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Bottled only
at the home plant in St.Louis

Anheuser-Busch Brewery

St. Louis

arley Fields Bring Health

The strength of all nature is found inevery
kernel of Barley entering into the brewing of

Budweiser

“*The Friend of the American Farmer™

The tonic properties of the finest Saazer Hops properly
blended with selected Barley make Budweiser alive
with health and vigor.
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¢ cold serutiny and an embarrassment |
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Countess Westerleiah.
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CHAPTER XIIIL
(To be Continued.)

“Haven't 1 alwayvs done so?”

P
“not so much as vou have done late-
ly. And vou seem to be in the clouds
or in a dream all the time. . I can’t
think what has come to you, or why
you should behave as vou do—o1
what you can be always thinking of/
she added.

oo

The pupils of the lovely eves con-
tracted, as if their owner had suffer-
ed a sharp pain.

“I think of nothing.” she said, in ¢
low voice. “I don't know what you
mean. Do I not do all you want me?
“Oh,

woman, coldly.

ves, ves!” assented the elder

“You do what there

is to be done, as you always did, and |

you do it willingly enough, but"”

she seemed to find it difficult to de-

fine the short-coming, and paused as

she went and lifted the boiling ke!-

tle ffom the hook and made the tea— |
, nothing—to

“but I don’t want to complain. 1

know your life is hard enough, It is

not my fault.”

“Whose is it?” said Nora, not ang-

rily, not eagerly, but so suddenly and ;
gravely that the elder woman started |

slightly.

“Not yours nor
“Why do vou ask? What is it you
want. to know, child?”
looked
than ‘at her.

Nora beyvond her rather

“Am 1 a child?” she asked, with the

same kind of gravity, as if she were

‘No,” said Mrs. Trevanion, grimly;

he?” said
mine,” sHe said.
' as different from us

i Isle from London town. I

| simply desirous of information—as if

the question had only lately arisen
within her own bosom.

Mrs. Trevanion peered at her with

e concealed.
I “You ask strange questions, Nora
i What has come to yvou?
{4 child in the ordinary sense, but in
| others-——you are different.”
; different?”

y Nora. “Why can’t T read and write?

“Why am I demandec
| He said that other girls as old as |
{ am could do so. He said—" ;
She stopped short, and a faint colo:
f came into her face, but her eyes did
ot droop. She forced them to con,
tinue looking over Mrs. Trevanion's
ead.

Mrs. Trevanion furned and looke«
her.

“He?

nean Mr. Vane Tempest?”

Who?” she asked. “Do ym

“Yes,” said Nora.

“What else did he say to you?

«sked the elder woman, after

pause, during which Nora had turn

ed her eves fo the fire.
|- She did not answer the question.
“Was it he who taught you to b
dissatisfied—to ask questions?”’ de-
manded Mrs. Trevanion.
Nora shook her head and rose.
“No,” she said; “he said nothing
Why should he? 1 was nothing—as
him.® He h'as forgotten
me by this time.”
She did not speak with bitterness;

the words fell softly enough from Iwr:

DS | §
Why shouldn’t
sharply. I

lips.

“Of course he has.
Mrs. Trevanion,
“He is a gentleman as far removed—
Lundy

thought

as—as

{ cause I want vou to do
| The tide
You are not

gentleman for that,” she hroke off, al-
most to herself.

There was a moment or two of si-

t lence, then she said aloud:

“l fetched youn in now, Nora, be-
something.
turns in half an hour,
doesn’t it?”

Nora

shelf, and nodded.

glanced at the cloek on the

“I want you to go to Trelorne,” re-
sumed the elder woman.

Nora looked up from her cup.

“To Trelorne! Not

er?’ she said, in a low voice.

to the schoon-

The elder woman shook her head.
“No,” she said, gloomily; “I doub
whether we shall ever be able t
meet the schooner again. The me
keep a sharp lookout day and night
I've had warning this afternoon tha
the schooner .is being closely watch-
ed by -a govni‘nment cutter. Nora,
our business, trade—call it what vou
will——is at an end.”

She spoke firmly, with all a man's
decision. “We must begin the world
aggin—find a new 1life. I have re-
solved to leave here.”

