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and

!every one here is known' to me,
they were certainly strangers.”.
Sir Everard remembered the
{ glimpse he had had, and resolved to
| accept the invitation of his new
am sure [ don’t know, ma’am., of an experienced traveller for pass-

friend.
2
ays it was on something like an | ing the night comfortably, and a gm.' SU"emd Tonures unﬁl Sha

“My name is Cassils—Max Cassils,”
the young man said. “I am an artist.
e.peel or a banana-skin, but I| tleman and lady, evidently husband ?
thing of the sort about. 1 ex- | and wife. % g Tned "Fl'll"-ﬂ-ﬂvesn
Sr. Trax pe Mataa, Jan. 27th, 1914

I came here because people said Italy
would give me back my health, and
then I met her—"
' 54 “Met wl';?m? 1s it my cousin Elaine
827 he migsed the step. However, | "I} | you mean?”
n PE o's no great harm dp:me. 3 hope’: slelp:.e “T'%;lf:axiirihoen'dilﬁii?rgfbﬁi “Yes. There is but one woman n
vour sleep has done you good.” | day the old lady briskly bestirred  « . : : the world for me—Elaine Verinder.
[ don't think it has, 1 feel very | Herzelf and made tea with a small After suffering for a long time with | She was an angel! We met here; W
PR T - oueer, but 1 wiil get up presently and | spirit-lamp. Her movements aroused Dyspepsia, 1 have been made well by | walked together, talked together.
= -y what will do. I never slept like | the rest, and she begged them to “Pruit-a-tives.” I suffered so much painted her picture. 1 will show it to
¢ before, 1 cannot understand my- | join ‘her in a morning cup. She spoke that at last T would not dare to eat for you, and
| :;gﬁ"‘sa}lc;ﬁ“'agg‘ s‘fntlh da Sléghbt fc“’& T was afraid of dying. Tive years ago,
and nresscd' 1‘efresi'\‘e:;11e1ts arr\lwst 0::54 I received samples of ¢ ruit-a-tives”
pitably on everybody. The married and after taking them T felt relief.
Then I sent for three hoxes and I kept
improving until T was well. I quickly
regained my lost weight—and now Teut,
sleep and digest well—in a word, 7 am

the

Elainf: 1e Fair

A Serial Story of ‘Absorbing Interest.
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CHAPTER XIL

\ere was the usual bustle at Char-
Cross Station before the depart-|

a better one, had been prepared for
him; dinner, an English dinner, would
be ready prescniy; everything should
be done to make the signor comfort-
able, They were voluble in protesta-
tions of service.

“Thank you!” he said curtly “1 do
not stay, I am going with a friend.”

Scene in the Musical Comedy, “Polly and Her Pals” Grand Opera House, Tuesday Night Only, April 4. 3
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heart full of a deep disappointment. |
“Qur meal is ready,” the young !
host said, “and after that you shall’ g
see the painting.” 4 |
The light was already waning, and
Sir Everard spoke on 2 sudden im- | 2
pulse. : !
“Let me see it nOW. It may be too | §

you shall tell me if it 1s

E ! - ot like her. And then I lost her—and all

d, anga 18 . ”

1s QVer.

11t ket. They had reacned the little inn and

%% e Continental boat train to| couple accepted, but the Germat girl brushed past him in the passage

. 4 U;;r Everard Denham waa C}lriz‘y declined and settled himselt and hurried out of sight.- The landlord

" Cithout an attendant and | 282in to sleep. She next approached hastened out, accompanied by 2

‘ Deatabe A0d be s zoasi i younger man, Their manner was

d | i i frst- [AEC S S Tousing o PV e S o i i -

sently 1'"“““ Ahlm]s\]e;f ::"“%d tmt}? “::to self to thank her, when by a sudden fully recovered, thanks to ‘Fruit-a-tives. obsequious, and he found himself be

¢g carriags. e but the two! |, ement the man with the blue Mye. CHARBONNEATU.

