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Norah told her of ti 
ner party on the night 

“And 1 have seen Mi 
ton since,” she said.

She said nothing of 
tween him and Cyril 
how it seemed to her a

HÂVbXU.
POUND PRINT
'WITH ME

YOU CAN GET IT FROM ME.
Clay Pipes, T.D’s & W.S. 
Condensed Milk.
Cream of Tartar Compound. 
Congoleum Rugs & 8|4. 
Coffee (Chase & Sanborn’s). 
Cocoa, Hooton’s.
Cattle Feed.
Chow-Chow.
Catsup.
Canned Fruits.
Carbonol.
Cream, St. George.
Coal and Cement.

- Confectionery.

COLIN CAMPBELL.
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NEW
Convertible Collar 

OVERCOATS.
We are meeting with great success with our new style two 

collar effect Overcoats.

This Coat
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.

Ask Your Dealer 
for Our Coats.

Nild. Clothing Company, Ltd

HAS NO EQUAC
~ It not only soft one the t 
water but double» the cleans
ing power of soap, and makes 

everything sanitary and 
k wholesome. .

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES, .aril
quick to admire.

Cyril bowed, a 
dressed.

“Lady Nofah t
As she spoke, they entered a lace 

up a steep hill, and she pulled up the 
ponies into a walk.

The Ideal Cooking Fat 
Better than the best Leaf Lard.
CRISCO is guaranteed absolutely pure. 
Foods cooked with CRISCO are more diges

tible than those cooked with animal fats.
CRISCO is sold by all leading Grocers and 

Wholesale Houses.

STYLE.
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The best Jigger ever in
vented. Ask for O. MUS- 
TAD’S and see if you don’t 
get the fish every time. 
Use a swivel at each end of 
the sed line, this makes the 
jigger act as a spinner. 
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The Governor, Newfol 

The French have 
and the villages of 
loup. On the Somme 
only minor operationj 
have made important 
Gorizia and Carso, 
thousand prisoners. 
Roumanian and Russj 
East Africa a strong 
has been defeated on 
A British submarine til 
my battleship in the N| 
day. The extent of tii| 
known.

GERMANS RF|

A violent attack by 
was made last night j 
captured by the 1] 
Sailly Saillisel and 
Vaast Wood. The wa I 
od to-day that this as 
pulsed with heavy lo:^ 
mans. Some ground 
tlie Germans in the ' | 
Village of Saillisel. 
Sector there has been] 
ading in Damloup reg 
fan try engagements c 
where along the from | 
calm.

ANOTHER NORWlI 

LOXI
Lloyds announce tlia| 

ian steamer Lanse has 
submarine and thirty ml 
r.t Barry. The Lanse 
?8. The men who lain! 
were brought in by 
steamer Trimp.

BRITISH RELINQUISH 
LON j

Strong German count* 
night compelled the Bi 
quish a portion of the g| 

san ptured in the neit| 
Tsutte-De-Warteucourt 
front, the war office an:|

TEUTON TROOPS 
buchar!

The war office annom| 
manian forces in Dobrn 
polled the retirement o‘ 
troops, which in their 
to several villages.

GERMAN BATTLES
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A British submarine.| 
the North Sea. reports 
pcdo at a German ball 
dreadnought type yesteil 
hit. The amount of dal

| Family Mess
Selected rib p|

g N. Y. Corned 
Pigs’ Jowl| 
Spare Rib|

Fidelity Hams 
v Boiogna Sausl
I Fresh Sausa|

300 brls. APPLET 
Kings, Wagn^ 

X Blenheims,
im Gravensteins. I

S WAGSTAAFE’S , 
CELEBRATED 
Raspberry, Straj 

Marmaladt 
Red Currant 

1 lb. pots.

PURE WAX CAl 
for altar purpl 

50c. lb.

BULLDQG BI 
BEST 45c. Tl 
5 lbs. for $21

20,000 
BLACK CAT & 

CIGARETTt

100 brace RABl 
FRESH COUNTR1
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TRUE LOVF’S PASSION.
. ^ • X. CHAPTER X.

A Love Match.
“I shouldn’t call that a fault,” she 

said, “and It is not the character she 
generally bears; but don’t think I am 
speaking against her. Girls will be 
girls, and you can’t put old heads on 
young shoulders, especially when the 
heads are so pretty as Becca’s. But 
don’t let us waste time talking about 
her; I want to hear all about your
self—that is, all you care to tell me,” 
and she slid her hand onto Norah’s.

