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Each tablet of Father Morriscy’s 
“No. i iJ> Prescription will digest IJ< pounds 
of food. This means that though you are 
a martyr to Indigestion or Dyspepsia, you 
can eat a good meal and digest it, tOO, if 
you take a “No. 11” tablet afterward.

With the aid of Father Morriscy’s 
“No. 11” sick, sour, dyspeptic stomachs 
quickly recover.

50c. a box at your dealer’s or from
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THE FAIR
IMPOSTOR.

CHAPTER XXVII.
PUT TO THE IF.'T.

(Continued.)

couple of hours later , Harold 
was smoking a cigar in the 
small gallery ; on the morrow 

the long-looked-for excursion to the 
Giant’s Breastplate was to come off, 
and as an early hour or two in the 
turnips had been planned, the male 
visitors, all ardent sportsmen, had 
gone to rest.

Harold sat alone, his long legs 
stretched out before him, his eyes 
half closed, his thoughts wandering 
to the little cottage at Higham and 
the strange friendless young organist.

He had done his best, during his 
long ride, to face the position, to 
make up his mind and arrive at some 
decision. On one side stood Lil
ian in all her beauty, and his promise 
to Sir Talbot ; on the other, the 
sweet face which had haunted him 
since the moment of his first seeing 
it. Many a man would have set in 
the first scale the money which would
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be secured beyond the shadow of 
doubt by his choosing Lilian, but 
Harold was too honest, too noble to 
give that consideration more than a 
passing thought.

It was not Sir Talbot’s wealth 
which be might secure by marrying 
Lilian which helped to perplex him ; 
that might go and would go, if it 
went, without a moment’s regret. It 
was his sacred promise and Lilian’s 
beauty which still held him as a 
charm.

Had she loved him, had she shown 
him the slightest favor, anything in
deed warmer than the habitual co d- 
ness and reserve, Harold’s love would 
have been too firmly established to 
be shaken by any other woman,

though she < ombir.c I il e beauty of a 
Venus with the witch ry of a Cleo
patra.

‘ She never loved, never cared for 
me 1’ he mused. ‘ She is far above 
me; ‘ I’m noteworthy of her. And 
yet — and yet — my promise ; the 
promise which Sir Talbot regards as 
sacred, and I am bound to fulfill. 

What am I to do?’
He had asked himself this question 

for something like four hours, and 
was still far of the answer.

‘ Would to Heaven,’ he thought, 
bitterly, 1 that I had never seen—no, 
I cannot wish that. Never to have 
seen her sweet face and heard her 
voice ? No, I can’t wish that ? How 
beautiful she looked this afternoon 
when I held her hand ! It was wrorg 
of me to do that ; and yet who could 
help it, after feeling her soft, warm 
fingers against their face ! She is 
solitary, so friendless and alone ! 
What would she say if I held her 
again, longer this time, and told her 
that I loved her? Would it be ‘ yes,’
I wonder? No, she has seen nothing 
of me, and yet Is» feel as if I had 
known her for years. Heaven and 
earth, what am I saying ! and here it 
is only a short week or two ago since 
I felt that I would have given all the 
world to win Lilian’s love! Am 1 
fickle, changeable? Yes, that is it 
I am like a child who doesn’t know 
his own mind. What shall I do?’

Almost as if in answer to his ques
tion, a servant came into the gallery 
and approached him.

‘ What is it, James?’ asked Harold.
‘ Sir Talbot sent me to ask you il 

you would go to him into the librajy, 
sir.’

Harold rose and followed the man. 
There was a dim light from a reading 

(lamp in the library, and Harold en
tered in his usual direct fashion.

‘ Do you—want me, sir?’ but his 
voice dropped suddenly as he crossed 
the room, and lie hurried up to the 
chair with an exclmation of concern, 
for Sir Talbot was sitting, lying rather, 
in his usual armchair, his face white 
and drawn, his hands l)ing on his 
knees supine and limp.

‘ Uncle ! are you ill?’ he asked, 
anxiously.
- Sir Talbot held up his hand and 
painfully motioned him to a seat.

1 Sit down, my dear Harold; it is 
nothing—wait a moment, I shall gain 
breath. I—am rather faint.

Harold went to the sideboard and 
brought him a glass of water ; Sir 
Talbot took it with a shaking hand, 
then fell back with a heavy sigh.

< What is the matter?’ said Harold.
* Let me call some one, sir.’
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‘ No, no,’ said Sir Talbot, with an 
effort—• I shall be all right directly. 
Don’t be alarmed, Harold ; I—I am 
used to these attacks.’

