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picked up and taken to the hospital, I 
close at hand; and, when I awoke, 
three days after, they would not let 
me stir. I made friends with thé 
house surgeon, who went up to- the 
station, but could hear nothing; then 
he went over and tried to And out if 
anything uftusual had taken place at
Mrs. ----- I forget the name of the
school mistress—but without success.
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pletely cured her.BUT TRUE TO -“I take pleasure in 
Dial to the great list 
. and hope that it Will 
[be of interest tosuf-
Ifering women. For 
[four years I suffered 
[untold agonies at 
[regular intervals. 
[Such pains and 
cramps, severe chills 
andsicknessat stom
ach, then finally hem
orrhages until I 
would be nearly
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' CHAPTER X.
LOVE’S BEST FH1END. 

"Because I shall smash, any of 
their heads who fall in love with 
you; and, really, how can they help

COLUMBIA

was afraid that Theo had taken a dis
like to ray husband; and, althougl

she herself has changed so much
ami become so cold and sarcastic, 1 
want every one of my family to ad 
mire and like the man of my choice 
So I turn resolutely to the stage, anf 
for a time lose myself in Marguerite’s 
happiness—perhaps a little mors 
readily because Faust bears a slight 

to Adrian. I forge-

‘Oh, you foolish, old thing!" I say ine20,lm.m.w,8For Little or NothingMill i bad «»•
taste as you have!"
“Sort of taste you like, though,” 

says he, as I reach the door.
1 do not give equal satisfaction to 

Theo, who is alone in the drawing 
rootn when we go in. She eyes me 
over, and would, I feel, if it were 
not for Adrian's presence, say some
thing disagreeable. She has her op
portunity after dinner, when we go 
up to her room to put on our wraps.

•‘How do you like my dress?” she 
says, surveying herself in the long 
glass, with no small amount of' ad
miration in her eyes. ^

"I think it is lovely,” I say, hon
estly; and so I do, for it is of white, 
profusely trimmed with lace and 
marabout feathers, and suits her ad
mirably.

“It isn’t too young, is it?”
“Young? Oh, no! Why, Theo you 

are only twenty! You can wear 
white for fifteen years yet.”

“I have a horror of dressing un
suitably." she says, indifferently. 
"Now. I call your dress too old."

“Adrian likes it,” I say, contented-

(While they last.)ng over me; but I nerve myself to 
>ear the end. I must—I will—bear It 
all?

"Well, I went abroad, and tried to 
'nd peace, and couldn’t,” Adrian’s 
oice continues, "so I went back to 
he regiment, and gradually I got 
iver it, though I hadn't much-faith in 
woman, and then----- ’’

“And then you married Audrey,”

that’s the reasonJust some sizes

Children’s Black Ribbed Cotton Hose
resemblance 
completely where I am, until, durint 
a pause of the music, I hear wha' 
brings me with startling rapiditj 
back to reality.

"I see you wear that ring yet.”
“Oh, what is this crushing my 

brain and tearing at my heart? Was 
that Adrian, or was it part of tin 
play? The whole house fades fron 
my sight, the music dies away, th. 
voices beside me grow indistinct, an' 
everything becomes dark. Yet, b: 
one of those strange fatalities whic 
sometimes happen, I do not fain! 
No; I am destined to hear the whol. 
of their conversation; for, when 
come to .myself, I am still holdin- 
the opera glass to my eyes, and evi 
dently they have neither of them nc 
ticed that there is anything unusur 
imiss with me. I have missed a goo 
deal, for Adrian is saying:

“I thought you jilted me.”
"I!" says Theo. "No. I went, an- 

you were not there, and I waited an. 
,waited, and then they found me; ant 
oh, the shame of it! Sometimes 
think it will kill me!”

“Well?" Ah, can that be Adrla 
-speaking? Is that my husband usin 
that eager tone to another womai 
and that woman my sister?

“Well, I married Lasselles—that i 
all—and you married Audrey,” breaV 
ing off with a sob in her voice.

"And did it never occur to you wh ■ 
I did not come—why I failed to kee 
my' appointment?"

"They said you had played a jok 
upon me—that, most probably, i 
was done for a wager."

“And you believed them?”
“What else could I do? You neve 

came, and I had been all day alon 
, when they found me. I would hav

eliéved anything.”
“My poor child,” says Adrian, wit! 

intense pity in his voice, “I hat 
every intention of . coming to yoi 
when I awoke that morning. As 
told you I should do, I went over ti 
Eastwood by the last train after 
had seen you. I made evefry arrange
ment for your comfort and receptioi 
even to ordering a carriage to taki 
you from the station to the hotel 
Well, on the way to meet you, w< 
came to grief, and in the genera"

I war

Lord Kelvin51/2 inch, 6 inch and 6% inchSizes 5 inch,
only 8c. pair.all letters, as I cannot speak too highly 

of the Pinkham remedies. Miss J ES
SIE Marsh, Adrian, Texas.

