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wile nicest cathartic-laxative in the ¥

world to physic your jiver apd how-
els when you have Diszy Headaehe,
Caolds,
Upset, Acid Stompsh 1§ epady-iike
"d.acmts " Ome or two - to-night

Ba yneham
Lady llnmns Ward.

CHAPTER XXIVII.

¥e was with a gentleman, but Lord
Bayneham could not see the genmtle-
map’s face; it was hidden frem him
by the thick feliage of the trees.

The little boy's amusement consist-
ed. in gathering blades of grass and
rufning with them te his guardian.
‘He~ evidently eensideyed this a great
feat, and indulged in cries of delight.
A .bright yellow flower grew in the
green grass close to where Lord Bay-
neham was sitting. The child saw it
and ran eagerly to gather it, and the
smile that broke over his charming
face wasg so irrestible that Lord Bay-
neham stooped and raiged him in his
arms.

“You must not run away with 'me,
said the child in his pretty little way.
“] am mammag’s own boy.”

“Y will not,” said the earl gravely;
“git here on my knee and I will show
you my watch.”

The ¢hild was delighted with the
glittering watch and chain.

“Will you give me these for my
ewn? he asked.

“We. will see about that,” said Leord
Baynebam; “tell me what your name
“Lionel,” replied the little one.
“Lionel—and what elge?” agked the
earl.

“Mamma’s Liorel,” said the little
bey, raising his beautif‘ul eyes to the

is.

hsad face above him.
" Lord Bayneham was strangely mov- |

ed\by that look; surely in some dream
he Hud seen eyes Hke those. - Then he
bent down and kissed the lit’? face,
soothing the bright goldea curls as he

did’ so: :
“1 wish I‘had a little* boy like you,”

he said. to. the~child; “I have no little‘

son.”

“And T have no: papa,” replied the
child quickly.

“Lionely” cried
Lord. Bagynellam, “where are you?”

“Your little boy is quite .safe,” said
the eart eourteously.

“I fear he is teasing you. - Why,
Lord Baymeham—is it possible?’

“Captain Massey!” cried the earl,
rising in glad surprise. “I thought
you were in India.”

“I reached home last week,” said
Captain Massey.

“How long have you been away?™
inquired Lord Bayneham.

“Three years,” was the short reply;
and the earl wondered at the changed,
cool manner of his friend,

“I am delighted to see you,” he con-
tinued, again holding out his hand;

a voice familiar te
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but te his surprise the .;’m affect-

#d not e oo it.
“Is this your lit{le son ?” asked Lord

-{ Bayneham.

“No,” replied the captain, a dark
flush covering hig hemest face; I am
not married”

“] pever gaw a wmore lpvely child,”
continued the -earl; ¥I campot part
with him just yet.* :

The eaptain legked auxious apd up-
e38y. $

AWhaq is he?™ asked Lard Bayneham.
“I must make friends with his parents
for the little boy's spke, I am charm-
ed with him.”

Captain "Masgey made no reply;
thera was 8 copstrsined, miserable
silence,

“Massey,” sajd Lord Bayneham at
length, “I caunet upderstand you. We
parted three years ago the best of
friends—now you will net touch my
hand. Yeou look shyly at me; you
barely answer my. questions. What
has changed you?—in what have I of-
fended you?™

The honest, fearless eves th(t met
his own had a deep shadow in them.

“There is no need fo: any explana-
tions,” he replied shortly,

“But there 1s need,” said Lord Bay-
neham. “I liked you, Massey,” and
have been proud te eall you niy friend.
What have I deone that you are my
friend no longer?”

“Dees mot yeur own econscience
tell™ asked Captain Massey gravely.

“My conscious!” said Lord Bayne-
ham in utter wonder; *“ne, eertainly
not; T am at a loss hew te understand
you. I am very unhappy—no man liv-
I—~but on- my
conscious there rests mo stain.”

“I have no right to speak” said
Captain Massey turning away. “Come
Lionel, it is time we returned home.”

But the child clung with both arms
round Lord Bgyneham.

“I like this gentleman,” he said;
“Y will not leave him.”

Captain Massey’s face grew strange-
ly pale. The earl saw his lips move,
and he looked on in mute surprise,

“What is it, old friend?” agked Lord
Bayneham . “What gépectre have yeu
raised that stands between you and
me?”’

