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-~ There is No Remedy Like Vinol
+ @Women’s work is never done.” That’s why they

are overworked, nervous, all run down, no appetite,

and can “hardly drag around.”

hearty appetite, induces

Vinol creates a
sound sleep, invigorates.

the nerves and creates strength.
Here is Proof that Should Convince Everyone

“] was run-down, nervous, and
losing flesh rapidly, and had fainting
spells, so I had to stop work for
weeks at a time. My doctor told me
to take Vinol. I did and after two or
three days I commenced to feel better.
I have gained flesh rapidly and feel
better in every way since ®.”
—Miss Phyllis Jones, W. Toronto, Ont.

For sl T o, e ke oRiidneny there ts s romady Tke Viool
Your money will be returned if Dinol fails — Leadin Druggists.
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For Her Sake;
The Murder in Furness
Wood.

CHAPTER XXXVL
«] am sorry that it is not so,” said

Mr. Cameron.
Her ladyship looked him straight in

the face.

. “Why does your daughter want to
marry Lord Clanronald? She does not
love him.”

“‘Mr. Cameron shook his head.

“You may as well ask me, Hermione,
why the sun shines or the wind blows,”
he replied.

«you ought to forbid it,” said her
ladyship viciously. “Exercise your
euthority; say that it does not meet
with your approval, and that you will
ot allow it.”

«Jt would be useless,” he replied
uespondently. “Whenever Diana makes
up her mind to a certain course, she
will not be thwarted.”

“Diana wants checking,” declared
her ladyship. Do you not think,” she
added, “that, if you were to talk to
fer, to-advise her, to tell her how
much you disliked the alliance, to ap-
peal to her affection for you, matters
would be altered?”

“No,” he replied slowly; “I under-
stand the expression of Diana's face,
and I know-it - would be in vain.”
+'Lady Cameron’s bosom heaved with
a torrent of rage, and deep, unmis-
ﬁkahle chagrin was visible on her
face.

“You treat your daughter as though
ghe were a queen” she said.

“Such she is to me,” he acknowledg-
ed, sorrowfully.

“Is this absurd—I may almost call
it wicked—engagement to be publish-
¢d at once?” asked Lady Cameron,
after a pause.

“I suppose so. It will not surprise
me, Hermione, if his lordship presses
for an immediate marriage. Oh, Diana,
my beautiful child Diana!”

“Diana is a wilful, disobedient, cap~
ricious girl,” said Lady Cameron vehe-
mently. “If she had been my daughter,
I would have broken her spirit long
ago.” Mr. Cameron was too generous
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te remind her that she had hot suc-
ceded perfectly with her own daugh-
ters. “I protest against the whole
thing!” added her ladyship.

Her husband answered that all the
protestations in the world !ould be
of no use; and then he left the room.

Lady Cameron abandoned herself to
her anger, condemning in turn the
perfidy of Lord Clanonald and ihe plot-
ting of Diana. She sent for Thea, and
imparted the news to her.

“It will break Evadne's heart,” she
said, in conclusion.

“No, it will not do that,” returned
Thea—'"she has not much heart, and
what little she has, rely upon it,
mamma, will break for no man. But
it will hurt her pride terribly. She was
talking to me for half an hour last
night about what she would do when
she became Lady Clanronald.

“Has he ever said anything about
love or marriage to her?” asked Lady
Cameron.

“I do not think so, mamma; but, al-
though he has not openly proclaimed
his affection for her, he has looked
and acted as though he loved her.”

“That will not help matters,” said
Lady Cameron. “I feel sure it is all
the doing of that horrli)le Diana."

“I always thought she despised Lord
Clanronald and liked Sir Lisle,” re-
marked Thea, =

“I cannot bear to think of it!” cried
her ladyship. “The very thought of
this match almost drives me mad, for
I had all my arrangements so nicely
made. Diana’s fortune would have been
such a boon to Lisle, and the girl her-
self would have suited him. I am more
disappointed than I have ever been in
my life.”” Angry tears forced them-
selves into her ladyship’s eyes as she
confessed her discomfiture. “Really,
Thea,” she said, “I am almost afraid
to meet Evadne with the news; she
will be so angry, and will reproach
me so bitterly. I have talked to her as
though Lord Clanronald were sure to
make her an offer; and I belisve he
would had it not been for some plot-
ting which I have yet to discover. She
will think I have misled her.”

“She will not, mamma. She knows—
I know—that you have always done
your best for us;” and Thea, who was
not given to caresses, hent over her
mother and kissed her gently.
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the subject of love and marrisge, I

) may just remark that young Richard
Marche spends a great deal of time

with you.”

so stralghtforward; he is worth fifty
of the ordinary young men of the pre-
sent day.”

“I hope you will make no mistake,
Thea,” sald her mother, gravely.

\ «I do not intend doing o, was the
quiet answer.

But all the same Thea intended to
marry Richard if he asked her.

The fact of Diana's engagement
soon oozed out. Evadne was the last
to hear of it—Richard, strange to say,
the first. He stoutly refused to believe
it. Diana going to marry Lord Clan-
ronald! Wealthy peer as he was; hon-
est Richard despised him, and declared
that he was not even good enough to
be Diana’s footman.

