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CONTAINS NO ALUM.

Pure food In-
sures
health. Magic
Bakin
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“E CHOES
of the Past;

oR,
The Recompesnse of
Love!”

CHAPTER XX.

“Father has just sent to say that he

g Powder
insures pure
food.

B

has been detained by important busi-
We eat and
drink and sleep politics—he suggests
that we should go by train later. But
it isn’t at all the thing we planned,

ness;—politics, of course!

is it? Who wants to;go in a stuffy
1 want to drive® behind the

new gees.” -~

train?

Her disappointment was evidently
so keen that Clive said almost un-
thinkingly:

“Why shouldn’t I drive you down
and Lord Chesterleigh join us by
train?”

“Why,.how clever of you!” she cried
Y “That will be
We sha’n’t lose our drive,

her fac'é' lighting up.
splendid!
after all.

She stopped and the color rose to
her face, for ‘she had

I'll write a note to father.”

suddenly
membered that it was scarcely the
conventional thing for her to be driv\-
ing -about the country alone with
Clive. And yet ' how delightful it
would be! After all, they. could take
the groom, which they had not
tended doing. And even if it were a

re-

in-

sin against society’s unwritten code,
would it not be worth -while to com-
mit it?”

“Yes; I'll.write to father!”

“The nearest station is called Per-
ry,” remarked Clive, who had been
looking -at the Bradshaw and had noi
noticed her hesitation and her blush.

She scribbled a note and placed, it
on the table which her father used
for writing, and they went out to the
It was, as she had said, a
splendacious phaeton and the
were all that could be desired.

carriage.
cobs
She
was in good spirits “when Clive and
she started; they rose still highér as
they left London behind and drive
through thé-fanes, softly glowing in
their spring green.

Clive was glad to get away from
London and the eternal round of work,
and he felt happier, at any rate more
at peace, than he had been since the
fatal day Mina had cast him off; in-
deed, it would have been rather diffi-
cult to be unhappy in such perfect
weather and with so beautiful and
bright a companion.

They halted half-way, to rest the
horses and get some tea for them-
selves, and, in defiance of conven-
tionality, they drank it at the rustic
table outside the little inn. "When
they started again, she asked Clive to

“let her drive.

“Do you think you can manage
them?” he said.
“fresh still.”

“Oh,-yes,” she replied. - “Besides, I
can’t come to any harm while you are
sitting beside me.”

“They are young, and

He told the groom to take up a ring
in the curb and he sat and watched
her closely as she drove, and with a

Vigorol

fhe latest medicine on the market
18 the Great French Tonic VIGOROL.
Every home should have it. VIGOROL
‘tones the whole system. Rundown

men and women can be made strong|

‘and healthy: It tones you at once:
That tired, dragging, sleepy feeling is
removed, and you become bight and
rful. The blood 18 purified, pim-
‘ples and blotches are removed and a
clear skin is the result, and life be-
ymes worth while. Do you mneed
‘up? Well, then get a bottle of

1

easily.
just time to start for home. It will
be bright moonlight to-night and he
will enjoy the drive. I know I shall.”

certain admiration, for she managed

the high-fettled horses very well. Af-
ter a while Clive turned to the groom
to ask if they had got the horses too

tightly curbed; the man touched his
hat and bent forward as if he did not
and Lady Edith
said in an undertene:

“You must speak a little louder,

hear the question,

this is one of his bad days. - He is
much older than he looks,” she ‘re-
marked, after Clive had repeated the
question and Had received a satisfac-
tory reply; “but nearly all our ser-
vants are' old; we scarcely ever dis-
charge them for anything short of
murder, and I think that some of them
are really attached to us.”

“Your old ayah, Sara, for instance,”
said Clive; “she seems very devoted.”
Lady Edith nodded and . laughed.
“Oh, she Is quite silly,” she said. “I
mean in that devotion of hers. She
would let any of us jump on her. She
belongs to a very hot and -passionate
race, and is unswerving in her love
and hate. Sometimes she reminds
me of one of the.cats, the big wild-
cats, in her own jungles; softly pur-
ring one moment, all claws and fury
the next. By the way, you are a great
favorite of hers; I hope you feel flat-
tered.” She ldughed as she glanced
at him.

“I do,” said Clive; “but I am rather
surprised. I thought she regarded me
rather unfavorably.”

