Correct Your Disordered
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' tomach

Instantly! End Indigestion, Gas, Heartburn, Acidity

The moment your stomach rebels,
chew up and swallow a few Pape’s
Diapepsin tablets.

For Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Gas-
tritis, Flatulence, Heartburn or any
distress in stomach, nothing else gives

such comfort as this pleasant, harm-
less corrective, digestive and antacid.

Millions “of - the best of families al-
ways keep a large 60 cent package at
hand—they know its magic and'drus-
gists guarantee it. ~
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CHAPTER XII,

Margery remained standing at thc
door as Vane walkéd down the path.
She did not move as, in a dim way,
she saw Miss Charteris settle herself
in the dainty carriage, nor did she
stir as the ponies started bris:kly from
the gate. But, as -the sound of their
hoofs died away in the distance, she
awcke with a shuddering sigh to the
grossness of the insults that had been
offered her, Suddenly her strength
failed, and, with a groan, she sank
back on her chair, burying her face
in her hands. The thought of her
loneliness had been bitter, her lover’s
false vows had rankled in her breast,
but the weight of Vane’s humiliating
words crushed her, It wds almost
greater than she could bear.

Sihe tried to banish, all tender re-:

collection of Stuart from ,her, to
think of him only as the one man who
had darkened the glory of life for
her, as the man who had plucked the
sweet blossom of her love only to
trample it under foot; but she could
Her mind would go

those

not succeed.
sack to those happy walks,
srief moments of gladness when they
met till it wandered to that day in
Weald Wood, when, with her hand
‘clasped in his, she had sworn to love
him always, no matter what came be-
tween them. Yet, she loved him—
would love him to the end; though he
had deceived and injured her, though
he had treated her with such scant
courtesy and degraded her shamefully
her love was still the same.

She shook back her wealth of red-
gold curls and rose to her feet, she
She
that she had yet to plan her future.
She pushed the chair to the doorway
and sunk into it, The sun was sink-
ing behind the woods; the air was soft
and balmy—its touch seemed like a
kiss upon her chfek.\The musical
hote of a bird twittered its _“good-
night” amid the leaves, the babble of
the distant brook, soothed he\r. She
leaned her weary head against the
door, and began to think, ‘

was growing calmer. reflected

One idea stood out clearly—she
must leave Hurstley. She dared nct
even picture to herself a future in the

village, where her eyes would rest on
Stuart smiling on that cold, cruel
woman—where she must sit down be-
neath a repetition of insult that had
alre:idy roused her spirit almost to
madness. No, there wag mno other
course open to her—she must go, and
soon. Ah, if she could but rush away
at once, and let the veil of darkness
cover her humiliation! But whither
and to whom could she go? Reuben
could not take her with him. Mrs.
Bright would welcome her for a
while; but she could not meet Robert
—poor Robert!

Like a flash of light in darkness
came the remembrance of Miss Law-
son, and the letter from her sister.
Wculd it be too late? It was not a
This must be her ~hance.
She rose hurriedly, her limhs tremb-
i'ng, and tied on her She
wouid go to Miss Lawson 'at once,
the place might still be vacant; she

week ago,

bonnet,

might’ start perhaps in the morning!
The thought lent her strength. She
eat some food,
though every nerve in he: bhody was
duivering from excitertent,

The simple viand/s, the

forced herself to

glass of
milk, seemed to put new life into her:
she left a message for Reuben at the
uext cottage, and started in feverish
the rectory,
thought of fatigue in the rush of eag-
er desire and hope.that burned with-

hasfe for losing _ all

in her.

Miss Lawson was seated at her win-
dow, writing ,when her eyes fell on
Margery’s figure coming rapidly up
the path. The governess noted the

gir’s pale cheeks, her worn look of,

pain, and her heart thrilled with sym-
pathy.

“Well, child?” she said, as the girl
came in.

*“Miss Lawson——" began Margery,
and then her rapid walk told on her,
and she half reeled to a chair.

The governess rose, untied the bon-
net, and held a glass of water t'o her
She saw at a glance that some-
but she asked no

lips.
thing was wrong;
questions.

“You have walked too quickly, as
usual, Margery,” was all she observ-
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ed, as she turned atvay with the lhllﬁ

“1' wanted to see you,” murmured
Margery; then, after a brief pause,
she added slowly, “You remember
what you-said, Miss Lawson, that
evening we parted—you would help
me? I have come to claim that prom-
ise. I want—"

“Tell me What you want.”

