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Mave You
Pains,
Cramps,
Callouses or

aBurning Sensation

at or near where the fager
points? If so,

DR. SCHOLL

has pcrfectod a special ap-
pliance, knoewn as the

Anterior Metatarsal
Arch Support

whiel Wil positively refieve
that particular foot ailment.

For Sale at all
RELIABLE SHOE DEALERS.
Write for Dr. Schell's Free
Booklet, ‘‘ Treatment and

Care of the Feet.

The Scholl Mfg. Co., l.l-llo‘

W=
112 Adohlh St. hnt, Ta'olh
Also Chicage, New York, and Londen, Eng,
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New Romeo
and Juliet.

CHAPTER XXIX.
WICKED LORD STOYLE.

She bent towards him with perfect
grace, and placed her hand upon his
arm.

A thrill of amazement and curiosity
ran through the room, and those near
the two fell back. The set was formed,
and Lord Cecil found himself stand-
ing at one of the sides, with a young
girl for a partner. -

“What a delightful man to have for
an uncle,” she said, Vwith a smile,

“Yes,-)"es," he replied, absently, his
eves fixed on the thin, white face.

The music commenced, the dance
began, and the marquis, with a grace
which reminded those of his old
friends of the days when Wicked Lord
Stoyle was in the prime of his youth
—and his wickedness—led Lady Grace
to the centre. A crowd had collected
round the set; all eyes were fixed up-
'on"him and the lovely woman who
bore her triumph with such queenly
self-possession, when suddenly a cry—
a shudder, rather—of alarm ran from
lip to lip; for the erect, stately figure
was seen to swerve and rock, and then
stand still, as if rooted to the , spot
with its arms held above its head, and
its starting eyes fixed strangely on
vacancy.

“Great Heaven! It's a fit! He's dy-
ing!” said someone.

Cecil sprang forward, and, just in
time, caught him in his arms.

Someone silenced the band, and the
whole assemblage became instantly
mute.

Lord Cecil raised the motionless
form in his arms—it seemed to weigh
nothing to him, so thin and emaciated
was it—and, through a lane of hor-

‘rified spectators, carried him up the’

broad stairs and into his bedroom.
Three persons followed him—Lady

mwwmmm

. qdl‘lnm—ni wmw
| withh Bim. * '

Lord Geatt 1&14 his frall burden oo

the bed, and the valet quickly unfast-

ened the old-fashioned 'Qﬁ'“-

“It {8 & fit, my lord!” he murmur-
od, agitatedly. “I expected it! I have
m watching him from ome of the
‘Wm m.heomlowm and

~ |icand strained-like—"

«“Go for a dootor,” said Lord Cecil,
quietly. “Grace, go down and get rid
of these peopie.”

“Oh! come with me, Cecil!” shé
sald, bdrokenly. “I—I shall break
down.”

“Yes, go with her,” said Spenser
Churchill. “You need not be more
than s few minutes, and I'll stay here
with him.”

Reluctantly Ceell dfew his arm
within hers, and left Spenser Church-
{11 alone with thé unconscious man.

Alone with him!

He waited until Lady Grace. and
Lord Cecil had left the room; then,
sclcely looking at the white, distorted
face, he searched the pockets of the
helsless man, and with a suppressed
cry of satisfaction, darted to the cabi-
net, got the keys, and opened the safe.

Taking out two deeds engrossed
“The last will and testament of the
Marquis of Stoyle,” he thrust one in
the breastpocket of his coat and re-
placed the other in the safe, and lock-
ed it and retyrned the keys to the cabi-
net.

Scarcely had he done so, and taken
his place at the bedside, than Lord
Cecil and the valet hurried in with a
doctor, who had been one of the
guests.

He bent over the unconscious mar-
qﬁls and made his examination.

“Is he—oh, don't say that my dear
friend is dead!” exclaimed Spenser
Churchill, with & sob.

