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Gin Pills are sold by dealers everywhere at 50c. a box, 6 boxes for $2.50.
Trial treatment sent free on request. These pills can be had in the
United States under the name ‘‘GINO” Pills. 250

National Drug & Chemical Co. of Canada Limited, Toronto
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CHAPTER XII.

Mrs. Burton caught her shawl to
her bosom and regarded them with a
strange expression.

“I—I wish you every happiness,”
she said. “Are you—coming ‘in to
lunch?”

“Are.we?” he asked of Diana, who
stood looking at her aunt entreating-
ly. “Yes? All right!”

* * % * * Ed *

“Mr. Starkey, my lord,” announced
a footman.

The earl was seated in the easiest
of easy chairs on the terrace at Short-
ledge, the Times, just arrived, on his
knee, one of Vane’s cigarettes—his
father would never buy them, so that
he might have the pleasure of receiv-
ing them from Vane—between his
clean-cut lips.

“Heaven be thanked! Ask him to
come here, please.”

Mr. Starkey, of the anxious coun-
tenance, came through the house to
the terrace, and the earl held out his
hand and smiled at him ruefully:

“I received your telegram in time
to catch the early train, my lord,”
said Mr. Starkey.

“Thanks, thanks! Sorry to incon-
venience you, my dear fellow! . But—
well, the fat's in the fire, and there’s
the devil to pay. 8it down. Have a
cigarette? No, I forgot”

“What is wrong?” asked Mr. Star-
key, in the tone of a man who is ac-
customed to things going wrong.

“Everything’s going wrong,” re-
plied the earl, with a gesture of his

white, ladylike hand, “Vane is In

love—"
Mr. Starkey frowned. “Yes? Well,

my lord, that’s not an uncommon oc-
currence with the sons of men.”

“Yes; but he’s in love with a mere
nobody. A beautiful young creature,
I grant you. Oh, very beautiful!
One of those girls who—who—but I
think you were never in love, Stark-
ey?’

“I’ve not had time, my lord!” said
Mr. Starkey grimly.

“Really? Sorry! I feel for you.
Well, this young lady is as lovely as
a—a peri. I'm not surprised at
Vane’s infatuation. I only caught a
glimpse of her for a moment or two,
and I must confess——"

Mr. Starkey lifted his silk hat and
looked into it gloomily. :

“Who is she, my lord?” he asked, in
a rather tired manner, for he had
come a long journey.

“A young lady who has taken a
house here, on the river-side. A—a—
I don’t want to be o:frensive—but a
mere nobody; a young lady who, to
quote Vane's own words, was left, by
her father, also a mere nobody, just
enough money to live upon. He has
proposed to her, and has, I take it,
gone for he}' answer this morning.”

Mr, Starkey wiped his much-lined
brow,

“We are ruined,” he said, at last.

“Dear, dear me!” murmured the
earl sympathetically. “Can anything
be done? I fear not. You know
what Vane is!”

“What is her name?’ asked Mr.
Starkey, in the dull tones of despair.

“Her name is—is”—the earl pon-
dered for a moment—*“ah, yes; Diana
Bourne. She was the schoolmistress
at Wedbury——"

“What!” exclaimed Mr. Starkey, so
sharply that the earl started.

“My dear Starkey! What on earth
is the matter with you?’ For poor
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with all the conquering hero thick
upon him! A million! Oh, my seven
senses! Not a word, Starkey! Take
your cue from me! For Heaven's
sdke, pull a long face, my dear fel-
low!”

Dalesford came down the terract

with quick though long  steps—his

legs were long,

“Father—hello, Starkey, how are

you?—Father, Diana, Miss Bourne
has accepted me. Wish me luck!”
The earl, pulling the long face he
had enjoined on Mr. Starkey, held out
his thin, white hand.
“Really? Well, well! We wish
you luck, eh} Starkey?”

CHAPTER XIII.

Garling, the man whom Desmond
March had lassoed so ruthlessly,
trudged through the rosy dawn which
made even London poetic, to his lodg-
ings in Old Ham Street, off the Tot-
tenham Court Road, and, opening the
door with his latch-key, he paused
and looked round with a covert
watchfulness, and mechanically, as if
the trick were a confirmed habit;
then he went softly up to his room,
which was at the top of the house;
and before he closed the door of the
room he stood and listened again.

It was the ordinary lodging-house
bedroom—plain. and = comfortable.
Garling looked round, as he had look-
ed round in the street and at the top
of the stairs; then he locked the door
and inserted a small wedge of wood
in the crack at the bottom, so that it
would be impossible to open the door
from the outside unless it were brok-
en in.

There was a large wooden, iron-
bound trunk, much battered, at the
foot of the bed; he unlocked this, and,
taking out an old leather 'wallet, ex-
tended a roll of banknotes, and, wet-
ting his thumb, turned them over and
counted themﬁ put some of them in
his pocket, and, locking the box, seat-
ed himself on the top of it, his chin
resting in his thick hand, his eyes
peering under his thick brows into
vacancy. '

The chimes of a neighboring clock
roused him from his reverie, and
with a sigh he took off his coat and
lay down on the bed; and, notwith-
standing his trying Interview with
Desmond March, he-fell asleep at
once, with the facility of a soldier or
sailor, or a man who has been accus-
tomed to sleep just when he could
snatch it.