Then Captain Massey turned and
looked straight into the changed, worn

 face.

“I would not shake hands with you,”
he said. “I do not wish to speak to
you; but if you have it, you must.
Answer me, Lord Bayneham! mt
have you done with your wife?”

Lord Baymeham started and looked
at his friend with wondering eyes.
The question pierced him with sharp
pain,

“My wife!” he repeated with white,
quivering lips. “I would give my life
this mement to know where she 1. I
would . gladly dfe if I might loek on
her face once more.™ _

“But,” said Captain Massey, sur-
prised n his turn, “you sent her from
your® :

“Never!” interrupted Lord Bayne-
ham. “Only Heaven. knows what ;her
flight has cost me! Who told you so

cruel a story, Mpssey? and how could;

you believe it of me?”

“Never mind wha told me,” said
the captain, “if it ia not true. Imever
saw a woman so fair, so trie, or so
pure as your wife. You should have
overlooked what she could not help—
her parentage.”

“I knew nothing of it when she left
me,” said Lord sadly. "1
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more, for love of my wife.”

shall ever u)g her place. 1 wonld
froely, Jovtully eive all Ihave iy the

% | world tg see her duce again. It was

‘8l & mistake, Massey; o terrible mis.

| take, I 'was jeslous apd impatiept,

and most bitterly have I dnu'md for
it. Do you not ses that I am old be-
fopg ny time—worn out with sotrpw
and guspense? Ged m all trom
suffering as ¥ have dope.”

'-nuuwmomry"mnh'“" rl-mur uurmhllﬂim may get

tain musingly.

“Ne more strange than true,” ssid
Lord Bayneham. "Ah, Mgsgey, I must
yeproach ,you. ‘What have you ever
geen in me that could lead you tg Be-
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| lieve me gapable of sending my wite The l[o-o Dmlm should
from me besguse ber father wes not | » Ostalogue Serap Book of
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nothing of aud w'ed nothing for lw
family when I married her, Hew
goulq you think that in the hour of
RQer trouble I shou}g drive her from
me?—I who have mever ceased pray-
ing, with weeping eyes, that I might
see her again.”

The twe friends then sat and talked,

upconscious of the swift pasring of |-

time, Lord Bayneham thought his
friend strangely reserved, even after
his explanatien.. True, Captain Mas-
sy grasped his hand and begged his
parden for the suspicions se unjust
and unfounded; but, after that he was
very auiet. He did net seem to enter
inte or sympathize with any of the
earl's plaps for the finding of his lost
wife. He listened wth a far off look
on his face; and Lord Bayneham,
whose heapt was im hig words, felt
pained by his want of interest.

“We must go,” said the captain at
length, taking out his watch. “Come,
Lienel; mamma will be frightened;
we have been out thres hours,”

“You have pot told me my litile
friend’s name,” said Lord’ Bgyneham,
as he unwillingly untwined the little
arms from his néck. “I shall be pleas-
ed to see him again.” -

“He is called L!onél,“ sald the Cap-
tain carelessly, “His mother {8 a
friend of my mother’s. Come gnd dine
with us to-morrow, Lord Bayneham:
we are atill living én the old house at
Kew. My mgther will be pleased to
See ‘you—you were always a great
favorite of hers.”

“No, I think not,” replied Lord Bay-
neham. “I hava no heart or #pirits
for visiting. Come and see me~—that
will be better,

11 talk ubout ‘the weather, of Saitos]
their camps, discuss the prxce]
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. TALKING SHOP.
“ When guests re-
meve their bon-
nets and it
around my fire,
1 do mot talk of
""lgnngu. or of
my super-lyre. I
know that - one
. Who twitters of
“shop” makes
. people sad; I
tglk of Wahoo
Bitters, of Shum-_
way's Liver Pad'

uthor. and Dbargain gales \in
I know how people bore me

when they discuss their trade; they

thro

W a shadow o'er-me that takes

a montk to fade. The butcher seeks
my shanty, what time the night wind
moans, and tells me and my fantie
{leng tales of blopd and hones. The
i grocer to my dwelling has ambled
onee or thriee; he wearied me by tell.
ing of predigested rice. The doetor

{ talks of curing a cancer or a cold,

A BMART STYLE FOR THE GIOW-
ING GIRL.

