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I have had a detective watching you 
and Miss Trevanion—I beg her par- 
den;, I really beg her pardon—Mrs.

| Tempest—for months ,past. I now 
, appeal to you for your decision. You 

.know the Scottish law of marriage, 
doubtless?”

Mr. Lester inclined his head. He 
had been examining the papers, and 
there was an exceedingly grave ex
pression on his face.

"Well, tfien, I ask you: Seeing 
that Miss Nora Trevanion was. in 
Scotland, declared by Mr. Vane Tem- 
I>est to be his wife, and assented to 
the statement before witnesses, is 
she or is she not his lawful wife?”

Mr. Lester stepped forward and 
drew Nora's arm within his.

""She is his wife,” he said, solemn
ly ; “his wife as surely as if she had 

j been married, with all due form, in 
an English church or before a régis-' 

| trar.”
' Nora felt the ground slipping fron
tier, the room spinning round. She 
was going to faint, but a cry from 
Lady Florence restored her.

“It is a lie!” exclaimed Lady Flor
ence. “That
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At 60ly Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg
etable Compound —Their 

Own Stories Here Told.
The Home Dressmaker should keep 

a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from' time to lime.

cine that will givo prompt and pe: 
marient relief in the most chronic 
longstanding casas. No matter how 
long you have suffered, nor how many 
other remedies and doctors you kav< 
tried, I feel sure that I have the 
method and treatment which will re
lieve you quickly and surely.

Tt will not cost you one penny t<*. 
give this remarkable medicine and 
method of treatment a triaL All yci.i 
have to do is to send me your natm*j 
and address, • together with your prin
cipal symptoms (see coupon below). ; 
and I will at once send you. all ch&Tgrc r, ! 
3)P.id, a sufficient supply to prove that ' % 
my medicine is effective, even in the 
most stubborn and complicated cases.

There are no strings to this liberal n 
offer. When I say Free, I mean FREE I 
in every sense of the word. Just as t 
soon as I redbive your request, the Free : 
medicine will be mailed to your act- u 
dress in plain wrapper, with full direc- ; 
lions for taking. It is a jrrft from me f 
and I will not expect payment for it : 
now or at any future time. v

I have had more th^n twenty-eight 2 
years’ experience in treating Uric Acid v 
diseases and their complications. My ! v 
long experience in this specialty has j n 
enabled me to master these diseases: o 
and I believe that I have conquered] 
more cases of TTric Acid diseases than r 
any other physician. j «-1

The free gift of medicine is not a‘T, v 
I intend doing for you. When I receive j : 
your request, in addition to sen din j h 
you the free medicine. I am going t * ! 1. 
send you a letter telling you about; o 
your disease and how to get well. I an| I 
also going to send you a copy of zny £

As one begins to 
need assistance. Men ; 
letter very carefully, it

Beatrice, Neb.-“Just after »y mar- 
riage my left side began to paid me and 
the pain got so severe at times that I 
suffered terribly with it. I visited three 
doctors and each one wanted to operate 
on me but I would not consent to an op
eration. I heard of the good Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound was 
doing, for others and I used several bot
tles of it with the result that I haven t 
been bothered with my side since then. 
I am in good health and I have two little 
girls. Mrs.R. B. Child, Beatrice, IS eb.

The Other Case.
Cary, Maine.-“I feel it a duty I owe 

to all suffering women to tell what Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound did 
for me. One year ago I found myself a 
terrible sufferer. I had pains in both 
sides and such a soreness I could scarcely 
straighten up at times. My back ached, 
I had no appetite and was so nervous I 
could not sleep, then I would be so tired 
mornings that I could scarcely get 
around. It seemed almost impossible 
to move or do a bit of work and I 
thought I never would be any better 
until I submitted to an operation, but 
my husband thought I had better write 
to you and I didf so, stating my symp
toms. I commenced* taking Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound and 
soon felt like a new woman. I had no 
pains, slept well, had good appetite and 
could do almost all my own work for a 
family of four. I shall always feel that 
I owe my good health to your Vegetable 
Compound.’’-Mrs. Haywabd Sowers, 
Cary, Maine,

9771k—A COMFORTABLE STYLISH 
TOP GARMENT. 29 Broadw. 
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The Surplus Earnedwoman—that woman 
his wife! It is a lie! It is—” She 
sunk into a chair and hid her face 
in her hands, then suddenly rose and 
swept, with fierce defiance, to Nc- In 1912 the Canadian Life earned surplus 

of $1,530,667, exceeding by over $237,000 the 
earnings of 1911, and by a much larger 
amount the earnings of any previous year. 
This is of importance to policyholders, for 
their Dividends must come from this account.

