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not tired a bit.  Who's this coming up
the steps? Wh, Ida, it’s Lord Dertic
Déwsbury. I'll go!” and she jumped
up.

Joan pui a hand on her arm.

“No, no, don’t go,” she said; “there
is no occasion,” and her face flushed.

“0Oh, how are you, my lord?” exclaim-
ed Emily. “Here’s a chair,” and she
swept the litter from ome. “We're in
midst ef dressmaking, you sce.
we're  very clever? I suppose you
thought we could act and that’s allt”

Bertie laughed and nodded to her as
he held Joan’s hand.

“I think you could do anything you
chose, Montressor,” he said. “I’'m
afiaid I'm intiyding and in the way.
No, I won't «it down. I1-—I only came
to ask how Miss Trevelyan was and—
and io say

“Good-1 Jean, quietly.

3 V1 e with affected heartl-

“U'm cff Lo the continent! Going
to tAke a vesular run around for—for
the Lenefit of my health,” and he flush-
ed and laughed,

“Well, you de look rather pale.” re-
marked Emily. in her blunt fashion.

“Yea," and he nodded. “T want change
of air”

“Been in the London smoke all my
and it hasn’t hwrt me,” retorted
Emily, langhing. “But then I'm not a
lord. o I, and lords ave delicate. Well,
I hope you'!l enjoy vourself. and so
does Tda. dou't veu. dea for Joan had
stood silent, with Jowncast eyes.

She knew why Bertie was going away
and that was because of the wound she
had, ‘a!l inadverted!y, caused him. Her
heart ached for him as he stood smiling
bravely and looking round at the wed-
ding finery with a wistful expression of
his eyes,

“Lord
said.

“Yes .yes! ‘Thanks, thanks!” he said;
then he lecked at her. “I've heard—
Mordaunt Royce has told me of his ap-
proaching happiness. Miss Trevelyan, I
~—T thought [ would come aund say that
I wish you ¢verw happiness.”

“Thauk you,” said Joan,
voice.

“Pm osure you'll be happy,” he went
on, awkwardly. “Royee is an awfully
good fellow, and-—and clever. and all
that. T have knewn him for & long
time, and”—he paused and hesitated—
*and I am an old friend of his, and hope
to be an old friend of yours some day,
perhaps you will let me give you, per-
haps you will accept this amall trifle
as a token of my good wishes, Miss
Trevelyan.”

Ag he spoke he took a smail case from
his pocket and held it out to her.

Joen took it and opened it.

It was not a costly present. Bertie
loved her. and undervstood her nature
too well not to know the simplier the
gitt the better she would be pleased,
and he had zearched the jewelers’ shops
for somethiug that would convey his
meftning to ey,

The case coutained a pendant of frost-
od silver, with the single word, “Friend-
ship” embossed upon it.

Joan's eyves prew moist, and she held
out her hand him  with a sadden,
impulsive sesture.

“1 nuderstand,” =
»
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in a low
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“Yes, veal” suid Bertie, nervous
hope you'll let me cousider ) \
friend. Miss Trexelyan. 1 wish you
every happiness. and-—and, it at any
wards it, 1I'll he graterul to you for let-
{ing me doit”

Joun raised Ler eyes to his, with the
expression of warm pratitzde was one of
vague doubt and mvrest,
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face, I shall think of von. Good-by!”

Joan gave him her haud.

He vaised it half way  to his lips,
then paused and let it go with a sup-
pressed sigh, and without, another word
he !eft the liouse.

When he got outi'de he drew a long
breath and widened his chest. The ef-
fort  to carry himself bravely had cost
him more than could be put into words.

But it had baow done: he had said
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would be to take himself
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It be no use to bury himself
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should do uothing all day but think of
and night but dream of her,
Jawdling ahout
saason of the vear
uitely bored. he, in a mom-

would

her,
and so,
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getting 1
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of desperation, told iis man to La
i t« for Monaco.

It he could do nothing else he could
some-
thing.