4206. “The girl who likes some-

ST B

thing different will' be pleaged ‘with
-the style lines‘of ‘this  ‘model. - ‘The

lopg waist and side closing are youths
ful and becoming.
brown tones, with bands of red broad
cloth developed this style,

The pattern is cut in 4 :sizes: 8, 10,
12 atad 14 years, A 12 year sise re-
quires 3% yarde of 44 inch material.
One could have this in blue homegpun
with’ pipings.in henna or arange. Or
in black panne velvet with DPasa
stitchery in green or white.

Pattern mailed to any address om'

receipt .of 10c. in silver or stamps.

A SIMPLE COMFORTABLE SCHOOL |

Lady Bayaeham and|:

Miss Earle will be delighted to wel-- d

come you home again.” :

“I shall hold little Lionel here as 3
inducement,” sald Captain Massey.
“Come and dine with us to-morrow;
then you shall be fntroduced to him

in proper form, and perhaps be allow-!

ed the privilege of havi him on a
visit—a great faver, I assure you.
What do you say, Lionel? Do’m
wish this gentleman to come and see
me?”

"Oh. yes!” cried the child, clinging|"

to Lord Bayneham's hand; “do come!™
(To be continued.)

CORNS

Lift Off'w\ith Fingers
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4205. This stylo has a very new{’
with exten- |
sions that form yoke sections over

and desireahle sleeve,

the shoulders, 'This is a good model
for homespun, tricotiie ahd serge.
It -is nice-also for wash I.brlcs\ :
The pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10,
12 aiié 14 years. A 10 year size re-
quires 2% ‘yards of 40 Ml‘kl
Collar of contrasting ‘material re-
quires ¥% yard 32 inches vllk. :

Plaid s=uiting in.

ner notes that I'm enduring large
’agonles undold. The tinsmith is g
}lploler whose - theme' is motor cars;
i the town alfalfa dealer discourses of
cigars. And, by the glowing ember,
I fain would talk of soag, but always
I remember that such a course is
wrong: if people seek my palace to
while nine hpurs awayy;I'd show 8
deady malice by talking shop all day.
Meguuka there's nothing meaner than
boring. friends with “shop,”.and so I
talk cof wiener, and hay and Jjemon
pop.

Fads and Fashions.

The all-black velvet gown finished
only by jewels is one often chosen
for dinper or later evening wear.

Dainty froeks for southern wear
are of organdie with tucked bodices
and long full gkirts lace trimmed.

A youthfdl afternoon dress featur-
es ‘sell-frilled panels, displaying floun-
cings of a light material beneath.
Box-plalted panels‘woven into a
checkér-board pattera make a simple
froek inte a charming ereation,

Short quanty jacquette blouses of
fur or fur fabrics are worn with
straight or wrapped.skirts of camel’s
hair.

PUBLIC NOTICE.

Upder an Act representing the St,
John’s Gemeral Hospital (6 George V.,
Chap, XIX) and with the approval of
the GovernorNn Council, the Board of
Governorg have fixed and presoribed
the following scale of fees to be leyied
jfrom and paid by all persons who oc-
cupy beds or undergo treatment at the
Hospital:

SCALE OF FEES.

Every person receiving treatment in
the Bt. John's General Hospital shall
pay fees acgording to the following
scales: —

Persons admitted to '.ho public
wards, §1.00 per day.
- Ponon_- occupying private
raoms, $10.00 per week in ad-
ditlgp to the daily fee of §1.00.

Te. caver. cost of dressings, an-
. aesthetics, and for the use of the
Operating Room,. patients under-
going.operations shall pay a fee
of $10,00 in addition to the fees
specified above.
-+ Bvery applicant for admission to the
m‘mut tring or forward ta the
of the

Ladies’ Tuxedo Sweate

Suitable and becoming styles ¢ :

pure Wool with Brusghed ‘Wog

trimming, in colors of Tutquo

Emerald, V-Rose and Navy.

Each, $6.4¢

Towels. -

White Turkish Towels, medi “

size, hemmed ends.

Corticelli Wool.
Per Ball,

Regent Wool.

Artysl Rope Silk.
500 dozen just arrived,
includes all shades.

Scarf & -Cap Seu..‘

Plain worsted Caps and v‘

to match are more popular th

ever. These are made of heay
Brushed Yarns and the Caps ap

close fitting.