. Wavland Manor knew of his ¢

¢! nd they were bound not to | glasses upset the cup, and the whole 50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25e.

journey. T When he quitted Eng-| ,CI‘O}:“CStS wlere fsﬁllled “Pg“ the 1“3‘3}" At dealers or sent postpaid on receiptof

ed no letters could reach him, for | h edcupda sou% fromsg eEold ady o price by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

. jand "5 o ft wo address behind. { hand an tolled past Sir Everard to 3

5 *‘:” e L age in which he was sea‘.-iFhe feet of the German, who picked = =

The o % ": ?P- HC’ was be_gxym’mdg {)0 tex:m“i‘g He hoped to find some one from

e e widow, deeply v4led , who lit to see if it was injured, but tne o ke

Z;}:eqed noiselessly and subsided imol‘l]a'{y snatched it from his hand. | about the late Mr. Verinder, for the' He fancied their faces looked

e rner without casting a glance to! You have done enough mischief, | landlord was 2 deaf and stupid old threatening as he laid some money on
f or left; next, a foreign-look- | sir!” she said. “You shall not break | man of whom it was useless to ask (he table and took his bag. He had

with blue spectacles, hold- | my cup as well as spill the tea! And | anything. The loneliness of the place (o push them aside to reach the door

Sir Everard went in for his bag.
ery little luggage, and he pre- | Sir Everard, carrying a cup of the hot
sicged by attentions. Another room,
oan to fill up. First came a| I 10
ed begar P whom he might make inquires
the right i
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t Job of

ng man,

to pass the
pegin @

glimpse of some of his companions | all the
;wgSSing, on 1 !
widow went by si'ently and disappear- | the
ed below. He b
was passing the Customs at Calais, | soundly. The old
and noticed that she carried almost | her cups and
a5 little baggage as himself.
inwardly amuse
his seat in the
ife last moment,
mm, took the omly empty place mi§or morning refreshments Sir
the carriage.
her he noticed that the German l
the blue spectacles was b'es_xde her. | hospitality,

Sir Everard found himself mterest- '1 take you to the refreshment room | pretty N uilitety: Bat how
ed, he gearcely knew why, in
lady.
to se€

and then another, until the train start- |

ed After ) 4 .
[s¢l an interest in the outside world, |

and LOOkS and papers were

German newspaper,

- immersed; another | man.’ : i g

“Pray -do not distress yourself!

ceased to ' Sir Everard hastened to say. “1 am

very sorry. you should have had so

produced | much trouble, but really I shall en-

«jme until the stir should | joy my cafe complet much better

| when we veach Modane if I do not

a | take tea so soon before. Thank you
same for vour kindness!”

He glanced rather indignantly at

in whicn | now there is none left for this gentle-
speedily i :

that every one

gain on embarkation.
gver Sir Everard caught

to the boat. The young

awkwardness, was sleeping
lady gathered up
put them back into the
shaking hands, She cast
, having taken | dark looks from time to time at the

train, she entered at|clumsy German, who was unconscious
and, brushing past|of her wrath, When the train st%)ped
ver-

caw her again when he | ed at his

He felt | basket with

As he glanced towards|ard politely approached her.
with “You must allow me to return your

madam,” he said. “May

the
thick for him
he

and offer you coffee?” ;
The married couple had left the

Her veil was too o
could | .arriage, but the German stood stol-

her features, but

make out that she was young, with | {41y waiting. Sir Everard glanced at

dark hair znd 2 good figure. SI
not read or look out of the window
or take any notice
sengers.
flection$. >
one after another left the carriage
and were replaced by /
but she remained, silent and motion-|
Jess, He had a little
and intended to stay
Wner. he reac
sorry when the }
ed, slipped through tne crowd, an
disappeared.
“So ends
said, st,cpping*t;ac_:}g,»
He jostled against
behind and tur

She did| him rather impatiently.

| “Please come!” he said, offering his
of herhii“g::npii_ arm to the old lady.
" proceeded She had taken off one of her gloves
in arranging the cups, and Sir Ever-
fresh arrivals,lard noticed the German looking at-
tentively at something. Before he
| could find out what had attracted his
the night there. attention, the old lady spoke.

he felt almost “1 thank you sir,” she said, “but I

lady in black alight- | have already breakfasted. There is no
d | need to trouble you.”

