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Always Had Headaches, the old days of battle.
“If there were a big war on," he 

murmurs, “I could go in for it and— 
forget. But this perpetual grinding 
of the social treadmill will not help 
a man to forget—will do nothing but 
tire and sicken him of the whole busi
ness.’’

But, soldier-like, he does his duty. 
He calls daily at Park Lane, and 
goes the dreary round of concert and 
ballroom with Edle and Maud, for, 
strange to say, Lticy, during this 
week of suspense, is rather chary of 
her company.

She generally pleads a headache, 
or the necessity of keeping Lady; Fal
coner company.

“She is so lonely when they are all 
away,” she murmurs, when Hugh 
presses her.

“Well, then,” he says, with some 
reason, “let Maud or Edie stop jgigmr 
to-day?” } J

But she shakes her head and emilct 
up at him shyly.

"No, take the girls, dear Hugh,' 
she murmurs. "They like going aboul 
and—and—perhaps you will have to< 
much of me in the future! Mind, 1 
only say ’perhaps.’ "

And Hugh, too chivalrous to pres: 
her, does as he is bid.

He does not guess that, while the; 
are all away at concert or ball, the 
duke, dressed with the greatest care 
by his valet, generally "drops" in anei 
spends an hour or two seated by the 
little figure in the plain dress.

But the week is nearly at an end. 
and the duke has not spoken. Sever 
al camellias have been added to the 
one in the vase which stands on Lucy 
Fairfax's dressing table, but the great 
man has not spoken. He hangs aboul 
her while she plays, sits almost al 
her feet while she makes the crewel 
antimacassars, but he does not speak 
the word that will decide her.

The fact is that his grace is con
stitutionally cautious. He has steer
ed clear of innumerable belles of 
many seasons and their more danger
ous mammas, and he is still reluctant 
to give up his liberty. But the lithe, 
graceful little figure and the express- I
ive face, the soft, sympathetic man- I 

her rather “scraggy" arms round | ner have fascinated him_ and every
Lucy’s neck and kisses her. I day, as his va,et adjusts

Then Maud, triumphant and elated, j OUs wig and ties the scarlet scarf, 
feeling already a ducal coronet press- , his grace makes up his mind to de-1 
ing upon her brow, goes off to dress, clare his passion and win his bride. I 
Lucy Fairfax sinks into a chair, and ' it j8 time that there should be a 
leaning back laughs long and softly, mistress of Gretnam, not to mention I 

as the actor might laugh who has the other ducal places, and the duke 
.Clayed a part so well as almost to de- has decided in his own mind that Lu- 
ceive himself. cy Fairfax should be that mistress or

But she is still undecided. no other: but still lie cannot hi-w I

“Good-morning, Sir Hugh."
Hugh goes into the drawing-room, 

and asks straight out for Miss Fair
fax.

“Yes, Sir Hugh, Miss Fairfax is in; 
Misses Maud and Edie have gone out. 
I’ll tell her, sir Hugh," and he takes 
Hugh’s hat and cane.

There’s a pause, then the door Op
ens, and Lucy Fairfax comeS in.

It may be his fancy, he thinks, but 
there is a strange pallor on her face, 
a strange, shifty light in her grayish- 
green eyes.

She comes in and shuts the door 
and stands looking at him.'

He looks so tall and soldierly, so 
gravely handsome, that her heart, so 
much of it as she allows out of her 
possession, goes to him.

But even as she mentally acknow
ledges his good gifts, she thinks: "If 
the duke had only spoken!”

Then he takes lier hand and stands 
looking at her in silence for a mo
ment.

At last he says:
"Well, Lucy, I have come for my 

answer. I have waited a week, pa
tiently, I hope, for I felt that it was 
due to you. But now—I have come 
to know whether it is to be ‘yes’ or

The Government's
Duty is Plain.

An Open Letter to the National 
Government of New

foundland!

The Sound of Liver Was Torpid and Bilious Spells
Brought Sick Headaches — Lost 

Much Time, But is Row 
Completely Cured.

Newtown, N. B., November 19th. — 
Here is convincing evidence that how
ever much you may suffer from liver 
trouble and consequent biliousness 
there is cure in the use of Dr. Chase’s 
Kidney-Liver Pills.

