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7. Living Canadian Models
Serve as standards for the various
styles of D & A Corsets whose 1917
models embody the best features of
leading Paris 'difd%lg:w York designs.

$For-economy, 'as well as for comfort

415 and style, ask your corsetidre to
. show you the D-& A Models.
There is a style for every figure.
DOMINION- CORSET CO.

“Well, 'm glad you have arrived at
that conclusion,” and as he speaks he
turns his head and looks across the
room. }"‘ ‘ ' :

Dulci&‘and ‘Sir Archie’s heads are
as close as they can be without touch-
ing, and , their hands are actually
touching in their support of the heavy

| sketch-book, .and, Archie’s’ face, hand-
-ome and all glowing, 1s turged to the |

DYSPEPSIA.

 OF WOMEN
Specnl Treatment Required.

women suff -!rcm:i.formof
o Metgur b ‘r"'whlchdoelnot

on of ,
yield to ordinary treatment. While the

Fashion Plate«

STANFIELD’S

Reliable, Unshrinkable

The Home Dressmaker shounld heep

DALMY — - ———— o m—

lowncast one with intense attention.
If they are not flirting, it would be
hard to ‘conjecture what else . they

‘Toronto——QUEBEC—Montreal
ers also of the **La Diva’’ Corsets
and ‘D & A"’ Good Shape Brassiéres.

symptoms are similar to those of.o'rdi- a Catalogue Serap Boek of our Pat-
nary indigestion, yet the medicines | tern Cuts. ‘These will be tound very
uspally prescribed ‘do not restore the | ..oy ¢ refer to from time to time.

WOOL UNDERWEAR

:fhke Suund of
Wedding Bells

— OR —

Won After Great
Perseverance !

Pl — ———
CHAPTER XIIL

“I see,” she says, “then she is a lit-
tle wild.”

“Wild,” he echoes, ra.fher reluctant-
ly, “well, yes, perhaps. But——"

“But that will soon go,” she says,
consolingly; “a few months will tone
all that down, and she will develop
into a staid grande dame!”
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“Oh, who could doubt it!” she says.
“Certainly! Don’t you know?” and
she laughs.

He does know. He has never doubt-
ed it until this evening—until now,
not until her question suggests it. He
pauses, then thrusts his hands in his
pockets.

“Yes, I suppose so0,” he says. “Oh,
yes! I—I am not a very lovable indi-

vidual, you know.”

“No,” he says, decisively; “I am
too grave and stern and—and crusty.”

4‘
|
{
{
|
! “No?” she -says, in a low voice.
|
|
\

She laughs softly.

“We can’t all be S8ir
she purrs.

He starts as if she had stung him,
| the arrow goes so straight to its

mark.
“No,” he assents. “I believe Archie

is one of our dangerous men, is he

not?”

Archibalds,”

are doing!

“Very glad,” he says, so emphatic-
ally and ironically, that she turns and
follows his eyes; then she starts up,
quickly but softly.

“Don’'t let me keep you!” she says,
with a little quickened voice. “Pray
let us go back—at least, I will re-
main if you will go—Miss Dorrimore
—" she pauses, confused and em-
barrassed. ;

His face grows sterner.
manner seems to draw his - attention
to the attitude of the two on the sofa,
to Dulcie’s downcast face and Archie’s
ardent one. He stands and glares at
them, for just as long as she lets him,
then she puts her hand on his arm.

I would rather that you

Her very

“Pray go!
did!”

“No,”; he. says, suddehnly, almost
fiercely. “I am no spoil sport. I am
quite content to remain here, if you
will permit me. Two are company
and three are none,” and he forces a
smile.

She sinks back into the chair and
sighs.

“You were always perverse. You
don’t see that she is—feeling neglect-
ed?”

At that moment, unluckily, Dulcie's
rich, musical laugh floats toward
them. !

