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.» CHAPTER XXXVL

" “That—oh, Guy, I cannot tell you
-—do not ask me; Help me—help
"n._i’e!” :

_ . There was a moment’s silence. Guy

‘Stuart had no need to hear the words
‘t0 know her meaning; and yet he
‘could not, he would not understand.

{ “What is it, Shirley?
'd;ar. You are breaking my heart
.ylth this suspense,” he whispered
f!mskily, “What can it be that you

“find so difficult to tell me?”

T love you=I love you!" she

moaned feebly.

“Is that so hard to say, .Shirley?”
he said; a faint smile parting his lips
for a moment.

“Not that, not that, but——"

: Her head sank yet more heavily
against him, the breath came from
bherr lips in heavy gasps, her brow
-was damp and cold; she was physic
ally unable 1o tell him, she hac
strength only to suffer and to cling
to him with trembling weak littlk
hands, as she rested against him
But in ail her misery she was con

.8cious -of the loud passionate throt
_bing of his heart, of the unsteadi

ness of his hands; and she felt wit
a strong intuition the look in hi
eyes which ‘she could not meet.

. “Well, dear?’ Guy said softly, al
though her evident agitation cut hin
to the heart.

" “Guy, you must—"

“What must I, my dearest?”
,this  ir
~horrible!” she moaned in-her misery
suffering too greatly mow even tx
"think of his pain.

The words came as if each requir
ed an effort, and, low as her voic
was, each syllable was distinct anc
clear.

Tell me.

- “You must—oh, Heaven

“You -must—oh, Heaven, this i
never—s8ee—me—again!”

“I must go away, and mever. se
you again?’ he echoed, forcing ¢
smile. = “What folly. is this, my Ilittl.
‘one?”

“It is not folly,” she said faintly
“It is the .truth, Guy.”

“ *TPhat T am to go away,” he ques-
tioned, trying to lift her head and
}obk into her face,” “and never see

you again, Shirley? Let me look at
your face and see if your eyes tell
me the same foolish think which
your lips utter.”

“She lifted her face and looked at
him; and Guy knew then- her deter-
mination, and felt that she woulc
‘hold to it if it cost her her life. He:
taee' was ghastly pale and draw:
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Bellevue, Ohio.—*‘I was in & terrible
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murmured faintly; and; with a sud-

. Alittle cry of pain broke from her,
4nd she slipped down upon her knees
arms in an agony.of grief and shame.

| Guy stood looking .at her ‘for a’mo-
‘ment in silence; n
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of health in everybody's
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for our lives.

When suffering from weakness or ex-
haustion, and especially when you feel
you are near a breakdown, nature is
showing vou plainly’ that .your white
cells need ' reinforcing. Virol accom-
plishes this to.a remarkable degree (and
in addition, feeds the fissues of the body).
Take Virol regularly three times a day,

living cells which are an ever mobile
army of health, a living garrison for our
defence against every kind of enemy,
microbes and their like, that may attack

these living enemies;
rash, and invade our bodies whenever

Only lately have men Jearnt, by

blood under the microscope, that
it is the white cells of the blood
avhich altacks our enemies and
protect us from the ruin they
would ' otherwise work in our
Till that discovery was
made no one knew why the blood
contained these many millions of
white cells, which usually seem to
be doing nothing.  But at last it
was found that they eat up mi-
crobes which attack us, and so
they are now called the Phago-
At the
great Doctors’ Congress held in
London lately, one of the prin-
cipal subjects of discussion was
just how to strengthen the army

and especially how to provide a
supply of new recruits when the

successfully, and . our white cells
are dying by millions in the fight

Some people fall easy victims.

Dirol replenishes the blood
with white cells that

conquer disease
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destroy health, and sometimes life itself,
is briefly set forth below.

How the white cells

ght for you

They seem .to catch anything
that is about.. You call them
unlucky, but in reality they are
defenceless, because their blood
is short of white cells. It is-only
by increasing the power and
number of the blood cells that
they can resist disease. Blood
cells fake their rise in the marrow
of ourbones and in certain glands
of the body. Virol feeds and
stimulates the bones and gland:
and so increases the number anc
power of the blood cells.. Viro'
is a food scientifically compound
ed with the express object of
nourishing the blood and the
“soldier cells " which it contains.
It is made of those particular
foods, largely bone-marrow it
self, which provide the blood-
making bones and glands of the
body with what they need to help
them. Hence Virol serves health
where health begins, which is in
“healthy blood crammed with
fighting cells that will take the
life of any invader.
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blood,
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a_ teaspoonful -after. meals.  "Above all,
give Virol to' anyone, adult ‘or child,
who, through a weak condition of health,
seems. to catch  so easily any cold or
epidemic which may be about. - Virol
may be taken in warm milk, and can be
obtained of all Chemists and Stores.

VIROL

I%ed in more than a thousand Hospitals and Sanatoria.
VIROL, LTD., 152/166 Old Street, London, E.C.

