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what tender throats Telegram
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Severe Headaches Of course I promised! 
makes you come and ask me on this 
of all nights?"

“Because,” she said, speaking with 
the same difficulty, as if every word 
were a pain to her, “because I can't 

I haven't trusted you for
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and Pains in the Back readily yield to the healing 
influencé of Fashion PlatesBesotted From Deranged Kidneys and Constipation of the Bowels.

It is in vain to try to regulate and 
restore the healthful action of the kid
neys until the liver and bowels are set 
right

- And just here is where so many 
kidney medicines fail. Kidney de
rangements almost invariably begin 
with constipation and torpidity, of the 
liver. The whole work of filtering 
the blood is thrown on the kidneys, 
and in time they fail to stand the 
strain. The poison in the system 
gives rise to severe headaches, pains 
in the back and tired, depressed feel
ings.

Because they act directly on the 
liver and bowels, as well as on the 
kidneys, Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver 
Pills are eminently successful in the 
treatment of kidney derangements.

Mr. William Loney Marysville, N.
B. writes:—"I am glad to recommend 
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills to 
anybody who is suffering from kidney 
trouble or constipation. I suffered

for a long time from kidney disease 
and pains in the back, but have found 
that by using one pill a week the kid
neys and bowels are kept in good 
order, and I do not have any more 
pains in the back or head like I used 
to have. I was also a great sufferer 
from piles, and could get no relief 
until I used Dr. Chase’s Ointment. 
This ailment is entirely cured now, 
but we always keep both the pills 
and the ointment in the house fqr
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“Oh, nonsense,' 

but she went on, her eyes fixed on his 
false face, her hand closing and open-1 
ing as it rested on the table.

“You’ve altered since—since—she 
came.”

“She? Who? Oh, you mean Lady 
Norah, I suppose! Don’t be absurd, 
Becca.”

“Since she came,” she went on, 
“you’ve kept out of my way, and—and 
put me off. It’s not my fancy; I’m not 
blind.” Her voice grew more hurried 
and excited, but she still spoke in a 
low tone. “I’ve seen it, and—and 
others have seen it, and—and to-night 
more than ever!"

She stopped and breathed hard, and 
he laughed.

“There!” he exclaimed, “I told you 
you were jealous. My dear Becca, if
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It soothes the inflamed mem
branes and makes richer blood 
to repair the affected tissues— 
to help prevent tonsilitis 
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said. “You’d------” Then she stopped
and controlled herself. “But I don’t 
want to talk about Mr. Burne. I want 
an answer to my question. When— 
when are you going to marry me, Mr. 
Berton?” and she eyed him with a 
curious look, half defiant, half deter-The Web ing echo in Becca’s heart.

•■He led the way to the 
struck a match.

“Wait a inoment till I get a light. 
The old woman has gone to bed, but 1 
told her to leave the lantern. Ah, 
here it is!” and he lit the candle, and, 
humming the air of one of the waltzes, 
opened the door of the sitting-room— 
the one in which Cyril had found him 
unconscious—and motioned to her to 
enter.

“Sit down, Becca,

house, and
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“Yes, it’s me,” said Becca. “I—I 
want to speak to you, Mr. Berton.”

“All right, Miss South,” he respond
ed, banteringly. “Why, Becca, why 
am I ‘Mister Berton,' instead of 
‘Guildford,’ eh?” and he tried to take 
her hand and draw her to him, but 
Becca put her hand behind her and 
drew back. “Wlyit! In one of'your 
tantrums again, Becca?” he said, 
imiling. “What’s the matter now' 
Are you offended because I didn’t 
dance with you to-night?”

“No!” replied Becca, and the mono
syllable dropped from her lips, not 
sharply as usual, but dully and like 
lead.

“Well, I’m glad of that, becauy it 
would have been unreasonable. You 
know how careful we have to be, Bec
ca. We don’t want all the world in 
our confidence, do we? We don’t want 
all Santieigh and Parkham chattering 
about our little affairs, eh?”

Becca looked at him with a mixture 
~of distrust and anxiety. Her face was 
pale, and her eyes were swollen with 
crying, but there was an expression of 
determination in them which Guild
ford Berton did not fail to notice.

“What is it you want to say to me, 
Becca?” he asked after a moment's 
pause, during which he was wondering 
how he could get rid of her.

"I want to speak to you, to ask you 
a question,” she said, in the same 
heavy voice.

He looked up and down the lone. 
Some of the village folks might pass 
at any moment, and it would be ra
ther unpleasant for him to be seen 
tete-a-tete with Becca South at that 
time of the night.

