A constltutlonal remedy that removes the cause by
building up the system, will stop a cough and break
lup a cold. These elements contained in Vinol—
Beef and Cod Liver Peptones, Wild Cherry, Iron and
' Hypophosphites —soon create an energy that
throws off the cold and prevents its reoccurrence.
Here is Proof that Vinol is a Great Remedy for Coughs and Colds

“T had a severe cold and cough, no
a}apetne and headaches, and was tired

] the time. I read about Vinol and
decided to try it, and the result was
most satisfactory as I was soon as
well as ever and my cold and
had disappeared.’”’ —L. Sage, 189
Elgin St., Brantford, Ont.

“‘ For years I suffered with a chronic
cough, so I could not slee; x ts and
continued to lose fiesh.
asked me to Vinol.

I -can sleep nithtl and hsvo
ﬂnlvo pounds. Vinol is the
Eesttomnulhalubmldor!hnvo ever

taken.” — W.D.Ren, Lagrange, N.C.

diti orked men,

For all run-down, nerv

ous,
feeble old people and d-llcm children, there il no remedy-

Vinol.

Your money will be returned If Dinol fails—Leading Druggists.
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The Murder in Furness
Wood.

CHAPTER XXIV.

“] will,” she answered.

“Then I ask you to give me the
pretty white lily you have been wear-
ing all the evening.”

As Diana detached the lily ¢rom her
dress and give it to him, she saw Eva-
dne watching her with laughing mali-
cious eyes. An angry light flashed in
her own; she did not wait -to think.
Jnatching the flower from Sir Lisle’s
‘3nds, she tore it into pieces and
J¥ng it upon the ground. The young
man was far too surprised to express
his annoyance. She turned to him with
the defiant of an injured
queen.

“Never do that agai{l,” she cried
jmperiously, “never ask me for a flow-
er or for anything else! I forbid it.”

“I will obey you,” he replied, and
with a low bow he left, He was stun-
ned by her conduct, and for some min-
utes hardly realized what had taken
place.

Every soft and gentlé feeling died
in that moment a tor-

gesture

in her heart;
rent of fury raged in her breast, and
she heartily hated him because he was
a Scarsdale. He should not call her
Diana: he should not ask her for her
flowers; iook at
him nor speak to him in future. But,
when the moon shone in at the win-
dow, and the stars lit up the blue sky,
she was ashamed of herself, and she
fell upon her knees, crying ount that
she wished Sir Royal were there to im-
press upon her the need of self-con-
trol and self-discipline, for she was so
proud—so proud— and was it not writ-
ten, “Blessed are the humble?”’ So
sobbing, Diana fell asleep.

she would neither

CHAPTER XXV.

“What have they done to you,
Diana?’ asked Sir Royal, gazing
with bewildered eyes on the lovely
&oung face which seemed so changed
?.3 him.

L]

For'the family had returned to Fer-
ness. They had grown tired of London
Lady Cameron was especially anxious
to play the part of hostess in her new
home. She considered that she had be-
haved with great generosity, nobility,
and delicacy in staying in London so
long, while Diana accustomed herself
to the change in her position. Mr. Cam-
eron was equally anxious to get home.
in London, milionaire though he was,
he felt that he was “no one;” at Fer-
ness he was lord of the soil. The Scars-
dale girls longed to be there. They
wanted to reap all the advantages that
were to be obtained from their moth-
er’s marriage. ?

It was during the first week in Oct.
that the family returned to Ferness.
The month was a beautiful one. The
warmth of summer still lingered over
the land; the autumn flowers were in
bloom; the trees were gorgeous in
their mellow foliage.

