dia E. Pinkham’s
Degetable Compound
positive cure for all those painful
ents of women. It will entirely
the worst forms of Female Com-
ats, Inflammaticn and Ulceration,
mg and Displacements and con-
ient Spinal Weakness, and ig pecu-

'y sdapted to the Change 3 Life.
vill sarely cure

Backache.

* has cured more cases of Female

akness than any other remedy the
ld has ever known.
Hible in such cases. It dissolves and

y cls Tumors in an early stage of deve-
nent. That

Mearing-down Feeling,
gjing pain, weight and headache, is
bintly relieved and permanently cured

its wee. Under all circumstances

pte in harmony with the female system.
priects.

Irregularity,

Proressed or Painful Periods, Weakness |
the Stomach, Indigestion, Bloating, |

i#rvous Prostration, Headache, General
bility. Also

Dizziness, Faintness,

treme Lassitude, ‘‘ don’t-care’’
ant-to-be-left-alone ’ feeling,
ity, irritability, nervousness,
-sness, flatulancy,
. blues,” and backache.
lications
rangement of the organs. For

Kidney Complaints

excit-
sleep-

These are sure

d Backache of either sex the Vegetable |

)mpound is unequalled.

You can write Mrs. Pinkham aboufi

urself in strictest confidence.

DIA E PINKEAM MED, €0, Lyon, Mas

man who enjoys
is social glass
hhould take Bu-Ju.

He needs Bu-Ju if he wants |
to enjoy health and his favorite |

drink for years to come. All
Alcoholic drinks irritate the Kid-
neys. A who drinks re-
gularly, is almost sure to have
cloudy urine; brick dust deposits
in the urine, headaches and pains
in the back. In time, if neglect-
ed, serious trouble will result.
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GURRDED SECRET

CHAPTER X. ;

Mr. Rodney gazed at his daughter |

| for a few moments in blank silence. It |

had suddenly dawned upon him that,

with all her childish ways and inno-

! cent young beauty, Aline was a Wo-
i man in vears.

;"Smnding with reluctant feet,
{ Where the brook and river meet,
{ Womanhood and childhood fleet.”

{
!i She was eighteen years old, but un-
| til tonight she had seemed like a child.

She had the frank heart of a child,
and ler mother had never put her
| forward in society as a woman. The
bloom had not been brushed from her
;heart by a lover. She had never had
a secret from her parents in her life.
| She had been open, frank, and guile-
less, and singularly confiding.

Her course now utterly
| Aline’s former ways—it was
| unfilial and incomprehensible.
| As he gazed at her silently now, the
| subtle change in her struck him most
| forcibly. It existed not only in her
mind, but her face.

Now that he looked at her more
| closely he saw that Aline’'s pretty, oval
| face had grown thin and pale; her
eves, always large and bright, were
more so than ever now. They were
! not the happy, careless eyes of the
| chila Aline.
{dow in them—a new expression,
| most of pain. The red, smiling lips
| had acquired a certain gravity. There

unlike
strange,

was

l‘«.\'ns a soul! looking out of the beautiful |
| pale face now, illumining its ethereal !

| loveliness like the light behind a crys-
tal vase.

Some new experience
to the child since she left us.
mind is expanded and developed
| into that of a woman,” he said to him-
self.

With that thought
| sorrow and vague
| 2 certain horror of the
persisted in throwing around the
| months of her absence. Tremblingly,
| he asked himself what did that strange
| reserve mean. Was it the
| ble veil thrown around a disgraceful
{ secret?

Disgraceful! He started and
self. Was he linking the
grace with her, child of
| heart, his bright, beautiful
| who had always been his
| child? No, sin could never to
| she was too pure, too true,
| cent. He gazed anxiously

of ‘life has
{ come
{ Her

came

regret, mixed with

mystery she

chided
thought of
the his
favorite
uch her,
too inno-

into
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js the finest remedy in the world

for all
Troubles.

Kidney

and Bladder '

Neutralizes the effect of alcohol |

on the Kidneys.

Bu-Juyis not |

a cure for drinking; but Bu-Ju |
does protect the steady drinker |

against Kidney Trouble.
Bu-Ju cures Rheumatism, too.

soc. a large box.
or by mail

At druggists,

HE CLAFLIN CHEMICAL CO, LIMITED
WINDSOR. ONT.

