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The Soundlot
Wedding Bells
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Won After Great 
Perseverance !

CHAPTER XXXVI.
He lies for a moment silent, then 

lie rouses and looks at her.
“Here still, Dulcie!" he says. “Has 

he not taken you away? This is no 
place for you, my darling! Ah, I for
got! the telegram! Have you sent it 
yet?’’

“No,” she says, calmly.
"No! It will be too late! I should 

like it to be sent before I—read it to 
me, Dulcie."

She raises her head.
“Must I?" she murmurs, in a 

strange voice.
"Yes," he says. “There must be no 

mistake. Read it."
She does not move, but she takes uj 

the form beside her, and in a low, 
clear voice that does not tremble, she 
reads:

“Go."
Only that one word.
His eyes open and his hand closes 

on hers.
“Go!” he murmurs. “Dulcie, that 

is not right!”
“It is the only word I shall send," 

she says, and her voice quivers. “It 
is the only word possible.”

“Oh, my darling," he murmurs. 
“Oh, pitiful heart! It is pity—not 
love!"

“Pity! Is it?" she says,. and 
ineffable smile shines in her eyes. 
"No, my darling, it is not pity—it 
love!” and she creeps nearer to him 
and lays her lips on his. “It is love 
Archie, Archie, though you may have 
doubted, you will not doubt now! 
is love! I love you! Can you hear 
me? I love you! Oh, my darling, you 
will not send me from you? Let all 
else go, all the world, but let me stay, 
for—I—love—you——"

He raises himself and looks at her 
long and steadily; then a strange 
light flashes in his eyee, and a flush 
comes into the white face.

“Is it true? Am I dreaming? Oh 
Dulcie, Dulcie!"

"It is true!" she murmurs. “It is 
true! I love you. my own darling 
See!" and with a slow caressing ges 
ture she takes his head upon her bos 
om, and putting her lips to his, kiss 
es him.

So they remain—one in heart 
last—until the doctor comes forward 
with a warning voice.

She does not move, but raises her 
eyes almost defiantly with a wild 
look.

“I will not go," she breathes, al 
mos tfaintly.

“Hush! hush!” he says, and he 
bends over the white face anxiously 
for a moment.

Then he looks up and there is an 
eager light in his eyes, a new look on 
his face.

“No, no,” he says, “you may stay. 
Thank Heaven, he is asleep!”

“Then------” her eyes ask the ques
tion her lips cannot frame.

“He will live? Yes, please Hea
ven!” he says, reverently. “Lay him 
down gently. Poor fellow, it has 
been a narrow escape------ Ah!" for

HOW MRS, BEAN 
MET THE CRISIS

Carried Safely Through Change 
of Life by Lydia E. Pinkham • 

Vegetable Compound.

Nashville,Tenn.—“When I was going 
through the Change of Life I had a tu

mor aa large as a 
child’s head. The
doctor said it was 
three years coming 
and gave me medi
cine for it until 1 
was called away 
from the city for 
some time. Of 
course I could not 
go to him then, so 
my sister-in-law told 

Same that she thought
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound would cure it. It helped both 
the Change of Life and the tumor and 
when I got home I did not need the doctor. 
I took the Pinkham remedies until the 
tumor was gone, the doctor said, and I 
have not felt it since. I tell every one 
how I was cured.' If this letter wil’ 
help others you are welcome to use it. ’ ’ 
—Mrs. E. H. Bean, 525 Joseph Avenue, 
Nashville, Tenn.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound, a pure remedy containing the 
extractive properties of good old fash- 
oned roots and herbs, meets the needt 
>f woman’s system at this critical perioc 
,f her life. Try it
If there is any symptom In yonr 

case which puzzles you, write to 
the Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine 
Co., Lynn, Mass.

suddenly she slips down, still holding 
the white, powerless hand, against 
which her face is pressed.

