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WOTHER OF
FOUR CHILDREN

How Lydia E.Pinkham’sVeg-
etable Compound Kept
Her Well and Strong.

Tllinois.—*‘I have used Lydia

E.L}'in"ﬂh’m'- Vegetable Compound for
- ten years with

& muYts and I have

ol {8l four healthy chil-

fldren. ' This summer

the veryhotweather

seemed more

could stand, but I
commenced taking
our Compound in
une and from then
until September
26th, when my last

: y
along much better than I had before.
My baby was a girl and weighed 14
pounds at birth, and 1 recovered very
rapidly which I am sure was due to your
medicine. I am well and strong now,
nurse my baby and do all my work. I
had the same results with your
medicine when needed before my other
children came and they are all healthy.
My mother has taken your medicine
with equal satisfaction. She had her
last child when nearly 44 years old and
feels confident she never would have
carried him through without your hel%
as her health was very mr.’ —Mrs. T.
F. CLoyb, 13556 North ck Ave, De-
catur, Il
Espectant mothers should profit_by
Mts, Cloyd’s experience, and trust toLy-
dia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.
. Free confidential advice had Ex‘ ad-
dressing Lydia E Pinkham Medicine
Co., Lynn, Mase.

The Sound of
Wedding Bells

; — OB —

Won After Great
Perseyer_ance !

e e
CHAPTER XXXI.

His handsome face, like
De pictures—his
voice, always ready with some worc
her—his

one o
Vinci’s musica
of tenderness and love for
graceful, manly form, have to;d upon
her, and she is—if mnot quite—ver)
nearly in love with him. Then, say
what one will, the past has a knack--
a happy knack for most of us—of fad-
ing before a pleasant present, and

Dulcie’s past is beginning to grow

dimmer. A
It is true that there has been no-

thing to revive it; only once has she

seen Hugh, the

flower-show. Heaven knows how she

the afternoon of

would bear a meeting with him even
now, and if that meeting should come,
then will be the test of Archie’s suc-
cess, but up to now there has been no
that of
Halme Castle is never mentioned.

meeting, and his name and

Archie has met him once or twice,
but no words have passed between
Both men have felt that it
that ~no ‘words

them.
would be better
should be said.
Let the dead past bury its dead.
/.,' :&nd so daily he has been by her
sid®, surrounding her with loving de-
her, and
more than content as a reward with
the revival of the old, happy look in

‘."ction and watching over

. her face.

Lord Edward comes home to lunch,
testy and irritable as usual, and Arch-
ie astutely maintains a profound si-
lence until the cutlets and claret have
been disposed of, then he gently ap-
proaches the subject.

At first the old gentleman declares
that it is impossible.

“I hate the country,” he says, “it’s
all nonsense about town being empty;
how can a place be empty when there

are three or four millions in it? Be-
sides, what on earth will you do with
yourselves?”

“Well,” says Archie,
sorts of things.
race, you know.”

“there’s all
And then there’s the

“Confound the race!” retorts the
old man, but with “You
waste too much money on those hor-

a smile.
ses of yours. Why don’t you go in
for yachting?”

“I've got a yacht,” says Archie.
“Yes, a cockleshell of a thing, not
worth the name of a bhoat,” grumbles
the old salt. .
sense!

“Races—stuif and non-
Better go in for sailing. Be-
these days.
“I have heard—somewhere—of peo-
ple being drowned,” says Archie.
His lordship laughs.
“And there’s another
Archie, “I
change.”

It’s dangerous work.”

thing,”
think Dulcie

says
wants a

“Eh!” he exclaims, wheeling round
with a sudden and ludicrous anxiety.
“Don’t you feel well, my dear?”

Dulcie laughs.

afiliiin

“Of course she’ll say she is,” breaks
in Archie, quickly. “They always do.
Don’t you see she’s quite pale?”

“No, I don't,” retorts Lord Edward;
then he breaks into a boisterous
“There, that will do!

conspiracy, I see. And, of course, you

laugh. It's a
are in it, my lady.”

“I haven’t said a word,” remarks
her ladyship.

“Of course not, which makes it all
conclusive that

Very well, I'd better give

the more you are
with ’em.
in, I suppose, or 1 shall know no
But I should like to

znow how I'm going to get my whist

seace till I do.

lown at ArmfielG.”

says Archie.

exclaims the old
“I'd

“No, you don’t!”
comic alarm.
Oh,
olaying whist with you three, my lady

gentleman, with

rather you didn’t. Lor’,
half asleep, and you two spooning all
the while! No. But there, I must
haul down my colors, I suppose.
you are not really ill, my dear, are
you?”’ and he pats Dulcie’s cheek.

