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|FOUR WEEKS

IN HOSPITAL

Mrs. Brown Finally Restored to
Health by Lydia E. Pinkham’s
 Vegetable Compound.

CHAPTER X.

“No, no, thank you. I shall be all
right in a minute, But I wish you
would go.”

He stands beside her, looking down
at her with more than admiration in
his gray eyes.

“Are you so anxious to get rid of
me?” he says.

“No; but they will be
state—" «

“Can you no{u‘éndure me for a few
minutes?”’ he 80es on,, taking no no-
“Lét me sit beside
lean against me,
Try and forget that you dislike me;
try and imagine that I am a post, or
a sofa cushion—anything, but
against me and rest.”

in such a

tice of 'her reply.
You that you may

lean

His words are sufficient to call ap
Dulcie
cannot smile at him, there is a cer-
tain tone of command, mingled with
chivalrous gentleness, which forbids
levity, and she puts her hand within
his arm as a compromise,

“I am really all right,” she says. “If
you would but believe it and go home.
Couldn’t you”-—as a bright thought—
“couldn’t you 80 and send g pony-
chaige?”

a smile, but, strange to say,

“Yes,” he says, “presently; I cannot
leave you now. You might faint
again.”

“I am sure I shall not.”

He is silent for a moment, then he
bends his head and looks at her.,

“Dulcie—let me call you Dulcie for
once!—why is it that you dislike me
802 So much that you cannot bear
me to be near you?”

She looks away in silence for g
moment, during which his eyes seem
to grow to her face, upon which a
faint color is coming and going,

“I*came with you in the dog-cart,”
she says; with a smile that is rather
uncertain,

“I know! Yes, because you wanted
the ride,that was all. Why is it that
Yyou dislike me so? Is it because of
that unfortunate accident at our first
meeting ?”

She is silent; his voice is like mu-
sic; no longer firm and grave, but
tender and pleading; his face, as she
just sees it from under her long lash-
es, looks more handsome than ever;
the gray eyes warm and eloquent with
the passion of love. Do what she will
she cannot keep her hand from quiver-
ing as it rests upon Jhis arm; fer
whole being, indeed, is quivering with
2 new sensation which almost fright-
ens her,

“Forget it,” he says; “forget it if

and bends her head still lower. All
her heart seems to 80 out toward him,
but pride stands in the way. 1t is

Cleveland, Ohio.—*‘ For years I suf.
fered so sometimes it seemed as though
I could not stand
it any longer,
was all in my lower

little stone I would
almost faint. One
day I did faint and

. S ken to the hospital
and stayed four weeks but when I came
home I would faint just the same and
bad the same pains.

A friend who is a nurse said for me to
try Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound. I began takingit that very day
for I was suffering a great deal, It
has already done me more good
than the hospital. To anyone who is
suffering as I was my advice is to stop
in the first drug-store and get a bottle
of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound before you go home.””—Mrs, W.
C. BRowN, 1109 Auburn Avenue,Cleve-
land, Ohio.

Why not take Mrs. Brown’s advice ?

Write for free ana helpful
advice to Lydia E. Pinkham
Medicine Co.(confidential), Lynn,

the beautify] girl standing

eyes.”
He pauses a moment, as if he were
recalling her as he first saw her face
to face, then he draws a little Nearer,
and his voice grows lower and softer:
“Dulcie, will you be very angry if I
tell you something ?”

She raises her eyes to his face, then
looks away, still silent,

“I think I must tell you,” he goes
on. “I meant to keep it to myself ‘for
a little time, until—well, until you
had learned to dislike me a little less.
I had hoped that in time I might per-
suade you to like me, and then I in-
tended to speak. But I do not know
how it is. T feel that I eannot keep it.
It belongs to you, and I must give it
to you. 1I mean, Dulcie, that—I love
you!”

