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Gin Pills are sold by dealers everywhere at 60c. a box, 8 boxes for $2.60. 
Trial treatment sent free on request. These pills can be had in the 
United States nnder the name "GINO” Pills. 2W

National Drug ft Chemical Co. of Canada Limited, Toronto
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Old Gentleman 
Suffered 40 Years 
With His Kidneys
He even had Hemorrhages from the Kidneys, so you may 
know how bad he was. Yet today, at 67 years, Mr. Allen 
is able to do a good day’s work or enjoy a long drive with
out the least pain. This is what Gin Pills did for him. 
They will do as much for you if you have any Kidrtey or 
Bladder Trouble.

Port Elgin, N.B. November 12th.
“I feel it my duty, for the sake of those afflicted with similar trou-

my getting sitting
cold steps in a

At last, I had Hemorrhages of the 
Kidneys. I went to three doctors 
and tried moat everything on the 
market but got no relief. I got very 
weak, had pain and lameness in 
the Back; often, I had to lie down 
during the day and it hurt me to be 
on a waggon. I began to think 
there was no help for me. The 
bleeding continued for 16 months 
until I just happened to try Gin 
Pills which has now put an end to 
the trouble.

Now I can look back over 15 
months at my relief from suffering 
and anxious care. I can do a lot of 
chores,drive all day, have no pain, 
although I am still taking 2 pills a 
week as they seem to make things 
easier.”

JEREMIAH M.LEN

A Grot Intrigue,
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Mistress ol Darraeonrt.
CHAPTER XXXIV.

“Quite right,” he said, quietly; “V 
is the marchioness’ signature.”

Mr. Head looked at him with grave 
surprise.

“Indeed, my lord!” he said; “I can 
only say that it is unlike her lady
ship’s signature—like, and yet un
like. I have brought down some 
passed checks to show the differ
ence----- ”

The marquis waved them aside.
"Signatures often differ, Mr. Head,’ 

lie said, with suppressed Impatience. 
“You will allow me to know her lady
ship’s handwriting when I see It,” 
and he smiled a ghastly smile.

Mr. Head bowed.
“I beg your pardon, m'y lord,” he 

laid. “There only remains for me to
apologize to this gentleman----- ” and
he bowed to Mr. Sinclair.

“No, you don’t!” he snarled. "I 
.on’t accept any apology! I’m going 

to make you pay for this! Both of 
you! I’ll bring an action against the 
bank.”

Mr. Head looked at him with thinly- 
veiled contempt.

“You will use your discretion in 
that matter, sir,” he said, “t wish 
you good-day. I offer you my apolo
gies, my lord, for giving you so much 
trouble.”

“Don’t mention it, Head. Much 
obliged to you,” said the marquis.

Mr. Sinclair slipped out, casting a 
glance at Harry Herne and the roar

ing when Lucille appeared at the 
door.

She was dressed In black and wore 
a thick veil, and for a moment she 
stood as if too benumbed to advance 
or retreat, and at that moment Mr. 
Head recognized her.

“Oh, my lady,” he said; “you have 
come at an opportune moment for 
me. I have made a grievous mistake, 
but I shall be deeply grateful to you 
If you will help me to show that it 
was not an unnatural one. Will your 
ladyship kindly glance at that check 

• -end-tell me that it is -unlike your 
usual signature?”

Lucille raised her veil, and stood 
white and wan in the centre of the 
room.

“Check?” she said, faintly, as if she 
had scarcely understood.

“Yes,” said Mr. Head, gently, but 
insistently. “There it is,” and he 
placed it in her trembling hand.

She took it and looked at It. There 
was a breathless moment of silence, 
during which Harry drew near to 
her, and between the rest ' arid the 
door. , '

Lucille looked at It for>^ moment, 
then put her hand to her brow, and 
handed the check back with a weary, 
listless gesture.

“I know nothing of it!” she said.
Mr. Head colored.
“You—you . know nothing? Your 

ladyship did not sign it?”
“No,” she said, in the same weary 

tone; “I never saw it before!”

CHAFER XXXV.
“I know nothing about it, I never 

saw it before,” skid Lucille, looking 
from the check in her hand to the 
faces around her.

Harry’s fingers sought the key of 
the door and gently turned it.

Softly as the action was performed,
Mr, Sinclair’s ears caught the click 

quis, and the other two were follow- | of the lock, and he made a step to-

Crusts in the Nose, Frequent Sneezing,
You Have Catarrh-A Disgusting Disease

Belief In Fire Minutes—Certain Cure 
Fellows If “Catarrhozone Is Used.
Don’t stay stuffed up with a sore

nose, eyes running and breath bad.