Hundreds of such letters expressing 
gratitude for the good Lydia E. Pink- 
ham's Vegetable Compound has accom
plished are constantly being ‘‘received, 
proving the reliability of this grand old 
remedy. k •

If you want special advice write to 
Lydia È. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confi
dential) Lynn, Mass. Tour letter will
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A CONSUMMATE ACTOR 1 only 8c. pair.
Sizes 9 inch and 9inch,I lie on the sofa, on the morning 

oliowing my visit to the opera, anf 
ry in vain to drink the tea Adrian 
■ours out and brings me. It is use- 
3ss; I cannot do it.
“Come, now, baby,” he says, coax- 

ugly, “do try to drink it, and eat 1 

>iece of toast. You know, you prom- 
sed to go with Theo to see the Ken- 
iington Museum.”

“I don’t want any tea. thank you,’ 
say, with freezing politeness; "anf 

ou and Theo can do very well with
out me.”

“Utterly absurd!” he comments 
1 cannot imagine anything more su 
iremélÿ ridiculous than Theo am" 
nyself mooning about that place to
gether.”

“But I can,” I retort, dryly ; “that 
3, Theo and Lasselles in the samr 
’osition.”

Adrian looks astonished.
“Why, he is her husband.” he be- 

ins, when X Cut him short.
“And she hates him."
“Poor-Theo!" he says, gently.
“It ts time for you to go," I say 

‘ dancing at the clock. “Come, don’t 
-e stubborn about it.”
“Don’t you think you could manage 
?” he says, doubtfully.
"I am perfectly certain I cannot,’ 

J answer. “I shall very likely faint 
again if you persist in mString me go; 
nd, really, I don’t see why yoi 

mould be so anxious about it, foi 
wo are company, you know, and 

three is none.”
“Yes; that’s all very well, if it ap

plied to you and me; but, with anj 
other woman, it makes all the differ
ence.”

“But it isn’t any other woman,” 1 
urge; fit is Theo.”

“Well, little woman, you seem very 
anxious to get me out of the ‘way, so 
I suppose you won’t be satisfied un
less I go,” and, to my astonishment— 
although I have been pressing so 
strongly, I expect he wjli stay—ht 
goes.

The door closes gently behind him. 
and I feel absolutely powerless to 
move. I put my hands up to my 
eyes, and realize that -Adrian- htis-

Ladies’ House or Home Dress.
White ratine, trimmed with pique 

embroidered with black dots is here 
shown. The right front crosses low 
over the.left, and Jhe closing on waist 
and pkirt is- at tije frorçt; Ttle short 
sleeve js- finished wlthyu straight cuff. 
The collar is shaped to form a facing 
over the fronts. The Pattern is cut in 

"6 Sizes : 32, 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 ju
ches bust measure. It requires 6 
yards of 36 inch material for a 36 inch 
size.

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

only 10c. pair.
to Theo and me until last night. 
What a strange chain of events there 
has been in the last four years. I 
remember Theo’s love story, and her 
words on that last night at Framp- 
ton: “I would die for him; and I 
shall cease to love him when X die.” 
She loves him yet; ah, the pang 
which wrings my heart as I acknow
ledge it! " She loves him yet!. How 
dare she love him—my husband' 
Then I shiver as I' remember that she 
loved him first. Yes. it is she Who 
has most right to him, and she knows
it. Did I not hear him say last night 

■
’’I married her because she was so
'like you, but----- ” How would that
sentence have ended—“but she will 
never be to me what you would have 
been”? I suppose that is it. * I shall 
never be to him what Theo would 
have been! And yet, having "once 
.loved him, I, wqitld not, from- sheet 
spitè, have , taken Lasselles ; no, 1 
would have been truer than that.

So Rose Lasselles' prophecy has 
come true, after all! I have married 
a soldier, with lots of money, whr 
has the passion card between htn 
and a near relative of mine. Ross 
was quite right. My unbelief could 
not prevent the cards from telling ths 
truth. All my past life comes 
crowding into my brain as I lie back 
on my sofa. I think of what Loys 
said, “But when you don’t love a per
son, every trifling action worries and 
annoys you; things which in a person

NOTE.—To those customers who have been using 
these Hose and found them very satisfactory,' we would 
say they are the last we will have for this season çtnd at 
these reduced prices. Well, if you want any, gel then? 

early.

vOh, I dare say! Probably he 
doesn’t know the difference between 
one dress front another; and. after 
all, R is very absurd to dress tr 
please your husband.”

"Is it? 1 suppose you speak fron 
experience, Theo? If Lasselles 
doesn’t know one dress from another 
atid doesn't care" What.yotf* wear, wh.v 
you are quite tight to please your
self; but. you see, Adrian does know
and does care, aqd so I" dress tc 
please him.”

