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As the Men
said Guildford: Berton, “I may tell
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In a moment or two the porter and THEIR smnsm' A REL you that I am his most intimate
o friend, and ‘acquainted with his hab-
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- ing as to have some one near by that

product which contains 7o 0i/ and is
highly alcoholic.

Scott’s Emulsion is the standard
emulsion of the world. It guarantees
the highest grade of real cod liver oil,
skilfully blended with glycerine and
hypophosphites, and is endorsed by
good physicians everywhere.

Scott & Bowne, Toronto, Ont. 1618
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TRUE LOVE'S PASSION.

. CHAPTER XXVIL
Spurned.

Guildford Berton’s face: ‘resembled
the popular idea of a devil’s'at that
moment more than an ordinary hu-
man being.

His hands clinched, and he took a
step nearer to the old man, drawn to
his full height, and regarding him
haughtily.

“You—you dare to insult me!” he
gaid, hoarsely. ‘“You treat it as a—
a jest! You drive me away as if I
were a dog! By God, you shall find
it no jest, my lord! -I've told you that
I love her—I say it again. Do you
hear? I love her, love her! And I
say more, I will marry her! T’ll mar-
ry her for all your scorn, you old
fool!”

He was mad, really mad with fury
and disappointment for a moment,
and the years of patient service and
truckling and dissimulation went for
nothing. He even raised his fist as
if he were going to strike the earl.

The old man looked at him stead-
ily, a sneer, bitter and galling, on his
thin lips.

“In my desire to find some extenua-
tion for your conduct, Mr. Berton,”
he said, slowly and icily, “I accused
you of being intoxicated. I fear I
cannot grant you even that excuse.
You are simply impertinent. Be good
enough to leave the room; to-morrow
you will leave the house.”

He paused a moment to gain ‘his
breath, Guildford Berton watching
him, glaring at him.

“You called me, I think, a fool.
With humility I admit that you have
the right to do so. I have been a
fool to place confidence in, to bestow
my friendship upon,
if he entered my house at all, should
have occupied his proper place in it
—that of a servant.”

Guildford Berton’s face: went livid.

“And as a last word permit me,
while thanking you for the many ser-
vices you have rendered me, to say
that we—persons of our rank, do not
give their daughters in marriage to
their footman, their butler, or to a—
Mr. Guildford Berton.”

Guildford Berton uttered a cry, the
cry of a wild animal driven beyond
endurance, and sprang forward, but
before he could strike the earl, if
such had been his intention, the tall,
thin figure staggered and fell back
into the chair. 2

“Will you—er—ring the bell, my
dear Guildford,” he stammered and
stuttered, brokenly, as a strange and
curious twitching convulsed his aris-

a person who,

Playing the Hypoerite.

tor, and Guildford Berton knelt bc-
‘side the stricken old man with a feel-
ing of devout thankfulness.

ting a second murder!

He was also extremely grateful i)
the luck which seemed to stand Ly
him through thick and thin.

!For the first time in his life he hal
been hurried by passion into makinz
a grat ‘mistake; he had shown his
hand too soon, and but for this suc-
den a'ttack, would have had to leave
the house, would have been kickel}
out, so to speak, and been beaten in
the game he had played so carefully!
But now the old man lay helpless,
powerless, smitten, doubtless, to
death, and Guildford Berton was sav-
ed from the consequences of his
rashness.

‘We are told that the devil looks
after his own, and Guildford Berton
at that moment believed in the -
perstition up to the hilt.

In a few moments the room was
full of frightened servants, and be-
tween them they carried the earl to
his room.

“Be quiet!” said Guildford Berton,
hoarsely. “Lady Norah must not be
alarmed on any account,” and he
made them walk on tiptoe past her
bedroom door.

But, quiet as they were, Norah
heard them. She had not gone to
bed, but had dismissed Harman, and
was sitting wrapped In her dressing
gown and lost in thought. She was
thinking not only of Cyril, but of
what Lady Ferndale had said—*“your”
Guildford Berton. The pronoun
haunted and harassed her. She
heard the passing footsteps, and
opening her door, saw the still form
carried past. For a moment “she
stood with her hand on her heart,
then she sprang forward, with a low
cry. Guildford Berton held up his
hand and, turned his white face to
her.

