: t “And.you. will go now, Hugh, dear,” s

t

"a,.nd olur little surprise will be spoil+]

s o g

The Sound of
Wedding Bells

e

Won After Great
Perseverance !

CHAPTER XXX,

“No,” she says, and her face grows
ph,le. “The die is cast. You do not
know what I mean. Perhaps some
day you may. But, Hugh, I am yours
now entirely, and, Hugh, I say again
that I will make you happy; happier
even than—Dulcie Dorrimore could

have done.”
“Regret!” he says, with a smile.
He does not start, but he looks at
her with a sudden tightening of the

| his arms and. kisses her.

come to-morrow.”

“If—if you stay they
somethlng. You know‘_
‘you were always
They will guess,

she goes on.
will guess

thh an arch smﬂe.
" bad at concealment!

“Very well,” hq assents again. “I'll ]
come to-morrow. What a little plot-
ter you are.” :

“Stupid boy!” she murmurs, sink-
ing out of his arms. h“Don't you see
Iam doing it all on your behalf? You'
hate family conclaves and congratu-

prise and excitement will have=work-
‘ed itself out.

He stares ‘at her.

“You are a clever girl,” he says.
“Well, have it your own \;vay. -Good-
bye, Lucy, dear,” and he takes her in

For the first time in her life she
surrenders herself, and lies ‘in
arms, then she starts suddenly.

“There ig a ring at the bgll, Hugh!”
she says. “Go now, dear!” and she
rises on tiptoe and kisses him.

.Then, as he goes out, she
against the table, and- puts her hand
to her heart.

“l was wrong—wrong to play fast
and loose with him,” she murmurs,
“for I love him. Yes, I love him!
And he has not forgotten her yet!
But he shall—he sh}a]l!"

“The Duke of Gretnam, miss,” says
the footman. i

In a moment she recovers herself,

his

leans

and turns to meet the great man.

latidns, and by to-morrow their sur-

Easy to Make This '
Pine Oowh Rnudv

‘You know that pine is used in neurlv
all preseriptions. and "r es for
coughs, The is that pine contains
several ents that h

mcrk eﬁect in soothi

g the membranes of the
chest. Pine is famous for this pur

' Pine cough syrups_ are- con‘lbma on
of pine and syrup, The svrup
usually plain' granula p.
Nothing better, but why buy ltt Yo
easily make it yourself in five S,

To make the best pine cough
that money can buy, put 24 ounces ot
Pinex (50 cents worth) in a-16-0z. bot-
tle, and fill up with home-made sugar
svrup. This gives you 16 ounces—-moto
than you can buy ready»made for $2.50.
It is pure, good and. verv rpleuanb—
children: take it eage

You can feel this take hold of a eough
or cold in a way. that means business.
The cough may be dry, hoarse and tight,
or may +be persistently loose from the
formation of phlegm. The cause is the
same—infla membranes—and this
Pinex and syrup combination will stop
1t~usuall¥ in 24 hours or less. Splen-

id, too, for bronchial asthma, hoarse-
ness, or any ordinary throat ailment.

Pincx is_a highly concentrated coms,
pound of Norway pine extract, famous
the world ove~'for its prompt results.

Beware of 1substltu'r.es Ask your drug-
gist for€“215 ounces of Pimex” with
directions and don’t accept anything else.
Guaranteed to give absolute satisfaction
or 1oney promptly rcfunded. The Pinex
Co.,, Toronto, Ont.

an injured tone. “That—that's
sense, you know; other people can be

non-

good to you.”

“I don’t quite understand,”

leading him oil with a soft smile.
After all, if he is about to propose,

it will be a good joke. It will be a

she says,

Gretnam.

“I mean,” he says—then he stops

not to waste all your time on Lady

yannoyance stifie her.
| prospect which his words have epen-

d ; but he says the

fine thing to refuse the great Duke of

and looks at her—*I mean, yoﬁ oughi

“Before the

ed out to-her, her ' “love” “for Hugh-
Srows hlnter and !aintor If ‘there
:was only lon;e wé.y of, escape!——i! she
could but teca.ll that unwise assent of
hers!

