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FOR:MAKING SOAP,

SOFTENING WATER,
REMOVING PAINT,
DISINFECTING SINKS.
CLOSETS,DRAINS,ETC.

SOLD EVERYWHERE
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES
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~ Victory After Many Defeats.
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CHAPTER XVIII,

OFF TO THE FRONTIER.

Darrel spent a}nother sleepless
night; but from the chaos of his
thoughts one resolution stood out
clearly; he must leave the Court at
once; indeed, it no longer
to him, but to the Burridges, and he

could not remain as their guest.

| |
He rose early and went round the

place. Everywhere he went he met

sorrowful faces. The very horses he
had ridden and

look and neigh a sad farewell to him;

he stood on the terrace and looked at !

the well-kept gardens, at - the ’1)ark
which stretched beyond them, at the
smoke rising from thre. home. farm.

He had al“ra_\‘s loved the Court. But
now, this morning when he was say-
ing farewell’ to it, it seemed part and
parcel of himself; payting with it
meant parting with a portion of his
own body. A:nd with all this agony of
farewell mingled the thought of Cyn-
thia; she, too, was a part of his body,
of his innermost self. :

'The dogcart he had ordered came
up; he had expected that the groom
would drive him to the station, but
- Giles was on the box seat, his old
face drawn with  sorrow. Darrel
cowld not speak to him, and Giles
looked before him with tears, in his
bleared eyes.

There was another long and sorrow-
ful journey to'London. Darrel reach-

Unable to Work

for 14 Months

Complete llervoue Breakdown Lefi
Mr, Black an Invalid—Cured
by Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.

Mr. Henry Black.

‘What a helpless mass of
bone the human  body is, once th¢
herves become exhausted. Extremu
weakness come8 over vyou, and yol
lpse control of the limbs. The nex
ep is paralysis. S ‘
You will be fortunate if, like Mr
Black, you get the building-up proces:
in action before it is forever too late
By forming new, rich blood Dr. Chase”:
Nerve Food carries new vigor anc
energy to every organ and every mem
ber of the human body. '
‘Mr.'Henry Black, 81-8t. Catherini
street east, Montreal, Que:, writes :—
“The ' wonderful results I obtainec
from the use of Dr. Chase’s Nerw

. Food constrain me to write this. let.

\ ter in order that  others . who suffe:
- from nervous exhaustion:ard weak-
ness may ise this medicine withk equal-
ly mﬁstéctor% results. As the resul:
became completely ex-
! to.-work fo1,
fourteen months. = As ‘T#m the’fathe:
of a family, these were sad days for me
t after I had used six boxes of D
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,(d Aldershot, and the first man he

"met as he entered his quarters was
Northam. He had a newspaper im his
hand, and ®tuck it in his ppcket as he
greeted Darrel.

“You've got back,” he said, in 'his
slow, wooden’ way. “Awfully sorry
}fo:' you, Frayne. No use saying any-.
%ti.ing. Geing away for a bit, I sup-
pose? Quite right. You look awfully
Isocd)‘. Very natural. Come and have
something ‘to eat at my rooms.”

Darre} accepted with a nod, and
. then went in. Northam was awkward
and constrained, as a man always is
;in the presence of a friend’s grief.

As for Darref, he moved and spoke
lite a man in" a dream; indeed, he
was benumbed by his trouble, his
L many troubles.
“Jolly bad’ news, this,” remarked
Northam, as he helped Darrel to some
food, which Darrel felt would choke
lim.if he attempted to eat it. “They’ve
had ‘a tie-up on the Indian- frontier;
socme af our men have had a Had time
of it.  Usual game; not half enougl
mesn sent; and, of course, tfney goi
You ,l\umw the sort -ol
thing? Thé Twenty-Fifth and the
Rexford Fusiliers—they're out there

chawed up.

you know—have been ordered ‘to the
front. I wish I were with ’em, for it
lcoks as if there were going to be 2
regular scrimmage.”

Darrel scarcely listened; what did
it matter to him if thcre were another
of our litile troubles on the frontier.