A MAN. WHOSE CHIEF ASS' 
BUSINESS, IS HEALTH

MANGA-TONE I
system and purify the blo<

"You the wife of Vane Tempest ! 
You who. lost to all sense of decencyFREE MEDICINE COUPON.

1— Pain in the back.
2— Too frequent desire to urinate.
3— Nervousness, loss of flesh. .
4— Pain or soreness in the bladder.
5— Weak, watery blood.
6— Gas or pain In the stomach.
7 —General debility, weakness, dirtiness.
8— Pain or soreness under right rib.
9— Sciatic rheumatism.

lt> Uousiipation or liver trouble.
11 —Pai pi ration or pain under the heart*
12— -Pain in the hip joint.
13— Pain in the neck or head.
14— Pain or soreness in the kidneys.
15— Pain or swelling of the joints.
16— Pain or sweating of the muscles.
17— Pain and soreness in nerves, 
î S—Acute rheumatism.

Dr. T. Frank Lynott, 552 Franklin Toronto, Ont.
I have checked my symptoms above. P!enc~ ^end me without any obligation on my part, a 

supply of your Free Medicine, a copy of your Medical Book and any advice you think necessary.

WhatGirl’s Coat.
This design is easy to develo) 

is fitted by shoulde
The right front is shaped to 

over the left.
Sleeve is finished

[CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE CO,underarm
•iMRHRERfatseams.

cross two piece 
with a deep cuff, 

and a neat cellar completes the neck 
edge. Velvet, f orduroy, plush, fur, 
cheviot, or broad cloth are all equally 
suitable for this model. The Pattern 
is cut in 4 Sizes: 8. 10, 12 and 14 
years. It requires .1 yards of 44 inch 
material for a 10 year size.

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

NAME- are you taking me?"
“To London, first." he said ; "then 

across the sea. The destination you 
shall choose, Florence.”

"In-de,ed!” she said, with hitter 
irony. "Mr. Tyers. I congratulate 
you on the success of yoitr plot, hut 
it is not quite so complete as you 
imagine. 1 conjecture, by your extra

ite*, R F. D. or Street C. A. C. BRUCE, Mana being
both

Profntfep

Si Jota’i.
You think you have no cause to levé 
me. Miss Trevanion, as I will calli iinire; thingsyou. Conte! See, you are but ad 

ding to her .triumph and your owr
discomfiture,

Nova opened her lips to call him
villain again, but prudently checked

97M.-A DAINTY SET OF APRONS
AXD IVORS BAG,Call your pride to you

ordinary insolence in enterin Pfl.IM
carriage, that you are under the im
pression that I am in your power— 
that, in short. I am willing to be
your—what, wife or mistress?" She 
laughed. ,

“Why are you so angry?" lie plead- 
use of it? You 
put it bluntly, 

power. You love 
Vane Tempest too well to desire to 
see him injured. Alas! I know that. 
Florence. Would that you were in
different.”

“Well?” she said. “But I am weary 
of you and your schemes. Stop the 
carriage and allow me to alight, o: 
let my maid return, and take ni-. 
back to my father, please.”

"You can not go back," he sa ici 
quietly.

“In-deed !

She put her hand to her throat,"1 will answer," she said, "but oi
one condition; that you leave the
bouse immediately you have my an
swers.”

"Good ! " he said. “Now, you wer: 
at Luib, in Scotland, on November 
!IOth. with Mr. Vane Tempest ?”

"1 was,” said Nora.
As she spoke, the door opened 

and Mr. Lester entered. At a sign 
from Nora—which Scnley Tyers. in
tent upon his note-book, did not 
perceive—he remained standing b; 
the door.

if she were choking, and her eye:
half closed.

Mill y uttered a ory of alarm.
"Lock, look! she is dying!”
Lady Florence raised her head am 

looked round with a dazed stare, a 
if only half conscious. Then, as he
aves fell

9764 l hat.
But do we realize that : h I 

at reaction is more import! 
these external conditions ?