 “Well?”. 'he -says, and - his face
grows ra,ther pnle ander the | suspense; |
“well” gently and
with' knightly patlence as  a - duke
should. g

Still she cannot speak;
_acute brain is hard at work.
were only some scheme by which she
could release herself from the ill-
advised, imprudent betrothal to,' Hugh.
A duucal coronet at her ' feet, and
she has bound heg' hands! Was ever
an unforiunaté girl placed in such a
maddeéning position? Her chagrin is
50 great, her selfi-pity so deep, that
actually she does for herself what she
do ‘for .another—she

the busy,

would mnever

s| heds a tear.

It rolls down the pale cheek and
drops on her hands, clasped with
maiden modesty—and astute perplex-

| ity—before her, and ‘the duke sees it.

Like most men, he has the wildest

aorror of tears, and he begins fo

slink and fumble® for his eyeglass,

ervously. ( d
“Don’t distress yourself,

oung lady!” “I beg you will

my dear
he says.
10t —hot-—agitate yourself. I should
ever forgive myself if I were the
ause, ' unintentionally,
‘ringing tears to those eyes.”

She lifts those eyes to his face.and
<ighs deeply.

‘ate!” trembles on her lips,

however

then a

If there

of

The words, “It is too

her

. r*ir,‘r‘r'rtrlc,' or-.h c
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car.

Can you conceive of a
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Power Tire Pump.

Full flotaing ‘rear axle.

Driving a Wll)ys nght is a greater en-
joyment than the novelty of your first motor

1t registers an altogether new and differ-
-ent. ‘motoring experience.

’\i’hile many engineé perform well .whcn
new, the Willys-Knight retains its maximum
efficiency, in fact grows better with use.

greater boon?
explains why the passive tolerance of many
motorists has been changed into active en-
thusiasm by the Willys-Knight.

Eight cylinder Knight type erigine.
Elcctric starting and lighting system.

Cantilever Springs in rear.

CITY CLUB B[ ILDING.

as smoothly

Begin now to énjoy the engine advan-
tages obtainablé from this
makes beneficial use of carbvon;
that for
grows stronger, and more flexible through
that never needs carbon cleaning
and valve grinding to “set it up.”

. on carbon;

It carbon;

Brief Specifications.

Motometer.

Wire or Artillery Type Wheels
‘Windshield Wiper.
Spiral Bevel Gear Drive,

T. A. Macnab & Co.,

Overland Distributors.

Come in and see us about it.

French Blue Body.
125 inch wheelbase.
324 x 4 inch tires, non-skid in rear.,

A New Thrlll
For Blase Motonsts

One veteran motorist says his car glides
and evenly as though there,
were a vacuum in front of‘the radiator in-
stead- of the powerful and faithful Willys- .
Knight engine back of it.

engine that
that thrives

thousands of miles

B lofololotolotolotetst
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ST. JOHN’S, )FLD.

ITALIAN. VICTORY,

Italian feadquarters in ' Nd
Italy, Sunday, Nov. 18.—The

ans who forced their way aci

" piave River above Zenson hav

5

thrown into the river, drownec
onetted, killed or captured unt
not an enemy remains on the
bank at that most threatened
The fight was one of the most |
chapters of the war and one
most glorious. Details of thd
have been gathered from eye-w
es who saw the fearful carnagg
Friday night and yesterday an
stayed until the whole west ba
cleared except for the corpses
ghore, and in the foregroun
wounded were so numerous tha
have not yet received succour
enemy had staked everything
ting to the west bank of the riv
the. Italians staked everythix
keeping him on the eastern ban
nerved both to desperation. Th
trians made their first move O
day in two separate crossings @
distance above Zenson, the first
village of Fagare, and then at
mill called Sega Mill, near F
Several circumstances enabled
to pass. They chose a place w
sand bar ran in mid-stream,
them a landing and guiding thy
streams into two small shallc
also there was a heay

11 $12IO| I IOISIO N

udden thought - Arents;
-

“rain, and a gleam—lighl,

In a moment her eye takes in the across
fact that he is dressed this morning

care. He

Hige. . . flashes
The name, the dear, familiar name,
stabs him to the heart.

He is silent for a moment, then l.e

movements.
an imp

Falconer or lady. any one else,” hc
“In short, Miss Fairfax—

screening - their
carried material for
bridge, with uprights and iron
for floorings. - This was abou

treacher-

goes on.
Lucy, you are too good for that!”

is ;us as the bar of gold across a tiger’s

the

with more than usual

o}

=

yes—comes for a moment into

says gravely: ’

“1 am not sure of that, Lucy; put
why mention—her name?".