“l.eave here?”

Nora repeaied the words with bat-
d breath.

“Yes. I think——I am not quite sure
~that we will go abroad—to Austra-

“Australia?” The sweet red lips
‘ormed the word. “That is far from
i.ondon, isn’t it?”’ she asked, as if

5 "Mg""

Mrs. Trevanion leoked at her with

unwittingly.

faint, cold surprise.

“Of ecourse it is,” she said. “But I
have not quite decided.”
shall we

“If we go, when come

perhaps he had been putting some

| folly into. your head—" She lm)k(‘(li

keenly at the lovely face, but it did |

not flush. *“But no; he is too true a

Sleep Disturbing Bladider Weakness
Backache-Rheumatism, Quickly Vanish.

Even Most Chronic Sufferers Find
Relief From Few Doses of
Croxone,

Croxone soon relieves such condi-

. tions because it reaches the very
roots of the disease. 1t soaks right
into the stopped up, inactive kidneys,
through the walls and linings; cleans

out the' little filtering cells and

b glands; neutralizes and dissolves the

poisonous uric acid substances that
in the joints and muscles to
_scratch and irritate and cause rheu-
matism; heals the inflamed mem-
branes of the bladder, and cleans out
and strengthens the stopped up, life-
fess kidneyvs so they can filter and
gift all the poisons from the blood,
and drive it out of the system.

So sure, so positive, so quick and
lagting, are the results obtained from
the use of Croxone that three doses
a day for a few days are often all

that is required to end the worst
backache, regulate the most annoy-
ing bladder disordes, and overcome
the numerous other similar condi-
tions.

Croxone is so prepared that it is
practically impossible to take it with-
out results.

An origihal package costs but a
trifie ,and all druggists are author-
ized to return thep urchase price if
Croxone fails to give desired results,
regardless. of how old you are, how
long you have suffered, or what else
has failed.:

back?” asked Nora, her eyes fixed on
the fire. They had darker,

deeper, as she grasped the

grown
signifi-
cenee of her aunt’'s words.

elder

“Come back?’ echoed the

woman. “Never.”

The expressive eyes grew black.
“Never?” she breathed.
“Yes. Why should you want to
come back?
py here? Well, 1 suppose you have
been happy enough; vou have had no
past to brood picked

herself up short, and went on in a

over—" She

different—a more business-like way.
“I want you to go to the landlord of
the inn and give him a small parcel.
You will get thére quickly enough on
tide, and come back by
the fall; there will be moon enough.”

“The moon doesn’'t matter,”
Nora, calmly.

“No. There is just enough wind,
and the weather bids fair.
take eare of the parcel. It is money.”

Nora nodded indifferently.

thke rising

said

You will

The elder woman stood over

fire and locked broodingly into it.

“Yes, money. It is half the money

I have saved; hall the money Wwe

have saved: The man who gave me
warning that the cutter:was watched
men

warned me that the revenue

might pay us another visit any mo-
ment, and that any money we might
have would not be safe. I'd have
risked it if it all

but half is vours.”

belonged to me,
“Mine?”  She spoke the word with
faint surprise.

“Yes,” said the elder woman, cold-
v. “Yours by right of having work-
d for it. It is not a large sum.” She
lrew a small parcel wrapped in sail
anvas from a corner of the chimney
nd 1}1id it on the table, keeping her
and-on it. .1 will keep mine here
hidden in the old place, but 1 will not

| and give it to him.

! pens to my

Have you been so hap-

risk yours any longer. Take - it to
Penhorely, the landlord of the  inn,
There is a note

inside telling him to put it in the

bank. He is an honest man, and

can trust him. When we start for

Australia, we can draw this money

out of the bank. It will be ‘safe

| there till then; and if anything hap-

share—well, it will be
mine that will be gone, not yours.”
“This is really mine?’ murmured
Nora, as she took the parcel and tied
it in the bosom of her dress.
“I tell you so,” responded the elder
woman, coldly, “You had

better take some of these cakes with

sharply.

yon,” she went on, as she wrapped
up half a ‘dozen of the scones in pa-
per. “You may be hungry before you

come back. Speak to no one but the

man at the inn. Ask for Mr. Penhor-

ley, gives him the parcel, and come

Had a Stroke
of Paralysis

And Found a Cure in Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food.

