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Wouldyou liketohear
the phonograph M. Edison uses?

It's an Official L-bontory Model, We
have its exact duplicate.
‘ hear how perfect ar'e its RE-CRIA‘I‘!OHS

‘ of music. Kfiow what kind of &
nent the greatest of phonograph expert.»
has msttlled for hHis personnl use.
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CHAPTER XII
ELIOT HEARS BAD NEWS.

7% The dinner at the ‘Hall, at 'which
“Mrs. Ryall had been such a pro-
sgounced success, was the beginning
i8f a series of gaieties in which that
lady took a prominent part. She was
:ghrewd enough to know that it was
“fmpossible to return . the Ferrands’
fﬁospitality at the Grange,-but it oc-
*@urred to her that they might manage
Za plenic. A picnic is a convenient
*form of entertainment, because. the
-guests always came mournfully pre-
Eﬁared for roughing it.
%t “The great thing, my dear Regin-
:d1d,” said Mrs. Ryall, as she discussed
=it with him, “is to have plenty of fizz,
%dnd a good brand, Champagne makes
Eu:p for everything; thz men don’t care
%what they heat das long as they have
Vlénty to drink; and if the ‘men are
setisfied the women are sure to bel -1
will send over to Nelsworthy and get
4 '¢ase; and Martha shall make some
pies, and we'll "ave that sloppy junket
“¥ou're all so fond of; though: the.only
thing I like about it.is the rhm. Tl
write to Lady Ferrand and arst them
tor Thursday; we’ll ‘ave it at the place
by the river where the water falls
over.”
Ryall listened, and nodded uneasily.
It awas some days since Nora had dis-
,.appeared and, though he had made
careful but cautious inquiries in every
direction, he had failed to hear. any|
tidings of her. The most heartless of
parents cpuld scarcely regard his only
danghter’s ‘disapp#arance with indif-
fe'rence and equa.mmity, and though
the man -was_.guité incapable of 'ap-
precmtmg Nora's - unselfish - devotion,
his” consciehce was uneasy,..and he
was exceedingly anxious. He had no
particular dread of anything having
happened ‘to her, for He was fully sen-
sible of Nora’s wonderful self-re-
liance; angrhe-tried to soothe himself
with the .assurance that she ‘would
write in a‘day-or so—most probably
_come back. No doubt Mrs. Ryall also
tHought so0; ‘at any rate thé girl’s dis-
appearance ‘did - not seem to trouble
tHis charming step-mother in the least
She, was. quite ‘absorbed in her new
friends, and in her desire to cut . &
dé4sh in their eyes.
(“That “woman wants us to.go to a
picnic,” said Lady Ferrand fretfully,
when she had read Mrs. Ryall’s badly~
written letter. “I will write and tell
hér that -wé are engaged, Joseph.”
/ %You won't do aunything of the .ort.
Bbtsy ” sald ‘Sic  Joseph, ‘who
sﬁrnggnnz with :a dress tie, which-he

oA-.-n.-uo-n--ctnnl-'A...
FaRTEEE

sRasreevratant

never could - manage. He' had oncej

eligaged a valet, a superior person,

| kingd,” said Sir Joseph angrily.

asuccess.

ing behind his master’s back, and
with 'a sense of relief, had dismissed
with-a month’s.. wages. “You wiLl
write and aeeept.”-
“Why should we, Joaeph?” Femon-
strat.ed Lady Ferrand. “She's not a
} lady, whatever ‘her. husband may be;
she'’s mot: as good as.1s; I-don’t be-
lieve pshe’s even . respectable. 'She
paints like a person en the stage—in
fact, somie of the gentlemen. declare
that they have seen her performing at
a music-'all. . They laugh at her-be'ind
hér back, while they’re flatterin’ her
up to her face and making a fool of
Her.” ' <
“They’d better do nothing of the
“1f
she’'s good enough for us to, know
ghe’s good enough for them. Who are
they to laugh at any friend of mine?
—a pack of people who come to my
‘ouse and eat and drink of the best,
and ride and dr_i,ve my ’orsges, and
carry.- on as if i#t-was a hotél~—they'd
better mind; their p’s and ¢’s. Look
’ere;  Betsy, it suits me to be:friendly
with these Ryalls; and just you do as
I tell you. You ’ave never known me
make a mistake, and you can bet your
life ’'m not making a mistake now.”
For{uhately - for-. Mrs. -Ryall, the
weather on the Thursday groved un-
exd&ptionable, ~ The ""Case.  of - cham-
pagne had arrived, Martha had{made
some particularly indigestible pies,
and Ned drove the materials for the
feast to the spot chosen by Mrs:
Ryall. The party from the Hall ar-
rived with all the loud-voiced. excite-
ment and hilarity which characterizes
present-day functions of this . kind,
and” the quiet of the fairy-like glen,
which poor Nora had so often ridden
through, half-unconsciously’ realizing

