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"I SUFFERED 
SEVEN YEARS”

Was Eventually Cured by 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege

table Compound.

Philadelphia, Pa.—"I suffered for 
Seven long years with a lame back, 

irregularities and 
pain. I had one 
physician after an
other but they did 
me no good. I read 
about Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vege
table Compound and 
gave it a trial and in 
a short time I feit 
benefited and atn 
now feeling fine, 
and without weak
ness orpain. Many 
of my mends' have 

| also taken Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s V e g e- 
table Compound 
and been helped by 

it.”—Mrs. Margaret Ness, 1846 EL 
Hazzard St., Philadelphia., Pa.

Women who suffer from displace
ments, irregularities, inflammation, 
ulceration, backache, sideache, head
aches or "the blues’’ should not rest 
nntil they have given this famous root 
and herb remedy, Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound, a trial. If 
complications exist, write Lydia E. 
Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass., for 
special suggestions. The result of ite 
long experience is at your service.

The Old Marquis
OB,

The Girl of the Cloisters
CHAPTER XXV.

THE MAGIC OF TWO SYLLABLES.
‘‘That I could not live without you, 

and he put into words a thought that 
I had cherished in secret. He said, 
Why live without her? why not marry 
her?”’

“Ah! No, no!’’
"But it must be yes—yes!’’ he said, 

ardently. "There is no reason 
against it! See what unhappiness we 
two have endured this last week! Who 
knows but that something else might 
not turn up to separate us—and I 
could not bear that, and I do not think, 
if I know you, dearest, that you 
could.”

"No,” she murmured; “anything but 
parting again, Edgar; I could bear 
anything but that!” and she clung to 
him.

He kissed her.
"You see,” he said, pursuing his ad

vantage, “once we are married noth
ing can part us! And think how hap
py we shall be! Think of it, darling! 
We shall be always together, and you 
will be my wife”—oh. sacred name, 
what magic lies in your two simple 
syllables! “My wife!” he repeated,, 
as she smiled and blushed with prile 
and happiness. “And we will have 
rooms in town, jolly little rooms, in 
London, or a little way out—say, 
Richmond. I haven’t decided yet I! 
It is you who shall decide! And when 
it is all over, and I can call you mine, 
we will go to the professor and say 
‘Forgive us! It is too late to do any
thing else, seeing that you can’t sep
arate us!’ And we will have him to 
live with us—”

“Ah, Edgar!”
“Yes, and we will be the three hap

piest individuals in the world! And 
why shouldn't we be? You and I will 
enjoy ourselves! I long to take you 
to see all the sights of London—to

take yon to the theatres and to the 
concerts—we will go everywhere to
gether! And the professor shall have 
afl the books he wants, and he can 
go and read In that big reading-room 
at the British Museum, where there 
are a million or two of books—ah, 
we’U be happy, I’ll warrant you! 
Come, my darling, what do you say?”

I ask any woman confidently, what 
could Lela say?

Trembling still—it was so sudden, 
and his onrush of words was so swift 
and hurried and masterful—she clung 
to him in deep silence, which the poet 
says is equivalent to “Yes.”

“But, Edgar,” she said at last, her 
thoughts flying, woman-like to the 
ceremony, “my—my dress! I haven't 
any dress, you know!”

“No dress!” and he looked down 
at her with a man’s stupidity. "Why 
—what’s this?”

"A black dress!” she murmured In 
great horror.

He laughed softly.
“Get another. There will be plenty 

of time, dearest.”
“And — and — bride-maids!” she 

whispered, blushing.
“Oh, bride-maids!” he echoed. 

"Well, I don’t think we shall want 
them."

“Not bridesmaids—not one?” she 
faltered, with a faint smile; she did 
not care much, but she had to make a 
feint of it.

“No,” he said, thoughtfully. “You 
see, It will be quite private. Clifford 

: has been explaining it all to me.
| You won’t want a bride-maid, Lela;
I there will be no fuss, no ceremony."
| "No ceremony?” she said, puzzled. 
“Why, how can it be a marriage, Ed
gar?"

j “By no ceremony I mean that there 
| will be no coaches and white satin 
j rosettes; we shall be married by 
I special license. I don't quite know 
how it is worked, not having been 
married before, you see!" He made 

*the little joke with a laugh of happi
ness. “But it is all right. I shall 
leave it to Clifford, who has promised 
to see to everything."

