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Stomach Was Very Bad
Much Dizziness and Pain

The Liver Got Oat of Order and the Whole System Was Poisoned.
When the course of the food 

through the alimentary canal Is im- 
'twded by sluggish action of the liv
er or bowels the food remains undi
gested, and as a result it ferments.

This gives rise to poisonous gases 
which crowd about the heart, and 
causes dizziness and choking sensa
tions, as well as irregular action of 
the heart.

The liver struggles to remove the 
poisons from the blood, becomes en
larged, and finally fails, allowing the 
poisons to pass on to every part of 
the human system. Complications 
arise, and there is Bright’s disease, 
hardening of the arteries and appo- 
plexy.

The earlier derangements of the di
gestive system are such as are de
scribed by this letter from Mr. 
Rochon. He also points the way to

cure by use of Dr. Chase’s Kidney- 
Liver Pills.

Mr. Louis Rochon, R. R. No. 11, 
Ottawa, Ont., writes: “For about sev
en months my stomach was very bad. 
I was tn-uUed with dizziness, and 
had gaa on the stomach and awful 
pains in the right side. The liver 
seemed to be out of order, •' so 1 
began using Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver 
Pills. This treatment seemed to be 
exactly what I needed, and before the 
first box was all used I was cured and 
feeling as well as ever. I/also used 
Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food when feel
ing weak and suffering from nervous 
headache, and was soon restored to 
good health. I am proud of Dr. 
Chase’s medicines and recommended 
them above any doctor’s medicines.”

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, one 
pill a dose, twenty-five cents a box, 
all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., 
Limited, Toronto.
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PASSION.LOVE’STRUE
CHAPTER XXXVI.

“Well, indirectly, Cyril. It is grave 
news. Tour uncle, the Earl of Ar- 
rowdale Is dead.”

Cyril started and looked down.
“I’m—I’m sorry!” he said. ‘Dead! 

And he looked well and strong enough 
there in Santleigh Woods to last for 
years. Dead! Heigho!”

“The earl is dead; long live the 
earl,” said Jack, significantly.

Cyril bit his lip and sighed.
“What is to be done?” he said. “I’d 

rather let the whole thing slide.”
“That’s nonsense, my dear boy,” 

said Jack, quietly. ^‘You are the new 
earl ,and must take up your coronet 
and mantle.”

“And Norah?” said Cyril, hesitating 
as he always did when he spoke her 
name.

Jack nodded.
“The earl has left her every penny, 

every stick he was able to leave,” he. 
replied. “She will be an immensely 
rich woman, and the new earl will be 
none of the richest” ^

“Thank Heaven!” said Cyril. “I- 
I’m glad he has left me nothing but 
what he was compelled, Jack. May 
she be happy! Ah, how happy this 
would have made me if—if—she and
I----- ” He turned away and tried to
whistle. “You haven't heard any
thing of—of her?” he asked.

Jack paused a moment 
“Well,” he said, reluctantly, “I may 

as well tell you. There was always 
a rumor that she meant marrying 
that Mr. Guildford Berton, but since 
the earl’s death, the rumor has grown 
very distinct and positive.”

Cyirl sighed. *
“God send her happiness!” he said, 

beneath his breath. "But—but I 
think she is worthy a better man.” 

“Cyril Burne, to wit.”
“Yes,” said Cyril, with manly mod

esty. “Yes, Jack, I’d back myself to 
make her happier than that fellow 
could do. Somehow I don’t believe in 
him; I don’t like him.”

“One seldom does like one’s rival,” 
said Jack, cynically. “But the best 
thing you can do is to forget her. 
Meanwhile, you had better present 
yourself before the family lawyer, Mr. 
Petherick—they have been advertis
ing for you, my lord! By George, if 

. I hadn't come home and seen the pa
pers, they might have gone on hunt
ing and advertising till all was blue.
I suppose you never looked at the 
English papers over there?”

“No,” said Cyril, moodily; "I'd 
something else to think of.”

Jack Wesley laid a hand on the 
broad shoulder.

“Look here, Cyril,” he said,; “face 
the music, man! You have got to play 
your part in the world’s drama, and 
a pretty large part it is. No more ar
tistic vagabondage, no more fretting 
after what is losh Forget her, lad— 
forget." /

Cyril touched his hand gratefully.
“You’re all right, Jack,” he said. 

“You mean well, ibut as to forgetting 
her!” He laughed. “I tell you I see 
her all day long—by God!” he broke 
off with sudden vehemence, “I see her 
now!” and suddenly, white and start
led, he stared through the window 
across the street

“What on earth’s the matter?” de
manded Jack. “Is it a ghost, or have 
you taken to drinking?”