It is always better to prevent seri-
ous diseases of the nerves. There are
many warnings, such as sleeplessness,
irritability, headaches and nervous
indigestion:

Prostration, .paralysis and locomo-
tor ataxia only come when the nerv-
ous system is-greatly exhausted. Even
though your ailment may not yet be
very serious, there is a great satisfac-
tion in knowing that Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food will cure paralysis in its
sarlier stages. 5

Mrs. R. Bright, 215 Booth avenue,
Toronto, writés: - “Two years ago my
husband had a stroke which left him
in a weak, nervous condition. He
started taking Dr. Chase's Nerve Food
and Kidney-Liver Pills, and we saw
the gopd results almost immediately.
They have made a new man of my
husband and we cannot speak to¢
highly of them.". .

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 50 cents a
box, 6 for $2.50, all dealers, or Ed-
magon. Bates & = ljmited, To-
Tom .

“back as quickly as the

ind and tide
will bring you.” i »
Nora rose, put on a thick, short
pea-jacket; and her red worsted cap,'
thrust the packet of cakes in her
wide pocket, and moved to the door.
“No; there will not be much wind,
I think,” she said; in the dreamy, ab-
sent way which had become habitual
with her of late. She stood, appeared
to linger, and the elder woman’s voice
saying, sharply, “Why don’t you go,+
Nora?’ seemed to rouse her.

She turned and approached the tas
ble where Mrs. Trevanion was wash-
ing up the tea things.

“Good-bye, aunt,” she said, with
softly on the table edge.

“Good-bye,” said the elder woman,
coldly; but still Nora stood, and
seemed to wait; then she lifted her
light—a
wistful, thirsty light in her eyes.

“Won’t you kiss me, aunt?’ she

face, pale with a strange

said, in a low, clear voice.

Mrs. Trevanion colored a dusky red,
and an expression of displeasure and
Nora had

never in all her life asked for a car-

surprise shone in her face.

ess. What had come to her?

The elder woman bent over the ta-
bhle ahd let her lips touch -the pure
white forehead with a kiss as cold as
ice—as cold as charity.

Nora drew back repulsed, repelled,
paused a moment, with her eyes :on
face; then, with an-

the cold, hard

other “Good-bye, aunt,” turned and
left the cottage.
She had asked for love and her

aunt had given her a stone. She

knew what a kiss should he, Was not

Vine Tempest's bomming on her g
aven now?

She went with firm step down the
rocky way, and launching the bhoat,
sprung in, set the sail, and steered

for Trelorne. It was only a short
run, with the tide and the little wind
there was in her favor.

She sat, her arm r(lpml the tiller,
to-be-forgotten dav—she and he had
sailed together.

Had

Going to Austra-

How long ago was it? Years?
it' ever happened?
lia, never to come back!

As she leaned back and steered the
boat, with a skill and knowledge as
unerring as that of any seaman’s on
the coast, and thought of every little,
tiny incident on that never-to-be-for-
gotten day, her aunt’s words rang in
her ears, her heart. Never to come

back! She would never see hin
never—for all her life!

Her face grew paler, her heart
throbbed and ached.

True, it was extremely improbable
even if she remained at the Witches’
Caldron, that she should see him
again: but while she was in England,
wild

there was still a chance—a

chance; but with the seas between

them—with, perhaps, thousands of

miles to separate them—!

She could not go on thinking of it.
With a
hand to her

shudder, she pressed her

eyes and drove the
thought back from her. But it would
come again and again; and it so ab-
sorbed her that she failed for a time
to notice that the wind was changing
and that the sea was running high-
er,

Presently these facts were forced
upon her notice by the flapping of
the sails and the dash of spray ahove
the gunwale.
the tack, and so had to go out of her

course.