They recoived him at the hotel. as

they alwavs reccive an Engli<h noblemen

! and Bertie, having dined, et out for

the greal casino.
But even to the green table the sweet
@ of Ida Trevelyan followed him.
I'he half-doubting,

she had said, 'l shall be happy, shall
I not# haunted him, aud after losing,
or winning ,a little, he neither kuew
nor cared which, he rose and.sauntered
into the garden.

1! wa. a !ovely nighat.
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halt-frightened ;
i 'ook which had dwelt in her eyes when

which, when he had left London was
sweeping from the east like a death-
dealing scythe, was here, in Monaco,
murmuring in dulcet whispers througi
the trees.

He threw himself down upon a beneh,
and thrusting his hands into his pock-
ets, after the fashion of Englishmen
when they are miserable and out of
sorts, gave himself up to thinking of
Ida Trevelyan.

“If L had only had a chance before
Mordaunt Royce,” he thought, “would
she have cared for me? I wonder what
that look meant when she said ‘Shall
I bo happy? Is it possible that—that
she does not love him? He is a good-
looking fellow and clever, and yet—I
wish she had not looked so sad when
she said that. Ah, my friend Royee, if
you knew ‘what a treasure you have got!
And how I envy you! Oh, my darling,
you are lost to me for ever; but I would |
do a great deal to gain happiness fori
you. |

As he sat and mused ,the people came’|
out of the play rooms.

Some sauntered along  talking and
laughing, others hurried down the path
with quick, uncertain steps, and there
were some who staggered as if under
the weight of despa.r

Bertie watched ‘them listlessly for a
timg, but suddenly his attention was \
caught by a figure coming slowly along
the smooth gravel path.

it was the figure of a man, tall and
once stalwart, but now thin and wora.

There was a patrician grace and
haughtiness about it that would have
attracted the attention of the least ob-
servant; but if, was not these fea- |
tures which struck Bertie, but the ve-
semblance of the fignre to that of
Stuart Villiars.

He leaned forward on the seat ~nd
watched him.

With downcast eyes and listiess steps
the tall figure grew nearcr.

As he approached, the saunterers and
idlers made way for him and looked af-
ter him. whispering among themseives.

That he was a person of some 1otor-
iety was plain, aud Bertic got up and
mnoved into @ seat wearer the broad
path ; !

Presently (he figure came. in a line
with the ;-‘;lx, and as the moon puurcd
full upon his features Lertic saw that
it was Stuart Villiars.

The blood rushed to DBortie's  face,
This was the man who had, in cold blood,
sought the ruin of the girl Bertie loved.
It was from this man that he had saved
1da Lrevelyan.

A passionate indignation and revul-
sion took possession of him, and set
every nerve bibrating.

Almost unconscionsly he moved for-
ward, so thai he stood almost direel ly
in Stuart Villiar's way

Stuart Villiars, pac
slow steps, moved a littie aside, and as
e did so raised his head, and the eyes

For a mement Stuart Villiars looked
at him without a sign of recogaition on
bis pale, worn fice, then he raised his
hand to his hat and touched it by way
of ‘greeting. Lord Bertie looked him
fallin the face, and neither returned the
@eeting by word or gesture.

CHAPTER XXXVIL

Stuart Viiliars paus ‘d a mowent and
looked at him keenly; then slowly, with
listless sten, passed py. and Bertie, pem-
Lling with 1age, sank on to the seat.

An awful longing was taking posses-
sion of hun; & longing Lo seize Uns man
by the throat and demand expiaticn for
the erime he had aeditated against tae
girl he, Beitie, Joved.
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“Yon arve not mistaken, T.ord Vil-
liars,” he said, slowly, and with flashing
exes. “We were acquainted onee, | be-
licve: but you will be the first to ae-
knowledge my right to choose men of
Lonor for my friends!™

Stuart Villiars’ fa@@ flushed for a mo-
ment, then grew pale again.

“('ertainly!” he said. “But am T to
understand that Lord Dewsbury declines
to return my greeiing because [ am not
4 man of henor?"

“You may put is so if yon pleasel®”
said Bertie, who could not command
phrases so ecasily as could Stuart Vil-
liars. &

“Ah!” «aid Stuart Villiars, drawing
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WHAT EVERY WOMAN
SH.ULD KNOW

Dodd’s Kidney Pills the Sure
Cure for All Aches and
Pains.