Slowly, earnestly, eagerly the words
fall from his lips, and his hand takes
hers that droops at her side, and holds
it firmly,

She sits quite motionless,
at the mo‘ss at her feet,

Is it anger that sends the blood in a
hot stream to her face, that makes
her heart throb, and a sudden light to
flash and glow in her eyes? If so,
anger can make even beauty more
beautiful, ;

“I love you,” he repeats, “I think I
loved you that night, even when you
treated me most coldly and defiantly.,
I know, at any rate, that I love you
now. Dulcie, are you angry?”

She thrusts her feet into the moss,

looking

Sociated in my mind with the vision of
looking
down at me from the stairs with de-
flance and daring and mockery in her

th;ng on earth shall alter her decision,

“You are,” he says, with a little
] sigh. “Well, I am. sorry.  Forgive
| me, Dulcle, and it you can, forget
what I have said.
case is hopeless; you are not one to
Swerve when once you have made up
your mind. And you made up your
mind to dislike me, to hold me at

not? Well”—he pauses, and his faco
is very grave and troubled—“1 win
promise to atone in the only way I
can for what I have said; I will not
repeat.it, Dulcie—I ought to call you
Miss Dorrimore, Will you believe me
when I now renew the promise that
I made that I would not offend you in
—in this way? It will make no differ-
ence to you, I hope—I mean as to
your stay with us? If it should, I will
80 away; if you like, I will leave the
Castle to-night, untii the time of your
visit has expired.”
“Is that necessary?” she says, in a
faint voice,

He looks up eagerly,
“I hope not,” he responds. “I am
in your hands; do with me what you
will, only rest assured that I will not
annoy you in any way.”
“You”—she bauses—‘“you will not
annoy me. It is I who ought to go.
I think I will.” TR
“Do mnot,” he pleads, earnestly, “or
I shall think you are offended in s0-
ber earnest. Yes, it will pe better for
me to go.”
She looks at him for g second, and
“Why should you?”’ she murmurs,
while a faint smile plays on her lips.
He looks gratified.
“You will trust me?”’ he says., ‘“T
promise that not g word—welt, of my
love—shall bass my lips. I accept
your decision as final," and will do my
best to bear it It will be hard to
bear.” :

“Will it?”

He inclines his head thoughtfully.
“Very, Dulcie—Miss Dorrimore,
There are some men who love often
and easily, I am not, unfortunately.
one of them—this ig the first time I
have ever spoken words of love to
any woman.”

“Not even to Miss Fairfax?”

The words are scarcely audible, but
he hears them.

“Not even to Miss Fairfax,” he says,
decidedly. “go you see that it will
take me some time to recover. But
you will not care to hear me  talk
ahout myself in this way. Are Yyou
rested? Shall we B0 om, or will you
wait while I get the pony-carriage ?”
He looks at her as he asks the
question, and aj unconscious that
he still holds her hand, is about to
rise. There is a look of deep disap-
pointment on hig manly face, of more
than disoppointment—of suppressed
pain—and as she raises her eyes
she sees it.

“I will wait,” she says, “if you want
to go.” This very softly.

He sinksi down beside her again.
“Want to go!™ he says, with a little
bitter laugh. “I am quite content to
stay here with you for a week, for a

you will.
Temember it; Rome will always be as-

As for me, I shajl always shameful that’ ghe should - yield

t to Come

/

sojam forgettiﬁg—rorgive me!”
Soon, she who has declared that no-
says, with a little flash of her eyes:

Hugh.”
“What?” he says, his eyes fixed on | tear-stained face in her hands,

month, a year—forever! There! I

I see now that my

arm’s length from the first, did you |

The terrible, gnawing, itch disap-
bears with the firgt few drops of that
mild antiseptic wash— the D. D. b.
seription for skin diseases, This
Dew discovery, a- Segpthing, healing ]o-
tion, kills ang washes away disease
D. D. gives instant relief

ure for all gkin

Relieve your skin distress—get g

ottle of D. D, D, Prescription to-day.
Sold Everywhere, Recommended by
T. McMurdo & Co., A. W, Kennedy, M.
Connors, Peter O’Mara; ;

“Have you?” he says. “Spo have 1.
I like a bagd temper—if yours is bad.”
“I am altogether unreasonable, ge]-
fish, and full of caprice.”