Lord Cecil waited for the answer in
silent horror.

“No, no, he is not dead! Open that
window)}” said the doctor. “It is a fit
produced by sudden excitement.”

“Thank Heaven!” murmured Spen-
ser Churchill, devoutly. “And will he
recover, doctor?”

The doctor looked grave.

“] cannot say. If he should—” He
heditated, and looked at Lord Cecil
“It is a very serious case, my lord; a
sudden collapse. The unusual excite-
ment has heen too much for his lord-
ship. He may recover; but {if he
should”—he stopped, and touched his
forehead—"1 fear it will be a bodily
and not mental recovery.”

Spenser Churchill drew back and
covered his face with his hands.

“My 'poor friend!” he sobbed, and
if he gave expression to his thoughts,
he would have added, “will not be able
to make a fresh will!”

CHAPTER XXX.
IN THE TOILS.

The great marquis recovered con-
sciousness by midday, but he lay very
weak and silent, the keen, hard face
looking like a mask carved in old
ivory. Cecil Nevlile scarcely left his

: sﬁe, and though the marquis did not

attempt to spenk, he turned his eyes
upon him now and again with a curi-
ous expreseion in them. Mr. Spenser
Churchill was, as became so well-
known and tender hearted a philanth-
ropist, most attentive and sympathe-
tic, and he hovered about the bedside

And the Worst is Yet to (,.ome—
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and shed the light of his benevolent
countenance upon the patient, as if he
were the marquis’s brother. And him,
too, the sick man regarded with an ex-
pression of thoughtful watchfulness.
Mr. Bpenser Churchill waited four
days, then, hearing from the docters
that the marquis might possibly res
main in his present condition for
weeks, or even months, he thought
that he had better attend to the other
threads of his plot. It was tifne that
Percy Levant secured -Doris. -Every-
thing in England was working wond-
srfully well for Mr. Spenser Church-
ill, and, in anticipation, he could al-
most sce the accomplishment of his
sbject and the reward of all his schem-
ing and tolling. s
“It cuts me to the heart to Ieue
the dear patient, Cecil,” he said; “but
I have most urgent business on the
Continent, connected with one of our
great charitable societies, and I really
must go. I have the consolation, how-
aver, of reflecting that I leave my dear
old friend in such loving hands as
yours and dear Lady Grace’s. He
will, I know receive every attention
that affectionate hearts can suggest.”
“Yes,” saild Cecil, rather grimly.
“We ‘'shall neither starve nor neglect
him; don't remain a moment lon
than you like. You had better leave
your address.”
“Y—es,” Churchill.

“Dear me, I scarcely know what ad-

said Spenser

about so much for the first few weeks;
but perhaps you had better write to
Meuriguy’s, at Paris. You will tele-
graph to me, of course. I shall be
back as goon as possible. And when’I
come,” he added, mentally, as he
wrung Cecil’s hand, “perhaps I thay
have the satisfaction of dealing you
a slight shock, my self-suffig'ent young
friend.”

He started for Italy that same even-
ing, and three days later appeared in
the garden of the Villa Rimini to find
that Doris had consented to be Percy
Levant’s wife.

There was something so complete in
the success of his plans that Mr. Spen-
ser Churchill was almost startled. The
marquis lying bereft of reason and
helpless away in England, and Doris
Marlowe engaged to Percy Levant! It
was little short of marvellous!

“Now, if I could only see them mar-
ried,” he murmured, as he lay on the
lawn smoking a cigarette, and blink-
ing placidly up at the blue sky; “if I
could only see them married, and the
dear marquis would kindly remove
himself from this troublous world, 1
should be ten thousand pounds richer
in pocket, and be able to repay my
dear Lord Cx2il for the many, the very
many snubs he has bestowed upon
me. Ah! here comes Percy.,. How the
young man hates me! And yet I have
been the means of giving him a beauti-
ful wife and a large fortune. Strange
how deeply ingratitude 'is engrained

purred, “and how is dear Miss Mar-
lowe now? It was nothing serious, 1
trust? Oply the heat, my dear Percy?
I noticed that the room was hot and
the air quite heavy with flowers. I’m
not sure that too many [flowers are
wholesome; to some ultra-refinrd
sensibilities, 11ke those of our desr
Doris, for instance, their per-
fume 1s overwhelming. How.is sha?
Percy Levant stood vml toldod arms

(handsonfe face grave and sombre.

