£

P T R

e

S i S i

THE EVANING fELEGRAM, >%. JOHN

=0

’S, NEWFOUNDLAND, NOVEMBER 7, 1917—2

L

Sound of

« right

Wedding Bells

— OR —

‘Won After Great

Perseverance !

CHAPTER XXIV,

There is a general jlaugll at this,
which makes the little eyes dance with
wrath, and certainly would have
brought forth a storm of passilon if
the kidneys had not appeared at the
moment. At sight of them the good
cld man grew gentle and calm in a
moxyent.
during the

Dulcie is very quiet

-~ meal, but she smiles as cheerily as

of old, and Archie does most of the
talking.

When the footman has taken the
things away, she picks up the paper,
but Sir Archie gently puts his hand
swpon it.

“I'm going to read this morning,”

he says, and he draws an easy-chair

forward for her.

Dulcie laughs, and looks up ap-
pealingly at Lady Brookley; but her

ladyship smiles and

shoulders.

“Better give in, my dear,” she. says.
wickedly obstinate

“He is a most
boy, always was.
punish him.
through,

all.”

Dulcic leans back in her chair, and
Archie having just wheeled a foot-
stool for her, commences to read. He
has evidently done it before, for he |

picks out the right passages.

“Humph!” growls the earl, “you
don't read like Miss Dorrimore; she

doesn’t stop at the long words.”

“Beg pardon,” says Archie, grave-
ly, “education neglected, you know;
obliged {0 spell words of more than

three syllables over to myself first.”
And he goes on.

Presently the ear].goes off to his
club, and Lady.zBrookley rings the

bell.
“We are going for a
dear,” she says.

to day.”

“Great Heavens!” exclaims Archie,

forgetting himself; “you don't

to say that you take her to auction-

rooms, aunt?”

“Why rot?” says Dulcie, gravely,

and Archie colors.
“Eh! coh, of course.

Well, we are not going this morning.”
don't
think I'll go, if you don’t mind, Lady

“As you have Sir Archie, 1

Brookley,” she says.

“Nonsense, my dear,” says the old
lady, sharply; “the air_ will do you

good.”

“Look here,” says Archie, with an
inward pang at the sacrifice, “I don’t

think I can manage it.

engagement at the club. I'll be back to
Good-bye.”

lunch, if you’ll have me!
And he hurries out.

Dulcie’'s face flushes, and the old

lady’s eyes. twinkle.
“Stupid boy!” she says.
Dulcie looks up inquiringly.

“Didn’t you see, my dear?” says the

old lady. “He

he effaced himself.”
Dulcie laughs; but

es,

MILLIONS DIE

Every, year from Couump.tion.
Millions eould have been saved if
only common sense prevention had
been used in the first stage. If YOU
IARE a Sufferer from Asthma, Bron-
«chitis, Catarrh, TFleurisy, Weak

__ Lungs, Cough and Colds—all Dis-

eases leading up to Consumption—
Tuberculosis, YOU ARE interested
in Dr. 8Strandgard’s T.B. Medicine.
Write for Testimonials and Booklet.

DRE. STRANDGARD'S MEDICINE 0©O,
* 263-265 Yonge Street, Toromto,

shrugs her

Never mind, we’'ll
We'll make him read it
advertisements and

drive, my
“No auction rooms

mean

Yes, certainly.

I've got an

thought you didn't
want him, and like a sensible fellow

something, a
sudden moisture in- her eyes, causes
her to hide them with their-Tong lash-
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them as it has me.”—
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The Change of Life is a most critical period of a
woman'’s existence, and neglect of health at this time invites
disease and pain. Women everywhere should remember
that there is no other remedy known to medicine that will
so successfully carry women through this trying period as
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, made from

Read these letters:—

Philadelphia, Pa.—“I started the Change of Life
five years agg. 1 always had a headache and back-
Y bearing down pains and I would have
heat flashes very bad at times with dizzy spells and

table Compound I feel like a new person and
avnigein better hgg,lth and no more troubled with
the aches and pains I had before I took your won-
I recommeﬁd it ﬁA my friend(s forl
| cannot praise it enough.”—Mrs. MARGARET GRAsS-
| MAN, 75% N. Ringgold St., Philadelphia, Pa.

