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This Ointment Possesses

Power

to Heal the Skin

Two Cases Which Prove the Extraordinary Healing Power of Dr. Chase’s

The use of Dr. Chase’s Ointment is
wonderfully satisfactory because you
can actually see the results accom-
plished. It is surprising what change
can be brought about in a single
night by this great healing ointment.

Mr. George Beavis, 119 James street,
Peterboro, Ont., writes: “As a heal-
ing ointment, I consider Dr. Chase’s
the best obtainable. I had a large
running sore on my leg, and although
I had tried all the prescriptions of
two doctors I was unable to get any
relief from the pain or to get the sore
healed. One day my druggist_handed
me a sample box of Dr. Chase’s Oint-
ment, and I used it with such good re-
sults that I decided to give the oint-
ment a fair trial. Altogether I used
four boxes, and I am glad to be able to
say that the sore on my leg is en-
tirely healed mp. Since this experi-
ence with Dr. Chase’s Ointment I have
recommended it to many people.”

. Mrs. 'W. W. Oliver, Port George, An-
napolis Co., N.S., writes: “I am going
to tell you my experience with Dr.
Chase’s Ointment. There was a spct
came on ‘my face something like a
mole, but it kept getting worse, ani
several doctors whom I consulted
said it was cancer, and that it would
have to be cut or burned out. I in-
tended having this done, but changel
my mind when my brother recom-
mended Dr. Chase’s Ointment. Befora
I had finished one box of the ointment
this skin trouble had gone, and has
not bothered me since. I cannot
praise Dr. Chase’s Ointment too much,
and you are at liberty to publish this
letter.”

If you have never used Dr. Chase's
Ointment send a two-cent stamp for a
sample box, and mention this paper.
Price sixty cents a box, all dealers, or
Edmanson, Bates & Co., Limited Tor-

onto.
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TRUE LOVE'S PASSION.

CHAPTER XXV,
The New Poet.

The Web ;

Norah drove to the Court, and on

the way managed to murmur a few
words of encouragement to Harman,
and at once sent her' to her own
rgom. Then, when she herself was
alone, with the door safely locked on
the outside world, she faced this that
had happened to her.

It was so incredible, so impossible,
that at first she felt simply stupefied
and numbed; buf presently, when
she realized that Cyril had indeed
deserted her, that she had lost him
forever—for even if he had nat mar-
ried Becca, all must be over between
them—she uttered a low cry, and
flung herself face downward upon
the bed, and a flood of tears came to
her relief.

So she lay and cried, her hands
wi'ithing together, her beautiful hair
strewn ,on the white coverlid, until
her woman’s pride came to her aia,
and, with a moan of shame, she rose,
trembling, but resolute.

This man, who had won her heart,
was not worth a sigh, least of all a
tear! He had been acting, she told
herself with a shudder, from the very
first. All the passionate protesta-
tions which had thrilled her to the
very soul he had learned by heart;
perhaps he had reh'earsed them with
Becca South! He had been false to
the core, and had just amused him-
self—that was all!'—by making love
to her.

The shame of the thought that she
had been jilted, scorned by a man to
whom she had given her whole heart,
burned her like actual fire, and her
proud head bowed itself on her breast
with the weight -ot self-scorn and
contempt.

And she had believed in him so
wholly, had loved him so passionately
and devotedly. Had loved? A shud-
der shook her as something within
whispered: “Yes, and love him stiil,
Norah!” And, with a moanm; she flung
herself on the bed again.

That he had left her, deserted her,
for such an one as Becca South,
added a refined torture to her an-
guish. If the girl he had preferred
to her had been a lady, one in her
.own station, she thought she could

‘ ‘have borne it better—but Becca, her

own maid!

No doubt they were laughing to-
gether ‘over his treachery and false-
ness! For the first time she realized
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that she was an earl’s daughter, and
something'bt the pride of race stirred
within her, and increased her shame
and humiligtion.

And yet as she lay there in all the
abandonment of her misery, a strange
and vague doubt haunted her, a doubt
whether it was possible that she
could have been so cruelly deceived,
whether Cyril could be so base ani

. vile as facts seemed to make him.

Why should he have made love to her
and won her promise to be his wife,
if all the time he was in love with
Becca South?

At last, with a weary gesture, that
was at the same time full of deter-
mination, she rose and bgthed her
face.

Cyril Burne had passed from her
life, never to re-enter it, and from
that moment it behooved her, if she
posseésed a spark of womanly pride
and self-respect, to cast him out from
her heart and even from her mind.
She would force he\r‘selt to forget him,
or, if she thought of him at all, to
re%ai'd him as beneath her contempt.