"Ask me anything you like, Becca,” 
he said, pleasantly. “But don’t let us 
stand here; it’s rather cold. Come 
inside.”

Becca shook her head.

“I’m not cold,” she said, curtly.
“But I am,” he retorted, with a. lit

tle laugh. “Come, don’t be disagree
able. You may as well come in and 
talk comfortably as stand outside 
here, you silly girl.”

He unlocked and opened the door as 
he spoke, and walked Into the garden, 
and Becca, after a momentary hesita
tion, followed him.

Then the door closed with a clang 
which should have found an answer-

changed. Her pale face grew crimson, 
her eyes flashed, and she held her 
clinched hands tightly to her side.

“That’s enough!” she panted, fierce
ly. "Don’t trouble to tell me any more 
lies! You don’t mean to marry me, 
Mr. Berton, and if you did I wouldn’t 
marry you!”

He was startled out of his affected 
composure, and stared at her.

“No! I might have done so once. 
I’4 have done so now' if you’d met me 
fair and honest to-night; but you ain’t 
fair or honest. I know what you are 

You speak against Mr. Cyril! 
You! He’s a gentleman, while you— 
you are only a sham! I know you 
now, and—and I wouldn’t marry you 
if you went down on your knees to

Pocket and Belt, and with Sleeve in 
Either of Two Styles.

Poplin, repp, serge, gabardine, ging
ham, percale, galatea, chambrey, 
crepe, velvet or taffeta could be used 
for this style. It is also nice for 
challie and cashmere. The fulness of 
the dress may be gathered or smock
ed between the belt section. The 
sleeve may be in wrist or elbow length 
and the belt and pockets may be 
omitted. The Pattern is cut in 4 
sizes: 2, 4, 6 and 8 years. It requires 
2% yards ot 36-inch material for a 
4-year size!

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

he said, and he 
set the lantern on the table and closed 
the shutters, yawning as he did so.

“Are you very tired, Becca? I am. 
It has been a confoundedly long day, 
and I’ve wished it over haurs ago,” 
and he yawned again. *

Becca did not sid down, but stood 
by the table, upon which she leaned 
with one hand.

“Now, what is it?” he asked, and he 
threw himself into a chair. “But I 

'wish you’d sit down. Here” 
and went to the sideboard- 
give you a glass of wine," and he filled 
two glasses from the decanter and 
offered her one.

Becca refused it with a gesture of 
her hand.

“I don’t want any,' 
low voice.

“Nonsense!, Well, if you wont’t,' 
she repeated the gesture, “I will. ' 
don’t mind my smoking?” He lit 
other cigar. “Now, Becca, let’s 1

******* ************ I * * *********

Fall andant girl. It’s not me you want, but 
Lady Norah!”

“Tut, tut!” he said, but his eyes fell 
before her steadfast ones, full of 
anxious despair. “I don’t want to 
marry Lady Norah, I want to marry 
you, and I mean to.”

"When?"
The word dropped upon his smooth 

speech like the sharp click of steel.
He swung his legs to and fro and 

smiled.
"When?” he repeated, but she stop

ped him with a gesture.
“You needn’t trouble to tell me any 

more lies,” she said, her eyes begin
ning to flash; “I don’t believe them. 
I’ve, been a fool to believe them before. 
You won't marry me, and I know it. 
It’s Lady Norah------”

“Now, be sensible, Becca,” he said. 
“You think you are very sharp, but 
you don’t seem to see all that goes on 
under your eyes nevertheless. My dear 
Child, if I wanted to marry Lady Norah 
ever so badly I haven’t a chance. 
There’s some one else before me. I'm 
not the favored individaul. Lady Norah 
doesn't give a thought to me. It’s Mr. 
Cyril Burne—who, by the way, seems 
a special favorite of yours,” and he 
spilled.

Becca put the suggestion away witii 
a mbvetfient of her hand.

“Mr. Burne’s nothing to me,” she 
said, fn a dry voice, “and I know he’d 
like bo marry her, and he ought. Yes, 
I knc.w that, and I know you are try
ing to come between them,” and her 
bla>ck eyes fixed themselves upon his 
face.

T3e faltered perceptibly for the first 
time.

“Nonsense!”
“Yes, I’m not blind now, if I was be-, 

fore. But—but he’s a gentleman and 
he shall have her. I know what you’ve 
been trying to do all the day—to come 
betwee n him and her, and you think 
you’ve done it!” Her voice grew loud
er, and. the old spirit of defiance gleam
ed in her black eyes.
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MAUNDERHer voice broke and she pressed her 
clinched hand against her bosom to 
still the beating of her heart, and he 
watched her with close attention, as a 
keeper watches some furious animal.