Over-eating is the most common 
cause of sluggish liver action. You 
lose your appetite, have distressing 
bilious spells, usually accompanied by 
headache and vomiting, the bowels 
become irregular, constipation and 
looseness alternating, digestion is up
set and you get irritable and down
hearted.

No treatment so quickly awakens 
the action of the liver and bowels as 
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills. For 
this reason this medicine is wonder
fully popular and has enormous sales.

Mr. Charles R. Tait, Newtown, N.B., 
writes: “I was nearly always troubled 
with headaches, and would often have 
to stop work for a day or two. I lost 
many a night’s sleep every month with 
bilious headaches, and although I 
tried doctors’ medicines, it was with
out success. Wjpen I had these head
aches I would vomit, and could keep 
nothing on my.'stomach.

“I purchased a box of Dr. Chase’s 
Kidney-Liver Pills from G. M. Fair- 
weather, Druggist, of Sussex, N.B., 
and after taking one box I was so 
much relieved that I continued to take 
them until I am now completely cur
ed. My advice to anyone is to try Dr. 
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills and be 
completely cured."

■ Mr. A. S. Mace, J.P., endorses the 
above statement and says: “This is to 
certify that I am personally ac
quainted with Charles R. Tait, and 
believe his statement in every way to 
be true and correct."

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, one 
pill a dose, 25 cents a box, all deal
ers or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Limit
ed, Toronto. Substitutes will only 
disappoint. Insist on getting what you 
ask for.

TelegramWedding Bells Fashion Plate
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Tie Home Dressmaker should leet 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
ters Cuts. These wfll be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

Won After Great 
Perseverance !

The namby-pamby indifference of 
our "national" government and, shall 
we say, its Press—towards the vital 
issues now confronting us, cannot but 
be repugnant to the country at large. 
At their caucuses, the public func
tions, and “staggering-bob" recruit
ing appeals' they are lashing thoseW- 
our young men who are staying at 
home instead of being in France. And 
yet, the members of our so-called 
“national” government are but pluck
ing the mote from their neighbour’s 
eyes while carefully overlooking the 
beam in their own. The eligibles who 
refuse to join up are not the only 
cowards in this community! There 
are others! ’’For, is it not cowardice 
and the craven yellow-streak which 
prevent each and every individual 
member of the government from going 
to their various constituencies and 
squarely putting before their "chosen" 
people the vital issues at stake and 
the ideals for which the whole civiliz
ed world is arrayed in mortal combat 
before the Prussian hordes. For the 
possibility of losing a few measly 
votes in a sometime future election 
they are afraid to speak what must 
be in their innermost soul, provided 
the red blood of the white man flows 
through their veins as in ours.

The more one studies it the more it 
becomes apparent that the “national" 
government with which this country 
has been so recently inflicted is the 
emanation of a brain (or brains) de
siring to evade responsibility for the 
deeds of the past; and an attempt to 
muzzle the Electorate and its mouth
piece—’-the Press. The Heavens be 
thanked that we have one proprietor 
and one editor at least, who refuse to 
be gagged. Indeed it would be sur
prising if either one or the other 
would consent to such treatment, 

attitude of

A STYLISH DRESS FOR AFTER 
NOON OR BUSINESS.CHAPTER XXIX.

"Dear Lucy, you know you are i. 
great favorite with the duke," remorr 
strates Maud, patronizingly. “I am 
sure he never seems so happy a1 
when he is talking with you. And— 
why dear, he asked after you to-day 
quite impressively,”

“Did he?” with a smile of ironical 
amusement playing about the thin 
lips. “Did he really? That was very 
kind- of him, dear. But of course he 
only, did it to please you." <

"If he did, he did right then,” say: 
Maud, already triumphant and con 
descending. “He knows how fond we 
all are of you, Lucy, dear, and I hope 
when you and Hugh have quite made 
up your minds, that—that—why, Lu
cy, perhaps he might give you away."

"Really, dear! Do you really mean 
it?" exclaims the soft voice, in ai. 
ecstasy of gratitude.' “How sweetl; 
thoughtful of you to think of that, yoi 
dear Maud! Fancy being given awa> 
by a duke, and the Duke of Gret-
nam!" - €«t*

“Yes, he shall," says Maud, effusive 
ly. “He shall, Lucy, dear. I am sur< 
he would do anything for me—: 
mean," pulling herself up, “he is s< 
kind and amiable."

