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CHAPTER XXII.

I do not think I have at any time 
held up Lord Blair Leyton as an ex­
ample to youth, and I am less likely 
than ever to do so now, now that he 
has reached an epoch in his life when, 
like a vessel without a rudder, he 
drifts to and fro on life's troubled sea, 
heedless of his course, and perilously 
near the rocks of utter ruin and de­
struction. But at any rate, I can 

_ claim one quality for our hero- he 
was thorough.

A wilder man than Blair, before he 
fell in love with Margaret, it would he 
difficult to imagine; it would be hard­
er to find a better one, or one with 
better intentions, than he was during 
his short married life; and, alas, nc 
wilder and more reckless being ex­
isted than poor Blair, after Margar­
et’s supposed death.

He was quiet enough while he was 
ill, for he was too weak to do any­
thing but sit still all day and brood.

He would sit for hours staring 
moodily at the dim line where sea and 
sky meet, without uttering a word 
all his thoughts fixed upon his great 
loss, the sweet, lovable, lovely girl 
whom he had called wife for a few 
short weeks.

He never mentioned Margaret’s 
name, and Austin Ambrose was too 
wise to disobey his injunction as re­
gards silence. He made no further 
inquiries, and even if he had been* de­
sirous of doing so, there was no one 
of whom to make inquiries, for the 
Days had left Appleford, and no one 
knew anything more of Margaret than 
the common record, that she had been 
seen on the rock, and then—not seen!

Emaciated and haggard, Lord Blair 
sat day after day waiting for the re­
newal of strength, his sole employ­
ment that bitterest of all bitter 
amusements—recalling the past!

Austin Ambrose was his only com 
panion, Austin leaving him only for
short intervals, which he spent in

■V town.
Vigilant as a lynx, untiring as a 

sicuthhound, Austin Ambrose kept 
continual watch and guard. By a 
series of accidents, Fate had assisted 
his schemes, and he felt himself the 
winner almost already. A few turns 
more of the wheel, and he would have 
Violet Graham at his feet.

Revenge is a powerful motor, so is 
the love of money; but when they act 
together, then the man who harbors 
them is propelled like a steam engine 
—swiftly yet carefully, and, therefore, 
barring accidents, surely.

Gradually the long, absent strength 
came back to Blair. As the doctor 
had said, he had a wonderful constitu­
tion, and It did more for him than the 
great Sir Astley or the great "Sir" 
anybody else could have done, and at 
last one morning he remarked, in the 
curt manner which had now become 
habitual to him:

"I shall go up to town, Austin."
“To town?” said 

raising his eyebrows. “Do you think 
you arc fit, my dear Blair?”

"Yes,” replied Blair slowly. “I am 
sick of sitting here day after day, and 
lying here night after night I think 
I could”—he paused, and smothered 
a sigh—“sleep in London. This place
is so infernally quiet---- r”

“Very well. Only don’t run any

WOMAN AVOIDS 
OPERATION

Medicine Which Made Sur­
geon’s Work Unnecessary.
Astoria, N. Y. — “For two years I 

was feeling ill and took all kinds of 
tonics. I Vas get- 
ing worse everyday. 
I had chills, my head 
would ache, I was 
always tired. I could 
not walk straight 
because of the pain 
in myback and I had 
pains in my stom­
ach. I went to a 
doctor and he said I 
must go under an 
operation, but I did 
not go. I read in 
the paper about 

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com­
pound and told my husband about it. I 
said ‘I know nothing will help me but I 
will try this.’ I found myself improv­
ing from the very first bottle, and in two 
weeks time I was able to sit down and 
eat a hearty breakfast with my hus­
band,which I had not done for two years. 
I am now in the best of health and 
did not have the operation.” — Mrs. 
John A. Koenig, 502 Flushing Avenue, 
Astoria, N. Y.

Every one dreads the surgeon’s knife 
end the operating table. Sometimes 
nothing else will do ; but many times 
doctors say they are necessary when 
they are not Letter after letter comes 
to the Pinkham Laboratory, telling how 
operations were advised and were not 
performed; or,if performed,did no good, 
,but Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- 
poundwas used and good health followed.

