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~quickly removed from the system and
there is nothing to interfere with the
natural and healthful working of the
‘ organs of digestion. In this way
- only can lasting cure be effected. -
Mrs. Rebecca Elliott, Magnetawan,
. Ont,, writes:—*“L feel it my duty to
" write you in regard to Dr. Chase’s
Kidney-Liver Pills. I had gastritis of
the stomach for three years, and
could get nnthing to stop it until I
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CHAPTER XVIIL
A Strange Story.

He did not return to Winchester
street until night, and Jack noticed
that his step was not nearly so light
as when he had started.

Jack was eating his supper of chops
and baked potatoes, accompanied by
bottled stout, which bas a 'great. charm
for such men, when Cyril entered the
room they shared in‘ common, and
flung his hat on the sofa and himself
into a chair.

“Well?” queried Jack.

“Well? It’s not well, but bad,” re-
sponded Cyril, impatiently. “I meant
to be down at Santleigh to-night,
and——"

“Here you are instead. That’s not
very complimentary to me; but no
matter. And what is the matter?”

“It’s that confounded old fool,” said
Cyril.

“Meaning my Lord Newall? How

respectful these aristocrats are to
each other! Have you had any sup-

per?” e
“No, nor dinner, nor anything, ex-

cept a glass of sherry at Moses’, which
has nearly cut short my distinguished
career.” 3

“Them sit down, man, and eat.
There’s a chop left—I've kept it warm
for you, also a potato, likewise stout.
A banquet for the gods, to say nothing
of a viscount,” and he produced the
chop and a potato from the patent
cooking stove, and set them - before
him; and while he ate them, Cyril un-
folded his grievous tale.

: “I went to Moses, and of course he
was out,” Cyril said. “I waited an
hour, or a year, I can’t tell which, with
accuracy, and when he came in we got
io business. Jack, it’'s you who have
got me this work! Moses knows that
as well as I do.” i

“Ct}t that, and come to the point.”
“Well, he said that I'd better go and
see Lord Newall, and I tramped off to

| very paleand weak. 1 persuaded him

'’ With the liver, kidneys and ‘bowels |
* active the poisomous waste matter is

.| homes. They do not fail, even in the
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‘to use the Nerve Food, and’ after hav-
ing taken five boxes he looks and
feels real well.”

It is such experiences as these that
have made & place for Dr. .Chase's
medicines in the great maJorlty of

most complicated cases. Dr. Chase’s
Kidney-Liver Pills, one pill a dose,
25 cents a box. Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Food, 50 cents a box, 6 for $2.50. All
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & 00.
Limited, Toronto.

that his lordship was at his club, the
Minerva. I went to the Minerva, and
was told that his lordship had just
jleft.  I'd passed him in the road, in
fact.”

“Title for the néw song, ‘She Passed
Me in the Road,’ ” murmured Jack.

“When I got back to Harley street—
cab, this time—the intelligent butler
informed me that his lordship had just
looked in to say that he was off to
Paris by the night mail on important
business.”

Jack grinned.

“Didn’t know when his master was
coming back, but knew that when he
did he was going to Bnttany i
. “So you took another cab and tried
to catch him at Charing Cross,” said
Jack.

“I did. And found the mail just
gone; in fact, I saw the tail of it, con-
focund it! Well, then I made up my
mind that I'd catch my train to Sant-
leigh, but when I got to Paddington I
remembered what I'd promised you,
and went back to Moses.”

“There’s hope for you yet, young

‘un,” remarked Jack. “You are reveal-
ing the hitherto unsuspected existence
of a conscience. What miracles love
can perform! In your case it has ac-
tually reminded you of a promise!
But, go on.” -
- “I got back to Moses, and he begged'
and implored me not to leave London
until I'd seen Newall. He—Moses—
says that his lordship will come back
all of a sudden, stop a few hours, and
then dance off to Brittany, and”—he
groaned—*“I should have to dance after
him.”

Jack smiled, but rather gravely.

“Moses is right,” he said. “That’s
the amicable Newall’s little eccentric
way. You must stop and catch him.
Well?”

“I tramped back to the house—it
won’t run to mere than two cabs a
day!—and left word that I'd meet his
lordship anywhere, any time, he liked
to appoint, and then I came home.”

“Good boy. More stout?” said Jack.
“For Heaven's sake don’t look so mis-
erable. What are you afraid of?”

“Afraid of?” echoed Cyril, with a
sigh. “You don’t understand! I left
Santleigh this morning vﬁthoui; a word

Harley Street. A flunky informed me

to—to her that I was going, and I can’t
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* will think that you have got over your
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: Cyril »u.ﬂ.ed hls plate away and

| rhapsody about Lord.
‘| daughter; Lady Norah, declaring her
to be the most beautiful and most

4

sprang 10 his feet.