“And no one will know?"
"No one until it is over, and very 

few then,” he replied. “We’ll tell the 
professor, but no one else for a little 
while. When we come back from our 
honey-moon all the world shall know 

jit.”
! “And the marquis? Ah, what will 
; he say?”
j And she sighed and shuddered.

Lord Edgar kissed her in lieu of 
answering, and there was a pause for 
a moment; then she murmured:

"And are you sure you will be hap
py, Edgar—that you will not repent? 
What is it that they say, ‘Marry in 
haste and repent at leisure?’ ”

“That doesn’t apply, darling. Ra
ther say, ‘Part In haste and be 
wretched at leisure.’ As to being 
happy, the prospect of great happi
ness seems almost to make me 
afraid."

"Ah, yes!” she murmured. “Grand
papa says that the gods grow envious 
when we are too happy and wreak 
their malice by bringing trouble. And 
I am so happy I can not sleep at 
night for thinking of it"

“Which all proves that we had bet
ter make sure of our joy,” he said, 
confidently, "Come, say the little 
wojd; it is not a difficult one. Lela

And the Worst is Yet to Come—

Puguc
P/CHIC

<5Round<

=5=

Temple, will you marry me the day 
after to-morrow?”

And he held both her hands and 
looked Into her eyes.

The day after to-morrow! It was 
so soon, awfully soon, to change her 
life—to step forward blindfold—to 
leap, rather, onto a road of which one 
Is totally Ignorant—the day after to
morrow!

But she had used up all her argu
ments and remonstrances, and, lift
ing her eyes to his, she whispered, 
“Yes.”

• • * •
"And now you must go,” she mur

mured.
“Yes,”, he said, “I shall take the 

train from Kingston. I shall have 
plenty to do to-morrow. By George! 
I shall feel like a wild school-boy 
with the prospect of a year’s holiday 
before him. To-morrow I shall make 
all the preparations—everything; 
and the next day I will come down by 
nine o’clock and you must meet me 
here."

‘‘Oh, Edgar! And what am I to 
bring?”

“Bring yourself, darling," he an
swered, swiftly; “never mind about 
anything else.”

"But—but clothes?"
“Never mind them," he replied, 

lightly, smiling into her dazed eyes; 
“you can get all you want after— 
after we are inarried. Well, well” 
—seeing the trouble in her face—“at 
any rate, only bring a small bag—I 
can manage that—there is no occa
sion for more. Why, it will be the 
most delightful thing to go shopping 
with you! I shall be splendid at shop
ping—you’ll see! I shall fancy all 
the pretty things as they will look 
when you wear them, though the 
ugliest bonnet that ever was built 
would look pretty if you wore it! 
There! I am getting light-headed, 
and no wonder!"

He looked like an Apollo Belvidere 
clothed in happiness, his handsome 
face flushed, his eyes glowing with 
love and the anticipation of his joy, 
and she caught a reflection of his 
bliss.

“Ah, it Is all so sudden, so swift!”' 
she murmured, with a sigh, but not of 
fear or pain.

“But it will last!” he whispered, 
ardently. "We shall look back at it 
and smile over it all, dearest! Must 
we go? Remember, here at nine 
o’clock! If you were not to come I 
don’t know what I should do."

“I shall come," she whispered. 
"Yes, I shall come.”

One long, lingering kiss and they 
parted. She sped homeward and en
tered the cottage, pausing at the door 
to gain her breath and wait for her 
heart to throb a little less wildly.

The professor was seated at the 
table reading. He looked older by 
years since one short week—you can 
not tear moss that has been growing 
to an old wall for years with impun
ity; the moss will fade, perhaps die!

Lela glided up to him and knelt 
beside him and laid her face upon his 
arm so that her glowing cheeks and 
eyes were hidden from him.

"Why where have you been, Lela?" 
he asked, absently.

“To the church-yar \" she answer
ed, faintly, quickly.

“It is late,” he said, stroking her 
hair. “Late and chilly, and you have 
not been strong of late. Don’t go oat 
at night again, Lela.”

“No, not again!” she murmured. 
"Not again!"

He did not notice the significance 
In her tone, but nodded, and was sat
isfied.

"You wouldn’t like anything 10 

happen to me, dear?" she murmured.
“Happen to you!" he echoed ’ e- 

wildered by the question. “My child, 
how can you ask? Whom else have I 
to depend on? We two are alone in 
the world. My little one, we must 
live for each other. You have been 
looking pale and 111 of late”—he turn
ed her face up—“.but you are batter 
now, are you not?”

