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LAID UP FOR REPAIRS.

if

i Safe* ^

*âer! 3

The Breadwinner can- 
noç aiïord to lie up, 
neither can bis help­
mate. nor the children 
at school, who have 
such a little while to 
store up the knowledge 
necessary lor the years 
to c< ;.ie — no one can 
really abord sickness.

hides face

30O

Much of the sickness prevalent to-day 
can more easily be prevented than cured.
Head what DR. CARL ENOCH, Hygienic Institute, Hamburg, says of

Lifebuoy Soap
“ Solutions of Lift liuov Soap xxeie brought to l»ear upon the 
microbes of Typhoid. < ihoiera ant! other infectious diseases. After 

# careful experimenting latcbuoy Soap Was proved to be a powerful , 
disinfectant and exterminator of germs and microbes of disease.

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, PORT SUNLIGHT.

BUT TRUE TO
TIE LAST

~~i ■-

CHAPTER XXVIII.
WEAK HANDS, BCT STRONG.
"Now, then, bully me," he says, 

cheerfully, “as hard as ever you like; 
only mind, you needn't expect me to 
go away, because I won’t. I distinct­
ly aud decidedly refuse.”

"Well, now”—presently, finding I 
am still dumb—"where is your scold­
ing? Why don’t you begin? You 
found out that I was Mr. Arthur St.
Clair, and you took all sorts of fan­
cies into your head accordingly. It 
you had read my l^ter. Soa would
have found that "out; but you didn't. 
Now, what else is there?” 

pit wasn't that.” I whisper.
“Oh. it wasn't^ Well, what was it

then?"
“It was becaus>-

I '
I begin—even 

now I hesitate to. put my jealous mis­
ery into words—“because you loved 
her so afterward.”

“Afterward! What do you mean 
baby?”

"After we were married."
"Nonsense! My little woman. 1 

loved Thco until she married I.as- 
selles—nay, 1 was even in thj first 

instance attracted to you because of 
the likeness between you; but after­
ward I loved you with the love one 
never gives save to one woman—that 
I should never have given to Theo 
if I had married her."

"Ah. but that letter!" I say, still 
unconvinced.

"Letter?" he repats, blankly. “I 
don't quite see what you mean.”

“The letter Theo gave me on the 
day—the day-----"

"Oh, the day you cut us all! Well, 
what was it about?”

“Your letter!" I cry. impatiently. 
"The letter you wrote to her—she 
gave it to me. Oh. you need not look 
so blank! You know which one 1 
mean.”

"Upon my word. I do not," he says, 
gravely.

"Give me my dressing case," I sax 
own writing, pa- 

does not con­
vince you, nothing will"

He fetches the case for me. and
sets ft in front of me, reseating him­
self on the bed, and still keeping his 
arm about me. With trembling fin­
gers, 1 open the drawer and hand

quietly. “If your 

per, scent, and all that,

TP
him the letter; he opens it coolly 
enough, and begins reading it.

I watch his face till he has pursued 
every word, when he folds the note 
up, and observes, calmly:

"What a fool I must have been to 
write that to—Theo."

"Then you did write it?" I say.
I am grievously disappointed. 1 

almost expected that he would indig­
nantly deny it, would declare it was

palpable forgery, But he does not
tlo anything so tragic; he says only: 
"What a fool I must have been to 
write that to—Theo!"

“Oh, yes. 1 wrote it. sure enough!’ 
he says, in answer to my question 
"Of course I did; you said so. didn' 
you?" Then he turns and bends his 
lips down to mine. "Kiss me,” be 
says, gently.

But I am too much hurt by his hoi-.- 
est. unabashed avowal to “make il 
up" quite so easily, and I turn away 
:ny head, with the tears once more 
swimming into my eyes.

“Crying again!” he says, laughinr 
‘Oh. Audrey, it's only a poor, doubt 
ing sort of .heart you have, after all. 
So I’m to go away again, am 1 
Well"—with a great sigh—“perlrapi 
ift is as well.”.

Both my hands are clutching some 
thing now. my small baby in one am 
my large one in the other. He hal 
tries to loosen my grasp, but it is ; 
very feeble effort.

"Why, won't you let me go?” h . 
avs, finding I still hold him fast. 
"Because I don’t want you to Icavy 

me," 'I answer.
"Good child! Now, shall I fei; 

you something?"
“Yes, Adrian, please.”
“Did it ever occur to you, my dar­

ling, that the letter you’ve bothered 
your brains about so long, and that 
has made me absolutely miserable 
for five long, wretched months 
might be an old one?”

“How an old one?"

