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* NOT GET THEM

- So She Ordered Them By Mail

The people of the United States
quite as much as do we Canadians.

reciate GIN PILLS
hey have tried GIN
PILLS—have found that they cure all
Kidney and Bladder Troubles—and
they won’t be beguiled into using

anything else,

. HOLVOKE, MAss.

““Having taken 2 boxes of your
excellent GIN PILLS, they relieved
me so much that I am quite satisfied
with the results. I gave an order to
my druggist about three weeks ago to
send me some more. Nothing has
come yet and I had to borrow a box
from a lady friend who was also using
GIN PILLS. Ihave none left and am
sending you $1.50 for three boxes
which I would ask you to send at once
as I am not quite so well when I am
without GIN PILLS.”

AGATHE VANESSE.

If you, who are taking GIN PILLS, have any trouble

in getting them, write us direct.

We will send you any

qnantity at the regular price of 50c a box, 6 boxes for $2.50
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as GIN PILLS—and you can’t afford to

risk your health and waste your money
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Disease, Pain in the Back, Swollen Joints, Suppression and Incontinence of Urine,

Rheumatism, Sciatica and Lumbago.
Canada Limited, Toronto.

National Drug and Chemical Co., of

MANGA - TONE BLOOD AND NERVE TABLETS are especially
useful in the treatment of all Female Troubles and diseases arising from Impure

Bloud. They build up the whole system. §oc. a box.
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ways had, to be thought guilty of a
crime of which the judge and jury
acquitted him! It was strange, was
it not,” he added more calmly, “that
it should all have taken place during
our only absence abroad?”
“Yes—very strange . Well, daugh-
ter mine}” she continued, with 2
quick change of tone as Madge and
her companions came up to the glass
door and entered the room, “what is
the programme for to-day?”

“We have not quite decided,” Madge
replied. “I was going to escort Guy
and Mr. Ross up to the school, and
introduce them to Mrs. Grant; but
they say they would rather see her
in her official capacity than in pri-
vate life, so, as to-day is a holiday,
we must defer the visit.”

“Yes, certainly’,’ said Lady Oli-
phant hastily. “Why not drive over
to Lee Park? Lord Lee has written
to papa tq say that he has thrown the
lake open to skaters, and that he
bobes we will go.”

“Oh, that will be charming! Papa
shall we go this morning? Are you
iisengaged ?”

“I am quite at your service, Madge
Mr. Ross, have you forgotten how to
skate?”

“I hope not,” he answered, smiling
“It used to be a favorite pastime of
nine in my boyhood. My sister and
T did an immense deal of skating in

- Lowea Conguere
NCODED AT LAST

CHAPTER XLIV.

"Besides, Jarvis, when he was @
the Oliphant Arms the other da;

heard a man say that, on Christma
night, when he was walking over th
hill on his way from Adinbrooke, h
gaw Mrs. Grant kneeling before he

fire, while a man, who sat in a bi
arm-chair beside her, had his arm
around her and his head over hers.’
“Was it Mr. Litton?” said her lady-
ship, in a low tone.
“Nao, he said not—that it was ¢
stranger.”

“Oh, Fred, I do not believe it! O
course one can understand about Mr
Litton. She is so lonely, poor thing
and he i3 very nice and pleasant anc
agreeable, and it is quite likely tha
they have fallen in love with eacl
other; but that Mrs. Grant is so de
praved—— No,” concluded Lad;
Ollpi\aut energetically, “I will no
believe it!”

“I thought Litton was engaged tc
Rosie Venn?” said Sir Frederic dry-
1y.

“He paid her a great deal of atten-
tion,” said his wife. “And poor Ros-
ie is very much distressed about this
rumor concerning Mrs. Grant. Real-
ly it is very painful; and I do not
know what to do.”

“My dear Maggie, your duty is per-
fectly plain. You must dismiss Mrs.
Grant at once, and find a less attrac-
tive and mysterious teacher for your
schools. To-day is a whole holiday,
and you had better drive up the hill
and get rid of a very disagreeable
‘tagk, unless
write to her.”