“It's—it’s a ghost, perhaps,” said 
Cyril, brokenly, “but it’s hers! No! 
Jack, look, there is Norah! Where? 
Why, there at that window opposite!” 
and he dragged Jack cautiously be
hind the curtain. “Don’t let her see 
you, man! Great Heaven and earth, 
what is she doing there! Norah at 
Godfrey’s Hotel!” '

“You must be the victim of hallu
cination,” began Jack; then he ex
claimed : “By George, you’re right; 
it is she!”

Cyril, pale and breathless, stared at 
him, and then eagerly returned to the 
window opposite.

“Jack, look; she’s—she’s in trouble 
—see!” he said hoarsely. “She doesn’t 
think any one can see her—and—and 
she’s crying. Great Heaven, what 
does it mean?”

“Can’t say,” said Jack. “I should 
go and ask her if I were you.”

“By Heaven, I will!” exclaimed 
Cyril, swinging round upon him. 
“Yes, I will! No matter what has 
passed, no matter if she sends me 
away; she’s in trouble, and I’ve—I’ve 
got to go to her. Where’s my hat?” 
and in a state of excitement he caught 
it up and ran down the stairs as if 
Godfrey’s Hotel were on fire, and he 
was off to rescue Norah.

Jack Wesley stood looking after 
him, then dropped into a chair, and 
groping for his pipe, lit it and fell to 
smoking, waiting patiently, philoso
pher as he was, for the issue of 
events.

Cyril went across the road and en
countered the hall porter.

I wish to see Lady Norah Arrow- 
dale, please,” he said.

There was something so masterful 
in the voice, so commanding in the 
stalwart, soldierly figure, that the 
-Q^r, who was not used to this kind 
of swell, and who was rather thrown 
off his balance by having a titled lady 
in the house, at once began walking 
upstairs, and Cyril followed- 

The man opened the door of the sit
ting room, and Norah dropped her 
hands suddenly, but turned, her face 
away to hide the tears and tear tra
ces, so that Cyril had time to nearly

!
reach her side before he spoke her 
name.

“Norah!”
She started, and turned to him with 

something in her face, in her lovely 
eyes, that made his heart leap. It 
said—ah! quite’ plainly—too' distinct
ly to admit of his mistaking—“I love 
you!”

"Norah!” he breathed, and he held 
out his arms with an inarticulate cry.

She echoed it, rose, and leaned to
ward him; then, as it suddenly smit
ten by a deadly ” dart, she checked 
herself, and drawing herself to her 
full height, said in a voice that thrill
ed with sorrow, reproach and indig
nation:

“Where is your wife?"

CHAPTER XXXVI.
“I Have Always Loved You!”

“Where is your wife?”
Cyril’s arms, which had been held 

out to take her to his heart, dropped 
to his side.

“Where—is—my—what?” he ex
claimed, gazing in profound amaze
ment at the lovely face, which, though 
flushed with indignation, still con
veyed a hidden and suppressed ten
derness.

“Your wife,” Norah repeated, her 
lips quivering; “where is Becca? Oh,
how can you----- ” she meant, "offer
to take me in your arms,” but said, 
instead, “how can you come to me?”

“Becca! Do you mean Becca 
and more 

should I
know? What have I to do with Becca 
South, or Becca any one else?”

Norah’s breath came fast, and her 
eyes dilated.

“Oh, how can you answer me so? 
she said, piteously. “I know every
thing! It is useless to try and de
ceive me. It is wicked—cruel and 
wicked. Why have you come here?” 
and the lovely eyes grew dangerously 
limpid. i

Cyril put his hand to his head. No 
doubt at that moment he fancied he 
was dreaming, and that it was only a

South?” said Cyril, more 
amazed. "How on’ earth

De you ever have 
the “blues”?
That discouraged feeling often 
comes from a disordered stom
ach, or an inactive liver. Get 
your digestion in shape and 
the bile acting properly-then 
the “blues” will disappear. You 
will soon be cheerful,if you take

BoouursPUIS
the people’s remedy for life’s 
common ailments. They act 
thoroughly on the stomach, 
liver and bowels, and soon reg
ulate and strengthen these im
portant organs. Purely vege
table—contain no harmful 
drugs. Whenever you feel 
despondent a few doses will

Make Things
look Brighter

Umt Sale of Any Medicine in the World. 
Sold everywhere, la boxes, 25c.

Telegram
Fashion PI* let.

The Hone Dressmaker should turn 
a Catalogue Scrap Booh of ear, fsh 
ten Cuts. These will be found lew 
useful to refer to from time to tW

A DAINTY MODEL FOR “PARTY” 
OR “BEST” WEAR.
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vision of Norah which stood befor 
him, asking the most extraordinary 
of conundrums.