- Beverly, Mass.—“I took Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound, for nervousness and dyspepsia, when I was

ool h the Change of Life. A ;
ety ttvlvx:;lvlsg spoken of ig to other women who suffer as I did and

had them try it and they also have received
gﬁgg results froxgy it.”— Mrs. GEORGE A. DUNBAR,

rie, Pa. —%“I was in poor health when the
Cha.'rrlgge of Life started with me and I took Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable .(tl;ompound, or I think I
hould not have got over it as easy as
zogv if I do not feel good I take the Compound

and it restores me in a short time.

ies to eve oman for it may help |
ey r%lrs E. KissLing, 931 East

No other medicine has been so successful in relieving woman’s

suffering as has Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

! Women may receive freeand helpful a

E.Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass. Suchlettersare received
and answered by women only and held in strict confidence.

After taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s

I found it very helpful and I

Idid. Even

I will praise

dvice by writing the Lydia

“That is a nice thing,” she says, a
little spot of crimson on her check;
“the companion to drive away her
mistress’ nephew.”

" The old lady coughs, and hides a
smile.

“Archie is very sensitive, my dear,”
she says. “By the way, don’'t you
think he is

boy?”

rather a good-looking
Dulcie nods.

“Yus,” she says. “I think he is
more than good-looking!”

more,” re-

“So do a great many

torts fier ladyship. “It has always
bee na wonder to me that he hasn’t
been a wonder to me that he hasn’t
boy is very rich, you know, and so
many have set their caps at him.”

Dulcie doesn’t look up.

“It's my opinion-——I tell you in
confidence, my dear—that he has lost
his heart to some young girl in that
awful Wales. If he hasn't, what on
earth should he go there for?”

Dulcie shakes her head, and a sud-
den feeling of resentment—unnatural
enough—nerves her against the un-
known young lady.

“I hope she will be worthy of him,”
goes on her ladyship; “for he is a
dear, good fellow. I don't know a
better-hearted boy in the kingdom.”

“I'm sure of that,” says Dulcie,
warmly, and with a sudden light in
her eyes.

And her ladyship smiles again, with
a little satisfied twinkle in her eye
At luncheon Archie puts in an ap-
pearance, a flower in his button-hole,
a soft light in his blue eyes.

" “Well,” he says, “have you enjoyed
your drive?”

“Yes,” says her ladyship; “you were
a stupid boy not te come with us.”
“Oh, I haven’'t been idle,” he says,
and goes into the hall and brings in
a parcel. “Look here; I went round
to the bookseller’'s and got some
books; I thought Miss Dor—I thought
you’d like to have a new novel or
two.” And he cuts the string and
takes out the books.

“Thank you,” says ®her ladyship.
“What a thoughtful boy you have
grown!”

“Haven't 1?” he says, as he takes
his seat; “quite.a useful member of

{ our compact!
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“the draught is shameful, abomin-
able. Now, my lady, are we going to
wait all day for this bit of Ilunch?
Bless my soul, it’'s a  strange thing
cutlet

a man can't have his simple

in time! A simple cutlet and a hot
potato! and I can’t get ’em. Archie,
if you insist having

marry, upon

vour meals at the right time. I've
been trying for years to impress upon
vour aunt that I hate, detest, and
loathe waiting for my lunch, and yet
I bave to wait every day——"
“Cutlet, my lord!” says the butler,
solemnly, and the grumbling ends as
Dulcie, with her own hands, pours
out a bumper of Burgundy-—which
has been forbidden by the doctor—
for the old man.
-‘_‘Fy-tho way,” says Archie, in the
most careless of tones, “I've got a
ticket for the show at the Botanical.
Any one care to go?”
What do you
say, my dear?” says the old lady.