tude, echoed with shrill yoices and

witless - laughter. - Mrs.  Rya was
quite in her element, and, with elwyn
Ferrand at her gide, presided; Hlike a

faded and passee goddess, over 'a rout
of Comus. . It was—

Ferrand, let me give you ' some “am.
Do, :for goodness sake, open the wine,
Mr. Selwyn;
thirsty.” She ogledithe . ‘men’ with® a
knowing leer, and .hummed. the first
line of the-popular music-hall ‘ditty—

“Champagne is the wine for me, boys.”

The ‘men laughed - loddly and ap-
plauded; the wine. pa.nsed round rapld
ly; the picnié promiged to be a gre
Ryall  gat in the uncomfort-
‘able picnic attitude opposite lis wife,
with a flickering, would-be genial
smile on his weak lips. Next him was

whom Sir. Joseph had. caught anmj,

'mgu and she wu uatcnlns m

the charm of its silence and its-soli- |

“Who'll have.some:pigeon pie? Lady {:

‘m. :stire ~wé're’ “all]

‘Florence Bartley. ‘She appeared to be |

‘| speaker. A
#“Ts ‘she making-a long stay with her | ..
. Forence, and as| :
' she .glanced at

the young mg “wh o was kneeling by
but. ma stopped. and she

watching, ready to geize upon the

“the mystery.
A the uneMM!o w ;ro
ceeded and the case of champagne de-

‘some vent, and one of the young men
mposed some games. - Some one. sug-

man’s mﬂ!"aﬂlol&,d

to take
‘m:ﬁy bandaged, and the
tanm They romped like & party
‘of costermongers on Hampstead
“Heath, their - shricks and’ langhter
cleaving the air and echoing from the

mofsiest and most active; and skipped
about in what she flattered herself
| was & siitessful imitation of the
grace and abandon of a young girl.
Ryall, as he sat against a tree with Bir
Joseph, looked on at the antics of his
wife with a smile of gratlnod vanity.
Sometimes ‘the blind “man “or his tor-
mentors came to grief, stumbled and
sprawled on the ground, or bounced
against one of the boulders; but these
mishaps only increased the hilarity of
the party, and the ‘screams and laugh-
ter grew louder.

The_¢hideous uproar‘ reached Eliot
Graham ag he was walking down the
valley.. ‘He had come in search of
Nora he had been seeking her ever
singe the night he had held her in his
drmé'and told her of his love, and his
desire-for a sight of her was, making
his heart ache. The din of the romp-
ng ‘crew assailpd his ears, and ‘made
him start resentfully; for it sounded
like a desecration in the spot sacred
to his love. At first he thought that
a party of beanfeasters had swarmed
down upon the glen, and he wafked on
angrily round the bend of the river,
and came full upon the. scene. ES
At that moment, Florence was play-
ing the part of blind man; the other
players were dancing round her, and
yelling in the approval 'Arry and
'Arriet fashion. Eliot, coming upon
them from behind some boulders, was
unseen by them, and he stood for a
moment watching them in amazement.
As unconscious of his presence as the
rest, Florence sweryed suddenly, and
rushed towards~tHe mass ©of granite
by which he §teod. She would have
dashed herself against it, but Eliot
took one step fprward, caught her by
both arms, checked her progress, and
held her .rigid ani immovable: .. The
[{aughtér and noise ceased suddenly
Thrilled by a fdeling which she’ after-
wards found difficult to
Florence put @p:hér hand and tore off
the bandage. \Her ayes _met Eliot’s
grave regard; she glanr'ed at the rock;
and then at him.