Ladies’ Stanfield’s

Underwear.
High neck, long sleeve, an
length Pants

Per Garment, $1.9:

Face Cloths.

Firm weaves yet absorbent an

pleasant to wuse.

Each,

’Bed Spreads.

Full gize and gopd weight,

ished so as the edges will not fra

Each, $2.4

out.

Ladies’ Corsets,
Low Bugt, made  of ltrong
til, in Pink and g

Per. mr,

'Cl‘dldi'ens .

Sleepmg Suits, -

Per Pair, 49¢,

Per Ball, 1 f

This
Per Slip, ‘

Each, $1.98$2.98

e s rpe—
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When you buy and try -

36 incheq 'ﬂo
. Per

ard, 69¢.
oth. ‘

u wide, extra fine weava,
~of Guy. hwn. Navy and

Per Yard, 90c
pth Paste.

,‘, sood quality, in tubes.
4 _Each, 10c,

Daar Alarm Clocks.
Ench s1 98‘

ngalow Aprons

ivery Apron in this lot is an es-
plally good value; well made of
fable material,

adies’ Sweaters.
pure Wool in Tuxedo and

fier Coat atyles; also a few pull-|’

irs in this lot, A limited amount

clear at

i $2.98
heese Cloth.

36 inches wide.

. Per Yard, 15c. |-
adies’ Fleece Lined
finter Pants.

in colers of Pink and ' White;

i§tic at™waist -and knee with or
hout gusset.

Per Paitr *79c.—98c.

i t(;s I‘“Ileetce Lined
3 Eﬁe ﬁg ?';uud hv

T aleeve
' Each, 79¢.—98c.
ildren’s
te Wool Suits.

iPwo plece Pants, have draw
ng at waist and pullover
mter is finished at neck in Pink

Blue
Per Suit, $3.49
ble Damask.

180 inches wide, perfectly bleach-

y In 1 to 4 yard lengths.

Per Yard, 69c.

iadies’ Overbloomers.

ra heavy fleece lined, elastic
aist and knee; in- colors of
, Navy and - Brewn; -all sizes.

“Per Pair, $1.19 to $1.35
adies’ Rubbers.

‘In Storm or Low cut, medium or

¥ heel.
3 Per Pair, $1.25

“' idies’ Boots.

Black and Tan, high leg,
r heel attached. )

Per Pair, $4.98

’. an Head Linen.

In 1.pound hundles, suitable for
Bmped work, children’s middies,

Per Pound, 39c.

: eather School Bags.
Each, 980.«—-81 39

1 Men’s Work’ Gloves.

Good quality Work Mittens
sel

' Y.
it from the ng"

R AR <0
1 £5%.

Men 3 Di'els Shlrts

« In style and . fahric qualitieg g
men will immediately Proms
exceptlonal at Such a prieg

Each, §

Men S Black Wool
Rlb,Hose.
Per Pair, i

Men § Local Knit Hog
Per Pair,

Men’s Leather ‘Mitts,

eVer fdf_get .
work.. h¢

R T A R L

Each, $1.49}

=
Stripe Flannelette.

27 inches wide.

Per Yard, 1

‘Suit Cases.
Sgroqg grip -and-Tock; some

Each $2 49 to §

_Méh‘s Winter Capq

Laiest sty)es. patterns and

Men s Blue

' Chambray Shirts.
Al gxtraordinary offering,
~r‘made and spra to give good W

Boys’ Pullover Sweats

d Brown; buttoned
0811‘2!0 32.

i shotﬂ% ﬁﬁé:

Men’s Collars.
‘ Soft and Linen.

»Men s Fancy Silk Ties

Alarge and pretty assort®
to select: from. -

Men’s Overalls.
Made of genuine Indigo Dett
adapted to hard wear and tes!

Per Pair, §l
Men’s Wool Muffiers.

* With Brushed Wool trim®
in_shades of Brown, Fawl

Each, $1.25 to §

;Fleece lined,” knitted .y
deuble palm. i 1
; 14 4 Ber; Pair, § N
o8
Bayu' Waol Underw %
»'Slightly Edtl@d 1) T 'y

Per Garment,
'Men’s-nﬁeld’—s 4
Red Label. i

Per Garment &
~
R
]

uced the 1
from $3.00

Each, %

$1.49 to $l

Each, 1

~ Each,

‘w20 | ]
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