“I will tell you everything, but there 
Is very little to tell,” said Norah, and 
she began, shyly at first, to describe 
her past life and the little cottage on 
the cliff. Lady Ferndale drew her on. 
now and again bestowing a gentle 
pressure on the small hand, and be
fore they had gone a couple of miles, 
Norah found herself talking to this 
new friend as if she had known her 
lor years.

As Lord Ferndale often said, his 
Wife would draw the heart out of a 
Stone, if it possessed one.

"And you lived alone with this old 
servant with the strange name? You 
must have felt very solitary some
times, dear.- And what a change all 
this must seem to you!”

“Yes, it was lonely sometimes ; but 
Catherine was not like a servant; she 
was a second mother to me,” said 
Norah, in a low voice, her head avert
ed, "The change!" she smiled. “It Is 
like a fairy story. It is all so beauti
ful that It is like a dream. I only 
wish------”

“Well?” asked Lady Ferndale, with 
a smile.

“Oh, sometimes I wish that it was 
rot all quite so—grand. I am always 
afraid that I shall make some mis
take.”

“I am quite cure you haven’t,” re
torted Lady Ferndale, shrewdly. "My 
dear, you behave as If you were born 
In the purple. As I told your father, 
you must have got your manners from 
him, the best of his. But It is a 
change! And it will be greater and 
more striking presently, for we mean 

. to make a great deal of you. You are 
our latest acquisition, you know, and 
must expect to be treated to a little 
lionizing.”

Norah smiled.
"I shall be such a very poor kind of 

lion,” she said. “I’m afraid I don't
even know how to roar. I------” She
stopped suddenly, and Lady Ferndale 
glanced at her to see the cause.

Norah had happened to glance to
ward the, left side of the lane just a 
little ah Ad of them, and saw a young 
man seated on a gate. An easel stood 
below him, but he was evidently tak
ing a rest, and sat with his arms rest
ing on his knees, and smoking, la 
deep thought.

She tried not to blush, but she, fett 
the hot blood rising to her face, and 
she knew that Lady Ferndale’s quick 
eyes had noticed It.

“Who Is that, dear?” she asked.
“His name is Cyril Burne,” replied 

Norah, quietly, and as Indifferently as 
she could. “He is an artist.”

“Evidently,” said Lady Ferndale. 
“What a handsome young fellow! Is 
he a friend of yours, dear?”

“Scarcely a friend—I have only met 
him once------” She paused, remem
bering the voice on the terrace. “He 
is painting bits of the park.”

“Of course; I had forgotten that you 
only came the other day. Yes, he is 
remarkably handsome, and it’s a nice 
face, too,” said Lady Ferndale, drop 
ping her voice as they came within 
Cyril's hearing.

He looked up, saw Norah, and drop
ping from the gate, took his pipe from 
his mouth and raised his hat.

’’Shall I stop?” asked Lady Fern
dale, in a whisper.

"Oh, no,” replied Norah, in an equal
ly low voice, and the color rose-more 
decidedly.

“Very well,” said Lady Ferndale, 
and the ponies walked on. “I’m ra
ther disappointed,” she said, with a 
little laugh, “for I wanted to hear him 
speak.”

Lady Ferndale’s disappointment was 
short-lived, for they heard some pno 
running behind, and looking back, she 
saw Cyril with a handkerchief In his 
hand.

“I’ve dropped my handkerchief,' 
said Lady Ferndale, and she laughed. 
“It is a fortunate thing It is mine, in
stead of yours, or he would have 
thought------ ”

Cyril was up to them by this time, 
and stood bareheaded, the handker
chief extended.

“Yes, it is mine,” said Lady Fern, 
dale. “Oh, thank you so much. I am 
so sorry you should have had so much 
trouble.”

to Do? By Dorgan.

“It was no trouble,” he said, in his 
frank, musical voice, which evidently 
pleased her ladyship, for . she smiled 
upon him graciously.

“Introduce him, dear,” she said, in a 
low voice, as she put the handkerchief 
in the carriage basket.

Norah bent forward and made the 
introduction, not blushing now, but 

that sweet gravity which Lady 
Ferndale had noticed apd been so

and waited to be ad-

tells me you are paint
ing some vfews In Santleigh, Mr. 
Burne,” said Lady Ferndale. ‘1 hope 
you will not be too exclusive, and that 
you will not altogether neglect the 
rest of the locality. Santleigh doesn’t 
monopolize all the picturesque; we 
have got some of It at .Ferndale.”