• Used to them 1 echoed Harold,
with dismay. ‘ I did not know------’

Sir Talbot smiled.
' No,’ he said, ‘ why should y,ou? 1 

—I have concealed them as carefully 
as I can. You—you - know my old 
hatred of—of fu's, Harold, and my 
dislike to showing any sign of weak
ness. A stupid feeling, my dear boy, 
seeing that we are all so very human 
and so very—very weak. But that 
was in the old days, when I liked to 
be considered a man J iron—a man 
of iron !’ he repeated, with a smile —
* who was likely to fall to pieces any 
moment like the' veriest clay ! Tut, 
tut ! don’t look so scared, boy !—I 
am not going to die this time.’

There was a pause, during which 
he evidently fought for strength, and 
presently he sat up, and leaning his 
head wearily on one hand, turned 
some papers on the table with the 
other.

‘I—1 had no idea, sir,’ said Har
old, with sorrowful concern, ‘ that you 
suffered in this way.’

‘ No,’ said the old man. ‘ As I 
say, 1 am not fond of showing my 
weakness. I have been subject to 
these fits of faintness since—since the 
night Lady Woodleigh left me; some
times they are mild attacks, sometimes 
violent. I have had a bad one to
night ; and, Harold, I am an old man 
—one of these little eccentric fits will 
carry me off, and that before long. I 
cannot complain ; I have been spared 
to taste true happiness, after long 
years of remorse, and I shall be con
tent to go ; and I shall be, Harold, 
when the one dear wish of my heart I 
is gratified.’

He broke off suddenly, and looked 
round the room eagerly.

‘ Where—where is Lilian ?’
‘ She has gone to her rooms,’ said 

Harold. • Do you want her, sir ? I 
can fetch her.’

The old man looked wistfully at tl e 
door and then at Harold, but held up 
his hand as Harold rose.

‘ No, not yet—I want to say a few 
words to you alone first. Harold, do 
you remember the night you started 
to seek for her?’

Harold .inclined his. head.
* Quite well, sir,’ he said, gravely.
The old man leaned forward.
‘ You remember—you have not for

gotten the bargain we made together, 
Harold !’

Harold shook uis head.
* I have not forgotten sir.’
* It was a solemn engagement be

tween us, was it not, Harold ? You 
scarcely know how much depened on 
its fulfillment ; but you can imagine 
how anxious I am to see it carried 
out, when I tell jou that I cannot rest 
any longer in this uncertainty, Har
old’—and his voice quivered appeal
ingly—' 1 am an old man, tottering, 
waiting on the brink of that dark rivei 
which all must cross ; the grim ferry
man will be here directly—how soon 
I cannot tell ! Already I hear the 
plash of the oars,catch glimpses of his 
black coat. Harold, I eon not cross 
contented and tesigned, until L see 
the dearest hbpe of my life fulfilled.’

He bent forward in his eagerness 
and laid his thin, white hand an Har
old’s strong arm. Harold was about 
to speak, but the old man stopped 
him.

‘ Don’t speak ; hear me out, Har
old. Since th^ night of her return, 
a blessed night for me ! I watched 
you—she and you, Harold—you are 
neither of you completly happy ; there 
seems to be some difference between 
you. What is the barrier? You love 
her, Harold, I have seen that long 
ago—and, indeed, it would be wonr 
erful if you did not I Who could lice 
near her and fail to love, to worship 
her? And, and -Haro'd, I think, I 
am almost sure, she rsturnt your love.'

Harold looked up with a slight start 
of surprise.

‘ This is no time for modesty, my 
boy,’ continued Sir Talbot, as if in 
answer to his grave look of surprise.
* A father’s eyes are. sharp, and car 
penetrate the veil with which a young, 
pure-hearted girl strives to throw over 
her love. She loves you, Haro'd ! 
Why—why—wait? For my sake join 
hands, as you have,joined hearts, and 
let me go hence in peace ond con
tentment. I have only one thought 
— for your joint happinéss. What is 
to prevent it?’
• Harold cleared his throat— some
thing sçemed to make it difficult for 
him to speak.
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A Tight Place.
Springhfll Has Several Thousand

Dollars to Pay and no Money in
Sight
Springhill, Aug. 10.—To-day is the 

first anniversary of the longest strike 
[ not only in the history of Springhill,. 
but probably in the industrial history 
of Canada. It is being duly celebrat
ed by a picnic at MacKeil’s Farm, 
about two miles outside of the town 
near Rodney. This morning a pro- 