If yon want advice write to 
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. 
(confidential), Lynn, Mass.
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risks,” said Austin Ambrose.
Blair looked at him with a hard 

smile.
“If I thought I should run any risk, 

as you call it, I should go all the 
sooner. Will you wire and tell them 
at the Albany that I am coming?”

“I’ll do better than that,” said Aus­
tin Ambrose, who did not by any 
means desire that their whereabouts 
should be known. “I’ll run up and 
see that things are straight and com­
fortable for you, old man.”

Blair looked at him moodily.
“I don’t know why you take so 

much trouble for me, Austin,” he said. 
“I've no claim upon you; you are t.il 
my brother----- ”

“Wish I were, especially your elder 
brother!” said Austin Ambrose, 
smiling, "then I should have all the 
Leyton property, and be the Earl 
Ferrers, shouldn’t I? Well, I don 
know quite why I fuss over you; I’ve 
done it so long that I can’t get out of 
it, I suppose. It is wonderful, the 
force of bad habit. So you have made 
up your mind to go to London? Well, 
heaps of fellows will be very glad, 
Violet Graham amongst them.”

Blair frowned.
“Why should Violet Graham be 

glad?” he said, coldly. “Why should 
anybody?”

"Oh, I don’t know,” Austin replied, 
carelessly; “but I suppose they will 
You always were popular, you know, 
my dear fellow.”

So Mr. Austin Ambrose, impelled ►. 
his extreme good nature and friend 
ship for Lord Blair, ran up to town 
first and saw that the chambers were 
put straight, and tile valet, who had 
been put on board wages, and kept in 
complete ignorance of his master' 
movements, warned of Lord Blair’s re­
turn.

And in the evening, after he had 
done all this, he went to Park Lane.

Violet Graham was still in London

his

dc-

although like the last Rose of Sum 
Austin Ambrose, mer, “all her companions" had gc- e.

She had pressing invitations to coun­
ty houses in England, Scotland and 
Ireland—shooting and fishing parties 
clamored for the presence of the pop­
ular heiress; but in vain. She de­
clared that she hated eating luncheon 
in wet turnip fields, and that fishing 
parties were a bore, and intended re­
maining in London, at any rate, for

Treat Every Child’s Cold Externally
Rub on ” Nerviline ”--A Sale Cure

A Miracle of Regaling Fewer In
Every Settle.

Little children can’t be expected to 
nagl, day In and day out, without 
sometime coming to grief. Some of 
ttrelr games and rough and tumble, 
cause undue fatigue, and not Infre­
quently the kiddies are bruised, have 
strains, swellings and aches just like 
their elders.

When children come to tired and 
Sore see they are well rubbed with 
Nerviline. It does wonders In break­
ing up a cold,—has an amazing effect 
on any sort of muscular pain.

The wise mother always keeps

a wonderful list of uses, and a bottle 
handy on the bedroom shelf often 
saves calling in the doctor.

Young and old alike can safely use 
Nerviline—there’s no harm in It— 
just a heap of curative power when 
you rub it on.

When ever there Is a pain or sick­
ness, Nerviline should be close by. 
It is a true specific for rheumatism, 
lumbago, sciatica or neuralgia.

As for earache, tootache, sore, back, 
sprains or strains, nothing else will 
cure so fast as good old Nerviline. In 
use about fifty years—sold by dealers 
everywhere. The large 50c. family 
size bottle is the most economical;

trusty, old Nerviline on hand. It has trial size 25c..

he present. The truth was that she 
;ould not tear herself away while 
there remained a chance of Blair’s re­
turn.

Austin Ambrose found her sitting 
before the fire in the drawing-room, 
crouching almost, her hands clasped 
in her lap, her eyes fixed on the 
glowing coals as if she were seeking 
the future in the red light; and she 
started up as he entered with an ex­
clamation of surprise:

“Austin ! " then she looked beyond 
him, as if she hoped and expected to 
see some one else with him, and not 
seeing him, her face fell.

“Well, Violet," he said, with 
slow, calm smile.