It was ten o’clock before he awoke;
then he sprang out of bed the moment
his eyes were open, and stood in the
centre of the floor, listening intently.

it has been the standard remedy for wo-
man’s ills such as inflammation, ulcera-
tion, tumors, irregularities, periodic
pains and nervous prostration, and we
helieve it is unequalled for women dur-
ing the period of change of life.

If you have the slightest doubt
that Lydia E.Pinkham’s Vegeta-
ble Compound will help you, write
to Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co.
(confidential) Lynn, Mass., for ad-
vice. Your letter will be opened,
read and answered by a womapn,
snd held in strict contidence.

Nothing escaped the Keen eyes;

and every now and then his thick lips

twisted with a faint smile of enjoy-
ment as something characteristic of a
London street passed under his no-
tice: two errand-boys, playfully spar-
ring on the other side of the road—a
dissipated cat slinking home with a
furtive air of guilt—the policeman
stopping on his beat to exchange a
few words with the housemaid clean-
ing the steps. ‘These incidents, com-
monplace enough to the ordinary
Londoner, seemed to afford Garling
much enteftainmeng.

Presqntly, a young -girl came along
the street—a slight, graceful figure, a
pale and pretty face. She had a port-
folio under her arm, and walked
quickly, with a certain shyness and
timidity which attracted Garling as
much as, or more than, her face and
figure had done. She disappeared,
Garling watching her until the last
moment from behind his curtain; and
the sight of her seemed to awaken
some memory, to evoke some reflec-
tion, which softened his rugged face.
Having finished his breakfast, he
drew his hand, nature’s serviette,
across his lips, paid the modest
charge, surprised and fluttered the
diminutive waitress by giving her a

shilling, then went out.

He paused outside to light a cigar,
a very strong but a very good one,
and, while he was doing so, the young
girl he had noticed came round the
corner. He saw that her face was
still paler, that she looked anxious
and disappointed, and that she held
her head much lower than when he
had first seen her.

While he was watching her with in-
terest, a milk cart came dashing
round the corner in the charmingly
careless manner peculiar to those ve-
hicles; the girl was crossing the road
at the moment, and the cart was al-
most upon her, when Garling. shut-
ting his teeth hard on his cigar,
sprang forward, and, catching hold of
her, swung her aut of harm's way.

The girl uttered a frightened ecry,
looked up, and saw how.she had been

deftly rescued, and stood, white and|.

trembling, with Garling's' gorilla-like
arm still round her. Garling, with an
oath that scared the milk-boy on his
devastating way, now led the girl
across the road.

“Narrow squeak ~that, miss,” he|

“And for Heaven’s sake, don’t tell|ble Compound. For more than 30 years | down for a minute or two; but don’t

let me trouble you any further. It’s
a coffee-house—"

“Oh, it’s all right,” he said; “but I
don’t like to let you go in alome. I
should like to come in and see you
through -this.” He glanced at hig
watch. “I’ve got a quarter of an
hour. Here, put your hand on my
arm. And don’t you be afraid. I've”
—he paused a moment, and a curious
expression flashed across his face—

“I've got a daughter of my own.”

She put her hand on his arm, and

they went in; he called for & glass of

water, and sat opposite her while she

drank some; and he watched her with
even a greater interest than he had
displayed in watching the panoorama
of ithe street.

(To be Contimued.)

Girls | Thicken And
Beautify Your Hair.
Bring back its gloss, lustre, charm

and get rid of dandruffi—Try the
moist cloth.

To be possessed of a head of heavy,
beautiful hair; soft, lustrous, fluffy,
wavy and free from dandruff is mere-
ly a matter of using a little Dander-
ine.

It is easy and inexpensive to have
nice soi{t hair and lots of it. Just
get a 25 cent bottle of Knowlton's
Danderine now—all drug storcs re-
commend it—apply a little as directed
and within ten minutes there will be
an appearance of abundance; fresh-
ness, fluffincss and an incomparable
gloss and lustre, and try as you will
you cannot find a trace of dandruff or
falling hair; but your real surprise
will be after about two weeks' use,
when you will see new hair—fine and
downy at first—yes—but really new
hair—sprouting out all over your
scalp—Danderine is, we believe, the
only sure hair grower; destroyer of
dandruff and cure for itchy scalp and

it never fails to stop falling hair at
once.

If you want to prove how pretty and
soft your hair really is, moisten a
cloth with a little Danderine and
carefully draw it through your hair
—taking one small strand at a time.
Your hair will be soft, glossy and
beautiful in just a few moments—a
delightful surprise awaits everyone
who tries this.
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cost — giving the Surplus Value to
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The sure value of each Regal
Shoe is stamped on the sole by the
responsible Makers—who alone know
what Service is under the finish.

Young Man!—Get your feet into _

a pair of these nifty—
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This IS When There
Really Are

Coat Bargains.

- Those ladies who have not yet bought a New
Winter Coat will really get a Coat Bargain now.
English Cloths and English labour. Styles the

newest and the smartest.

ALL OFFERED AT COST.

Owing to late delivery and general conditions,

All our Infants, Children’s and Misses
COATS at Cost.

Our regular Coat values are always good, but
when we get to rock bottom like this there can be

Absolutely no approach to equalling
OUR VALUES.

You can make every comparison, but do it

quickly.
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