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WOMEN’S DISOR-
DERS.

10 Days’- -‘Treatment Pno.

Orange Lily is a certain
relief for all disorders of
women. It is applied localiy
=and is 2bsorbed into the suf-

'- th: in the congest-
is expelled, giv-4
e mental and

of the womb, etc. i
<m0mh"’ rv-n'»t'-ncnt A free Trial
~WOT {5¢c., will
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address Mrs. Lydia W. Ladd, Windsor, Ont.
D BY LEADING DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE.

'lnd given .to the winds
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¢; the blood vessels and nérves are toned and stremgth-
circulation is rendered normal.
tly scientific principles, and aéts on the actual location
se, it cannot help but do good in all forms of female trou-
ing delayed and painful menstruation, leucorhoea, falling
Price $2.00 per box, whi¢h is sufficient for one

As this tréatment is

Treatment, enough for 10 days,

11 be sent Frees to any sufféring woman who will send
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“ iwe in the Wilds”

that dﬂlkr light to-see it, his face.for

onige m the trué. Index of his soul.
He m not tonnd Grace, and all his

plots afd schemes Werd torn to shreds

H$ ground his teeth and mntured
an imprecation as he cast his eyes
upon the fair domain before and |’
around him.

The rich lands, grand house, the
noble park, the very deer that fled at
kis approach brought the immense
wealth of the Dale before his covet-
ous eyes in all its varied shapes.

He groaned in the agony of his
disappointment. He had looked for-
ward to the rich lands being in his
possession, the old hall lighted up!
and ringing with the joyous luuthut'
of fashion and beauty. He would keep :
a pack of hounds, improve the pre-
serves, enlarge the stables, and make
the dull old hall a living habitation
for Captain Reginald Dartmouth and
his friends.

Hfs debts all pald, the Dale lands
"and money in his grasp, his name a‘

Of a South Afrlcan synonym for wedlth, power, and|

mﬁ

Station.

CHAPTER XX.
A STRUGGLE FOR DEAR LIFE.

“You look astonished,” .she sald,
“You think I hadn't the
strength to teil you how you've wrong-
ed both them and me! But I have—I
have; my poor Grace’s fate has lent
me strength. T'll tell you to-night the
whale secret of the misery that hauais
the Dale. You are the cause of it. No
one dare zay nay to the Squire of
Dale. He's king in this land, and he
thought to bend 2nd break his own soa
as he did every one else. You wanted
him to marry me—" Her face crim-
soned, but she seemed forgstful of
everything, more cspecially of herself.
#“Yon wanted him to marry the War-
ren and the Warren gold, you did-—
and you would have forced the pocr
boy to come to me with a falsehood in
his mouth, which you thought I would |
be foolish enough to believe. You were
wrong, squire, wrong, & thousaad
times wrong! I would not have bought
the-dear lad—no, though I loved biw
better even than you did. I would
not 'wrong him as you did him--and
me. He went-—he would not play the
cheat and ‘he thief—for is he not a
thf who cheats a woman for her
mmcy and her dirty land? He would'
rather leave Lis old home and the bad,
evil-tempéred man whom he called
father and wander an outcast on thol
face of the carth.”

Here, broken down by the reflection, |
ghe epank into the chalir' and hid hor'
face in her hands,

The squire, white as death, openod
kis mouth, but before he could speak
she went on: 3 !

“Not a word—not a word! I will uot
hear a word until I have cleared my":

vehemently.

mind. Hugh gone! What next? This |
girl—my poor, darling Grace, for I
lavéd her almost as I loved him—
camie, She was rough but true; nat
smdoth encugh and lady emough Inr
the Dale, forsooth! She must be brok-
en to harness and taught fine ways—
gshe must be sold, ay, sold,
to a fine London gentle-

nay; more

poor. child,

man with a smooth tongue, and a falge

face for ought you or I know! Ay,

sold, whether she would or she would | i

nptt 8o1d, because the squire of Dale;
been tail

had

yver and cozened by |

peer
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the silky tongue of a sepent-faced for-
tane-hunter.”
“Fortune-hunter?”’ the squire breath-

ed.

princely ostentation, he would be'
happy, he assured himself, notwith-;
standing the drawback of a rongh,‘
uncultivated wife, who was neces- |
sary to the possession of it all. {

These were the pictures his achem-'
ing mind had painted in such. bright!'

colors.

And now the old house, looming i
darkly in the twilight, seemed to mock |

“Ay, fortune-hunter,” repeated Ro-
becca. “You know I am right. How
often did Captain Dartmouth come to

the Dale while Hugh Darrell was allve
and in favor? But he came fast enough

when a poor, weak, innocent child is
to be sold—comes with his smooth
face and double smile to- cheat you
and snare her! She read him, poor
girl; she read his cunning, money-
hunting heart, and here, here on her
knées, beside this chair, she sobbed
her heart out and told me she hated
and feared him!™

Breathless and exhausted the brave
little woman sand into the chair and
hid her face in her hands.

