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.not enough of Nature’s lu- I bricating liquid is produced
in the bowel to keep the 
food waste soft and moving.

1 Doctors prescribe Nujol be
cause it acts like this natural 

I lubricant and thus secures reg
ular bowel movements by Na
ture’s own method—lubrication. 

Nujol is a lubricant—not a 
iicine or laxative—so cannot
aa. Try it today.

N'ujol
yyT^rrrcSTtarS^SliA il 1 1

Lady Wyvernes’ 
Daughter.

CHAPTER XX.
Then he drew forth a little Racket, 

an* laid it in her hands ; it contained 
a lock of «dark curling hair, and a 
plain signet-ring.

“He wished? me to bring you these," 
continued Luigi. “The chain you gave 
9itro is round his neck; it has never 
giean removed.” \Then she spoke.
• “I must i see him,” she cried, “just 
once again, Luigi -Camello. Nothing 
on earth shall prevent me, I will see 
JhinW once again—then I can die, too.
K Ajgervous look came over the young 
man’s face, and he said, gently: ”1 
hath feared to tell you. ‘ You,can never 

-ieee him again.”
\ "Do you* mean thati he Is burled?” 
ehejcried—‘‘put away, out of, my sight 
forever?” V

>• HW^took her hands^tenderly in his 
jown, and spoke again, tgently: "Hush, 
—it‘was\obliged to be.” \ 
i "And th is,” she cried\ wildly, "is 
gll that is Veft to me of my husband 
—-niy love—vny ono only bettoved?”

"That, and^Lbe memory of$his love,” 
replied Luigi. '“And now let) me give 
you his messaged"

Hd- gave her lovina tender words,x 
‘hat he said had been iuttered by the 
dying man. It would be better, he 
said, when her grief! was lover, to try 
and forget him; andïhe\)eft his last 
urgent wishes that the secret of their
love end marriage should i remain, a

» , - ",
Secret still. , i

“To reveal It now,” he continued, 
"would be worse than useless; it 
would draw down upon you? the anger 
hud indignation of your friends-—

“I do not mind that,” she murmured. 
"And what is worse,” he continued, 

"it would draw down reproach V. on 
--------------- :---:--- V---------, —----A

thing to lire for, Madame Montalti. 
on my part, have taken an oath 
secrecy to poor Rinaldo, and I renew 
the same to you.”

He could met tell whether «he beard 
his words or not; for the white fees 
never changed, and the dark eyes 
still wore the look of vegue horror 
and dread that had terrified him.

Madame, I was your husband’s 
Mead,” he resumed, gemUr; “let me 
be yours also. You look ill and ex
hausted. It would be better for you 
to go home and reet.” -*

“You can Mo me one favor.” She re
plied, drearily. “Gq now. and leave 
me with my dead. I shall die it I am 
net left alone. Come and see me 
again when I can apeak, and tell me 
more of him.1

He thought it best to comply with 
her wishes. Whr- —i ------J

madame’» room.
am better this morning, grand

ie said, “add am come to 
to you."

tMadame Monteleone gazed at her 
With something like alarm. What had

ea he turned round
to look once more at her, he saw that 
she had flung herself on the ground, 
and burned her face in her hands..

CHAPTER XXI.
The dark shades of night had cover

ed the trees and flowers when Inez 
rose from her long stupor of grief, 
and found her w»y boras. She was as 
one dazed with sorrow ; she' could 
neither see nor hear. No tears came 
to relieve the pent-up agony of her 
tortured heart. He was dead, he who 
had loved her so; never would that 
dark face smile on her again ; never 
again would those eyes, so full of 
love, look down upon her; never more 
would the jnueical voice whisper 
sweet words in the evening gloaming. 
It was all over; she had seen him for 
the last) time. The, golden light that 
had brightened her life had changed 
into the) deepest floora. If she could 
bet havie seen him—At he had but 
clasped «her lu his arms, and bidden 
her fareswell!

All night she paced drearily up and 
down heîr II

"If I ,'co 
“this biernin 
but no tears

a
) Mother — your baby’s-» body is 

being built * now, for life. To-day 
you can influence his future health, 
in a, way iyou can never do when 
once the muscle and nerve tissues 
are.developed and the bones are set. 
The material out bf which the body 
is built is food aûd food only, but it 
roust be suitable to the infant's 
power of assimilation, 
l‘ Virol is. a food that has been 
specially • designed by Medical 
Experts and Food Specialists to 
meet .the-particular requirements of 
growth. It contains jusUhose vital 
principles which play so mysterious 
a part in transforming food into 
living^tissue. . w»,\ •
^ Virolwith milk supplies in correct 
proportions all the-elements neces- 

healthy development, and
.power Of

■A* 3'

she csted,

to her relief. When 
; morning ^dawned, and she did not ap
pear as usual, Nita, full of solicitude, 
went up *to her young lady’s room; 
she found! her lying white, and cold, 
and senseless upon the floor.