He looked at her, with the pleasant 
smile in his handsome eyes.

Dare I take that as a permission?” 
he said.

'Oh, yes,” replied Lady Ferndale, in 
her open-hearted way. “Lord Fern
dale will be delighted If you will paint 
where you please. He Is almost an 
artist himself.”

"I am very fortunate,” he said.
It was just the kind of response to 

gain Lady Ferndale’s heart, and she 
gave a little nod of approval.

“Well, I think you are, to have such 
a lovely profession, and such lovely 
places for it,” she said. "Good even
ing.”

Cyril paused a moment to set a rein 
straight that had got crooked, then 
lifted his hat and stood hack. As he 
did so, he raised his eyes and looked 
at Norah for a moment—not with the. 
bold stare of the ill-bred, but with a 
respectful glance—which she respond
ed to with a slight bow, and the car
riage drove on.

“I daresay you think me a very ec 
centric person, to ask you to introduce 
me to a man who is almost a stranger 
to you, my dear,” she said, with a 
smile.

“Was it strange?” said Norah, with 
a little start, as if she were waking 
from a dream.

“Well, it was a little; but then, you 
see, I knew that he was a gentleman.

“Why, yes!" said Norah, below her 
breath.

“Yes; at my age, one Is never de
ceived. One look is enough ; and it 
his face had not proclaimed him, hie 
voice would have done so. But I sup
pose It was wrong. My husband Is al
ways scolding me for what he calls 
my precipitancy. You mustn’t follow 
my example, but rather take warning 
by me.”

“Very well,” assented Norah, laugh
ingly.

Lady Ferndale was silent fqr a long 
er time than was usual with her, then 
she suddenly exclaimed :

“No!”
“No?” asked Norah.
“I beg your pardon, my dear; I was 

thinking aloud,". explained Lady 
Ferndale. “I had an Idea that I had 
met your Mr. Cyril Burne before—-—’

The color rose to Norah’s face.
“‘My’ Mr. Cyril Burne!”
“Well, he’s more yours than mine,’ 

retorted Lady Ferndale, naively. “But 
it was a mistake. I don’t remember 
him, and I’m good at remembering 
faces ; and yet his seemed familiar to 
me.”

‘Perhaps you met him in London, 
suggested Norah.

Lady Ferndale shook her head 
doubtfully.

‘Perhaps, hut I don’t think sa Have 
you made any other acquaintances?’ 
she asked.

told her of the bachelor din- 
• on the night of her arrival, 
have seen Mr. Guildford Ber-

of the scene be- 
Burne. Some- 

her as if she had had 
no right to witness it, and therefore 
to speak of it

“Hem! Mr. Guildford Berton,” said 
Lady Ferndale, pursing her lips ; “and 
how did he strike you, dear?”

Norah hesitated, and then said:
“I was not very favorably impressed 

with him.”,
"Thanks,” laughed Lady Ferndale; 

"I agree with ’you. Mr. Guildford 
P.erton is not a favorite of mine, and 
whenever I see him, I always wonder 
why on earth your father makes so in
timate a friend of him. And yet it 
seems so unjust to express any opin
ion that’s at all adverse, because Mr.

Till? if&e catt
that holds the coffee 

you hear so much about

Seal
brand
Coffee
tyit!

In 1 and S pound cans. 
Whole—ground—pulverized— 
also Fine Ground lor Perco
lators. 166
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ssefsl to refer to

A COMFORT

Guildford Berton never does anything 
that one can complain of. And, really, 
l ought not to prejudice you against 
him, for you will be sure to see a 
?reat deal of him.”

So they talked, the elder lady as de
lighted with Norah as Norah was with 
her, and after a time they reached a 
rambling Queen Anne mansion in red 
biick, looking, as Norah thought, like 
i picture of Millais’ rather than real 
brick and stone ; with the ivy climbing 
over it, and setting every glistening 
window in a deep green frame.

“ Yes, it’s very pretty,” said Lady 
Ferndale, in response to Norah’s ex
clamation of delight; “and of course 
I’m very fond and proud of it, though 
it is not nearly so grand a place as 
yours. I have spent many happy 
years there,” she added, with a little 
sigh and blush. "Mine was a love 
match, my dear, and, unlike some love 
matches, it has turned out very well 
I am still in love with my husband, 
and I think he likes me a little,” and, 
she laughed.