Two people may live in 
house, read the same book-J 
tlie sanm pictures and furciJ 
converse with the same it 
and yet live totally different 
cause their individual read 
these identical conditions in 
lively different.

Two people walking down ti 
together will not see the sam- 
One will sec houses .ml f 
architecture, anolhei . in baûfl 
pctambulators, am- a the a 
the women, et", eu ce a: 
their i„s. s and ini •. il: 
-s. ill further than . .-t. , : wo 
may look al -exactly sail 
Slid stc snncthh.g ci: ly c 

Once upon a tints I >ent 
liter in a cottage1 built m ,ir ; 
beach where the waves limnd 
and broke in magnifier. su 
li d many visitors and of eci 
took them ail down to sc: tli 

And they all saw or ne an 
thing different.

The engine: r watched for 
niftiutrs in silenc. and then :.

CHAPTER XLI.
"1 know you!" she exclaimed, i: 

accents of suppressed exeitemeiv 
"I know you—I remember you ! Yo 
are Ernest .Mortimer!"

Nora flushed to the temples, bui 
her eyes did not fall : she did nr: 
cower with shame and self-abase
ment, as Lady Florence expected.

"I remember you!” reputed Lady 
Florence. Then she laughed with 
hitter scorn, as after looking Nora ti; 
and down she turned to Senley T-.

brutally
upon Nora, she seemed t< 

realize all that had happened.
"So you are his wife—you. and no 

1?” she said, painfully. "Tell him— 
fell him that I—pity him—yes, pit; 
him! That I could wish him no hard 
or fate than that of being tied to tin 
woman who disgraced herself by 
playing the part of Ernest Mortimer.

A cry—the first—escaped from 
Nora’s lips, and she hid her face fc 
a moment: then, drawing herself t 
her full height, the splendid light r 
indignant passion flashing from be
eves. she gave back the blow.

"No. Lady Florence. I may or ma;

A.J/,“You were, on the night of the 
thirtieth, in the presence of myself 
lie landlady of the house in whic :
-ou were living, an A her daughter, 
ieclared by Vane Tempest to be bis 
vife. Is that so, or is it not? 1 niav 
s well tell you before you answe .

Mrs. Tempest"—Nora scarcely nt 
iced the name by which he had ad- 
tressed her; but Lady Florence did. 
ind she caught the edge of the table j n°t be his wife, but I will not give 
and glared fiercely, proudly, defiant- j him your message. It would b< 
v at Nora—“that I hold here”—he useless. He would refuse to accept 
ouched some papers with his thin, your pity as he has refused to accep 
-"bite forefinger—"the affidavits cl j your love.”
hese people and my own. In our * She had returned her rival’s blov. 
iresence Vane Tempest declared you i but in doing so she had exhaustei 
to be his wife, and you assented. Ii < the remnant of her own strengtl 
not that so?” and with the last word she ^ell bac"

i into Mr. Lester’s arms.
In the confusion that ensued, fo 

.Mlily’s shrieks brought the servant 
flocking into the room

"Why have you brought me here?" 
she demanded, fiercely.

"Is this girl—boy—whichever she 
is .an accomplice? Do you expect m 
to believe a word she says?” The . 
to Nora: "You are Ernest Mort: 
men. You can not. dare not. den 
it. Which are you. man or woman?

Nora stood pale and speechless 
Milly clinging to her iii amazonien 
and affright.

"Hush! hush!" said Scnley Tyers 
“This lady is Miss Nora Trevanion— 
Miss \ ale. 1 know her whole his
tory, and 1 will explain everything— 
why she masqueraded as a boy, how 
it happens that she is here, the mis
tress of this place. What you wish 
to know has little or nothing to do 
with that episode, any further than 
this: that she and Vane Tempest 
were together, close companions, not 
only here, but in Scotland. That is 

so, Miss Vale?”
Nora assented by a gesture.
"Quite so," he said, smoothly. He 

took a memorandum-book from his 
pocket. “Now, will you say simply. 
‘Yes’ or ‘No’ to these questions I am 
going to ask you? Lady Florence 
will not, I think, suspect you of lin
ing an accomplice, as she phrases* it.

;he said

The Grace, The Bash, The Swing,
The Indefinite Something

in our clothes foi men ap
peals to the particulardrc-ss- 
er, and the unusually good 
quality of the fabrics inter
est the economically in
clined.