SECO SHERRY

BOTTLED IN SPAIN ONLY.

oLD AGE—Th
ducts of the vine do not reach their
pest condition for several years after
peing mads. Messrs. GONZALEZ &
vASS IDOLO SECO SHERRY is
ottled, sealed and aged exclugively at
their own Bodegas al Jerez pain,
The unrivalled re utdtion of the
Repremier” sherry b Sa of the world
e an absolute guarantee of tke unsur-
possed excellence of their product.
Tor sale at all leading Hotels, Cafes,
o oatgurants and Wine Merchants the

;‘d over.
Lawrence A. Wilson Co. Ltd,
A’.ﬁh, - Mpntrol!, 15

7n |

e most excellent pro- |

' 6001—A PRETTY COMFORT GOWN.|

it is
| realizes

dai

during cool weather that

the indispensableness
v morning gown, which may be
slipped on during the day at any time
| when ease is desired. Here is sketch-
led a gown in challis, having broad
| yoke bands and front trimming band
| of plain material to contrast.
gown is one well liked by particular
| women, and is found to be easily made
and becoming. The waist may be
girdled with a soft ribbon or a shaped
| belt of the trimming fabric, the front
| of the
fitted The medium size
| calls for @ vards of 36-inch material.

6901—Six sizes, 32 to 42 inches, bust
| measure.

The price of this pattern is 10 cents.

one

The

by gores.

ey ‘
| PATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THE|

ADVERTISER.

Please send the awove-mentioned

| pattern, as per directions given below, |

| to

| Street Address

{but I cannot do so0,”

| Measurement: Bust

| Age (if child's or misses’ pattern)

| CAUTION:

L]
Be careful to inclose
! above illustration and send size of pat-
| tern wanted. When the pattern 1s bust
| measure you need only mark 32, 34 or
| whatever it may be. When in walist

measure, 22, 24,"26, or whatever it may‘

| be. If a skirt, give waist and length
!measure. When misses’ or child's
pattern, write only the figure, repre-
senting the age. It is not necesary to
write “inches” or ‘years.”
| cannot reach you in less than one week
‘trom the date of order. The price of
each pattern is 10 cents in cash or in
postage stamps.
Address — £ :
PATTERN DEPARTMENT,
LONDON ADVERTISER.

They had a brecoding sha- |
al- :

trouble, ,

impenetra- |

darling, !
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of . &l

gown being full and the back
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sweet, blue eyes, and in spite of the
vague shadow he saw there, they were
still frank an¢ open and henest; she
was still as innocent as a child, al-|
though as lovely as a woman. What- |
ever had come to her in those months
{of absence, deepening her experience
of life, it had not brought her any
iworldly knowledge. The thought that |
{anyone could think hardly of her for |
that secret she was Kkeeping had never
i dawned upon her inner consciousness.

Mr. Rodney knew the world with all |
its evil ways, and he was a man of |
'strong intellect and strong impulses.%
He vaguely scented trouble if Aline |
| persisted in her strange course of con- |
'@uct. ‘
| Her simple air as she answered his |
{last question almost dismayed him. |
| What a child she was still in spite of |
her years! !

“Look at me, Aline,” he said, grave- |
ly. |

She turned her sweet, flowerlike face
obediently to his, and met his stern, |
inquiring look with the full gaze of her
lovely violet eyes. The full white lids |
~and long, curling black ashes raised |
| fully from them gave them an air of |
innocent candor and tender appealing.‘a
It was not possible that sin or shame |
' could stain the pure white soul look-
,ing out at him from those
portals of light.

“Aline,” he said
scarcely credit the sincerity of your
refusal to speak. Perhaps vyou have|
‘not counted the cost.” |
“The cost, papa?”’ |
Honest amazement looked out at|
him from the dark blue orbs.
|  “The cost,” he repeated, with stern|
brevity.

“But, papa, I do not understand _\'m‘..“
I went away because mamma had |
punished me, and I was vexed and cid |
not mean to stay in all day. And—and
—1T1 could not come back when I wish-
ed to do so. There were reasons why
I could not do so—all my own fault,
remember, papa; and so when I come
{ at last—when I come back loving you |
all more dearly than ever, and quite
determined not to be naughty ever|
again, you look at me so strangely,!
| vou talk to me so sternly. You ask
me, have I counted the cost. I do not|
lunderstand you in the least, papa.
| What do you mean by the cost?”

“The cost of your silence,”
Do vyou not know that it is strange,
unnatural? Do you not know that I
have a right to know where you have
| been, my chila?”

“Of course, I know papa. And
I ‘e always told everything,
i haven't, I, papa?—haven’'t I, mamms? 2|
|T have never kept a secret from you
in all my life; but I thought that 1f I
chose to keep this one, you would not
care—that it would not matter great-
lIy. I do not how it could matter
to anyone. But you are angry, papa, |

splendid |

abruptly, “I can|

he said.

that,

you

see
| Was thac what you meant by the cedst? !
| Shall you lock me in my room again if |
{I refuse to tell?” i
{ He stared at her, stupefied. What |
{ could he say in the face of such inno- |
| cerice’ ahd® itgnorance? |
| She rose from her seat impulsively. |
| and threw herself down on her knees |
{ before him, folding her white
tacross his lap, gazing up into his face |
| earnestly and lovingly. !