"My dear, the Duke of Gretnam ii 
kindness itself, and you are a very
lucky girl. But, Maud, if------’
thoughtfully.

“Well, dear?"
"He hasn’t spoken yet?"
“Nbt a word, dear; that is—no, not I 

a word."
“Then, Maud; but I don’t like tel 

offer you what sounds like advice."
“Do, dear—do."
"Then I think, it I were you, 1 I 

wouldn’t seem too—too—what shall I I 
say?—too complaisant and easy. If | 
there is any truth in proverbs, 
always grow keener the harder 
hunt.' That sounds awfully worldly, 
doesn’t it?"

“Yes," says Maud, with her head on 
one side

-v a,?

ing to support the introduction of 
legislation that will do away with 
purely voluntary enlistment. In some 
parts of the country the district 
quotas have been supplied regularly 
and without difficulty. The real feel
ing that sways the whole community 
is recognition of the relative injustice 
of the operation of the voluntary 
system. As time goes on, its unequal 
incidence becomes glaring. Some fami
lies which show a fine example of 
patriotism have suffered grievously, 
while their selfish and unresponsive 
neighbours suffer not at all. The 
country has also realised that volun
tary enlistment has been responsible 
for sending to the Front most of the 
best men of this Country,—both from 
the physical standpoint and still more 
from the point of practical patriot
ism. It is also understood that it is 
those whom the country can least 
spare who are taking the risks, whilst 
the ranks of those who are lacking in 
public "spirit and national feeling are 
unthinned. In other words, the virile 
manhood with strong national senti
ments and regard for duty is diminish
ing, while those elements of our popu
lation who are least desirable from 
the national standpoint are being re
latively increased. Thus, if the neces
sary quotas for re-inforcements are 
not forthcoming by the end of the 
year (and the present apathy and in
difference of our national government 
are not commendable) then let us have 
Conscription» Even if force-has-to.he. 
applied in a few instances to support 
it, this force will have behind it the 
will and determination of an over
whelming majority of the population 
—our “national" government to the 
contrary notwithstanding. Your duty 
is plain, gentlemen!

CITIZEN.

Something more or less than a wo- CÜTrôj ! j |l ,;j 1
man would be needed to resist the I i I || v|ft
deep musical voice. ' Il ï /1 I

She had meant to put him off for ; II > if tj, a ft
one more day if that were possible, ! ill k IV t 1
but as she feels the grasp of his *s=t jl ‘
hand, and hears the musical voice, l——J i F------ '
her heart, worldly, mercenary, selfish j 7 7~J
as it is, betrays her. f !

“Have you really been so patient, all
Hugh?" she says, and she looks up at
him. Waist—2244. Skirt—2243.

He colors slightly, for he is truth B,ue ser6e would be nice £or tllis
model, with soutache or Hercules

* braid for trimming. Satin, poplin, 
“Yes, I have been patient, Lucy,” / cashmere and gabardine are good 

be says. “As I said, I think it was 1 also. Or the skirt could be of cloth 
due to you. You have—have borne * °r satin, and the waist of lawn, mad-
with me, you know." I ra8’ Iincn or crePe- The Skirt Pat"

, ... tern 2243 is cut in 7 sizes: 22, 24, 26,
Yes, but that is all over, she says, 28 3Q 32 and 34 inches waist

with a sharp look of inquiry. I measure. Size 24 requires 3% yards
“It is all over,” he says, “or I should of 44-inch material. The Waist Pat- 

not come to you. Lucy, I will say tern 2244 Is cut..in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38,
nothing of the old days. But I will ' 40’ 42’ 44 and 46 inches bust measure‘

’ Size 38 requires 2% yards of 44-inch 
say this, that if your answer should . material The skirt measures about
be ‘yes,’ I will strive to make you 2% yards at the foot.
happy." This illustration calls for TWO

Her heart beats. If there had been separate patterns, which will be mail- 
no duke in the question, how proud- ! e(* to any address on receipt of 10
ly, how triumphantly she would have cents F0R EACH pattcrn’ in silver or

' stamps.

FARE WEL!

MONDAY Nil

realising as we do the 
both towards the gigantic struggle for 
Right and Justice in which our Em
pire and its Allies are involved.