“Oh, that was sometime ago, per-
haps, when she first knew you; they
always regard strangers with a certain
amount of suspicion; it is their na-
ture, too, as Doctor Watts says.”

“Well, I'm glad I'm
books now, at any rate,” said Clive.
“What a pretty bit of country we are

going through.”

in her good

“Isn’t it lovely!” she responded, “I
don’t know when I have seen anything
so beautiful, or when I have enjoyed
anything so much as this drive. What
nonsense it is to say that there is no
happiness in this world.”

She turned her face to him again;
it was radiant; her eyes, blue as the
sky, shone with the happiness
which she had spoken, her delicately
cut lips were half parted with a smile

of

of unalloyed pleasure.
Clive checked a sigh.
he said.
They reached Palmer’s Green, and

“I am glad,”

:heir arrival created no little stir at
the tiny, out-of-the-way inn. If was
a charming little place, half-covered
by ivy and alight with spring flowers.
The “parlor” was scrupulously clean
and, .for a wonder, had an odor of

lavender instead of damp.

Clige found that chops were above
the capacity of the establishment, but
he ordered ham and eggs and a high
tea. The landlady, quite one of the
5ld type, took Lady Edith upstairs,
but bustled back to Clive to assure
him that she would make them as
comfortable as she possibly could.

“Perhaps you and your good.lady
would like to go and see the church
while the meal’s being prepared, sir?”
she said. “It’s considered to be a very
fine old building,
rare ancient monuments and carving.”

and there’s some

Clive looked up sharply at the “your
good lady,” and was about to correct
the woman, but he checked himself;
it was scarcely worth while to take
any notice of the mistake. He propos-
ed the church to Lady Edith when she
came down, and she assented prompt-
ly, and they strolled to it. It really
was a fine old church; they got the
kcg\from the sexton’s cottage and ex-
amined the monuments, the carved oak
and the brasses. There was a sug-
gestion of intimacy in ‘the way they
sauntered about alone together of
which Clive was vaguely conscious
and which Lady Edith keenly felt;

certainly her happiness was not yet
waning.

%1 wonder whether Lord‘ Thester-

leigh will be here in time for tea ” he
said. ;

A SPRING TONIC.|

“I don’t know,” replied Lady Edith,
“He may not come until it is

They wandered about the lanes for

half an hour, sometimes silent, some-
times talking in the leisurely, ramb-
ling way born of the occasoin and
their surroundings; then they got hun-
gry and made their way back to the
inn to find a nondescript but enticing

n’teal'awaitlng them, Lady Edith en-
o Sy 2 RN e

William is rather deaf at times, and |5

 HEADACHES

Thousands of men and women suffer from
headaches every day, other thousands have'
headaches every week or every month, and still
others have headaches occasionally, but not at

of these headaches,
owlnf the cause, he
t, 80 as to give

to find the cause of man
and in most other cases,
does not know what will remove
a permanent cure, All he ean do is to prescribe
the usual pain relievers, which give temporary
relief, but the headache returns as usual, and
treatment is again necessary If yousuffer from
headaches, no matter what their nature, take
Anti-kamnia Tablets, and the results will be satis-
factory in the highest degree. You can obtain
them at all druggists in any quantity, 10c worth,
worth or more. Ask for A-K Tablets.

SICK-HEADACHES

Sick-headache, the most misgrable of all sick-
nesses, loses its terrors when A-K Tablets are
taken. When you feel an attack coming on,
take two tablets, and in many cases, the attack
will be warded off. During an attack take one
A-K Tablet every two hours. The rest and com-
fort which follow, can be obtained in no other
wWay. s oy

Genuine A-K Tablets bear the A mono-

gram. At all druggists.

joyed it immensely and declared that
she would often have just such a meal'
at Grosvenor Square.

“But I am afraid it would be dif-
ferent there,” she said, with a little
She presided over the tea at one end
of the table, and Clive sat behind the

ham and eggs at the other, and they

sigh.

certainly looked so very much like a
recently married couple that there
was some excuse for the landlady,
who waited, beaming on them bene-
volently, after the manner of her kind
all the world over when they are re-
garding a bride and bridegroom.
“I really canno teat any more,”
Lady Edith declared, with- a laugh, as
she refused a further supply from the
huge dish. “I have enjoyed it so
much.”
“They certainly have
admitted Clive.
look after the horses.”
“That means that you
siroke,” said Lady Edith, smiling up

done very

well,” “I'll go and

want to

at him.
come back, if you want to.