“T gee!” she said, almogt in a whis-
per; “I'should have gone against that
and hurt myself. Thank you!”

it, Selwyn Ferrand called out—
“Hi there, Graham!

He turned to Mrs. Ryall,

shrieking congratulations at i‘lorence

yon ?

fdo it.”
$ir Joseph took: the cigar from his
mouth, and, “with -a- ‘scowl, ‘opened his

lips as if abéut to speak, but Mrs.
Ryall’s voice broke in.with—

“Oh, ’ow thoughtful of you, Mr.

Bliot- hesitated for just ‘a second,

gan to pack the things.

the hamper.

fanning herself with % plate
“So sweet of Yoy o say so,”

worn face to.Sir Joseph's” She WaS| ., nnother. it's the open bair, I
qnnoa'mdmnylﬂ'lpodm',me i .
or,. rather, "355‘ position, and ber | ‘moroncs nodded pleasantly.
whisjeneryl ahility, and .6he WARI " ur po5e you will, and that next time
asking Nerself the guestion which had' Fyour daugﬁ“r——li@! ‘nm__'m be
puzzled her ever. since Mrs. Ryall's} with us.”

first visit to the Hall—why had Sir ‘Mrs. Ryall’s face’ ;ell Ryall turned

with nervous nnxiew towards

o

ﬁ'ilmﬂl
jnopntm

‘\-.

est word Ml\!xht M.cm

‘creased, the: mqtmmmt W

the title roll,.'

nills, - Mrs. Ryall was amongst the

analyse,

Eliot raised his gap, and. was turn-
ing away, when, as luck would have

Now you are

‘here you can make yourself useful!”
who -was

“You want these things packed, don't
Here’s one.of our men; heican

Selwyn'!—Come this way, young man.”

then he went to th@ hamper.and be-
Breathless

and exhausted, - the party gathered

round the “champagne 'cage.: Florence
’t took her gla,s's and seated herselt near

“What a delightml tlme we have
had!” she-said to Mrs. Ryall, who was

re-
sponded that lady with a simper. “We
‘ave ’dd some fun’aven't we? It’s been
80 successful that we must really get

the |i

1 wma-..mm Mrs,

3 nnu, m; to #speak . lightly and

‘| casually:

| “I daresay she 18’ m!‘omc hemlt"
ﬂoﬂlm, "Wherg she. gone?”

Mﬁr & moment;.

Doont hurt. a ‘bit! nm a unu
“Freezone” on an aching .corn, in-]
stantly that corn stops hurting, then
shortly you lift it right oi! wlth fin-
gers. Truly! -

Your druggist kells a &ny bottle of
“Freezone” for a few cents, sufcient
to remove every hard corn, soft corn,
or corn between the “toes, and ths
callusses, withont soreness or irrita-.
tion.

ing that. it will all come right, and,
of course, we don't want to ’urry her
'ome »

“Why, of course not. ! quite un-
derstand,” said Florence- sympathet-
ically.

Eliot closed the basket lid and stuck
in the fastening stick. His hands
trembled, his face was pale and stern..
“Is this all?” he asked.

“That all,” replied Mrs. Ryall, “'Ow
nicely you've done it, my man. Thank
you very much.” In a whisper she
added to Florence, “Shall I offer him
a shilling?” ’
“No!” sgaid . Florence sharply..
Eliot looked Touhd as if half-dazed,
then he raised his cab and strode
away.

CHAPTER XIIL
- LONAWAY.

Nearly a month had passed since
Nora had taken her place in Miss De-
borah Railton’s strange household,
and to Nora the time seemed to stretch
into years. The marks of her step-
mother’s hand acress her face had
long faded, and her- heart. had hegla&
sqmeWhat As wis uatural with “so
téndér-hearted a g%, it  turmed to-
wards her father, and it is more than
possible that she would have gone
back to take up rer burden; baut it
chanced that one day Miss Deborah |
brought back a copy of the local”gw»'
per w1th _her marketing, and Nora

the Hall. Mr, and Mrs. Rzaus names
were set forth prominently, and Nora
read the thing with feelings of in-
dignation and Humiliation.

