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and Use at Home.

Phﬂndelpblca Pa. Do you wear luaec?
Are you a victim of eye strain or other eye
weaknesses? If so, :ou will {h
know that according to Dr. Lewis there ls
real hope for you, any whose eyes were
falling say they have had their eyes re-
stored through the prinmciple of this avon-
derful free pmcriquon One man_says,
after trying it: was almost blind;
could not sce to read at all. Now I can
read everything without any glasses and
my eyes not water any more. At night
they would pain dreadfully ; now they feel
fine all the time. It was like a miracle to
me”s A lady who used it says: *“The ut-
moupnere seemed  hazy with or without
fluses. but after using this prescription
r fifteen da ({l everything seems e¢lear. I
can even read fine print without glasses.”
It is “beHeved that thousands who wear
glasses can now discard them in a reason-
able time and multitud2s more will be able
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derfully % hy !og
lowln e dmple mlu Here is the pre-
scription: ny active drut store
and Eot a_bottle of Bon-Ogto tablets. Drop
one Bon-Opto tablet«in a fourth of a glus
of water and allow to dissolve. With this
liquid bathe the eyes two to four times
daily. You should notice ;our eyes clear
up perceptibly right from the start and in-
flammation will quickly disappear. If your
eyes gre bothering yom, even a little, take
steps to save them now before it is too
late, Many hopelessly blind ml&ht have
E:ea saved if they had cared for their eyes
me,
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obtained from any good druggist and is one of the very
preparations I fesl dm:il be kept on hand for rerular use &
nimost every familv 4

After the Ball

OR,

The Mystery Solved
at Last.

CHAPTER III
“Once Upon a Time.”

“There stands the house in solemn

gloom,
Black as the night and dismal as the
tomb.”

“MAUD, I am trying to persuade

Miss Lawley to accompany me to the

village. It is bright overhead, crisp

under foot, and not too cold. I have
offered to play showman to all the
dead, brick-and-mortar lions and see
«shat she does not take cold; but still
she hesitates. Can you thfow in a
word to weigh down the balance?”

So said Chudleigh, leaning against
the balustrade in the great hall, clad
in rich garments of geal and cheviof,
and as he spoke he looked up smiling-
ly to where Maud was standing, then
at Carlotta, who, book in hand, stood
at the open door of the drawing-
room. :

“Liberty Hall, Liberty Hall,” said
Maud, her soft, bright face lit up with
a smile. “You can trust yourself to
his guidance, Carlotta, if you care to
go. He is very safe, and will not let
you slip.”

“I am not afraid of slxppmg, re-
plied Carlotta, quietly; “but,” she con-
tinued, with a smile, “shall I not be
troubling you?”

“I have won,” said Chudleigh,
eagerly. “If that is your only objec-
tion, you can go and get your bonnet
at once. But—don’t let me take you
away from your book by force,” he
said, suddenly, a doubt seizing him
whether she really cared to go or not.

“I ghould like to go very much, if I
should not trouble you.”

So they went, walking side by side
down the avenue and across the park
into the clear, frost-bound road that
led to the village.

“Now for the lions,” said Chud-
leigh. “You gee that red house on the
hill there? Guess what it is?”

“I cannot,” she said. “It is very
ugly. The workhouse?”

Chudleigh laughed.

“Oh, capital,” he said, enjoyingly.

“I must tell that to Sir Fielding. He |

will love you to the end of his days,
That is Gregson’s Folly, built by a
Manchester millionaire named Greg-
gon. His grounds border upon the
park; but we see very little of the
family, as my father has taken um-
brage at the close proximity of Greg-
son’s palatial dwelling place.”

“A millionaire,” said Carlotta, gaz-

ing, as it seemed to her companion,
with renewed interest at the ugly
monstrosity.

“Ay, a millionaire,” said Chudleigh,
with a touch of sadness in his deep
voice. “It is a grand title, is it not?”

“Yes,” she said, and to his surprise,
a deep gravity came into her voice
and eyes. “Yes; wealth is the grand-
est thing in the world.”

For a moment he was too astonish-
ed to reply. He found it difficult to
believe that the sweet, pure lips could
have uttered such an assertion; then
he said, earnestly:

“I do not think so.
pardon me—I am astonished to hear

And—you will

you say so. Ah, you were sarcastic.”
“No, I was not,” she said, simply.

! “You have never been acquainted with

poverty; I have. A lion in a story

( book and face to face in a huge for-

est are two different things.”

He looked at her, and would have
replied, but something about her lips
stopped him.

“Has he any children?’ she said.