“Don’t be alarmed,” he said, and his
voice sounded strained and forced.
“He will be all right——"

Norah passed him, and threw her-
self beside the bed on which they
had laid the earl, and took his hand.

She could not speak, could not even
ask what had happened to him, but
knelt, white and silent, and over-
whelmed. f

Guildford Berton bent over: her,
and in answer to the dumb question
in her terrified eyes, said:

“He has had a fit.
don’t be frightened. I have sent for
the doctor. He will get better——”

She turned her face from him, even
at that moment with instinctive re-
pulsion, and clung to the thin, limp
hand, and “Papa, papa!” dropped
from her white lips
“Take her away, persuade her to
go}" whispered Guildford Berton to
Harman, huskily; but Norah heard
him, and shook her head. '

“No, no!” she panted. “I will, I
must t;tay! Oh, papa, papa!” and the
tears rushed to her eyes and she hid
her face upon her arm.

Harman sent the terrified servants
‘out of the room, and/kneeling beside

Pray, pray,

tocratic face. “I—er—think it is time lNorah, begged her to go, but Norah

to dress for dinner.”

raised her head and shook it, The

Don't Congh Your Throat Sore -

“ Nerviline”

Will Cure You Quickly|evers voro-

Berton, glibly.

The Annoyanee of a Bad Cough
Soothed Away in One Day.

Nothing so bad for the throat as
coughing, and nothing half so annoy-

hhctlnz.luuhs. or constantly

One woman in every three is strug-

The hall porter tore off for a doc-|gling against weakness. Most of them
are not exactly sick, but, oh, how mis-

erable! ‘

The burden and misery of it all has

its foundation in the blood which is
He had narrowly escaped commit-|thin and watery. The red cells are
too few. The very stream of life is

reduced in vitality. Weakness and in;
evitable ill-health are the certain re-
sult.

Every ailing or weak woman can
auickly rerain her health in this very
simple way. By filling the sys-
tem with the nutrition that comes
from rich red blood, a quick change
for the better will result. To accom-
plish, take two chocolate-coated Fer-
rozone Tablets after
You’ll feel better immediately for the
simple reason that Ferrozone renews
the blood. It gives you vim, vigor,
endurance, restores a tired, worn-out
system very quickly.

You'll feel like new all over onc2
you get Ferrozone working through
your blood. It puts color into faded
cheeks, brightens the eye, quickens
the step, brings back that wonder-
ful feeling of youth. :

One of the finest things Ferrozone
does is to make you eat lots and di-
gest it as well. With keen appetite,
sound sleep, strong mnerves and lots
of nourishing blood you’re bound t»
regain robust health. Any sickly girl
or ailing woman that Ferrzone won’t
make well must be incurable. There
is a secret power in Ferrozone and it
is worth a trial at all events. Fifty
cents per box, six for $2.50. At all
dealers in medicine, or by mail from
The Catarrhozone Co.:-Kingston, Ont.

outburst of grief over, she was caim
and collected again, though she was
trembling in every limb; and Guild-
ford Beﬁon, left the room and waited
outside,

The doctor came and examined the
stricken man with the professional,
leisurely gravity which carries so
much weight. They had got the earl
into hed, and he lay, apparently, un-
conscious and as like death as life
can be.

“Is—is he very ill? What is it?”’
asked Norah, in a dry voice, her eyes
fixed on the grave face.

The physician dropped his eyelids
in the way a doctor has when he
does not mean to tell the whole truth.

“The earl has had a fit, Lady Nor-
ah,” he said. “Yes, he is very ill;
but do not ‘be alarmed. There is al-
ways hope, always. Do not distress
yourself. Were you with him when
}‘1e e

Norah shook her head and glanced
at Guildford Berton, who stood,
white and anxious, at the foot of the
bed. B

’1\‘he doctor nodded, and . after a
while motioned to Guildford Berton
to follow him out of the room.

They went down to the library.

“It is paralysis?’ said Guildford
Berton. :

The physician nodded.

“You were with tne earl when the
attack occurred?” he said. “Wagd
there any sudden shock—excite-
ment ?” g
“None whatever,” replied Guildford
Berton, quietly. “I had come in
from the theatre and found him sit-
ting here, 'in that chair., He was
given to sitting up late, reading and
writing.” :

The doctor nodded and waited.
“We talked about one thing and
another—ordinary topics, é.nd not in
any way exciting.”

