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Here is a home-made ¢
ions of people have foun:

most dependable meau of hruki up
stubborn coughs. It is cheap and nmple,
but_very prompt m ac “Un
healing, soot’hmg

ness goes, phlegm loom, ‘N&

comes :asxer, &1 ‘

ou get a good ni

zsu% throat an chest ‘?,‘ son-
‘ quered by it in 24 heurs or Nothing
J better for bronchitis, hoarseness, croun,
throat tickle, bromchisl asthnu or ‘wine

ter coughs.
cym&

- BB LE LA S 2 o o

To make this splen id - coug
pour 2% ounces of Pinex (50

worth), into a 16-0z; bottle and fill tha

lugar .ry‘rv

vottle with plain
and shake thor
ase clarified mo a.sses,
ryrup, instead of sugar sy
‘«dy, you get 16 ounees—-s

honey, o
P. Ezthet
amily sup-

ly—of much better cough lyﬁip than

vou could buy ready-made $2.50.

Keeps perfect‘fy and children love its
pleasant taste.

Pinex is a special and highly concen-
trated compound of genuine Norway
pine extract, known the world over for
its prompt heahng effect upon the mém-
branes

To avoid disappointment ask
druggist for “214 ounces of Pinex” wi
full directions, and don’t
thing else. Guaranteed to give absolu
lhafactlon or money romptly ve-
ountded & oronto,

nt.

For Her Sake:

The Murder in Ferness
Wood.

CHAPTER LVIIL

When Diana descended, almost the
first person she met was 8ir Lisle.
She saw his start of admiration, the
rapture of love, the passion of des-
pair depicted on his countenafies, biit
he made no effort to come near her
to speak to her.

“He is going to-morrow,” she
thought, “and he has done what I
wish. He will say no more to me ex-
cept ‘good-bye.’ ”

Further off she observed Sir Royal,
talking to Mrs. Marche. He lodked
very ill, with a strange expression in
liis eyes. Her husband, she supposed;
would be by the side of the Marchion-
ess de Vere; he generally took her
down to dinner. But to her surpriss,
he was not there. She looked round
the large salon, but could not see him.
He was evidently not present.

At first she felt some little alarm.
¥/ here could he be? Dinner was a meal
fte never missed. Then she felt reliev-
ed that he was not present. Evidéenly
his better sense had prevailed, and
he was sleeping off the effects of his
dissipation. He would come to the
ball-room later on, and all would be
well. Nothing, she vowed to herself,
should ever induce her to visit any-
where with him agaih—nothing. She
would go back to Ronald’s Court, and
shut herself up there until she died.
Never while she lived would she go
through such humiliation again.

Long before the dinnér ended, the

sound of carriagée wheels was helrd.‘

and dance-music echoed through the
house. Then, when she was free, Di-
ana went in search of her husband—
to their rooms first; biit there was no
sign of him. Then she fung for Julés,
the valet, and asked him where his
riaster was.

‘The man answered that he did not
khow—that his lordship had told him
not. to come mear his room again un-
til*he rung fof him.

“T shall find him in the ball-room,”
she thought. While on her way thither,
she met the Duchess of Stone, who
commenced an animated conversation.
Some time was thus passed, for the
Duchess had a great deal to say, and
Diana, in patiently and politely listea-
ing to her, forgot her own anxieties

anﬁ fears. Presently there was an in-.

and the Duke, ap-
pm‘chlnl the two ladies, deciared
that his wife was doing wrong 1b
mbnopolizing the queen of the fete.
Hg begged permission to escort her
to the ball-room himself; and, in the
eicttement of the scene, Diana mo-
mnruy forgot that she was in
'-m‘cn of her mum husband,
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{ his own miserable pride, her father

to smile at his tsipid
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fatber's desire to khow him hed |
e.ud. But for the Duke of Stono and

wonld never have married again;”and
she would nﬂ have lqm Lady olu-

Sho was loo!inz lnuﬂpranly roua

tho room, on the fAdes of fair Wo- ¢

men, on rich jewels; waving plumeu.t
costly dresses, exqjgisite flowers,
when she noticed Sir Lisle talking to
& fairhaired ;trl who 'looked admir-
luly into his handsome face, and L3

You keep taking pictures,
put how do you keep the
_pictures you take? Pictures
} neatly mounted in a KO-

DAK Album are utc

quick, sharp epasm of pain shot, ¢
through het heart. She saw Sir R.ayoii interest ang'
chatting to Richard, and again she

was stfuck by her old friend's care-
worn appearance and vacant stare.