‘room,” he said, in a low voice. “!ﬁ.
mmmmmw ‘and  the

‘w‘
jm&;m'. ball? Migs Marlowe's sud-
rf -den and alarming indisposition so

{low,” he returned;

dress to give you. I shall he moving!

in the human heart! Welt, Percy,” heq

looking thoughtfully into vacancy, his | |

“Miss, Marlowe has gone to her own |

"M my dear Perey, 1 St

'lln’t it something about that floral

fete to the Amelgamated Charity Child-
ren? Or wa#s it the mccount of Lady

‘muu me that it drove the Matter
om of my head.”

l Percy Levant looked ‘at his fixedly,
,then opened the paper, and scannéd it
[carotnlly. theni his eyes flashed as he
‘came across the paragraph respecting
Lord Cecil's engagement, and he read

1t aloud.

“That was it, was it not?

“N—o, I don’t think so; but I real-
1y can’t be sure. To tell you the trutlf,
1 wasn’t paying much attention. You
sée, I'd read the paper coming across.”

“I¥ was this, and you know it,” said
Percy Levant, in a/low voice.

“Was it? I daresay. But what has
that to do with Mise Marlowe'’s
swoon?’ enquired Spenser Churchill,
with a patient smile.

Percy Levant paced up and down,
his head sunk upon his breast.

“I don’t know,” he muttered, in-
audibly; “but I will know!”

“Don’t look so distressed, my dear
Percy!” purred Spenser Churchill,
leaning his head on his elbow, and
watching him through half-closed
eyes. “I trust there is nothing to be
really anxious about. Miss Doris will
be well and honour us with her pre-
sence at lunch, or at dinner, at latest.
Of course, I can understand your anxi-
ety; but don’t give way to it, my dear
Percy. Will you come and sit down? I
want to talk to you for a few mo-
ments.”

Percy Levant stopped short in his
pacing to and fro, and looked down at
him.

“Well?™ he said, impatiently.

“I want to speak to you about the
marriage,” said Spenser Churchill.

“What marriage?”’ demanded Percy
Levant, with a frown.

Spenser Churchill opened his eyes
and laughed softly.

“Why, your marriagé; my dear fel-
"yo%xrs and Miss
Doris’s. I don’t knoy“whether you
agree with mey but I am, on principle,
strongly opposed t.o long engagements.
‘When ‘two young hearts are ysarning
for each other— Percy, this marriage
must take place at once,” he broke off
with a sharp and sudden change of
voice.

Percy Levant watched him closely
and in silence for a moment.

“Why?” he asked.

Spenser Churchill smiled blandly.

“For several reasons; one, and not

| the least, being my anxiety to see two

young people in whom I am deeply in-
terested, made happy; another, if I
may be candid, is because I am anxi-

stroy the bond,” amd he touched his
breast-pocket.

A strange expression came into
Percy Levant’s face—came and pass-
ed like a flash.

“You want your money?” he said.

“Naturally; and you want your
bride. So that we are of one mind, my
dear Percy.”

“And what if I say I will go no fur-
ther in this vile business; if I say that
I will no longer be a party in this con-
spiracy against a helpless girl?’ said
Percy Levant in a low voice, and with
a sudden crimson rising to his face.

Spenser Churchill smiled blandly.

“But yougwon't say any such non-
sense, my dear fellow,” he retorted,
blowing a thin wreath of smoke from
his complacent lips; “and it would be
nonsense, sheer nonsense, for you
would, because, my dear Percy, you
are so completely and madly in love
with her!”