“Norah,” he said, desperately, 
“Norah, I don’t know what you mean 
I—I’m inaa whirl. What are you doing 
here? Why do you ask me these 
questions? I know nothing of Bee 
ca South. I’ve not seen her since the 
night of that confounded ball at
Ferndale------” He stopped suddenly,
for Norah had swayed slightly, and 
with a low cry, sank into the chair.

He sprang to her, but she put her 
hand out to keep him off. *

He called upon her name in a fren 
zy, and as her eyes closed, he looked 
round for the bell. Not seeing it, he 
did, perhaps, the wisest thing he 
could do—flung up the window, and 
seizing a shell which “ornamented 
the table, flung It at the window op
posite.

Jack’s head appeared promptly, 
with every expression of wrath upon 
his face.

“Come over at once!” shouted Cyril, 
and before Norah had succeeded in 
fighting off the fainting fit. Jack Wes
ley was In the room, looking amazed- 
ly from one to the other.

“Well,” he said, “what has happen
ed? Lady Norah, are you 111? Cyril, 
are you mad? What have you been 
saying to her?”

“It’s what she has been saying to 
me!” retorted Cyril, half demented.

Jack Wesley pushed him aside, and 
brought a glass of water and gave it 
to her, and she opened her eyes and 
fixed them on him penitently, and then 
on Çyrll, with an expression difficult 
to describe, but full of tenderness 
and hope, and a half-fearful joy.

“Are you better, Lady Norah?” said 
Jack. “Don’t pay any attention to

more you know aboutThe more y<
coffee—and the more part
icular you are about aroma
and flavour—the more you wjll 
appreciate “SEAL BRAND” 
COFFEE. Once you have tried it, 
your choice will always be Chase & 
Sanborn’s “SEAL BRAND” COFFEE.
in %, 1 end 2 pound tine. Whole—ground—pulverized—also 

fine ground for Percolator». Never sold in bulk. |„
CHASE * SANBORN, MONTREAL

him, please. Keep away, Cyril. Now 
tell me what is the matter?”

Then Norah opened her lips and 
struggled for words.

“Ask him to tell me the—the 
truth,” she said, brokenly. “I can 
bear anything but this uncertainty. 
Ask him to tell me if It le true that 
he is married to Becca South.”

“There!” exclaimed Cyril; “that Is 
what she asked me before you came
In. Tell her, Jack----- ”

“Hold your tongue,” said Jack 
Wesley, whose jtcute brain was be-- 
ginning to ge^ the drift of things. 
“Are you married to the young per
son mentioned?"

“Am I? Oh, great goodness, I shall 
go mad,” said Cyril. “Married,to her! 
You know, she must know, that I am 
not; that I would not marry any one 
but—but one woman, If my life de
pended on it.”

If there had not been that awful 
tragedy behind it, the situation would 
have been almost farcical. But It was 
very serious to two of them, and 
Norah hid her face in her hands and 
began to cry. -

“Oh, what shall I do?” she moaned, 
but with a cadence of joy and thanks
giving. “Oh, how—how wicked I 
have been!”

This brought Cyril on his knees be
side her instantly, and he dragged her 
hands tenderly from her face and 
looked up at her, all his soul in his 
eyes.

“Norah, my Norah, my darling!” he 
murmured, and a long string of pas
sionate endearments. “What does it 
all mean? Why have you treated me 
so—so cruelly? Why did you not an
swer my letters? Why did you tell 
Jack”—Jack had discreetly gone to 
examine a picture on the wall, and 
kept his back turned upon the pair— 
“why did you tell Jack that you were 
no friend of mine, and—and let me 
believe that you wished to see no 
more of me,? Oh, my darling, you 
have nearly broken my heart!”

“Mine is—is quite broken,” whim
pered Norah, her hands grasping his 
arm with little spasmodic pressures. 
“Oh, Cyril, I thought, I believed, that 
you had deserted me; that you were 
married.”

‘Deserted you! Married!" he re
peated. “But why—why—why?"

“Because you went away with her— 
with Becca,” said Norah, in a low 
voice.

T went off with Becca—poor little 
Becca South!" he echoed. “Great 
Heaven! what made you think so?” 

(To be Continued.)
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1906—Girls’ Dress, with Sleeve in 
Either of Two Lengths.

Lawn, batiste, crepe, challie, taf
feta, messaline, gabardine, nun’s veil 
ing, linen and other wash fabrics are 
nice for this style. Braid, bands of 
embroidery and lace are suitable for 
trimming. The Pattern Is cut In < 
sizes: 6, 8, 10 and 12 years. It re 
quires 1 yard of lining 36 inches wide 
for the underwaist, and 3% yards of 
material for the dress, for an 8-year

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

SEASONABLE AND 
MODEL.

