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ABBEY'S SALT purifies the
blood and tones up_the entire.
system in a nild.ind’m.'
way. .

It is a pleasant laxative and

liver regulator—sweetens the .

ftomach —relieves headaches
—prevents confipation.

ABBEY'S SALT is the ideal
health regulator for every
member of the family—Keep
abottle always in the house.

-

J. B. ORR COMPANY, Limited, St. John’s,
Distributors for Newfoundland.

For Love
of aWoman;

OR, =

New Romeo
‘and Juliet.
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CHAPTER XXXIIL

OUT OF THE PAST.

“Everyone knows him, my lord.”

“And believes in him! That is an
admir.ble joke! Well, he came to my
assistance. My nephew — Cecil — had
arranged-to meet his ‘lady love,’ this

actress girl, or to put a leiter to her
underneath a stone or in a hollow!
tree—the usual thing, Mr.—"

“Levant, my lord,” said Percy.
thank you! Yes, M.,
Levant. And iriend—Spenser
Churchiil, -nhe gveac philanthropist—
suggested that I should send Cecil out
of the way, that he—Spenser
Churchill—should forge a letter from
Cecil dissolving the engagement, and
place it in the hollow tree, or what-
ever it was. I forget—"

And-he fell back, struggling for
breath. :

Doris sat motionless as a statue,
with her hands clasped in her lap.
Percy Levant bent over him and gave
Him somé water. i

“It—it was dangerous work, for
Cecil had not left for Ireland, and—
and if he had caught Spenser Church-
fll—" He stopped and smiled signi-
fleantly. “But I'll give Churchill his
due. He risked the thing, and exchang-
ed the real letter for the forgery, and
—heigh, presto!—the engagement. to
this actress girl was done away with.
The simple girl fell into the pit Spen-

“Thank you,
ny

and

ser Churchill had dug for her, and”—
he waved his thin, white hand—‘“there
was an end of her, thank Heaven!”
aen,”
his eyes still fixed on the white, wrink-
what of

said Percy Levant, grimly,

led face;
him?”

“Oh, he'll get over it in time,” said

“and Lord Cecil,

the marquis.. “I think he was hard hit.
I remember when he came back from
Ireland he was rather cut up. I think
80. My memory is very bad. But he

could not have felt it much, for he
proposed to Grace.” .

“And Mg Spenser Churchill—did he
have anything to do with the engage-
ment, my Wwrd?”’

The marquis thought for a moment.

“I don't know; but I expect he had.
Oh, yes, he must have had, for 1 pro-
mised to give him a couple of thou-
sand pounds the day Cecil and Grace
were married, and I daresay he did
his best to earn it. Trust Spenser
Churchill for that!”

“Yes. And Lady Cecil and Lady
Grace Peyton—are they married yet?”
asked Percy Levant. €

The marquis shook his head.

“No; they are waiting until I get
better, and I am getting better! I shall
be quite well directly; and, my dear,
an idea has just struck me. You shall
be one of Grace's bridesmaids!”

Doris started, and shrank back
speechlessly. Suddenly she felt Percy
Levant's hand upon her arm.

“Say ‘Yes,’ " he said, hoarsely.

“I—I cannot!” she almost moaned.

Percy Levant looked at her; then he
took her hand in his, and held it for a
moment,

“I understand,” he said, and drqp-
ped it gently. “Your lordship is very
kind,” he sald; “but Miss Marlowe is
going to be married very soon, and,
probably before Lord Cecil. You have
not told us the name of the young
lady whose engagement to Lord Cecil
was 80 cleverly broken off by Mr.
Spenser Churchill. What was it?”

Doris rose, pale as a ghost,
caught Percy Levant's arm.

“No, no!"” she breathed. “No! Do not
ask him that!”

The marquis knit his brows.

and

“Her name?” he said, in a low
voice, and with a hewildered air. “I—
I can't remember. I am an old man,
you see, sir, and—and—her name?

What was it?”