He went in search of her, and found
her in her favorite seat, the Jeep re-
cess in the library window. When he
looked at her, he saw that the light
which had made her face so beautiful
had all faded from it.

“Diana,” he asked, bluntly, “is this
news I hear true? Are you going to
marry Eord Clanronald?”

She shrunk from his honest, ques-
tioning eyes, then answered, careless-
1y:

“Yes, I suppose so0.”

“Do you mean it?” cried Richard.
“Are you really going to marry that
man?”

“As well him as another,” said
Diana.

“You cannot mean that, Diana!” he
cried, looking at her sorrowfully.
“You have always been such a good
girl; why should you become mean,
ignoble now?”

“Am I all that, Rich?" she asked
with a forced smile.

“You will be all that and more, if
you marry Lord Clanronald. Why, Di-
apna, he is not worthy of you! Look
me straight in the face, my neautiful
cousin, and tell me—why are ycu go-
ing to marry him?”

Diana smiled a faint, sweet smile,
for she could not feel cross &t the

\quuﬂonlngs of one who had been like

a brother to her.

“Care of you fis part of my busi-
mind your own business—you should,
indeed.”

“Care -of you iss part of my busi-
ness,” he replied. “It has been 8o ever
since you have been here, Diana. What
has put this absurd notion of marri-
age into your head?”

“What puts it into the heads of other
people?” she asked.

“Love,” he, replied; “and you can-
not say that you love Lord Clanron-
ald.”

“I think every one is at liberty to
love whom he will,” said Diana.

“I am too old—too true a friend,
Diana, to be deceived. I love you too
well to stand by and see you hiight
and ruin your whole life by ene act
of foolish self-will, Do you know what
1 thought about yeu, Dian?—and I
wish with all my heart that it were
true.”

“What did you think, Rich?” she
asked, innocently.

“I thought that you liked Sir Lisle
and that he liked you. Now, Sir Lisle
is & man. He is a true and neble gen-
tleman-—a fit mate for you, Diana; but
this capid young lord is not.”

“Sir Lisle is a Scarsdale,” said Di-
ana to herself; and the thought hard-
ened her even to cruelty. “I shall go
| WY OWR Way, Rich,” she said, aloud,

| “and no one need try to prevent my

doing so. I marry to please myself.”

4 “That I will swear you do not!” he
thought, but he said no more to her.

“Thes,” she ssid, “while we are on| |

«He does, mamms,” was the candid{
reply. “I like him very much. He is

BlLIOUS‘ ‘headache = spoils
many an*expected - enjoy-
ment.

When the condition of the
liver -is neglected, biliousness
geems to beceme chronic and
recurs every two or three
weeks, with severe sick head-
aches.

‘Why not get right alter tTius
trouble and end it by using Dr

Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills to restore
the health and activity of the liver,

Constipation, indigestion, back«
ache, headache, biliousness and kid-
ney derangements soon disappear
with the use of this well-known
medicine.

One pill 2 dose, 25 cts. 2 bex, all dealers,
ep Edmanson, Bates & Co,, Ltd., Torento,

IDr-Chase’s

KidneyLiver Pills

Dr. Chase’s Medicines at all Drug-

gists and Dealers. GERALD 8.
DOYLE, Water 81, St. Johwn’s, Sole
Agent.

dbout her step-daughter’s engage-
ment.

“] wish to speak to you,” said her
ladyship in her most stately manner
to Diana. “Will you come to my bou-
doir?”

This evening Diana had dressed with
unusual care, She wore blue velvet
and pearls—a rich costume that set
ofi her fair lbveliness, and gave to. it
a queenly grace. As she stood before
‘her ladyship, her beautifal face flush-
ed with anger and pride, the girl look-
ed like a foe to be feared. Lady Cam-
eron hesitated for a moment before
she began her attack; then, looking at
her steadily, she said:

“Miss Cameron, will you explain to
me what you mean by this engage-
ment to Lord Clanronald?”’

“I owe you no explanation, Lady
Cameron, and I have none to give,”
she replied.

“You do owe.me an explanation, and
I insist upon its being, given,” said
her ladyship. “I call your gonduct in-
famous—simply, infamdus, base, and
treacherous! You have stolen my
daughter’s lover. I use the word “stol-
en’ advisedly, for he would never
have deserted her of his own free
will.”

"S}:e is welcome to win him back, if
she can,” was the irritating answer.

“You have stolen him from her; and
a more base, underhand proceeding I
never kpew. It is nothing to you—
merely a whim or caprice—but to Eva-
dne .it is a matter of of life or death.
She will break her heart at the loss of
one she deal\'ly loves.”

Ah, that was the sweetness of her
revenge, that they should feel as they
should feel as they had made her feel,
that they should suffer as she nad suf-
fered! They had not heeded the slow
breaking of her heart; she need not
heed the breaking of theirs. This was
the sweetness of her revenge; nothing
could be sweeter!