ASK YOUR DEALER
for our Suits and Overcoats, 
the kind that rivets atten
tion and compels admir
ation. You’ll be very glad 
you saw them.

Wedding Bel
St. Augustine’s Church \v;:| 

scene , a very pretty wedtii>l 
Wednesday at G p.m. when !r. 1 
George led to the altar .Miss I 
Pierce; . both of New Harbor, 
ceremony was performed by til 
cumbent, i’.cv. T. W. Upward, 
bride who was attired Tn 
looked very handsome. She w: 
tended I-.;, in. cousin Miss 
Thorne, while Mr. A. Hefford ! 
ported the groom. After the : 
mony the wedding party drove t: 
residence of the groom's father v. 
a large number of frir-nde took 
in the festivities. Dancing was 
dulged in till the wee sma" horn 
the morning. The bride was the 
pient of numerous presents test! i 
to the esteem in which the y 
couple are held. After a while 
happy pair are leaving for Diinc 
British Columbia, where they

Address in full
“It is." said Nora, coldly.
As she spoke. Mr. Lester steppec 

forward and noiselessly took th< 
affidavits from Senley Tyers’ hand. 
He swung round upon him, but before 
he could speak, Mr. Lester took the 
initiative.

“My name is Lester,” he said. 
am a solicitor and Miss Vale’s friend 
I have heard your statement, sir, an< 
I act on her behalf. Pray proceed.’

Senley Tyers bit his Up and seem
ed confused for a moment, then he 
raised his head.

“Very good.” he said. “I could de
sire nothing better. You are a so
licitor, Mr. Lester. Oh, 1 know you ■

Name

Senley Ty 
j ers drew Lady Florence away, an< 
j hurried her through the hall and inti 
! the carriage. »

“Drive to the station,” he said t 
the coachman. “You have just time 

, to catch the mail. Get up on thr 
I box,” he said to the maid, peremp-

N B.—Be sure to cut out the illus- 
ti ation and send with the coupon 
carefully filled out. The pattern can 
not reach you in less than 15 davs 
Pr.ce 10c. each, in cash, postal note! 
or stamps. Address : Telegram l*at-

Newfoundland Clothing Co., Ltd

Very Latest Fall FashionsGROVE Hill BULLETIN
THIS weeknourishing, tasty, 

economical meatne got in and sat for awhile silent, 
tis hand on his knees, watching her. 
At last, when they had travelled some 
miles, he ventured to touch her hand. 

“Florence!"
She flung his hand .from her ant 

looked at him.
“Yen here still?'

▲ time and FASHIONS FOR ALL—3 pa 
Childs’ Costume, 12c. post 

HARRISON’S DRESSMAKER 
for Girl of 16, Bodice. C 

WELDON’S LADIES’ JOURS 
. Lady's Tweed Skirt, Dres 

paid.
WELDON’S JOURNAL OF Ct

—Lady’s Coat and Skirt ' 
post paid.

WELDON’S ILLUSTRATED D 
Knickers, 5c. post paid 

WELDON’S CHILDREN FASH 
mg Suit, Childs’ Dressing 

THE YOUNG LADIES’ JOUR 
Dress. 27c:

CUT FLOWERS: CHrysanthe- 
mums (a fine assortment),Car
nations.

IN POTS: Primulas, Cinneraries, 
Ferns, Palms.
We invite inspection of our 

Greenhouses, in particular to 
see our splendid display of 
Chrysanthemums

A WONDERFUL REMEDY fA. strength pcodaoa.

she said, hoarsely 
“Florence, my dearest!" he mur

mured, reproachfully.
Shfe leaned forward and looked in

to his fane, then burpt Into a harsh 
; laugh of scorn and derision.

“I had forgotten you,” she" 

“Forgotten?” be exclaimed.

“Yes. Why are you here?

HOCKE
have specially tempered runners— etrona 1: 
—right prices. The "Starr Regal Feat' 
famous "STARR” family. All -STAKR** > 

jicial or natural ice. See them at all SportPorte s Telephone 247.

J. McNEiL.
Waterford Bridge Road.Beans post paid.

Bookstores,A SARD’S If BUM EMMINARD’S ttvtwftvt CURES GAR.
’ «ET Df COWS.

I’URES GAR.WhereDruggists Everywhere. in co .is.
177 & 853 WATER STREET, ST. JO ON’S.
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