T. J. EDENS, Agent.

with suffering; but in. the dim eyes
there was an expression of agony, re-
wnciation, and anguish whieh he
aever forgot.

“I do not understand you, Shirley,”
1e said gently. “Why must-I go?”

“Guy, dearest, do not make it so
1ard for me,” she answered pitifully.
‘Can I—can I add shame ‘to your
name?”’

“My name! It is dishonored al-
eady,” he said passionately.  “For
Jeaven’s sake, Shirley, let there be
sntire frankness between us now. Is
-t that you no longer love me?”

“Ah, how soon you doubt me!” she
‘ejoined, with a smile sadder to see
‘han any tears. “And only a few
noments ago you said that nothing
could make you do so.”

“But, my darling, what am - I to
‘hink?” he said hoarsely.

“You must think”—the sweet voice
was low and broken and faint, but so
‘ull of music in its tenderness—
‘that 1 love you too ' well " to ' bring
iisgrace upon you. 'Oh, my love,
think! Could we—could we give the
world what they cdll' a certain
proof of-—of our guilt?”

“What does it matter?” he asked
bitterly. “They will think me guilty;
Shirley, if .you love me,:you will not
send me away.”

“Ah, my dearest, it is because I
love you that I send you away!” she.

den anger flashing into his gray €yes,

1 removed bis arms from imund
her and halt turned away.

at his feet, bowing her head upon her

furning -away

a regard for the opinion of the world,
was to come between him and hap-
piness.

An intense stillness reigned in the
little room; the fire was.dying out,
and it was beginning to - feel chilly
and cold. As she crouched on the

rug, the steps of the passers-by in
the street beyond .the little - garden

reached Shirley’s ears and seemed to
fall upon her heart; and, when a coal
fell from the grate near her, she
started and trembled. It seemed as

if death were in the room the silence
was so heavy and oppressive; and it

appeared to Shirley as if death in-
deed were there—the death of her
hope ‘and of Guy’s love, which was to
be buried with all the bitter past.

Was he very angry with her—very
grieved? ' Did he think she did not
love him? Ah, how could she hurt
him 80 when he had suffered so much
through his love for her already, and
yet had so much to suffer? How her
heart ached for him!

She dragged ~ herself across tha

Back Was Lame
For Two Years

Stomach Troubles and Weakness of

. Kidneys Cured by Dr. Chase’s 7

ney-Idver ] . ; %
There is an enormous amount of
suffering from liver and kidney de-
rangements and  stomach troubles

that could easily be avoided by usin
Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills, %

everyday ills that arise from a slug-
gish-condition of the kidneys, liver
and bowels you would not be long in
_glving this medicine a trial. :

mond West, Que;, writes: “I want to
tell you how thankful'I am for using
your Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills
for stomach troubles and backache
caused by weak kidneys. I was un-
able to 'wash any clothes for over two
‘on account of my back being
‘the REIE
pills.
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“Mrs, Edward Stewart, New Rich- |
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litted her little fingers’ and tried to]

(remove his hands from his face.

| . “Guy,” she moaned pitifully, “Guy,

‘won’t you speak to me—only one
| word?” 2

“What can 1 say?” he said huskily,
removing his hands and looking at
her with eager, passionate, sorrow-
ful eyes. “What can I say, my poor
child? Perhaps you are right. But,
Shirley, tet people say what they
will; if we are happy—you and I to-

world the go-by. We can go abroad,

you and I, whére no one will know
us; in happier climes we will forget

all this misery, and-we will not mind
that) here in -England they say that
‘you have married the man who mur-
dered your—oh, great Heaven, it .is

too horrible—it will drive me mad!”

“Guy~ob, Guy, my deavest, hugh!"

gshe imploted, seeing how agitated he
was. “Oh, my poor darling, I wish—
I wish we had never met!”_

The words were wrung from her
breaking hcart as  she stood, tremb-

man’s agony. What, after all, was
her suffering .to his? What could her
pain be to that which brought such a
ghastly pallor to. his face and such
drops of agony to his brow, which
made him stagger as he crossed .the

room, to throw open the window and
lean out into the cold night air, for

he felt stified and choking in the lit-
tle room?: After a few minutes h%
came back to where she stood and
took her once more into his arms.
“Shirley,” he said
and with the weariness of a great

very tenderly,
suffering on his face, “we will not
discuss this any more now; we are
both unfit for any further agitation,
and we cannot talk this over dispas-
sionately and calmly to-night. Be-
sides; it is getting late, and you want
rest, my poor wounded bird. But at
another time, my own, you must let
me persuade you that you are wrong,
that there is no trouble, no disgrace,
no shame that cannot be lessened  if
you share them with me. And I do
not think it is selfish in me to urge
you, dear, because, even if you share
the disgrace and the name I offer
you is a dishonored one, I think; my
love is great enou’gﬁ to make up for
it all. And now”—his voice, grave
and weakened by suffering, faltered
a little here—"I will say good-night,
my own love, and leave you to your
rest.”

