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ARTICLE - SOLD 

EVERYWHERE

iüilîir:1? 1 • . Ill™ior making soap, 
softening water, 
tre^Sing paint, 
disinfecting 

ers•sinks, closets,
j • _ îa _<r—drams, and for 
many other purposes
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WOK AT LAST.
CHAPTER IX. 

I Continued.)

It struck me, when, after his bow 
to mademe and the girls, he came to 
shake hands with me. that he looked 
tired. But it was one of old Disantes 
days at Market Waxford, and it was 
only natural that he should look tired ; 
so I did not notice that very much. 
What I did notice was the frown 
which darkened his face as his eyes 
fell upon Fraser Froude, a look which, 
the other man reciprocated as a few 
stiff words of greeting passed between 
them. Then, as Roger moved 'across 
to Alice to receive • the message.

^ which she apparently whispered vol 
ubly in his ear. I caught a look upon 
his face, as his eyes rested upon Nat 
standing beside her, which almost 
sent me off my balance and quite 
made me gasp. I had never had the 
vaguest suspicion of it before. Poor 
old Roger! ' Was he another victim tc 
the golden-black eyes of our nut- 
brown maid? The speculation so 
confounded me that I only seemed to 
come to my senses to bear madame 
say in her most gracious tones—

“I must introduce you to Mademoi
selle Valdini. Doctor Yorke.”

Roger bowed, and followed madame 
to the piano, looking rather curiously 
at the tasteful dress of Parisian make 
which mademoiselle wore, and at tin
elaborate wreaths and twists of dark 
hair, dressed in Parisian fashion, 
which crowned mademoiselle's hêad.

, She must have forgotten everything1 -o
but the slow mechanical movements 
of her hands over the unsounded keys, 
it appeared, for it was not until my 
mother spoke that she seemed to be 
aware of any one near her.

“Let me present Doctor Yorke to 
you, mademoiselle.” madame said, 
graciously.

Mile. Valdini rose with the graceful 
self-possession which seemed natural 
to her, and slowly ttfrned her head. 
As her facé was thus revealed Roger- 
started violently, and uttered an eV- 

,cIama«ion of disconcerted astonish
ment. He stared as though he could ! 

hardly believe his eyes. Mademoiselle 
smiled. ;

“Doctor Yorke and I are old friends, 
madame.” she said to my mother 
sweetly. “We met in Paris more than, 
a year ago.”

CHAPTER X .
"I say, Ned. isn't it comical?”
“Eh? What?” I asked, looking 

downlnto Alice Deeping's bluë eyes. :
“What indeed ! " she gave my arm a 

shake. “As though ^you didn’t know !
I believe you are thinking about it 
now. I know I am. I never saw any
thing! so queer; and I’m sure it as
tonished you as much as if did me, 
for your eyes were almost as big as 
a couple of saucers. And now you 
say, ‘What?- I wonder if all Made
moiselle Valdini’s acquaintances look 
as disconcerted when they see her as 
Doctor Yorke did—that’s all!" i

“Oh." 1 Returned, comprehensively.

! "I see! Y'es, it was queer 

wasn’t it?" f:

We were in the lane leading from 
Chavasse to Whittlesford. Alice and 1 
—I escorting her home to the rectory. 
She had thrown a scarlet wrap of 
Nat’s over her white gown, and tied 
her broad hat down under her cbfii 
with the reckless indifference to ap
pearances that characterized her. 
We had come out through the little 
side-gate opening on to the lane, and 
were scarcely outside it when she 
abruptly propounded the foregoing 
query. '

"Queer?” she now echoed. “More 
than queer!”

Oh. I don't know ! There’s noth
ing particularly odd. that 1 see, in a 
couple of people who have met once 
meeting again.” ’ -,

“Of course not—I don’t mean that, 
you stupid boy!” She gave my arm 
another little shake. “That in itself 
would be merely a coincidence. But 
what in the world. did they want to 
look so taken aback for?”

“They?” I questioned.
“Well, he. then?”
“Surprised. I suppose.” 
rPooh! Surprise doesn't look like 

that. But she was cool enough!”
“Mademoiselle, you mean? It 

strikes me she woüld be cool over an 
earthquake.”

“Oh. yes ! She didn't care, but he 
did. It is something odd to see Ro
ger Yorke thrown off his balance.”

I assented with a nod, thinking that 
her phrase “thrown off his balance” 
expressed what had seemed to be Ro
ger's state of mind better' than any 
other could have done. Truth to tell 
I had been as much puzzled and sur
prised at the little scene in the Cha 
vasse drawing-room as Alice herself 
and was cogitating over it now. Pre
sently my reflections thereupon pro
duced another puzzle which I ^pro- 
ceeded to unfold.