It is universally conceded that this 
“national" government is not hold
ing its first line of trenches—it is not 
standing to its guns (despite the pro- 
testations'ofths evasive4 editor of tfiâ" 
Herald to the contrary). It ap
points a Minister of Militia, but his 
powers are not made apparent, and 
further, it is agreed that, he is but the 
"goat" (readers must pardon'the slang 
—it’s so expressive) for the duties and 
responsibility which the members 
themselves appear to be so anxious 
to evade.

WEDNES
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A PRETTY, SEASONABLE 

FOR MOTHER’S GIRL,
MODEL LONDON, Oct. 2!

THE INFANTRY’S RE(
In the Minister of Militia’s 

appeal he both threatens and cajoles. 
Conscription is hinted at—but— 
“breathe not the word itself, Mister 
Minister, it nyght not sound pleasant 
to the ears of some of our constitu
ents! This is the attitude of our mis- 
ents!" This is the attitude of our mis- 
loud-mouthed patriots so long as it 
cannot affect the votes they control.

And now see Hie damage they have 
dene! They have driven our eligible 
young men into the position that 
“Well, seeing that conscription is com
ing In another few months, it’s just as, 
well to wait till then, and we’ll all go 
together.” Let our “national pat-

The latest list of awards of 
toria Cross contains the firs 
during the present campaign 
Gloucestershire Regiment, tl 
wearers of the Sphinx in tr 
rear of their helmets and ii 
the number of line units of t 
ish Army that have not se> I 
crimson ribbon for valor in ; 
three years is now reduced 1 c 
the sixty-nine regiments of t 
sixty-three have supplied offic 
men to the war’s roll of hem 
number of Victoria Crosses 
these superb “foot sloggers, 
184, including those conferred 
ritorials attached to regul.i 
ments. With the fourteen erd

To Cure a Cold In One Day.
Take LAXATIVE BROMO QUININE 
Tablets. Druggists refund money if 
it fails to cure. E. W. GROVE’S sig
nature is on each box. 30c. m,w

but I think I know what 
you mean, dear." |, -, 41

“Don’t let the duke think he can 
have what he wants for the mere 
asking, dearest. Avoid him a little 
for a" few days; you will see that he 
will be all the more eager, and the 
word will be spoken.”

Matid thinks for a moment.
“That sounds like good advice 

dear," she says. “I shall take it. How I 

kind of you, Lucy, to think of me. 
But—but if you had seen him to-day | 
—he was so kind and

CHAPTER XXX. ' fax, appar
To Hugh’s surprise, the days of his suspecting 

probation pass anything but slowly. 1 vain.
When a man Is requested by the lady j 

I to whom he has offered Ills hand and 
I heart to wait a week before he re- 
I ceives his refusal or acceptation ofglass of claret 

the same, he generally spends thaï 
week In a fervor of unrest and impa
tience. /

But Hugh feels neither restless nor 
I lacking in patience. As he sits in the 
solitude of his chamber at the Albany, 
or goes to and fro to the War Office, 
he is conscious of a feeling of an- 
noyance that he is so patient and con
tent

"I suppose,'

Personal,
I So the seventh and last day conies,
, and Hugh, having taken his plain 
j soldier’s lunch of a mutton-chop and 

at his chambers, 
goes round to Park Lane to know his 
fate.

He goes, not with the quick step^ 
and excited bearing of an eager lover, 
but with the grave air of a soldier | 
bent on camp business, and he finds 
himself pausing in front of a picture- 
shop to look at the pictures, and half 
guiltily reproaches himself for co 
ness.

Not thus did he seek Dulcie’s a 
swer; then all the gravity of his t 
lure was melted and turned to fire.

“Poor Lucy!" he murmurs, as 
turns away from the street and go 
toward Park Lane. “I am offerii 
her only half a heart, while she 
yes, I know she loves me! It is n 
fair! Not fair!”

The servant admits him with a r 
spectfully familiar smile and a sul 
dued—

Hon. S. Milley, who was abroad on 
business, reached the city by to-day's 
express.

Mr. T. J. Duley returns from a busi
ness trip abroad by to-day’s express.

Mr. J. P. Powell, General Superin
tendent of the R. N. Co., and Mr. E. G. 
Hoskins, who were at Sydney, C.B.. 
reached the city by to-day’s express.attentive,

PAINS IN SIDE STYLE WITH HEAL COMFORT!
AND BACK he muses, "it is be- 

I cause I have known Lucy for so long, 
and learned to regard her as my fu
ture wife."

