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GILLETT’S LYE
HAS NO EQUAL*

It not only softens the 
water but doubles the cleans
ing power of soap, and makes 

everything sinltary and 
wholes ame.
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PASSION. LOVE’S TRUE
CHAPTER XL.

Betrlbntion.
Guildford Berton staggered slightly, 

then with his eyes still fixed on Cyril 
and Norah, who were leaning over the 
terrace in vain trying to shake th3 
hands eagerly thrust up to them, ho 
backed away, slowly for a time; then 
as he got into the densest part of the 
crowd, he turned and forced his way 
through the people with a desperato 
haste, even striking at them in a 
frenzied, furious fashion, 
shrank back, others struck at him in 
return and swore at him, but with 
Ms head bent down he made a lane 
for himself, and reached the edge of 
the crowd.

With the uncertain staggering steps 
of a drunken man he went down the 
lane and entered the cottage. He had 
left no light in the room; the fire had 
died out; all was dark. Before he 
struck a match he felt his way to the 
sideboard, found the brandy decan
ter, and. with trembling hands, pour
ed out a glassful and drank it. Then, 
with a cry as if tile spirits had given 
him power to realize the truth, he 
Hung his hands above his head and 
cursed Cyril, and even Norah herself. 
As he was raving. In the very midst 
of the awful stream of profanity, he 
stopper! short suddenly and listened.

What he heard .was only the distant 
sound of the crowd, hut to his ears it 
took to itself the likeness of a wail, a 
cry from a woman, and, with a shud
der, he cowered against the sideboard, 
and looked over his shoulder with an 
expression of sickening fear and 
dread on his white face, for once 
again he seemed to see that vague,- 
indefinable shape which bore the faint 
outlines of the murdered woman, and 
which had haunted him now and 
again whenever he was over-tried or 
excited. For a moment—that might 
have been a year—he stood cowering, 
bent almost double; then the expres
sion of his face changed to one of sin
ister cunning, and, still looking be
hind him and moving his lips, though 
no words came, he stole on tiptoe to
ward the cupboard.

Three hours later Cyril and Jack 
stood together in the drawing-room. 
Lady Ferndale and Norah had gone 
upstairs, presumably to bed, but really 
to sit and talk of the wonderful events 
of the day, and Lord Ferndale, de
claring that he must have a quiet ci
gar aftef all the excitement, had tak
en Mr. Petherick into the smoking 
room.

The two friends stood looking at 
each other for a moment, then Cyril 
held out his hand.

“I wish I could tell you all I feel 
to-night, Jack,” he said; “how happy 
I am, how grateful to you all, to you 
and the Ferndales, and all these good 
people, with their simple, warm
hearted welcome. Please God, I will 
be worthy of their love, and keep il! 
But my darling won't find it difficult 
to do that, will she? Jack, I ask my

self as I stand here thinking of the 
great good luck which has fallen to 
me, why I, of all men, should have 
been so fortunate and so blessed, and 
—and, Jack, it almost frightens me!
I can only say, from the bottom of my 
heart, that I am grateful—very, very 
grateful !—and, thank God, can add 
that I am at peace with all men.”

"Even Guildford Berton?” said 
Jack, quietly.

Cyril started, and a look of pain 
crossed his face.

“Jack, I had forgotten him,” he 
said, simply.

“That’s only natural,” rejoined 
Jack. "But I haven’t, and as I have 
interefered so much in your affairs 
you’d better let me finish up by dis
posing of that ingenuous gentleman,’ 

Soino * and he began buttoning up his coat.
“What are you going to do?" asked 

Cyril gravely.
“I'm going to call upon Mr. Berton. 
"To-night!”
“To-night, for I’ve a shrewd sus

picion that if I wait until the morning 
I shall not find him at home.”

“But—but why not let him alone? 
Why not let him go? Ah, I see! I’d 
almost forgotten.”