Her eyes wandered so carelessly, the

Duke still talking to hér, They rested
on Lady Cameron, her handsomeé fade
glowing with pride and deligat; then

they lingéred on her father. He was|

talking to the Duchess, and she knew
by his expreseion how glad and happy
he felt.

In after life thé scene was like a
dream to her. She could neéver realize
what had happeéned. Her father was
evidently explaining somiething to the
Duchess, for shé was looking up with
an afr of inquiry, when the conversa-
tion was suddenly interruptéd by, the
appéarance of a footman with a mes-
sage for his master. Diana’s éyes
seemed riveted on the man’s face, for
it was perfectly white with the pal-
lor of féar. Watching . intently, a
strange conviction came over her that
the message deeply concerned her.
Her fathet’s face greéew white as that
of the man who spoke to him, and she
saw what seemed like a shudder of
hortor pass over him. Then lie bowed
to the Duchess and went away.

Diana was cogitating upon what
had just oceiirfed, when the footman
returnéd; went up to Richard Marche,
and a similar scene was enacted. She
could neithér move nor speak; she
was momentarily paralyzed by some
great impending fear. She was con-
scious that the Duke was still talking
to her; but she had no idea what he
was saying.

Then, above the music, she heard
a cry of distress outside the house.
Some Bf thé dancers heard it, and
stopped abruptly. A sense of indefin-
able awe came over the guests, one
face paling after another.

“What {8 it?” was heard
sides. “What is the matter?”

Again outside the house a cry arose,
and still Lady Clanfonald stood par-
alyzed with fear.

“You are ill, Lady Clanronald,” the
Duks remarked,

She looked up at him, and her white
lips partéd; but she was unable to
speak.

There wae a dread silence for some
mofments, whén a perfect babel of

on all

BILIOUS headache spoils
many an expected enjoy-
ment.
When the condition of the
liver is neglected, biliousneas
seems to become chronic and

recurs every two or three

weeks, with severe sick head-
aches.

Why not get right after this
trouble and end it by using Dr.
Chuse’s Kidney-Liver Pilis to restore
the hemith sad activity of the liver,

ache, huadacis, Uiogsmess asd Sk
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‘against loss and

-appropriately dis%yed on
the Album both in
ect. We

have just received a big
shipment of KODAK Al-
'}] bums. What you want is

[|TOOTON’S,

( The Kodak Store,

320 WATER STREET.
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voices arose. In the midst of it some
one came to Lady Clanronald, and,
gently taking her hand, led her away.
She knew afterward it was Richard
Marche. She wondered vaguely why
people made way for her, why they
looked at her so strangely and pity-
ingly. What had happened?

Richard led her from the ball-room,
and, when they reached _the door she
clutched his arm.

“Rieh,” she cried, “what is 1t?™

Once outside the ball-room door,
she knew the whole ouse was in con-
fusion. She heard the sounds of hush-
ed voices, of hurried footsteps; and
she looked at him again, her strength
failing her.

“What has happened, Rich?”
asked.

“You shall know soon, Diana,” he re-
plied. “Your fathel wants to see you.

He opefied a door of a retiring-
room,-and she entered. There she saw
Lady Cameron lying on the sofa in
violent hysterics, and her father, who
was standing by the table, trembling
in every limb, so -white end weak
that he locked as though he too must
fall.

“We are disgraced forever!” cried
her ladyship; “I shall leave the place
—leave England! I shall

Peter Cameron turned to her with
more dignity than he had ever shown
in his life before.

“Forget yourself,” he said, -“and
think of her! What disgrace will
touch us? It will be hers—poor child!
—=if disgrace there be.”

Then Diana approached before her
father, and he looked into her face
with sad loving eyes. 3

“Have I trouble to bear?” she asked,

she

slowly.

“Terrible troublé!” he réplied.

“Then let me bear it here,” she
said: and she thfew her arms around
her father’s neck, her heéad on his
breast. She felt his strong frame
tremble; she knew that tears were
falling from his eyes. She heard the
smothered weeping of Lady Camerda.
“Tell me guickly; papa,” she said, “or
I shall die here.”

He laid his hand on the fair head
S0 dear to him. Did his thoughtd go
back in that momeft to the time when
he had married against this beloved
daughter’s will, merely to gratify ais
own pride?

“My darling Diana,” he said, “a ter-
rible affair has happened. Lord Clan-
ronald has been found—dead!”