“Where have you been?" she 
nanded, moving her hand toward a 
shair, “I thought you were dead.”

“I am alive,” he answered, “and I 
ia#e been wandering up and down 
ike the gentleman mentioned in his- 
ory. You are early with your fire, 
iren't you? It is quite warm out. ' 

“It is quite cold within,” she re 
jlied; at least, I am cold, I always 
reel cold now. Well?” she added, 
with abrupt interrogation. - 

He smiled up at her.
“You want my news?” he said, 

shortly.
“Yes! Where is he? Where is 

Blair?” she demanded, and as she 
spoke his name a red spot burnt in 
sither cheek, and her eyes grew hun 
gry and impatient. “Why does he 
sot come home or write? One would 
hink you were both dead!”

“Blair is alive,” he said, holding nis 
lands to the fire, though he had said 
t was warm, and watching her witli 
i sidelong look under the lowered 
ids. “He isn’t dead, but he has been 

7ery nearly."
She uttered a faint cry, and put her 

hand to her heart.
“I knew it!” she murmured husk­

ily, I felt that something was wrong 
with him. Don’t laugh at me,” she 
went on fiercely, for the smile had 
crept into liis face again, “I tell you 
1 felt it. It was as if some one had 
passed over my grave. Blair nearly 
lead! And you never told me! What 
brutes men can be!” and the angry 
tears crowded into her eyes.

"Don’t blame me,” he said. “It was 
Blair’s fault. I should have written and 
asked you to help me nurse him, but 
he wouldn’t permit me to tell any cue, 
even the earl.”

"But why not?” she demanded.
He shrugged his shoulders.
“As well ask the wind why it 

blows north instead of south, or east, 
or west. Blair is whimsical; besides, 
he hates any fuss, and—forgive me, 
Violet—but he may have known that 
you would have made a fuss.”

“I would have gone to him to the 
other end of the world, and have giv­
en my life to save his, if you call that 
making a fuss!” she retorted angrily.

"Exactly,” he said ; “and that is just 
what Blair didn’t want.”

“Where was he, and what was it?” 
she asked, dashing the tears from lier 
eyes with a gesture that was almost 
savage.

He got ÿ fever at Paris,” said Mr, 
Austin Ambrose promptly. “It was 
narrow squeak for him; but we pull 
ed him through.”

Violet Graham’s face went white 
and her lips shut tightly.

‘We?’ Then—then she was with 
him? She is with him now?” and her 
hands clenched so that the nails ran 
into the soft, pinky palms.

“She was,” he answered, gravely 
but she is not now.”
“Not now!” she echoed, with 

quick glance at the calm, set face. 
Where is she, then ? Has he sent 

her away? Tell me, quick!”
He has not sent her away, but she 

has gone. Violet, prepare yourself 
for a shock. The poor girl is dead 

She sprung to her feet, and stood 
staring at him for a moment, 
sank into her chair, a light of relief 
and joy, almost demoniacal in its in 
tensity, spreading over her face.

Dead! Dead, Austin?” hoarsely; 
you are not—not playing with me?” 

'Rather too serious a subject for 
joking, isn’t it?” he responded, coolly. 

No, I am telling you the plain truth ; 
the girl is dead!”

“When? How?” she demanded.
He was silent a second or two, 

then he said:
Abroad. I don’t tfiink we need go 

into particulars, Violet.” [ *
She said nothing while one could 

count twenty, then she looked round

TO SAVE EYES
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scription—Try It U your Eyes 
Glve^You Trouble.