“Yes,” said Jack, quietly and grim 
ly, “I only want to ask Mr. Berton 
one question, and I intend to have the 
answer. That question is, ‘Where is 
Betca South?’ If that answer is sat
isfactory 1 should say you had better 
let Mr. Guildford Berton depart in 
peace.”

“In Heaven’s name, yes!” respond
ed Cyril.

“I don't know that Heaven will have 
much to do with it,” rejoined Jack 
going into the hall and asking for his 
coat and hat.

Absolutely
Painless

No cutting, no plas
ters or pads to 
press the sore spot 
Putnam’s Extractor 

(2 a f makes the corn go
v • without pain.

Takes out the sting over night. Never 
fallu—leaves no scar. Get a 25c. bot
tle of Putnam’s Corn Extractor to-day.

After the Bill ;
OR,

The Mystery Solved 
at Last.

*11 mitered dreadfully with my bank for 
tweoty years. I have taken six boxes of 
GIN PILLS and now I have not the sign 
of an ache or pain in my back. There la 
nothing that can hold a place with GIN 
PILLS for curing PAIN in the Back to 
which women are «object.

Mrs. Milliner P. Blpley.”
60c. a box, or 6 boxes for 62.60 at all 

druggists, or a free «ample will be sent 
oo reguest to

NATIONAL DBTJG * CHEMICAL 
00. OP CANADA, LIMITED

loreate, Ont. 7t

“Bring mine too,” said Cyril, quietly 
to the footman.

“You mean to go with me?” asked 
Jack.

, “Can you ask, my dear fellow?”
“Then Ferndale and Petherick shall 

go also,” said Jack, and he went into 
the smoking-room and informed them 
of his purpose.

Almost without a word the four 
men went out. Jack only made one 
remark as he looked up at the sky.

“If it were not for the bonfire we 
should want a lantern.” ,

Still in silence, or speaking Just 
above a whisper, they went down the 
lane, and stood before the gate in the 
wall.

‘^Locked,” said Jack, and he looked 
at Cyril.

Cyril, put his strong shoulder to the 
door, and with a creak it fell back.

Jf tikodded approvingly.
“All dark,” he said, in a whisper. 

“He has gone to bed or—flown. No, 
the door’s open. Wait,” he added on 
the threshold ; “let me go first; I’ll 
call If I want you.”

They signed assent, and, still lit by 
the glow of the bonfire, he pushed 
open the door of the parlor. Almost 
in an Instant,he was back with'them, 
saying nothing, but with an expression 
on his face which caused them to start 
forward.

“Wait—a light,” he said, in a voice 
that trembled' slightly.

Lord Ferndale struck a light, and 
they entered the room.

A strange, pungent smell came out 
to meet them, and almost- stifled them. 
Cyril, with a foreboding of something 
evil, remembered it. Jack fit a can -,

! die and held it up, and as its rays fell 
; upon Guildford Berton’s figure, lying . 
half in the chair and half on the floor, 
Cyffl uttered a cry.

(To be Continued.)

CHAPTER I.

Two Letters.

“Dear Aunt Mildred,” added Maud. 
She rather puzzled me, Chud, but a 

postscript explains it: ‘We are com
ing over to Éngland at once, as Par
is Is a painful locality, of course, for 
poor Carlotta. You have no idea how 
bravely she bears everything, for 
Capt Lawley left her penniless, and 
I had a hard struggle in persuading 
her from going into the world as a 
governess. Dreadful, is it not, my 
dear Maud? However, everything is 
settled now, and she is coming with 
me as my companion. We expect to 
reach London by the first of Decenf- 
ber, so that if you will kindly ask 
Chud to have the goodness to see to 
the cottage------”

“First of December!” exclaimed 
Chudleigh, quickly. “Phew! Just 
like Aunt Mildred. How on earth am 
I to get the cottage ready in a week?” 
and he arose from the table and 
walked to the window, thoughtfully.