“I say, Alice, this is odd! Roger 
:as known the name of Nat’s govern 
ss ever since we knew it ourselves 

>’al has done nothing but bewail hei 
ate, you know ; it is strange that he 

sever mentioned that he knew made- 
uoiselle.”

"Perhaps not; but I should have 
bought he would have said that he 
mew some one of the name. I don’t 
chink Valdini’ is a common one.”

"It may be abroad. As to mention
ing it, I dare say, if she was only 
casual acquaintance, he forgot it.”

“Very likely. Besides, he told uf 

t was a year since he had seen her,” 
! said, as we stopped at the retlory

"Just so. 
thing more; 
sorry if it

And I’ll tell you some- 
lie would not have been 
had been twenty years

before he saw her again. Good-night 
Ned, and thank you for coming home 
with me.” ♦

The gate was opened, and she flit
ted up the path, turning gayiy to kiss 
her hand to me. I watched until her

WOMEN,AVOID 
OPERATIONS

Many Unsuccessful — And 
Worse Suffering Often Fol

lows. Mrs. Rock’s Case 
A Warning.

The following letter from Mrs. Orville 
Rock will show how unwise it is for wo
men to submit to the dangers of a surgical 
operation when often it may be avoided 
by taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound. She was four weeks in 
the hospital and came home suf
fering worse than before.

Here is her own statement.
Paw Paw, Mich. —“Two years ago 1 

suffered very severely with a displace
ment. I could not 
be on my feet for a 
long time. My phy
sician treated me for 
several months with
out much relief and 
at last sent me to 
Ann Arbor for an op
eration. I was there 
four weeks and came 
home sufferingworse 
than before. M y 
mother advised me to

try Lydia E. Pinkham’s'Vegetable Com
pound, and I did. Today I am well and 
strong-and do all my own housework. I 
owe my health to Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound, and advise my 
friends who are afflicted with any female 
complaint to try it” — Mrs. Orville 
Rock, R. R. No. 5, Paw Paw, Michigan.

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

For thirty years it has been the stan
dard remedy for women’s ills, and has 
restored the health of thousands of suf
fering women. Why don t you try it?

white dress, with the scarlet cloud 
over it, had disappeared within doors, 
and then turned back to walk through 
the village to Chavasse again. But 1 
walked slowly, with my hands in my 
pockets, puzzling myself about the 
recognition of Roger Yorke and Mile. 
VaWini which had taken us all by sur
prise. Not the recognition, itself; 
that, as Alice had said, would have 
been merely a coincidence, odd per
haps, but not puzzling. But what ou 
earth could have possessed Roger 
Yorke to make .him look as though he 
had seen a ghost at his first sigljt of 
that paje, sallow, composed face? 1 
could not understand it at the time ; 
and, going over the few words which 
had followed mademoiselle’s an
nouncement of their previous ac
quaintanceship, I could not under
stand^ it now. Yet. mademoiselle had 
explained the whole matter to my 
mother with the most charming ease 
and readiness. She had met Dr. Yorke 
at his sister’s more than a year ago. 
She was the friend of madame his sis
ter, and was then staying with her 
,’or her holiday—her vacation. But in 
England she- had not expected the 
pleasure of again meeting Dr. Yorke.

So far so good. All Whittlesford 
knew that Roger1 Yorke had a sister 
and knew at least as well that her 
place of residence was Paris; also 
that it was his custom, when he took 
his yearly holiday, to spend it in 
France with her and her husband. 
That he had alone so last year I knew 
well enough, Tor at the time there 
had been some talk of my going with 
lim. All very well, so far. But, if 
ris acquaintance with mademoiselle 
îad been merely a casual acquaint- 
mce with his sister’s friend, why on 
:arth had he looked so disconcerted— 
lay, dismayed to see her in the Cha
usse drawing-room? Surely that was 

odd. I recalled the change which had 
•ome over him after that bland tit
le speech of hers, how stifly he had 
lowed to her. and how dolcly he had 

"ouched her extended hand; again, 
Aow, by and by. when Nat was sing- 
ng her delayed song, he bad sat apart, 
ilent and gloomy, thé gay debonaii 
irnncr which always made him so nt- 
rrctive gone, and with his stern 
lue-gray eyes always keenly, almost 
urtively resting upon mademoiselle’s 
terfectly “got-up” figure. Yes, Alice 

was right. Roger Yorke had been 
ompletely thrown off his balance, 
tnd he' could not help showing it. Ar. 
Uneasy sense of being at a disadvan- 
age, of being awkwardly placid, and 
>f inwardly fighting against it had 
een, in my opinion, at least, express

ed in his whole air and manner— 
lay, in the very attitude of his figure.