It was evident that her father cared
nothing for-her, and was not grieving
over her loss, - Mrs. Ryall had taken
her place in his affection; his daughter
was nothing te him. Nora wiped away
her tears, and relinquished all
thoughts of returning to the Grange.
But for her father’s neglect and in-
difference she would have been alto-
gether unhappy; for once she had got
the place into a decent, conditior it
was not difficult to keep it in order.
Miss Deborah gave very little trouble;
as long as she had something to eat,
and was allowed to lose herself in her
books, she was more than satisfied.
She was kind to Nora in &n abunt-
minded way, and unconsciously allow-
ed her to make her mistress more-com-
fortable than she .nad been  under
Jacob’s sple guardlnnship.

In her leisure time Nora wandered
abput thegountry, 'and occasionally
met some of the people of the outly-
ing farmsff without being curious, she

putation of being “terrible rich,” and
she knew that a large . tract of the
moor belonged to - the- mistress o
“Moorcraft,” as Miss Deborah’s housel
was called.

One evéning Nora round Miss De-
borah bending over an old-fashionéd
box, which-she had brought-down to
the dining-room table, and Nora,
catching .the scintillation of: jewels,
girl-like,; eyed. the box curiously, Miss

Deborah :happéned. to;tm and see
her, #hd o} serving .the imn_sibﬁ 6k
in: 3§e briflit eyes said—" . U7

IW be cont!nnuﬁ

read an nccount of the gay doings at* ;

learn that Miss Debgrah had the re|.

&/ ntluuully suggestive

tot ’P’W and failure, He had been a

In the streets of Bom-
the laat few years, .

lleot vmu te Bombay to die, hav-
ing beéen ruinél by a leng-drawn-out

lawsuit  which  h unsuceessfuily
| tought against the a of Hyderabad,
Many “authentig” ents of his

powers of magly are peserded, and at

ene time hig aenllection of precieus

stones wa# one of the most tlmous in

4 .ﬂle 'Otld. 7

med&nnh.‘

* The name of Jacob was a household
word in India for many years, and
many walx’d and wonderful stories are
told of him. He was a Jew, but whe-
' ther Armenian or Polish, no one ever
kKnew, It {8 doubtful evehi whether his
name was Jaeob, but Jacob or not,
Pole or Armenian, he was a “white”
| man- all the- way through.

He was a dlamond dealer by pro-
‘fession, and his principal clients were
the native princes of India, headed: by
the gem-lovifig Nizam of Hyderabad,
and their dodrs were always open to

-him, He talked in millons, or, more

literally, simce his transactions were
on a rupee baais, In crores, and in the

course of his long life'he must have

deslt with at least £60,000,000 worth
of Jewels.

His knowlsdge of gems was unrival-
led, and his judgment of diamonds,

rubles, and emeralds was never chal- |

lenged.-

*-|Like a Locomotive

Without Any Steam.

18 ’l'lIE KOHE WITHOUT DODD’S
KIDNEY PILLS. .

Saskatchewan Woman in Recomniend-
ing Dodd’s Kidney Pills Say That

. WhatThey:Jlave Done for Her They’
" / Wiit Do for Others. '

Richdfle, Alta,, May 27th.— (Special)
—*“It seems to me that a home without
Dedd’s Kidney Pills is like a locomo-
tive without steam.” So says Mrs. G.
H. Knopp, a highly-respected resident
here. ™ ki

“The'kidneys need something tp help

lem ‘do their regular work,” Mrs.

opp goes on to explain. “Dodd’s
Kidney Pills will do all this.'T rejoice
to say that the good they have done
me and my family they will do for
others; Just give them a trial.”

The work of the kidneys is to strain
the: impurities out of .the blood. It is
necegsary work if the body is to be
healthy. It is trying work, for the kid-
neys- are comstantly in contact with
the seeds of disease.

Women who have kidney trouble

should - their/ sister women just
wha d’s . Kidney Pills have done
for them :

Great Britain Plans
Huge New Battleships.

New British Monsters Are to Have
Displacement of 55,000 Tons.