He could see the little cottage 
which his Aunt Mildred had occupied 
since her husband. Sir Wilford Gor 
don, had died ; indeed, from where he 
stood he could scan the whole village 
and most of the outlying houses—from 
the deserted rectory, an old, moss- 
grown mansion, tenantless for year 
with a history mysterious and 
gloomy, to the great red-brick mons
trosity which a self-made Manchester 
man had erected on the borders of 
C hicliester Park.

Lady Mildred’s cottage, a pretty, 
rustic little box, just suited to her 
means, which were not very abun
dant, was about a quarter of au 
hour’s walk from the hall, and on 
level with the dreary rectory sur 
rounded by its belt of thickly planted 
trees, which seemed to overshadow 
the little church, and all arbimd it 
like an army of giants with wier.i 
arms and clinched bands.

“I must ride over to Armsthorpe at 
once,” said Chudleigh, returning to 
the table.

“Oh, yes, do, Chud,” exclaimed 
Maud. “We must have the cottage 
leady for Aunt Mildred. Isn’t it de
lightful, a companion, and such 
charming one? I am sure I shall like 
her, if she is anything half so nice 
as aunt describes her. Poor girl 
Think, Papa! her father killed In : 
duel, and she left In a strange coun 
try without any money or friends, ex
cepting aunt! Oh, my heart is wrung 
for her! If she will let me, I will 
love her—that I will. Chud, you will 
make the cottage very nice, will you 
not—very nice? Oh, Chud, let me 
come over to Armsthorpe with you; 
I can help you—oh, I’m sure I can; I
can choose different things, and------
Oh, Chud, what is the matter ?”

For Chud, who had been reading a 
letter in his hand, had suddenly start
ed to his feet with an exclamation, 
whether of surprise or anxiety, it was 
difficult to say.

“Eh, what’s the matter, Chud?” ask
ed Sir Fielding, glancing up from his 
Quarterly. “What’s the matter?”

“N—nothing, sir,” said Chudleigh, 
sitting down again, and placing the 
letter in his pocket "Now, Maud, 
you want to go with me to Arms
thorpe, so you shall go and get ready. 
I don’t see how the cottage 1s to be 
prepared in time for Lady Mildred. 
Let me see—the twenty-sixth —no, I 
don't think it can he done,”

“Then,” said Maud, eagerly, “let us 
■have them here, papa?”

“Of course. It your aunt will come, 
my dear,” said Sir Fielding. “Of 
course, of course.”

“I will write at once,”, said Maud. 
“Now, Chud, you need not be In such 
a hurry abqut the cottage; the long
er the better. Another cup of coffee 
before I go. papa. Chud——”

"No more, my darling.” said Sir 
Fielidng, and Chud had arisen' and 
walked to the window again, 

j So, holding the welcome letter In 
her hand, the beautiful 
the room.

Try “Cascarels” for 
Liver and Bowels 

If Sick or Bilions
Tonight! Clean your bowels and stop 

headache, colds, sour 
stomach.

Get a 10-cent box now.
Turn the rascals out—-the headache, 

biliousness, indigestion, the sick, sour 
stomach and bad colds—turn them out 
to-night and keep them out with Cas- 
careta.

Millions of men and women take a 
Cascaret now and then and never 
know the misery caused by a lazy liv
er, clogged bowels, or an upset stom
ach.

Don’t put in another day of dis
tress. Let Cascareta cleanse your 
stomach ; remove the sour, fermenting 
food; take the excess bile from your 
liver and carry out all the consti
pated waste matter and poison in the 
bowels. Then you will feel great.

A Cascaret to-night straightens you 
out by morning. They work while 
you sleep. A 10-cent box from any 
drug store means a clear head, sweet 
stomach and clean healthy liver and 
bowel action for months. Children 
love Cascarets because they never 
gripe or sicken.

Telegram
Fashion Plates.

and

commenced, 
a virtue of

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 time.