“Yes, two daughtérs and a son,
said Chudleigh. “We don't know
much of them, because Sir Fielding
will not visit them. I meet the Greg-
sons, father and son, in parochial af-
fairs occasionally, and Maud is on
speaking terms with the ladies. In-
deed, she rather likes them, and would
have been glad to have accepted their
invitations, but my father is stern,
and his decrees are as unalterable
as were those of the Medes and Per-

”

sians.”

“There is a barrier of caste betwixt
the hall and the Folly,” said Carlot-
ta, dreamily.

“That is it,” said Chudleigh, with a
smile. “But it is a barrier not of my
building, remember.”

“That is a pretty cottage,” said
Carlotta, as they entered a little lane,
whose frosted hedges and bare, thick,
boughed trees gave promise of a ver-
dant avenue in summertide.

“You like it?” ne said, eagerly.
“That is your future home!”

“Lady Mildred’s!” she said, the col-
or rising to her face.

“Yes,” he said. “It is very beauti-
ful in the summer. The river runs
at the back, an orchard stands at its
side, and there is a croquet lawn un-
rivaled in the county.”

“You have pictured an Eden,” she
said, smiling.

“It is; at least, to me,” he said. “I
spend—that is to say, I used to
spend,” he put in, quickly, and the
girl flushed slightly at the adden-
dum, “most of my time here. There
is a lim’e boat house at the end of the
garden, where many treasures of
mine hihe shape of angling, shooting
and skating lie hidden. Are you fond
of boating?”

“I don’t know what to answer,” she

said. “My experience of boating is

Weakened by Anaemia
Doctors Gave No Hope

Said She Was Threatened With Consumption, and Gave Her Three Weeks
To Live.

Anaemia is indicated by thin, watery
 blood. The gums and eyelids grow
pale, there is great weakness and fa-

d fails.
Chase’s Nerve Food forms
m. rich blood, it is nutnrally most
for anaemia.

Iy ! feel it my .duty

‘| Food for six months.

through Dr. Chase’s Almanac and
read about the ture of anaemia by the
use of Dx't Chase’s Nerve Food. I be-
gan the use of this treatment at once
and am now well on the way back to
health, after having used the Nerve
I want my
friends to know that my cure was ef-
fected by Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food
alone and after my dlleonruemont
from the use of othe‘t treatments,
evbrybody
bout this

»

“lecp!"’“ ju!d Uhndloikh “You~
have added another story to the edi-
fice of envy. I~do envy you. You
gseem to have traveled' all over the
globe.”

“You would not,” she said, grave-
ly, “if you knew all. What is that
little Gothic place there?”

“Our curate’s; that is the steeple
of the old church you see in the hol-
low there. We have no rector, you
know—or, rather, of course, you
don’t. The curate holds a sort of per-
petual appointment. He's a very
capital little fellow, does his work
well; and is respected and liked from
one end of the parish to the other.
His name is Hawes—Stephen Hawes.
There he is,” and Chudleigh raised
his hat as a short, fair-haired young
man, dressed in the usual ecclesias-
tical long coat and high waistcoat,
emerged from the doorway of the cot-
tage.

Then they walked on toward a
dark-looking piece of woodland, un-
til they reached a broken, moss-eaten
gate, ‘which barred a path, weed-
grown and untrodden.

- Holding it open for Carlotta, Chud-
leigh said:

“We are going to the old rectory.”

“A rectory here!” she said; “how
deserted and unclerical it looks.”

Chudleigh did not reply, and they
traversed a long, winding  path as
solitary and overgrown as the piece
at the gate for some distance, the
trees growing thicker and more wild-
looking, when a sudden turn brought
them to a large square that had once

| been a lawn, but was now nothing

but a wilderness of long, rank grass,
and Carlotta, looking up, saw facing
her a huge, straggling mansion of
ancient architecture and bearing on
its every side some sign of decay
and neglect. Its time-eaten walls,
down which the damp had drawn
long, green wrinkles, its black, dust-
obscured windows, broken gables
and rotting stonework filled her with
nameless awe and dread, and her
voice insensibly quivered and grew
hushed as she said:

“And this is the rectory?”

“Yes, this is the rectory,”
Chudleigh, with slow gravity. “It is
a grand old ruin, is it not?”

“Yes, grand and awful,” she re-
plied, dreamily, gazing at the for-
saken pile with thoughtful eyes.

“You could scarcely imagine this
house alight and alive with warmth
and color, wealth and prosperity only
twelve years back, can you?”