Doris, drooping like a lily bent by
the storm, clung to Percy Levant’s
arm.

“No, you shall not ask him,” she
panted.

Slowly, painfully, he removed her
fingers from his arm.

“There is no need,” he said, inaudi-
bly to the marquis; “you have told

And the Worst is Yet to Come—
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~{me already.

Marlowe!”

marquis. “I know!"™
covered her face with her hands.

garding her with alarm.

“What is it? What is the matter?”
he enquired, agitatedly, “What have I
said—" :

He broke down and began to cough
and tremble, and the valet hurried to
his side; but the old man waved him
away with feeble savageness.

“What is the matter with her? he
demanded of Percy Levant as imperi-
ously as his weak voice would let him.

“Miss Marlowe is not strong, and
the heat of the room—Come, Doris,”
he broke off more gently, and he drew
her hand through his arm.

She was going with a glance—a
glance of reproach—at the thin,
wrinkled face; then her heart seemed
to yearn, and she touched the wasted
hand sl:retche'd out to her.

“Heaven forgive you, my lord!” she
murmured, with infinite sadness, and
allowed Pcrcy Levant to lead her
away.

The marquis almost rose in his
alarm and anxiety.

“Where are you going? What have
I said? Come back—"

Then he fell on his side gasping for
breath, and the terrified valet sprang
to the bell iand sent for the doctor.

Doris walked home in a state of
mind easy enough to imagine but very{
difficult to describle. Imagine the
emotion of a tender-hearted woman
who for many weary months has
deemed the man she loved with all her
pure, ardent nature false, and then
suddenly discovering that she was
misjudged and wrongfully condemned
him!

The sudden shock of joy that ran
through her almost seemed to deprive
her of her senses, and it was with the
greatest difficulty that she could re-
frain from crying aloud, “Oh, my love!
forgive me! forgive me!” And if i
did not say it aloud, the prayer }6-..
from her heart. The cruel letter,
which she road and re-read daily in
the hope that its persual would crush
out her love for him, was false! A
filend in the form of a man had be-
trayed them both, and Cecil was true!
He had loved her—loved her, Doris—
until he had received that letter which
she had given to Spenser Churchill—
had loved her and deemed her as false
as she had thought him!

For a time her mind failed to realise
the web and woof of the plot which
the “philanthropist” had woven with
such devilish cunning; but though
she did not know all the threads and
lines of the scheme, she gradually be-
gan to understand how completely rhe
and Cecil had been deceived. But
why? What was the motive? She put
the question away from her;.and re-
turned to the delicious thought that,
after all, he—Cecil—had not deserted
her; that the wicked letter was a for-
gery; and that her taiiﬁ in him was
restored to her.

And Percy ‘Levant watched by her
side, tenderly supporting her tremb-
ling arm in silence. Love bestows a
Ikeen insight into the feelings of the
'beloved. and he knew all that was
i passing through her mind, and read
;it as one reads a printed book, and—
he kept silence.

They reached the villa, and he led
her into the Qall. :

“Go up to your room and rest,” he

said, in a low voeice.
! “Yes,” she said, with a little start,
as if she had forgotten his presence.
“Yes, I—I am tired—very, very tired!”
and she pressed her hand over her
heart.

“Rest,” he repeated. “I shall remain
in the house in case you should want
me,” and he dropped her hand, and,
strolling into the drawing-room, walk-
ed to the window and looked out with
the face of a man who has received
sentence of death, and to whom all
mundanc matters can bey of no con-
sequence whatever.

Doris = went upstairs to her own
room slowly, and sank into a chair.

“Cecil was true! Cecil was true!
Cecil loved mis!” nkhe repeated to her-
self a hundred ‘imes; then suddenly

she started;for on a chair opposite her |
" she caught sight of her Weading-dress,
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Doris sank back into her chair and |
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The marquis leaned forward, ro-'
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It you don't see the “Bayer Cross”
on the tablets, refuse them—they are
not Aspirin at all. A

Your druggist gladly will give yon
the genuine “Bayer Tablets of Aspir-
in” because genuine Aspirin now in
made by Americans and owned by an
American Company.