He stooped over her with a tender-
ness which almost broke down, the

to attain;-and, lifting her hands, she
clasped them'about his mneck.

“Guy,” she whispered, “you will do
something to please me, will you
not?”

“What is there I would not do, my
own?” he questioned gently, smooth-
ing the soft hair on her . brow, and
looking down with intense love into
the sweet, changed lovely face.

“This will not be ' difficult,”. - she
answered, smiling faintly. | “It is
only Do you sleep well at night,
Guy? Your eyes look so tired and
worn. Are your nights bad?”

“I have been rather restless lately,
‘dear; but of courge that was only
natural.” :

(To be Continued.)

KOHLER PIANOS ‘are known and
are sold the world over. See us
about one. Our mew cash system
gives you 25 p.c. cheaper than the old
plan. CHESLEY  WOODS, Sole
Agent.—feb2.tf

EUROPEAN =
AGENCY.

Wnomr.sm buying  agoncles

undertaken for all British and
Continental . goods, . including

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
- Chemicals ‘and  Druggists’ Sundries.
. ‘Chipa, Earthenware and- Glassware

. Pancy Goods and Portumery,
Hardware, Machinery and metals,

Jewellery, Plate and Watches,

- Photographic and Optical Goods,

Provisions and Oflmen’s Stores,
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ling and pale, watching the strong|
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The Home Dressmaker should kéep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of onr Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time,

9804 — A SIMPLE BUT STYLISH
- GOWN.

Ladies’ Costume,

Gray woolen poplin with trimming
of green satin and fancy buttons. is
here protrayed. The skirt is finished
with a girdle of the satin. The blous-
ed waist is closed at the side and may
be worn without the chemisette. The
close fitting sleeve has a neat cuff. The
new plaid -or checked suitings would
lend themselves nicely for this style,
which is also  désirable for velvet,
corduroy, eponge, prunella, gerge or
broad cloth. The Pattern is cut in 6
Sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches
bust measure. It requires 6 yards of
38 inch material for a 36 inch size.

_A pattern of this illustration mailed
to an address on recept of 10c. in sil-
ver or stamps.

9810. — A BECOMING YOUTHFUIL

Costume for Misses and Small Wo-
men, with or without Chemisette,

This model was used for a simple
party frock of blue crepe de chine.

the girdle, while shadow lace and net
frills '‘add a neat touch to neck and
sleeve finish. The design is suitable
for serge, albatross or cashmere. It
will' also lend fitself equally well to

velvet, charmeuse or satin. The drop
shoulder and yoke effect are good
style features. The pattern is eut in
4 sizes: 14, 16, 17 and 18 years. It
requires 5 yards of 44 inch material
for a 16 year size. ;

silver or stamps.
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Landing To.Day ex S.S. Mongolian,

500 Barrels
American
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GEO, NEAL

Does Your Office
require something new’

- fWould a fine Roll Top Desk fit that
bare space before the window? If so, get
one now and make your private room look
up-to-date for the coming year’s business.
Good, quiet, dignified office furniture is a
very valuable asset.

fOur Showroom carries the finest stock
of office requirements that can be found in
the city, from a wastepaper basket upwards.
Our prices for these goods during the month
of January will be just a very little above
cost, the reason being that we desire to have
as little stock as possible on our lists after
stock-taking. This is the business man's
opportunity. We invite your inspection,
and your inspection means a sale with a
bargain.

U. S. Picture & Portrait Co.

|

A Canada Life Actual Resul!

NET CASH RETURN MORE THAN TWICE THE ¢OST
W. J. Robertson, Welland, 12th June, 1913

Agent CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE CO.,,
Port Hope, Ontario.
Dear Sir,—

When acknowledging receipt of the Company’s chequ
my matured Endowment Plicy No. 24937, I desire to avail my
of the opportunity to express my satisfaction with the outc
of my investment. :

The policy was payable to me at age 60, with ten premiums ol
$48.00 each. The return under it is as folloys:
Sum assured .. .. .. .. .. ve oo - .$1,000.00
Dividends added .. .. .. .. . 416,94

..$1,446.94
450.00

. $ 966.94
That I should have insurance protection free for all these
years and now have over twice the amount of my premiums re-
turned to me in cash is a most satisfactory outcome and I heart-
ily congratulate you on it.
Yours very truly,

A CANADA LIFE POLICY PAYS.

G. A. C. BRUCE, Manager, St. John's

Total amount payable .. .. ..
Deduct total premiums paid ..

GEO. ROSS.

Brocaded silk in Persian tones forms |

A pattern of this illustration mailed |
-to any address on receipt of 10c. in
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NEW-KNIT

Unshrinkable

' ’AﬁRiAL.
“GO TO IT”

Nid, Kitting Mills, L1
der Street.