“It would have been my aspiration
to satisfy your every wish, to gratify
your every caprice; no matter ”
“And when you had found that you
had failedq!” she says, in the same
low, haIf-mocking voice, with her
dark eyes averted still. “When you
had tired of me—for you would tire
of me!—then— _»

He laughs rather bitterly,

“Very ingenious," he says; “put if
you are saying al] this with the hope
that you may reconcile me to your re-
fusal, Spare yourself, I have sg.id ‘1
love you,’ and in that all that is to be
said is said, ' I will go now and get
the bony-carriage. Will you wait
here, or shall I take you to the cot-
tage?”

She shakes her head, and taking
this as indicating that she prefers to
stay, he rises, and releases her hand,
which, until now, he has held.

“I shall not be long,” he says, still
reluctant to 80... “I hate leaving you—
but—I must,” and he turns on his
heel, {347

She ,1ooks up, almost for the first
time, and- her face turns pale; some-
thing within her cries out “Hugh,” but
it is not audible, and he strides on
rapidly, and is out of sight, There
she sits, staring before her for a min-
ute; a strange mist seems to float be-
fore her eyes; a sudden choking comes
to her throat, and suddenly her head
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The Home Dressmaker should keep
4 Catalogue Serap Book of our Pat.
tern Cuts, These will be found very

A NEW AND PRACTICAL MODEL.

drops in her: hands, and g low sob
breaks from her lips. Why would he
not understand? Why would he in-
sist upon taking her at her word?
Fool, fool that she has been to sit and
gibe at him when her heart was ach-
ing for love of him—to sit and mock
while every fiber of her being throh-
bed at his touch!

She is so lost in self-reproach, in
bitter remorse, in self-scorn, that she
does not hear the sound of footsteps
on the rough track—does not know
that he is back by her side ur{til his
voice sounds in her ear:

“Miss Dorrimore, T can’t 80—I can’t

leave you here alone. Ah—»

She is silent for 4 moment, then she

“You have had a Darrow escape, Sir

hers, that are averted. s

faint again!”

He breaks off, and is beside her on

his knee.

“What is the matter? You are

She hides her crimson,

hakes her head.

2196—This style has deep pockets
at the sides and is made for ‘cool
comfort.” It affords ample protection
for the .dress, without: waste of ma-
terial. Gingham, percale, lawn, bril-
liantine, drill and alpaca, are good
materials for its development.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: Small,
32-34 inches Dust measure; Medium,
36-38; Large, 40-42 and Extra Large,
44-46. Size Medium will require 414
yards of 36-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.

————————

AN ATTRACTIVE ONE-PIECE
DRESS."

2201—This is a very popular style,

and | with ijts long waist ang simple gath-
ered skirt portions.

The design is

useful to refer to from time to time,
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Fall & Winter

Hats - Goats
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We have just received shipments of the above
goods and invite your early inspection whilst the as-
sortment is at its best,

OUR COAT VALUES ARE WELL KNOWN TO BE
THE BEST PROCURABLE,

and despite all the circumstances against us this sea-

Son, you will find our Goat Values keeping up our repu-
tation in this department,

We are also'opening a lot of good values in—
LADIES’ SHOWERPROOF COVERT COATS.