“Very neglected!” he: says, not bit-

patient’s normal condition.
There seems to be a kind of dyspepsia
caused by derangement of the female
organism. While this appears to be the
same as ordinary indigestion it can be
relieved only by 'a medicine which, be-
sides acting as a stomach tonic, is good
for female ailments. Read what such
a medicine did for Mrs. Williams :—
She says: — ‘‘ Before I began taking
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
lmnnm[" pound I was trou-

| bled with dyspepsia
||| and bearing down
| pains in my back
and sides, and after
» my meals my stom-
f ach would bloat up
4'| i till I could scarcely
get my breath. At
times I was so weak
I could hardly stand
on my feet and 1
E— Bl looked hollow-eyed
and my skin was yellow. Now I have
2 good color, have gained in every
way and can do my work without any
pains. I think it is the best medicine
on earth for stomach troubles of wo-
men.”” — Mrs. NELLIE WIiLLIAMS, 31
West 8d Street, New Albany, Ind.

|
{

If he had made his audacious re-
juest before Hugh came up she would
1ave refused, but now she is desper-
ite, wild, and reckless.

“Very well,” she says, and she
ylucks it from her dress and lays it
n the top of the nearest card, at
ap-hazard.

With a flush, that looks as if the
rame had become important and seri-
ous, Archie seizes the flower eagerly

A PRETTY AND PRACTICAL SET.

at Low Prices.

We are now offering a full range of STANFIELD’S
CELEBRATED WOOL UNDERWEAR for Men,
Women and Boys at money-saving prices.

These prices cannot be repeated when this stock
runs out. We booked this lot some time ago, since
when, on most lines, the manufacturers’ prices have
advanced over twenty per cent., and further advances
are likely.

Our Retail Prices are Low,

being based on our purchase prices arfanged practi-
cally a year ago.

Remember; STANFIELD’S WOOL UNDERWEAR
IS ALL ROUND: RELIABLE UNDERWEAR.
IT HAS A REPUTATION BEHIND IT.
IT WILL NOT SHRINK OR GET HARD IN THE
WASH. THE PRICE IS LOW.

No Underwear 'will give you better service. Also,
that we aim to give you the best service possible.

2206—This comprises a little yoke
dress, suitable for wash or woolen
goods, a petticoat slip, nice for lawn,
cambric, flannel or flannelette, and
comfortable drawers that may be
made of muslin, longcloth or can-
ton flannel.
The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 1, 2,
3 and 4 years. The dress requires 2%
yards of 36-inch material, the slip re-
quires 114 yard, and the drawers re-
quires 11§ yard for a 3-year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents

in silver or stamps.
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- Their Object

 Hon. J. R. Bennett,

f(‘)]lowing message this m
The following passadg

to “Daily Mail,” October
“Gallant body of N

Empire owes great deb§

final objective, some 3,(

started, and, not conter

the direction of the for¢

This refers to rece
ferences in London Prd
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and turns up the card. ‘
“Wrong!” be. exclaims, “I have
wen! It is mine!”
Then Dulcie glances up and sees
(he dark face above her, and a sud-

She laughs. terly, but very grimly. “Thanks; 'I
“He generally is considered so,” she will stop where I am.”
says. “Most women find him so. I

He bites his lips. In his own heart |
he dotbts whether Dulcie will ever

: : A PRACTICAL WORK GARMET.
tone down; he feels convinced that .

And so, all unwisely, he stays for
have heard some say that he is irre- yet another quarter of an hour, and
sistible when' 'he sets himself down when they come back he finds Sir
to a regular siege,” and she coos With, Archie with Edie 'on one side:and Dul-

RICH IN BUTTER FAT

P - CHRISTMAS GIFTS

PURITY MILK §| = rrmes

, London Daily Express:
€hristmas comes again every H
iphlicr will surely have a little
pol of our goodwill, of our gr:
ﬁl‘ our love for his quiet courag
matter-ofifact heroism. On
'n:om the war is full of horrors
&é soldier will not talk abou
'_'e civilian cannot know. Ou
lﬁg men are living through
fightmares and preserving
gouls and their sanity. Every
for remembrance that goes (o
to Flanders, to Egypt, to Salor
wherever the great war is wa
a bit of England which resto

she will never be “staid.”