i She turned away sharply, and he
that little adventure!” he | saw it was uscless to press his re-
with a smile.|quest. He went into_the waiting-room
som¢ sé ! and this time he lost sight of the

It | German until he was again steated '~

She sat lost in
As the train

business in Paris

was the man with the blue spectacles. | the train, where he found him stil!

ly

Sir Everard looked at him
He was a man of
class,
old.
a porter, @
wondered in a passing way
¢hould be travelling
the journey and
ed out of
hotel.
ing when 5
looked idly round to observe if either |
of the two persons who had attracted |
his attention was visible. 1
wished to see the ycung widow agam.
She did not appear, but he had scarce-
taken his seat
entered the carriage,
of papers in his hand.
not many other passengers
a night train——merely an old
who arranged herselt

keenly. | reading his paper. Sir
the middle or lower | eqd around.

 either very young nor very} “Where is the lady?” he asked.

His accent, when he spoke tO| T know not,” answered the othes
was German. Sir Everard | oruffly, without raising his eyes. Sir
thatbhe Everard shrugged his shoulders and
1 first-class, DUl resumed his book. But during the re-
; _his companions Pass- | painder of the day the old lady 8id
his mind as he droyve to his | o oe reappear.
Ne\,/ertheless tn% netxtf Oe:e}:‘;‘ 1t was the afternoon when he reach-
he reached the stad led the end of his journey. The place
was a wild and lonely one in a gorge
of the mountains. A few houses, for
the most part decayed and delapi-
dated, were all that remained of what
when the German had once been a village. He found an
2 fresh supply | uncompromising looking inn where
There were he was able to procure accommoda-
it being tion, and when he had eaten an unap-
lady, | petizing meal he went out to look
with the skill around him.

Everard glanc-

He rather
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|

German, who, very little concern- |

|

1

|

i

|

sruck him.

“My uncle Alston must havehbeenha again between it and him when 2
head,” he thought,}servant ran in.
so many

bit touched in the
“to bury Elaine here for
years. It is no wonder the poor
loves luxury and dress after

Ah, here are some men
may find out something!”

He had seen two

girl| ¢ravellers are

having | for supper. The h i 1l to-
lived in such a hole most of her life. nc;;:t"?per e bouse will'be full to

from whom I

: figures among the | was able to go out. He looked around
trees before him, and he quickened | for the fresh arrivals,
his pace to catch up with them. But|see

anag the young man was stepping

“Giacomo,” said he, ‘“two other

outside and are calling

With a muttered imprecation th>
man stepped aside and Sir Everard

but could not

them. Inside the voice of the old

when he reached the spot there was |landlord could be heard whining and

no one in sight. He looked around
find in what direction
peared, and caught

house of importance.

“This must be the place!” he s
to himself. “Mrs. Starr described
am I

get in? And if I were in what cquld
I discover? I must look for the priest
who can tell me some-

or some one
thing.”

gate, gazing into the tangled lux

him made him turn.

and, seeing Sir

spiritless-looking and
loosely on his wasted figure.

“I believe
of my own?”
less 1 am greatly mistzken, you

English.”
English,” . the

_ “Yes, I am r
fman answered “I was surprised to

with a living being, and it is mon
and months since I heard my O
language spoken.”

“That can’t be good for you.

than solitude.”

with a shake of the head.
it now.”

go back to civilization; that is
want. Brooding on oneself has

many a man to his grave. Why,
already as if some misfortune w

they had disap-
sight through the
overgrown shrubs, of a rusty gate atl
the entrance to a grass-grown wind-
ing path that looked as if it led to a

As he stood with his hand on theé

ience of foliage beyond, a step behind
A young man
whom he recognized at once as Eng-
lish, was coming slowly up the path,
Everard, he paused
and took off his hat. He was pale and
his clothes hung

to

aid
it
10

ur-

complaining, as he had done at Sir

dark then.”

The young man
turned to where a
stood on an easel. L [

“Help me!” he caid. “Lift it where:
the light shall fall full on her, MY |
lost love!” Y l

Sir Everard obeyed in silence. They
carried the easel to the window, and
slowly and reverently, as one would
unveil a y
withdrew the covering. Sir Evera
stood before it, looking into the face
of Elaine Verinder.