Loud and varied had been the dis-
cussion between Diana’s friends, Sir
Royal, Lady Colwyn and Richard,
about her return. They knew how
painful that return must be to her—
how: bitter it would be to see her
authority exercised by another, te find
herself second where hitherto she had
beén first; and they had agreed to do
21l they could to make the change as
agreeable as the circumstnnces'per-
mitted. Richard did not feel sure of
his own ground, and declared bhimself
quite unfit for the faghionable society
that would henceforward be found at
Ferness. It was very possible, he
thought, that it might not be his home
for long; but, while he stayed, Diana
should have a friend and supporter in
him. Lady Colwyn had declared that,
even if she were not invited to visit
Ferness, she would devote herself to
Diana. And Sir Royal—well, Sir Roy-
al rode over to Ferness on the morn-
ing following the family's arrival, al-
most mad with impatience to see
Diana, and to know what the bome-
ccming _had been like.

Diana’s second thought had Leen of
him who had ever shown such interest
in all her joys and troubles; her first
thought was for Sir Royal. Her old
friend was sure to come, for 8ir Royal
had always ‘been the first to welcome
her.

to Come—

And the Worst is Yet
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She ross early, as m het custom
at Ferness, and took Wt long
before the others were swake. = Ah,

the dear old hothe, wﬂh“"tu stately |

rooms and broad corr:ﬁors. its lofty
windows, its sweet  fresh perfumed
air, so different from the vitiated at-
mosphere of the homse in Mayfair!

She hastened to the conservatory; to;

gaze upon the fountains . and the
flowers. She went to the terrace
where everything was bright and
beautiful.. In her delight she could
have kissed the marble statues; she
could have tanofed that even they
smiled upon her and welcomed her
home. On repairing to her favorite
spot—the rose garden—she foynd that
it had been well cared for in her ab-
sence, and a few late roses were still
in flower. It was there Sir Royal
found her.

“] knew you would be here, Diana,”
he said; “I came direct to you.”

Sir Royal gazed steadfastly upon
the fair form before him, for it was
no longer that of the.child he had
petted, teased, and consoled.
tall and fair, in a morning dress of
pale blue cashmeré with a rich cas-
cade of lace, a knot of autumn roses
at her throat, was like a vision to
him. He looked at her steadily, al-
though his heart beat with a rush of
passionate love. He did pot attempt
to kiss: the beautiful face; but he held
the dainty hands closely in his. It
was then that he asked the question:

“What have they done to you, Diana?
You have changed from a child to a
woman.” =

“I am not changed, Royal,” she
said; “I am just the same.”

“Ah, my dear,” he rejoined gently,
“there is something in your face that
was not there when youw left home!
You were a child then; you are a
woman now.”

“I shall never change to you, Royal,”
she said sweetly.

“Let me see your eyes, Diana. Why
should you seek to hide them from
me? I have shared every sezret of
yours since you came home here to
Ferness, a laughing, happy child.”

She raised hef lovely eyes obedient-
1y enough to his, and he looked at her
earnestly. Then his face grew pale,
and he dropped her hands with a sigh
—a long hopeless sigh.

“It is the love-light that shines in
your eyes, Diana,” he said; “and love
was the one thing wanted to bring
your fair beauty to perfection, even
as the warmth of the sun brings a
That is the
It could not
it has

rose into full bloom.
change in you, Diana.
fail to come sooner or later;
come now.” v

He leaned against one of the statues,
his face white as the marble near him,
fighting Heaven ' only knew how
fiercely, with the bitter pain tearing
at his heart. He had always known
he must lose her—indeed she had
never been his—but, now that the
blow had fallen, it almost crushed
him.

“You have learned to care about
some one, have you not?’ asked Sir
Royal, after-a brief pause. :

“I hardly know, Roya],”)he answer-
ed, as a faint blush stéle over her
face.

“You are not quite sure?” cried Sir
Royal, and his eyes were lighted with
love and hope.

“No, not quite—at
not,” replied :Diana,
indecision,

“You are not engaged—not promis-
ed in marriage?’ he interrogated
earnestly.

Diana laughed, blushed, and shrunk
back a little. :

“Oh, no, Royal—certainly not!” she
said. *I am quite sure I do not look
like that.”