Mrs. Vaillancourt Adds Her Experi-
ence to the Great Mass of Proof
That Dodd’s Kidney Pills Are Wo-
man’s Best Friend.

Lafond, Alberta, March 6. (Special).
—Thirt the women of the West are find-
ing in Dodd’s Kidney Pills a sure re-
lief from those aches and pains that
only women know is becoming more evi-
dent every day, and Mrs. Agnes Vaillai
court of this place gladly gives her ex-
perience as an addition to the mass of
proof that is being piled up.

“For three years I suffered intensely
with Kidney Disease,” Mrs. Vaillan-
nad pain everywhere.
I only used six boxes of Dodd’s Kid-
ney Pills and I am completely cured
of all my acnes and pains. I am in per-
feet health to-day.”

Woman's health depends on her Kid-
neys. If they are not in perfect order
the impurities are not strained out of
hier blood and she cannot be healthy. She
feels it in every part of her body
and the result is that she is weary and
worn and full of aches-and pains. What
every woman should know is that there

sure relief and perfect health for her
if she uses Dodd’s Kidney Pills.

in his Dreath. “Pvrha?s you will be
good encugh to explain! At present I
am at a losz to know how I have in-
curred the character Lord Dewsbury has
assigned to me.”

4T wwill,” said Bertie. “I call a man
a scoundrel and a villain who deceives
an innocent and confiding girl.”

Stuart Villiars’ lips twitched, but a
cold smile swept over his face, leaving
it grave and courteous.

“I endorse that, Lord Dewsbury,” he
said; “but I do not see how it applies
to me.”

“Look back.” retorted Bertie. “It is
rot long since veu induced a confiding
girl to piace her trust in you! Have
you forgotten lda Trevelyan, Stuart ¥il-
liars ?”

Stuart Villiars looked at him coldly,
with a glitter in his eyes that was om-
inous. 3

“I never leard of anybody bearing
that name!” he said.

The iwo mnien stood and looked at
each other, Stuart Villiars with cold
hauteur, Lord Bertie with scorn and
passion in his eyes.

“You deny all knowledge
Trevelyan?” said Lord Bertie.

“[ believe the lady is an actress of
some repute,” replied Lord Villiars, cold-
ly; “I know nothing of her.”

Bertie’s face burned.

“Your denial is consistent with the
rest of your conduet, Lord Villiars,” he
said, slowly and scornfully.

Stunit Villiars regarded
heavy eyebrows,

“Since when has Loerd Dewsbury con-
sidered ii incumbent upon him to cen-
sure my conduct?” he demanded.

“It is the duty of every man to pro-
teet the honer of an innocent and iriend-
less woman,” replied Bertie.

A faint smile, more sad than scornful,
curved Stuart Villiars” Tips.

(To be Continued.)
— b

BOWEL TROUBLE
MAKFS SICKLY BABIES

the cause of most
of the ailments rfrom which little ones
suifer.  Whan baby's bowels are not
working reaularly illness is sure to ap-
pear. but when ths bowels are regular
the little one is psually bright, active
ard happy. No uan-r medicine for ba-
hies has such good effect on the howels
as has Baby's Own “Tablets. They make
their action regular, sweeten the stom-
ach aud promote geod health, Councern-
ing them, Mrs, Freeman Feener, of Bar-
ryv’s Corners, NS, writes:  “L can heart-
iy recommend Baby's Own Tablets for
all the troubles vom which little ones
sutfer, My baby girl was troubled with
her bowels and was <o small and puny
T thought we would lese her. 1 saw
Bahy's Own Tablets advertised and he-
gan giving them to her and now she is
a big, healthy baby. Ior this T thank
the Tableis. and | aiways Keep them in
the house.”  The ‘Tablets ave sold by
medicine dealers or by mail af 25 cents
a box mrom The. Dr. Williams' Medicine
Co.. Brockville, Ont.
T S
NO COD FAMINE IN SIGHT.
Hundreds of Millions oi Pounuds of the
Fish Are Taken Annually.