“I think it would be kinder to see
her,” Lady' Oliphant said, with some
hesitation. “I suppose it must be
done, Fred?”

“There if no alternative, dear, 1 re-
gret it for your sake and poor
Madge’s, for the child is sincerely at-
tached to Mrs. Grant; but it cannot
be helped. At any rate, the child

-must not go to the cottage,” he added
decisively. “I cannot allow that.”

“No, certainly not. I am glad Guy
and Mr. Ross are here, as their soci-
ety will amuse her and distract her
attention.” g

8ir Frederic’s glance followed his
wife’s, which had fixed itself on a
group standing on the terrace, at

you would prefer to

yme little distance from the house
wing just ascended the broad stor
eps leading from the flower garde
yon which the breakfast room open
1. It was a pretty group, and to th
other’s loving eyes it was a signi
cant one; and, while she smiled, sh
‘ghed softly at the thought it conjur
d up.

Madge, in a pretty skating costum
[ brown velveteen trimmed wit

ark fur, was standing by one of th
1ll marble vases which stood on e
ler side of the steps. Major Sti
rt, in his heavily furred ove;coa
cant againgt the other, looking ¢

er with a smile in his grave eyes
vhile, close to Madge, standing ¢
'ne of the steps and looking up ¢
er with an intent tender gaze, was
andsome fair young man, whos

and ° grave, bt
looked ¢
‘ladge, were very soft and wistful
“Would you like it, Fred?’ Lac
Jliphant said softly, as she slippe
er hand through her husband’s an
nd smilingly indicated the grou:
I am afraid he will want to take he
rcm us.”

“Which of the two, Maggie—Stua’
r Mr. Ross?”

“Mr. Ross, of course,” she answe:

‘ace was bronzed

whose eyes, when they

ed. “Poor Guy will never love ar
one again! He gave his whole hea
once; besides, he is too old and grav
for our Madcap.”

“He might sober her,”
Frederic, smiling.

“Mr. Ross has quite sufficient gra:
ity for that,” Lady Oliphant saic
“What a sad stery it is!”

“What i8? Our Madcap's love a’
fair?”

“Oh, no—I hope mnot—but th:
mysterious disappearance of poc
Lady Glynn! Guy made every r¢
search at the time, as you konw; an
since Mr. Ross’s return, they hav
begun them again, but with the sam
result—failure!”

said §:

“Yes, poor thing, she is dead,” sai
Sir Frederic musingly. “It is impos
sible that they should have been un
successful otherwise. Poor girl; her:
was a sad life!”

“It was a terrible thing, that mur
der, of her husband! Do you know |
thiﬁk Guy has never got over it?”

“Poor fellow; he has been cruelly
treated. Think how many of his
triends have turned their backs up-
on him, and still think him guilty of
a dastardly crime! Upon my word
Maggie, I cannot think of it with
any calmness!” Sir Frederic con-
tinued, with great warmth. “A man
8o brave and noble and true, with
such a reputation as Guy Stuart al-

1 36-cent box, eno for ten

‘her address. M
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WOMEN CURED AT HOME

Women's disorders always eld
from the very beginning ofﬁcho
treatment to the mild. but_effec-
tive, action of Orange’ Lily. Within
two or three days after commencing
its use the Iimprovement becomes
noticeable, and this improvement
continues until the patient i{s com-
pletely cured. Orange Lily is an
applied or local treatment, and acts
directly on the womanly organs, re-
moving the congestion, toning and
strengthening the nerves, and re-
storing perfect circulation in the
women of the value of this

treatment, absolutely FR.
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Fermany and Holland.” he added, ¢
shade falling over his face.

“Then you will teach me the out-
iide edge,” said Madge, with her
wretty imperious grace. “I am long-
‘ng to be able to skate really well’

“I shall be delighted,” said Jack
is face brightening with pleasure
‘But I have no skates, Miss Oli-
»hant.”