But Northam gave him. some more
particulars of the affaif, just for ‘talk-
ing’s sake and to lure. Darrel for a
while' from his trouble.

They smoked a cigar, and then
Darrel went about his work.  His men
saw” by his face, his voice, that he
was iﬁ trouble, that something had
happened, and they were more than
usually painstaking. He worked him-
self into bodily weariness and man-
aged to get scme sleep that night.

He dreamed of Cynthia.

The next morning fxe went up tc
Lopdou. He had no clearly defined
object in doing so, but at the back of

his mind was the irresistible desire to
to ‘her

gee Cynthia, to say good-by
for ever.

He wanted to tell her that he did
nct blame her for throwing him over;
tha‘t he was ruined and could not mar-
ry her, and therefore that he gave her
the freedom which was due to her,
which she had claimed.

He wént to the house in Belgrave
Square; ‘it seemed to him to present
a stern, a forbidding aspect; he did
nct notice that the blinds were down.

Wken he rang the bell the door
was opened by the hall porter, who
was not in liv‘ery, but wore an ill-
fitting, ordinary morning suif, -in
which he looked gquite a different

person to that with whom Darrel was
“acquainted,

“Lady Westlake in?” p.sked Darrel.
“Her ladyship has gone abroad,
sir,”’ replied the man. e

“And—and Miss Drayle?” asked

Dairel, his voice fq,lterlng.

“Miss Drayle has accompanied her |

Jladyship; sir,” replied the man, in the

d°I had improve
ued the trea

With bent head he walked across
the ' square and started. when ‘a’ voice
accosted him. The voice belonged fo
Percy Standsih. The two men stood
and regarded each other in silence for|
a moment; the one calm and sereune,
but with an acute qkestioning in his
eves; the other, white to the Iips,
with draivn and haggard face and
troubled eyes.

, Percy was the first to speak. :
“My dear Frayne! I've been ex-
pecting to see you; to hear from you!
What has happe\ned———"

“I'm sorry; I ought to have writ-
ten,” said Darrel moodily. “But I
have been in trouble. My father died

|

it's the CLEANEST, SIMPLEST, and BEST HOME
DYE, one can buy--Why you don’t even have to
know what KIND of Cloth your Goods are made
of.<-S0 Mistakes are Impossible.

Send for Free Color Card, Story Booklet, and
Booklet giving results of Dyeing over other colors.

—suddenly: ”’ His voice broke.
“I'm sorry,” sdid -Percy, with ‘the
conventional tone of sympathy. “But
—Cynthia? 1 waited at our meeting
place—" »

Darrel, with a set face, with clench-
ed teeth, met Percy’s gaze steadily.

“Our engagement is broken off,” he
said. “Cynthia—Miss Drayle—wrote
to me. I'm grateful for all the trou-
S5le you've taken, Standish; but we
ire not going to be married. Cynthia
1as gone——"

Percy 'did not start, starting was not
» weakness of his, but he looked at
‘he haggard face with narrowed eyes.

“Gone? What da you mean?”

“She has gone abroad with Lady
Wwestlake,” said Darrel, in a dull,
coneless voice.

“They must have left suddenly,”
aid Percy, his eyes downcast. “I
hink I will Igo on to the house and
nquire. I am awfully sorry for you,
‘rayne. 1 waited at our rendezvous
or soxim time. But I quite under-
tand. Yes, I will go on to the house
nd iuniuire." 3

They shook hands, and Darrel, still
enumbed, went to his club.

It. was a club at which he was pop-
ilar: but he only nodded in a-forbid-
ling way to the greetings accorded
iim, a;ld, going to-the smoking room,
ook up a paper, rather to conceal
1is sorro'f)v-laden face than to ac-
fuaint himself \vith-the news;'bm
wresently, as hé turned the pages of
he paper, he happened on the tele-
wrams from India.

This frontier trouble seemed to be
serious one.