“No,” she said, simply; “the win-
dows look as if no human face had
ever gazed through them, the steps
as if they had never been trodden up-
on, and this grass plot I cannot, im-
agine has ever been anything but the
soul-stirring piece of wilderness it

replied

”

is.

“And yet only twelve years back
the rectory for life and merriment
could outshine any house in the coun-
ty. There is a history attached to it.
Would you like to hear an outline
while we walk around?”

“]l am eager to hear anything re-
specting it,” she said, and her large,
dark eyes lit up curiously.

“Once upon a time, then, you must
know that the Durants—singular
name, isn’'t it?——s_trangers always
call it ‘Durrant’—it is Du-rant, the
‘Du’ Idng—were among the mightiest
people of this part of the land. They
were of very ancient lineage, but
without titles, for they invariably re-
fused them, of enormous wealth and
great popularity. The land you see
around this deserted place had - be-
longed to them as long as any one
could ‘remember, how long no one
could find out, though many an an-
tiquary had pored over parchment
and black letter in his endeavors to
do so. We Chichesters, though prid-
ing ourselves on our old name, are
mushrooms compared to the Durants.
No, I was wrong in saying that they
had no title, for they always had one
in the family, and that was reverend.
The son, generally the eldest in each
generation, held the living of Grass-
mere, and since the old church has
been built it has owned no rector-
ship save that of Durant. Don't  be

to | alarmed; I am not going to take you
are | Pack to the first Durant and down-

‘ward, with ‘a history attached to |
“»‘each. I am going to tell you how this’ ;
.plwemg to be deserted. - -
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ant, who dluppur«l twelve years
ago, and has never been heard of
gince, His father, Gerald Durant,
was a schoolfellow and firm friend

‘of my father, though totally unlike

him, having no taste for books or
study, and being rather given to hard
riding, hard drinking and fast spend-
ing. Still, however, they were great
friends, and I don’t believe that Sir
Fielding has ever known another
man whom he could place upon a
similar footing.

“Gerald Durant married ten years
before my father, and had one son,
this Maurice mentioned, of whom he
.was worthily proud. His love for him
was a passion partaking of the fear-
ful in its intensity, so they say, and
‘Gerald’s Boy’ was a byword in the
county. Nothing was good enough
for him. No extravagance was suffi-
ciently prodigal to meet his wishes.
Nothing Maurice desired, if it was on
earth and procurable at any cost, did
his father deny him. The result you
can . imagine. Maurice grew into
manhood with the pride of a king and
a hauteur of a Spanish hidalgo. He
wes sent to college, and there, to the
almost unutterable delight of his fa-
ther, he took honors and holy orders.
He came of age. The whole village
was decorated. Twelve oxen were
roasted whole. A flock of sheep and
several thousand pounds were given
to the poor, and a grand ball, distin-
guished by a princely magnificence,
was held at the hall, at which gatfler-
ed the elite of the county and a host
of the best blood from the court, all
in honor of Maurice. Then came the
time when he grew restless. He
must travel.

“Gerald Durant, for the first time
in his life, gave a reluctant consent,
but consent still. A tutor and com-
panion were cbtained, 2nd the parting,
which nearly broke the old man’s
heart, took place.

“Maurice started for the Continent.
For six months letters came from him

with tolerable regularity. At the end
of that time they grew few cnd far

between. The father looked wan and
anxious—more wan and anxious when
tl ey ceased altogether, and no mes-
senger or inquiry could discqver the
whereahouts or the track of the
missing son—for it had come to that.
Maurice Durant had deserted his tu-
tor and servants one moonlight night
in some German village and had fled,
leaving no sign behind.

“Then the father’s heart grew hard-
er. His hand was closed against the
poor and his house against his
{friends. -He shut himself up in this
dreary place, refused all offers of
consolation and comfort, and waited
fer the end.

(To be Continued.)

Pale-Cheeked Girls,
Tired Out Women
Quickly Built Up.

WONDERFUL RECORD MADE BY
NEW BLOOD-FOOD REMEDY.

Certain Results Guaranteed.

Pale people have pale blood.

In other words, the blood is watery
and lacks red corpuscles.

The stomach is wrong.

Assimilation is poor and food is not
changed into blood. Naturally the
system is robbed of vitality, lacks
strength and reconstructive power.

Don’t slip from vigor into weakness.

Don’t allow the appetite to fail, but
instead use Ferrozone.

You’re bound to feel rejuvenated
and strengthened at once.

Appetite is braced up, digestion is
stimulated, vigor imparted to the
‘stomach. Everything you eat is trans-
formed into nutriment that supplies
what your thin, weak system meeds.