“Papa can accommodate you,” saic

‘ladge, laughing, “Guy, will yo
‘ome with us?”
“With much pleasure.”
“And you will skate?”
“T am afraid I am too old, Madgie.”
“Too old!” echoed Madge gayly

‘Why, even papa skates?”

“Even papa!” said Sir Frederi
rughingly. “And pray is papa suc!

Methuselah, you madcap?';

“Papa is a dear gray-haired per
rnage, and very handsome still’
wghed Madge, looking at him fond
v.

“But I am gray-haired too, Madgie,’
2id Major Stuart, smiling.

“You’re not gray-haired, Guy; yo!
ave just a few white hairs beneat’
our beard. How I wish you woulc
‘ispense with it!”

“Why? Don’t you like my beard?”
“No; I prefer the long mustache
nu used to wear.”

“You don’t remember me when 1
rore a mustache only, Madgie?”
“Don’t I? What an absurd idea! ?
emember you perfectly. Well,
ou coming with us?”

“I was going to ask Guy to drivr
‘e as far as thf; school house,” saic
ady Oliphant, smiling. “And, if he
111 do so, we will follow you to Le:
°rk. Am I unreasonable, Guy?”
“Unreasonable to give me a grea-
leasure?”’ he answered, smiling. “I'
O, you are always unreasonabl
"here I am concerned, Lady Oli
»hant.” 2
“Cannot we all go together?” sug
ested Madge. “I should like to have
* peep at Mrs. Grant, mamma.”
“We will go together in different
"ehicles,” said Sir Frederic laugh-
ngly. “I will take the break, and

“tuart can drive mamma in the pony
~arriage. 1 know what your ‘peeps’
't Mrs. Grant are, Miss Madge, and I
should prefer, if possible, getting to
T.ee Park in time for luncheon. But
we will start together, if you.like.”

“And you will drive over the hill?”

said Madge coaxingly.

are

“Why, yes—it is the shortest way,”
said her father, smiling. “I will go
ond get ready. Madgie, wrap up well,
dear, a sit will be bitterly cold.”

“Madge, you had better put on

your sealskin,” said Lady Oliphant, as
she went away to get ready; and

Madge obeyed, leaving Major Stuart
and Jack Ross on the terrace to-
gether.

said, with a little sigh, as he watch-
ed Madge disappearing through the
door of the breakfast room.

“Yes,” assented Guy rather absent-

far away.

“How charming she is!” the latter|

ly, speaking as if his thoughts were |-

“Guy, does she ever,” Jack began,|
.and then hesitated a little—it was al-{
s . Waye painful to. him to. bring that

| 160k of sorrow to Guy's face which

WOMAN ESCAPES
~ OPERATION

By Timely Use of Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound.

Here is her own statement.

Cary, Maine.—“‘I feel it a duty I owe

to all suffering women to tell what

Lydia E. Pinkham’s

Vegetable Com-

pound did for me.

One yearago I found

myself a terrible suf-

ferer. I had pains

in both sides and

such a soreness I

could scarcely

straighten up st

times. My back

ached, I had no ap-

petite and was so

nervous I could not sleep, then I would

be so tired mornings that I could scarcely

get around. It scemed almost impossi-

ble to move or do a bit of work and I

thought I never would be any better un-

til I submitted to an operation. I com-

menced taking Lydia E.Pinkham’s Veg-

etable Compound and soon felt like a

new woman. I had no pains, slept well,

had good appetite and was fat and

could do almost all my own work for a

family of four. I shall always feel

that I owe my good health to your med-

icine.”’—Murs, HAYWARD SOWERS, Cary,
Maine,

If you are ill do not drag along until
an operation is necessary, but at once
take Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound.

If you have the slightest doubt
that Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta~
ble Compound will help you,write
to Lydia E.Pinkham MedicineCo.
(confidential) Lynn,Mass., for ad-
vice. Your letter will be opened,
read and answered by a weman,
and held in strict confidence.

the mention of Shirley's name always
brought there—*“Does she
mind you of Shirley?”

Guy Stuart started slightly,
waited a minute before he answered

“Yes,” he said gravely. “She has
never done so before; but this time
it has seemed quite strange how con-
stantly she reminds me of her.”