Some ypizng girts would have died 
if they had ;been called upon to süffer 
that poor child’s anguish. In great 

( alarm ‘Nita * summoned Caterina, and 
; between them she was laid upon her 
Uttle white «bed. They saw that it 
hadiaot been! slept upon. One bathed 
her forehead with fragrant waters, 
while the other made a cup of strong 
coffee. They both agreed it would be 
better to say nothing of their young 
lady’s illness, lest it should alarm 

Jmadame.
Inez recovered slowly, and in ans

wer to the numerous and rapid ques
tions the two servants put to her, she 

i said her head bad ached all night so 
much that she could not sleep.

“I cannot read to madame to-day,” 
she said to Caterina. 'Will you tell 

. her that I am unable to rise?”
: Then she turned her face from them, 
iand said no mere.

Madame Monteleone grieved to hear 
" of her grandchild’s illness. She gave 

orders that every attention should be 
paid Ho her, and deeply regretted that 
she conld not visit her and see -that 
she wa# prdberty eared for.

It ^*s fill the same to poor Inez. 
Had a dozen solicitous friends sur
rounded her, she would neither have 
seen nor heard them. She lay through
out the day hist 1» a stupor of grief, 
going over and over again the whole 
of her short love etdry,—the bright 
summer day when she had first seen 
him, hi* passionate love for her, hie 
tender words, his deep demotion. And 
now she was never to see him again! 
Ah, if she could but close her eyes 
and die! Then, like a sharp sword, 

jcame the memory of that day when he 
had spoken to her of death, and aaked 
her what she would do without him. 
She had told him then that she should 
die with him; and now the time he 
had foreseen had arrived, yet she was

takee the cplor from her voice? 
Could that pale, sad, drooping girl," in 
the -heavy mourning dress, be- the 
bright’ radiant child, whom no one 
had been able to manage or govern?

“You have been very ill, Inez,” she 
said, gently; “and, my dear child, 
why have you put on that black drees? 
Do take. it off—H makes me quite sad 
to see It.”

“Let me wey it,” said Inez; . "it 
suits me—and 1 like It. I never wish 
to wear anything but black again."

“That’s a vpry strange fancy for a 
young girl,” said madame, inwardly 
resolving that, as soon as Inez looked 
better and stronger, ehr would force 
her to put away the gloomy robe.
• It was four days before Inez sum
moned courage again to visit the 
“trystlng-tree.” She longed to go 
once more to say good-bye to a spot 
where she had been so happy. Only 
once more, and then she would never 
see that part of the grounds again. 
She had ceased to care about the 
worlll she had so passionately longed 
for. If all Seville were to pass along 
the high road, all the gay nobles and 
fair ladies, she would not wish to see 
them.

She was still half child, half wom
an; and, with trembling steps, she 
sought the scene of her former 
happiness. Even when she came again 
to the spot where she had seen Rin
aldo for the first and last time, no 
tears came to soften the grief that 
seemed to be consuming her young 
life. She went into the orange grove, 
where she had stood with Luigi Car- 
nello four days' since; she sat down, 
and looked listlessly around her. 
Suddenly her eyes fell upon a small- 
discolored paper, that lay half hidden 
among some dead leaves upon the 
ground.

(To be continued.)

What Do You Think 
of a Fluid

That will draw roaches and 
ants out of every hole, 
crack, or crevice before 
killing them and not poi
son food?

| That will kill bugs Instant
ly and not leave an un
pleasant odor?

That will knock flies off the 
wall and not harm paint 
or paper?

That will keep the bedroom, 
kitchen, or verandah 
clear of flies, mosquitoes, 
etc., for several hours af
ter a few sprays ?

That will take fleas off a 
dog and not harm the 
dog?

That will destroy chicken 
lice without any injury 
to your stock?

That applied in small quant
ities to the exposed parts 
of the body will insure 
you from Mosquito bites ?

That as a general disinfect
ant is stronger than the 
ordinary carbolic solu
tion. ,

THAT FLUID IS

SAN-O-SPRAY. ’
No insect can live where 

San-O-Spray is used. Yet 
San-O-Spray is non-poison- 
ous to human beings and 
can be used with perfect 
safety in pantry,
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THE very reasons which make silverplate tl 
the most desirable of all gifts to the bride 

beauty coupled with utility—are the very reas 
why you should make it a point to secui 
“Holmes & Edwards”.
It costs more—true, but such a trifle that the ext 
quality will well repay the possessor in a lifetir 
of service.
The fascinating lustre of “ Holmes & Edwards 
Silverplate is attained by hand burnishing. Add< 
attraction is superbly evident in the charmii 
patterns. But tne generous use of silver give 
“ Holmes & Edwaards ” tenacious wearing qualit 
that crown all other merits.
Let your jeweler explain the two processes^ 
“SILVER INLAID” and “SUPER PLATE” 
which protection is given “ Holmes & Edwards 
at the wear points. Ask for “ Holmes & Edwards 
Silverplate if you are looking for the best.