“At any rate,” she says, ‘I do trust
you will be happy! It is so nice to
tHigX ' that /it should all conieright. | Pleasant amusement. . | cie on: the other;i performing ' tricks

But he does not laugh. If ever Sir| . iy cards, while Mrs. Fermor watch-
Archie has set himself down to 8| .¢ with furtive amusement, and Maud
siege, he has so set himself now;. pot| ..+ Lady Falconer, left  out in the
a tone, not a glance but proclaims his ¢old, sit, the one half asleep in her
infatuation. high-backed chair, the other stifily

“Yes,” she says, with light thought- bending over the perpetual antima-
fulness, “I should be sorry for any cassar.
woman—I am speaking as if I were| gith her green eyes, Lucy Fairfax
a man, you know!—to be thrown much { (,poc it all in,/ and gliding | up  tod
into the magic circle of Sir Archie’s Maud, says:

len fear seizes her.
“No,| np!” she exclaims. “You were
only in‘fun. Give me r{x\y(ﬂower!"
Archie shakes /s head and; laughs.
“Not at all,’} he says, “I am quite
serious. ' You lost'fairly enough, the

lower is mine,”” and he puts it in his

Of course we knew that you must
marry money, sooner or later—you
don't mind my speeking so bluntly,
do you?" with a little purr of depreca-
tion,

‘Heavens, no!” he says, with his
grim smile, ‘“everybody knows that
Holme is ‘up to its neck in debt. Yes,
I must have married money.”

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 Crcam Milk.

T. A. Macnab & Co.,

CITY CLUB BUILDING.

Wholesale Distributors,

zoat gently and gracefully.
A crimson flush creeps, over Dul-

sie’s face.
“Well, keep it,” she says, trying to

laugh.

“And as you have the love as well
“I mean to,” he retorts, significant-

as the money, why?” and she puts out | fascination.” “Shall we have a turn at chess, dear
her hands, palm upward, a little He is silent for a moment, then he | Maud?” and Sir Hugh goes up to the
trick that reminds one of a dainty, | says, in a lower, graver voice: laughing trio.
“Do you think—we will be frank!—| “Halloo!” says Sir Archie, looking
do you think that——" he pauses, “in | yp, his handsome face all alight with “I suppose I could redeem it with memory of homes and gard:
y suvren?” she says, with affected kith and kin. There is nothig

7 | short, did you mean what you said as [ happiness. “Just in time my noble oy,
" | 8 haps intrinsically romantic @
British Christmas dinner as

“Not with ten—ten thousand,” he

gy its ‘ingredients; huAI there is so
infinitely human in the men

it brings of former years Wwi

'y, all unconscious of the heavy frown

»nm poor Hugh's face and her embar-

sleek little cat, stretching out its paws rassment.

before the fire.
He nods.
“You think, then,” he says, watch-|a warning?” sportsman. I am now about to per-

She looks up with the most inno- | form the world-famed card trick——"

“Hush!” murmurs Edie, warning-

»

ing her and putting the question with
an affected carelessness, “you think | cent surprise.
“A warning? Oh, as

responds, emphatically.

have another turn—mnow, Miss Edie—

showing . a
splendid se-
lectionof : : :

TWEEDS

Bam sovas e o e
and

SERGES.

RO
No scarcity at

Maunder’s.

regards Miss | ly, and glancing at her mother. “She’ll
Certainly not! I was|hear you! Do watch him, Hugh! He
But——" | does it beautifully!
tell which is the knave!” and she
suppressed de-

ones round the feast.

then that I have the love? Were your
or Hugh?”

But Hugh turns away_ grimly, and
at the same instant a funereal voice

Supreme Cour

eyes as keen to detect—well, certainly | Dorrimore!
not pride, but some sign in her eyes [ not thinking of her, oh, no!
“Well?” he says, emphatically.

You never can

as well as in mine.”
is heard from the chair.

“What are you playing; cribbage or’
bezique?”
There is a guilty pause, then Dulcie

She leans her head back in the “But I would have even her be-|laughs with guilty,
(Before the Full Benc

chair and looks up at him as if she | Ware!” she says, with a laugh. “But | light.
were struggling to conceal a faint |She doesn’t flirt, I am sure.” Hugh stands, feeling grim and out
“Doesn’t she?” he says, grimly.|of place, but Dulcie does not lift her

2205—This model will be ideal for
housework or for the studio on warm
days. It may be finished in gingham,
linen, khaki, percale, chambrey or
lawn. The closing is at the centre
front under a box plait.

“I have three. cards,” chants Sir & This Pattern
Foo i c Small, 32-34 inches hust measure;
Archie, in admirable imitation of the A'l hlldren Lﬂve Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42,-and Ex-

“Syrnp ol Figs” lor tra Large, 44-46. Size Medium re-

7 quires 63 yards of 36-inch material.
j le‘l‘ and Bowels A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10

R
Give it when feverish, cross, bilious,
for bad breath or sour No. .. .

stomach. TR At However,we beg e yogerdix

|
. The Dundee not

! Z = )
Look at the tongue, Mother! If coat “drul in full:— ) to remlnd our CUS' ‘Yeaving Wesleyville on the

James Hutchings and Heler
figs = vs. Dunn~—This is tho
hearing of a land claim at Si
Bay. Mr. Emerson for plai
McNeily for defendant.