The cod is probabiy tle most prolifie
of all sea fish, though its habitat does
not extend over as largs an arvea ah
other gpeciea. It is found only in North-
ern waters, and wiil live and thrive only
in certain tewmperatures,

Some day, owing to the
Newroundiand

of Miss

him under

Bowel trouble

wonderinl
possesscs in
World
the !

which

Mugazine. she is  destined to be
areatest fish depot of the world,

It is not alone on the great “banks”

WHAT THAY DID.

Some Unknown Facts About
Well Known People.

Marie Corelli is a great student of
Plato, and a constant reader of the
Bible.

Clara Barton, of the Red Cross, laid
out the grounds of the National ceme-
tery at Andersonville in 1863«

Chauncey M. Depew was once given
the post of Minister to Japan, but, after
carrying the commission in his pocket
for a month, declined the office

James Bryce is a mountain climber,
and in 1900 was President of the Alpine
Club, He is also a botanist.

Henry Watterson, the Louisville jour-
nalist, is the author of the phrase “A
tariff for revenue only”

Samuel Untermeyer, New York law-
ver, is an art expert, and owns one of
the most valuable collections of paint-
ln%a in America,

. H. Sothern, the actor, is an artist,
and studied painting in Spain for sev-
eral years.

John W. Gates, the capitalist, made
his first fortune manufacturing barbed
wire fencing.

Oscar Hammenrstein, grand opera man-
ager, has invented and patented numer-
ous labor-saving devices.

Tom Lawson, the frenzied financier, is
the author of “A History of the Repub-
lican' Party.”

Rev. Charles H. Parkhurst is an au-
thority on Sanskrit, anqd has translated
many Sanskrit documents into English.

Thomas Fortune Ryan, the financier,
was formerly in thé dry goods business
in Baltimore, .

Ll e

GIDEONS AND THEIR BIBLE. |
(New York Tribune.)

The Gideons, a band of.religiously in-
clined commercial travelers, who recent-
ly placed 6,000 Bibles in Chicago hotel
rooms, are much pleased with the recep-
tion of the innovation. Their secretary,
in a statement to the Chicago papers,
says: “We have received numerous let-
ters, pathetic and thankful, telling us
of the work accomplished by placing
the word of God before the transients
who occupy rooms in Chicago’s hotels.
One man wrote that he looked forward
to the time when the rooms in every
hotel in the world would contain as a
part of thtir furnishings copies of the
Bible, The hotel people and those in
touch with the men and women who
are reached by these Bibles are enthus-
instic about the work.”

“T"RY MURINE EYE REMED

For Red, Weak, Weary, Watery Eyes
AND GRANULATED LIDS
Murine Doesn’t Smart—Soothes Eye Pain
Musne Eye Remedy, Liquid, 25c¢, 50c, $1.00.
Mausine Eye Salve, in Aseptic Tubss, 25¢, $1.00.
EYE BOOKS AND ADVICE FREE BY MAIL
Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chicago

Some

ONTARIO MARRIAGE LAW.

(Detroit Journal.)

A runaway couple from Sandusky,
the boy 13 and the girl 14 years of age,
were married by a Windsor clergyman
Saturday night. The law of Ontario, it
seems, does not prevent school children
from getting married if they have the
few dollars necessary to pay the mar-
riage license issuer and the clergyman.
In this case the minister snys he ques-
tioned the couple closely, and they gave
their ages at 21 and 19. A girl of 14
might dress 1o to look like 19, although
it. 13 doubtful; hwut to mistake a boy
of 13 for a man of 21 seems absurd.

That the minister had his serious
doubts is evidenced by his own state-
ment that he questioned them closely.
As they stuck to their false statements
as to their ages his conscience was ab-
solved from making a mock of the holy
institution of matrimony by pronounc.
ing the blessing of his church on the
union of two school children who ecould
not possibly understand the nature of
the obiigation they were taking® npon
themselves,

There is this to he said for the minis-
ter, however—~that the children came to
him with a licesse issued by an agent
of the Ontario Covernment, authorizing
him to perform the ceremony. The per-
son who jssues the liceuse ia supposed
to swear the applicants, but this safe-
auaid has never proved to be very effec-
tive, Tor ihe records of the high court
of justive of Ontario show that on one
at lsast a child several years
the Nandusky girl found no
difficnity in héing married,