She put the boat on
The evening was growing
chilly. She drew out her suit of oil-
skins and put it on, and lay down at
the bottom of the boat, still, of course,
keeping her hand on the tiller. The
wind got higher, a sea came on—one
of those groundswells which _make
this one of the deadliest

England.

coasts in

As she watched the clouds driving
swiftly across the sky in heavy banks,
the thought floated into her mind,
that half a turn of the helm, with the
sail-sheet tight, and there would be
an end of the torture, the strange
torture that burned in her heart, the
awful longing to see him again, to
At the thought her
hand moved half unconsciously; the
boat swayed; yes, she could overturn
it easily enough.

hear his voice.

Dr. de Van’s Female Pillg

A reiiable French regulator; never fails. These
lls are exceedingl g‘owcrful in regulating the
generative portion of the female system. Refu.e !
all cheap imitations. Dr.de Van’s are sold at |
a box, or three for $10. ailed to any address '
Scebell & '

Drug Co. %% 1 stharinan M

MINARBD’S LINIMENT
MANS FRIEND.

LJMBER

downcast eyes,-her fingers drumming 2

as she had sat that day—that never- |

Rdvance Show

Ladies’ Fall and
Winter COATS,

Costume Skirts and Golf Jerseys,

e

HENRY BLAIR’S.

Winter
Coats; new colorings, new shapes, cheap prices. Also
first portion of Misses and Children’s Winter Coats now

Now showing the latest styles in Ladies’

on view,

100 Ladies’ Cloth and Serge Costume Skirts, in Navy and
Black only, from 95¢. to $3.50 each.

A fine show of Ladies’ Long Knitted Golf Coats, from
$1.60 to $6.00.

A few Ladies’ Sets Golf Coats, Cap and Searf to match.

Pre-eminent for good value in Ladies’ Winter Coals.

HENKY BLAIR.

aug29,eod

Brass Work DISPLAY !

A large shipment just received.
SEE OUR WINDOW.
' INK STANDS,
BOOK STANDS,
TEAPOT STANDS,
FLOWER POT STANDS
BEANDED FRINGE,
&ec.,, &Ke,

TRAYS,
CLOCKS,
BLOTTERS,
PHOTO FRAMES,
TIE RACKS,

PIPE RACKS.
CANDLE SHADES, i
Also a full line of accessories.

PHOTO SUPPLY Co.

182 "Jater Street

ALWAYS MASTER OF THE ROAD.

Look for the Dunlop Traction Tread trafl
on asphalt ahd on mud. It's the “V” lins to
comfort, No chains; no skidding.

A WEATHERABLE TIRE.

It is just weather like we .get here in New-
foundland that gives Dunlop Traction Tread
Tires a chance to show their class—and mo-
torists who have them know it.

fi[Created because of the insuffi-
ciency of the so-called non-slip or
“buttoned” tread.

Marketed only after the most ex-
haustive tests ever given to an an-
ti-skid tire.
fiProven itself the only real anti-skid tire obtain-
able- -bar none. That’s

DUNLOP TRACTION TREAD,

The Tire Which Makes Safety Sure.

FRED. V. CHESMAN, Representative.

Stocked by Parsons, “The Automebile Man.”

ONE WEEK CROCKERY VALUES!

In order.to make room for a large consignment of new lines, we

have been cleaning up our fixtures and the odd lines have to go. We
have cut the prices to the quick to ensure this result and make it

worth your while to pay a visit to our stores this week, We expect a
crowd. Shop early and get a good selection.

Fancy Cups and Saucers, assorted patterns .. .. .. .. .. .. .. ..10e
ShavinE Mupt, DG SR ToT .. .0l s e N oo
Fancy Mugs; 15¢c. and 20c. valne for .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. 108
g tgp T RE TR T T R RS Sl R EE e SRS
DO Bl BN MLl U i e e v e s ko 100
BN BOWIHE Yalues 1o 150 MaF . - .0 .. iv ih e et e A08
o YT S0 T A SR PRI AP, A e s R e |
Dressed-Dolls, 166 vAlG for .. 0. .. .. .. ool i evivean et 106
Glass and China Sugar Basins .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. et v v oL L. 100
I N o il Gl il i e A sl R et e e TS
ST T e e St e . SRSl e s S R ST |
0 T S e AR L SN e S | Y

And many other lines too numerous to mention.

GEORGE T. RUDSON, 367 & 148 Buckworth St.
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BURT & LAWR

Box 245,