They drove' up to the house through 
i quaint garden in the Dutch style, 
and Lord Ferndale came down the 
steps. He was dressed in a white lin
en suit, with a straw hat, and a smile 
beamed over his handsome face when 
he saw who it was his wife had 
brought home.

“Behold the captive of my bow and 
spear, Edward,” said Lady Ferndale.

“This is a delightful surprise, Lady 
Norah,” he said, taking her hand and 
holding it with a gentle pressure. 
“I’m awfully glad to see yoù."

The Earl of Arrowdale would have 
gone to the stake rather than utter 
such a word in his welcome to a lady, 
but to Norah it sounded deliciously 
hearty, and she looked at Lord Fern
dale with a shy gratitude in her dark 
eyes.

(To be Continued.)

. ' Surprisingly Good
<> Cough Syrup Made at 

Home
Costa Very Little and Easily Made, 

but Is Remarkably Effective.

1862—Linen, lawn, madras, batiste, 
crepe or silk could be used for this 
waist, while serge, gabardine, repp, 
corduroy, poplin, broadcloth and voile 
are nice for the skirt.

The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: 12, 14 
and 16 years. It requires 3V6 yards 
of 36-inch material for the waist, and 
2% yards for the skirt, for a 16-year 
size.

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

A COMFORTABLE MODEL.

Address In tuU;

Name

You’ll inever really know what a fine 
cough syrup you can make until you
Çrepare this famous home-made remedy.

ou not1 only save $2 as compared with 
the ready-made kind, but you will also 
have a more effective and dependable 
remedy in every way. It overcomes the 
usual coughs, throat or chest colds in 
24 hours—relieves even whooping cough 
quickly.

Get 2% ounces of Pincx (00 cents 
worth) from any good drug store, pour 
it into a 16-oz. bottle and fill the bottle 
with plain granulated sugar syrup. 
Here you have 16 ounces—a family 
supply—of the most effective cough 
syrup that money can buy—at a cost of 
only 54 cents or less. It never spoils..

The prompt and positive results given 
by this pleasant tasting cough syrup 
have caused it to be used in more homes 
than any other remedy. It quickly 
loosens a dry, hoarse or tight cough, 
heals the inflamed membranes that line 
the throat and bronchial tubes, and re
lief comes almost immediately. Splen
did for throat tickle, hoarseness, bron
chitis, croup and bronchial asthma.

Pinex is a highly concentrated com
pound of genuine Norway pine extract, 

nbined With guaiacol and has been 
ed for generations for throat and 

chest ailments.
Avoid disappointment by asking your 

druggist for “2% ounces of Pinex” with 
falls directions, and don’t accept any
thing else. A "guarantee of absolute sat
isfaction or money promptly refunded, 
epee with this preparation. The Pinex 
Co., Toronto, Ont

The, London Directory.
(Published- Annually)

enables traders throughout the World 
to communicate direct with English

MANUFACTURERS A DEALERS 
In each class of goods. Besides being 
a complete commercial guide to Lon
don and Its suburbs the Directory 
contains lists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS 
with the goods they ship, and the Col
onial and Foreign Markets they sup
ply;

STEAMSHIP LINES 
arranged under the Ports to which 
they sail, and Indicating the approxi
mate Sailings;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES 
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc., in the principal towns and indus
trial centres of the United Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will 
be forwarded freight paid, on receipt 
of Postal Order for $6.

Dealers seeking Agencies can adver
tise their trade cards for $6 of larger 
advertisements from $15.
1BE LONDON DIRECTORY CO., LTD..,

95 Abchurch Lane, Lbndon, E.C. «

1850—Ladies’ Yoke Apron.
This design is practical and desir

able. The yoke is cut with the sleeve 
in one. Ample pockets trim the apron 
front. Lawn, gingham, seersucker, 
linene, drill, sateen and alpaca 
good for its development. The Pat
tern is cut in 3 sizes : Small, Medium 
and Large. It requires 5% yards of 
inch material for a Medium size.

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

Pianos
—ANT —

Organs!
CHESLEY WOODS,

282 Duckworth St.

Tiie "Evening Telegram” is read by 
1 over 40,000 People daily.