When he abruptly took his de par
ure, with a muttered apology to mad- 
me about having a patient to see. i 

• ancied that his eyes, when he sho.ik 
hands, fell and avoided mine. It 
might have been fancy, for I know 
that I am given to ^be fanciful ; but it 
puzzled me for all that. I was very 
end of Roger Yorke—fonder, I really 
;elieve, than I was of anybody, even 
Natalie hçrself; and it gave me a 
queer jealous papg to think that he 
should have a secret from me.

Another thought came to me. as I 
trolled along in the September moon- 
ight, a fancy that 1 might find a so
utien of the problem, after all. 1 re- 
alled that look which had been a 
evelation to me—a revelation not 

only of his love for her, but of the 
eason for the barely veiled dislike 

which he had of late shown to Fraser 
Froude. Could it be, I wondered, that 
that acquaintanceship with mademoi
selle had in reality been a love affair 
which he had grown tired of and got 
out of! and that in her appearance at 
Whittlesford he foresaw awkward 
complications? And yet—pshaw 
thought mademoiselle looked a round 
half dozen years older than he did, to 
start with, not to speak of her bein^ 
the reverse of pretty. No; that could 
not be ft. In .fine, I reached Chavasse 
at least as far from any satisfactory 
conclusion as ever, and feeling in
clined to “bother" mademoiselle as 
heartily as Nat had done herself.

Entering, I found the drawing-room 
deserted, early as it was, and, ringing 
the bell, ttae told by Virtue, who an
swered it with her usual quiet prompt
ness, that the ladles had retired— 
madame because she had a headache, 
mademoiselle on the plea of fatigue, 
and Miss Natalie In a temper. Nut 
that the demure Virtue said this—1 
gathered it. Obviously there was no-

=s

Try This Home-made 
Cough Remedy

Coats Utile, But Does the Work 
Quickly, or Money Refunded.

Mix two cups of granulated sugar with 
1 cup of warm water, and stir for 2 min
utes. Put 214 ounces of Pinex (fifty 
cents’ worth) In a 16-ounce bottle; then 
add the Sugar Syrup. Take a teaspoon
ful every one, two or three hours.

You will find that this simple remedy 
takes hold of a cough more quickly than 
anything else ever used. Usually ends a 
deep-seated cough Inside of 24 hours. 
Splendid, too, for whooping cough, croup, 
chest pains, bronchitis, and other throat 
troubles. It stimulates the appetite and 
is slightly laxative, which helps end a 
cough.

This recipe makes more and better 
cough syrup than you could buy ready 
made for *2.50. It keeps perfectly and 
tastes pleasantly.

Pinex is the most valuable concentrated 
compound of Norway white pine extract, 
and is rich in guaiacol and all the na
tural pine elements, which are so healing 
to the membranes. Other preparations 
will not work in this formula.

This plan of making cough syrup with 
Pinex and sugar syrup (or strained hon
ey) has proven so popular throughout the 
United States and Canada that it is often 
imitated. But the old, successful formula 
has never been equaled.

A guaranty of absolute satisfaction or 
money promptly refunded, goes with this 
recipe. Yonr druggist has Pinex or will 
get it for you. If not send to The Pinex 
Co., Toronto, Ont.

and I went taking my perplexities 
vith me.

Perhaps it was the heat of the night, 
or it was unusually sultry for the 

time of the year, perhaps it was on 
account of being bothered ; but, try as 
1 would, I could net go to sleep. I 
tossed and turned about, tumbled the 
bedclothes, got up and walked about, 
tried again, counted as long as my 
arithmetic held out—all in vain! A! 
the end of a couple of hours 1 thought 
I had never been so staringly wide 
awake in my life. In despair 1 rose, 
and, going to the window, pulled aside 
the blind and looked out.

The full moon was up, the great 
disc shining out serenely from the 
darjk-blue sky, and its pale light sil
vering the stately trees of the park. 
The contrast to the hot room and the 
umblcd bed was too great. I made 

up my mind to dress and go out. and 
try to walk myself into sleepiness.

No sooner thought of than done, 
t slipped on my clothes, opened my 
lcor cautiously, and crept slowly 
:long the corridor and across ü'the 
great landing, laughing to mÿself to 
think what a scare there would be if I 
chanced to encounter one of the maids. 
But I reaphed the hall without any 
mishap, unbarred the small side-door 
and so got out into the air in safety.

Now just at this time I had taken 
to smoking, rather to the horror or 
madame my mother, who had no great 
admiration for the practice; and sc 
my pipe and cigarettes were absolute
ly forbidden in the dining-room. ar.d 
regarded with disfavor in the rest ot 
the house.