The law of Ontario puts a ])romiuml
on this kind of thing, for it makes it to
the interest oi the government official
to issue as many licenses as he can. The
fee is and -of this amount he retains
£1.40 as his charge for filling the blank
and swearing the applicants. IHe knows
that ii he is too particular, some other
livense issuer will be more complaisant,
and he thinks that he may as well et
the $1.40 as amvbody else,  Ue is ;P‘
pointed by the Government for services
to the party in power at election time,
and Gt ix up to him to wake the most of
it. IF he issubs von licenses a day, he
pockets S84 {or his week's work, so why
should he particular?  The Govern-
ment af the nrovinee makes itself a part-
ner in << of this kind for the 60
conts % wets om each marrisge,
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many miles off her coast. that cod are
found in conntless millions. but avound
the whole wid -on the “ledges™ and |
“orounds” the capes and promont-
ories that into the Atlantic, as<
as on the stret

of a thousaud miles,

In these regions you regitive no hateh
eries to aid the wonderful  fecundity |
of nature: in it is doubttal i yon
require Iaws or regulations to pro-
tect hese risheries, unless it he in the
shoal waters of the bays.

Notwithstanding that for
the fisheries of these waters have hoeen
prosecuted by the rival fishermen of two
hemispheres the largest catel’ el
evertaken on the . Newrioundland aud |
Labrador coasts was that secured in!
1909, the yicld being estimated in weight !
at © 1,800,000 quintels, or 20.000.000 }
pounds, to which may be added 200,00 !
quintals—the quantity locally consumed |
fishing season. The value of the fishi
alone without any tegard to the b_\‘-!
products—oil, roes. skin. offal et —is |

$10.000.000. AT
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anything
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tions taking
hey will share jn tie
peenliar indosory,
DIDN'T BLAME IT.
(Cincinnaii - Conmercial Tribune,)
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tiealar it they would live in
Jike comiort, for 1hey
poorly pail, their
it for ar:
profits of 1h

sk Tommy Kane, “the worst

Yeurs ago on the main streei of Wineh-

}
. Ty !
ving none, stood some !

: Y X at this
dotel with a fellow ball player about
A Week, amd in that short time we had
enongh experiences to fill a book.

“Oune night, 1 found myseli unable 1o
sleep, as is oBen the case after a hawl
game, and along with this a feeling
that something was wrong. [ then arose
and 1o my surprise discovered that thers
Wity o Jeak in the pras jet.

“*Wake np, lank:!" | shonted in
fringgl’s ear, shaking him violentiy. “l
gas is escaping!’

“Well, can yen blame it
rolied off corn
as a bed.”

e !
" arowled he,
the shucks that

as he

served
= —_—— e t

Borowell- 1'mi stone down '.)l
my last dollar. lzzy Mark-—Not to men-
tion a few of mine.
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RHEUMATISM CURED
TO STAY CURED

Liniments of No Avail--The Trouble
Must be Treated Through
the Blood.

This article is intended as a talk to
the man or woman Wwith rheumatism
who wants to be cured. Not merely re-
lieved, not half cured, but actually
cured. The most a rheumatic sufferer
can hope for in rubbing something on
the swollen, aching joints i§>a little Te-
lief. And all the while the trouble is
becoming more firmly seated. Medical
authorities now know that rheumatism
is rooted in the blood, and that while
rubbing on linimen&s or hot.fomentu-
tions may give temporary relief, they
cannot possibly cure—you must go to
the -root of the trouble in the blood.
That is why Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills
cure rheumatism. They make new, rich
blood, which expels the poisonous ‘acnd.
and the rheumatism disappears. There
are thousands of former rheumatic suf-
ferers in Canada, now well and strong,
who thank Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills “that
they are now free from the aches and
pains and tortures of this dreaded trou-
ble. Mr. Joseph Luddington, New Har-
bor, N. 8., says: “Some three years ago
my wife was stricken with rheumatisn.
and suffered so much that we despaired
of her ever getting well again. At firt
she was able to go about, hut in spite
of all we did ‘for her she grew o bad
that we had to lift her in ol
bed, and fieally the pains
ernciating that we could oniy
little by little, with the sheet un e
Finally we were indueed to et Dr. Wii-
liams’ Pink Pills for her. 1 do not re
member just how many boxes she took,
but I do know that they were the lirst
medicine that reached the disease, and
that she continued to improve until she
was again as well as ever, and coul_d
do her household work. To us it is
simply marvellous what Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills did for her, and we are glad
to give this testimonial in the hope
that it will benefit some other poor suf-
ferer.”