A DRSSEY COSTUME

Chudleigh walked to the door 
held the handle.

Sir Fielding looked up, and actual' 
ly shuffled in his chair.

“Well, Chud,” he 
thinking it best to make 
necessity, “you want to go over some
thing with me, eh? I don’t know 
what for, I am sure. It it's anything 
of a muddle, it will be twenty times 
more muddled if I have anything to 
do with it. Figures, my dear Chud, 
were never my forte—never,” and the 
baronet shook his head, with mild 
emphasis.

His son came up to his chair, and 
leaning over him put his hand upon 
his shoulder.

The baronet looked up with appre
hensive astonishment, for Chudleigh 
was not usually demonstrative, and 
there was a meaning in his half- 
caressing grasp.

“What is it, Chud?” he said.
“Bad news, sir,” replied Chudleigh, 

gravely, taking the letter from his 
pocket and holding it out to his fa
ther. “Will you read that, sir?”

“No, no; you read—you tell me, 
Chud. Oh, from Norton Read, it 
seems, by the look of it, and I never 
can read lawyers’ writing. Tell me 
what is in it,” said Sir Fielding, pass 
ing his white hand across his smooth 
forehead with a weary gesture.

Chudleigh opened the letter.

“There is not much to tell, sir,' 
he said, gravely. “Norton has receiv
ed notice that Mr. Hassell intends 
foreclosing the mortgage.”

Sir Fielding Chichester started, and 
his hand dropped from his forehead.

“What!” he said, breathlessly. 
“Give me the letter.”

Chudleigh gave it to him.

“Norton writes as if there were no 
loophole left, and does not forget to 
remind you that the estate having de
teriorated, is not worth the sum ad
vanced. I—I ”

Sir Fielding, who had not been lis
tening to him, dropped the letter 
from his hand and staggered to his 
feet.

(To be Continued.)

Dry, Hoarse or Painful 
. Coughs Quickly , 
* Ended *

Home-Made Remedy that Saveli 
Ton II—Doe» the Work 

Thoroughly.

The prompt and positive action of this 
simple, inexpensive home-made remedy in 
quickly Uniting the inflamed or swollen 
membranes of the throat, chest or bron
chial tulles and breaking up tight 
coughs, has caused it to he used in more 
homes than any other cough remedy. 
Under its healing, soothing influence, 
chest soreness goes, phlegm loosens, 
breathing liecomos easier, tickling in 
throat stops and you get a good night’s 
restful -sleep, the usual throat and 
chest colds are conquered by it in 24 
hours or less. Nothing better for bron
chitis, hoarseness, croup,. whooping 
cough, bronchial asthma or winter 
coughs.

To make ttijs Splendid cough syrup, 
pour 2% ounces of Pinex (50 cents 
worth l into a 10-oz bottle and fill the 
bottie with-plain granulated sugar syrup 
and shake thoroughly. You then have 
16 ounces—a i ami tv supply—of a' much 
1 letter rough syrup than veu could buy 
ready-made for $2.50. Keeps perfectly 
and children love its pleasant taste.

Pinex is a spécial and highly concen
trated compound of genuine Norway 
pine extrait, combined with guaiacol 
and is known the world over for its- 
promptness, ease and certainty in over
coming stubborn coughs and chest colds.

To avoid dissappointment, ask your 
omggist for “2% ounces of Pinex” with 
full directions, and don’t accept any-

“ Jute

1936—Striped woolen in brown 
tones was used in this instance, with 
trimming of brown velvet. Blue serge 
with braid or embroidery or red 
cashmere with black satin for collar 
and cuffs is also very appropriate for 
this style. The belt portions are 
stitched to form convenient pockets at 
the sides. The skirt is gored and is 
arranged in smart plaits.

The Pattern is cut in 5 sizes : 4, 6: 
8, 10 and 12 years. It requires 314 
yards of 36-inch material for a 6-year
81A pattern of this Illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.