Percy Levant grew pale, and he
clenched his hands.

%Yon flend!” he muttered.
penser Churchill laughed softly.

(To be conunud.)
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“A CO‘VER ALL /APRON”

2723—This style is fihe for gingham,
seersucker, lawn, percale and calico,
also for sateen, drill and khaki.
The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: Small
32-34, Medium 36-38,~Large 40-42, Ex-
tra Large 44-46 inches bust measure.
Size Medium will require 5% yards
of 27-inch material. This would make
a good service uniform in tsn. or blue
galatea with pipings of red or white.
A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10
cents in silver or staf:nps.

AN “EASY'!TO MAKE"” APRON

2785—This model is nice for seer-
sucker, gingham, lawn, percale, drill

‘nnd jean. The body portion is finish-

ed with strap ends that are crossed
over the back and fastened to the front
at the shoulders. In this design, all
waste of material is avoided, and the
garment is cool, comfortable and
practical.

The Pattern {s cut In 4 sizes:
Smak; 32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large,
40-42; and Extra Large, 44 and 46 in-
ches bust measure. Size Medium re-
quires 3% yards of 36-inch material.
A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps.
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Genth Furnishings.
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Men’s Tweed Caps,

in Smart Makes.
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Men’s Soft Felt Hats,

at $3.30 each. & =
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Men's Black and Colour-

ed Gashmere and Fin-
gering Hose.

HENRY BLAIR.
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For All Occasions.
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IT SATISFIES.

If your Grocer hasn’t got it.—
He hasn’t got it’s equal.
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FOR SALE by J J ST JOHN
950 Casks
LUBRICATING OIL,

For Motor Roats. Also,

1 COD TRAP, about 14 tathoms square,
wnh gear, at a low hgure.

"""0'000*7»000»‘03000%

The Winsor Rigging Works,

‘  Office:
26 Water St. West.

We invite you to get our prices on any Rig-

gmz work‘ you may haz;i‘. We 13.“"*'_ competent .
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Ex S. S. Sachem to-da

% train this morning
Pure Gold Jelly Powders
Pure Gold Icing Sygar.

New Pear]l Taploca.
Taploca.
Pearl Tapiocn in 1 Ib. pkg]
ek Tapioca.
Promedary Dates.

For
LOCAL-CABBAGE.
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Treaty of Pea
Senate---Prii
in London--
in Rouman
Going to K

GERMAN ARMY

MARCHING ON R

PARIS, A

(By the AP)—A German :
nearly forty thousand men Wi
ern’ equipment, including m«
three hundred airplanes, have
pled in Lithuania and are DI
to march into Russia, osten
reach and help Admiral Kolch)
cording to Lithuanian sources

ABANDONED TOWN.
LONDON, Au
Bolsheviki forces h;w

east of Minst, according tfw ar
statement issued from the Sovid
quarters. A \Io:mr stateme
that the Bolsheviki have captu
town of Rylsk, 32 miles west of

ASSAILING THE TREAT

WASHINGTON, .Au
The Treaty of Peace was

sively assailed by Senator Fos
to-day. Senator Knox of Penn
Republican member of cor
former secretary of State, ady
Senate that the only safe way
with it was to refect it alto

DECIDED SYRIAN BOUND.

The Supreme Council
cussed the boundaries of S¥
decided that no plebiscite wl
Italians wished could be hel
Council itself decided the bol
being unwilling to risk forthe
ders at Klagenfurt and othe

which recently were disturbed

RENOUNCES CLATM.

LONDON, A
Under agreement betwecen
Government of Ukraine, and
the former renounces her cl
Bastern Galicia. The Polish
ment undertakes not to enter
occupied by Petlura troops, &
Governments will combine
operations against the Bolshe
cording to wireless despatcl
out by the Soviet Government
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