“Here are two of us.

Dulcie looked up.

!

“Il you two can tear yourselves
away from your beloved clubs, why,
you can dine with us. Dulcie, I wish
vou'd tell them to get out the yellow
seal |claret for Sir Archie.”

Dulcie looks ‘up, but Sir Archie
uts +in:

“I'll tell them; but
‘vhat claret it is, aunt.”
“That’s nonsense!” says her lady-
thip; “all men care about their clar-
ct. It is the only thing they care for,
Duleie; take my word for it.”

When the luncheon is over, Archie

I don't care

finds| himself near Dulcie, and Le
:ays,j in an undertone:

“Mi_ss Dorrimoré, if—if you think
L shall be in the way, there is no oc-

asion for me to go to the Gardens

”

oS
_ Dulcie looks up with a little smile

0

that fis rather pitiful. {
“Why should you not go?” she says.
“Very well,” he says, “you did not
vant me this morning, and I thought
erhaps——"

“Oh, but you mistake,” she says,
nurriedly, “and—and besides, please
do npt forget that my likes and dis-
here. Will

you try and remember that?”

likes, count as nothing
He inclines his head.
“I! will remember everything you
vishi me to, remember,” he

“Then I may go?”

says,
sently.
She puckers her dark brows.
“Why do jou ask me?” she says,
Imost iretfully. “I am nobody. Ask
er ladyship.”

He| inclines his head again, and re-
apses into silence until the carriage
5- announced; then he puts them in
nd fFollows, his heart beating . fast
nd flurious, for he sees a smile of en-
ourdagement- in Lady Brookley's eyes.
[as he hit upon the right way to
voo her?

It is a crowded show. The tents
re full of a surging mass of fashion-
\bly | dressed people, who wander
hrough the promenades between the
>anks of blossoms looking more at
ach other’s costumes than at the
lowers, and before they have “done”
he first tent Lady Brookley has fall-
'n in with some friends and have
Heen |carried off by them, and Dulcie
ind $ir Archie are left alone.

“\Vﬁn't you, take my arm?”’ he says,
18 they enter a marquee
crush is the thickest; “better, I think,
r wg shall lose one another.”

Dulcie puts her hand upon his arm
1esitatingly, and suppressing the de-
sire tio press it to his side, he steers
her through the fashionable mob.
the first

Julcie put her veil back, and Archie

For| once, perhaps time,

cnjoys the perhaps questionable
nleasure of seeing eyeglasses leveled
right and left at the lady o hnis arm,
ind hears more than once the mutter-
ed “Who is she?”

But|he puts up with it. Since that
oevening—that fatal evening for Dul-
cie—when he held her in his arms
and whispered, “I love you,” he had
not been so happy.

“If I can but keep from frightening
or offending her!” he mutters, and he

registers a mental vow to watch every

“Yes, if you would like to go, La-

dy’ Brookley.”

“Very well, we'll go,” says her
ladyship.

“All right,” says Archie.

“Ring the bell, and order the car-
riage, my dear,” says her ladyship,
but Archie rises and does it, with a
little flush on his face.
reproach-

Dulcie glances at him

ifully, as much as to say, “Remember
S.

Remember I am only

| a companion here!” but he. looks an-

| € ther way.

“Flower-show, eh?”’ says the earl.
“Suppose you’ll be back
If you are, I'll dine here in-

to dinner,
Zirchie?
siead of at the club.”

Archie looks at her lagyship, and
! ady Brookley glances at Dulcie.

“Shall we have them, my dear?”
zlie says, in a whisper.

Dulcie colors and droops her head.

“Yes; but why do you ask me?” she
whispers.

Her ladyship smiles.

THE NEW FRENCH REMEDY .

THERAPION No~i

CURES DISCHARGES, EITHER navrrnoln INJZCTIONS

THERAB) 0.2

POISON, BAL LEG!

word he says and keep a strict guard
over lis tell-tale eyes which, when-
ever they go to Dulcie's face—and
how often they wander thither!—de-
clares | eloquently the passion he
bears for her.