I cession marched through the princi
pal streets of the town. There were 
about four hundred men in the line 
of march. It was headed by the Jun
ior Band belonging to the town; be
hind the band marched two hundred 
representatives of the U. M. W.; then 
came the band of the 93rd regiment 
marching in plain clothes. The band 
was followed by a number of children 
bearing small red flags, the emblems 
of socialism, under charge of Jules 
Lavenne; following the children came 
the socialists with their red banner 
unfurled. This portion of the pro
cession numbered about one hundred 
persons. The procession marched to 
the picnic grounds. The wives and! 
families of the men were transported 
to the grounds in carriages.

It is expected this afternoon that 
adresses will be given by a number 
of the prominent local leaders of the 

I V. M. W.
The town of Springhill is in rather 

an unfortunate finincial state at the 
present time. The town settled its in
debtedness to the 'Bounty by giving 
a note for $2,500 and this note will 
shortly be due and there are no funds 
in sight at present to meet it. In less 
than two months, the town will also 
have to pay $3,800 interest on its 
bonded indebtedness and how the 
money is going to be raised is the 
question.—Sackville Post, Aug. 12.

"Spiritual Com
forts” Provided.

| !
j Sir Talbot looked at him anxiously, i him in a rig. Fearing Moir’s desper- 

‘Are you angry, disappointed, Har- j ate character the Constables ap- 
: old?’ proached close to him in the vehicle
| ‘I?’ said Harold, promptly meeting j and suddenly jumping out all thfee■
i the anxious gaze with calm, though ! threw themselves upon the man. v 
; troubled steadfastness. ‘From my ! Moir was composed and took hi:
I heart I can say that I have no feeling , arrest quietly. He told his captor*
I of anger or disappointment. Honest- ! that the men who helped his escape 
; !y. it is as I would have it. I knew j were companions that he got ar 
| that 1 could not expect in common I quainted with in the London jai

‘ You spoke, yourself, of some bar
rier, sir,’ he said, gravely.

‘ Yes, yes, and I think I know wl^at 
it is,’ sajd S.ir Tul.bpt, eagerly, ‘ It is 
pride, Harold, pride!’

‘Pride?’ echoed Harold.
Sir Talbot nodded.
‘ To Lilian I hgve never said one

word respecting the estate or the • . , . ..... ......... ......... . ...1 b i lairness to rob her ct your wealth.
money; she knows—everybody knows j By sinlpie right she was your heiress.
—that 1 have proclaimed you my heir, j If she could hear the title I would re-
and see dreads lest she should be I liriquish that as cheerfully and un
suspected of marrying you for the 
sake of the title and money. It is 
pride, Harold ! You cannot fail to 
have seen how proud she is, poor 
darling !’

* Yes, she is proud,’ assented Har
old, thoughtfully, his brows knit, hi* 
lips compressed, his brain in a whirl 
of indecision.

‘ Harold, I have hit upon a way ol 
setting that pride at rest. Do not 
misju Ige me, do not misapprehend 
me when you hear my plan. Harold, 
to you goes the title and the estate. 
All would have gone to you if m> 
darling had not been found, but now, 
assured that I should have your con
currence, I have left her all else. It 
is a large sum of money—nearly one 
hundred thodsand pounds. With this 
in her hands, she will not hesitate to 
come to you; her pride will not have 
any ground left to stand upon, the 
barrier will be broken down and all 
will be well.’

As he finished he sank back with a 
sigh of exhaustion. 1

Harold rose and leaned against the* 
mantleshelf, his hands thrust in his 
pockets, his head sunk on his breast.

i grudgingly.”
To be continued.
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Murderer Moir
Captured at Last.

TORONTO, Aug. 21.—William Moir, 
the escaped murderer from the Ham- 
iltpn Asylum, was captured on Satur
day near St. Davids by Constables.
He was working on a fruit farm for I home north of the city, and Count' 
$23 a month and board. Moir still f Constables are stationed in the neigh

! They supplied him with money, i 
| screw driver, saw and skeleton key 
j which he got by lowering a cord fror 
! the window. They had a code of sig 
! mais by whistling. Aftt r lie go 
j through the transom he said that he 
j went to release Taggait because hi 
i had helped to conceal, the tools 
I They did not trot him right in the 

Asylum he srid. and that was why 
he got away.