"Do you suppose that when I wat 
Mr. Arthur St. Clair I never wroti 
Theo any love letters? Dozens o;
them?” |

'Adrian!” I exclaim, as the lifh; 
brca.ks in upon my brain.

“Audrey!” he answers. "There— 
now you see what a little ‘stupid" yoi 
are! If you remember,4 always tolc 
you so; and now, perhaps, you will 
bestow upon me a salute.”

“But I never dreamed!” I stam­
mer. ^ (i

“Darling, how should you?” he
says, tenderly; “how should my lit­
tle, innocent child be able to fight 
against such a woman as Theo? Now, 
mind, Audrey, I don’t say I have
been blameless; on the contrary, 
not only made a confounded fool of 
myself, but I made you unhappy, and 
set a lot of people talking; yet

Here he stops, and 
against'my atm. • . 1 ^

Well?" I say, eagerly. I will not 
mar my future happiness1 by passing 
by any more go)den opportunities. I 
have acted hitherto too much on the 
principle of “where angels fear to 
tread.” I have not proved myself 
very wise, so I will try the other half 
of the quotation.

"I can’t tell you,” he says In a 
shamed voice.

"Yes, yes,” I answer; “you must 
tell me everything; we won’t keep 
anything back now.’

"Well, I may as well make a clean 
breast of it" he says, frankly, “and 
then we shall both live in glass 
houses, and shall not be able to throw 
stones. Well, my darling, I was ang­
ry with you during that last month 
at Idleminster—awfully angry”—em­
phasizing the last words, as if to im­
press upon me the extent of his dis­
pleasure.

“With me!" I say In amazement 
"Why. whatever had I done?"

“Nothing, my dearest, nothing 
but, then, I did not know that then 
and 1 was so furious and so jealous

“Jealous!” I ejaculate. 1 "Of me?'
"It. was Theo who put it in my 

mind." he answers, contritely; “anc 
I never found out what a trap I had 
fallen into until she announced tha‘ 
the had intended to marry him her-
8elt” V

NO ALUM

(To he Continued.)

or.

CHAPTER III. 
(Continued.)

narrow escape.

ORANGE LILY SAVED MY LITE"
These words or expressions hir­

ing the same meaning are contained 
in hundreds of the letters I have re­
ceived during the past year. Many 
were from women who had- Buffered 
agonies ttom falling of womb; other» 
from women who Had escaped dang­
erous surgical operations, as the 
tumors and ulcers had been remov­
ed by the action of Orange Lily; 
and others who had suffered from 
suppressed menstruation, leucor- 
rhoea, painful periods, etc. For all 
these and the other troubles known 
In general as Women’s Disorders. 
Orange Lily furnishes a positive

i ------------- ^— scientific, never-falling cure. It Is
aoplled direct to the suffering organs. a*i its operation is certain and beneficial. 
As a trial actually proves Its merit, I hereby offer to send, absolutely free, a box 

h 36c.. sufficient for ten days' treatment, to every sufTertng woman who will 
i for it. Enclose 3 stamps, MRS. FRANCKS B. CURRAH, Windsor, Ont.
Sale by Leading Drugg ists Everywhere. _ _
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The two women exchanged a euri 
cuo glance, and the girl turned 
the fire and hung a kettle on th 
crook.

"She is my niece, not my daugh 
ter, sir," said the woman, "and she 
tells me she did very little excep 
bring you here."
, “But for her I should now be ly 
fug at the bottom of—what do yov 
cal! it?—Garth’s Hollow.” said Vane 
"I am very grateful to her.”

The woman waved her hand as ii 
desirous of cutting short his thanks 

"It was foolish to attempt to cros; 
the Witches’ Caldron at this time of 
night, in such weather," she said 
gravely.

The weird name struek Vane, and 
he looked from the woman to the 
ici. Which was the witch?
."Yes," he said. “I was told that 

the road was rough; but I think 1 
shtmld have managed all right if the 
middle of the bridge hadn’t caved in 
1 suppose there is another road be­
sides the narrow track we came up 
by—I mean to Vale Hall.”

You were going to Vale Hall, 
sir?” she said.

“Yea," .said Vane; “and now I have 
thanked you, 1 had better get on my 
way.”

The girl looked round quickly, and, 
as If In response to her look, the 
woman said, but with a slight hesi­
tation :

“It Is late and very rough. You 
wouldn’t be able to find the road; 
besides, you are hurt."

“Oh, no!" said Vane.