“Not in the very least,” responds
Dulcie, “and we won’t go if you don't
like.”

“But you like, don’t you?"’ he says,
with a laugh that shakes the decan-
ters. “And that’s enough
Yes, we'll go; but mind, I'm always in
a dreadful temper when I'm in the
country;” and he goes out shaking

for me.

his head and growling like an ami-

able bear.
“We've

Archie.

conquered!” laughs Sir

“Yes,” says Dulcie; then, rather
thoughtfully, “but is there any danger
in this racing?”

“Not the

confidently.

slightest,” he
“The
know a horse from

responds,
uncle doesn’t
a pump-handle,
and always looks upon it as a wild

and dangerous animal.”

CHAPTER XXXII.

Armfield is not an estate; it is not
even a place; it is simply a coitage-
ornee, situated in one of the midland
valleys, but is, so Dulcie declares, one
of the loveliest spots in the world.
“How you can be in London all the
summer, or the best part of it, when
you have a place like this to come to,
I cannot understand!” she exclaims,
on the second morning after their ar-
rival, as she stands on the flight of
rustic steps that leads down to the
lawn, and shading her
over the valley, with its wealth of
trees, all brown  and golden' with
their autumnal tints, and follows the
slow flight of the silver river, as it
threads its way down to the.sea.

eyes, gazes

You may want to change
your automobile, or your
piano, or even your home—
but you will never want to

change the COFFEE, when

once you taste

the delectable

flavour of Chase & Sanborn’s

“SEAL BRAND” COFFEE.

- 2 s <
s 5, ! snd 2 pound tins. Whole=
Vi for P

Percolators. Never sold ia bulk.

fine ground

fancy

But

When the Kidneys Fail.|

Poisons Remain in the Bloed. Which
Cause: Pains and Aches — Read
Here of the Surest Way of
 Setting the Kidneys Right.
Brockville, Ont., November 23rd—If
you have headaches, backaches and
rheumatic pains you have reason to
suspect the kidneys. Pain is caused
by poisons in the blood, and. 'poisons
only remain in the blood when the
kidneys are defective and fail to do
their work.
This Brockville lady has reported
her case because she believes that a
great many people are suflering as
she did without knowing the cause or
cure.
Mrs. Frank Noyes, 9 Stuart street,
Brockville, Ont., writes;: “For years I
was afflicted with kidney complaint.
I became very nervous, was easily

sides, you’ll break your neck one of | worried and had frequent headaches well the white
especially :

and neuralgic pains,
through the back. I had imdigestion,
poor -circulation “of the blood and
often was bothered with weak spells.
1 commenced using Dr. Chase’s Kid-
ney-Liver Pills, and had only taken
two boxes when I felt greatly relieved.
I continued the treatment, however,
until I was completely cured. In all
I took about ten boxes, and have not
been troubled in this way since. I
highly recommend Dr. Chase’s Kid-
ney-Liver Pills, and I think also that
the Plasters and Ointment | can’t be
equalled.”

Here-is another letter to show how
rheumatic pains disappear when the
action of the kidneys is awakened by
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills:

Mr. John May, Walkerton, Ont,,
writes: “I was troubled with rheuma-
tism in my legs and I became-so lame
that I could scarcely get around. Dr.
Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills . were re-
commended to me, and so I com-
menced using them. After’ I had
been taking them for awhile I was
delighted to find ‘that my rheumatism
had left me, and to-day I am as sound
as a bell, able to get around and at-
tend to business. I have made use of
Dr. Chase’s medicines in many ways
for the last forty years, and cannot
speak too well of their good quali-
ties.”

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, one
pill a dose, 25 cents a box, all deal-
ers or Edmanson, Bates & (Co., Limit-
ed, Toronto. You cannot expect such
results from substitutes. | Insist on
getting the genuine.

“It is pretty,” assents Lady Brook-

“We'll play with you every night,” | ley.

like

says

“If I was mistress of a spot
this I would never Ileave i/t:,"
Dulcie, enthusiastically.

Lady Brookley laughs and l‘ooks up
at the lovely face, all glowing with
rapt enjoyment.

“Why, my dear,” she says, ‘pretty
as it is, it is not a patch upon the
Grange, Archie’s place in the north,
and you will be mistress of that, you
know.”

Dulcie’s eyes droop, and she turns
her face away slightly.

“And he has half a dozen blaces in
the country, some of which he has not
been near for years. You must look
them all up, and choose the prettiest;
I've no doubt he will be quite content
to remain there all the year round, if
you will keep him company,”

Dulcie is silent, and the old
goes on, musingly:

lady

“Really, dear, I think you are a very
lucky girl.”