MOTHERS, LISTEN!
| When work exhausts your 
strength, when your nerves are 
irritable and restless, when am
bition lags and you feel rundown, 
you need and need quickly the 
rich, creamy, nourishing food in

SCOTT’S
EMULSION

to check your wasting powers, en
liven your blood and build up your 
nerve force. Scoff’s is help- 
ing thousands and will give, 
you the strength you need.
. Scott fc Bownc, Toronto, Oat

The doctor comes forward to raist 
her, thinking that she has fainted 
but she shakes her head.

“No, no, do not touch me. He max 
.vake, and when he does he shall find 
me here."

And so she remains through tin 
long night, his hand clasped in hers, 
her heart beating against his.

And when he wakes at last, it is to 
the knowledge that the past has van
ished; wakes to a future made bright 
by a love without spot or shadow— 
his, and his alone.

*****
Is there any need to follow out this 

little comedy, to trace to the end the 
wayward path of Dulcie’s life?

The sound of wedding bells is in the 
air; a marriage morn dawns brightly 
o’er the scene, and as the voice from 
the altar puts the question—

“Wilt thou have this man to be thy 
wedded husband?" met by the low 
but firmly whispered reply, "I will,” 
the curtain may fittingly descend.

THE END.

Deceived
AND

D iso wned
BIT

of weakness, "this is Mr. Morgan 
Verner, Mr. Verner’s son."

Olive bowed distantly, not very fa
vorably impressed by either of the 
visitors.

The young man made a casual re
mark, by way of opening a conversa 
tion, and, as he did so, a strange, un 
accountable sensation thrilled lie: 
through and through. Was it a soil 
of premonition that in some way o. 
other this young man was destined ti 
be very closely linked with her future 
life?

■«Mane IB CANADA”
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Trxie as Steel !
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Yes, indeed!" said Olive. “I think 
I envy you that. Perhaps you regret 
losing your freedom, even for this 
hour.”

“No, no, indeed," exclaimed Reu
ben. “I did not mean that—I shall 
only be too happy to wait on you, and 
be your servant."

My master, you mean," said Olive, 
with a laugh, as they rode into the 
courtyard of the Hall. Then, as Reu
ben helped her to dismount, she ask
ed: “Will you come to-morrow?"

“Yes, indeed, miss," he replied 
eagerly. “At the same time?"

She inclined her head, then ran 
lightly up the broad steps and 
through the great hall, happy as a 
bird. She pushed open the door of 
the dining-room, but the song died on 
her lips when she saw the room was 
not empty. At the table sat her fa
ther and two gentlemen; the one wras 
about Sir Edwin’s age, the other was 
evidently his son. At her eirfry they 
rose, and Sir Edwin came forward.

Oh, Olive, my dear, this is Mr. 
John Verner, this is my only child, 
Olive."

John Verner, but very little altered 
since the night on which Wynter had 
threatened his life, came forward and 
took the hand Olive extended to him.

And this," continued her father, 
turning td the younger man, a rather 
pale young fellow, with reddish hair, 
and a face that would have been 
thoroughly vicious but for its signs

CHAPTER II.
SOWING THE SEEDS.

THE Grange, which stood on a hil! 
about twelve miles from Bingleigii 
Hall, had been unoccupied for years— 
its owner, Mr. John Verner, and his 
son Morgan, had been away on the 
Continent ever since the latter had 
left school—and people had almost 
forgotten that any owner was in ex
istence when father and son returned. 
John Verner himself was but little 
changed; he had given out that his 
nephew had died in France, and had 
managed to become possessed of the 
Wrenstead property. His son, Mor
gan, had developed into a vain, sel
fish youth, willing to sacrifice any
thing and any one to his own desires.

When the father and son returned, 
their old servant and steward, Griley, 
became their confidential adviser; 
and a more thoroughpaced old scoun
drel never existed. Strangely enough, 
he was devoted to his master and liis 
master’s son, and absolutely unscru
pulous as to the means by which he 
benefited them, grinding every penny 
he could from the tenants, great and 
small; so it was little wonder that, on 
the arrival of the Verners, there were 
no rejoicings.

