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__THE EVENING

For Constipated Bowels— Bilious Liver

The nicest cathartic-laxative to

"physic your bowels when you have

Biliousness

Indigestion
Sour Stomach

Headache

Colds
Dizziness

;18- candy-like Cascarets. One or’ two

5 10°

to-night will empty your bowels com-
pletely by morning and you will feel

splendid. “They work while you
sleep.” ; Cascarets mnever.stir you up
or rgipe like Salts, Pills, Ca)omel,'
or Oi and they cost only ten cents a

box. Children love Cascarets too.

“Flowers of the
Valley,”

MABEL HOWARD,

OF THE LYRIC
Personal.

CHAPTER XXVII.
THE DIE IN CAST.

‘At the Revels, Lady Lilian Foyle was
playing her cards extremely well. Her
foot, she declared, was practically cur-
ed sfter two weeks’ stay as Lord Her-
on's guest.

She did not attempt to flirt with him
or to attract his atenion, but left him
to his own devices. This was her grand
chance, and she was clever enough not
to spoil it by any false step.

It was on the evening of the.four-
teen day of her stay, after she had
read an account of the incident at the
Midnight Club, that Lady Lilian’s pati-
ent angling was rewarded.

Lord Heron recognized Iris in Miss
Howard, for the account mentioned the
fact that Lord Montacute had address-
ed her by that name. It also told of his
engagement to Iris.

It was in desperation ower the loss
of Iris that Lord Heron asked Lady

Lilian to become his wife and to take

her place as mistress of the Revels.
Lady Lilian pretended surasrise very

artistically and gave her consent with

a proper amount of discreet reserve.
She was reclining on a couch near

the open window, and he bent and |

touched her forehead with -his lips.

“Would to Heaven I were more
worthy of you, dear Lilian!” he mur-
mured.

Lady Lilian put up her arms and
wound them round his neck, and draw-
ing his face down, pressed her lips to
his, then, with her face dyed scarlet,
pushed him gently from her.

It has been said that the window
was open, and if they had not been so
much engaged, both, or at any rate
Lady Lilian, might have caught sight
of Signor Ricardo, who barely trou-
bling to conceal himself, stood just out-
side contemplating the picture they
made with glittering eyes and a cynical
smile.

The signor had taken his grace’s ad-
vice and had left London on the morn-
ing following the scene at the Mid-
night. Something seemed to convince
him—perhaps it was as the scar on his
face and his cut and bruised lips—that
it would not be safe, now Lord Clar-
ence had arrived on the scene, to at-
tempt any further blackmailing of Iris,
and, like a skillful tactician, the sig-
nor turned his attention to his grand
coup. Having dressed himself with the
greatest care, and sewed his bank
notes inside his waistband, he took the
train for Knighton, intending to pre-
sent himself boldly before Lord Heron,
and put his little plot into execution.

But as he walked along the drive he
caught sight of Lady Lilian lying by
the window, and being curious to as-
certain whom she might be, he stole
gently along the terrace, and reached

“A Pleasure
To Take”

our Cough and Cold Cure, because it
Is composed of pufe’ anhd harmleu
drugs,

No cough remeay has ever been
discovereq that will eure every
cough, but we-think we have one that
comes a little nearef to doing it than
most of them. We: hﬂe prepared it
for years, it has been tried in all

.. manner of. cases and. given satisfac-

tion. Wo ask you to rmember and
Boetuu it is ufc.

 Because it is most certain to' cure #

Because it ls pleasant to take.
ually-good

the window in time to hear Lord Her-
on’s ‘proposal.

The signor was an intelligent scoun-
drel, and what he had heard “gave him
pause,” as Hamlet says. With the
cynical smile still playing on his dam-
aged lips, he stole down the terrace
and into the park and seating himself
under a tree,-lighted-a cigarette and
reviewed the situation,

CHAPTER XXVIIIL
LORD MONTACUTE CALLS.

The morning following the fracas at
the Midnight Club, Lord Montacute
called at Iris’ home on Markham Street
to inquire. whether she was feeling any
ill effects from the adventure.

After having satisfied himself that
she was none the worse for the un-
pleasant incident, he noticed that her
glance fell on the newspaper lying on
the table, and that, as it did so, a

frown of displeasure showed on her
brow. The paper, of course, contained
a full and elaborate account of the af-
fair.

“You are not angry with me?” he
murmured, anxiously.

She raised her eyes to his face with
a swift look of gratitude and compre-
hension.

“Angry? No! But—but was it worth
the trouble, my friend?”