“Ah, then, it i8 not my imagina-
tion!” .said Jack Ross eagerly. “I
think it was that similarity of man
ner which attracted me to her at first
Of course there is not the slightest
personal resemblance.”

“Not the slightest,” assented Guy,
thinking of Shirley’s beauty
and contrasting it with Madge Oli-

rare

phant’s bright prettiness.
all the
more remarkable,” Jack said eagerly.

“And that only makes it

“It seems so very strange that two
people who have never met should
have the same little tricks of manner
and speech.”

“Yes; it is very strange.”
then

There was a short silence;

ever ' re-

and'

Guy laid his hand genily on his
friend’s shoulder.

“Are you falling in love with the
child, Jack?”

Jack colored hotly under his East-
ern bronze.

“What makes you think that, Stu-
art?”

“Many things. But you have not

answered my question, old fellow.”
“What chance should I have?” said

Jack, with some agitation. “A poor
fellow like myself would not dare to
aspire to the heiress of Erindale
Hall.”
“Why not?” ‘
“] should not like to be called a
fortune-hunter, Guy.” |
*“Who would call you so?”
“Her father and mother—Madge
herself, perhaps,” the young man
said with a little tremor in his voice.
“I am sure they would not. Their
only wish would be for the child's
happiness; and I think she likes you,
Ross.”
A gleam of eager delight flashed
into Jack’s blue eyes.
“If I could think so, I should be the
happiest man on earth,” he said eag-
not. Such
happiness is not for me, and—"
“And- what?” Guy asked gently.
* “And when they knew, as know
they must, that I had been the real
cause of Shirley's misery, they would

erly. “But no—I dare

hate and despise me.”
“How must they know it, Jack?”

“Because 1 could marry no girl

without u»‘l)ling her that episode of
my past life, Stuart,” he said grave-

ly and tremulously . “I ecall myself

an honorable man; and yet poor

Shirley gave her happiness .and per-
haps her life to save me from being

branded as a felon.” :

HAVE YOU.A
. BAD LEC

With Wonnds that discharge or otherwise
perhaps surrounded with iuflamination an
swollen, that when you press you
finger on the in flamed part i
leaves the impres- sion? 1If so
u: der the skin you bave poison
which defies all the remedies yo
bavetried Perhaps your knees ar:
swollen, the joints being ulcerated.th.
same with the ankles, round whic!
the skin may be dis- coloured, or ther
may be wounds; the disease, 1
allowed tc con- tinue, will deprin
you of the powmer to walk
You may have attended  variou
hospitals and been told your cas
Is hopeless, or advised to subm
to amputation but do not, for |
san cv ¢ you I don't say perhaps, but I wili
s Lend to the Drug Stores for a Box of ¢
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For perfect cleaning in all
parts of the house this
*Club” is famous. Old
Dutch Cleanser does the
work easily, thoroughly,
quickly —does it with real

could stand against you now, 'Jack—
at least, not with such people as the
Oliphants, who are far too liberal-
minded to hold such a narrow creed
as that,” said Guy earnestly. “Dc
'yon care for her, Jack?’ he added,
after a pause.

“With my whole heart,” Jack an-
swered, almost with a groan. “Guy, I
have been undecided whether it was
not better to go away and never sec
her again.”

“You are but a timid wooer, Jack.
Don’t go away. Wait patiently. Since
you love her so well, it cannot do you
80 much harm to wait a little longer,
even if your affection is not returned.
Ah, here she is, pretty child—‘a sight
to make an old man young'!” added
Guy, smiling ,as hLe went forward to
meet Madge, while Jack,
uncontrollable agitation, moved away
in an opposite direction.

“What is the matter with Mr.
Ross?” she asked, as she held out her

in almost

“A very common malady,” said Ma-
jor Stuart, smiling, as he bent over
the little hand.

“And what is that?”

“Disease of the heart.”
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“Disease of the heart!” echoed
Madge, the bright color fading some-
what. “DQ you mean that he is ill,
Guy?”

(To be continued.)
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