He read all the details; he wished
imself there, he envied the men whe
‘ere ordered to the scene of action;
e poor fellow knew that action, vio-
elft action of some kind, was‘the only
ching that would bring him relief

‘rom the trouble that gnawed at him

Suddenly an idea occurred to him;
e stared at the paper, stared at the
vall opposite him. These men, whc
vere going out were going to fight;

they were going to do things; they
were to be in danger, peril; they were¢
going to take chances. Why
couldn't he be one of them? He
lcoked at his watch. There was still
ime—the War Office wouldn't b
closed.

MOTHER OF
LARGE FAMILY

Tells How She Keeps Her
Health — Happiness For
Those Who Take
Her Advice,

risks,

Scottville, Mich.—“I want to tell you
how much good Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg-
o £ SARIER. - etableCompound and

e Sanative Wash have
done me. Iliveona
farmandhaveworked

I am
forty-five years old,
and am the mother
of thirteen children. .
Many people think
it strange that I am
not broken down
with hard work and
the care of my fam-
ily, but I- tell them of my good friend,
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound, and that there will be no back-
ache and bearing down pains for them if
they will take it as [ have. Iam scarcely
ever without it in the bouse.
“I will say also that I think there is
no better medicine to be found for young
girls, My eldest daughter has taken
it ok o
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He flung the paper aside, paid his
bill, and went with a quick pace to-
ward the entrance. As he "reached
the door Northam entered.

“Hello!" said Northam. “Come and
dine with me and Alicia; it will help
to pass the time.”

“Thanks,” said Darrel
i am going to the

hurriedly.
“I will, if I can.
War Office. I want to exchange.”

He left Northam gazing at him
vaguely and yet with an expression
of comprehension. Darrel went to the
War Office; where he had to unwind
the usual amount of red tape, but at
:ast he reached the personage he
sought, and made his’ request.

There was, as usual, a sca;'cit)' of
fficers; but.the personage, also as
asual, made' the sterotyped difficulties.
3y dint of much tqlking, Darrel ob-
tained his object. cﬁe found that it
was possible to exchange into the
lexford Fusiliers. He ‘was going to
the front; there was fighting, delicious
fighting before him. :

With a throb of the heart he left
:he War Office and returned to-his
>lub. It was not till some time after-
ward that he rénzmbered that he
had accepted Northam's invitation to
dine with him and Lady Alicia.

CHAPTER XIX.
“GOOD-BY—NOT SWEETHEART.”

Darrel was almest sorry that he
ad given a conditional promise to
line with Northam and his rsister.
Jut he went; for one reason, because
¢ ‘wanted to speak to Northam about
the exchange. He bare.Northam no
ill will for propé%in;: to Cynthia. It
vas omyi natural that - he, 'or any
nan, should fall in love with her and
vant to niarry. her.

Darrel was not jealous—indeed, he
ad been so, sure of Cynthia’s love
that he. had been able to pity North-
m; what greater disaster could be-
fall a man than to be rejected by
Cynthia?

He was shown into the drawing
room at Burtouf(f'escent. and in a
ninute or two Lady Alicia came to
him. She could scarcely speak for
a moment, for the change in him
struck to her heart.
haggard, there
were dark marks under his eyes, and

He was ‘pale and

he looked thinner and slighter in his
mourning suit of black serge; but
there was a greater alteration in him
than that of face. and dress. There
vas a stern expression in his eyes
ind about his mouth; he had the look
of a man who had passed thi'ough the
fire of adversity and had come out of
it badly burned but hardened.

There' was no smile in his* usually
hright eyes; the lightiess had gone

out of his voice.

His very attitude indicated the
change that had taken place, for he
held himself erect, and his’ move-
ments were y slow and seemed to
have lost their old freedom. She took
his hand, and, as she pressed it soft;
ly, she looked at him as if in doubt.
with veiled scrutiny. But at his first
tords, at his tone, she knew that he
had not discovered the part she had
played in separating him from Cyn-
thia, and she drew a long breath, a
sigh of relief. He took it for one of
sympathy, and he said, in a low
voice: :

(To be Continued.)
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Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat-

| tern Cuts.- These will be found very

useful to refer to from time to tlme.

9562.—A SIMPLE STYLISH DRESS
FOR MANY OCCASIONS,

N .
Ladies’ Dress with Long or Short
Sleeve.