The squire, trembling like a leaf,
either with passion or emotion, made
a stép toward the door; then, lean-
ing heavily upon his stick, he turned
and looked at the woman who had told
him such bitter truths and limped out.

CHAPTER XXIIL
DAYS OF ANGUISH.

How oft the sight of means to do il

deeds
Makes 11l deeds done~8SHAKER-
BAR.

P

The coachman helped the squire in-
to his brougham and drove back to the
Dale

Mrs. Lucas, when she came, with
tearful face, to the door to help him up
the steps, started with consternation.

He looked woefully aged and wan,

“Ah, sir,” seid she. “I know as the

{ night air "u'd do you harm. How ill yeu

do look-—oh, dear me!”

The squire said never a word; he
seemed scarcely to hear her, and
climbed up the huge stairs, helped by
her and the footman, in solemn sil-
ence.

He would not go to bed, he said; and
they got him inte the old oak-chair,
and left him staring at the fire and
leaning on his stick with clasped hands
[ that still trembled and quivered.

At daybreak a horseman rode up

ost-haste and delivered a note for
the squire.

It contained but a few lines, say-
ing that the search had been unsuc-
cessful so far, and that Captain
Dartmouth had gone on to London.

The squire read the note over two
or three times and threw it on the
fire, still silent and immovable.

Something had whispered to him
that Grace would not be found,

‘Two days passed and the squire
grew very ill—very ill, indeed—tak-
ing to his bed and refusing his meals.

Mrs. Lucas was seriously alarmed
and would have sent for the doctor—
an old man living at Belton, the next
village, and rejpicing in the name of
Todly—but the squire wogld not al-
low her, thréatening the most paififul
things if he were dltmﬂi‘d or worri-
g )

He wanted to be labdm and he
would be or he'd know the  reason
why; sq the poor d&w to con-

" was not only wan, but drawn and

him and point at him, croaking, “Ha,
ha! All past and gone in the never-to-
be!”

Unable to bear the bitter sting of
his own thoughts, he put spurs to his
weary horse and dashed up the car-
riage-way.

Mrs. Lucas met him at the door
with upraised fingers and an anxious,
tear-dimmed face.

“Oh, captain, haven’t you got her?
she asked, with her apron to her
eyes.

“No,” said the captain, almost rude-:
ly. “Where is the squire?”

“I11 abed, sir,” said: Mrs. Lucas.
| “He's been dreadful bad ever since
you went. Something upset him at
Miss Reébececa'’s, or else it was the
cold night air, for he was took ill dir-
ectly he come home and has been up-
stairs ever since.”

The captain looked thoughtful and
walked into the drawing-room.

“What does the doctor say? he
asked, wearily, throwing his gloves
on the table and tapping his forehead.

“He ain't seen him, sir,” said Mrs.

Lucas; “the squire wouldn't let us
send for him, He swore dreadful when
I said I'd send James for Mr, Todly,
and-—and-—I thought I'd best wait
until you come back.”

The captain sat with his head bent
down and his hands folded, looking
| ot the carpet with a dark frown.

. Suddenly he rose.

“I will go to him at once,” he said.
| Mrs, Lucas led the way with the
candle, and the captain, splashed and
travel-staifed as he was, went into
the sqquire’s room. When he came to
the bed 'and looked down at the wan,
wrinkled facé he almost started. ‘It

hollow, with that faded look which
is the faint shadow thrown by the
wings. of the angel of death.

“Well, Reginald,” said the squire,
iooking up with a deadened, hopeless
look, as if knowing that the search

; had been futile, “you’ve come back?”
1

LIFT OFF CORNS'

Doesn’t hurt at all and costs only

m | sleep?” asked Mr. Todly.

‘npirltless.

“Yes, sir,” said the capwn, sink-=
ing into a chair beside the bed and
looking at the old man’s face keenly.
“Yes, sir; and I am sorry to find you
so unwell.”

“Ay, ay!” said the old man, monot-

onously. “And it were all no good,
lad? You haven't ‘brought hér back?”

“No, sir,” said the captain, with a
heavy sigh and a strange light in his
eyes that the squire could net see.
“No, sir. I have hunted far and near
{ and left no stohe unturned; but all in
vain. She has gone—gone!”

The squire groaned.

“Ny poor lass, my poor lass!” he
said, faintly., “And you, Reg—you
feel it, I don’t doubt, 1ad?”’

“I do, sir; 1 do, sir; more than I
can say,” and he sighed again,

“Poor lad!” said the squire.
there was no trace of her, Reg—no
sign?”

The captain shook his head.

“No, sir,” he replied, moodily. “It’s
all a mystery to me. First, why she
ran away; and secondly, where she
can have flown to. I caused inquiries
to be made everywhere—on all roads

and at all ports and docks; but all:
iin vain. Once I thought I had got a

cent and followed it up; butf it turn-
ed out to be a boy instead of a girl—
a boy, something like Grace in ap-
pearance, but a boy.”