With trembling hands she did up

lrer hair, and put on her prettiest:
dress, and then went downstairs, de-
termined so to play her part that no
one should suspect that her heart
was very nearly broken.
" The drawing room door was open,
and she went in and sat down to the
piano, and began to play mechanic-
ally. Instinctively she wandered in-
.to a mournful sonata of Schubert’s in
harmony with her feelings, and her
eyes began to fill with tears. With
an impatient gesture she dashed them
away, and changed the sonata to a
brilliant fugue, which filled the room
with a magnificent storm of sound,
in the midst of which the earl enter-
ed.

He paused at the door, looking at
her, and listening, and his face soft-
ened, or, rather, grew more proud
and satisfied. She was very beauti-
ful, he thought, and she played like
a musician. Yes, this daughter of his
was a credit to him!

Norah did not know he was in the
room until he came and stood by the
piano; then she stopped playing, and,
with a start, looked up at him, and
he saw how pale and worn she look-

Led.

“Please do not stop,” he said, with
a wave of his hand; and she went on
playing, but more softly.

He did not guess how keenly her
heart ached with the desire to tell
him all, and to receive one word of
sympathy and consolation from him.

She came to the end of the piece,
and the earl nodded approval.

“You play with haste and expres-
sion, Norah,” he said; then, as if haif
ashamed of having unbent even so
slightly, he  added, in the same
breath, almost as if he were afraid
she would make some ‘affectionate
response: ‘“By the way, what is this
story that I have heard about one of
your maids—the girl named Becca
South?” r k ?

Norah winced, but she raiesd her
eyes to his steadily. This was a part
of the ordeal she would have to un-
dergo, and she would bear it without
making & sign. ¢
., “The story, papa?’ she said, and
her voice was as steady as her gaze.

‘ “Yes,” he said, impatiently, as if to
speak of anything connected with so
inferior a person as a servant an-
noyed him. *I have heard, from my
valet, some rumor that the girl has

| run away. It is not true, I 'suppose?” | UP
- Norah hesitated for a moment, but |
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* “Yes, it is true,” she said, and she
touched the keys softly, to conceal the
tremox: that shook her hand. : :

The earl raised his brows with
marked displeasure,

“Run away from the Court!” he
said, a8 if such a proceeding were as
incredible as running away from
Paradise. “Why has she done so?
With wh'bm has she run away, pray’"”
 “She is Mrs. Harman’s niece,” ‘said
Norah, slowly, and still playing
softly, “and Harman is trying to keep
it secret. She ran away -~ with—Mr.
Cyril Burne.”

“The earl almost started, and hi#
incipient frown gave place to an ex_-/
pression of satisfaction. g

“In-deed!” he said, in a tone of
haughty - contempt. “It would ke

gcarcely correct tosay that
it is no more than 1 expected, as my

acquaintance with the—gentleman
was so slight; but, from what:I have
heard of him, I am not surprised. I
trust that it will be a warning to you
not to credit every stranger you- -may
happen to meet with all the virtues.

Norah bent her head in silence.
She felt that she deserved all that he
could say, and yct the cold words
fell upon her heart like ice. By an
unknown effort she raised her eyes.

“The truth is not known, papa,”
she said, in a low voice. “It is Har-
man’s secret——" ;

“She need have no fear of my com-
municating it,” he said, haughtily.
“The girl has left my roof of her owa
free will, and there is an end of it—
and her!”

Norah drew a breath of relief, ani
he moved toward the door with his
slow and stately step; but he came
back and stood looking at her.

“Are you unwell?” he asked.

Norah shook her head.

“I am a little tired this morning,
papa,” she replied.

“You look pale,” he said, slowly, as
if he were reluctantly telling her of
a fault. “Would you like to see a
medical man?”

Norah shook®*her head again, and a
faint smile that was more sad than
téars crossed her face. No doctor
could give her back the Cyril she had
loved and lost!

“You have not logked well for sonie
time past,” he said. “Perhaps. .you
neéd a change of air.”

“I don’t know,” said Norah, list-
lessly.

“I am going up to town in a few
days,” he went on. “I had thougiit
of stay"ing at an hotel, but if you
would like to accompany me, I will
write and tell them to have the small
house in Park lane ready. There are
not many people in town .dust now,
but the change may benefit you. Do
you care to go?”

Norah looked through the window
undecidedly. Perhaps she .would
learn to forget Cyril more easily and
quickly away from Santleigh.

“Thank you, papa,” she replied.
“Yes, I would like to go.”