Then came the great étrugsle of his
life, the one great battle with him-
self, in which he was defeated ani
overthrown. He loved her with an ia-
tensity that congsumed his heart. True,
he was more than twice her age, and
he considered that he hdd mnothing
worthy of her acceptance. He had an
ancient title and a fair estate; but
she deserved ten thouspend times
more than he had to offer, His very.
love for her had up to this time kapt
him silent, for shé had seemed to
him such a sweet innocent child that
he would have deemed it a descration

I *hiak
with charming

least

| to speak to her of love or marriaga.
{ He had settled in his own mind long

since that he was unworthy of her,
mmnemnmm love and
his sorrow in silence, and think of

| her only as a child. ‘But, m-‘mr ‘
that he -fancied she was awm )

Diana, |

one, nhn; Mmmmnottufe.
you do not kuow. Oh, bmu. it this
be true, let me urge my love for you!
1 have worslipped you, my darling,
ever since you came here, a laughiag,
jovely child, bringing sunshine and
music in your train. Every glance of
your beautiful eyes, every sound of
your voice is imexpressibly dear to
me. My life has long centered in my
love for you; I have no care or in-
terest but you”

“You have always been good to me,”
she acknowledged.

And he saw, with a bitter pang, that
she had not the faintest idea of his
meaning. He looked into the sweet
unconseious face, determined to know
his fate before the interview closed.

“Dian,” he said, “if you have learned
to care for some one, the thought of
love and marriage must have occurred
to you. How shall I say what is in
my heart? How can' I frame the
words? Oh, Diana, my idol, if ysu
can love and /marry any one, Wwhy
should not I be the favored one?”

A mist came before his eyes, his
heart beat violently., He had spoken
the words that had burned in his
heart so long; the die was cast.

Alas, she drew back from him
with a startled face and shadowed
eyes! .

“You?” she cried. “Oh, Royal, I do
love you, but not in that w(y!"

“] know, my dear,” he said, with a

I have always been the dearest, truest
of friends {0 you—an elder brother,
indeed. But have you never thought
of me in the light of a lover?”

“Oh, no,” she replied—*never!”

And she was so earnest that the
hope, faint as it was,
heart when he heard the words utter-
ed.

““So that, if some months ago I had
asked you to marry me, you would
have said ‘No?”

“Some months ago?’ she repeated.
o § do\not know; I cannot teill. I did
not know the difference then.”

“And you know it now, Diana?"

“Yes, I know it now,” she answered,
dreamily.

She was thinking to Nerself how
different it would have been had Sir
Lisle stood there in his place.

Then Sir Royal knsw that he had
heard ‘his doom, and that »Diana’s
heart had gone from her for ever-
more. He stood unmoved while his
last hope died: then he said, gently:

“I will not ask you any questions,
Diana. I respect your secret; perhaps
I shall know it in good time. Bat, if
I can never be your husband, Diana,
or your lover, may I always be your
friend ?” :

“Always,’ she replied. “You are the
best friend I have ever had or shall
ever have, I am sure, Royal.”

“Heaven bless you for your kindly
thought of me!” he said. “I shall bary
all my hopes—not that I have ever
really entertained any serious hope—
I shall bury my love, and never bring
its ghost to startle you; but the ties
o! friendship will always live between
us Diana 7"

“Yes, always,” “Why,
Royal, you have ever been a part »f
my life to me, From the time I first
knew you, how you have scolded, lec-
tured, and petted me! You have spcil-
ed me more than papa has ever done.”

“Yet I have told you some disagrae-
able truths, Diana.”

“Yes, at times,” she allowed. “But
with all their unpalatable truths, I
like your lectures, Royal, for L know
they are intended for my good.”

Then Sir Royal took her hands in
his and looked into the lovely young
face with its rich flush of youth and
beguty. That his own in that moment
wore a pallor like death, while his
eéyes were dark with pain, mattered
little to him.