_“You are sure of that?” interrupt-

ed the doctor. :

“Of course. I could repeat almost
answered  Guildford

“I had said some-

‘In rubbing on Nerviline you use|thing that made him laugh—but not
'something safe, reliable, and sure’ to | heartily or excitedly—and a moment
cure, Its action i8 marvellous. The |after he fell forward.” :

way it sinks in through the tissues—
the way it penetrates to the seat of
the congestion i really a wonder.

“Strange,” said the doctor: “Thg\se

attacks generally follow upon - great

_For chronic colds, coughs, or sore|SXcitement or display of passion,
throat you can’t beat this trusty old | There are certain signs” which indi-

totjapyioﬂotm-h_ﬁo)oinhor
uscles. Try it for rheumatism, rub |

| family remedy. Its name spells cure|cate the usual cause, too—hem!” -

“Is it a bad attack?” asked Guild-

it on for aciatica or lumbago, test it | "7 Bero% sorrowfully.
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each . meal. |,

her shaﬁléa‘

almost quickly.

The doctor shrugged his shoulders.
“It is scarcely probable,” he said,
and Guildford Berton drew a sigh of
relief which ' the physician might
easily have mistaken for one of sym-
pathr and regret.

The doctor wrote a prescription.
“Send for this, please,” he said.
“I will remain here for the present.
The young lady is Lady Norah, I pre-
sume?”

Guildford Berton inclined his head.
“Hem, yes, the earl’'s daughter.
There is no son, I believe?”

He was a fashionable physician,
and had the peerage by heart.

“No, a nephew,” replied Guildford
Berton; fully understanding the pur-
port of the gquestion.

“Yes,
think it would be well to send for
him in case of—accidents.”

Guildford Berton shook his
sadly.

“That is easier said than done,
doctor,” he said. “Lord Santleigh’s
whereabouts are not known.”

“Then they should be discovered

head

without loss of time,” responded the
“Mind, I don’t
say that there is any immediate dan-
ger, but——"

“I understand,” said Guildford
Berton. “I will do my utmost to find

doctor, rather grimly.

him; but, as you may be aware, the
earl and he have not met——"

“I have heard something of it,”
said the doctor. “But surely there
can be little difficulty in finding him!
Meanwhile—"

“Please tell
done,” put
suavely.

me what is to be
in ° Guildford Berton,
“I am staying in the house,
and will see that your instructions
are carried out.”

The doctor inclined his head _and
went upstairs again,
Berton followed him.

Norah was still kneeling beside the
bed, the earl’s hand fast clasped in
hers, and she looked up eagerly as
the doctor entered.

“What is it?” whispered the doctor.

“I—I think he moved!” said Norah,
almost inaudibly.

Even as she spoke, the old man
stirred and opened his eyes. They
wandered vacantly round the room
for a moment, then, as they fell ‘upon
her fape, a gleam of something like
intelligence came into them, and his
lips moved. P

‘Guildford Berton, standing at the
foot of the bed, felt a sudden thrill of
fear. Was the old man coming to
his senses? Would he be able to
speak, reveal the truth,
him?

The earl looked at her piteously,
and then, as he caught sight of
Guildford Berton’s face, his eyes
seemed to flash and he looked from
him to Norah, and his lips moved.
“It is something he wants to tell
me,” she murmured. “Qh, what is it,
what is it? Papa, papa! It is I—
Norah! BSpeak to me.”

The doctor did ot interfere, and
she bent lower, until her
close to the old man’s lips.
“Yes, papa!” panted Norah.

With a great effort he gasped:
“Scoundrel! Scoundrel! Don’t
Then a vacant smile played
over his face, and he wandered off.
“My daughter, yodr ladyship! My
daughter.
mother——” Then his eyes closed,
and the face seemed to fall back in-
to death-like rigidity.