Thousands of people suffer from eye 
troubles because they do not know what 
to do. They know some good home rem­
edy for every other minor ailment, but 
none for their eye troubles. They neglect 
their eyes, because the trouble is not suffi­
cient to drive them to an eye specialist, 
who would, anyway, charge them a heavy 
fee. As a last resort they go to an 
optician or to the five and ten-cent store, 
and oftentimes get glasses that they do 
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few months, do their eyes more injury 
than good.Here is a simple prescription that every 
one should use : 5 grains Bon-Opto dis­
solved in M glass of water. Use three or 
four times a day to bathe the eyes. This 
prescription and the simple Bon-Opto 
system keeps the eyes clean, sharpens the 
vision and quickly overcomes inflamma­
tion and irritation ; weak, watery, over­
worked, tired eyes and other similar 
troubles are greatly benefited and often­
times cured by its use. Many reports 
show that wearers of glasses have dis 
carded them after a few weeks use.It is good for the eyes, and contains no 
ingredient which would Injure the most 
sensitive eyes of an infant or the aged. 
Your own druggist can fill this prescrip­
tion. or the Valmas Drug Co. of Toronto 
will fill It for you by mall. Try It, and 
know for once what real eye comfort Is.
-, 1 prominent City Phyild.n to whom the above article 

wea submitted, ««id: "Bon-Opto le a very rern.rk.blo 
remedy. Ho constituent ingredients are well knownto 
eminent eye epecieliete end widely prescribed by them, 
it can be obtained from any good druggist and is one of 
the very few preparations. 1 feel should be kept on 
hand for regular use in almost every family.

at him with a glance hall fearful.
"Did you—had you any hand----- ”
She could not finish the sentence.
He looked her full in the face, then 

let his eyes drop.
"Better not ask for any of the de 

tails, my dear Violet! Take the thin; 
in its bare simplicity. If I had, 
you delicately suggested, any hand in 
bringing about this consummation 
you so devoutly desired, what would 
you say? Are you going to overwhelm 
me with reproaches and cover me 
with remorse?”

The two spots burnt redly on her 
Cheeks, then, as she turned and faced 
him, her face went very white.

“No. Do you think I have forgot 
ten what you said? You asked me if 
I was prepared to separate them at 
any cost, and I answered ‘at any 
cost.’ I have not forgotten. I do net 
retract my words. I said what I 
meant----- ”

“Even if it meant—murder?” lie 
remarked, coolly.

She shuddered, and glanced toward 
the door fearfully, then she met his 
gaze defiantly.

“Yes, even if it meant murder!”
He smiled at her thoughtfully.
“You are a wonderful woman, Vio­

let,” he said, reflectively. “One 
would not expect to find a Lady Mac 
beth in a delicately made little lady 
like yourself! You don’t look the 
character. But don’t be uneasy 
there are other ways of disposing of 
a person who is inconveniently in the 
way, than the danger and poison cup. 
The way is----- ”

She put out her hand.
“Don’t tell me.”
He laughed sardonically.
“I told you that you would not want 

the details,” he said, “and you ar 
wise to let the fact suffice. Margaret 
Hale is dead, and Blair is free once 
more.”

“Free!” she murmured. “Free ! 
and she drew a long sigh. “And 
where is he?”

"On Ills way to London,” he replied 
“He will be here to-morrow.”

(To be Continued.)

Look at a Child’s 
Tongue When Cross, 

Feverish and Sick

Evening
Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
■ Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat­
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

A qjlARMING GOWN.

Take no chances! Move poisons from 
liver and bowels at 

once.

Mothers can rest easy after giving 
“California Syrup of Figs,” because in 
a few hours all the clogged-up waste, 
sour bile and fermenting food gently 
moves out of the bowels, and you have 
a well, playful child again. Children 
simply will not take the time from 
play to empty their bowels, and they 
become tightly packed, liver gets 
sluggish and stomach disordered.

When cross, feverish, restless, see 
if tongue is coated, then give this de­
licious "fruit laxative.” Children love 
it, and it can not cause injury. No 
difference what ails your little one- 
if full of cold, or a sore throat, diar­
rhoea, stomach-ache, bad breath, re­
member, a gentle “inside cleansing” 
should always be the first treatment 
given. Full directions for babies, 
children of all ages and grown-ups 
are printed on each bottle.

Beware of counterfeit fig syrups. 
Ask your druggist for a 60-cent bot­
tle of “California Syrup of Figs,” then 
look carefully and see that It Is made 
by the “California Fig Syrup Com­
pany.” We make no smaller size. 
Hand back with contempt any other 
fig syrup.