But then he sighs and shakes his 
head, for he knoys that it is because 
the old ardor of love has died out with 
him. It died that night in the fernery 
at Holme Castle, when he said “good
bye" to the girl who had won his 
heart, and, as he thought and still 
thinks, played with and threw it from 
her.

It is a solitary life he leads, for 
Hugh is not a sociable man. He

Warner’s Rust-Prool Corsets BRITISH OFFICERS’ ADVE>

An entertaining story of 
Periences of three British offic 
escaped from the Turks was 
à member of Parliament who 
lative of one of the trio, 
their 'guards, the three officei 
their way across the desert, 
first adventure came the day 
ing their escape when they s 
came upon 13 Turkish soldi,'

How Mrs. Kelly Suffered and 
How She was Cured.

I Hugh! you are not sorry; you 
I wanted me to say ’yes.’ ”

“Most assuredly, dear Lucy," he 
I says, honestly.
I “Why did you start, then?" she says, 
I lier keen, gray eyes fixed on his.

"Did I?" he says, with his grave 
smile. “For no reason that can affect 
you, dear Lucy; you have 
happy.”

“Have I?" she says, with a curious 
smile. “Are you sure? I do nc 
Hugh. If I have not, I will- 
make you happy, Hugh. You 
have no cause for regret.”

(To be Continued.)

2256—This style is nice for cash- 
mere, gabardine, repp, voile, plaid or 
checked suiting, and also for all wash 
fabrics.

New Models Now
Being Shown !Burlington, Wia.. ‘‘I was very irreg-

nlar, and had pains in my side and back,

I
TT] |||||j|||||||l||||||]||but after taking 

II I E- Pinkham’s 
IM^Mkl Vegetable Com- 

I pound Tablets and
using two bottles of mmMMt the Sanative Wash 

I K|||&7]] I I am fully convinced
nfea^oyjl that I am entirely 

H§9■ I cured of these trou- 
I ggmmWÊÊ b,es- “d feel better 

all over. know 
femedies have 

* done me worlds of 
good and I hope every suffering woman 
rill give them fa trial.’’—Mrs. Awu

guimpe may
crepe, lawn or batiste. The 
closes at the left side of the 
and is worn over the guimpe.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 
and 10 years. Size 6 require 
yard for the guimpe, and 3% yards 
for the dress, of 27 inch material.

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

DO YOU KNOW that every 
Warner pattern is designed by an 
expert in human anatomy?

DO YOU KNOW that this ex
pert considers every nerve and 
muscle in designing?

DO YOU KNOW that every 
style is fitted on a living model ?

DO YOU KNOW th#t the sup
port from a Warner’s Corset is a 
positive help in exercise and a 
comfort in relaxation?

DO YOU KNOW that every 
pair of Warner’s Rust-Proof Cor
sets is guaranteed not only to 
but to fit comfortably—and not to

4, 6, 8

made me

Weak, Anaemic 
Women, Thin, Ner
vous Men and Puny 

Children
?lwa.ya feeI "*11, deep well and 

[uJLTJS* £"?ken the morning after a sound 
pleep full of vigor and with a clear active Sain
new iif*131 i&rt C wiM do for you —give you a* 
Hew life, a different idea of health.

lc jüiüot t°. be classed among the many 
found «

shall

FREE TO ALL SUFFERERS Address In full:
If you feel <; u r of sorts* ’run down' ‘got th«BLVL.s 
SUFFER from KIDNEY, BLADDER, NERVOUS DISEASES 
CHRONIC XVKAKNESS.VLCERS.SKIN ERUPTIONS.PILES, 
write for FREE INA1KUCTIVE MEDICAL BOOK on

T. ”1 ERAPfON,*£^r
the remedy (or your i ,wn ailment. # io ‘follow up’ sir 
culars. Send stamp addreae em. eiop. to Dr. LeClEkC 
n»ED.Co.HAVKkST'-‘CK Rn. M A MPS' EM» LONDON.ENG

Name

Qunranteionce

A sallow skin is sometimes caused 
by an undue consumption of tea, cof
fee or cocoa.

Dried cow peas 
soup.

Old pillow tops make good knit- ' PARSONS, Bank of Montreal 
ting bags, I Bui Id ins’.—nnv17.tf

make a delicious

Lynn, Hau, for free advice.

i'.Hnfii.
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