“Papa’”—there

arms |

was a treble |
her voice; a sound of unshed |
rs, a patient humility—“papa, you
punish me as you please. I quite
| deserve it, I am willing to bear it. I|
will do anything you say without a
{murmur. I cannot tell you where I
ve been; I cannot tell you how I
vent away; but no one is to blame i;ut:
elf. You know how wilC and will-
been. I krought this all uj !
and I will the
Punish me yvou will,

love

wistful

as

tin

ful I have
ion myself,

{ bear
{quences.

conse-
as
ll papa, only
again.”
“Aline,

stinacy,”

forgive me and me
tHis is the most sheer
he said, looking down at|
the lovely tear-stained face, for tw 3 |
great sparkling tears had flashed from
under her dark lashes and rolled down |
upon her cheeks. “I do not wish to |
i}'eunish vou—I only wish to f«n’;;‘i\'(»'
| you, but you make it too hard for me
by vour willfulness. Tell me the truth,
my darling.” He bent down suddenly
and clasped her in his arms with ir:m-‘
{ expressible love and earnestness. “Tell
| me, Aline, where you have been; and
if have suffered wrong at Hm,z
\llﬂémds of anyone, I will find means to!
| punish that wrong in the most terri-
| ble fashion!” ‘

She slipped from his arms
floor, and crouched there,
strange trouble written all
face.

ob- |

you

to the|
with . a |
over her |
“Papa, I can tell you nothing—noth-
ing,” she murmured, in hf’»arso; strain-
ed accents. i
| All the tenderness in his face was |
displaced by sudden anger.
| “Aline, I no longer
vour obedience,”
ly.

plead to you 7‘r-r‘1
he exclaimed, sharp- |
“I command you to tell me the |
| truth.”

CHAPTER XXI.

| Aline sprung to her feet and regard-
“(a) ]‘Twr father in consternation.

5 His tenderness and love had given
place to fierce anger and authority.
| His face was pale and stern, his Ii];s"
set in a rigid line, his dark-blue eyes,
| so like her own, blazed ominously.

{ “I command you,” he repeatad,
| hoarsely. “Do not continue to trifle
with me any longer, Aline. Tell me
where vou have been.”

“Papa, I would tell you if I could,
she answered,
gently, almost humbly, and retreating
i a pace from him toward her sister.

But he waved her away from. Effic's
{ side with sharp authority.

“Stand back,” he said, “you have no
.\right by your sister's side until this
{mystery 1s explained away. Now,
‘\x'él! veu tell me the truth?”
i
|

“I. cannot,” she still repeated,
| lips beginning to quiver. She turned]
‘a  piteous, pleading gaze upon ner |
! mother’s face. It touched a responsive
‘)c~h(m1 in Mrs. Rodney’s heart.
'who had always been harshest
| Aline was tenderest now.”

She came forward and laid a soft,
! pleading hand on her husband’s arm.
“Qh, Mr. Rodney. do not_tease the
child,” she said. ‘“See how white and
ill she looks! Leave her alone now.
| She will tell us some time when she is
better—will you not, my darling?”

Aline flew to her mother's arms and
hid her face on her breast, but she did
not answer her pleading question; she

only broke into low, hysterical sobs.
She was frightened at her father’s
anger, her heart and brain were in a

ner

She

to

| Aline’s fair face flushed, and

I mond street

will

| has been

| ALL PAIN,

| Pacific

| Tuesdays and

{ ates

1whirl. How different was this home-
coming from what she had expected!
| The dear father who had always loved
her best, who had always defended her
| girlish escapades, had turned against
; her now.

! She did not understand that in the |

| very idolizing love he had borne her |}

{lay the secret of her father’s anger.
| Because he had loved her the best of

!all he felt her defection the worst of |
| all. To him she had always been lov- |
ing and obedient. It filled him with !
mingled fear and anger. He was!
wounded in his love and pride. |

He looked coldly at his wife as she
stood with her daughter clasped in her |
maternal arms,mingling her tears with |
those that flowed from the girl's blue
eyes.

“Mrs. Rodney, I hope you will not
interfere in this matter,” he said with
distinct coldness. “I alone must deal |
with Aline now; I alone dictate her
punishment.” |

“Punishment! I thought there was
to be no more of that.
ished the child too much
cried the remorseful mother. t

“God bless you, mammal” whisper-
ed the girl, gratefully. ‘

“Be silent! I will have no interfer-
ence in my management of Aline,” he
repeated angrily. i

They all looked at him in wonder. |
No one had ever seen Mr.
really angry Dbefore. His favorite
daughter quailed before the white |
heat of wrath that distorted his proud
and handscme face. He advanced,
and drew her deliberately from Mrs. |

already.”

| Rodney’s arms and placed her in a!

chair. At his authoritative manner

into her eyes.