“Pray do so here, when youn
I like it.”

Clive found the horses all right and
talked them over with the aged John.

“You don’t know how far jt is from
the station, I suppose?” he asked.
“Lotd Chesterleigh is coming down by
train.”

John touched his hat and replied ‘in
the negative, and Clive, as he saun-
tered off, said:

“You can loosen those curbs going
back.” :

“At once, sir?” asked John.

“Eh? Oh, yes, if you like,”
Clive absently.

said

»d into the old-fashioned garden.
“What beautiful flowers you have,”

“I did not

know that there were so many bloom-

;he said to the landlady.

‘ng 8o early in the year.”

“It’s my son’s hobby, ma’am,” ‘said
the landlady beamingly. I hope you’ll
please to pick any that takes your
fancy and make a bowkay for your
good gentleman.”

Lady Edith’s face flamed and, like
Clive, she was about to correct the
woman, but she, too, checked herself,
thinking, as he had thought, that it
did not matter. But the simple words
rang in her ears and made her heart
beat quickly, and she stooped over
to hide her
Clive found her pick-
full permis-
“Aren’t they lovely?

fragrant stocks
blushing face.

some

ing the flowers.: “I've

sion,” she said.

SEAL
BRAND
- COFFEE

Canada’s
Best

In %, 1 and 2 pound cans,
Whple— ground —pulverized —
also Fine Ground for Percolators.

-

CHASE & SANBORN,
. MONTREAL

MONTREAL.

regular intervals. The best Doctor isoften unable :

Meanwhile, Lady Edith had wander-

-Smell!” She held the bunch to his
face with a novel air of abandonment,
of simple gaiety, which would have
charmed any man. “You shall have
one for your coat. What shall it be,
.a pink?”

§he selected one and he fumbled
with it at his buttonhole, but men are
notoriously clumsy in such matters,
and she, with a little gesture of im-
his
efforts, put it in its place, found a pin
and fixed it. She necessarily
very close to, him, and as he looked
down at her—he had not to look far,
for she was tall-—he could not fail to

patience and womanly scorn .at

was

rotice the loveliness of the upturned

face in its frame of golden hair,
blown a little loose by the soft breeze.
She glanced up to scan her work and
riet his gaze; her eyes fell suddenly, a
faint blush rose to her face, and she
turned her head away.

Clive was only human and, like
1208t men who are worth anything at
all, admired beauty of any kind. If
there had he ‘would
1 ave been stirred to the depths by the

jroximity of this extremely beautiful

been no Mina,

woman; even as it was he was not

insensible to her charms. He moved
w.neasily.

“Shall we walk toward the station
on the chance of meeting Lord Ches-
terleigh?” he said.

Lady Edith stifled a sigh, but,

assented promptly. Having

of
course,
received minute instructions as to the
way, they started, and, of course, lost
it.
at last and, inquiring when the next

However, they reached the station

London ‘train came in, were informed
by an aged porter that it was due in
about an hour’s time. Clive tipped
him and, describing Lord Chesterleigh
told the porter to direct a gentleman
answering that description to the
inn.,

They went back slowly; the moon
had risen from a low bank of clouds
and the pretty “gentle” country seem-
ed lapped in peace; it was a night for
‘overs, and the music of a thrush
singing softly in an elm was echoed
by Lady Edith’s heart. If only these
wonderful, happy hours could last'
’f she could hold the assurance that
spend many. such

She glanced at

they two should
hours together alone!
him now and again, but though Clive
was too well mannered to be absent
)r preoccupied, she had a painful
| sense that his feelings were not in
harmony with hers; if they were, hoiv
could he refrain' from speaking the
her

words of love for which soul

thirsted?

The night grew slightly chilly; the
landlady, kindly forethought,
h1ad lit a fire, and though the room

with

was not cold, the blaze, reflected in
the old paneling, made the room
cheerful. Lady Edith drew a low
chair up to the fire and leaned for-
ward with her hands clasped round
her knees, making another graceful
picture; it was as if rank and fashion
were playing at country simplicity;
she appeared in a new cl}{iracter to-
night, thought Clive,
against the mantelshelf above her and
smoked a cigarette.

as he leanel

Her voice, when
she spoke—there were long intervals
of silence broken only by the sput-
tering and the cracking of the fire ot
great logs—was soft and low and al-
most dreamy. :

(To be Continued.)