She similes up 'at him. -

“Because you are .thinking of her.
Dbn‘t deny it, Hugh; I can read youi'
‘face only too plainly! Never mind!
we will both forget her, will we not?
Dear Hugh!” and she leans her head
sleek and smooth as a serpent’s, on
his breast.

There 'is silence for a moment. I‘on
all his assurance that he will forget
Dulcie, he is thinking of her
thinking of her as she used to rest
upon his breast, and look up at him
with her . dark eyes shining with
mingled Oh,
Heavens! even now he thinks of her!
Shall he never forget he_r'.'

It is he who speaks first. ;

“This will be pleasant news for my

now,

love and mischief.

mother and the girls,” he says with a
smile. ; .

“Yes,” she says;
“But—but don’t be precipi-
let us have time to

then she looks up
at him. ]
tate,” Hugh;
breathe.”

“What do you mean?” he asks, gent-
ly. :

She laughs softly.

“You men will understand

“Don’t you see thaf I

never

»

us,” she says.
want to tell them myself.”
“Oh,
“Yes,” and she smooths the flower

in his coat, which her head has dis-

I see,” he responds, smiling.

placed. “That is half the pleasure we

girls get out of an ei)gagement, cack+

tightly laced up in his long frock coat,

che marvelous wig has been newly

curled, and the grizzled whiskers re-

*

Even, as she goes to meet him,

ently dyed.
she
notices that there is a certain ner-
vous
hﬁ?.

“How do you do?” he says, taking
the small white hdnd. Then he sinks
into the chair -she wheéls forward for
him, and looks nervously.

pre-occupation unusual with

“Tn-
deed I knew you would be, for I havé
just left Misses Maud and Edie at the
stores.”

“Quite alone, I see,” he says.

She smiles down at him.

“I have just met Hugh,” he says,
wiping his forehead carefully, so as
not to disarrange the wig.

She smiles.

“Yes.

mother.”

Sir Hugh came to see his
He nod.s, and smooths the one glove
ne carriés carefully. The great Duke
of Gretnam,. the owner of a princely
rent roll, is utterly overcome by the
small, red-haired,
who fascinates him.
“Fine fellow, Hugh,” he says.
“Yes,” she replies; “a very fine fel-

green-eyed girl,

low—as you say.”

He is silent again, staring at the
pattern in the carpet.

“Have you been riding this morn-
ing?”’ she asks. : . !
“No,” he says, looking up at her
“no, I didn’t Why
don’t you ride now? You used to.”

fondly, care to.

For the life of her, such is her na-

ling—that’s an.old word of Sir Arch-
ie's,” he starts a‘nd shrinks—*“cack-
ling to one’s female friends. Let me
tell them to-night. May I?”

“Certainly, dear:Lucy,” hie says, and
with something like alaerity,” for if
there is anything Hqgh dréads, itis a
“family scene.”

“And you will come to-night, after
dinner,” she says, “and receive the
congratulations? No!” she says sud-
denly, “come to-morrow; that will
leave us all this evening to talk about
it

ly,
companion?”’

tle sigh.
me, your grace.”

turé, she cannot refrain from trifling
with him., though she has just plight-
ed her troth to Hugh.

“I—I cannot ride often. Lady Fal-
wants me a great deal;"’ she

says, softly.

coner

He fidgets on his chair.
“But—but,” he says, stammering-

“you are not Lady Falconer’s

"‘I am really,” she says, with a lit-
“She has been 'very good to

.

“Very well,” he assents, still gla.d-

“Very good to you,”: he repeats, in

If you make your coffee in

a percolator, ask

your grocer for

| tone makes itself distinct

“Oh; “%
mere nobody!”

“Don’t say that,”
“You might be—Miss Fairfax—Lucy—:
[ came here this morning tb say what
to say for

no,” she murmurs; am -‘a

he says, quickly,

I have had on my lips
weeks, months

He pauses and settles his scarf, and
she looks at him with bated breath.

that it is too late?

“Miss Fairfax—Lucy—you will
surprised to hear that I have watch-
pauses

be
some time”—he
and settles his
“that I have watched you. for some
time as a man does who intends to

ed you-for

collar nervously+—

make a young lady an offer—an offer
>f his hand and heart.”