{
grew pale. He |
shrouded canvas |

e

(Td be Continued)

Everard’s arrival, and a deeper voice
answering back.

“Leave them to fight it out,”
Cassilis, drawing him away. “0Old
Giacomo is the greatest rogue in the
country, and his son the greatest vil-
lain. I cannot promise you luxuries ‘n
an artist’s rooms, but you will have
safety, for I live with the magistrate,
1t is the only place where you will
not be robbed.”

“I have been very lucky to meet
with you.”

“You are her cousin. I would do
anything for you. You knew her, of
course?”’

“My cousin, Elaine? Oh, yes.”

“She said she scarcely knew her
English relatives, and I was not sure.

said

1 address a countryman
Sir Everard said. “Un

are

young

see

a stranger in this wild spot. No one
comes here. There are often weeks
when I do not exchange a syllable

ths
wn

1 finished the portrait since I lost
her, and I want you to see it and tell
me if 1 have caught any of her an-
gelic look, Now that it is finished, I

You
look as if society would be Dbetter

“I am doomed,” said the young man
“I came
here for health, but I shall never find

“Leave this melancholy spot and
all you
driven
I feel

ere

have nothing else to live for.”

“You must not talk that way. The
solitude ‘and loneliness of the place
are preying on your mind.”

“Look at me and tell me if I am 2
person to live long. Besides, I have
no wish for life. Here is my house.
Enter!”

It was a more cheerful one than
Sir Everard had expected. Flowers
bloomed around it, and the trees with
which the place was overgrown had
been _c}e;red away from its immedi-
ate vicinity.

“] paint here,” the young man said
when he had returned from giving
some orders for his visitor’s comfort.
“And see’—eagerly drawing him to
the window—"I have a view of her
house from this point. I was allowed
to have some of the trees cut down,
and I stand here for hours every day
watching the window of her room.”

“Very bad for you! Give it all up

near me, and if I were to stay here
long I should be sure that my days

were numbered.”
“Then you
through?”

are only pass

ing

“] came here to make some inquir-
jes. When I have found out what I

want I shall shake the dust of

the

place off my feet. The fact is, an uncle

oi mine

lived somewhere about here

for a time, and it is about him that I

wanted to ask.”

“And your uncle’s name?” A strange

glow lit up the young man’s face.

Any one belonging to
belongs to me. Where
your things?”

have you

what surprised at
vehemence.
peared, and he took Sir
eagerly by the arm.

“We will go and

trait.”

“Whose?”

They had turned and were
back to the inn.
looked eager, excited.

“] knew something was going

to the old place and saw you.”

“Two men! What kind of

“Was Verinder—Alston Verinder.”
“I guessed as much. You must comg
with me. I can tell you everything. 1
can get you admittance to the house.
the Verinders

left

Sir Everard named the place, some-
the young man’s
His languor had disap-
Everard

take them away. 2
It is a villainous place. You shall stay E;Zu%}flthzg foartlh:r’}s e‘?v‘;:};?

with me and I can show you her por- | gtrange.”

going
The young man

to

happen when I saw two men—strang-
ers—pass my window, and I hurried

men?”

and come back to England with me.”

(From our own Correspondent.)

Miss Jean Smith spent Wednesday
at Northfield Centre, the guest of the
Misses Hemmingway. .

The play given under the auspices
of the Women’s Institute on Tuesday
evening proved 2 grand success I
every particular.

Mrs. Charles Almas has returned
to her home after spending 2 few
weeks with her daughter, Mrs. George
McNelles.

The concert which was held here on
Tuesday evening was quite largely
attended.

Mrs. T. Hilliard is slowly recov-
ering after her recent illness. :

Mrs. William Thompson was Vis-
iting Mrs John Andrews a few days
ago.

ng M. Mason of New Durham and
Miss Maggie Almas of Kelvin were
quietly married on Wednesday at the
Methodist parsonage by - Rev. M
Zimmerman.

Mr. and Mrs. J. E. Racher ani
Mr. McCrimmon’ and Mrs. Owen
were the Thursday guests of Mrs.
John Andrews.

Rev. Mr. Zimmerman spent 2
couple of days last week in Burford.

Miss E. Collver spent a couple of
days last week in the Telephone City.