‘(Frederick Willlam Wile, Washing-
ton representative of the Philadelptiia
‘Public-Ledger; is authority for the
following despatch which appears in
Bseveral of the big American. papers.)
Washington.—News in possession
of the Public-Ledger correspondent
will ceme as a shock to\ friends of
disarmament in the Umited States. It
concerns. thé plans of Great Britain
to build fgur new battleships of the
most col ‘' size ever laid down.
Thelr dimensions, discussed privately

Al?irlcln naval quarters for some
becamé public in Washington
recenﬂy “‘While® lacking official con-
firmation, they are fully credited in
the best-informed circles.

The vessels will constitute a “super-

Hood"” class; 86 named becatse’ in all

3 _mpectl they vastly will outstrip the

ood,” the faméts ‘British battle

= | éruiser completed last year, now the
. {most powerful fighting- ship afloat.
| They also “will dwarf the six great

 battle cruisers-tlie United States ' has

{under way,

-and t.h world’s

uﬁerw Jliner now ‘in
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shades,
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wears like iron.
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TORONTO
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usage. Ahar& finish that
mar nor scratch white.
1t can be washed with soap and

WOOD-LAC STAIN—in many
Oak, Mahogany, Cherry,
ete. Gives to inexpensive wood
the appearance: of ‘the more

ulieidmel OUTSIDE PORCH PAINT—
dries hard in a few hours and

3 ‘JlARTIN-SBNO UR product for
Consult our
A gent, or write us direct, Our booklet
'Homes " mailed free on request.

gunned battleship was the backbone
of sea power.

Decided . to Replacement.

Within the past eight weeks Great
Britain has decided to replace. her |
four oldest capital ships with “super=|
Hoods.” It is hoped to have the quar-
tette of new ships undef way by au-
tumn, 1921,

Anticipating - the

“Leviathan.” They are expected to
develop 35 or .36 knots speed, gener-
ated by oil-burning engines. of fabu-
Ious horse power.‘ At war ‘strength
their crews will number close to
2,000 officers and men. Warships
are cheaper in Great Britain than’in
the TUnited States. The “super-
Hoods,” it is estimated, will repre-
sent an mvestment of between $40-,
000 000 and $50000000 when feady |

modern bombing-planes

for sea, ; ot :
' The mistaken notion widel oA - SRS action;: the
% Ve P Admiralty has caused it to be

vails in' = America that the British

navy this year definitely decided to that thi celebrgted

lay down no more capital ships. cruiser Goebgn, though

Throughout last winter, as reporteéd Gallipoli ‘as @ stationary targ.et,_
weathered, virtually undamaged, . in-

in these despatches, animated con- %
> R cessant attack by Allied aircraft, re-

troversy raged in Great Britain ogver . 4
ot . ; - presenting in weight 1214 tons of

the ufility or futility of building any 2 2
more super-dreadnoughts. The apos- p.rojectiles. American naval'authory
tles of the airplane and the submarine ties- take hope' fx:’am ,t'hat disclosure
waged a bitter fight -against them. But I':hat the afmys war?. of the nayy
the fiends of fhe Battleships woii'out.” It Yune: Will ledve the fleet equally
Thereupon, generally unbeknown ‘un8catl.1‘ed .
abroad, the British Government re-! The “super-Hoods” aot only Wm be
in a class by themselves in respect of
turned to its historic principle that size and armament, but will be ar-
the fast, heavily-armored, heavily- mored to & degree hitherto unknown

ériticism ~ that
could put
itish
" i
German battle-
lying off

When Choosing ) the Material
for a washable Frock for the
growing child—
MOTHER naturally thinks of
the possibilities of the fabric
shrinking in ‘the wash. It is
therefore a relief to her to know - { -
that the fabri¢ will not shrink = |
or lose its charm if Lux is used ,
for its cleansing, o

S et Durability, charm of eolouf. quality of
texture, the freshness of newness—these
T : are to all good fabrics washed

with Lux. A packet of Lux—a bowl"

in naval architecture.

below the main armor
against torpedoes
cial armor is to be spread
! zines, boilers and ste:
that being additional
horizontal armor on

fended by armor seven -inch

It is certain that
British naval
Harding admini\strmion‘u (
to slow up the

acne

7 Resulting from sluggish 3
action of the liver and bowels
i$ quickly relieved by the use of

Chase's Kidney-Liver Pils. |

One pill a dose.

GERALD 8. DOY
- Water Street, St. J«
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