IIh Ctatora!
Take one breath through the Inhaler 

—just one single breath and see how 
It clears out the nose, how it makes 
you breathe free and easy.

Relief from Catarrhozone is quick 
and effective—you don’t have to wait 
all day to get it either.

No other treatment Is like Catarrh- 
ls able to drive catarrh so 

out of the system.
anything internally

—you don’t run 
digestion or les-

so full of power to cure every type of 
throat trouble, hoarseness, pain over 
the eyes, bronchitis and Catarrh. 

Germe that may be lurking in the

mouth, non artliroat, (Moral
will destroy them. In this way It
prevents many an ill.

“I am never without Catarrhozone 
Inhaler,” writes E. J. Jameson, of 
Huntington. “Use It for a minute and 
it stops a cold at its beginning. If the 
cold has a start, or if its catarrh or a 
bad throat, you can easily cure it 
with Catarrhozone.”

If suffering from throat droppings, 
running eyes, active nasal discharge, 

ditton in the nostrils—re- 
atarrhozone will quickly 

cure you. Get the large $L00 , 
the trick cure. Small 

a sample size 25c. at all dealers

ward the marquis, his face white with 
fear and passion.

“What’s the meaning of this?” he 
demanded. “D’ye bear, marquis, 
what ’er ladyship says?—that she’s 
never seen that check before? Isn’t 
that what you say, my lady? That it 
ain’t your signature? Look at it 
again, my lady, for ’Evven’s sake!”

Lucille let her eyes rest upon the 
check again.

“It is not my signature,” she said, 
in the same low, sad voice.

“Are you sure? Be careful, Lu
cille!” said the marquis, frowning at

her slgniflcàntly.
She raised her proud, sad eyes to

his face.
“I did not write it,” she said, in the 

same slow voice. “Is it possible that 
I could have forgotten it?”

The detective softly moved toward 
Mr. Sinclair and laid a hand upon his 
sleeve.

“Let me alone!” cried that gentle
man. “You keep your hands off me 
If it’s a forgery, and it’s bound to be 
if her ladyship says so, I suppose 
I’m not the guilty party. You don 
suppose I forged it, do you?”

The detective smiled.
“That remains to be proved,” 

said, quietly. “Why did you drag us 
down here and annoy the marquis 
and marchioness in this way? Why 
did you give all this trouble, eh?” and 
he gave Mr. Sinclair’s arm a little 
shake.

Mr. Sinclair flew round at him 
white with passion.

“Don’t you do that! What? You 
think I’m a prisoner, I suppose!”

“I do, indeed,” said the detective 
“So come along quietly, there’s 
good fellow; you have caused trouble 
enough.”

Mr Sinclair drew back, and jerked 
bis arm free.

“What? I’m to be made a scape 
goat of, am I?” he cried. “I tell you 
I didn’t forge the check—I’m aa in 
nocent aa that gentleman there,” and 
he pointed to Mr. Head.

Mr. Head looked at him.
“Where did you get the check 

from?” he asked. “Wait! Remember 
that anything you say will be used
against you-----”

“I don’t care about that! I’ve got 
nothing to be afraid of! Where did
I get the check from? Why----- ” he
stopped suddenly, and glanced at the 
marquis, whose steely eyes were fix
ed upon him warningly.

Mr. Head watched him carefully. 
“Where did you get it?” he asked. 
“From the marquis,” said Sinclair, 

sullenly. “What’s the use of keeping 
it back, marquis?" he said. “It will 
have to come out.”

Mr. Head looked at the marquis; in 
fact all eyes were turned upon him.

With a slow, grave smile, his lord 
ship shrugged his shoulders.

“That is not true,” he said; 
never saw the check before.”

Mr. Sinclair literally gasped for 
breath.

“Never—never saw it before?" he 
gasped. “You didn’t give it to me?’

“Certainly not,” said the marquis, 
who had been making up his mind to 
throw Mr. Sinclair over—for the pre
sent, at any rate.

“You didn’t?” Mr. Sinclair almost 
howled. “Oh, I see how you meant to 
work it! This is a trap, is it? A 
trap! Very well, marquis! Now 
you listen to me!” and he swung 
round to Mr. Head. “I say he did 
give it to me, and I’ll tell you what 
for!”

The marquis raised his white hand; 
it was steady now as a rock.

“I think,” he said, “that Mr. Sin
clair is laboring under a mistake. It 
is an awkward one, but I fancy I 
could set it right Will you leave him 
to me for a few minutes, please? Lu
cille go to your room; this is no placé 
for you."

Lucille moved to the door, hut Har-

0 stepped to k side and laid hli
hand gently on her arm.

“Can you remain?” he murmured. 
“Are you strong enough?"

She looked at him.
“I will do anything you say and 

wish,” she said, faintly, and he led 
her to a chair.