Miss E. Robertson of Brantford. is
spending a few days at Mr. E
Smith’s.

A number from here attended the
party on Monday night at Mr. Wm.
Almas’. :

Miss M. Tutt spent the week-end
at her home in London.

Sevetal from here attended the
dance in Scotland on Wednesday
night.

The young man shook his head.

“T have no friends left,” he said.
“All are gone. Why should I go
back? I am happy here sometimes
when I watch her window and fancy
she may still be there. When we have

taken supper it will be light enough
to see her picture.”

“And she—my cousin—had you any
reason to think that she—"

., “Loved me? I had nothing to offar
her—her father would have thought
it madness.”

“Are there other families around?

Had they visitors?”

“Very seldom; and one oOr two
families who lived here have left.”

“Then you and the people with
whom you live are the only persons
from whom I could hear anything
of my uncle and his family?”

“Giacomo, the innkeeper, married

the foster-mother of Elaine. But she
is dead. Her son is still there, but
the girls are gone. They were like
her sisters. They were educated and
It was
He "was

“Did you ever meet an American
lady, a Mrs. Starr, at my uncle’s
house?”

“Yes, often, She loved Elaine, and
pressed  her father to send her 1O
England. I hated her for that but
I was glad that she wished to separate
her from her foster-sister. They
were strange girls—not like her. She
was all gentleness and goodness—

Mrs. J. E. Smith spent the week-
end in Woodstock, the guest of Mrs.
A. Siple.

Mrs. Sprague of New Durham is
spending a few weeks with Mrs Har-
rison Clarke.

Mr. and Mrs. Butler of Port Do-
ver are spending a few weeks with
the latter’s sister, Mrs. M, Wardell,
who is very ill.

A young daughter has come to the
home of Mr. and Mrs. H. Clarke.

Messrs Grant Harris of Teeterville
and R. McLean of Norwich, were in
this section on business a few days
ago.

WOODBURY

(From our own Correspondent.)

Mr. and Mrs. Henry Ryder of Har-
ley, spent Thursday of last week with
their daughter, Mrs. Harry Force.

Mr. Wm. J. Force of the Second
Concession, met with a painful acci-

dent last week, falling and breaking
his shoulder. :

Miss McKay of Thamesford has
been visiting relatjves here.

A sleigh load of young people from
Burford surprised Mr. and Mrs. Gor-
don Brooks on Tuesday evening last.

Mr, and Mrs. T. V. Force were
Sunday 'visitors with Mr and Mrs.

Rathburn of Salem.

One of the oldest residents of
Brant County, passed away on Sun-
day last at the residence of her son-
in-law, Mr, Edward Tune, in the

dead friend’s features, he |

take her departure to her home in
the West.

Mr. and . Mrs. John Radloff visited
on Sunday with Mr. and Mrs. John
Pottruff and on Tuesday with Mr:
and Mrs. Chas. Lawrence.

Mr. Wm. Lowd and family
visiting relatives in Galt,

Mr, and Mrs. Jos. VanEvery visited
ot Monday with Mr. and' Mrs. Chas.
Sibbick of Etonia.

‘Mr. S. B. Doran and Mrs. 4 sy )
Force were in Hamilton last week t9
see their uncle, Mr. E Doran, who is
very ill ‘in the hospital.

Mr. C. Young ofderseyvme, was |
visiting his uncle, Mr. M. Kinsella
last week, before leaving on a trip
to the North West.

STARVATION OR
MERCILESS TORTURE

e e

are

A choice between starvation or mer-
ciless torture is the dismal prospect
pefore all victims of indigestion, for
although they are in need of food to
nourish the body, they are afraid to
eat beczuse of the long periods ot
pain and discomfort! that follow evenl
the lightest meals. i