It’s always more economical to 
measure materials In cooking than it 
is to guess at them.

It is the greatest emonomy to pur­
chase the best spices; poor ones are 
usually adulterated.
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1659

Waist 1658—Skirt 1659. Composed 
of Ladies’ Waist Pattern 1658, and 
Ladies’ Skirt Pattern 1659.

As here illustrated, white linen em 
broidered in self colour was used 
The waist is smart and up-to-date 
with the surplice vest portions. The 
skirt may be finished with or without 
the drapery. Serge, jersey cloth, taf 
feta, voile, batiste, crepe, gingham 
tub silk, gabardine and nun’s veiling 
are all nice for this style.

The waist pattern is cut in 6 sizes 
34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust 
measure. The skirt is cut in 6 sizes 
22, 24, 26, 28, 30 and 32 inches waist 
measure. It requires 7% yards of 
44-inch material for the entire gown 
for a 36-inch size.

This illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns, which will be mail 
ed to .any address on receipt of ten 
cents FOR EACH pattern, in silver 
or stamps.

SMART FROCK FOR MOTHER’S 
GIRL.

List of Unclaimed Letters Remainl
Id the G. P. 0. to April 19th, 1916.

1652. Girl’s Dress, with Sleeve in 
either of Two Lengths, and Collar in 
either of Two Outlines.

As here shown, brown and white 
gingham was used, with trimming of 
white linen. The right front of the 
dress overlaps the left at the closing. 
The sleeve may be in wrist length, 
finished with a band cuff, or with the 
turnback cuff in short length. The 
skirt is a three-gore model.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 4, 6, 
8 and 10 years. It requires 2% yards 
of 44 inch material for a 6-year size.

A Pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.
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Rodgers, Miss Lillie May, George St| 
Ryan, Miss Katie, Carter’s Hill 
Rodgers. Miss Lillie May, George i 
Rolls. Miss Frances, card.

Cookstown
Ryan, Mrs. Tom 
Roberts, T. J.

S ' ?T1
Sparks, James, Long's Hill 
Saunders, Mr.. _

Metropolitan Hotel, George »| 
Street, Mrs.
Skeans, Mrs. J., Field St.
Stevens, J.
Scheffman, Solomon 
Stead, Mrs., Casey St.
Sellars. Mark Hubert, Flemming St j 
Stuckland, Benjamin. Spencer St. 
Sincheon, Mary, LeMarchant Rd. 
Smith, Robert, Hamilton St.
Strong, James, care Gen’l Delivery 
Snow, Master Wm., Water St. 
Somerton. Miss A.
Scurry, Michael
Squires, Robert. Summer St.
Squires, Henry, Summer St.
Squires. Miss Alice, Summer St. 
Spurreli, Miss D. B.
Squires. Joseph, Long’s Hill 
Sullivan. Angus 
Spurreli, Miss Margaret

Tapper, Miss A.
Twaddle. Mrs. F., Hayward Ave. 
Tibbo, Jack 
Thomas, John M.
Tucker, James, New Gower St.

Vardy, Jessie, Theatre Hill 
Vokey, Philip, Carnell St. >
Vokey, Mrs. Mary Ann, Coronation

W
Walsh, Thomas, Long Pond Rd. 
Weizel, J.
Weir, James, Newtown Rd.
West, J. R„ care Gen’l Delivery 
Walsh, Mrs. E., Lime St.
Whelan, Miss Bride, Casey St.
Wheeler, Miss Crissie, Monkstown Rd]
Wiseman, John, slip, late Port NeJ*° 
Wheeler, Miss Emily A., care G.r.U- 
Williams, Jack, Carter’s Hill 
White, Mr. E„ LeMarchant Rd. 
White, Mrs. J., Freshwater Rd. 
White, Miss Margaret 
Whitten, Miss Ida, card. John St. ( > 
White. Miss M., Knight St.
Williams, Mrs. C„ Gower St.
White. Mrs. Wm., Lucas House 
Whalen, John ... i

Y ' lîi ■
Younden, Mrs. A., Casey St.
Young, Herbert, Freshwater Rd.