The marquis’ face blazed.
“Am I‘to be disobeyed in my own 

house?" he said, id a loud, ringing 
voice. “Leave the room, gentlemen,

Harry stepped to the door.
“One moment," he said. “The 

marchioness wishes you to remain.”
The marquis sprang to his feet.
“Insolent scoundrel ! ” he exclaimed, 

“Do you" daré—this house is mine 
Leave it, or-1 hand you over to jus 
tice.” <

Harry smiled, and the smile was 
mÿre ominous than many words.

“No,” he said, gently, “the house is 
the Lady of Darracourt’s, my lord 
Mr. Head,” and he turned to that 
gentleman, who stood petrified with 
amazement -At - the strange complice 
tion, “the Marquis of Merle has ac 
cused me of burglary and theft. I am 
here. waiting- the constable who is to 
take me In charge- Whether I am 
innocent or guilty matters little' at 
this'moment. But meanwhile here ^ Is 
a forgery committed, and the man 
who-presents the check declares that 
the person who gave it to him Is-k 
the marquis, I am ready to go to 
prison! but on one condition only

and leave me to see this man. 
dare----- ”

You
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ALMOST 1 WRECK
Restored to Health by Lydia 

E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound — Her 

Own Story.

London, Ont.—“I am a fanner’s wife 
aad.ja very busy woman. Last summer 

I was taken with 
severe pains in my 
back so bad that I 
could not get up or 
scarcely move with
out pain, and my 
periods were pain
ful. My husband 
called in g good doc
tor and I was under 
his care for some 
time, but he did me 
little or no good. 

One day a friend of mine told me to 
try Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound as she had been greatly 
helped by it I began taking it and 
soon got well, and my periods became
"Wiiipa Since then I have hid
Mài Id feet I luve never felt

«0 well in my life, I»diaE. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound is a medicine 
many women need. If you think tiffs 
etter will help, other women please pub
lish it’’—Mrs.iL C. Young, Tambling’i 
Comer, London, Ontario, Canada.

_. their sex should not
doubt tbe ability of Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound to restore their 
health, j.r

If you have the slightest doubt
ble Compound Will help yom write 
to Lydia £.Pinkham MedicineCo.
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that the man and the marquis are 
charged with the forging and presen
tation of the check which the march
ioness disowns."

The marquis sank into his chair— 
checkmated.

Mr. Head looked from one to the 
other; the détective kept one hand on 
Mr. Sinclair, while he toyed with the 
other with the handcuffs concealed in 
his pocket.

At last the marquis spokç.
“This—this is braggart insolence!" 

he said, his eyes glistening. “I know

nothing of this check; but I can un
derstand that a mistake may have
been made, and”—slowly and signifi
cantly—“I will undertake to see that 
Mr. Sinclair comes to no harm. If 
you will leave him here, gentlemen, 
1 will promise to produce him if it 
should be required.”

"There you are!” he cried. “Do 
you hear? The marquis is respon
sible for me—he’ll answer for me! 
Does that look as if I had forged the 
check? Take your hand off, will 
you?”

The detective looked to Mr. Head 
for instructions. There was evident
ly something behind the case. He did 
not want to rake up a scandal in high 
life.

Mr. Head looked at Lucille.
“What shall I do, my ledy?” he said 

in a low voice.
Lucille raised her sad, weary eyes 

to his face, then turned them to Har 
ry.

He saw that she was tried almost 
beyond endurance—that her strength 
was failing her, and he said, gently:

“Accept the marquis’ offer.”
The marquis shot a furious glance 

at him.
“What business is this of yours, 

sir?” he demanded.
“Mr. Sinclair stole round the table.
“Hush! Don’t—rile him. Let him 

settle it.”
And at the warning whisper the 

marquis subsided.
“Do as you like,” he said, waving 

his hand. “I do not understand this 
—this mystqry. No doubt Mr. Sin 
clair will explain to me privately.'

Mr, Head made a motion to the de 
tective and moved to the door.

Lucille rose, and Harry unlocked 
the door for them to pass out

As he did so a voice was heard in 
the hall—a woman’s voice—inquiring 
if the marchioness was in. It was 
Marie Verner’s. The footman, who 
had seen Lucille pass down the hall 
in her outdoor things, replied- in the 
negative.

"No! then I will wait I must see 
her at once. Can you—can you tell 
me if Mr. Herne has been here?” she 
asked, in a quick, anxious tone.

Lucille started.
"It is Marie!”, she said. “Oh, let 

me go to her!”
Harry kept her back gently, and 

went into the hall.
At sight of him Marie uttered a cry 

of relief and joy, and, flinging up he» 
veil, dashed to his side.