“Worth the trouble!” he repeated.
“I only hope he will give me the chance
to punish him as he deserves—but
don’t be uneasy!” he added, quickly,
for a look of alarm had come into Iris’
face, “he will be quite- satisfied with
what he has got. I know his grace too
well. It is not the first time he has had
a glass of wine thrown in his face. But
he won't say any more about the mat-
ter. I came to speak of something else
this morning,” he added, as Paul went
to the other end of the room. “Iris, you
have called me your friend; I want
you to let me be one in reality, not in
polite fiction only. I was your father’s
friend, remember, and I have, there-
fore, the right to ask you, to listen to
me.”

“I think I know what you-'are‘géing
to say,” said Iris, in a low voice, and
with a look of trouble about her eyes.

“I want you to leave the stage,” said
Lord Clarence, earnestly. “Iris, it is
not a fit life for you. Think of last
night. There is not'a day but you may
be exposed to a like insult! Besides, it
—it drives me mad to think of you—
you, singing and acting for money! I
know what you will answer; you will
ask me what you shall do if you relin-

quish the life ydu are leading. And you
know the answer I would make, Iris!”
and the poor fellow’s face paled. “Once |
before I asked you to be my wife—I|
make the same prayer now. Well A
he sighed, for she shook her head, the
tears gathering in her eyes—“well,
then, I will say no more of that, but
you will let me help you to be inde-
pendent in some other way than this?”

She shook her head again.

“Ah!” she murmured. “If you knew
how hard it is for me to refuse you—
anything! But I must refuse, dear
friend! The stage and I are wedded
for life, I think. I shrank from it at
first as keenly as even you could have
wished, but it was to be! Don’t you be-
lieve in destiny, Lord Clarence? Well,
I think it was my destiny to develop
into Mabel Howard, the actress! No, I
cannot leave-it, even if I wished to,
and,” she added, thoughtfully, “I don’t
know that I'do wish it, now! If I am
not happy, I am, at any rate, content.
It is only when I am before the foot-
lights that I can forget myself, and—
and the past. Don’t say any more, dear
friend!” she said, quickly, and with a
sharp sigh. “It only pains me to have
to refuse, and refuse I must!”

Lord Clarence obeyed her, just as
Heron Coverdale had done, for, like
him, he knew that it would be:impos-
sible to shake her resolution;:so-they
sat and talked, and she told him of .all
that had happened to her, her eyes
filling at times, and at others the rare
smile shining on her face.

And then she insisted upon hearing
his adventures, and when he had fin-
ished, she said, gently, but earnestly: -

“And now you will go" home; Lord _'
1

Clarence ?”’

He shook his head as resolntely u
she could have done.

“No,” he said, the color coming into,

his face, “I shall remain in London for | -

a little while.”

“AhT why ‘should you?" she plead- |

ed; but he shook his head again. . = .
“I can-be uobetim.te as you, Irig,”

he said, with a melancholy _smile. “E 1
am- going to stay here for one mm,

ittornoothcr

forced her to realize how helpless and
alone she was ln the midst of the
world.’

“And I may come and “see yon now
and agaln?" “he sdd wistfully, as he
held her hand and said good-bye.

“Yes,” she replied, with a sad smile.
“But I would rather you went back to
the Towers, much, much rather.”

“And I would rather stay in London,”
he retorted. “Good-bye, Paul; ybu and
I are old friends already, I hope.”

“Any one who is Mabel’s friend is
mine,” ‘said the boy, simply, a8 he
looked up at Clarence’s face, with his
gren\t, earnest eyes.

"So ¢larence wént. on his way, if not
made happy, at least with a load of
anxiety and apprehension lifted from
his heart. Heshad found her, and could
see her now-and ‘again, and that was
something' . i

CHAPTER XXIX.
A TERRIBLE TEMPATION. i

Lord Heron had been caught! That
was what the county declared, and not
one in'a hundred but declined to be-
liéve that Lady Lilian Foyle had any-
thing whatever -the matter with her
foot!

It was wonderful how soon her foot
recovered from its injury after Lord
Heron'’s proposal, and after a few days
she was back at the Priory, and al-
ready beginning to make preparations
for her wedding trousseau.

He had proposed to Lady Lilian on
the spur of the moment when smarting
under newspaper paragraphs which
had announced Iri§’ engagement to
Lord Montacute. If he regretted his
hasty words, he did not admit such re-
gret to himself. It was all a matter of
pure indifference to him. If he could
not marry Iris, it was of very little
consequence whom he married, and, as
Lady Lilian had declared that he could
make her happy—well, some good
would result of the bargain. For the
rest; he prevented himself from re-
flecting upon his approaching mar-
riage, as a man avoids dwelling upon
some event which he has rendered in-
evitable, and which he does not regret.