BECOMING

im

Stomach Acts Fine !
No Indigestion, Gas, 

Heartburn, Acidity

1804.
This attractive top garment is nice 

for serge, velvet, corduroy and other 
pile fabrics, also for silk, mixed suit
ing, broadcloth and cheviot. The 
fronts are finished with a yoke in 
deep points, to which the body por
tions are joined. The sXeve is new 
and smart. The collar ii rolled and 
shaped over the back. The Pattern is 
cut in 4 sizes: 2, 4, 6 and 8 years. It 
requires 3% yards 1 of 36-inch ma
terial for a 6-year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.
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“Pape’s Diapepsln” fixes sick, 
upset stomachs in 

five minutes.

sour, Address In full:—

You don’t want a slow remedy when 
your stomach is bad—or an uncertain 
one—or a harmful one—your stomach 
Is too valuable; you mustn’t injure It 
with drastic drugs.

Pape’s Diapepsln is noted for its 
speed in giving relief; Its harmless
ness; its certain, unfailing action in 
regulating sick, sour, gassy stom
achs. Its millions of cures In Indiges
tion, dyspepsia, gastritis and other 
stomach trouble has. made it famous 
the world over.

Keep this perfect stomach doctor in 
your home—Beep It handy—get a 
large flfty-cent case from any drug 
store and then if anyone should eat 
something which doesn’t agree with 
them, if what they eat lays like lead, 
ferments and sours and forms gas; 
causes headache, dizziness and nau
sea; eructations of acid and undi
gested food—remember as soon as 
Pape’s Diapepsln comes In contact 
with the stomach all such distress 
vanishes. Its promptness, certainty 
and ease in overcoming the worst 
stomach disorders Is a revelation to 
those who try It

Some of the new taffeta silks have 
metal stripes, both In warp and strip
ed effects.

Name

The London Directory.
(Published Annually) 

enables traders throughout the World 
to communicate direct with English

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS 
in each class of goods. Besides being 
a complete commercial guide to Lon 
don and Its suburbs the Directory 
contains lists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS 
with the goods they ship, and the Col
onial and Foreign Markets they sup-
Ply' STEAMSHIP LINES

arranged under the Ports to which 
they sail, and Indicating the approxi
mate Sailings;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES 
of leading Manila-hirers, Merchants, 
etc., In the principe! towns and indus
trial centres oi th- United Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will 
be forwarded freight paid, on receipt 
of Postal Order for $6.

Dealers seeking Agencies can adver
tise their trade cards for $6 or larger 
advertisements from $16.
TEE LONDON DIRECTORY CO., LTD..

86 Abchurch Lane, London, EX.

BLAIR’S
GREAT

CASH SALE!
Buy Early and avoid 

Disappointment .
for £oods mentioned in this ad. cannot be repeated at 
present prices when once sold out. We can only give 
you these special prices because goods advertised were 
bought some time ago. ^

Wonderful Values in Underwear.
Men’s Stanfield Wool Underwear, all sizes. .$1.29 gar. 
Men’s New Knit Wool Underwear, all sizes. .$1.10 gar. 
Women’s Heavy Cream Fleeced Vests and Pants, 33c. 

garment.
Women’s Heavy Grey Fleeced Bloomers. .50c. garment 
Children’s Cream Fleeced Vests and Pants from !5c. 

garment. >
Ladies’ and Boys’ Stanfield Wool Underwear at Reduced 

Prices.

Ladies’ and Children’s Winter Coats.
ALL NEWEST STYLES AT SLAUGHTER PRICES. 
Superior Quality Nàp Coating, $3.50 values at $2.70 yd. 
Great. Reductions in Ladies’ and Children’s Felt Hats. 
Ladies’ Waterproof Hats. Reg. $1.25. Now 80c. each 
Ladies’ and Misses’ Newest American Fancy Wool 

Caps and Hoods. Reg. $1.00 each. Now 50c. each
All our Stock of New Smart Millinery at Reduced 

Prices.

Big Money Saved on Purchases of 
Ladies’ Wear.

This includes :

Ladies’ Flannelette Underwear and Nightdresses. 
Ladies’ Costume Skirts of all kinds and Ladies’ Blouses 

of all descriptions.
Ladies’ Imitation Fur Sets from $1.50 set.
Ladies’ Real Fur Sets at prices which no woman who 

is a judge of a bargain can afford to pass.

Wool Blankets at Bottom Prices.;
Best Quality Wool Blankets. Sale Price.... $4.30 pair
Coloured Cotton Blankets only.................. . .70c. pair
Best Quality American Floor Coverings only. ,98c. yd.

These are regular $1.20 values, are two yards wide, 
and we show a large variety of patterns.

Splendid Values in Rubber Foot-wear.
Ladies’ Superior Quality Canadian made Storm Rub

bers from 55c. pair.
Men’s Superior Quality Canadian made Storm Rubbers 

from 79c. pair.
Men’s Eastern Winter Caps from..................75c. each
Boys’ Navy Sweaters from..............................79c. each
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