There is not a cent’s worth of Ger-
man interest in Aspirin, all rights be-
ing purchased from the U. 8. Govern-
ment.

During the war, acid imitations
were sold as Aspirin in pill boxes and
various other containers. But now
you can get genuine Aspirin, plainly
stamped with the safety “Bayer
Cross,”—Aspirin proved safe by mil-
lions for Headache, Toothache, Ear-
ache, Rheumatism, Lumbago, Colds,
Neuritis, and Pain generally.

Handy tin boxes of 12 tabletg—also
larger “Bayer” packages.

Aspirin is the trade mark (New-
foundland Registration No. 761), of
Bayer Manufacture of Monoaceticaci-
dester of Salicylicacid.

The Bayer Co., Sue., U.S.A.

Doris—was within a few days of her
marriage with Percy Levant

The sudden revuision of feeling sent
the blood from her cheeks and made
her blind and dizzy. and she stretched
out her hands as if to push some ter-
rible phantom frem her.

So she sat for a full minute; then

her brain cleared, and she saw the
situation distinctly and yplainly.
She had regained her fzith in her
lover, but—it was too late to save her!
After all, Spenser Churchill had ef-
fected his purpose, whatever it was,
for Lord Cecil Neville was almost
wedded to Lady. Grace, and she— She
uttered a cry, almost a sob, as she
thought of the man who was waliting
for her down-stairs. :

If Lord Cecil had loved her, so had
Percy Levant, and with a love as
strong and as true! Could she desert
him? It so, then she wquld prove her-
self as false as she had ‘deemed Cecil
Neville, who could beggothing to her
now, for was he noteée marry Lady
Grace? He had forgotten her—Doris—
by this time; and even if he had not,
her word was pledged to the other
man who loved her so'devotedly. What
should ‘she do? She fell on her knees
and hid her face in her hands, and in
that attitude of despairing supplica-
tion remained for half an hour.

Then she rose, and, bathing her
burning eyes, went slowly down-stairs.
He was there, standing at the window,
and he -came to meet her with a hag-
gard face, which told of the agony the
intense suffering of waiting had cost
him.

“Are you—are you rested?”’ he said,
in a low voice, and he took her hand
and led her to a couch. “I waited be-
cause I thought you would like to say
‘good-bye.” ”

She just raised her heavy lids, then
clasped her hands in her lap and wait-
ed for him to go.

(To be Continued.)

Evaporated apples need lemon or
spice to make an acceptable sauce.
Never warm baby’s milk until im-
mediately before the child takes it.
You can almost keep a family well
by having proper food for them.
Many flower holders are desirable
for the household which loves flowers.
A little dry mustard sprinkled over
baked codfish is an agreeable change.

. AN EASILY MADE APRON,

2642—Seersucker,Cambria, gingham,
lawn, percale, drill, linen and alpaca
are nice for this style.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: Small,
32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42;
Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust meas-
.ure. Size Medium will require 21§
yards of 36-inch material.

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

A . “READY FOR BUSINESS” (0S-
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Waist 2938, Skirt 2941.

This comprises a smart shirt waist,
and a stylish comfortable skirt. The
Waist may be of linen, crepe, satin,
taffeta or flannel. The skirt of moire,
serge, corduroy, gabardine, plaid or
checked suiting.

.Pattern 2938 supplies the waist. It
is cut in 7 Sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40 42, 44
and 46 inches bust measure. Size 38
will require 3 yards of 36 inch materi-
al.

The Skirt Pattern is 2941, It is cut
in 7 Sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 32 and 34
s waist measure. Size 24 will re-
quire 3% yards of 32 inch material.
The.width at lower edge of the skirt,
is about 114 yard.

This illustration calls for TWO sep-
arate patterns which will be mailed
to any address. on receipt of 10 cents
FOR EACH pattern in silver or 1lec.
and 2c. stamps.