She does not talk much, he treats

her almost as if she were like one of

the semsitive plants, gently, consider-
ately, quietly content with the mur-
mured monosyllable she vouchsafes
him now and again, and pointing out
to her the choice specimens it is right
that she should see.

And Dulcie?
or less than human if she did not ap-

She would be more

preciate his delicacy and goodness.
In the old days she might not have
detected it, certainly would not have
valued it, but now—ah, well, sorrow
and trowble make us all quick to no-
tice the kindness in others, and Dul-
cie is grateful.

(To be Continued.)

Everyday Etiquette.

“When o invitations have been is-
sued for a wedding and you receive
an announcement card for the event,
is it customary to send a present?”
asked Marie.

where the |
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Fashion Plales

The Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Scrap Boek of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time.

A SMART STYLE FOR HOME OR
PORCH WEAR.

~

\
Dress, with
and with

2001—Ladies’ House
or without Back Yoke,
Sleeve in Either of Two Lengths.

Gray and white striped seersucker
The waist has gather-
ed fulness beneath a square Yyoke,
which may be omitted. The sleeve,
in wrist length, is finished with a
band cuff. In shorter length, a neat,
pointed cuff forms a suitable trim-
ming. The skirt has roomy pockets
and is a three-piece model. The Pat-
tern is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40,
42, 44 and 46 inches bust measure. It
requires 63g yards of 36-inch ma-
terial for a 36-inch size. The  skirt
measures about 3 yards at the foot.

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

is here shown.

A VERY POPULAR STYLE.

2236 —— Girls’ Blouse Dress, with
Two styles of Sleeve.

This will be a very attractive model
for a school dress in serge, galatea,
linen, repp, checked or plaid suiting.
The style is simple and easy to de-
velop. The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes:
8. 10, 12 and 14 years. It requires 4%
yards of 44-inch material for a 12
year size.

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

Sale Prices
et

LADIES" and MISSES'

‘Winter
COATS.

These Coats are all this season’s styles and
all British made. This means that they are
made of woollen materials, which signifies more
varmth, and that they will hold their colour bet-
ter than American made Coats, which as a rule
are made of at least 75 per cent. cotton, but
which are now being introduced on this market
owing to the difficulty of getting Britig" made
goods. gt

However, we have been fortunate in getting
a big stock of British Coats, but owing to their
ldte arrival and eur being very much pressed
for room, we have decided to offer them,

At Reduced Prices,

Thus giving our Customers some

Bargains.

This lot of Coats is absolutely and by far

The Best Value

of any Coats now offering the Newfoundland
public. Do not delay making your purchase as
bargains are few and far between these days,
and as our Retail Prices are now less than the
Wholesale Prices of those of the Wholesale Coat
Men, this lot may not last long.

Henry Blair

shape fashionably,
rust, break or tear

of the finest quality, our
be of Solid Gold.

$3.00

Be sure and buy your

RELI
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Ring Measurn
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¢
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Address in full:—

Name .. ..
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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 & Co.,

CITY CLUB BUILDING.
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WEAKNESSES, DRAINS, LOST VIGO] #:
PRICE IN ENGLAND,

“When, no invitations have been is- gvittl;er:idvgitgf Fg::?gld:;ldonwggi

sued announcements are, strictly 2 ’ . ear)
Representatives, by serving on the committee Of the:| TRYNEWSUACLE(Lrror Ea DO speaking, sent in their stead and one fevn, Hully oy sevly "

EE (TASTELESS) FORM OF pros—om miny 2
Post Office Box 1131’ club, and getting ’em to stuff up some IETERAP!WO.DN %:Z%ug may not send a present or may, as
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Wholesale Distributors.

society.”
i i 5 SOLD BY LEADING CHEMISTS,
I wish you'd make yourself useful M Ll T o B m
L

1nk BRITISH NORTH
AMERICAN AGENCIES.