Blue voile with trimming of bro-
caded satin was used for this design.
It will develop nicely in white
linen, with collar of contrasting color,
in ratine, or corduroy, and is suitable
for chambrey, lawn, linene, crepe,
serge, eponge and other seasonable
dress materials. The closing is in
front at the left side. The skirt is in
slightly gathered over the back, while
.at the centre front an inverted plait
supplies additional fulness. The Pat-
tern is cut in 6 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38,
40 and 42 inches bust measure. It re-
qures 5% yards of 44 inch material
for a 36 inch size.

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

9574.—A SERVICEABLE MODEL

Ladies® Apron with Removable Bib.

In .this neat and desirable ‘model.
the bib may be made adjustabley a
bractical feature, for sometimes-a bib
is not necessary. The design has long
strap ends fastened to the belt at the
l?a(_:k. The skirt is cut in gores, and
finished with a patch pocket. The
design is suitable for percale, ging-
pam. lz}wn, or cambric. The Pattern
is cut in 3 sizes: Small, Medium and
Large. It requires 33% yards of 3
Jnch material for a Medium size,

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

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

NS 6o i s

_Address in full:—
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N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus-
tration and send with - the coupon,
carefully filled out. The pattern can-

not reach you in ‘less ‘than 15 days.

tern Department,

JUST OPENED:

FULL STOCK OF

Collar Checks

36 and 42 inches..
PRICES:

45, 55, 65, 75 and 80 cenis

PER YARD.

'R. TEMPLETON.

333 Water Street.

Price 10c.’each, in cash, postal note,{
or stamps. “Address: ' Telegram Pat. |

1| . S. PICTURE & POR TRAITCD.

The Canada Life.

In each of the past four years the Canada Life
has earned a LARGER SURPLUS than ever
before in itsghistory.

Favorable mortality, and low expenses. the re-
sult of good management, have helped.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,

St. John's

We own and offer for salé in lots to
suit purchasers, a block of

Harris Abattoir
Company, Limited,

6 per “cent. Bonds, due 1st February, 1928.

Interest is payable half yearly, 1st February
*and August. In denominations of $100, $500 and
$1,000.

The Bonds are secured by a first mortgage on
all the property and other assets of the Company.
These assets are valued by the Canadian Apprais-
al Company at nearly three times the amount of
the bonds outstanding.

Net Profits over a term of five years average
nearly four times the amount necessary to pay
the ‘bond interest.

Price 100 and accrued interest, ylelding a full
6 p.c. on the money invested.

Circular giving full particulars will be sent
upon application.

F. B. McCURDY & CO.

MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE.

C. A. C. BRUCE Manager,
St. John’s,

COLUMBIA RECORDS,
-By BILLY WILLIAMS,
The Famous English Comedian,

10 in. Double Discs, 75¢

1664—Here We Are Again.
¥ '—-When Father Papered the Parlor.
1565—1I'a the Man That Buried Flanagan.
3 —I've Found Kelly.
I»M—L;et’s Have a Song on the Gramophone.
—I'll Lend You My Best Girl,
1645—Where the Crowd Goes.
..—Wake Up, John Bull,
1656—You're the One.
—Rosetta.
1666—Don’t Go Out With Him To-Night.
= —Mrs. B.
1;."8—§¥hy Lgan';‘ We Have the Sea in London?
> —My Lass From Glasgow Toon.
1751—1I Don’t Careg .
—Let’s All Go Mad.
1752—I Do Wish That I Was a Ladies’ Man.
—Ta!(e Me Back to U. S. A.
1853—§ Il’zever He’?‘"(li dl;‘;ather Laugh So Much Before.
—I Keep on To ng Al %
1855—Cohen. y ong‘
~—All the Silver From Silvery M
lﬁ?S—ngiit "Pill I'm as 01d as Father
—Where Does Daddy Go When He Go
1978——'11‘5'!5 akgra.nd Old Song is Home, vag.éto&:):ne.
—The ngaroo Hop,
1980—It's Mine, When You've
2T Molly Melntyre. Done With It.
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