When
Your Liver is
out of Order

You know the signs—a
heavy head, sick stomach,
bad taste in the mouth,
latent dyspepsia. ¢ Pay strict
attention to these symptoms
and get ‘prompt relief IX
using Beecham’s Pills.
few doses will ‘stimulate the
liver, help the stomach,
ulate the bowels and
a great difference in -
general feeling.  No
willcﬁuz you on your feet so
quickly as a dose or two of .
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Prices Cheerfully Given.

If you are contemplating Plumbing
or Heating your home, see me. Can
furnish you with price on same at a
moément’s notice for first -class work
at reasonable figure.

BE WATCHFUL

and see that your Heating Boller is
¥ order, and about that other
in. Only a few

you wanted
er, I personally perform
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Gent’s f‘urnisl;ings.

Men’s Tweed Caps,

in Smart Makes.
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Felt Hats,

at $3.30 each.

Men's Black
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2 FOR SALE by J. J. ST.
50 Casks
LUBRICATING OIL,

For Motor Boats.

1 COD TRAP, about 14 tathoms square,
with-gear, at a low figur»
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Also,

Business

That is where we shing.

Good Goods well made, mod-.
erately priced, and honest effort
made to deliver on time. Expert
accounting and satisfactory set.
tlemerts of all claims.

The biggest clothing manu.
facturing organization in New-.
foundland backs up its claim
for Superior Service.

WHOLESALE ONLY.

Newfoundland Clothing

The First Principle of Modern

is SERVICE.

o., Ltd.
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WARNER’S

Rust-Proof Corsels!

The value in Warner’s
Rust-proof Corsets has sl-
ways been one of their fea-
tures. That is why we are
able to guarantee them to
you.

Our new models have ar-
rived and among them are
unusual values, in the lat-
est- fashion lines such .as
are here shown for aver-
age figures.

We have also many spe-
cially recommended styles
for stout figures and slen-
der—all guaranteed not to
“RUST, BREAK or TEAR”,

#n)ﬁrﬂu’” my own work.
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Reservation

Roumania Must S
Albania Giving
of First League
Back--Japan Get

MUST SIGN TREATY.

| mandi
| b
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PARIS, Sept. 8
The supreme council of peace con-
ference to-day informed Roumsania
that she must sign treaty with Aus-|
tria without reservation or abstain
altogether from signing.

throu

WILLS

MUST SIGN WITHOUT RESERVA-|off

TIONS.

PARIS,
The Roumanian delegation has
a note to the Peace Conference s
ing its intention was to sign the
trian treaty with reservation. It ap-
pears unlikely that such signature will |
be permitted.

ALBANIAN DISTURBANCES.
PARIS, Sept. 8.

Anti Ttalian disturbances continue
to spread in Albania according to ficf.
spatches to newspapers here, it being
repbrted that a detachment of three
hundred Albanians was annihilated at
Kastali recently. Advices say that the
Albanians intend to send delegates
to the peace conference to demand
that their country be granted auto- |
nomy.

Sept. 8.

FIRST MEETING POSTPONED.

WASHINGTON, D.C., Sept. 8.
It is now practically certain that !
the first meeting of the league of na—\
tions will not be held in Washington
in October as origizally planned. ’I‘h»ﬂ_
exact date depends upon the action of
the United States senate in regard to
ratification of the peace treaty co-
taining the covenant which crean_::
the league. Should the senate rati-
ty the treaty in time to premit d?lc-
gates to arrive for a meeting in Nov-
ember it probably will be held then
but if the discussion is much protrac-
ted the meeting time is expected to g0
over until some time in January 1920.
Premiers Lloyd George and Clemen-
ceau have promised to attend first
mecting if domestic couditions war-
rent their. absence from home. Lord
Robért Cecil is regarded as certain to
be one of the British delegates.

A N
' 'BIG STRIKE IN JAPAN.
A TOKIO, Sept. 6.
' 8fx thousand five hundred arsenal
perators have struck in Japan de-
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