“Give me a pledge this morning,
Dians,” he said, pleadingly. 'I may
never be your husband or your lover;

she replied.

am your friend, you will trust wholly
in me, that, above ali, if you are in
trouble, you will seek me, and that
you will never keep & pecret from 'mu.
Do you promise me that?’

And Diang, looking at him with  lov-
ing eyes, answersd:

“I promise, Royal."”
u«mwwmmmdm
After-tie, when her heart was reat)

With the sorrow which her unbending
| Pride hd wrougl, she want.fo huu.

and He

look of :desperate longing—"I know'

died in hisi
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Blouse 2986 and Skirt 2865.

Compnising Ladies Blouse Pattern
2986, and Ladies Skirt Pattern 2865.
In this instance figured silk voile apd
crepe de chine was used. The skirt
could be of serge, and the blouse of
matched silk, crepe or velvet, with
lace or embroidery for trimming.

The Skirt Pattern is cut in 7 Sizes:
23, 24, 26, 28, 30, 32 and 34
waist measure., The Waist in 6 Sizes:
34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust
measure. A medium size requires 7%
yards of 44 inch material. The width
of skirt at lower edge with plaits ex-
tended is 233 yards.

This illustration calls for TWO
separate patterns which will be mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
FOR EACH pattern in silver or 1 e¢.
and 2c¢. stamps.

A PLEASING DRESS FOR THE
GROWING GIRL.

2982—This style has good lines, and
though simple, is very smart and be-
coming. -The tunic portions may be
omitted. The slecve may be finished
in wrist or elbow length. Serge
would. be good for this, in blue or
brown. Gingham, linen, chambrey,
repp and poplin are suitable for this
model.

The Pattern in cut in 4 Sizes: 10,
12, 14 and 16 years. Size 12 will re~
quire 6 yards of 27-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration maI{
ed to any uddrua on receipt of 10c.

No. .

.

Size ..
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Rust-proof Corsets has ale
ways been oné of their fea-
tures.’
able to guarantee them to

value in Warner’s:

That is why we are

Our new models have ar~

and among them are

unususal values, in the lat-
est fashion lines such as
are here shown for aver-
age figures,

have also many spe-
recommended styles °

for stout figures and slen-
der—all guaranteed not to
“RUST, BREAK or TEAR”.
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NEW PACK
CATSUP.

Contains no Preservative.
Order from your Grocer.
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We are still showing

a splendid selec-
tion of

Tweeds

and

Serges.

No scarcity at

Maunder’s. J

However, we beg fo
remind our custom-
ers these goods are
selling rapidly, and
cannof
1t the same price.

be replaced
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quested fo accompany con- |
tributions wma their - reul?

John Maunder,
Tailer and Clothier, St. John's, Nild.
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Butter. M"m ,(,M) Tﬂa_,Sucar
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‘other Gi wh
guarantee you satis

Worth atmt

¥

&an save you a little
50 brls. Good mgwm“ 82.00 ,,.mL
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| Big Strike i

ing in Pit
ter Cause
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---Terms
000 Loan

FOOD ROTTING IN D
NEW YOR
Millions of dollars” wo
js rotting in Denmark and
increased frem fifty to a
cent. because of a labor s
penhagen, according to
who landed fo-day from
Helligolav. - More than
gers had been delayed s
1eaﬂmg Copenhagen. Th
ced no difficulty from th
harbor strike, because
force of the steamshi
worked all night tc unloa
gage.

RIOTING IN PITTS
PITTSBUR(
Rioting broke out in itk
district at Braddock sl
noon. According te repo
by the police, a mob of
gathered in the wvicinity c
and fighting resulted in w
ber of rioters were in
state trooper was seric
and brought to a hospit
troop of state police wa
rushed to the sceme an
clock were engaged in ¢
the crowd.

CRISIS IN STRIKE S}
NEW YOI

A crisis in the strike ¢
York ’longshoremen was
day. The Internationa
Marine, which has fort
up in port; put strike
work removing cargoes <
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