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he muttered brokenly. “Another mo
ment and I should have done It!"

He raised his hand as if it were 
heavy as lead, and shook his clinched 
fist after his guest.

“Curse you!” he muttered. “Take 
care—take care!” ' '
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TRUE LOVE’S PASSION.
CHAPTER XIII.

The Amateur Physician.

“Don't trouble, Mr. Berton,” he said, 
with a laugh. “I’m as right as nine- 
pence now, and I’ve got a child’s hor
ror of medicine.”

The fingers unclosed from round the 
bottle, and allowed it to slip to its 
place, and locking the cupboard swift
ly, Guildford Berton came back to his 
place.

"Very well,” he said. “Oh, yes, you 
are all right now.”

His face was so pale, so white, in
deed, and there was so sudden, and 
strange a hoarseness in his voice, that 
Cyril looked at him with surprise.

“Hallo!” he said. “Do you feel 
queer?”

“No no,” replied Guildford Berton. 
“The—the putting your arm in its 
place—it’s rather a ticklish operation, 
and it upset my nerves a little, that’s 
all.”

Cyril looked at him with a feeling 
rather akin to remorse. After all, this 
sullen-browed individual, with the 
sirange repelling manner, must be a 
better sort of fellow than he, Cyril, 
had thought him.

He held out his hand.
"I’ve all the more reason to be 

grateful to you,” he said. “And I am 
Good-night. I’ll come over and report 
progress to-morrow ; but, anyhow, 
you ought to have been a doctor, you 
know.”

Berton forced a smile, and, taking 
the lantern, lighted his patient to the 
gate, and with another good-night and 
repeated thanks,. Cyril stepped out
side.

The gate dropped to with a dull 
clang, and Guildford Berton fell 
against the wall, and, shaking and 
shuddering, wiped the thick drops of 
cold sweat from his brow.

“Heaven, it—it was a temptation ! ”

CHAPTER XIV.
True Love’s Passion.

Norah, as Cyril turned away from 
the hall, passed the earl and Guildford 
Berton without a word, intending to 
go to her own room; but the earl step
ped aside, and opening the drawing
room door motioned to her to enter 
with stately courtesy, and, following 
her, closed the door.

There was a look of haughty dis
pleasure on his face, and his keen 
eyes regarded her sternly.

“May I trouble you to give me an ac
count of this accident?" he said, icily. 

Norah raised her eyes.
“It all happened as Mr. Burne said, 

papa,” she agjwered.
“I prefer to hear it from your own 

lips,” he said.- .
Norah quietly related the incident ; 

but her voice trembled as she told of 
her discovery of Cyril’s injury.

He behaved very bravely, papa,” she 
said, her long lashes sweeping her 
cheeks.

VI have no doubt,” he said; “but it 
did not warrant his taking advantage 
of your situation. He should have 
sent here for a carriage for you; but 
I imagine we must not expect grapes 
from thistles.”

A flush rose to Norah’s face.
“I am sorry he has offended you, 

papa,” she said in a low voice. “It 
was as much my fault------” She stop
ped, and her face grew pale. ."And he 
went without a word of thanks,” she 
exclaimed, “as if he had committed a 
crime instead of doing all he could- 

The earl made a gesture of displeas
ure.

“Oh, please!” he said. “There is no 
thing I dislike so much as heroics. No 
doubt,” with the suggestion of 
sneer, “you thanked him sufficiently." 

Norah’s face flamed.
“But I wish to tell you that I do not 

desire your intimacy with this young 
man to continue.”

Norah started slightly and looked up 
at him. If he had treated her with 
even the semblance of fatherly kind
ness she would have told him all that 
pasqed between Cyril Burne and her 
self that night; but his cold words 
froze her ilps.

“I do not approve of him,” he con 
eluded, as if that finished the subject.

“But—but why, papa?” she asked in 
a low voice. “He—he is a gentleman
you said yourself------”

The earl frowned.
“It seems that I was mistaken. No, 

I could not be mistaken ; but one may 
be a gentleman and yet not a desirable 
acquaintance. I have heard enough 
of this Mr. Burne to be convinced that 
he is not a person to whom I can ex 
tend my friendship.”