The urgent need of all. who suffer
from indigestion is to gain strength
so that the stomach can extract nour-
ishment from the food taken. l—‘am‘l
after eating is the way the stomach|

to do nature’s work.
tives is only to aggravate the trouble.l
Dr, Williams’, Pink Pills give new
strength to
they enrich /
ply thus enabling the stomach to di-
gest

first the appetite revives; then food

B e

Cat

with LOCAL APPLI(‘ATIO?\'S; as they
cannot reach the seat of the disease. Ca-

tarrh is a piooa or constitutional di
and in order to cure it you
ternal remedies.
taken ‘internally,
the hlood and mucous surface,
tatrh Cure is not
was preseribed by

regul presceription. it

S8,
must; také in-
Hall's Catarrh €ure 18
and acts dtrectly upon
Hall’'s Ca-
a quack medicine. It
one of the best’ phy-
\ the country for vears apd is a
is composed of

the l;w.\'! tonies known, comblael with’ the

pest, blood purifiers,
mucons
tion of the
duces such
eatarrh.

8}
w. J. CHRNRY & CO..

agting directly. on the
The pérfegt  combina-
two ingredients’ i what ‘pro-
wonderful results 1n (-t}irlng

surfaces.

Send for testimonials/ free,o
Take Hall's Family Pills for constipa-

on.
Sold by Draggists, priee 7he. 9
Props.. Toleda. O.
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AUCTION: SALE OF FURNITURE AND
Plantein Connection With Huwdson Business

structions o’ sell by
P

son
tional - Business College.
April 5th, at 2 o'elock in,
folows:

College, 312% Colborne St. (Upstairs)

Yead. Auctioneer, has receivefl in-
public_anetiod the
hattels, fixtures and furnituré of the Hud-
‘Business  CoMege. formerly the ’Na-
on Wedunesday,
the afternoon, as

ent oak flat top

S. G,

Office—-Quarfer

desk, typewritér desk, threeé office chairs,

quarter cut gak;

<small gn& hegter and pipe,

4 glass sections of sectianal bookcase and

pottom and top:
Typewriting
small
chairs.

pulle§
Room—5
gas heater

lighting fixture.
typewriter desks,
and pipe: 5 plain oak
West Class Room—9 plain Fbles

about 4 x 3 feet: 1 small gas heater; black-

| boara% 16 plain ‘back wodent chairs.
‘lass Room
oak ;
blackboard
one for a Business College,

(

Kast
t 11 plain tables, stained dark
17 plain_oak chairs: 1 gas slove;
The location is an excellent
and the articles

offered’ for sale ares in gnm"l -conditiong An

1 L. " e ummr(qnil; is
signifies its protest that it is tog Weak | Business Collage wishing 40
To take purg‘a- | Brantford to secure thiz building. Terms—

: Cash before delivery.
place of dale—Wednesday,
o'clock in. the afternoon,
weak stomachs because | st.

2% . _IMalcolm's Dry Goode Store. S. G. RFE
and purify the blood sup ‘Am-linnpen 3

presented for any other

locate, in

Remember date and
April 5t ,’at 2
t 133% Colborne

Bntrance befween Biintprd Cafe and
RAD,

food maturally - Almost from the ‘ p—

e

can be taken without pain and the g ﬂ S
purden of indigestion disappears. The\‘ s or : a neA

following case proves the truth of |
these statéments. Mr. W H. silver a
well kriown farmer living in the vicin-
ity of H.Cmf‘
wards of seven y
with indigestion;
bad that 1 would not

* vedrs T was tortured
sometimes 1 was SO

tent myself with a bit, of stale bread.

At times 1 suffered excruciating pains ‘

in my stomach, and could hardly
sleep at night. 1 ried various Pre-
scriptions but got no b_enefxt from
them and naturally 1 was in a very re-
duced state of health. 1 had come to

. “For up:| .

taste a bit 0f ¢
hearty food, but would have to con- ‘

| causem

A

“gonfething® more

the, bloog ;»use,Yégﬁu%

l;gcd?ﬁidné,ﬁ aic%vé} an xe
it

howels regular. You must also
correct the digestive, ills that
ddy skin and dulleyes.

they were treacherous and wicked
like their brother, whom you have
‘scen, But they all adored her—every

believe that I 1y}ms
balance of my liie to Tk
: stant torture, whef I ead of a similar | -
ship. living near Apps’ Mills. case to my own cured through th_e‘
Deceased, had reached the great| e of Dr. Williams' Pink Pills. This |
age of ninety four years and retain- gave me new courage and 1 decided m‘
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