She smiled grimly.
“You are white as a sheet of pa­

per," she said. "And you have cut 
your head; It is bleeding. You had 
better stay here till the morning. I 
will see to your wound and get you 
some sùpper."

baking
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“You’ve had 
she said.

Vane noticed with surprise th.r 
her voice had the same tone of re 
finement in it which rang in thi 
; fi-Vs, and he looked curiously 
herr.

She was past middle age; her hai. 
xvas white as snow; but there wai 
i tili fire in her eyes, and her lip 
were firm and resolute: she was tal 
:.nd gaunt, and dressed like a fisher 

-.woman of the district. But for he 
voice there would have been nothin; 
.noticeable about her.

"Yes.” said Vane, "it was a vert 
aipleasant incident, and but fo; 

vour daughter’s pluck and kindnes:

Vane protested.
“1 wouldn’t think of giving you so 

much trouble," he said, earnestly.
But she waved her hand again and 

motioned him to a seat by the fire. 
Vane sat down, and was glad 

nough to do so, for he felt well- 
tight exhausted, and the dull pain 
at the back of his head was in full 
force again.

The woman went outside and 
brought in a basin of water and 
bathed the wound, the water feeling 
like ice on Vane’s burning head.

"You must be strong, sir,” she re­
marked, significantly.

Vane laughed faintly.
“Pretty strong: and I’ve got a 

thick head,” he said. “That reminds 
me—my horse."

"Mv niece tells me that he is not 
much hurt." she saiifc “And he" will 
not stray from the grass by the

stream, You p\\ find him there In
the morning, if—■"

She stopped and looked at him in­
tently; then said something to Nora.
who had been standing by the fire 
watching with grave eyes and com 
pressed llpsj.

She started- slightly, bent her dark 
gaze on Vane’s pale face, then went 
through a door-wav behind him 
which Vahe had not hitherto noticed 
In a minute or two she re-appeared 
with a mug.

"Drink scfne of this brandy, sir 
said the woman.

Vane took the mug, and was sur 
prised to find that it shook in his 
hand. The girl pot out her hand and 
held the rtiug firmly for him.

"Some water;” he said; and 
knew that his voice was faint.

The woman shook her head.
“Not with this; it does not need it 

she said; and Vane, sipping it, no 
ticed that it was soft and mild.

“That’s—very—good— brandy,’ 
said, with, some difficulty, for he fell 
tizzy, and would’ have fallen but tha 
the girl leaned forward and caught 
lim in her arms. He had fainted.

dug out of the rock, which was only 
roughly lined by old ships’ planks. 
Hla clothes and watch and chain lay 
on a wooden seat beside the bed, and 
it was the smear of blood on the 
collar of his coat that, catebjng hlÿ 

eye, helped him to recall the Inci­
dents which had brought him there 

He trie<| to rise, but fou 
self unabld to do so, and was 
Ing how long he had fiée; 
there; and where "there’’? 
was, when the door opened 
woman of the lint stood 

“You arc better, sir?” s 
gravely, but With the svmpatl 
voice which the nurse has’ 
patient.

“I am all right now," said Vang. 
“I suppose I haye been ill, and I’pi 
sure I have given you no end of 
trouble. How long have I been 
here ?"

(To be continued.)

Makes Hair Grow.
All drug stores sell SALVIA, and It 

Is guaranteed to grow hair or money 
hack. »

The time to take care of your hair is 
when you have hair to take care of.

If your hair Is getting thin, gradu­
ally fallng out, it cannot be long Be­
fore the spot disappears.

The greatest remedy to stop the 
hair from falling is SALVIA, the 
Great American Hair Grower, first 
discovered in England. SALVIA fur­
nishes nourishment to the hair roots 

‘and acts so quickly that people are 
amazed.

And remember, it destroys the 
Dandruff germ, the little pest that 
eras the life that should go to the

hair from the roots,

•he

CHAPTER IV.
When he came to he found himsell 

lying in a kind of recess or hollow

COMPLICATION
OF WOMAN’S ILLS
Yields to Lydia EL Pink ham’s 

V egetable Compound.

Athens, Texas,—“I had a complies, 
tion of diseases, some of them of long

standing. I wrote 
Bl to Y0” for advice 
gjgj and took Lydia E. 

Pmkham’g Vegeta­
ble Compound, and 
some other tilings 
that you sugges­
ted. I must confess 
that I am much bet­
ter in every way and 
have been relieved 
of some of the worst 
troubles. My neigh­

bors say I took younger new than I did 
fifteen years ago.”-Mrs. Sarah R. 
Whatley, Athens, Texas, R. F. D. 
No. 3. Bex $. ■

We know o£no other medicine which 
has been so successful in relieving the 
suffering of women, or received so many 
genuine testimonials, as has Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

In nearly every Community you will 
find women who have been restored to 
health by this famous medicine. Almost 
every woman you meet knows of the 
great good it has been doing among 
suffering women far the past 80 years.