She does not start, but shé looks at

1im, and then down at the hearth-
rug.
“Miss Fairfax,
he blunders on, “I have long thought
of you as the lady whé would do hon-
or to the—the-—rank
hat I hold.
Tairfax.”

She looks at him, and as
alls the stalwart form of Hugh,

if you believe me,”

and position
I am_a plain man, Miss
she re-
she
cannot even mentally. contradict him.
“And I cannot \\;rap my offer in
wvords of eloquence, but I do offer you
in simple.phrase my heart and hand!"
wnd he rises and. extends his ducal
1and. '

She lopks at him with bated breath.
It has come at last. Here at
coronet, the
rent-roll of Gretnam, the magnificent
‘'amily diamonds-—above alil, the title
f “your grace.”

feet lies a ducal long

The room seems to reel before her.
All hers, and she has lost them by a
juarter of an hour—by five minutes.

gets with his glove. :
“Some might say,” he says, “that
‘here is a disparity between our ages,
ut—but I have noticed that men of
ny—I will say—mature age, do not
make bad husbands. We have, if you
will permit me to rematk, Sown our
vild oats, and have taken a ratiomal
siew of life. I do not know whether
hat will influence you, but I assure
you, my dear Miss Fairfax, that I
have never seen another woman that
I' could love. Miss Fairfax, in offer-
ing you my heart, I use no .merely
Stereotyped phrase. I come to you
with a heart, notwithstanding my age,
unsullied by the world. What have
you to say to me?” and the ducal
in the
qnesdon. ‘ ‘_
What can she say to him? 'She has,

| quater of an Bour go; pli;htod her |

Is he going to speak the word now

her |.

The duke moistens his lips, and fid- |

;reen orbs. A desperate idea

‘isited her; but desperate cases war-
ant desperate measures. i
“Your grace,” she says; then
nauses, really trembling.
“Well,”

‘he says,

Is that it? If it is Iram very

He smiles

ay so?
sorry!” rather ruefully
‘ure age can bear disappointment bet-
‘er thqn young ones, but I do not feel
18 if that were the case now. Well,
puts his hand gently on her shoulder.

As if the caress—for it is a caress—
had given her courage, she says in a
ow, hurried voice:

“Duke, your kindness tempts me to
Jpen my heart to ):ou, and yet——”

“Do 80,” he rejoins; ‘“do so, I beg
f you.. Why should
Confide in me, but tell the plain,
varnished truth.”

“Even at the risk of
300d opinion? even at the risk of your

you hesitate?
un-

losing yoaur

misunderstanding -me, your grace?”

He inclines his head emphatically.
“Even at that risk. But my opinion
of you is too deeply rooted to be easi-
ly shaken, and T do not think I shall
misunderstand you. Come!”
(To be Continued.)

I Yow Want Evidenee

That ]!emorrlmlds, or Piles, Can be
Comvpletely " Cured Read These
Letters—Both Are Sworn

- Statements.

Toronto, Onf., November 20th. —
Mext to personal experience the
sworn statement of reliable people is
the strongest evidence obtainable. If
you have any doubt that Dr. Chase’s
Ointment will positively and. com-
pletely cure piles, these letters should
convince you.

Mr. Samuel Parker, fruit grower,
Grimsby, Ont.; has 'made the. follow-
ing declaration before Mr. W. W. Kidd,
Notary Public of the same place: “I
{do solemnly declare that I was
troubled with bleeding piles and was
ladvised to go to the hospital to have
an operation performed. My wife

Ointment.’
according to directions while living in
Manitoba and obtained a  complete
cure, for I have never been troubled
with piles sinee. I am now seventy
vears of age and want to recommend
Dr. Chase's Ointment to all sufferers.
from piles. My wife has used it for

| itching skin and’ .obtained complete

wre »

Mr. Donald u " Campbell,. Camp- |’
bell’s. Mountain, N.S., writes: “I have
used Dr. Chase’s Ointment with great
success for hemorrhoids or piles of
fifteen years’ standing. After L{ﬁng
all kinds of so-called pile cures,
boxes of Dr.. Chase’s Ointment gave
me a complete ¢ure. I have also used
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, and

‘there are no others so good. - You may

this letter, if you wish, for the

: bpneut ot others who may suffer as I

8worn be!orc me, Murdoch Gordon

o ke |

has
she
encouragingly,

‘you,intend to refuse me and fear to

‘They say that old—that' men of ma-

‘ell me xn,\"fate, young lady,” and he

said ‘No, get a box of Dr. . B Chase’s
I did so and have used it}
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We have a large stock of

Seasonab

Goods

Mackintoshes
Winter Coats
Felt Hats ..