No.

Sl*e

Address in full:—

Name

Household Notes.

BLAIR’S

1933—Waist. 1914—Skirt.
In broadcloth, serge, velour, satin 

or velvet, with or without fur trim
mings, this design is especially at
tractive. It shows a plaited over
skirt or tunic, and a semi-fitted bas
que waist, with vest portions and over
sleeves. The oversleeves may be 
omitted. The Waist Pattern 1933 is 
cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 
inches bust measure. The Skirt in 6 
sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28. 30 and 32 inches 
waist measure. It will require 9 yds. 
of double width material for a medium 
size for the entire dress with tunic 
and oversleeves. The skirt measures 
about 2*4 yards at the foot.

This illustration calls for TWO sep
arate patterns, which will be mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
FOR EACH pattern in silver or 
stamps.

A SIMPLE SCHOOL DRESS WITH 
SLEEVE IN EITHER OF TWO 
STYLES.

I

I "thins else. Guaranteed to give absolute 
girl ran from j satisfaction or monev promptly refunded.

I The Pinex Co., Toronto, Ont *-

It never pays to preserve stale eggs.
Ferns in the house need little or 

no sunshine.
Always iron the waift of a dress 

before the skirt.
Good pie crust cannot be made from 

interior lard. <
The water with which pie ofust is 

mixed should be iced.
Gelatine should always be first soak

ed in cold water.
Bean soup for luncheon is a meal in 

itself in winter time.
Give chickens plenty of green food 

if you want them to lay well.

GREAT

CASH SALE!
Buy Early and avoid 

Disappointment
for goods mentioned in this ad. cannot be repeated at 
present prices when once sold out. We can only give 
you these Special prices because goods advertised were 
bought some time ago.

Wonderful Values in Underwear.
Men’s Stanfield Wool Underwear, all sizes. .$1.29 gar. 
Men’s New Knit Wool Underwear, all sizes. .$1.10 gar. 
Women’s Heavy Cream Fleeced Vests and Pants, 33c. 

garment.
Women’s Heavy Grey Fleeced Bloomers. .50c. garment 
Children’s Cream Fleeced Vests and Pants from 15c. 

garment.
Ladies’ and Boys’ Stanfield Wool Underwear at Reduced 

Prices.

Ladies’ and Children’s Winter Goats.
ALL NEWEST STYLES AT SLAUGHTER PRICES.' 
Superior Quality Nap Coating, $3.50 values at $2.70 yd. 
Great Reductions in Ladies’ and Children’s Felt Hats. 
Ladies’ Waterproof Hats. Reg. $1.25. Now 80c. each 
Ladies’ and Misses’ Newest American Fancy Wool 

Caps and Hoods. Reg. $1.00 each. Now 50c. each
All onr Stock of New Smart Millinery at Reduced 

Prices. * ; ifi

Big Money Saved on Purchases of 
Ladies’ Wear.

This includes :

Ladies’ Flannelette Underwear and Nightdresses. 
Ladies’ Costume Skirts of all kinds and Ladies’ Blouses 

of all descriptions.
Ladies’ Imitation Fur Sets from $1.50 set.
Ladies’ Real Fur Sets at prices which no woman who 

is a judge of a bargain can afford to pass.

Wool Blankets at Bottom Prices.
Host Gu il ty Wool Blankets. Sale Price.. . .$4.30 pair
Coloured Cotton Blankets only........................ 70c. pair
Best Quality American Floor Coverings only..98c. yd.

These are regular $1.20 values, are two yards wide, 
and we show a large variety of patterns.

Splendid Values in Rubber Foot-wear.
Ladies’ Superior Quality Canadian made Storm Rub

bers from 55c. pair.
Men’s Superior Quality Canadian made Storm Rubbers 

from 79c. pair.
Men’s Eastern Winter Caps from...................75c. each
Boys’ Navy Sweaters from...............................79c. each

Henry Blair.
Oranges, Apples

and Grapes
Now in stock.