“] want what I refused that night
—to leave Hurstley—go away alto-
gether. Is if too late—oh, Miss Law-
son, is it too late to go to that poor
young lady?”

Miss Lawson looked at her keenly.

“No,” she replied; “it is not too
late, Strangely enough, I have heard
fromm my sister again, urging me to
persuade you. This letter I am writ-
ing is to her. I can tear it up.”

Margery felt the first thrill of pleas-
ure she had -experienced during the
long, dreary day.

“And soon—may I go soon?’ she
asked.

“The sooner the better—in fact, to-
morrow, if you can be ready.”

“I could be ready to-night”” Mar-
gery answered, with a weary sigh,
pushing aside her curls,

“Then I will telegraph to my sis-
ter in the morning, when you start.
1 will go with you to Chesterham and
see you into the train, and I think you
had better get yourself one or two
things when there; you can repay
me out of your first quarter’s salary.”

Margery bent her lips to Miss Law-
son’s hand.

“I can never thank you sufficiently,”
she whispered; “you are too good to
me.”

Miss Lawson pulled away her hand
with a jerk; but her face bore no
trace of anger. )

“Have you spoken to Reuben?” she
asked.

“No, but I will at once. He leaves
Hurstley himself at the end  of the
week.”

“Well,
you have decided on this.
will be happy.”

“I shall be away from here,
that will be enough,” was Margery’s
muttered thought.

“I will speak to Mrs. Carr to-night.
She will spare me to-morrow, I know,”
continued Miss Lawson. “You must
be ready about eight in the morning,
Margery. Your luggage will not be
much; perhaps you can arrange with
Reuben to take it for you to the
corner of the lane, and I will meet you
there with the village fiy.”

“Thank you,” said Margery again.

All was settled, and a feeling of
into her breast, She
would disappear—leave behind her
everything that recalled her brief
dream of bliss, her agomy of grief.
Stuart would be troubled no more
with the sight of her sad face to dim,
his happiness. He had regarded her
as a poor village girl, without heart,
mind or pride—a toy with which to
while away the long, dull hours; and,
as he had forgotten her—as she had
memory—she would

1 am heartily glad, child,

and

peace stole

gone from his
creep away in deed and in truth, She
felt, as she sat in the twilight of the
room that had seen her so often in her
young, fresh content, that she would
be datisfied if her name could be for-
gotten by Hurstley forever, if, with
her departure, the veil of mystery
that hung over her birth might en-
velop her in its folds, and she might
be lost, :

Miss Lawson, turning from her
writing-desk, saw the plaintive look
on the girl’s face,

“What is it, Margery?” she asked,
abruptly. i

Margery broke from. her thoughts. |

“l was wishing,” she began, then |
hesitated, rose suddenly, and went and
stood beside her governess, putting
one little hand on the elder woman’s.
“You are so kind, so thoughtful,” she
said, gently. “You ask me no ques-
tions, do not examine me as to why
I have come to-night. I must leave
Hurstley, and at once; there is a rea-
'sonm, but I cannot tell you yet. Still
you will believe and trust me, will
you mot? Yes, yes, I know you will
I have only you to help me now in
the whole werld, and you will not
fail me.”

. *“You wish me to do
more?”

something

want no one but you to know where
I have gone. I want you to-keep my
secret.” 3
“Yes,”
you wish—your
(To be’continued.)

she promised, “I will do as

I think you |

“] want to be lost to Hurstley, I|

sporet shall be sate.”|

|

This Baby Welfare Book and
this Baby Record will be sent
ou free on request. Write The
rden Co. Limited, Montreal.
Eagle Brand is the natural food
::irh!ubie. when mother’s milk
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THINGS
He gathered treasures here and there
and built his life around them,
He loved to show his trinklets rare
and tell you where he’d found
* them;

These lovely drapes from Persia came,
from Nottingham these laces,
And then he’'d talk with eyes aflame
of quaint and far-off places.

In things he found his greatest pride,
in things his life was written,
His love for them he could not hide,

by things his heart was smitten;
He fondlad them from day to day and
made them his obsession,
He would not let them get away one
hour from his possession.

Rare bits of beauty pleased his soul,
old bronzes him delighted,

He loved the ancient and the droll, to
them his love was plighted;

And none could buy his trinklets rare,
and none would he bestow them,

The more he saw them gleaming there
the more he joyed to show them.