The Grange itself was in a sad state 
of repair; little money was spent on 
it, every penny going straight into 
the hands of Mr. Verner, and thence 
:o the gaming tables—for John Ver
ner was a gambler, and spared noth
ing to gratify his passion. Morgan 
inherited his father’s tastes, and was 
a reckless spendthrift; between them 
they had wasted, during their travels 
from one gay city to another, enougii 
money to have rebuilt the Grange 
twice over.

As a matter of fact, the object 
John Verner’s visit to Bingleigii Hall 
was to borrow money. He had 
brought a letter of introduction from 
Mr. Worsley, who was his legal ad 
viser, as well as Sir Edwin’s, and 
was just about to lead up to his ow 
personal needs when Olive entered 
At the sight of her, he had let the 
matter drop, and kept the conversa 
tion on the general topics of the crops 
and birds.

Meanwhile, Morgan endeavored 
impress Olive favorably. He found 
this rather difficult, for he could onl 
talk of the pleasures of the Continent 
all of which were as a sealed book 
to Olive, who had passed her inno 
cent life in Bingleigii Hall, with the
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Always Had Headaches
Liver Was Torpid and Bilious Spells

Brought Sick Headaches — Lost 
Much Time, But is Now 

Completely Cured.
Newtown, N. B„ December 10th. - 

Here is convincing evidence that how 
ever much you may suffer from liver 
trouble and consequent biliousness 
there is cure in the use of Dr. Chase’s 
Kidney-Liver Pills.

Over-eating is the most common 
cause of sluggish liver action. You 
lose your appetite, have distressing 
bilious spells, usually accompanied by 
headache and vomiting, the bowels 
become irregular, constipation and 
looseness alternating, digestion is up
set and you get irritable and down
hearted.

No treatment so quickly awakens 
the action of the liver and bowels as 
I)r. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills. For 
this reason this medicine is wonder
fully popular and has enormous sales.

Mr. Charles R. Tait, Newtown, N.B., 
writes: "I was nearly always troubled 
with headaches, and would often have 
to stop work for a day or two. I lost 
many a night’s sleep every month with 
bilious headaches, and although 
tried doctors’ medicines, it was with
out success. When I had these head
aches I would vomit, and could keep 
nothing on my stomach.

I purchased a box of Dr. Chase’s 
Kidney-Liver Pills from G. M. Fair- 
weather, Druggist, of Sussex, N.B., 
and after taking one box I was so 
much relieved that I continued to take 
them until I am now completely cur
ed. My advice to anyone is to try Dr. 
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills and be 
completely cured.”

Mr. A. S. Mace, J.P., endorses the 
above statement and says: “This Is to 
certify that I am personally ac
quainted with Charles R. Tait, and 
believe his statement in every way to 
be true and correct."

Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills, one 
pill a dose, 25 cents a box, all deal
ers or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Limit
ed, Toronto. Substitutes will only 
disappoint. Insist on getting what you 
ask tor.

exception of a few quiet years spent 
with the good sisters at the convent 
school of St. Ninian’s, at Seacombe.

“What do you do with your time?” 
isked Morgan, ogling her. ‘"Pon my 
word, I’m curious!” Jle gave what he 
considered a witty laugh.

“I have my books, and my people 
o look after," responded Olive, grave
ly; “and I like needlework and rid- 
ng."

"Ah," said Morgan, with a satisfied 
will of his mustache, “perhaps you 
vill show me some of the beauties of 
he neighborhood—I’m awfully fond 
'f riding, doncher know.”

At this moment his father came up. 
“Sir Edwin lias been kind enougii 

to ask us to dinner to-morrow, 
Morgan."

“Oil, delighted. I’m sure,” rejoined 
Morgan, with another ogling smile 
‘Delighted!"

"Then we’ll say seven o'clock,” said 
Sir Edwin, as he rang the bell for his 
;uests’ carriage.