. ,,'V- Manufactured Exclusively tn Canada ty

the Standard silver co. of toron*
LIMITED \

You cdh get Holmes & Edwards table appointments such t 
Services, Casseroles, Bread Traps in the same high quality. If 
pour jeweler is temporarily out of stock be can get any piece for 
you on short notice. See his catalogue for further suggestions,;

n* Hama Dressmaker ikeeg
a Catalogs* Scrap Beet „| ^ 
tern Cuts. These win b« 
userai to refer to from tie, u i
----- —L|--------------------
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ON STYLE. ■

4334. Green and white plaid 
ham with facings of white 
would be attractive for this 
It is a dress for service or for 
wear, and suitable tor slendi 
mature figures.

The Pattern is cut In 4 
Small, 34-36; Medium, 38-40; 
42-44; Extra Large, 46-48 
bust measure. A Medium sii 
quires 4% yards of 36 Inch I 
The width at; the tee* is 2% ;

Pattern mailed to any a6di 
receipt of 10c. In silver or sti

VARIETIES OF BOOKS.

dining : and

n Yea, there are,
books for every 
taste, and some 
of them are 
birds, and others 
are a weary 
waste of vain and 
empty words. 
Producing some 
the hacks have 
wrought, at fam 
ine’s dire behest 
and others reek 
with Gems of 

Thought until we cannot rest. And 
there are books by giddy dames, and 
books by statesmen high, and books 
descriptive of the games bt criminal 
and spy. And there are volumes 
bound In red, all filled with desert 
lore, and tales of pirates who have 
sped the souls of score on score. And 
in my study’s solitude I should be 
Sunny Jim, since there’* a book for 
every mood, and every taste and 
whim. But I am grouching all the 
day, for something fresh I plead; I 
look along the shelves and *ay, 
“There’s nothing fit to read. ” . Whqn 
I was young my books were few, and I 
gained by heavy toll, and oft I read ■ 
them through and through, while 
burning midnight oil. Then any book 
seemed passing fine, and not a tome 
was bad, and all the knowledge that 
is mine came from those books I had.
Now books are flowing from\ the press 
at an increasing speed, and I exc 
in .my distress, “There’s 
to read!”

Just Folks.
By SDGAR A. GUEST.

WHEN IT COMES HOME. '
Oh, we may read and hear of it and 

talk the tragic tale,
And we may think we understand the 

anguished mother's wail,
And we may dry a neighbor’s tears 

and hold a neighbor’s hand,
But when the grief comes home to 

us, ’tls then we understand.
Oh, we may see the darkened room 

where sad-faced people sit,
And we may send our flowers of 

love to light the gloom of it,
And we may tell how sad It Is, but we 

shall never know,
Vuntil the hurt comes home to us,

the bitterness of woe.

For sorrow seems a distant thin* 
when other hearts must mourn. 

And far away the pain and grief 
when other' hearts are torn, ' . 1 

For all the things we read about and 
all the things we hear 

Are but the clouds which drift across 
the sky and disappear.

But when the hurt comes home to us 
and sorrow finds our door,

’Tls then we learn how real is grief 
and what our faith is for.

When bitter tears are ours to ski 
and dark the way we fare,

Tis then we come to understan 
what others have to bear.

HAD THE BIGHT IDEA.
Hickey: I’m going to sing you 

avorite eong.
Hickey: What is itl : Jtit
“Um-pha." “ -

: “Um-pha?” How does it go? 
‘-‘Um-phaever blow-ing bub-

Â PRETTY GOWN.

*331

as Salesman : "I’m independent 
ay. I take TOrd’ers from'nobody."

-------- Nj to church I do go 
"ttle prayer I whisper low; 
in accents soft, but deep, 
r, I lay me down to sleep.”

Electric and Hand Pumps 
-he had at BOWRING BRC 
ERS, Ltd., Electrical Depart- !
ment.—ine4,tf - '

aallam Jane says men are like 
shine best at night, and 

heir last quarter a good part

4331. Here Is a very pi* 
model, with a new sleeve effee 
Is a style that Is attractive fori 
binations of material. Lace aid, 
linen and gingham combined 
be pleasing.

The Pattern is cut In 8 SlKt 
86, 38, 40, 42. 44, 46 and 48 
bust measure. A 38 Inch six 1 
require 6 yards of 46 inch mal 
To make panel and sleeve dn 
of contrasting material, will 
1)4 yard 36 inches Wide or.
18 inches wide, the l Width of, 
skirt at the “toot’is 2% yards.

Pattern mailed to any addra 
receipt of 10c. ip silver or sti
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to live on, 
beet she could.