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are sold by all
medicine dealers or will be sent by mail
at 50 cents a box or six boxes for $2.50
bv writing The Dr. Williams’ Medicine
Co., Brockville, Ont.
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ABOUT DOGS.

(Canadian Century.)
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A Montreal teacher recently asked
her eclasa of little girls to write 2 com-
poaiﬁon on the dog. MHere are a few
of the gems gleaned from among the
bundle of stories submitted:

“A dog is a kindly dispcsed quad-
ruved. He is found in Asia, Africa and
all parts of America. He loves man-
kind and loathes insects.”

“A dog swallows his food withont
chewing, which gocs to show that le
belongs to a preantideluvian area.”

“A dog is a kind creature to children
and goes out of his way to harm no one
except when she has puppies or ix oone
mad.”

“Bulldoga are -lerrible fighters and
fight all the time they are not eating
or sleeping or otherwise doing no harm.
They have big heads and massive jaws.
but are in yo way related to the whale.”

“A dog is man’s most inmost friend.”

“A dog eats meat and bread and hones
A dog runs sidewayz when he runs be-
cause he doeg not run straight when he
runa, He runs when he is not standing
up still, sitting, walking or lying down.”

“Dogs are taught to kill cats. They
cateh the ereatures behind the head and
kill them instantly and quickiy.”

“There are many varietiea of dogs
as well as poodles ard other kind+ much
devoted upon by the ladies.”

ATTACKED BY
BRONCHIAL CATARRH

Bound Brooke I’. O., Port Antonio. Ja.,
. June 4, 1910.
Dear Sira, —1 have been sufiering from
dreadful attacks of Catarrh and Bron-
Litis for & period of one year and four
monthe, during which time I spent most
of my earnings jn trying various rewm-
cdies, but, alas! without any satisfae-
tion. T was just about giving up hope of
enjoying life for the future whc:u in our
Daily Telegraph papers of Jamaica I saw
your advertisement for Catarrhozone,
and tried one bottle. That was eufli-
cient. | T now know Catarrhozone s the
best and only medicine for my trouble.
1t has made a thorough cure.
(Signed) T, C. White.
Targe size, sufficient for *wo mon.LhA'
use, guaranteed, price $1; smaller sizes
cents and 50 cents. Beware of imita-
tions and substitutors, and insist on get-
ting “Oatarrhozone” only. By mil from’
the Catarrhozome Company, Kingston,
Iont.
—l A —
SIMPLE WAY TO REMOVE RUST.
A recent issue of the Brass World con
tained a simple 1nethod for removing
rust from surfaces that were afterwards
to be electro-plated; but the method
might be applied equally well to other
rasty surfaces. It consiets in dipping
the articles first into a sirong. hot pot
ash bath for about half an hour, and
then immersing in a cold muriatic acid
pickling solution, composed of #wo parts
of water Lo one of acid. This removed
the rust in a few minutes, Jeaving the
apaprently attacked but very lit-
The previous souking in the strong
solution 1s responsible for
stoproved for
ne G5 minutes

Lot . potash
this rapid pickling. as a
witl the previous di
wire required by the acid bath, agunst
four minntes when previonsly treated n
the potash bath. Appavenilv n chicmical
reaction j= set up, chianging the character

softening it. and naKing it
uble. The appe: I of the
eomes from the a~h kettle
it is bhlack and soft,
rubbed off with the
nwen trested
and

ot the rust
roadily s
rust 4
Lostifios to this, os
and mav almost he
hand. The pieces that have !
‘n the have
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Shiloh’s Cure

uickly atops coudns, cures colds
%o throgt wud fvnoc. o - A3 cents.
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VALUE OF A COAT ROOM.
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