“When I hope to renew my 
luaintance with Miss Seymour," re
turned Mr. Verner, with a bow and a 
smile to Olive, as he shook hands 
with her.

Once in the carriage, Mr. Verner’s 
ace grew hard and calculating, and 
iis eyes, as they dwelt on the fine old 
'louse, lighted up with avaricious 
onging.

“It’s a fine place," he muttered. 
'Seymour is a rich man, and the girl 
.vill have every penny." Then he 
urned to his son irritably. “Morgan, 
vhy didn’t you make yourself pleas- 
int to that girl? I’ll swear I saw 
her laughing at you, with your 
mincing ways, and that piece of glass 
stuck in your eye."

His son reddened with rage. 
“Laughed, did she? I'll teach her 

o laugh at me!"

"Better teach her to marry you! 
retorted his father. "She’s the old 
man’s only child, and heiress to Bing 
!eigh Hall, mark that! Besides, she 
las a fortune of her own, settled on 
her by her mother!"

They sat in silence after this re
mark—both dwelling on the riches 
they had left behind them—till they 
turned in at the dilapidated gateway 
af their own ill-kept park.

As they entered the hall of the 
Grange, old Griley appeared, squint
ing, and rubbing his hands, as usual. 
Mr. Verner followed him into a small 
room called, by courtesy, the study, 
though the present owner of the 
Grange and his son devoted little 
time to any reading other than the 
betting news, and flung himself into a 
chair.

"Well," said Griley, “did you get 
the money?”

‘No,” retorted his master; “I didn't 
even ask for it, Griley."

The old man muttered under his 
breath, and John Verner smiled grim
iy.

‘Isn’t Seymour rich, then?" in» 
quired the steward.

“Oh, yes, he’s rich enough,” was 
the reply; “but there's a daughter— 
and it goes to her, Griley."

Ah!" breathed Griley, rubbing his 
hands and looking as a spider might 
when lie contemplates trapping some 
helpless fly. “AhJ a nice girl, eh?"

Mr. Verner nodded significantly.

“A young lady to fall in love with, 
eh?" chuckled the old man, “make a 
nice daughter-in-law, eh, Mr. John?"

Is there any chance of that, do 
you think?" said Mr. Verner, bending 
forward.

"Why not?” returned Griley, with a 
grin. “What young gel wouldn’t fall 
in love with Mr. Morgan; isn’t he 
handsome enough?" He gave another 
hideous chucklb.

Mr. Verner looked at him doubtful- 
,_ as he rose from his chair.

(To be Continued.)
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Hie Home Dressmaker should keen 
1 < slain* ue Scrap Book ol oar Pat- 
tern Cats. These wlU be foamd very 
iisefol to refer to from time to time.

A NEAT AND SIMPLE MODEL.

if-
im

1924—Child's Dress in Empire Style 
and with Long or Short Sleevè.

This model is nice for wash fabrics 
and equally attractive for serge, 
gabardine, voile, taffeta, challie ahd 
cashmere. The sleeve is nice in wrist 
length or in elbow style. The Pattern» 
is cut in 4 sizes: 2. 4, 6 and 8 years 
It requires 3% yards of 44-inch ma
terial for a 6-year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.

AN EASY MADE APRON.

K79

Warner’s Rust-Proof Corsets.
A Work-a-Day Corset

as well as for Dress.

Warner’s Corsets are made to 
wear, not to rust, break or tear. 
You may pay all kinds of money 
for a Corset but you will never 
have a better fitting, a better 
wearing, or a more comfortable 
Corset than a Warner’s.

We .can give you any Warn- 
l er’s style that is correct for 
| fashion and your figure, and we 
confidently expect to fill every 

1 Corset requirement with a 
Warner’s Rust-Proof, so remark
able are they in shape, comfort 
and wear: ’

Price: $1.50 per pair up

▲x

EGG POWDER, ÆÏÏ.
1 lb. equal in volume to 4 dozen eggs.

e

*

2279—Seersucker, chamhray, ging
ham, lawn, percale, drill, linen and 
alpaca are nice for this style.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: Small, 
32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42; 
Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust meas 
ure. Size Medium will require 21; 
yards of 36-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mail 
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents in silver or stamps.