Vital, life-giving blood that makes
rosy cheeks and dancing eyes—that’s
the kind that Ferrozone makes.

The strength and bouyancy that de-
fles depression and tiredness, that’s
the sort you get with Ferrozone.

Every pale woman can transform
her bleached-out appearance - with
Ferrozone. :

Not only will it improve looks and
spirits, but by rebuilding all weak,
tired organs, Ferrozone establishes a
soundness of health that’s surprising.

‘For women and girls 'wwho want to
feel well, to look well, to be well, and |
stay well, nothlng known in the an-|

rozone.

Won't m try l"ei-rome?
Concentuted cure in ublct form:*
that’s Ferrozone. 50c. per box or nix

'%Ail{ﬁlm or direct by |
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Faslllon Plales

The Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Serap Bock of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very
nseful to refer to from time to time.

A SIHPLE', BECOMING MODEL.
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1691—Ladies’ House or Porch Dress
with sleeve in Either of Two Lengths.

Novelty voile is here shown, with
pique for collar and cuffs. The style
is simple but attractive. The waist
is shaped at its front closing. The
skirt is made with a round yoke that
is joined to the flaring skirt portions,
under a deep tuck. Gingham, cham-
brey, linen, linene, percale, lawn, dim-
ity, gabardine, serge, taffeta, tub silk
or crepe is nice for this style.

The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36,
38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure.
It requires 53 yards of 44 inch ma-
terial for a 36 inch size. The skirt
measures about 31 yards at the foot.

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

A SIMPLE ])RI‘(I;SS FOR MOTHER’S

1797—AIll wash fabrics are mice for
this, for the dress is easy to launder,
and is easy to make. The right front
overlaps the left at the closing. The
sleeve may be finished with a band
cuff in wrist length, or with a smart
cuff turned back on the sleeve at
elbow length The dress may be de-
veloped in serge, cashmere, poplin or
repp. It is nice for check and plaid
suiting. The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes:
4, 6, 8, and 10 years. It requires 23
yards of 36 inch material for a 6-year
size.

A patern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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The London ‘Directory.

(Published Annually)
enables traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with English

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
in each class of goods. Besides being
a complete commercial guide to Lon-
don and its suburbs the Directory
contains lists of :

EXPORT MERCHANTS
with the goods they ship, and the Col-
onial and Foreign Markets they sup-

pl,- .
'  STEAMSHIP LINES
arranged under the Ports to which

mate Saillngs;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES
of leading Manifa~turers, Merchants,
etc, in the principe! towns and indus-

centres of the United Kingdom
‘A copy of ‘the current edition will
forw: uwu. on receipt

Agencies can adver-

‘Dealers
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% Abchurch Lane, London, EL. |

they sail, and indicating the approxi- |

Fall and
Winter
Suitings and
Overcoatings

MAUNDER
Style.

If you can’t find what
you want come here.
Our Serges are guaran-
teed dyes, and very
reasonable in price.
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Samples, style sheets
and measuring forms
sent to any address.

TAILOR and 'CLOTEIER,
»81 and 283 Duckworth Street, St. John’s, Nfid.

SLATTERY’S

Always in stock a large
assortment of

English and American

Dry Goods

At Lowest Possible Prices.
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Estate W. A. SLATTERY.

; Slattery’s Bldg., Duckworth & George’s Sts.
P. 0. Box 236. ’Phone 522.

SHOE POLISHES
BLACK-WHITE-TAN-10¢
KEEP YOUR SHOES NEAT:

., THE F.F.DALLEY CO LTO BUFFALO N.Y.

T. A. MACNAB & Co.
Wholesale Distributors for Newfoundland.

‘SPECIAL
NOTICE !

CHRONOMETERS and
NAUTICAL INSTRUMENTS
Cleaned, Repaired and
Adjusted.

Just arrived a splendid line
of new Chronometers, for

sale or hlre. 5

W. & R. ENGHSH,

P. 0, Box 447,
decl19,3m,eod
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LONDON, Dec. 23
ROYAL BOOK LOVE
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love good literature, and 1
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FOOD CONTROLLER’S

Lord Devonport is tc
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Westminster’s
Grosvenor Street and
is one of London’s lan
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THE NEW FRENCH WATS
General Ly:
War Minister,
this country.
General in Morocco
that post has wi
publicity whic
of brilliant French
the war. TI
of his org
ability are of
talents have hc
the most part
possessions in
and North Afric:
had opportuniti
— ini
Alg
ons wer
‘a tells
ve his