“Don’t-say that, Jack, 1y can’t bear ‘
{to hear you. Chaﬂ me about. anythlng _
¢lseiand I don’t mind, but Norah is

sacred!”

Jack understood, and lapsed into si- | [§

ience for a time, but presently sug-
sested a stroll, and the two men sal-
lied out as they ‘had often done be-
fore, and went fo a place of amuse-

ment much patronized by their kind;

but a'.}l through the music, and the
dancing, and the songs, which were al,
good and first-rate in their way, Cyril
thought of his beautiful sweetheart.

and saw her face aglow with the light |

of love and trust and devotion, and he
was very poor company for hard-
worked Jack Wesley. '

The next day he went to interview
Moses, the dealer, and from him re-
paired to Harley street in search of
Lord Newall. But his lordship had
not, and did not, return, and the days
passed swifily and noiselessly, and
Cyril’s fleart was rent in twain  be-
tween his longing to see his sweetheart
and his desire to carry out his plan and
learn all about the picture he was to
paint for the rambling nobleman.

And Norah{ All that first day when
Cyril was daéhing from pillar to post:
from Moses’ office to Harley street, and
from Harley street to Charing Cross
railway station, she spent in thinking
of him.

She walked through the park to the
glad%the happy glade—where she
Lad twice met him, but he was mnot
there. And there came no message.
no- letter, from him. If she was not
downright unhappy that night, it was
only her loving trust that kept .her
from being so. She sat opposite her
father the earl, at digner that even-
m;,, andfcould scarcely speak a word.
Cyril. oécupied her whole mind to the
exclusion of anything else, and the
next day fresh people called—people
who had heard her praises chanted by
Lady Ferndale, and who, coming pre-
pared to be 6harmed, were charxped up
to the hilt. ; ;

She had as many invitations to
Iuncheons and tennis parties as she
could well accept, and for the next two
or three days she went to one place
and another, and found herself quite
the queen and-heroine.

As Lady Ferndale had said, she was
“a success.”

And a success means so much. For
a girl it means being surrounded by

.ail the admiring men and being made

much of by all the envious women.
The former declared her to be perfect
and altogether lovely; the Ilatter
found fault with her nose, and  her
manner of speaking, and her style gen-
erally.

Norah' ought to have been happy,
for there is nothing more delightful
to the female breast, as we know, than
to be admired by men amd envied by
women; but somehow she was not.

She missed Cyril, with his hand-

some face and his frank honest eyes.

Where had he gone? Why had he not

| sent one word to her?

All the county was running over in

charming woman this season or any
season had rroddead and Norah her«/

‘ ’; self was thinking only of the poor ar-
=5 tiat ‘who had won her heart and stolen |

] ‘tmth. and then disappeared. ¢
Lsdy Ferndale was delighted thh

Arrowdale’s |-

e
y was a. girl and weighed 14
ponm at birth, and 1 recovered very
ragg]ly whiclh Iam aﬁre vsas g\‘l)e to your
medicine. I am well and strong now,
'} nurse my baby and do all my work. i
had the same good resnlts mth your-
medicine when other
edicine when needed be my th
cluldren came and they are lll healthy.
- mother has taken your medicine
th al satisfaction. She had her
iast child when nearly 44 years old and
feels confident she never would have
carried him through without }""“‘ hel
as her hea.lth was very 800 —Mrs.
F. CLoYD, k Ave, De-

catur, Ill.

Espectant mothers should profit by
Mrs.Cloyd’se xr,xerience,and trust to Ly-
dia E. Pmkuam s Vegetable Compound.

Free confidential advice had gxi ad-
dressing Lydia E Pinlkkham Medici
Co., Lynn, Mass.

The day of the festivities at Fern-
Iale Park drew near, and still Norah
1ad heard nothing from Cyril.

All day she thought of him, and at
1ight she-looked from her window at
he stars and seemed to ask them what
iad become of him.

For miny a night she lay sleepless,
irying to account for his absence, his
sitence, but she could not solve the
sroblem. He had left her with his love
sows ringing in her ears, left her
without a word abont his ensuing ab-
sence, and her heart ached. Ached
laily and nightly, so that the young
men who played tennis with her and
danced with her wondered why she
looked so distraught, and why she an-
swered so absently.

All her thoughts, sleeping or waking,
were of Cyril, of her lover who had
soured out his heart to her, and won

left her!