The squire closed his eyes. He
seemed very weak and only half con-
scious, as if the blow had been fol-
Jlowed by some sort of paralytic fit in
a mild form.

. YAy, ay!” he sald; “poor lass! I've
seen her for the last time, Reg; for
the last time!”

The captain roused himself.

“Don’t say that, sir,” he said. “We
can still try., You are {ll at present.
I am going to send for the doctor;
he ought to have been here before.”

“No, no,” sald the squire; “I want'

no doctor, Reg. I'll be better in a day
or two, It's been a bitter blow.for
me; but I'll get over it, I suppose.”

“And ,
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Plates.

A UNIQUE MODEL.

Pattern 3169 is illustrated here. It
is eut in 6 Sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42,
and 44 inches bust measure. Width
of Skirt at lower edge, is 1% yard.
A Medium size will require 6% yards
of 40 4inch material,

Silk poplin with pipings in a com-
trasting or matched shade or color,
‘and lace or embroidery would be at-
| tractive for this. It is likewise ap-
propriate for serge, shantung, linen,
foulard, crepe, taffeta and satin.

A pattern of this Hlustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 18 cung
in silver or stamps.

A PRACTICAL AND BECOMING
DRESS,

Pattern 3186 ‘supplies this style,

“You must see the doctor, squire,”
sald the captain, and he left the room.

He was worn out and sick at heart. !
He felt desperate as he walked the |

floor of his room.

The old man was ill—might die.

‘Where would the Dale go? To Hugh,'

it the will stood as it did in the old
time—or to Grace, if it had been al-

tered. No doubt either or both wouldi

appear when the old man was dead;
return and take their own, and hé
would be left out in the cold. He stop-
ped suddenly and clinched his hands.

Reginald was not a very bad man,
as we have sald, and when a great
temptation assailed him, as it had
done when he saw Grace risking her
life at the five-foot gate, he received
it with a ghock, a natural fear. A
great temptation assailed him now.

He sat down and covered his face
with his hands. The good and the bad
was battling within him. It was a
short struggle, and his face, as his
hands fell from it, told which had
won—the bad.

In half an hour he was beside the
squire’s bed again, waiting for the
doctor.

Even in that little time there had
been a slight change for the worse,
and the squire looked more wan and

Presently the doctor came. He was
a short, fussy little man—a true type
of the country physician of those
With quiet, yet restless, fidgety
steps he appromched the bed and
looked ‘at’ the. squire, then turned to
the uptnu.

WM«»& 1 believe?™ he
M in & whisper.

.. -Reginald - Dartmouth bowed.
“Hnm ‘has the squire been a-

It is cut in 4 Sizes: 8, 10, 12 and 1¥
years. A 12 year size will require
8% yards of 44 inch material.
| The model is here portrayed in blue
{linen with braid trimming. Taffeta,
| with embroidery or velvet ribbon,
would be new and attrazies. In
shantung or linen crash, one. could
have the free edges finished in blan~
ket stitoh with worsted or flass. The
sleeve may be short or in ¥ lemgth.
A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 15 cents
in sxlver or stamps.
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NOTE:—Owing tn the continusl ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, cte,
we are compelled to sdvanca the price
of patterns to 15¢. each.

Insure with the

QUEEN,

the Complny having the hnelt
ber of Policy Ho in

Newfoundiand. o

“Every satisfaction given in

settuing losses.

Office: 167 Water Street.

Adrain Bldg. P, 0. m
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STRAWBERRIES.
- RASPBERRIES.

APRICOTS—Extra.
SLICED PEACHES.

PEARS—Extra.
SLICED PINEAPPLE.
PINEAPPLE CUBES.

1
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CHERRIES, White, Red, Black |

CUSTARD
POWDER.
Bird's,
Freeman’s,
Holbrook’s.

JELLIES.
Pure Gold,

Freeman’s,
‘Guava,
Easy “Jell,

Surprlse.

BOWRING Bros., Limited,
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Your Appearance
Means More to You

than most people suspect.
doesn’t it?
ploying ‘the bést means of im-
proving it?

pends directly upon her corset,

fitting corset.

Rust-Proof Corsets

bearance.

$3.00 to $6.50 pair.
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Now
But are you em-

woman’s -appearance de-

her quickest - road to beauty
gure is a well-déesigned, well-

Warner’s

the cheice of the wbman
really''cdres about her ap-
Prices from
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A Suit or Overcoat at
Maunder’s, selected from
a solendid varietv of
Rritish Woollens, cut by
an im-to-date svstem
from the latest fashions,
moulded and made to
vour shape by expert
werkers, costs you no
more than the ordinary
hand-me-down. We al-
ways keep our stocks
comnlete, and von are
assured a good selection.

Samrles and stvle sheets-

sent to any address.
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John Maunder,

'l'ailer and Clothier, 282-318 Bnckworlh Street

OABBAGE, etc.

~NOW .IN STOCK
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ORANGES—252, 2!6, 176 count.
138, 140 count. _
m of CHOICE: *SBE'D. POTATOES.
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