In the Pinkhatn Laboratory at Lynn; 
Mass., are files containing hundreds of 
thousands of letters from women seek-i 
ing health, in which many openly state 
over their own signatures that they have 
regained their health by taking Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, 
many of them state that it has saved 
them from surgical operations.

If yon wast special advice write to

------r—«“w auanvicu VJ Jft
woman and held In strict confidence*

SALVIA Is sold by first-class drug­
gists under a positive guarantee to 
cure Dandruff, top falling hair and 
itching in ten days, or money back. 
A large bottle costs 50c. The word 
"SALVIA” on every bottle.

McMurdo & Co., Wholesale Agents.
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9665

Ladies’ Waist Pattern. 9664, and La­
dies’ Skirt Pattern, 9665. combine to 
make this pretty effect. The left side 
of waist and skirt are draped beneath 
deep hemmed portions. The sleeve 
may be in “bell" shape or in wrist 
length. The Waist Pattern Is cut In 5 
sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40 an» 42 inches bust 
measure. The Skirt in 5 sizes: 22. 
24, 26, 28, and 30 inches waist measure. 
It requires 6 yards of 44 inclî material 
for a Medium size. This illustration 
calls for TWO separate patterns which 
will be mailed to any address on re­
ceipt of 10c. FOR EACH pattern in 
silver or stamps.

Ne
Sice,I,.,,,,,,,,,,,.,,

Name............... .. ..
Address le full;—*

• « » « w:« :e e. >i *< »;« >-« » «- .* » we; :e •

*.<■ e « We »;• »-#. j»e-ee m ;e « >« ,e e ire;

.«6 e e: ee :« :i« :e e ee » « »*« e e. e r

N.B.—Be rare to cut out the Illus­
tration and eend with the cotipou,
carefully filled out. The pattern can­
not reach you In leas than 16 deya. I 
Price 10c. each, In cash, postal note, | 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat­
tern ~

“Scotia”
Six per cent Debenture 
Stock,
Seasoned c
Security,
Safe,as regards Principal Invested. 
Sure as regards Interest Return. 
Secured by Assets valued at nearly

Five Times Amount Debenture 
Stock Issued.
Price 98 and Interest.

iildren’

F. B. McCURDY & CO„
Memlierfl Montreal Stock Exchange.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,
fSt.'John’s, Nflfl.
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The Surplus Earned.
In 1912 the Canadian Life earned surplus 

of $1,530,667, exceeding by over $237,000 the 
earnings of 1911, and by a much larger 
amount the earnings of any previous year. 
This is of importance to policyholders, for 
their Dividends must come from this account.

CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE CO.

The Home Dressmaker should ke*i 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pal 
torn Cuts. These will be found veri 
useful to refer to from time to time.

9664-9665. — A MOST ATTRACTIVE 
GOWN FOR HOME OR CALLING,

C. A. C.
St. John’s.

Summer
FOOTWEAR.

$2.00
Shoes.

The Wqjnan, who is of the opinion that Two Dollars 
can not buy her a good Shoe, will’change her mind, if 
she will take a look at our TWO DOLLAR LINES.

z We’ve The Best

TWO DOLLAR SHOES
That are Made.

The leathers are good, the workmanship is good, the 
styles are good, the fit is good.

What Women, who have worn our Two Dollar Shoes, 
say about them is our best advertisement.

Parker & Monroe, Ltd.
THE SHOE MEN.
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ALWAYS MASTER OF THE ROAD.
Look for- the Dunlop Traction Tread trail 

on asphalt and on mud. It’s the "V" line to 
comfort. No chains; no skidding.

A WEATHEUÀBLE TIRE.
It is just weather like we get here in New­

foundland that gives Dunlop Traction Tread 
Tires a chance to show their class—and mo­
torists who have them know it.

^Created because of the insuffi­
ciency of the so-called non-slip or 
“buttoned” tread.
Î! Marketed only after the most ex­
haustive tests ever given to an an­
ti-skid tire.

^Proven itself the only real anti-skid tire obtain­
able- -bar none. That’s

DUNLOP TRACTION TREAD,
The Tire Which Makes Safety Sure.

FRED. V. CHESMAN, Representative,
Stocked by Parsons, “The Automobile Man.”

Your protection 
you wear such no; -J
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THE -WHITE [ 
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