Taggart ar.d he separated afte 
getting out. He walkeÿ east iron 

-Hamilton on the highway on Sunda: 
night after getting out. on Monda: 
he hid in a barn near Morton, am 
Tuesday morning he started for Xiag 
ra Falls and got a ride in a milk 
man’s waggon to Thorold. He the! 
walked to the Falls by the electric 
railway line. He spent Wednesday ii 
Queen Victoria Park, then retrace»' 
his steps to Queenstown, and out h 
St. Davids. Moir was taken to 11am 
ill on on Saturday night.

His story of the escape may be : 
pack of lies to shield his confeder 
ates. There is a report in ToronV 
that Taggart was seen near his ol<

An incident occurred at Farnum 
camp, where the artillery and cavalry 
of the Province of Quebec receive* 
their annual training, which illus
trates the danger of speaking in me
taphors. It is laid down in the regu
lations of the Militia Department of 
Canada that during the training ma
noeuvres the artillery must not lire 
unless there is a medical officer pres
ent with the necessary stores to dress, 
wounds in case of accident. The offi
cer in command of the artillery is 
held responsible for the carrying out 
of this regulation, and this year, as 
usual, a surgeon with an ambulance 
and stores was detailed to attend the 
batteries during practice. One very 
lot afternoon two colonels who were 
iirecting the firing became overcome 
vith thirst, and riding over to the 
uedical officer, asking him what lie 
had in his ambulance, thinking that, 
he would appreciate tlie significance 
of the enquiry:

“Bandages, dressings, some instru
ments and two stretchers," replied 
the medical officer.

“Any ‘spiritual comforts?’ " asked 
one of the colonels.

“No. I did not know they were re
quired," said the medical officer.

“Well, that's something you should 
never forget." said the thirsty officers 
covering their disappointment philo
sophically.

“I promise that the matter will be 
attended to to-morrow," said the sur
geon. and the others rode away.

Next day the two colonels, as the 
day progressed, began to suffer aghin 
from heat and thirst and rode over 
to the ambulance.

“Well, have you brought those 
spiritual comforts’ to-day?" they ask
ed with pleasant anticipations.

“Yes, indeed, I have attended to 
that," replied the medical officer, 
and forthwith introduced the chaplain 
of the 26th Canadian Horse.

wore Fred Butler's Asylum clothes, 
and was cutting thistles when caught. 
A man passing in an automobile re
cognized Moir, and when he arrived 
at the Falls he notified Constable 
Mains who sent three constables after

bourhood.

Murdered in Their Bed
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deep,

black gloss longer,—can be 
revived more easily,—comes 
in a bigger box than any 
shoe polish made,—and 
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“Good for Leather— 
,o Stands the Weather”

I Burglars Kill Man and Wife While 
they Slept.

Wilmington, Del., Aug. 20.—Robert 
j Casey. Jr., keeper of a general stori 

on the Philadelphia & Washingtor 
Turnpike at Claymont, near here 

| and his wife, were murdered in theii 
beds in their house over the store 

! some time during the night, evident
ly while they slept.

The murder was committed by 
thieves, who also plundered the house 
and store, breaking-open the safe and 
carrying off all the contents of value. 
Mr. and Mrs. Casey were the only 
occupants of the house.

The crime was committed with a 
club an inch thick and a foot. long. 
With this the heads of the victims 
were battered in, after which the 
club was then thrown beside the bed. 
The murder was discovered by Whar
ton Beal, a driver for a Wilmington 
grocety, who had gone to the store 
to deliver bread.

KEEP MINARD’S LINIMENT IN THE
HOUSE.

The Ladies of St. John's 
May Now Have Beauti
ful Hair. McMurdo & 

* Co. Has the Article and 
Guarantees it to Grow 
Hair, or Refund Youi 
Money.

McMurdo & Co., backed up by the 
manufacturers of SALVIA, the Great 
Hair Grower, guarantees it to grow 
hair.

SALVIA destroys Dandruff in ten 
days. "

The roots of the hair arc so nour
ished and fed that a new crop of hair 
springs up, to the amazement and de
light of the user. The hair is made 
soft and fluffy. Like all American 
preparations SALVIA is daintily per
fumed. It is hard to find an actress 
who does not use SALVIA continu
ally.

Ladies of society and influence use 
no other.

SALVIA is a non-sticky prepara
tion, and is the ladies’ favoriJJ A 
large, generous bottle, 50c. Tho 
Scobell Drug Co., St. Catherines, 
Canadian distributors.
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