“You have heard ! ” said Norah, won 
deringly. "From whom, papa? Jfrom 
Mr. Berton?” and her lips grew com 
pressed.

The earl looked down.
“The name of my informant is of lit-
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worth) into a 10-oz bottle and filling the 
bottle with plain granulated sugar 
svrup. This gives you 16 ounces—a 
family supply—of much better cough 
remedy than you could buy ready-made 
for $2.50—a clear saving of $2..

The moment it touches the inflamed, 
cold-congested membranes that line the 
throat and air passages, the healing be
gins. the phlegm loosens, soreness 
eaves, cough spasms lessen and soon 

disappear altogether, thus ending a 
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coughs are conquered by it in. 24 hours 
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g cough, spasmodic croup, bronchial 
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Pinex is a highly concentrated com

pound of genuine Norway pine extract, 
combined with guaiacol and is famous 
the world over for its quick healing 
effect on the membranes. »
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Bill Was a Barney Oldfield for Speed. Dorian rlght hand from her face and lookel
b at It, and, slowly raising It'to her lips,

^ DOS/

);
VIELLV f ICCjX WELLY T

I /vlWJT Pl>r OH
(LfYlALiYTte spe

I a ajIS i te Awe*
SPEED) 

AM» LEAVE 
HIM FLAT— 

UTi

2

CUVtr

^Tr-o-"

il

3-f*-

l
3

leoAe-Ax-»

tie consequence," he said, coldly. 
Enough that I am satisfied with the 

information. Do not let us continue 
the subject; It is distasteful to me.”

Norah stood for a moment, her eyes 
bent on the ground, then she mur
mured—

“Good-night, papa.”
He opened the door for her, making 

no movement toward kissing her, and 
she escaped.

Once in her own room, she flung her 
hat aside, and sinking into a chair hill 
her face in her hands.

Her heart was beating wildly, but 
stern as her father’s speech and man
ner had been, its throbs were more 
of joy than of sorrow.

That great crisis which comes in 
most women’s liveg had come to hers. 
A man had told her that he loved her !

Sometimes a girl has to ask her 
heart the question : "Do I love him 
In return ?” but Norah, though no 
words of love had ever been uttered to 
her before, had no need to ask the 
question. Love needs no Instructor. 
The lesson of his presence Is readily 
learned in every woman’s breast; and 
Norah, as she sat with her face hid
den, even from her glass, could feel 
his words singing In her heart.

She sat and thought of him—how 
handsome he was, how brave, hovz 
kind, how good! Surely, in all the 
wide, wide world, there was not an
other man like him. And this best of 
heroes, who was quick and clever and 
prompt, who had displayed such cour
age, hiding his pain from her for so 
long, loved her!

With the joy of the knowledge there 
was mixed a thrill of pride that seem
ed to raise her above all others of her 
sex.

What could he have seen in her to 
love? she asked herself again and 
again. She who was nothing but a 
simple, ignorant girl, while he was so 
clever and strong, such a hero among 
men!

How sweetly he had asked her for 
her dead rose; how humbly he had 
bent over her hand! She took her

What should she do? Cyril, when 
he had told her that he loved her, had 
asked her not to be angry, hut to 
wait. He would speak to her again.

The warm color suffused her neck 
and face at the thought Should she 
listen to him? Could she disobey her 
father?

The door opened and Harman came 
In, and as she proceeded to undress 
her mistress she cast anxious glances 
at her. At last she said, as it she 
could not help herself—

“Oh, my lady, I hope you are not 
hurt!”

"No," said .Norah, for she was lost 
in thought—half delicious, half pain
ful. "You heard of the accident?”

"Yes, my lady,” replied Harman; 
“one of the grooms was up in the vil
lage, and bro,ught down word,” and 
she touched Norah gently and careful
ly, as if she expected every moment to 
feel her wince.

“No, I am not even scratched ; but 
I might have been hurt If it had not
been for------” She stopped ; she could
not speak Cyril’s name.

"Yes, I know, my lady,” said Har
man, warmly. “John says that the 
gentleman risked his life almost, and 
it was a wonder he wasn’t killed.” 

Norah winced then.
“Tell—tell me what they say,” she 

said In a low voice. It was delightful 
to hoar of his bravery from another 
person’s lips.