"Yes, quite well, grandpapa!”
“Yes, yes; you look mote like your 

old self, my dear. Didn’t I hear you 
singing this molning?”

“Yes,” she said, blushing very red.
He smiled.
“That Is better, much better! Did 

I not tell you that In time you would 
learn to forget—but we will not speak 
his name!”

“No, do not,” she murmured, turn
ing her face,

“Ah!" and he smiled. "Youth- 
youth: what a talisman' It Is! It Is 
only the middle-aged and the old who 
die of broken hearts. But I am glad, 
my dear, that you have recovered

A list of Fresh Supplies 
Jnst Received.

^Fashion
Plates.

ELLIS & CO.
Limited.

Family Grocers and 
Delicatessen Market,

203 Water Street.
Ingersoll Cream Cheese 

Blue Nose Butter. 
Beechnut Bacon. 
Beechnut Hams.

Paris Pate. 
Devilled Tongue.

~ ~ Pressed Beef.
^ Braized Pork.

Fresh Turkeys. 
Fresh Chicken.

7 “McLaren’s”
Cream Cheese. 

“Van T mter.’s” Cocoa, 
1, y2 &. i/4 lb. tins. 

Ground Patna Rice. 
Rice Flour.
West India 
Arrowroot. 
Preserved 

Canton Ginger.

First consignment 
four years

in

“ Savory’s' 
CELEBRATED

CIGARETTES.
No. 1 York Egyptian. 
Straight Cut Virginian.

Ginger Marmalade. 
Green Fig Marmalade. 
Pineapple Marmalade. 

Bramble Jelly. 
Preserved Ginger. 
Red Currant Jelly. 
Black Currant Jelly. 

Crabapple Jelly. 
Montserrat Lime Juice. 

Montserrat Limetta.
-------------------------------------------U*** ■ y---------------------------

Lemfig
A select combination of Grape 

Fruit, Oranges, Lemons 
and Figs.

from that awful fitful fever of love. It 
is far better as fate has ordained it. 
He was not worthy of you—a rough, 
wild boy, though honest, yes, I will 
believe him honest, for all that his 
proud, mad father said of him!"

“If—if you mean Lord Edgar, dear," 
she said, in a low voice, "I know, and 
that is better than believing, that he 
is true and honest and good!” and 
then, fearful lest her hasty speech 
should make him suspicious, she said 
quickly, “But it is time for bed now, 
dear.”

He arose and put up his books re
luctantly, then paused and looked up 
as it trying to remember something.

"There is something I have to tell 
you, Lela. Ah! I remember! My dear 
I am afraid we must leave this 
place!"

“Leave it, grandpapa!” and the col
or fled from her face.

He nodded.
"Yes; I have had an offer of a post 

as librarian In Germany—what Is the 
matter?" for she shrunk and had 
clutched a chair.

(To be Continued.)

Fads and Fashions.
Paris favors stubby-toed shoes.
Huge hats of black tulle arc smart.
Sports coats are of tweed and 

leather.
Stocking usually contrast with the

shoe.
Gorgeous evening wraps are of jet 

and fur.
Linen suits for the summer will be 

In favor.
A black satin cape has a huge 

cellar of glyccrined ostrich.

A SIMPLE DBESS FOB HOME 
SEBVICE.

OB

mz

2802—Gingham, khaki, drill, seer
sucker, percale or lawn, could be 
used for this style. The garment is 
a "one-piece” model—with a sleeve 
tfiat may be finished in wrist or elbow 
length.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 Inches bust 
measure. Size 38 will require 6 
yards of 36 inch material. The dress 
measures about 2% yards at the foot.

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

A DAINTY DBESS FOB MOTHER’S 
GIRL.

zm

2808—Batiste, voile, charmeuse, 
satin, taffeta, velvet, serge or gabar
dine could be used for this model. 
The tucks on the skirt may be omit
ted. The dress may be finished with
out the bolero and with long or short 
sleeve. This style lends itself nicely 
to combinations of materiaL

The Pattern is cut In 4 sizes: 6, 
8, 10 and 12 years. Size 8 requires 
3% yards of 27 inch material for the 
dress, and % yard for the bolero.

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

No.