A New 
Straw 

Hat 
for

25 Cts.
WITH

DY-O-LA
Straw Hat Color

DY-O-LA STRAW HAT COLOR is 
an ideal Straw Hat Color in every 
way—Not too glossy and still fast and 
water-proof. <3 Makes old fiats look 
just like New; not like old hats painted 
over. *1 Also works well on Satin 
Slippers and Basket Work.
25? A BOTTLE WITH BRUSH
Ask your Druggist or Dealer.
Mfd. by The Johnson-Richardson Co..” Limited, Montreal, Can.______

War News.
(Messages Received 

Previous to 9 A.M.
HIST! RBAM’K IN M BUN.

LONDON, April 25.
Augustine ~Birrell, Chief Secretary 

I of Ireland, announced in the Com- 
Imons to-day that a grave disturbance 
I broke out in Dublin yesterday. He 
I added that troops had been sent to the 
■ Irish capital, and that the situation 
Iwas now well in hand. He said that 
■twelve persons were killed before the II 
■disturbance was quelled. Birrell made 
[this announcement in reply to a qTles- 
Ition immediately after the assembling 
lof the Commons. He said that the 
I Post Office had beep forcibly taken 
[possession of and telegraphic com- 
ijnunications cut. In the course of the 
[(lay. Birrell said, soldiers arrived 
[from the Curragh, and the situation 
[was now well in hand, although, as 
■communication still was exceedingly 
■difficult, he would not be able to give 
lady further particulars, but the House 
■he continued, might take it from him 
[that the situation was well in hand. 
■There had been arrests, but he could 
■not give any names. At seven last 
plight, Birrell said, four or five diff cr­
ient parts of Dublin were in possession 

tof the rebels, but he said they did not 
[control the place.

< AJSK.MLNrs AR1ŒST.
LONDON. April 25.

The arrest of Sir Roger Casement I 
lis dealt with by the Pall Mall Gazette | 
fin an editorial which is extremely 
Significant at this moment, but which j 
[for obvious reasons, cannot be dila 
feed upon. Before Germany took tin 
[trouble to send arms to Ireland, say 
[the newspaper, she must have bee:; 

atisfied of the existence of agents i | 
[that country, who were prepared t<> 
[receive and use them in her interests 
[that is to say, she must have com 
Tmunication between Irish traitors 
and their confederates in Berlin, de­
spite all existing precautions of own­
ership supervision. When we find a | 

force, devoid of arms, undergoing 
nilitarv training in Ireland, and a 
argo of arms from our enemies seek- | 

png a landing place in that country, 
pt ^becomes highly desirable that, the

l***«ll IfHIH HW444WW
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H. J. B. WOODS, rJH-ft

T. J. Edens
A BARGAIN

IN

JAMS and PICKLES,
English Pack.

PIKE FRVIT JAMS, 2 Hi. pill-.
29 liez. Marmalade .. .. I Or. ea.

•_> iliiz. Rasp. Jam .. . ,10c. ea.
doz. A prient Jam . .:><e. ea.

’! doz. Damson Jam .. 3Sf. ea.
J doz. Plum Jam .. ..:?.><•. ea.
•> doz. Rasp, je Apple Jam,

35r. ea.
” do*. Gooseberry A Apple

Jam.............................ea.
’• doz. Damson and Apple 

Jam .. .. ................35e. ea.

10(1 dozen
ST£PLE & STRONG'S PICKLES 

16 oz. Iitl„ #1.90 doz.

Hay ! Hay 2 j|
lev^H>t*ler Codroy Val-

prime quality. We are
offering this lot at

11-2c, lb.

Keeping Prices 
Down.

Ih.'n'1,™" °a»meal..............to. III.
S*Vat«.......................4e. II,.

e, < leaned Rango, n,
,60c. stone ; 2 ills. 9c.

' «eaiqde Sliced, » lb. tins. I Sc.
, •'avel Oranges ..35c. doz. 
h • "fa Changes. Iae„ 25c. doz. 

llz s Spaghetti Si Tomate.

T- J. EDENS.

C