“I know it,” murmurs Dulcie, just
letting her hand fall on the old lady’s
shoulder.

“Some women are content with
getting a husband like Archie without
having his love, but you are—— My
dear, I have been some time in this
strange world, but I have never met
with a man who loved a girl

the

S0 en-
tirely and passionately as poor
boy loves you.”

“Why do you say ‘poor? ” murmurs
Dulcie.

The old lady suppresses a sigh.
“Did I say ‘poor?” Well, I scarce-
ly meant to commiserate him, but I
was thinking—no, I won’'t go on.”
“Do, please!” says Dulcie, in a low
voice. :

“Well, I was thinking how hard it
would go with him if—if you failed to
return this great love of his.
don’t speak!
my child!

There,
I am not blaming you,
Heaven forbid; but some-
times, mind, only sometimes, I have
a cold kind of dread that, after all,
you may find that you have to receive
all, and have nothing to give.”
A faint kind of shudder
through Dulcie’s frame.

“Don’t say that,” she says, quickly.
“It—it is not true! I—hush! here he
comes,” she breaks off, as Archie
comes out of the house toward them.
He is dressed in flannels, a straw
hat is stuck on the back of hiis head,
and he looks the beau-ideal of a
painter’s type of handsome manhood
—Ilike some'old Grecian god mas-

runs

| them like a gleam of sunshine, “T've
been . looking ' for you everywhere.
What a lovely morning!

querading in boating attire.

“Halloo!” he cries, the light, which
never fails to spring into his blue eyes
when he sees Dulcie, coming into

- Good

kisses the old lady’s forehead. “Good-
morning, Dulcie.” And he takes her
hand, but he does not kiss her, dear-
ly as he longs to, for in his chival-

{ rous heart he declines to take advan-

tage of his position. She is a goddess
to him, not to be,approached with a
light embrace, but to be worshiped
‘rom afar, until she herself shall per-
mit closer communion:

“How did you get here?” asks La-
dy Brookley.

“I rowed ub the river,” he says. “I
have got 'good news for you.”

“Yes?” say; Dulcie, turning to him,
and noting, half unconsciously, how
flannels harmonize
with the golden hair and fair face.
“Yes; I've just the Cricket,
and I never saw him in better form.
Given a fair sky-—he’s Wawt'ully sl\ly of
a heavy course—and we are bound to

seen

win.”

Lady Brookley shrugs her shoul-
ders.
“You are infatuated with that race,

But Dulcie’s eyes

my_dear,” she says.

u}p’arkle.

“Do you think so?” she says.

He turns to her, grateful for her in-
terest.

“There are
the

“I think so,” he says.

very few horses that can' beat
Cricket—given, as I say, a dry course.
If there should be any heavy rain, and
the turf should get wet, he will get
nervous, and very possibly miss his
jumps. Do you understand?”

“Yes, I

“but—but I thought only jockeys rode

think so,” says Dulcie;
in races.”

He laughs ahd seats himself at her
straw hat, and

feet, taking off his

running his white, strong hand

! through his hair.
“Yes; but this is what is called a
gentleman’s, know, and

race, YyYouw

most of the riders ride their own hor-

By the way, Lord Hartfield is going
to ride.”
“Yes?”’ says Dulcie, with a sudden
shock. The name recalls: Holme Cas-
tle and’ that eventful night.
“Yes,” he' says, “and he will be the
dangerous rival.”
“Does he ride his own horse?” says
Lady Brookley.
“No,”
pause, in a would-be

says Archie. Then, after a
tone,

of . Sir

careless

he adds: i‘No, he rides one
Hugh Falconer’s.”

She must know it eventually, and
he deems it best to tell her before-
hand.

“Yes, and a very good horse, too,”
“but I
don’t think—I scarcely think—so good

as the Cricket.

”

goes on Archie, hurriedly;
I saw him this morn-
ing.
“Who—Sir
Brookley.

“No,” he
horse.

Hugh?” asks Lady
“the

hurriedly,

x:eplies, gravely,
But,” he goes on,
and not daring to glance up at the
face which has grown suddenly pale
—*“but he looks

heavy.

to me rather too
It will tell in his favor, per-
haps, but I'm not afraid. Now,” he
continues, in a .lighter tone, “if you
interested,

were really very

would ask me to take you to see the

you
course—it is only three miles from
here, you know.”

“Take us,” says Dulcie, simply.

“All right,” he says. “We’ll go
over.: Shall we walk?”

‘“Yes, and the carriage can . follow
and take us up, or me, at any rate,”
says Lady Brookley.
people can walk both ways,
doubt.”

“You two young
I've no

(To be Continued.)

Hats are made of panne velvet.

A green velvet tailored suit' is
braided with gray.