Guildford Berton almost uttered a
cry of thanksgiving. -
“He is delirious,” he said, sorrow-
fully. © o

Norah, with 4 moan, hid her face,|
and the doctor laid his hsnd upor

and expose

face was

L

the Viscount Santleigh. I}!

and Guildford |.
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Our showing of Christmas Slippers is a regular beauty show..
For men we have Black and Tan Leather Slippers at. .80c., $1.00, $1.30, $1.60 to $2.50

Men’s Carpet Slippers from .. .. .. ..
Men’s Grey Felt Slippers ..

Vg ..50c. to $1.00
ce .. ..$1.50 and $1.60

A large stock of Women’s Felt “Kozy” Slippers and Juliets, assorted colors, turn

soles and flat heels, from

..90c., $1.00, $1.30, $1.50 to $2.00

In Grey, Saxe Blue, Purple, Claret and Red, Fur trim or-Ribbon trim.

Gaiters

MAKE VERY ACCEPTABLE XMAS GIFTS.

We have Women’s Gaiters from .. ..
Men’s 1 Buckle Gaiters, as cut, only ..
Men’s 2 Buckle Gaiters from

. .$1.60 to $2.70
. .. ..$1.50 pair
.$2.30 to $3.00

A FULL LINE OF WOMEN’S, BOYS’ AND GIRLS’

Rubber Boots

IN STOCK.

Women’s Rubber Boots ..
Girls’ Rubber Boots
Boys’ Rubber Boots .. .. ..

Lo ..82.10 to $2.50
e. .. ..8$1.45 to $2.80
e oo ..$2.00 to $3.00

ANY EXCHANGE MADE AFTER CHRISTMAS.

RKER & MONROE, Ltd

THE SHOE MEN.

Beautiful and
Useful Gifts!

We are offering a new suggestion to
the Christmas shopper, one that will
be surely welcome to those who want to
give SOMEONE a really good Christ-
mas present. This suggestion 18 that
you make some such desired—or per-
haps needed—articles of Furniture
your Christmas Gifts for thls year.

While a new Cosy Chair, pretty sit-
ting-room Table or some other dainty
article of Furniture is always a lovely
Gift, wartime will surely make it
doubly welcome. e

Think over this idea—and then come:
long and see our well-nigh inexhaust-
ible .stock of beautiful things, for here
you’ll ‘surely find the solution of the
Christmas present puzzle. :
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u S. Picture and Portrait Co.
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J. J. St. JOBN. §

Before Flour
goes higher put

{in your stock.

1500 barrels on hand and to
arrive, of best brands.

Pork, Beef, Jowls.

| Spare Ribs at $19.00 brl., or

10 Ibs. for $1.00.
Molasses—1st runnings.
Tea, Sugar, Kero Oil.
Oats, Bran & Cattle Feeds.

Our ECLIPSE TEA is
the best in Yewfoundland
at 45¢. Ib. {

FAMILY GROCEF
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Manhattan
Ru
Fresh O
Lobsters in As
Ho
Royan
Fresh Salmon. Nor
Ch
Luxette.
Aloutte ar
Real Turtle Me:
Lust;
Partrid;
Red
Irish Ha:
* Paysandu Ox To
Turkeys.
Fresh Sausag«
Chicl
Plain af
Geese.
Fre
weet Potatoes. Bt
Ha
Fresh Tomatoe
Peeled A
Plum Pudding. Apple
Mince Meati
Bartlett P
Cherries i
Grape Fruit.
Frauit Salad in Glass
Peaches az
Purple a
Dessert A
California Or
Crystalized Asstd. Fru
Crystalized Cherries
Canton Ginger
ssssmbrench Plu
7=y Filled Turkish Figs.
Bianched, Salte
Naples Walnuts, Bra
Stilton Cheese
English Ch
IcLarren’s Cheese. In
Mocha and Java Cc
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Celebrated
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Convido Port.
Dry Sack Sherr:
Madeira.
Moet & Chandon Ch
Pommery & Greno.
Krug, Extr:
Beaunt
Sparkling Burgundy
Russian Kummel. Ch
Orange Curacao
-Cherry Whisks
Green and
Italian an
Anisette, Ex
Koosh Bitters
Sloe Gin—“Ped
Martell's &
20 Year (
20 Year O}
Ellis’ O}
E. C. Ligueur Whisk
Johnnie Walker
Plymeouth, Old

Schweppd
“Perrier”, the Ci
Tennent’s Lagd
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Cigars a
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Havana C]