RAISINS
Sccdkss,
Seeded,
(Sun Maid)
Sultana.

SODAS :
TIP-TOP (Haney’s).

JERSEY CREAM (McCormack’s).

FRUITS :
(Tins.)

APRICOTS, PEARS, PEACHES, PINE
APPLE.PEELS :

Citron,
Lemon,

Orange.
Vegetables :

(Glass.)
BEET, STRING BEANS, TINY l’EAS, 

CORN.

Shelled Nuts, 
Pure Gold 

Icing.
Bluenose Butter :

in 1 lb., 5 lb. ami 2S lb. Tins.

Baker’s
Chocolate,

Nonpariels,
Glace

Cherries.

BACON:
BEECHNUT, CEDAR RAPIDS,

SPERRY & BARNES’, LOCAL.

Bird’s CUSTARD POWDER.
BOWRING BROTHERS, Limited,
Phone 332. GROCERY DEPT. Phone XX2.

No.

Size

Address In full:—

Name

■ INAKD’S LINIMENT CURES GAM- 
6*1 U <W%

Now Landing
Anthracite
Coal,
AH Sizes.

M. MOREY i CO

E are still 
showing a 
splendid se

lection of : : :

TWEEDS
and

k
No scarcity at

Maunder’s.
..r 'll II Hill lil 111111111111—111—

However, we beg 
to remind our cus
tomers these goods 
are selling rapid
ly, and cannot be 
replaced at the 
same price.

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier St. John s, NL' i,

Could
ornament)

or any J 
of servie! 
used?

This :d 
are servi 
creation a 

Think f 
stock.

T.

Christian BrJ

ST. PAT I! I

$15.110 each—J. J. 
Grath.

$12.00—Garret Byri
$10.0(1 eacli—Very 

Peter Casey, H. V. 
Jackman, B. McGuir| 
Peter O’Mara, Leo 
Power, Joe Fitzgibti 
nedy, Kalleem Noah j 
Fitzgibbon, T. McGri

$7.00 each—Rev. ^ 
Fr. Sheehan.

$0.00 each—Mrs. 
King (Cahill’s Ft ):

$5.00 caeli—Pte. 
don), Pte. George 
moriam); Mrs. G. 
nessey, John Flynn,| 
Power, Ed. Duff, J. 
Shea, Ml. Bennett, 
Colford, J. P. Wals 
Walsh, jr., Walter J J 
Cantwell, Win. Crottj 
Fanning, James Muq 
B. Morris, M. McCa 
Martin McCarthy, JJ 
Healey, T. P. Hailej 
A. Shea, J. J. Shea,
J. Roche, T. J. Roll^ 
Healey, Fred. Byrne 
Casey, J. M. Spearns 
J. J. Callannan, J. 
laney, F. Barron, J.

J.

W

T. J. El
Due from Nev 

7th,
N. Y. CH| 

N. Y. CORM 
BANA! 

CALIF. (»| 
ALMEKIA 
CALIF. Oitj

tangebi

GRAPE 
PEAR) 

TABLE APPlI 
CAULIFLOJ 

CELE l 
OYSTti 

FINNAN 111 
50 hags YELLdl

200 Baij
SELECTED No. 
Wagners, Stark Ifil

30 Ca^
SELECTED P.

20 boxes PURI H 
2 lb. prints,

100 cases EARLY 
10 cases R0SE’S| 

OX TONGUES 
FIDELITY | 

BEECHNUT

50 CaJ 
SLICED P1N| 

2H lb. tin
------ |----------
150 pairs t’RESl

due by Km l

T. J. El
Duckworth S| 

Rawlins’