New evening dressés end
very narrow trains. ;
Gray organdie makes a charming
collar on navy serge.

in long,

The Famous
Canadian Salt |

ses, or get a friend to ride for them.l

Evening
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Fashion Plate

A

The Home Dressmaker should keey |s
2 Tatalogue Serap Book of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found ver)
useful to cefer to from time to time

A SIMPLE COAT AND CAP FOR
THE LITTLE ONE.

2249—Serge, cheviot, gabardine, vel-
vet, plush, silk, linen, corduroy, pique
and all cloakings suitable for child-
ren, are nice for this style. The cap
may be of self material, or of em-
broidery, lawn, faille or fur.

The Pattern includes coat and cap.
It is cut in 4 sizes: 1, 2, 3 and 4
years. Size 2 requires 2 yards of 36-
inch material for the coat, and 3%
yard for the cap. \

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

A POPULAR STYLE.

1973—Dress for Misses and Small

Women.

This style may be made with the
sieeve in wrist or elbow length. The
pocket is unique in its shaping. This
dress is easy ‘o develop and nice for
serge or gabardine, velvet or satin.
Braid or embroidery will form a suit-
able trimming. The Pattern is cut in
2 sizes: 16, 18 and 20 years. It re-
quires 5% yards of 44-inch material
for an 18-year size. The skirt portion
measures 23 yards at the lower edge.
A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.

N i an

ifetime.
investing public.

GRITICIZE US, IF YOU WILL,

but do us the justice of kpowing WHAT you critigize.

No man, set of men, corporation or company has ever come be'fore the
eaders of this paper with a higher class, cleaner or more attractive offer
"an we are now making. ; 5

It is just one of those great opportunities that comes about once in a
It is the biggest and best that has ever been placed before our

It will pay YOU to investigate it thoroughly, and learn all about it.
We obligate ourselves to prove to YOUR satisfaction the truth of our
tatements. YOU BE THE JUDGE.

J. J. LACEY & CO., Ltd,

INVESTMENT SPECIALISTS, \CITY leAMBEBS.
(Over Royal Bank of Canadsa.)
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“VICTORY
FLOUR.”

Importers Like It

Because it 1s attractive in ap-
pearance, well milled, offered
regularly and at competitive
prices,

Bakers Prefer It

Because of its fine color, uni-
form granulation, strength and
durability.

FRANKLIN’S AGENCIES, Ltd.,

St. John’s.

o Fure, in 6 Ib boxes.
o Comp’d, in 7 Ib boxes

| PURE GOLD |

ASSORTED ICINGS, ASSORTED JELLIES, ESSEN-
CES, 1 and 2 oz.; COCHINEAL, RENNETT.

PEPPER : Black, White, Whole.

Caraway Seed. Celery Salt.
.. Nutmegs. Pickling Spices.
Spices in 3 oz. tins. Merbs i fing
P in 3 oz. tins. 8 7
EPper M & o T Poultry Seasoning.

Curry Powder. 5
Table Salt—Jars. Vinegar Essence.

COLMAN’S MUSTARD,
D.S.F, in11b., 2 1b. and !4 Ib. Tins.

PLUM PUDDING, - MORTON’S SOUPS,

n Baeay N8 in 11b. and 2 Ib. Tins

Nonpariels. ! ;
Glace Cherries. French Sardines (in Toma-
to Sauce).

French Capers.
Skippers.

Lea & Perrin’s Sauce.
Banquet Sauce. Durke’s Salad Dressing.
Macaroni.

Lazenby Fish Paste.
Vermicelli.

GELATINE—
) 1
Pure Gold, Boned Chicken.
MOIR’S CAKES.

Knox’s,
Coignets.

BOWRING BROTHERS, Limiled,

Phone 332, GROCERY DEPT. Phone 882,

[ & ]

Sike . .

“e se. e es s oo

Address in full:—
R RO e O

4% 68 09 ae oo o0 0 ss es es

POSITIVE SALE !

Extensive Timber Limit, to-
gether with Freeholds, on the
waterside of South and West
Rivers, Hall’s Bay; apply early

le
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JAMES R. KNIGAT

RICH IN BUTTER FAT

PURITY MILK

is made from Pure, Full Cream Milk, and nothing
is added but finest granulated sugar. PURITY is
away above the Government Standard for butter fat.

INSIST on getting *‘Purity” the Full Cream Milk.

T. A. Macnab & ,Cq.,

CITY CLUB BUILDING.

Wholesale Distributors.
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ter nights wh
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When you want
lops, try ELLIS.

REMOVED TO JE
Private Tommy Woods
moved to Jensen Cam
treatment.

*When you want S

~ Catlets, try ELLIS
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