It was a lovely evening, and after
dinner Lady Lilian went and seated
herself in a comfortable chair under
the veranda to await Lord Heron, and
to revel by anticipation in her coming
triumph. She and Lord Foyle had de-
cided on six weeks as a suitable length
for the engagement.

Six weeks! They would soon pass,
and then! As with a smile, she pictur-
ed herself, reigning the mistress of the
Revels, the principal lady in the
county, a man’s step sounded on the
smooth gravel. She thought it was that
of.Lord Heron; but suddenly it struck
her that the footsteps were lighter
than his, and, turning her head, she
saw a tall, dark man, standing within
a few paces, and regarding her with
an insinuating smile.

The man’s face had an expression
of confidence that was almost insolent
in its ease, and struck her at once.

As she turned her head, he raised his
hat, a soft, broad wideawake, and in
a smooth voice, said:

“Have I the honor of addressing
Lady Lilian Foyle?”

Lady Lilian regarded him silently
for a moment. She saw that he was a
foreigner, and a} once concluded that
he had come to sell steel pens, or had

{ brought a begging letter. Then, as she
" notice that he was well and carefully

dressed, she dismissed that idea, and,
wondering what the man could want,
replied:

(To be continued)

Backache

Backache is - the - outstanding
symptom of  kidney disease.
Women often make the mistake of
attribuiing other causes and over-
look thd derangement of the kid-
neys unt\ ‘serious developments
} have ‘made it - difficult to obtain
permanent relief.

This letter points to a treatment
which  has been so thoroughly
tried and proven so effective in the
gréat majority of cases that you
cannot afford to overlook it when
Cause. arises for its use.

“ Mrs. Albert Brunet, RR. No.
l Ottawa, Ont., writes:

o f
| Couneil has'been pleased to appoint: |
Musrs Arthur- Tnmer. (Happy Ad-

1 (Cape Bt. George;) 'to-;bi “Burveyors of.
Lumber; Mr. ugnryfzohmamwtobbpy
a ‘member of the Church of
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A C/mrmz'ﬂg Gift

Symoatic of True and Lasting Friendship

Not alone for its gleaming lustre and peerless grace,
but too, for the lasting beauty and everyday useful-
ness for which it is so highly prized, is Holmes & Edwards
silverware a gift so acceptable, so expressive and endur-

ing.

In fascinating flatware, whether it be the refreshingly
new Hostess pattern or the quietly dignified James-

town;

in handsome table appointments—a plain cake

dish or the more sumptuous casserole or flower basket—
the mark of Holmes & Edwards proves that it is sterling

silver’s only competitor.

causes wear. 4

It is protected against wear.
In Silver Inlaid, blocks of solid silver are fused into
the back of the pieces most often used—just where friction Hostogs Pattern

Gravg Laale

In Super Plate these points are protected by an extra

deposit ‘of sterling sjlver.

Your " jeweller will show you a charming array of”
suitable” gifts in either of the handsome designs above.

Berry Spoon, $3.50:
Ladle, $2.75:

Cold Meat Fork, $2.25:
Sugar Tongs. $2.40.

Gravy

‘
Munufactured exclusively in Canada by

THE STANDARD SILV

ER COMPANY

of Toronto, Limited

Jazs

“Protected Where the Wear Comes”
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READY FOR PBOMOTIO‘T

There’s going to be a vacancy above
you later on.

Some day you’ll find the foreman or
the superintendent gone,

And are you growing big enough,
when this shall be the case,

To quit the post you're holding now
and step into his place?

|
You do the work you have to do with
ease from day to day,
But are you getting ready to deserve
: the larger pay?
If there should come a vacancy with |
bigger tasks to do,
Could you step in and fill the place if
it were offered you?

To-morrow’s’ not so far away, nor is
the goal you seek,

To-day you should be training for the

. work you'll do next week,

The bigger job is. just ahead, each day
new changes bring—

Suppose that pest were vacant- now,
could-you “take charge of things?

It’'s not enopgh to know enough to
hold" your..place’ to-day,

It’s not enough to do enough to earn
your. weekly -pay,

Some day*theére’ll be a vacancy with
greater tasks to do—

Will you be ready for the place when

it shall tall to you?