Harman gave the account she had 
heard from the groom, and dwelt up
on Cyril’s courage as only a woman 
can, and Norah listened with bent 
head, seeming scarcely to breathe.

Harman went at last, but Norah still 
sat in the low chair thinking, dwell
ing with joy that was almost painful 
in its intensity upon every word he 
had spoken ; going back to the first 
night she had heard his voice on the 
terrace, the night he had addressed 
her, all unconscious that she was 
near, in words of passionate love.

At last she went to bed, but it was 
hours before she slept; and in her 
dreams he still bent over her, his 
handsome face all anxious and trou
bled on her account—on hers!

When she awoke the next morning 
it was with the consciousness that 
some one was in the room, and rais
ing herself on her elbow she saw 
Becca South standing beside the bed, 
and looking down at her with a pe 
culiar expression in her black eyes. 
Then she remembered thaf she had 
not locked her door last night. 

“Becca,” she said.
Becca fame nearer and held the 

curtain back, still looking at lier.
“I’ve come to help you,” she said. 

“Aunt’s got one of her bad headaches 
and can’t move this morning. She’s 
very sorry, she says, and begs your 
ladyship will overlook it.”

“Oh, poor Harman!” said Norah, 
sympathetically; “I am so sorry. Go
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A NEW AND PRACTICAL SLEEPING 
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kissed it where his lips had touched it.
Did she love him? Why, her love 

seemed proclaiming itself in every 
trembling limb. Her heart was full, 
full of him; his voice rang in her 
ears. She could feel his kiss iipon her 
hand still.

“Cyril, Cyril!” she murmured un
consciously, and In the stillness of 
night the faint breeze outside seemed 
to echo his name, lovingly, caressing
ly.

Then there flashed upon her mind, 
too full of her lover to have thought 
cf it before, 'the remembrance of her 
father’s anger, and the words he had 
spoken. He had forbidden her to con
tinue knowing Cyril Burne; he had 
heard something. What was It that lie 
had heard? Whatever it was, he must 
have heard It from Guildford Berton ; 
and as Norah thought of him she shud
dered faintly with absolute dislike. 
He had stood there by the door, say
ing nothing, with his dark face sombre 
and sinister.

Why should he have spoken falsely 
of Cyril Burne?—for that he had 
spoken falsely she was as certain as 
that she sat there, with Cyril’s kiss 
burning on her hand.

and tell her that she must not think 
of getting up, and not to trouble about 
me in the least.”

While Becca was gone Norah got up 
and found a bottle of eau de Cologne.

“Take this and bathe her forehead, 
Becca,” she said, “and tell her on no 
account to trouble about me.”

Becca went again, and returned 
smelling strongly of the scent. She 
had poured half of it cn her own hand
kerchief.

(To be Continued.)
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1553—Girls’ One Piece Pajamas.
This model is ' more comfortable 

than the two piece models, is easy to 
develop, and well adapted for all ma
terials, such as jean, cambric, crepe, 
flannelette, domet flannel, madras or 
repp. The pattern is cut in 5 sizes: 
6, 8, 10, 12 and 14 years. The front is 
made with body and waist combined 
The back has a “fall” or ‘ drop bu.- 
toned to a waist portion under the 
belt. The right front overlaps the 
left in closing. The 10-year size will 
require 3% yards of 36-inch material.

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

A FASHIONABLE GOWN.
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A ROYAL SMOKE.
COPYRIGHT

BENGAL 
LITTLE CIGARS.
The man who smokes them says It is 

the best Cigar value In the World.

10 for 25c.
CASH’S

Tobacco Store, Water Street.
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Waist 1873—Skirt 1877—Comprising 
Ladies’ Waist 1873, and Ladies’ Skirt 
Pattern 1877.

Taffeta and pompadour silk are here 
combined. The waist is made with 
overblouse portions, which may be 
omitted. The sleeve is new and has a 
fancy shaped cuff. The skirt has 
plaited sections over the hips, to 
which the back and front sections are 
joined. Ladies’ Waist Pattern 1873 
cut in 6 sizes : 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 14 
inches bust measure. Ladies’ Skirt 
1877 cut in 6 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30 
and 32 inches waist measure. It will 
.require 8% yards of 36-inch material 
to make this costume for a medium 
size. The skirt measures about 3?4 
yards at its lower edge, with plaits 
drawn out.