LADIES’ BLACK RUBBER and 011, COATS.
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ENEMY APTACKS  WITH
o SULT.
i LONDON,
).z-'l‘he text of to-day’s state
jarding operations on the
front, reads: -+ Latest repo
that yesterday and last night
arate attacks were made by
my with fresh troops upon
of our new front between th
Meilin Road and the northea
of Polygon Wood. Anothe
'was made, without success,
positions at Zonnebeke. Ex
the loss of two small advand
already reported, all six att
éd in complete failure. Thi
suffered severely in these at
gained no advantdge. A .]m
ing party was repulsed with
ing the night south of Lens.
e ——
THE LONDON PRESS ON A
NEW YORK
An Associated Press
London this artermmn‘ S
T.ondon press is' becoming
‘eritical of the Government (
ject of air raids. Semi-of
planations that the "Y.
spare machines - for zw:];n'
“are questioned by the Nort
pers, the Daily Express
who point’ out thdat the Ged
able to spare airships ‘m
England, and have mmug:
battle lines to give the IJ
tinuous fighting for suprem
air. on the fighting front. ‘I
that the Germans u;idvm',\:
built the British in air rr;‘x.
Jbe expected to continue bui
large scale and improve th
their machines, while the
trying to catch up with
dictions that this would
were made by some of the
tby - experts like Lord
months ago. Lord Montag
that the Germans will soc
experimental .stage of ()];-v.
be able to attack London
of weather nearly every 1
eral theatres which ad\:wr
formances last night \\'1.11
wat the last moment, .main
only a handful of peop]l
Others went through th“x
ances in the presence <.l1
‘sons, but removed those i
ies to the ground floor.

—_—

AIR RAIDS,
LOND(
Bombs were dropped ir
western districts of Lon
last night’s air raid. On
struck the pavement in a §
and another fell in the r
working class d\\'ulli.n;.
windows. When warning
was given, the occupants
those houses took shelte:
ment of a nearby school,
ing injury. Firing was !
southern part of London
spasmodic and irregular
that the raiders attemp
through the barrage si
pairs. Residents of the n
of London report the 1m
bombardment yet (’X}Tk‘l‘:>
ing this is the favorite
raiders in their attempts
central part of the cn_\'
of guns and expl()sionvor
coming a matter of fact
with Londoners these ‘ q
they are heeding the offic
to take cover, there are 1
Ppanic or even great exc
g the raids. The peoq
commodated themselves {
eed alterations in their n
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.ing in sécurity in their
the safety afforded by t
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with them their wraps
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o ” & “No?” he says, anxiously, “Then—
A very narrow escape,” she re ¢ is nice for silk, cloth or cotton fah-

peats. “Suppose I had taken you at | then you have been crying! What a ot

your word! By this time you would | selfish brute I am! 1 forgot that you The Patern is cut

have been engaged ‘to—Dulcie Dorri- | Were weak and overstrained, and not 16, 18 and 20 years.

more—a. young: woman who, though 1| fit to bear my Pestering. What shall ! a 16-year size,

myself personally like her very mich | I say? Forgive me, Dulcie. There; | Material. The skirt bortion measures
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" Isita tear, or merely the sun- | 100k here—I'1 80 away at once—this e

light that causes her éyes to droop for | moment; and I swear you shall not

& moment? “In a word, altogether | 8e¢ my hateful face again.  See here! | Sise ,, °0 56 00 9o 4% on og

unfitted to be the future mistress of [ I'n gone.”

Holme Castle!” A And he rises, and is making off with

He shakes his head and smiles wist- |8  wistful, ‘passionately sorrowful

] fully, glance at the dark, silky head; but

1“1t woula have been the talk of tne | With & sudden cry, she holds out one

county—1 think that is the way to put [ hand. ;

it+the talk of the county; your mother | "No! don’t co.f' she says, with gen-

would have been; . shocked—and - not | uine, pale-faced alarm,

unreasonably; your sister Maud would . He stops, like an obedient dog,

have plunged into " griet, ‘rang Miss |} “I—I mean,” ghe says,-glancing up g

Fairfax"—he m.m...gm at him swiftly, and drooping hdr |- .

of impatience, but — | head,” shametacedly, “don’t go_,y

MISSES’ BLACK RUBBER COATS.
MEN’S and BOYS’ BLACK o1, COATS.

LADIES’ FLANNELETTE UNDERWEAR and
NIGHTDRESSES,

In Flannelette Wear it wil be impossible to offer
later the values we now offer, and we advise early
“shopping for your own good.

in 4 sizes: 14,
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5% yards of 44-inch
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