“YVery well,” he said. “I will make
the necessary arrangements. You
will take Harman with you, and the
hous|ekeeper can send some of the
servants up at once,” and he left the
room. :

The day passed slowly, draggingly.
Norad tried to read, to work, but the
book dropped into her lap, and she

Incandescent
--@as Lighting.

The remarkable economy of the in-
candescent gas lamp is by no meant
either its chief—or even an import-
ant—eclaim for popularity. It meets
better than any other source of arti-
ﬁci;é light the requirements of ideal

g ;

In the color of the light produced |
it 1s far superior to any other illu-
minant in general and universal use.
The investigations of acknowledged
authorities indicate that for the ap-
proximation of artificial daylight the
gas mantle has at least pne and one-
half times the value of the carbon-
filament electric lamp.

This quaslity is highly desirable, in-
deed absolutely essential where the
approximation of daylight color values
is important. ‘ For lighting shops, dis-
playing haberdashery, suitings,
gowns, millinery, etc.. the incandes-
cent gas lamp is not even remotely ap-
W by any other incandescent

Of all the manifold advantages of
 gas light, perhaps the most important
is. its favourable effect upon the eyes.
The development of the incandescent

‘moment only,

electric lamp with its intense bril-|
liant and glarihg filamen: ]

ONCE YOU START USING-THE NEW
BLOOD-FOOD REMEDY YOU'LL
GET WELL QUICKLY.

You’re nervous and uneasy.

Appetite is poor.

Sleep is hard to get.

Still worse, you are thin and fag-
ged out. : :

Work must be done, but where is
the strength,to come from?

Make your blood nutritious and
yowll have lots of strength. :

Your only hope is Ferrozone, an
instant blood-maker, blood-purifier,
blood-enricher. It brings keen appe-
tite, digests food and supplies nutri-
tion for building up all the bodily tis-
sues.

Ferrozone makes muscle and merve-
fibre, increases your weight, instils/a
reserve of energy into the body that
defies weariness or exhaustion from
any cause.

For men who toil and labor, for the
office man, the minister, the teacher—
to these will Ferrozone bring a new
life of spirit and robust health.

For growing girls, women of all
ages—no tonic is more certain. Sold
in 50c. boxes by all dealers, or direct
by mail from The Catarrhozone Co.,
Kingston, Ont.

found herself dwelling upon her
trouble, and going over all its details
one by one with vivid distinctness.
She dressed herself for dinner, Har-
man being too ill to wait upon her,
and went down with a listless step,
to find Guildford Berton in the
drawing-room.

His presence was a very unwel-
come one to her, and her face flushed
as he came up to her, and, under his
breath, said:

' “I have wired to my man in Lon-
don; please do not be anxious.”

Before she could respond the-earl
entered.

“Ah, Guildford,” he said, “I am
glad you dine with us this evening.
I was going to ask you to come over.
We are going to town for a week or
two. Lady Norah has not been look-
ing well for some little time past, and
needs change of air.”

“Yes?” he said, in his quiet voice.
“I trust the change may do her
good.”

They went into the dining-room,
and the earl, as he ladled out the
soup, said: A

“There we;‘e one oy two things I
should be glad if you will see to,
Guildford,” and he mentioned sev-
eral matters connected with the es-
tate.

“Certainly,” said ‘Guildford Berton.
“I quite understand. Don’t let any-
thing worry you while you are away;
I will see to everything so far as I
can.”

“You know more about the estate
than I do, 1 really \think,” remarked
the earl, graciously. “I am sure I do
not know what we should do withouts
you. We go to the house in Park
lane.”

“Yes?” he said. “I will write and
tell the people in charge.”

“Oh, thank you,” said the earl. “I
had intended doing so, but if you will
be so kind.”

“Certainly,” assented Guildford
Berton, as if it were a matter of
course.  “Lady l:Iorah will have the
room overlooking the park? And as
to horses and so on, I suppose 'you
will hire? I will write to Selby's.
Lady Norah will want a brougham
for herself,” he added, thoughtfully.

“Order w’hat you think necessary,”
said the earl, indifferently. )

Norah sat and listened in silence.
She¢”was beginning to understand
how Guildford Berton had rendered
himself indispensable to her father.

“By the way,” said the earl, after
a pause, “you would be all ‘the better
for a change yourself, Guildford.”

Guildford Berton raised his glass.

“Oh, T am all right—quite well,”
he said.

“You scarcely look so0,” returned
the earl. “You are thinner than you
were, and paler.”

Guildford Berton glanced out of the
corner of his eyes at Norah, and for-
ced a smile upon his face, which he
knew looked haggard in the light
thrown by the shaded lamp.