“Papa, you have no right to treat me |
thus,” she cried. “Why do you humil- |
jate me before this stranger?” and

she glanced at Dr. Anthony, who was |
sympa- |

regarding her
thetic eyes.
“I have already told you that

with gravely

Dr.

Anthony is not tc be regarded as a| W

stranger——"’ began Mr. Rodney. But

the doctor interrupted him by stepping | B

forward and addressing him.
“She is right,” he said. “Although

Miss Aline has not a better friend on|
actually | §
I should have | §§

earth than myself, we
strangers to each other.
remembered the

are

fact before, but that

my deep sympathy and interest in her|
I crave her par- |
and I

caused me to forget.
don for my seeming rudeness,
will now take my leave.”

He howed himself out and left the‘

beautiful cuiprit alone with her fam-
ily.

ate sister and brother, the father, who
had made himself her judge, who was
repressing every instinct of tenderness
in his anger at what he deemed a
girl’s waywardness.
“Aline, think
cold,” he “God

.\l\';'l
said.

me harsh
knows no

do not think you understand what will
follow upon t rash act of folly and
this culpable silence of yours. Shall I
tell you?”
“I¥  yoh
Aline.

please, papa,” answered
To Be Continued.
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“Always the Best of Everything for the Least Money."

SATURDAY

- Will Be OQur $1
' Coat Day

THAT MEANS LIVELIEST KIND OF BUSINESS

Doubtless many of you are familiar with the meaning of Our
It is the
It

Twelve Dollar Coat Day, for this event cccurs each season.
day we set apart to outdo ourselves in the matter of value-giving.
is the day to buy your coat.

Saturday we will give you your choice of an excellent range of
very stylish, beautifully-made, splendid-fitting Coats. All-wool Kerseys
and Beavers in navies, browns and greens, also dark tweed mixtures.
Both semi-fitted and loose Coats, in the popular lengths. Every Coat
Biiaotied VRIE Bb. .. cswess hkesie aansas shssen cyvene ...$12.00

THE BIG MILLINERY SALE WILL
BE HELD TOMORROW

Prices Are Trimmed to Your Liking for the Qccasion

Saturday will go down in history as one of the biggest red letter
days in the calendar of an economically-inclined woman. Such savings
as the Big Millinery Sale provides will awaken the purchasing-enthus-
iasm of anyone who has the least excuse to add another stylish hat to
her collection. One hundred and two hats will be on sale, and the
number forbids an attempt at detailed descriptions, but the very fact
that they are Gray & Parker productions guarantees that they will be
stylish, refined and becoming to a degree. They are gatherd into three
lots as follows:

LOT 1 consists of 34 HATS, regular prices up to $5.00. Saturday ... ...
LOT 2 consists of 36 HATS, regu lar prices up to $7.00. Saturday....
LOT 3 consists of 32 HATS, regular prices up to $11.00. Saturday ......

SALES FOR SATURDAY ONLY

GRAY & PARKL
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and Carling
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Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.
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S8ee Fac-Sindle Wrapper Below.

Tery small and A8 easy

ta take as sugar.
FOR HEADACHE.
FOR DIZZINESS.
FOR BILIOUSRESS.
FOR TORPID LIVER.
FOR CONSTIPATION.
FOR SALLOW SKIN.
|FOR THE COMPLEXION

GENUENIE MUST HAVE SJONATURE,

Of the Great Forced Sale
of Furniture at Bott &

Brown’'s Furniturce Store,
120 Dundas S$t., London.

TAKE WARNING:

This sale positively closes Saturday
Evening. BUT TWO DAYS MORE

Chide no one but yourself if you do not take advantage
of this wonderful sale of Modern and High-Grade Furniture
at the most remarkable cut prices ever offered to you. You
save big money by purchasing your furniture NOW, before
this great sale closes. We are offering for the next two and
last days of this sale GIGANTIC BARGAINS in the very
goods you want—the satisfactory kind—the kind that has the
correct design and appearance and marked at the prices you
want to pay. Remember, there are many hundreds of special
values to be had only during the next two and last days of
this astonishing sale. Remember, only two more days remain
for you to buy at the FORCED SALE PRICLS.

FRIDAY AND
Only Two Days More SATURDAY. o

Sale Positively Closes Saturday Evening,
November 23. Don’t Let This Sale Pass
You---Buy. THE GREAT FORCED SALE.

BOTT & BROWN'S

$20,000 STOCK OF FURNITURE

120 Dundas St., London, Ont.

Furniture Sales Co., Appraisers and Adjusters. E. E. Livingston, Sales Manager in Charge.

Store Open Evenings During This Sale.
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