Not that I minded that much. Roger 
Yorke and the vast amount of consola
tion and enjoyment which he'appeared 
to find in his pipe had first made me 
begin, and. having once got over the 
inevitable preliminary pangs and, 
throes, 1 was not likely to leave off. 
So. whenever I got out of madames 
way, I smoked, and enjoyed it. Nat, 
I must say, was a little brick, and let 
me pull away as much as I liked in 
her company. I had my cigarette case 
and matches in my pocket now. and 
lighted up as I strolled to and fro in 
the moonlight, the., crisp gravel 
crunching under my feet.
_______ (To be continued.)

All You Need is a 
Cascaret To-Night

No Sick Headache, Bilious Stomach. 
Coated Tongue or Constipated 

Bowels by Morning.
- Turn the rascals out—the headache, 
the biliousness, the indigestion, the 
sick, sour stomach and foul gases— 
turn them out tonight and keep them 
out with Cascarets.

Millions of. men and women take a 
Cascaret now and then and never 
know the misery caused by a lazy 
liver, clogged bowels or an upset 
stomach.

Don’t put In another day of distress 
Let Cassareta cleanse and regulate 
your stomach; remove the sour, undi
gested and fèrmenting food and that 
misery-making gas; take the excess 
bile from your liver and carry out of 
the system all the constipated waste 
matter and poison in the Intestines 
and bowels. Then'you -will feel great.

A Cascaret to-night will surely 
straighten you put by. morning. They 
work while you sleep. A 10-cent box 
from any drug store means a clear 
head, sweet stomach and clean, 
healthy liver and bowel action for 
months. Children love to Hhke Cas-
carets because they taste good—neve r 

thing to do but to go to bed myself, | gripe or g|ekcn

Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Hem* Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of ear Pat
ter* Cuts. These will be foiled very 
useful to refer to from time to time,
jp-\rij~u--n-rj~i .riAAnfsvwY-- ‘ ** *** ■ ****mm^F

9466.—A PRACTICAL APRON.

<74:66;

A useful apron of generous house- 
wiiely size designed to protect the 
entire dress. The back is held in 
position by a strap of material that is 
buttoned to the front at the waist
line. A pocket is a useful addition 
that will be appreciated by the wear
er. although it may be omitted if de
sired. Anderson Gingham, Denim. 
Holland and cambric are all suitable 
foi the making, and finishing braid 
or narrow edging may be used for 
trimming. The Medium size requires 
3% yards of. 3G inch material. The 
Pattern is cut in 3. sizes: Small. Me
dium and Large.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. 
in silver or stamps.

9469.- A PRACTICAL COMBINATION 
UNDER GARMENT.

/ '

746?

iidiilies Corset Cover and Drawers 
Combined.

Lawn, nainsook, dimity', crepe, 
crossbar muslin, or silk may be used 
for this design. It may be finished 
with a square or round neck edge. 
TJie pattern is cut In three sizes: 34. 
3o and 42 inches bust measure. It re
quires 3% yards of 36 inch material 
for a 38 inch size.

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

Keeps Liquids Hot 
l\ Hours.

Genuine Thermes Bottles now- 
cost so little that everyone can 
afford one.

Invaluable in Nursery, Sick- 
rtiora, Ofiice, School or Factory. 

\

$1.50 up.

T. J, DULEYSc Co.,
Th3 Rsliable Jewellers and Op'icians.
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PATTERN COUPON.

Please send the above-mentioned 
pattern as per directions given below.

No, • • • • « ( . •

Sise.

Name • • «• .■ .. •••« (( as .. .. 

Address in full:—

To bring out your good points and hide your defects 
•s always our aim. We spare neither trouble nor expense 
in giving you warranted materials and expert workman
ship. Made at “Maunders” is the sterling mark of tailor 
made clothes. A large and varied stock of New Suitings 
and Overcoatings just in. Samples and Self-Measuring 
Cards on application. nrh'iffiÏÏttWitf*

JOHN MAUNDER.
Tailor and Clothier, 2S1-2S3 Duckworth Street.
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NJB.—Be sure to cut out the lllue- 
tration and send with the coupon 
carefully filled, out. The patter* can
not reach you In less than 15 days 
Price 10c. each, in caah, poet*) nota 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat 
ten

MIN A HD’S LINIMENT CURES 
COLDS, ETC.

! We arc preparing for a Great Bargain Sale of

Handkerchiefs !
Dainty Linen Embroidered, I.are and Insertion Trimmed.Hemstitched,
The Newest In Handkerchiefs, Vi be Tissue."
Initial, Silk Handkerchiefs, Irislr^Lawn and Cambrfc Handkerchiefs;

in fact all kinds of Handkerchiefs down to the Children’s Printed Hand
kerchiefs, at » for 5c.

Special Prices wttl be announced later.

Watch for Bargains.
I ROBERT TEMPLETON.
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