Separate patterns, which will be 
mailed to any address on receipt of 30 
cents FOR EACH pattern, in silver or 
stamps.

No.

Size

Address in full:—

Name

Eggs and Butter !
To arrive ex “Sable Island,”

P.E I. Eggs and Botter,
Best quality, lowest price. 

Remit Outport Orders.

JAMES R. KNIGHT
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ASK FOB MINARD’S LINIMENT AND 
TAKE NO OTHER.

Electric 
Flashlights

* Spare 
Batteries and Bulbs

Just arrived at

BLAIR’S.
Our goods are the top notch as 

regards quality. Flashlights and 
Batteries are in the Reliable 
“ Beacon ” make, and Bulbs are 
the Famous “Tungsten” Bulbs 
which are long lived themselves 
and give longer life to the bat
tery.
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IF YOU SPELL IT WITH C 
YOU CAN GET IT FROM ME.

Clay Pipes, T.D’s & W.S. 
Condensed Milk.
Cream of Tartar Compound. 
Congoleum Rugs & 8|4. 
Coffee (Chase & Sanborn’s). 
Cocoa, Hooton’s.
Cattle Feed.
Chow-Chow.
Catsup.
Canned Fruits.
Carbonol.
Cream, St. George.
Coal and Cement. 
Confectionery.
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SLATTERY’S.
JUST RECEIVED :

100 Dozen Men’s and Boys’ 
Fall and Winter Caps,

Fur Lined.

LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICES.
Wholesale Only.

p. o. Box 236. ’Phone 522.

Slattery’s Bldg., Duckworth & George’s Sts.

Pianos
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Organs!
CHESLEY WOODS,

282 Duckworth St.
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restore the healthful action , 
neys until the liver and bowi 
right.
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kidney medicines fail. Ki 
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Mr. William Loney Man 
B. writes :—“I am glad to I 
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver] 
anybody who is suffering 
trouble or constipation.
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A LADY OF QUEEN Yj 
COURT.

Lady Ponsonby, who has j 
Ascot, the famous liigh-clal 
tial .and racing center ju| 
London, was one of the threj 
of Queen Victoria’s Court, 
ford, who was a Maid of h] 
Lady Ponsonby, is still livj 
is Miss Phipps, who did mu J 
Victoria’s confidential 
work, and who has rooms il 
ton Palace. Lady PonsonbjT 
of the “apartments” in S| 
Palace. These "apartment j 
there are eight, are reall] 
houses, nearly all pf tnem 
trance in the Ambassade! 
They are very much sought! 
in g good rooms, and the pi 
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the dominance of Queen Yl 
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people thought that Mr. 
sonby, the Radical membeij 
men;Apr Stirling Burghs, 
brougfft up in a palace, I 
taken the strong, indepes 
that he has followed. Anol 
Sir Frederick Ponsonby, the! 
the Privy Purse, who is nnl 
in writing a history of the! 
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Since the formation of til 

“Combine” fourteen years I 
movement in the direction I 
sbipowning enterprise hil 
grown. Sir John Ellerman I 
the first to take a hand il 
ness, and it is not surpris! 
should now be responsible! 
at the current value of tol 
probably be the most exteil 
in the history of the industrl 
what he is paying for the XI 
is not known, but it is aln| 
that the sum will largely 
£ 5,173,572 drawn in April ] 
Sir Owen Phillips, M.P., f<| 
of the ordinary shares in 
Castle Line and the goodwfl 
srs Donald Currie and Co. 
of centralisation is gradu| 
adopted here, and. apart 
Peninsular and Oriental, Bij 
Cunard and White Star Lid 
shipping, roughly stated, isl 
ed into three main groups! 
ing the Phillips, Ellerman! 
neSs interests, which do no! 
conflict to any serious extef 
other side of the North Stf 
tendency in the direction ol] 
tion has been pronounced 
years and efforts are 
made, I learn, to amalgl 
Hamburg-Amerikan Line 
Norddeutsche Lloyd. Tel 
trade after the war there | 
likely to be a very large 
German shipping and indusj 
cerns.
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