Size

Address In full:—

Name •• .. •• •• •• •• •• •• •• *• <•

Select a Responsible 
Investment House

For the average investor, one of the most 
important considerations in selling or buy- 
ing bonds is to be assured of the character 
of the firm with which he is doing business, 
its experience and the facilities which its 
various departments afford for selling, buy
ing and investigating the worth of any 
security.
As an investment house with eighteen years’ 
experience in buying and selling high-grade 
Canadian bonds we invite you to consult us 
in regard to your investment problems.

Correspondence Invited.

DOMINION SECURITIES 
CORPORATION LIMITED
Toronto

Canada Life Building 
MONTREAL 

Established 1901.
London, Eng.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Agent, St. John’s*

NEW WALL PAPERS!
For neat, pretty and attractive Wall Papers see our New 

Spring stock. Prices range, from

25c. a piece up.
A choice collection of floral, stri pe *and block designs to select 
from. We are also offering gr eat bargains in LACE & SCRIM
CURTAINS.

WILLIAM FREW, Water St.

DO YOU KNOW that the
Delicious Dainties-

Fathers.

made at

Johnson’s
Fancy
Bakery
Duckworth St.

Plain Pound Cake, 
Snltana Cake,
Lady Fingers,
French Sponge Cake, 
Cream Puffs,
Sponge Layers, 
Sponge Rolls,
Angel Cake,
Short Bread,
Pea Buns,
Pies,
Cookies,
Assorted Pastries.

Are BAKED Exclusively 
From

Ogilvir’s

Standard Flour
IJ |0 |<j |0 )o |o |o |<j |O |0i|<j |<l;|g

LADES’ WHITE GOODS!
A SPLENDID ASSORTMENT OF SHOES 

AND PUMPS. 1

l

European Agency.
Wholesale Indent» promptly ex ecu- 1 

ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit
ish and Continental goods, ineluding: 

Books and Stationery, j
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Sample Cases from $60 upwards. 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metal, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission px. to I p.e.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on 

Account
(Established 1314.)

86 Abrhnrch Lane. Louden, IA 
Cable Address: "Annuaire. Lea."

Ladies’ White Canvas Oxford Laced at $3.00 pr. 
Ladies’ White Canvas 2-Strap Shoes at $2.50, 

$3.75.
Ladies’ White Canvas Pumps at $2.20, 2.50,5.00. 
Ladies’ White Canvas Rubber Sole Outing Shoes 

at $3.00.
______________ SEE WINDOW._____________ _

F. SMALLWOOD,
THE HOME OF GOOD SHOES.

Or ~ re Receive Prompt Attention.

a long «me ago, before the was: 
a garden was planted, eastward ii

Bd"0 people lived In It, a man and 
„ woBan. And the woman, becaus 
he hadn’t enough to do, and wa 

Naturally curious and eager, listened 
7 the restless Something within heH 
°d obeyed it. She reached up and 

plucked a little red apple and defian-
ly bit it.

And then they had to move.
It was hard on both of them, tha 

moving, because it was a frightfvj 
come-down, and one has to be verjl 
big and quite experienced to take 
come-down cheerfully.

But it was hardest tor the matij 
He not only had to give up lying on 
a couch of shell-pink orchids, munch! 
ing at a pomegranate by way of exj 
ercise, and set to tilling the soil and 
earning their bread by the unaccusj 
tomed sweat of his brow, but, worsd 
than anything, he lacked the com
pensation the woman ly.d. He hac 
no memory of having been daring and 
dramatic, of having stood in the cen- 
tre of the limelight, the star of th-:1 
performance.

So he bent his head and hoed dis
mally but steadily.

Of course the woman had to bea -j 
the children—a thing she hadn’t ini 
the least counted on doing. But that! 
too, had Its compensation. She was! 
again in the center of the limelight, 
dramatic, courageous, the star of the 
performance.

And that was the beginning.
Ever so many years later, onel 

night, a nurse in a maternity hos
pital popped into my room, and with! 
a toss of her little white-capped head! 
said:

“Well, there’s another husband sit
ting on the stairs looking stern!”

And suddenly I saw millions ofl 
husbands all down the ages sitting! 
on stairs looking stern—agonized, in 
articultae, helpless, waiting husbands. 
Nurses toss their heads at them, doc
tors push them on to the stairs, jani
tors don’t even trouble to flick the
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Household Notes.
'bet!/1081 a11 vë&ëtables

Wat 8* 8bould be cooked In 
«£* 88 Possible; then th 
[Wckened with butter, cream 

®st amount of flour.
’ectiJ 8nused floorway make 
3? b00k«*=. The door s
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A «Pace of the lower half.
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