

chosen for this charming model. Gray 
and white striped seersucker, or 
brown and white gingham in check or 
plaid effects, likewise plain gingham, 
percales or chambreys would be ef
fective. Percale or lawn may also be 
used. The model without the pock
ets would create a pleasing home 
afternoon gown. The spacious pock 
ets will be found a great convenience 
The pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 32, 34 
36, 38, 40 and 42 inches bust measure, 
It requires 4% yards of 44 inch ma
terial for the 36 inch size.

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

9838—A SIMPLE, PRACTICAL AND 
x BECOMING MODEL.

9633

orLadies’ House Dress fn Raised 
Normal Waistline.

Percale, lawn, seersucker, galatca 
cashmere, linene or fiannellette are 
all appropriate for this style. The 
fronts are slightly low at the throat 
and finished with a neat rolling col
lar. The sleeve has a shaped cuff. 
The closing is at the side front in 
skirt and waist, and the simple gored 
skirt has a tucked stitched inverted 
plait at the centre back. The pattern 
is cut in 7 sizes: 32. 34, 36, 78, 40, 42 
and 44 inches bust measure. It re
quires 6)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.

a. 1
41M

Address to toll:—

• « » « *-*-» « ml« mm

« « a a u u k« r«i.

N.B.—Be sun to cut out the fllus- 
(ration and send with the coupon 
carefully filled out The nattera cas 
not reach you to less than 16 days 
Price 10c. each, to cash, postal note 
or stomps Address: Telegram Pat- 
tom Dssartmeet

oabd’s inmrm cum bis.

Samples at 
SALE PRICES.
acioicioioiCKic^

The Smartest Designs tor 1914
A Pleasure to Inspect this Lot let alone the 

Pleasure of Saving Money.

These Samples comprise:
Ladies’ White Embroidered and Lace Trimmed Cam- 

brie and Muslin Camisoles, Chemises, Nightdress- 
es and Princess Underskirts.

Ladies’ Underskirts in Silks, Satins, Sateens, Moire 
and Moire effects, Colored Cottons, etc., etc.

Ladies’ Blouses and Shirtwaists in Whites, Blacks and 
Fancies.

Ladies’ Black, Navy and Tweed Costume Skirts, and a 
few White Drill and Pique Skirts.

Ladies’ Spring Coats—Just a very few.

Ladies’ Showerproof and Covert Coats.

Ladies’ Lace, Muslin, Embroidery and Silk Neckwear 
in Peter Pans, Jabots, etc.; Ladies’ Lace Yokes
and Sleeves.

These goods are all the very newest, but we are of. 
fering them at Sale Prices, as are all Dry Goods in 
stock at present moment. Pay an early visit to our 
Showroom and inspect these lines.

XiCiCiOiCiCiaCOCiCfôfôiêKiefëi

HENRY BUIS
Secondhand Biieks-liall n
Clay Hanger—Arnold Bennett, 30c. 
Wife of Colonel Hughes — Hubert 

Wales, 30c.
Lady Baltimore—Owen Wister, 30c. 
The Osbornes—E. F. Beneon, 30c.
Her Ladyship’s Conscience—E. Fow

ler, 30c.
Julia France — Gertrude Atherton, 

' 30c.
Pansy Meares—H. W. C. Newte, 30c. 
Where Strange Loads go Down— G. 

Page, 30c.
Beyond the Rocks—Elinor Glyn, 30c. 
Thelma—Marie Corelli, 30c. 
in Queer Street—Fergus Hume, 30c. 
Girl Who Wouldn’t Work—G. De W. 

Janes. 30c.
Chains—Edward Noble, 30c.
Unknown Lady—J. M. Forman, 30c. 
The Card—Arnold Bennett, 30c.

Cousin Maude—Mary J. Holmes, 10c, 
Fritz, the Bound Boy lietecthe- 

Wheeler, 10c.
Pride and Prejudice—Jane Aosth, 

10c.
Middle March—George Eliot, 10e. 
The Heavenly Twins—Sarah Gnui 

10c.
The Weaning—Jas. Blyth, 20c. 
Minister of France—Weyman, 30c, 
Astronomy for Amateurs. 20c.
The Great Refusal—Maxwell Gnj, 

15c.
The Young Book Agent—Alger, 20c. 
Slow and Sure—Alger, 15c.
When Love is True—Mabel Coûtai, 7c 
The Shadow of Rope—Nick Carter, 

10c.
A Rogue of Quality—Nick Carter, 10c. 
Under the Red Robe, 20c.

NOTE.—Hall Price given on all Second Hand Books at

Garland's Bookstores, 177 and 353 Wa'er SI

GEO. T. HUDSON
Especially Invites all the ladies of St. John’s to visit his store! 

during this month, as he now has on sale large lots of

JOB LACES and INSERTIONS, from 2c. yard up. 
EMBROIDERIES and INSERTIONS, from 3c. yard up. 
PERCALES and LAWNS at lowest prices suitable to' ladies’ 

and children’s wear.
COLOURED WOOLS. Reg. 8c. slip. Now 6c. slip.

LADIES and CHILDREN’S JOB BOOTS.

It will also pay you to visit the stores on purpose to see the 
6c* 10c. and 20c. Bargain Counters, which are now filled to over
flowing with an endless variety of new goods.

G. T. Hudson, 367 & 148 Duckworth St.

P .0 Box Ml. SLATTERY'S •PHONE 22$

WHOLESALE DRY COOPS-
TO THE CITY AND OUTPORT TRADE:

We carry in stock for fall trade an attractive stock 
of Regular Piece Goods and Pound Remnants. rrice6.

Cheapest in the City.
NOTE.—See our Special Brand of Cotton Tweed an 

Denim Overalls and Jackets. Give us a call

SLATTERY BUILDING,
Dnckwnrth and Gtwoe's Sis., SI. W*

Telegram Ads. Bring Result*