“But you shan’t marry Lady Norah, 
you shan’t come between her Cyril 
and her!" she went on with suppressed 
fury. “You shan’t do that!"

“What will you do, my little Becca?” 
he a^ked, and his voice was quite soft 
and low and suave.

“What will I do?” she repeated. “I’ll 
go to her to-morrow—yes, to-morrow 
—and I’ll tell her how you’ve served 
me. Perhaps she thinks you are hon
est and straight like Mr. Cyril; she 
shall know what sort of man you are! 
You thought you would serve me as 
you liked and treat me like dirt, and 
just get rid of me when you pleased, 
and that I’d bear it, and do nothing!” 
She laughed, harshly. “But you can’t, 
Mr. Berton ! Lady Norah—ah, and his 
lordship—and everybody shall know 
how you’ve treated me, and to-morrow, 
if I’m alive!”

She drew her shawl round her with 
shaking hands, and moved toward the 
odor.

Guildford Berton’s face had gradu
ally gone paler and paler during her 
passionate outburst; but the smile still 
remained—a ghastly mockery of a 
smile—on his tightly compressed lips. 
With a laugh he got up from the table, 
and stretched himself, still watching 
her from between his half-closed lids.

“Well, you’ve worked yourself into a 
nice temper, Becca,” he said. "You 
silly child, you’ll be sorry for it long 
before you get home. Come now—let 
us make friends and talk sensibly. 
We'll be married as soon as you like; 
we’ll go away together to-morrow to 
some pretty plaop, and be married on 
the quiet------”

She moved toward the door, and 
looked at him over her shoulder, her 
face white and éet, her eyes defiant 
and resolute.

“It’s too late,” she said sullenly. “I 
don’t want to marry you. I wouldn’t 
if you went down on your knees and 
begged me to.”

“And you-’ll cry the whole business 
over the place to-morrow?” he asked 
with a smile. “Oh, Becca!”

v’Yes,” she responded, doggedly, “I’ll 
tell Lady Norah everything the mo
ment I see her.”

(To be Continued.)
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Our Serges are guaran
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Samples, style sheets 
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cheviot, velvet, mixed suiting and 
corduroy would be nice for the trous
ers. For the blouse, linen, madras, 
percale, soisette and crepe would be 
very appropriate. The blouse has 
tucks on the sleeves at the wrist and 
the closing is under the box plait at 
the centre.

The Pattern is cut in 5 sizes: 6, 8, 
10, 12 and 14 years. It requires 2% 
yards of 36-inch material for the 
blouse and 1 yard of 44-inch material 
for the trousers for the 8-year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.
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‘But you shan’t! 

You iihink because he’s gone that you’ll 
be ab le to poison her against him and 
have it all your own way. You for
get he could write------" She stopped,
smitten suddenly by the consciousness 
tha t she had said more than she In
tel ded, and also by the look that 
flashed into Guildford Berton’s eyes.

' ‘Oh, so he
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a complete commercial guide to Lon
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of Postal Order for $5.
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advertisements from $16.
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in single or double-breasted is made long with belt at back, and 
can be worn with lapels turned back or buttoned up to the chin 
with motor collar. Made in a great variety of prices and goods.

written to Lady 
No rah?” he said, carelessly, and afert- 
inj ; his eyes from her. “And you”—he 
rnised his.eyes to her.face keenly and 
si ; rutinizingly—“and you are carrying 
ti’.e letter to her, eh, Becca?”

Becca could not keep her hand from 
irtraying to her bosom, and the invol- 
f ntary action revealed the presence of 
'the hidden letter to him as plainly as 
If he had seen it.

An eager look came into his eyes, 
and his lips twitched.

"Well, Becca,” he said, “you. are 
perfectly at liberty to act as postman 
for Mr. Cyril Burne If you like, and I 
wish him every success in his Wooing."

She laughed a harsh, mocking laugh.
"You’d like him to marry her!” she
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An ordinary cough syrup has no 
ehance at all—you require a powerful 
penetrating liniment.

Nothing Is known that possesses 
more merit in each cases than Nervi- 
line.

Rub it liberally over the sides and 
chert—rub it In hard.

The warm, soothing effect of Nervi
nes will be apparent in five minutes. 
l IMUk like It tor quick relief—

We are now showing a new line of Men’s

BLUE NAP OVERCOATS,
Perfectly tailored in the newest and most up-to-date style, with 

pleated back effect. Our price:
SINGLE BREASTED....................;. .. --------
DOUBLE BREASTED ...........................

Also regular lines from $10.00 up,

Frame,

Obtainab'
$14.50
$17.00 l). S. PietSee them to-day.
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