If he Lad only written one line, had
sent her one word by way, of message,
she would have.been content; but no
‘word came from him. j

She grew pale, so pale that Lady
Ferndale noticed it, and suggested
change of air to the 'earl.

“Change of air?” he said, raising his
syebrows. ‘“Santleigh is the purest
air in England, my dear Lady Fern-
dale. Why should: she Want change
of air?? :

At last came the fourteenth, the day
of the Ferndale fete. Harmaﬁ and
Becca South had been engaged for
‘days past upon a dress for Norah, and
though it was only of plain nun’s veil-
ing with violet “smocking,” as the la-
test feminine fad 'is called, they had
put their hearts into it,
~ And on the morning of the four-
teenth Norah was, if Harman and
‘Becca were to be believe'd, irresistible.
The dress suited her to perfection.

“You look lovely, my lady,” said
Harman, as she arranged the dress and
‘eyed it up and down with all a dress-
maker’s pride.

But Norah only sighed as she thank-
ed them. What was the use of looking
lovely if Cyril would rot be thérg to
sée her?
"E;ve'xi the earl nodded his approval
‘as he surveyed her through '"his gold
e}égiasﬁes " It flattered - his vanity
thnt his daughter should be the ad-
mu"ﬂd of all ubservers. e

~When Lord Fernda!e undertook any-
thing, he carried it thronzh eon sp!rlto,

yer heart in return, and then—just|

One of our most well-known branches of
business is that of upholstering, and this
Fall our stock of upholstering fabncs is
of partlcuiar\ interest and attractlveness.

Among the selections are ‘some elegant
striped Silks in beautiful shades and de-
signs. Rieh, quiet Tapestries, and fine
quality Plushes and Velours in solid col-
ors.

Our Upholstering Department is up-to-
date in every-detail. Our staff of work-
men are thorough masters of their craft, -
and our special feature in this—as'in every
other department—is quality combined
with prompt and efficient service.

Estxmates given.

U. S. Piclure and Porirall Co.
General  Furnishers.

""%——Ladles House or _Morning
Dress.

In linen, khaki, glngham, seersucker
or percale, this style WAll be most ser-
viceable. It is made with overlapping
fronts,: and round neck outline, and
has a four-gore skirt cut in comfort-
able fulness. The sléeve 'in wrist
length is finished withra band cuff. In
short length a neat turnback cuff
forms a suitable trimming. The model
could also be developed in serge, flan- |
nel or flannelette, and is nice, too, for
lawn. The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes:
34, 36, 38, 40 and 44 inches bust meas-
ure. It requires 63 yards of 36-inch
material /for a 36-inch size.” The skirt
measure(s about 3 yards at the lower
edge.

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

A SMART AND PRETTY STYLE FOR
MOTHER’S GIRL.

Neave’s Food.
Patent Barley. -
Patent Groates.
Corn Flakes.

Cream of Wheat.
Grape-Nuts.
Force.
Puffed Rice.

NATIONAL OATS

QUAKER OATS
‘ (packages)

(packages)

Scotch Oatmeal,

Medium and Coarse, 1 cwt. kegs.

LYLE’S TAPIOCA—Pearl & Flake.
__ GOLDEN MACARONIL.
SYRUP. PEARL SAGO.
MAPLE SYRUP. SEMOLINA.
TATE’S RICE FLOUR.
COFFEE ° GROUND RICE.
CRYSTALS. SHREDDED WHOLE

TATE’S LOAF SUGAR. WHEAT BISCUITS.

CEIOCOI:A T E:.

Fry’s, 11b .and !} Ib. cakes. Cadbury’s,
Chocolate Menier. Instantaneous
Baker’s, Chocolate & Milk.

BLACK CAT AND GCRAVEN CIGARETTES.

Bowringi Bros., Lid.,

’Phone 332 Grocery ’Phone 332.

1891—Girl’s Dress with Added Trim-
ming. |

Serge, gabardine, voile, prunella,
checked suiting and plaid mixtures,
taffeta, velvet and corduroy are nice
for this style. The trimmings could
be of matched satin on serge or of
checked or plaid suiting. The Pattern
is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8. 10 and 12 years.
It requires 3% yards of 36-inch ma-
terial for a 10-year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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The best Jigger ever in-
vented. Ask for 0. MUS-
TAD’S and see if you don’t
get the fish every time.
Use a swivel at each end of
the sed line, this makes the
jigger act as a spinner.
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NEW
- Convertible Collar
OVERCOA TS.

We are meetlng with great success with our new style two
eollar eﬂect Overeoats. G ,
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NOW ..

Fancy Tweet
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Reg. $15.0(
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