»‘Bb Exce!lency the -Governor  in

venture,. B.B.) vatid - ink Phﬂlips,

Board of Education for the District of
Change ' Islands, in place of M
ooorse Elliott, retived.

THE SAFE SIDE.

“The
come,”

time has
said Col-

onel Hays, “when |

patience halts
and fails,
we shall shoot all
locoed jays who
try to rob the
mails. Too long,
too long have
graceful 'scamps
defied me to my
face, and they
have stolen post-
age stamps unm Jt’s a disgrace. And
now at last they've spilled the beans,
they’ve shocked the voters’ souls, and

and |

|pre(‘ious duns that come to me Dby
mail. A sawed-off shotgun on his
back, and all equipped to Kkill,
thus delivers at my shack the tailor’s
| dog-eared bill. With his brass
| knucks and lance and gun he leaves
| his smoke behind, and he looks like
a war lord Hun who has “Der Tag”
in mind. Now peace enshrouds my
wintry dome and comfort - fills my
soul, for I can mail a priceléss pome,
and feel ’twill reach its goal. And
when the grocer sends his bill with
threat of law and pail, ’twill reach my
cottage on the hill,
.guard the mail.

FadsMons.

T have drafted the marines to shoot |

sol-
shall

The ocean
more

them full of holes.
diers are on guard, no

| bandits scoff, and he who steals a

postal card will have his dome blown
! off.”  The postman comes to my
- abode, and tired and sore’ he feels,

for he has dragged along the road a |

culverin on wheels.” And he is load-
ed down with ‘guns till life seems flat |
and stale, for he must

Get Ne rve‘i
Force from
] Iron'

It will strengthen 1our nerves and in-
crease your vigér “and eéndurance,
often in two weeks’ time. It contains

~|.the principal chunlcll constituent of
‘Hactive living nérve force in a form

| Pubw by Autbonty

which most nearly membles that -in

‘the. brain and nom ‘cells of man. It}-
also.

ntains ‘du:nie iron “like the
‘tnd 1ike the 1ron

guard the'

A frock of dark green panne velvet
defines its waistline with two bands
of mink,

The short shoulder cape which talIs
to the waist is now used on'afterncon’:
frocks.

A suit-coat of kasha cloth has its
openings edged with fur matchmx tha.

A _beauu:ul frock of orange and
{ bronze chiffon is worn with a bronze
metal cloth slip. :

jersey is worn a knitted scart pr delft
blue and maize.

ered in red, green and bltw Venetiun
glass beads.
* A wrap of gray duvetyn is. trixnmed

gray wooden beads, 8

A" gown of.tete- de negre:crepe- ro-
main has ‘slesves of chiffon embrohle‘n——
ed in a Japanese pattern. -
A gracarnl gown of white Goorwth
crepe has a wide hemotbhcktokw
and a-decorative hip g‘lldleﬁ! m.m
a.nd red embroidery ;

he |

since. gunmen '

collars and cuffs. iH

With a sports suit of corn-eolor silk

A blouse of silver laine 1& embrold-'

with monkey fur and'is’ beltéd with §

1| ful tittle gifts,

P

St. John's

Grocery.

We-aim to give our
customers the benefit of
lower prices and first
lass service.

3 SEE OUR

FAMILY BEEF,

bestpossible valae,

12¢. Ib.
FLOUR,
= best grade,
N $9:40 per brl.
~AlF - orders cdrefully

out up and promptly de-
livered.
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poon: realised. that a man why g}
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A POPULAR ONE PIECE Dy
_FOR THE GROWING GIRL

this model It is ctu in 4 Size
12 apd 14 years. A 12 ye
reqliire 37% yards of 36 in

Indian Head, drill, 1
lin, galatea, gingham, )
percale are good for this n
sleeve may be finished in wrist
bow” length.

A pattern of this illustration mal
to any address on receint of 13c it
silver or stamps.

A STYLISH COSTUXME,

'I'he new season offers vario0
types o tailored costumes, but noné
combining more attractive features
than the ‘one here portrayed. The
Pattern fs cut in 7 Sizes: 34, 36, 55 @
42°44"a5id “46 ‘inches bust measur® A

38 Inch dize Yequires 5% yards of #,

1hch ‘materfal.,

| Bmbrofdered or braided or brocaded
{ matetiils ‘are good for (this
Iﬂﬂ’é’wﬂie Bel'ge, proadcloth,
samx“m tan‘eta The width of the
fbundation skirt s 21 yards.
A pattem of “his illustration
ed to ARY- ad@ress on receipt of 15¢.
m sllver or. stamps
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