He spent his life in gathering things,
a gelfish love, though gentle,

His years were spent for clocks and
rings and tokens sentimental,
And yet how vain was all his pride.
Did love of beauty blind him?

He valued things, but when he died
he left them all behind him.

Don’t say Sardines — say
Queen Maud.—jan23,tf

Thumb Prick and
’ Pimple Are Fatal

Death follewing a pimple, a cut
while shaving, and a pricked thumb
were investigated at
Coromer’s Court,

Beatrice Ellen Bradley,
daughter of Divisional-Inspector
H.’ Bradley, died in St. Thomas’ Hos-

aged 18,

——

the Lambeth |

|
|

W.1

pita! from blood poisoning caused by"

a germ enteriilg an inflamed pimple
on her nose.

A verdict of Death by Misadventure
was returned,

It was stated in the case of Wlex-
ander Henry Brooks, 33, an engraver’s
process operator, that In his work he
had to use cyanide or potassium and
other chemicals, which sometimes
gave rise to dermatitis of the hands,
and in Dr. Baly’s opinion this caused
blood poisoning through his hands
coming in contact with a cut on his
face sustained while shaving.

A verdict of accidental death was
returned. .

Frederick Charles Wagg, 26, died
from blood poisoning through prick-
ing his thumb with electric wire. A
verdict of Accidental Death was re-
turned,
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nearly all prescriptions and remedies—
for coughs. The reason is that pine
contains several elements
that have a remarkable effect ‘in _

membranes
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’Held for Manslaughter

CHARGED WITH CAUSING BOY’S
DEATH IN ORPHANAGE.

MONTREAL, Feb. 4—Brother Us-
mar, of the Brothers of Mercy, and
teacher at the Huberdeau Orphanage,
was taken to Bordeau Jail late this
afternoon, charged with manslaught-
er in connection with the death by
scalding of eight year old Hector
Gelarneau, who died in St. Justin
Hospital on Januaary 24. The preli-
minary trial was set for February 11.
Brother Usmar, civilly known as
Rene Francois De Viecschouwer, was
conveyed to jail in the “Black Maria”
in company with other prisoners.

Evidence presented before Coroner
McMahon to-day centred on the pos-
sibility of the dead child having ac-
cidentally caused his own death, but
this, in the opinion of Dr. Wilfred De-
rome Provincial Autopsitist, was un-
likely. The boy had been scalded in
a tub at the Orphanage on January 21
having been conducted thither by
Brother Usmar for a wash in conse-
quence of the child’s unforturate
personal’ weakness,

Dr. Derome testified that in his
opinion tke boy had been either held
in-the boifiing water for more than an
instant or stayed there of his own
In the
boy’s case, ' physical examinatisn
showed that his body was burned on
the lower part, the legs and back. He

| had apparently been seated in the tub | §

with his legs extended or sat resting
on his-toes. “In my ‘opinion,” sald
Dr. Derome, “The child could not
have- fallen into the water. He was
either held or remained there.”
_Evidence of a number of inmates of
the was to’ the ‘effect that

. | Brother Usmar had encouraged the
- | boys to beat fittle . Gelerneau. This

fists, and after beating hm down had‘
piled on top of his. Brother Usmar
was in the hall, but did not stop the
assault. Finally, after Gelerneau was
weeping and covered with blood, the
other boys left him of their own ac-
cord. 1

Other punishments inflicted by Bro-
ther Usmar on the child were testifi-

1ed to by Leo Behauinard, 13, Archille

ex-inmate but no relation of the de
ceased. This evidence was to the ef-
fect that Usmar had kicked the child
on several occasions, and that he had
punished him by forcing him to walk
apart from th® other boys, and also.
by compelling him to kneel at the re-
fectory, with the result that young
Gelarneau on the last occasion Ekad
only a piece of dry bread to eat.

Mrs. Gelarneau, mother of the dead
child, testified to the boy’s declara-
tion at St. Justine Hospital, where he
died, that he had been dipped into
boiling water by Usmar. She sgaid
that he was then fully conscious. 1's
statement was afterwards corroborat-
ed by Detective Joseph Laroche.

E
Sureau, and Edouard Gelarneau, ant

‘When making a custard, you ahouﬂd'
pour the cornstarch mixture into the

eggs very slowly and stir constantly
to prevent cooking the egg in tiny
particles.
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