Ladies’
Ladies’
Ladies’
) Ladies’
X' Ladies’
Ladies
Ladies’
Ladies’

Ladies’ ;
Ladies’ Underwear

Blouses . .

Corsets ..
Camisoles . .

Cloth Skirts ..

* Qverall Aprons ..

.Coloured U ndcrs!:;it.'t's

..$5.00
$1‘30
.$1.10
L .$92.95
35¢.
65c¢.
65¢.
. 30e.
.$1.10
65¢.

Men’s
Men’s
Men’s

Men’s
Men’s
Men’s
Men’s
Men’s

Men’s Working Shirts .. ..
Laundered Shirts. . ..
Tweed Suits ..
Pants: . 0o
Overalls ..
Suspenders .. ..... .. ..

Marked at Lowest Prices, as the following

list will convince you, viz:

Men’s Rubbers (Goodyear
Brand) o

bweater Loatb (Navy)

Winter Caps .."..

Fleece Lined Underwear 85c.

..$1.25
.$3.55
.$1.25

75¢.
.. 85¢.
.. $7.50
..$2.55
..$1.25
45¢.

—

Also:

selling at cost.

Blankets, $2.50 pr. Wadded Quilts $4.95 ea.
and White Counterpanes, $3.50.

Also a lot of White and Cream Curtain
SCRIM, selling by the pound.

Also a feW MEN’S SUITS, slightly smled

‘ )
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‘

“The C. L. MARCH €9,

be Comer Water and Springdale Streets, St. John’s.
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uany parents make a great mistal;e
in mnot stimnlating the unaginaﬁon of
their children. A ehlld will play for

JP, in ihe\coum.y and tor }a whole’ dny with a railroad train
maq% of chairs Becanse imagination

to the m The armchair
engine, the sofa is the: sleeping

Your Boys and Gtrls.'

presentation of an engine and train ¢f
cars, his imagination is left out in the
cold. There is no part for it to take
in the game, there is nothing to be
done with. the mechanical model ex-

‘cept to break it open and see how it

works.

'l‘hat is why the train of . chairs on |

the rough’ grotesque toy tmtn wiu
always give mote real nleasure th:n

the most elaborate machinery  that | J

ould be conceived. That is why the

rag doll or the wooly lamb will al-
ways lie nearer baby's affection than
the " most won‘derfnlly equipped and

alaborate!y clothed French doll.

o'clock in the morning and
mist at that early hour

across the second narrow char
the west bank. The last ten It
men waded across water

their waists. In their first s
rush they swept past Italian n
gun batteries ‘]\lm'ing‘ their
and driving tf Italians bacl
the village of Fagare. Here tl
fight began. as the Itnliu‘ns ha
recovered from the surprise an
fought like demons. It was a
to-hand fight through the - str

the town with no place for ar

and the Italial

the

in

or machine guns
ing bayonets, hand grenades,

and gelatine torpedoes. The

part of the town nes
with the Italians
The Austrians tried
around the town and sucg
he T
n

ans held >
on tli

bank A
o

side.

a line a
in part on one gide until t
patteries to the north got ra
the line outside the shelter O
streets. This line was the m'..\r
demolished and then the Italiar
this side of the town advanc i-tl (
jng and hewing their way. T'he
my held at first, then began U

cover, and finally broke as the

g

T.J. EDENS

PURITY
BUTTER

20 boxes received to-day
2 1b. prints.

Fidelity Hams.
Beechnut Bacon.
P. E. 1. Selected Eggs.
25 bags Carrots.
25 bags Parsnips.

Due from N. Y. on Wedn
day:
Bananas.
Grapes.
Cal. Oranges.
Pears. - -
Grape Fruit.
Lemons.
Tomatoes.
N. Y. Chicken.
N. Y. Corned Beef.
Fresh Oysters.
Cal. Apples {boxes).
50 bags Onions, 100 1bs.

Due thxs week

& Starks.
(‘(mN MEAI

1060 brls. FwU‘R.
Best grades, lowest pra'

& rf""‘rl!