To Make Heavy Guns.

Munitions of war in the broadest
sense of that term are being manu-
factured now in all parts of Canada
by men who were entirely ignorant
of the mecessary processes a year ago.
Encouraged by their success, Cana-
dian manufacturers will now attack
probably the most difficult problem of
all—the manufacture of heavy artil-
lery. This requires not only a high
degree of engineering skill but also
the installation of heavy machinery
and. the securing of special labor. Our
huge industrial plant, ® which many

| thought to ‘be too extemsive -for* our

needs when the era of construction
began to wane, is being adaptéd witl
surprising speed and success to thce
task of assisting to defend the Brit-
ish  Empire from its enemies.—Indus-
trial Canada. :
Corduroy is &s much liked as ever
for Nerfolk suits and sports 'skirts.

- Hven the girdles of separate skirts

nowadays aré apt to be braid bound.

Three-quartér length coats of old

gold silk jerseys are a Parisian nov-
slty. , | ;

0

Do It Now!

Ring up, write or send us in
structions to-call for your

Laundry

when next you require any work
done. '

EXPERT WORKERS.
LATEST MACHINERY.
PROMPT SERVICE.

Globe Steam Laundry

Co., Limited.

Phore 148. P. O. Bex 476.
mayls,tf :

CORN-FED PIGS

only furnish the delicious pork that
tastes so good just now. Firm, white
fleshed, tender as chicken and sweét
as a nut, it is meat to make the strict-
est vegetarian reform.

TRY A LOIN, A SHOULDER

OR SOME CHOPS
and you’ll enjoy a, meat treat for
fair,

OUR FRESHLY MADE
SAUSAGES

come from ‘the same choice pigs.
Try some for breakfast. Doesn’t
even the thought - make your mouth
water?

M. CONNOLLY.
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LADIES
IMITATION FUR SETS,

in the fashionable Plush makes, fringed; colors:
Black, Beaver and Brown.

Only $2.70O Set.

~ These are Very Hot Stuff.
SRR RS R R R R

See our window this week for these and other
Ladies’ Imitation Fur Sets. We have also now
a splendid assortment of

Children’s and
Misses’
IMITATION
FUR SETS.

S R e s o L e e e e el o e T o e e o
The slogan is: BUY .EARLY, as in many sets
there are no duplicates.
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Henry Blair
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Don’t be careless and sim-
ply ask for Whisky.

Ask for
House of Lords,

a mellow full strength,

10 Years Old

Scotch — a favourite with
the public.

J. C. BAIRD.
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THE FIREMEN

may save your home and belong
ings from utter destruction by the
flames, but the smoke and wate
will create a great deal of havoe,

FIRE INSURANCE
will make good your damaged pro-
perty and supply you with suffi
clent ready funds to replace de

stroyed articles. Have me writs
vyou an insu’=ance policy to-aay

PiRCE JGBNSON,

Tanurance Ament

Use
.- MOREY’S
COAL.

Now landing, 682 tons

North Sydney Coal.
Also
Anthracite Coal.

We can- now supply the best
coal in the market—

OUR COAL IS GOOD COAL. ;
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JUST ARRIVED

per Durango:

A splendid variety of Suit-

ings. No two patterns

alike. These goods were

ordered before the big

jump in Woollens and our

Customers

can have the

advantage of
OLD PRICES

Our new style sheets for

Fall and

Winter just to

haad.
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CLoOTH/IER,

G VL IO

281-283 DUCKWORTH STREET.
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‘Have You Tried

“Blossom” Tea

If not, will you ask your Grocer_for some? You
will be ¢charmed with its delightful flavor. If you are

already using “BLOSSOM”, will you pléase tell your
friends how good it is?

British Grown and Packed.

M. MOREY&CO.\

1 pound tins. 5 pound tins. 10 pound tins. [
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‘GARGEF IV 0OWS,
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CURE® | MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES GAR-

QET IN COway \

Telegra

' Ads. Bring Resul's