"We had better go down; the car
riage will be waiting,” she says, ig
noring what I say, altogether.

I wonder if she always speaks to 
Lasselles in that way? If so, it is a 
blessed thing for him that he is not 
so thin-skinned, internally speaking 
as some of his neighbors.

• .The opera is “Faust,” and. strange
ly enough, I have never seen it be
fore. I sit on the side nearest to tin 
stage. Lasselles sits between The 
and me. Adrian prefers standing 
just behind Theo. - But we do not re
main so long, for Lasselles, who k 
entirely unable to follow the passion
ate story, says he shall go outside 'Tor 
a smoke, and come back after a time. 
He invites Adrian to go, too, but" with
out avail. Relieved from the tedium 
of my brother-in-law’s conversation, 
I give my whole attention to the 
stage; but presently I hear, with in
finite surprise, that the other two are 
talking. I am quite pleased, for I
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that fire protection is an absolutfe èssêhfîal 
to your welfare and success» Losses 
multiply every year. Why not decide 
promptly to take a policy with one of my 
strong companies and at a very low rate ?
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Girl’s Dress.
Brown chambrey with striped ging

ham in brown and white for trimming 
is here shown. Square inserts of Bul
garian embroidery finish front and 
sleeves, and buttons in self color add 
to the decoration. The waist has the 
drop shoulders with shaped extension 
forming the sleeve portions, and the 
skirt has à panel that extends over 
the hips and back to form a belt. The 
design is suitable for any of this sea
son’s dress fabrics. The Pattern is 
cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10, 12 and 14 years, 
dt requires 3% yards of 36 inch ma-, 
terial for a 12 year size.

A pattern- of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
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smash I got my head broken. me so!” If it had been Theo, he 
would not- have said that.

While I am thinking over my 
troubles, a band under the window 
strikes up “Auld Lang Syne," and the 
old, familiar tune bring». the tears to 
my eyes. Oh, Kow, in the days gone 
by, he seemed to love me! Could it 
all be acting?

Presently a servant comes to 
.clear the table, and, so long have the 
breakfast things remained, he lays 
the cloth for luncheon at the same 
time. I scan the two covers scorn
fully. Adrian will lunch with Tjieo, 
of course. B^t, to my. astonishment, 
be .tiros nothing at the .kind. As the 
clock' Chimes-tbé-half hour after one, 
he comes running upstairs, and takes 
rah bodily ep into his : arms.

eHAS. HUTTONA Neglected Cold May Cause Consumption.
Thousands of people die every year from the effects of this dreaded diieaae, 

which, if treated in its first stages with
MATHIEU’» SYRUP

of Tar and Cod Liver Oil and other medicinal extracts, will cure the diseased lunge 
and give strength to the patient. Mold everywhere.

y - V Waterville, N.S., Dec. 27, ’07.

silver or stamps.
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Fillmore & Morris, Amherst, N.S.
Dear Sirs,—Herewith we enclose our checque 915.00 

in settlement of onr account to date. .
W. O. COOK à SON.©1*0»

Behave ever endured—no; I lie quite 
still. This is the same sofa on which 
he lay yesterday morning ând slept 
while ,1 bathed his forehead ; the 
room looks the same; there is the 
half-eaten breakfast, and there is the 
same sickly, March sunshine stream

ing In through the Window. Yet; 
oh, how changed everthtog is. Yes
terday it was Adrian who toy here, 
while I stayed beside him; to-day it 
is my turn, but Adrian has gone to
meet Theo.

I try to think. Theo and “Arthur 
“ have met at last, and "Ar- 

sick headache, j tb„r st clair" is my husband—Adri- 
^ O»» I an f!har,erle* 1 K°. °ver all the story

3, ,otm’e —the story walcb was so inexplicable
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YOU CAN GET SOME EXTRA GOOD
VALUE IN THE

MATHIEU»
Syrap of Tar

MUSICOMSGEDALK, C.B., Aug. 7,% You may be thankful you didn’t
Blacking A Mercsntile Co.’y, Ltd,, Amherst, N.8, go: he Bag laughingly, “for Theo

was as cross, as two sticks.”
“That’s nothing unusual,” I return, 

tartly, trying to free myself from his
embrace.

(To be continued.)

Dear Sirs,-We have nothing bat good to say 01 
I Mathieh’s Syrnp and can conscientiouly describa it as 

, the most popular and successful Coagh Medicine we 
handle. Owing to the absence of any drug store in 
this vicinity there is a greet variety of proprietary 

I medicine sold in the course df the year, and Mathieu’s 
I Syrnp preeminently leads in ite own class. Yours 
v sincerely, D. MARTIN.
RRTIWE POWDERS are free from opium, chloral \ St. Clair’ 
nMA Wiey atmmjAinmt "" 
cte. per box of 18 pow<T
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UNE BY CALLING AT OUR STORE AT 
PRESENT.
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