“Do 1?” he said, carelessly.

(To he Continued.)

< A good use for an old tennis raguet
ater for rugs, cov-
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, | JOSEPH 'RODGERS' & Sbns,

Catlers to H. M. the King.

i

We have just received a shipment of the above

Comprising : ;

Tea & Dinner Knives
From $5.50 to $20.00 per dozen.

Also, Meat and Game Carvers,
From $2.25 to $6.50 per seft. |

~ MARTIN HARDWARE €0.
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I’s a Benefit to You

FURNITURE
BUYERS!

Kitchen Cabinet. China Closet.

Dining Room Tables :

Surface Oak, 42 inch Quarter Cut, fumed fin-
top, 6 feet extension on — ish, 42 inch top, extends 6
good square pedestal. Value Do feet, supported on heavy

S S = pedestal. Value $30.00

g?cgoour$l8.50 ‘: 20 AU T $27 00
Solid Oak, fumed finish, ’ o U :
42 inch top, 6 feet exten-

sion, supported on heavy
pedestal. Value $27.00.

e 9050

Quarter Cut, golden fin-
ish, 45 inch top, 8 feet ex-
teI{sion, supported on heavy
handsome pedestal. Value

price .. oo $47.00

Dining Room Tables :

0Oak, golden finish, square
top, 42 inches wide, 6 feet
extension, supported with 6
heavy legs. Value $14.00

fori ivis

BB
Quarter : Surface Oak,

golden finish, square top,

extends 6 feet on good
heavy legs. Value $35.00

wr 3800

Orders

Now Taken

for our

English

CHESTER-
FIELDS

and

EASY

CHAIRS

to 'match.

Now
Showing
Large
Variety
of
DINING
ROOM
FURNI-

We are showing 3 Splendid KITCHEN CABINETS, the Latest Designs.

EVERYTHING AT THE OLD PRICES.

Gallahan, Glass & Go., Limited,

Corner THEATRE HILL AND DUCKWORTH STREET.

Messages Received
Previous t¢ 9 A.

NEW CABINET FORMED

LONDON, Dec.

An- official announcer
to-night that a new ca
formed, with a war c:
ing Premier David
Lord President of the ¢ il
Curzon, who also will be the G
ment leader in the Lords;
Henderson, Minister witl
folio; Lord Milner, M
portfolio, and Andrew
Chancellor of the Excl
has been asked by the
leader in the Commons, ¢
be a member of the y
out being expected t«
ly. Other members of
who are not in the wax
Lord High* Chancellor,
Bannatyne Finlay; Secr
for Home Dept Sir
Secretary of Fo
J. Balfour; Secretary £
CQolonies, Walter Hume Long;
tary of Staté for War, Earl D
Secret of State for India, A
Chan 1in; President of the
Government Board, Bar
President of the Bo:
Albert Stanley; I
John Hod
miralty, Sir Ed
of Munitions,
on; Minister of
ert. Cecil; Food
Devonport;
Joseph Paton
the Board of A
Prothers; Pr
Edueation, Her
First Commissi
Alfred M. Mor
Duchy of Lanc
Cawley; Postm r G
Ellingworth; Minister
Geo. N. Barnes;
Sir Frederick E.
General, Gordon H.
Secretary of Scotland,
Lord Advocate, Jas. A.
tor: General of Scotland,
Morrison, K.C.; Lord

. land, Baron Wimbo

tary of Ireland, 1

Lord Chancellor for I

J. O’Brien, K.C.  Sir

tyne Finlay, in accepting the
Lord High Chancellor, stipul
his right to a pension D¢

JAPANESE FIELD MARSHAL 1
; TORIO, Dec
Field Marshal Oyama, Comm:

in-Chief of the Manchuri

Japan during the Russo-Jar

War, is dead.

MORE STEAMERS SUNK:
LONDON, Dee.
Lloyd’s Shipping Agency anno
the following: The British st«
Britannia, 1,814 tons, is believ
be sunk; the Norwegian ste
Modum and Falk have been tor
cd, cre\\"s saved; Spanish ste
Bravo, 1,214 tons gross, also tor
ed;’ crew landed.

PART - OF BRITANNIAS (1
MISSING.
_ s LISBON, Dec.
The British steamer Britannii
beéen sunk by a submarine anc
fapioin  made  priscier. Tw
three survivors of the crew hav
“Yed and fiTtcen are inissing.

BRITISH STEAMER CALED

a SUNK.

: BERLIN, Dec.
_British steamer Caledonia
a - German sub{narin

h er she had tried to
rSéa boat, it was off
ced to-day. The \captain
made prisoner.” "An" anno