“Why are you going to marry Lord
Clanronald, Diana?' persisted her
ladyship sternly.

“My reasons are my own; I shall
divulge them to no one,” said Diana.

111, able to guarantee them to

7 tures.” That is why we are'

you.. . 4
“'Our new models have ar-
rivéd and among them are
unustal values, in the lat-
est fashion lines such as
.-are- here shown for aver-
* age figures.
 'We have also many spe-
cially recommended styles
for stout figures and slen-
der—all guaranteed not to
“RUST, BREAK or TEAR”.

2976—The biouse may be of cam-
bric, Indian head, drill, linen, per-
cale or madras, and the trousers of
khaki, serge, flannel,. corduroy or
cheviot; ,or the entire suit may be of
one kind of magerial. The trousers
are finished with an inside waistband,
which is buttoned to the band of the
blouse; additional closing is effected
by buttons sewed to the shaped part
of the trousers, as illustrated.
This Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes: 3,
4, 5, and 6 years. Size 4 requires
21 yards of 44-inch material.
A pattern of this illustration maii-
ed to any ‘adcdress on receipt of 10c,
in silver or lc. and 2c. stamps.

A NEW COAT FOR THE LITTLE

2979—A good fealure of this model
is the sleeve portion, which forms
part of the front and back. Cheviot,
serge, velvet, velveteen, plush, cor-
duroy, velour, tricoiette and Jjersey
cloth are nice for this design. The
coat fronts may be rolled high or
low.
The pattern is cut in 4 Sizes: 6, 8,
10 and 12 years, Size 10 requires 3%
yards of 44-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration maii-~
ed to any address on receipt of 10c,
in silver or lc. and 2¢, stamps.
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LONDON DIRECTORY,

(Published Annually)
enables traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with English
. MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
in each class of goods. Besides being

Price from $2.00 pair up to $5.50.

We are sﬁ" showing
a splendid selec-
tion of

Tweeds

and

Serges.

No scarcity al
Maunder’s.
However, we beg fo
remind our cusfom-
ers these goods are
selling rapidly, and
cannof be replaced
7t the same price.

K]

John Maunder

Tailor_and Clothier, SL. Jonn's, Nild
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T WINDSOR.
CTheniost hoantifd |
f'?.eﬁ acle frame mf .
“nierica,”

utmost in spectacle perfection.

“wWindsor’s” are the universal choice of those who require
a stylish yet comfortable spectacle frame. The broad temples
with the specially constructed comfort cable ends, make the
wearing of these glasses a real pleasure. Fitted with a pair
of Toric lenses ground to your particular need, you have the

he Story of Lord Leverhulme's
i His Gigantic Business Told
" ytr. Harold Beghle—a Fairly Tale

* Commercial Life.
_ The remrknble\ personal story
tord Leverhulme is vivaciously to
in the Strand Magazine by Mr. Haro
bie:—

B'e"‘l pelieve him to be one of the t
est men that ever breathed Engli
air—that is to say, a man rigorous
and scrupulously honest, faithful
the last letter of his given word, a
a staunch champion in the hour of h
¢riend’s adversity,” Says Mr. Begbi
«Ip addition to this, 1 know him to
ijnfinitely the most creative mind in i
dustry, and the most active mind
all the notable men I have ever m
in all parts of the world. His life is
passion—-the passion of creation.

«Let the reader keep in mind the
two assurances from one who know
the man very well. Lord Leverhulm
is true English in every drop of h
plood and every fibre of his being; }
{s also supreme in the creative pow
of his mind.”

His Father’s Lack of Praise.

Mr. Begbie tried to get Lord Lev
hulme to say from which of his pa
ents did he derive his creative fact

ties:
« ¢ don’t remember a single occ

"sion on which my father gave m
¥ either one word of encouragement.
/- evén a glance of praise. His influenc
/ came from silence and watchfulnes

He never said, “Well done”; certain!
he never dreamed of saying, “G
ahead”— my goodness, no! But on
knew that he was watching, and, be
cause he was a good man, that know
ledge was better than praise. I go
more stimulus.from ‘my father, wt
said nothing, than from my mothe:
who praised;too much.’

« «In neither of them ‘can you seq
germs of forcefulness? :

« oyell, now, I've got to think abou
that. My mother was sweet and genti
—a beautiful, 'a very beautiful charae
ter; but I shouldn’t say she had it i
her to set the Thames on fire. Yo
know the origin of that phrase, o
course. The Thames was——'

“ ‘And your father?”

His Nine Children.

“ ‘Now may father might have h
the wish and the energy to do bi
things; I can’t say; I don’t know; h
never spoke about it. But, lookin
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: A List of Fresh Supplies
Just Received.

ELLIS & CO.

4 _Lhnlted.
Family Grocers and
Delicatessen Market,

203 Water Street.

Fresh Oysters.

Choice
Fresh Turkeys.

Choice
Fresh Chicken.
{ Fresh Imported

' FINNAN HADDIE.
First for the season.

Kippered Herring.

“Barrington Hall” Soluble
Coffee.

White House Coffee.
Seal Brand Coffee.
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