BURT & LAWRENCE.

Doctor Tell* 
Eyesight 

Week9
A Free Prescription Ton 

Filled and Use at U<
Philadelphia, Pa. Do you 

Are you a victim of eye strain 
weaknesses ? If so, you will 
know that according to Dr. Li 
real hope for you. Many who 
falling say they have had tin 
stored through the principle 
derful free prescription. Om 
after trying it: “I was all 
could not see to read at ail. 
read everything wlthoiit any 
my eyes do not water any rno: 
they would pain dreadfully ; nr 
fine all the time. It was like 
me.” ” A lady who used It sayi 
mospnere seemed tiazy with 
glasses, but after Using this 
fc

glasses can now discard them 
able time and multitudes more

Victoria Chapter
Victoria Chapter No. 1,

O. A., held their annual m 
election of officers at tli 
Hall last night. The repo] 
past year were read and ad 
which the election of off] 
place and was conducted 
C. in C., G. Langmead and 
follows:—

Comp. W. T. Penny—Ele 
In C.

Comp. T. Noseworthy— 
C. In C.

Comp. John Norman- 
Chaplain.

Comp. Frank Jones—Elec
Comp. B. Norman—Elect 

urer.
Comp. Chas. Moore—Elec

at Arms.
Comp. Jas. Wiseman—E 

Lecturer.
Comp. N. Heater—Re-el 

Lecturer.
Comp. J. A. Rogers—Re- 

Conductor.
Comp. I. Chafe, Re-ele 

Conductor.
Comp. A. Harris—Elec 

Herald.
Comp. Tli os. Adams

Outer Herald.

N.B.S, Electii
The Newfoundland Briti] 

held its annual meeting ai 
of officers last night. The 
ports for the year ending 
read and ordered to be ree| 
sympathy of the members pi 
expressed to the bereaved 
seven of the late brethren 
ed away during the year 
Included in the departed wi 
loved President, Bro. W.| 
tend, whose memory will 
fresh in the minds of the 
the N. B. S. The election] 
for the ensuing year was ci 
Bros. Maunder, R. J. Ivai 
Hammond and resulted as

President—J. M. Carberi
Vice-Pres.—Henry Cowai
Secretary—Reginald Dow 

ed.
Treasurer—G. H. Cook, ri
1st Committeeman — Hi 

Codk, elected.
2nd Committeeman—Jas. I 

elected.
3rd Committeeman—Thosj 

elected.
4th Committeman—Mark 

elected.
5th Committeman — Roq 

mond, elected.
6th Committeeman—Chas. 

elected.
7th Committeeman—Thomi 

elected.
8th Committeeman—Wm. 

elected.
9th Committeeman—Wm. I 

ected.

QUICK AND EASY. — 1
Junior Safety Razor, 225,Ou 
the soldiers on the Western 1 
with 7 blades; extra blades, 
per dozen, or 3 for 10 cents 
LEY WOODS. 282 Duckwortt 
McBride’s Hill, Sole D 
Wholesale only. For sale « 
tised stores.—octS.tf

Child Was B

She Had No Appetite,

How many parents realize I 
which going to school meal 
child who is naturally nervij 
delicate health?

You see them come from tl 
daily with pale faces, many] 
glasses, and looking tfred a] 
At home they are irritable J 
sleep well at nigijts, and ar( 
a little extra excitement.

If they are to grow to lje;J 
hood and womanhood tliei| 
must have attention now. E 
ment as Dr. Chase's Nerve 
wonders for chijdren in tli 
tion. We are constantly rea 
ters from grateful parent 
what the Nerve Food has r 
their children. This one I 
sample : ]

Mrs. Stephen Hartman, II 
Lunenburg Co., N.S., wril 
little sister at eleven years 
came nervous, irritable, and I 
tired eut She had no api|