“Dead,” she cried, clinging t? him
with tightening clasp—‘"dead?”’

“Yes, = dead—murdered, we
afrafd.” 4

“Murdered?” she repeated, vaguely.

“Yes; shot through the heart.”

At those words Diana fell, with a
stifled groan, at his feet, as though
she herself were doad, Peter Cameron

are

band’s death; but that which had fell-
ed her to the ground, white, mute, and
senseless, was the sudden and vivid
memory of Sir Lisle’s worde—"He
richly deserves shooting!” '
They laid her on the couch, sprink-
eld water on her forehead, ud
brought  her Mto the world, of
{ which éhe was so weary. When he

| opened/her eyes again, lorhumuu

thought it was the shook of her hus-!

! gone out to leok for him. I thought
he was: purposely staying away w
sleep.” ;

“So did 1" moaped Diana.

“It seems that he had told Jules not
to g0 to his reom again until he rung,”
Mr, Cameron went on; “but, after
dinner, ﬂndln: that his master did
not come. or send, Jules went out to

look for Him, but without succesa. On |

making inquiries, J:e learned that he
. ad iast been seen ssleep on the bench
Tin the chestnut walk. Jules hastened
;there, and found him dead—shot
« through the heart. You left him there,
. Diana?’ ;

! Why, he wondered, did that expres-

i gion of more than moértal anguish pass

¢ over the white face raised to his?

{ “Yes,” she replied. “But he was not
_asleep when I left him, he was awake
‘ and angry. He wanted me to send him
!lome brandy, and I would not con-
gent. I asked him to come to the
house, but he would not. I—I did not
think that I should 'never seeé him
again.”

“He must have fallen asleep after
you left him,” said Mr. Cameron.

Diana raised her tear-stained face.

“Papa,” she whispered, slpwly,
“who has done it?”

“I cannot think who, or the reason
that prompted the deed,” he replied.
“It cannot have been for robbery;
nothing upon him has been touchad.
It cannot have been suicide, for the
weapon has disappeared. He must
have béen shot in his sleep, for there
is no sign of a struggle; and his death
miust have been instantaneous, for his
face is as calm as that of a sleeping
child.”

Anothér cry rung through the house.
Diana knew the voice; it was thal of
the Marchioness de Vere, who had
just been told what had happened.
That aroused Lady Cameron.

“Oh, Mr. Cameron,” she cried, “that
is Evadne! I must go to her or send
for her. What will the marquis say,
it he finds she is so distressed be,cn'nse
of Lord Clalnronlld's death? He will
think there is something wrong.”.

“He -will attribute it to the shock,
my dear,” said Mr. Cameron, feeling
slightly bewildered.

His daughter drew his head down to
her lips.

“Papa,” she whispéred,
it? Who is suspected?”

“No one, my dear,” he replied, won-
dering what the awful fear was that
he read in her eyes. *“There is no one
te suspéct. We have sent for the local
superintendent of police, and we have
telegraphed to BScotland Yard for a
skilled detective. Rich thought of all
that.”

“Had he any enemies?” she whisper-
ed; and her very soul seemed to he
in the words.

“I think not, my dear. He was not a
great favorite, poor fellow; but I do
not think he had any enemies.”

She closed her eyes for a few min-
utes, then opened them suddenly:

‘Are you sure, quite sure, that he
is dead, papa? I will go to him. There
may be some mistake; he may have
swooned.”

“Thers can be no mistake, my dear,”
he answered; “and you shall see him
soon—-not just now. The doctors must
sée him first. Pool fellow; I would
not have had it happen for the whole
world!” :

Then Diana lay back with a deadly
pallor upon her countenance, and Mr.
Cameron stood watching anxiously
by her side. &

Lady Cameron rapidly recovered
from her hysterics, and withdrew to
attend her inconsolable daughter,

Diana’s heart was racked by an aw-
ful fear, a terrible dread, the words
ringing through her brain—“If ever
he injures one hair of your head, I
will kill him!” To her it seemed clear
as the day that Sir Lisle had killed
i her husband besause he had seen tue
| blow given to her that afternoon, But

“who did

one find it out? How could she best
screen him? She did not doubt for one
moment that her suspicions were
true, 8ud she was utterly unable to
face, the horror of them. She “closed
her eyes with & prayer on her lips
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3049—Here is a smart and attrae-
tive apron model in one-piece style,
which closes at the front over the
sleeve portions. Gingham, percale or
seersucker are good for its develop-
ment.

The Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes:
Small, 32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large,
40-42; and Extra Large, 44-46 inches
bust measure. Size Medium requires
4% yards of 36-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10¢. in
silver or lc. and 2c. stamps.

A PRACTICAL MODEL,

3037—Here is a very comfortable
work dress; suitable for gingham,
percale, lawn, linen, drill, chambray,
repp, or poplin. The gleeve may be
in wrist or albow length.

The Patern ic cut in 7 eizes:

measure,
of 36 'inch material.
at lower edge, is about 2% yards.

Size 38 requires 5% yards

A pattérn of this {llustration mailed.

to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or 1c. and 2c. stamps.
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34,
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust |

Width of dress.
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Thls is an American made Coatrwhlch is cut

ft19: in a taking style,:with: imitation fur

and trimming. This Coat is made in gy

¥ tloths. Colours ‘Grey, m and Mw.

tle, and the size range, bust measurement, i
=m 34 inch to 44 inch. Then we have

Ladies’ Black Cloth Coats.

- sing :38-and 40 only. ‘Special value at $20.00 ¢y,

hﬂies Grey Heavy (English) Coats,

- AN wool makes, large collars, belted,
at $23.00 each.

"Ladles Mink Marmot Fur Coats,

Size 40 only, at the Bargain Prices of
$130.00 and $170. 00
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ALL OTHER LADIES’ COATS

we are now offering at

SPECIAL SALE PRICES.

You can be assured that you cannot do as well in
kCoats exther for value or assortmerit elsewhere.

Owing to shtpp\ng‘ delays we have only lately
received a large shipment of

Ladies’, Young Ladies’ an
Children’s Winter Coats.

Despite the fact that these are in the very newest

and gmartest American styles—owing to the lateness

of the season—we are offering them at very special |

prices to make up for lost time.
You may have been putting off getting a Coat this

season and doing with your old one,.as you think prices |

aré ‘high. You will be agreeably disappointed recard-
ing” high- ‘prices if you look over- our stock and wonder
how our prices can be so low.

‘We have also received-a shipment of

INFANTS’ COATS.

These are good -:lue and range from
$4.50 each only.

Ready Rubbed, 10’s—
Tins. "
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- ROYAL, CROWN OUR BEST brand< It
you are not satxsﬁed with the Tea you dre using
try our brands, which foreﬂavour “and quality
cannot be excelled. S 10 2
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lugh grade Sard
ﬁy for spreadi
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trice with “My Lady.’
_ Can be obtained at
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NO LOTTERY BONDS.
Pre

LONDON, Dec. 1.
a substantial majority of 192 the
e of Commons -to-day decided !
hst the proposition to float Pre-| "
h Bonds in order that the Govern-
might raise the needed mone)ﬁl
ng from the cheering that greet-
he announcement of the figures
fecision of the chamber was a po-
one.

IED WARSHIP OFF DALMA-
TION COAST.

COPENHAGEN, Dec. 2.
number of allied warships were
ing og Sralatia on the Dalmtaian

on Sunday, according to a
ach despatch.

HE REDS AND THE WHITES.

ROME, Dec. 1.

e struggle for the domination of
talian Chamber of Deputies has
floped into a  fight in which the
lists and Catholics had been de-
ly aligned. The Socialists to-day
red carnations, while the hun-
members of the Catholic party
ired in the Chamber with white
itions. The first real test of
gth will come to-morrow when
hamber elects the president and
officers.

SHIPPING IN TROUBLE.

BOSTON, Dec. 2.
radio message .-intercepted at
Race and forwarded to the navy
hunication office’ ‘here  to-night
that a steamer which had de-
ed engine trouble was flying a
P8s flag and was in need of as-
ice in latitude ' 44’ 55’ north,
ude 61’ 39° west. The name of
essel was not given. A message
the Portugiiese station at Port-
told of the simking of an unin-
fied schooner one mile south east
onragan Isl:;nd There was no
of the crew.”
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WILSON’S ADDRESS.

WASHINGTON, Dec, 2

eneral recommendation on legis-
[ to combat the «est of living,
unrest, radicalism and the
ustment of ‘tho nation to a peace
A :vero the features of President
PI'S annual message to Congress

-

NOTICE' 19

: Th_e ;a 4-15 Star ha
from the War Office and
tO all ranks of the Roy
ment who have served
ds of the Agean Sea
Mﬁonner, up t
entitled to thig
M 3, Departr

of 10°'am. a