The Court adjourned at
2.30 o’clock.

‘Reid’s Boats

touch of doubt.

And the Worst is Yet to Come—

e i
Wi
) I aine, the ten, and the Jack. I will bet

’J any gentlemafi-a suvren he con’t find

answers.:

eyes, makes no sign that she is aware

of his presence, (To be Continued.)

is cut in 4 sizes:

The Argyle left Lamaline

g.m. yesterday.
The Thetis not reported.s
ing Ailik on the 10th.
The Clyde left Herring Ne

the knave. One, two, three! Now,
bl B o Rt cents in silver or stamps.
“Stop a minute,” exclaims Edie, in
an excited undertone. “I saw it that
time. I'm sure I did!”

“Put down your money!” exclaims

Archie, hoarsely.

report

Sa ®% 28 9 s we we e 4 s we
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throat, diarheea, full of cold, give a THE VERY LATEST AT
haps some other t 1d lik
» o Moy s g teaspoonful of “California Syrup of AND'S:

GARL
try *his  luck and judgment. Now, igs.” : - :
gs,” and in a few hours all the foul
mum,” and he turns to Dulcie. Up constipated waste, und]gest@d food’ me med Bread, Same prlce.
till now she has been watching the |and sour bile gently moves out of its| = - 5
little bowels without griping, and| DY the s W
eart.

| performance with
her thoughts following those oth yau bave.a well, playful child again. ; ——
o * "l You needn't coax sick children to| : PAPER, 65 ects.; CLOTH, 90 ets.

two in the conservatory, but . T 7 | ol
Hugh is b 5 o NOW | take this harmless “fruit laxative;”| There are few friendships ~more :
ugh is here, shie assumes a delighted | they love its delicious taste, and it al- | beautiful than that between mother
attitude to match Edie. ways makes them feel splendid. and son, and rarely has it been more : 5 ’

“ 0 ; intimately and faithfully described
1 haven’t a sovereign or a reel of Ask your druggist for a §0-cent bot- | 1 0" e haunting book., The story
cotton,” she says.

tle of “California Syrup of Figs,”[of a clever, handsome, active, self-
g e A which has directions for babies, child- | willed boy’s twenty years of life told
ki lever mind,” says Archie. “Some- | yen of all ages’ and for grown-ups | only as a proud, just and loving moth-
thing else,” and his laughing eyes  plainly on the bottle. Beware of(°",Comd tel b ]
glance over her. “That - flower will | counterfelts sold here. To be sure| py] story is “Boy of My Heart,” 85¢c. -

do,” and his eyes go eagerly o aYOU et the genuine, ask to see that | VAN : i i i o g tad ey
el s gor Ll it |1t 1s made by “colitornin mis syrp|  S. E. GARLAND, | : ‘ b e R 3
4 P §

ed, it is a sure sign that your little b hed Port
one’s stomach, liver and bowels need m e, Rthie. roage
to €rs these gOOdS yesterday, coming south.
a reel of cotton, representing a sov- *
When peevish, cross, listless, pale, - :
ereign, and touches the middle card. |doesn't sleep, doesn’t eat or act na- are Selllng rapld' Festerday, Commg,elaft'\ e
“Lost agen!” exclaims Archie, mim- | turally, or is feverish, stomach sour, The Homs left Three =0
g \l . a.m. yesterday.

replaced at the Bl day. |

~ (=T f The Diana mot reported

riving at Pack’s Hr. on the

And Edie, as arranged, puts down
a gentle, thorough cleansing at once. |
The Glencoe left Burgeo
ivking the sharper to the life. “Per-|breath bad; has stomach-ache, sore y’ and Cal'ant be ; e
The Wren leaving Clax
Wk S MR
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lowing first class passeng
the incoming express: A.
B. Molloy, Capt. Fox, S.A.,
Dr. and Mrs. Conorchan, W
M. Chavir, M. Chavir, Miss

Tailor and Clothier, St. Johns, Nfid, § =7 fovee %

lack-luster _eyes,
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She hesitates. : ;
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