Oh, Harry, what has happened? 
Why have you left me sq suddenly? 
Almost on our wedding eve, too- 
she got no further, for Mr. Sinclair, 
who stood as if her voice had turned 
him to stone, seemed to return to life, 
and with a spring dashed past the 
men and reached the hall at the mo
ment Marie was clinging to Harry’s 
arm.

She uttered a cry and sank back 
from the white face with its red spots 
of furious passion.

“You!” she gasped.
“Yes, me!” he shouted. “What are 

you clinging to him for? What do 
you call him Harry for? What’s this 
about your marriage day?”

Marie stood trembling, speechless. 
Harry looked from her to Sinclair.

“Are you mad?" he said, sternly.

W do joii bn of || uf
"What do I know----- " Mr. Sin

clair broke off with a wild, shrill 
laugh. “I know that she is to be my 
wife! Marie, come to mef Tell him 

speak the truth! Tell him how I’ve 
worked and waited for you! How I 
.kept you at school, and' made a lady 
of you! Come to me, Marie!” and he 
held ont his arms. It was piteous.

(To be Continued.)
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1089.—A POPULAR STILISH WRAP.

1039.

Ladies’ Cape Coat
Brown broad cloth was used for this 

model. It is: cut with full cape sleeve 
sections, joined to the back and 
front in “raglan” style. The coat is 
provided with a lining. A rolling col
lar finishes the neck edge. The coat 
closes at the centre front This 
model is one of the latest words in 
wraps. It is especially designed for 
comfort, its lines are graceful, and if 
made of heavy woollen fabric it will 
make a fine serviceable winter wrap. 
In silk, velvet, and evening materials, 
it is serviceable also for dressy wear. 
The pattern is cut in 3 sizes: Small, 
Medium and Large. It requires 4Vz 
yards of 44 inch material for a Me
dium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c, in 
stiver or stamps.

107&—A PRETTY STYLE FOB THE 
GROWING GIRL.

iom

Girl’s Dress with Long or Short 
Sleeve, and Tunic Blouse.

Brown serge, combined with plaid 
woollen is here shown. The model 
would be equally effective in blue vel 
vet, with cashmere for blouse and 
tunic. The style is smart and becom
ing. The skirt is a three piece model, 
and is joined to an undorwaist, over 
which the blouse is worn. The tunic 
is attached to the waist under the 
belt, but it may be omitted. The 
pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10, 12 and 
14 years. It requires 4 1-8 yards of 
<™ inch material for a 10 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
tc; any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamp».
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NOTICE.
Despatch of Mail for

First Ntwfwndland Regiment.
Letters and Parcels for Mem

bers of the Contingent at the 
Front should be addressed as 
follows, so long as the troops are 
still in England undergoing 
training:—
No. — Private- - - - - - - -

-— Company
Newfoundland Contingent

c|o The War Office, 
WHITEHALL, 

London, S.W. 
All letters and Parcels so ad

dressed will be made up in a 
separate bag and despatched 
with the Governor’s official bag 
to the Colonial Office, and will 
thus receive special attention.

H. J. B. WOODS, 
Postmaster General.
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Stafford’s 
aches and pains. •▼ery

Notice for Tenders I
Tenders will be received from per- 

■ons wanting the right to cut timber 
over area 165 sq. miles at Hall’s Bay 
Tenders to state the prices per cord 
and thousand feet superficial meas
urement for logs—stumpage The highest or any tender may Jot he

Mims E. 1XI6HT.

A. B. C Guide to 
The Great War 

With Map, 30 els.
War Map of Europe, showing 

the war strength of the Armies 
and Navies of the nations in con
flict, 30c.

LATEST FASHIONS. 
Weldon’s Journal, Oct.
Weldon’s Bazaar of Children’s 

Fashions, Oct.
Harris Dressmaker, Oct.
Spare Moments, latest division, 

30c.
Latest Novels, Newspapers and

Garrett Byrne,
Bookseller & Stationer.

MA5SAÎTA
A NEW 

AND

TOTALLY
DIFFERENT

TALCUM
POWDER

Not only softer, smoother, more satisfying 
any other, but distinguished by the

6bh“*Nck
ttntof y «“w o complets8k 2Jr**£* Specialties, including
WatTn Perfumes, delightful Toilel
irnnffiiand *»•*** V ■»-
tt aU Or.snrt.ta. St Mri. ISA.

Notice to Creditors I
All persoss claiming to be credi

tors of the estate of A. A. Rose, de
ceased, Rosedale, Alexander Bay, are 
requested to send their accounts, duly 
attested to the undersigned immedi
ately.

Accounts not duly attested will not 
be recognized.

R. WEIGHT A SON.
.si
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