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Qiase'» Nerve Food, I was so 
nervous that when I picked up 
a cup of tea my hand would 
tremble like • leaf. I could 
not sleep well, could not re­
member things, and there were 
neuralgic pains through my body. 
After taking sevpn boxes of Dr. 
Chase’s Nerve Food, however, I 
am in perfect health.”

him ao'
Yet in some way

nor did
he seem in any violent hurry to des­
cend to the breakfast-room. When he 
did ao, his first thought was one of 
wonder at fils delay, for there next 
to his mother, sat a fair and radiant 
girl whom any man would have been 
proud to claim. The rich flush that 
crimsoned her face, the sly, sweet 
glance that half met his, stirred his 
heart, and he felt that he had won 
a prise. He could not go near her for 
the Countess of Strathdal# and Lady 
Victoria had remained for the night, 
and were now seated in great state 

His almost
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If all this could have been attained 
by fair and honorable means, Inet 
would have been better pleased. She 
did not like to remember the false 
words that had stained her lips, or 
the pain she had seen in her sister’s 
face. But—and she silenced, the out­
cries of conscience in the thought— 
he would be the happier for it in the 
end, and so-would Agatha; they were 
not suited to each other, she said to 
herself over and over again. Agatha 
had no ambition ; she would be con­
tent to^drpam away her life at Lynne- 
wolde, satisfied in seeing her husband 
fulfilling the duties of a wealthy 
landed proprietor, without caring for 
or thinking of fresh glory. But it 
would not be so with her. She would 
Incite him, help him, urge him on, 
until the name of Lynne was known 
and revered throughout the length 
and~breadth of the land. He should 
be a statesman such as the Lynnes of 
old had been, and all England should 
ring with his fame and his talent. 
Then he would t’uVn to her, and bless 
her as the center and source of all 
his success. Then to himself he 
should' own that it was well the fair­
haired cousin had rejected him, and 
the half-Southern sister crowned 
him with her love. When the mighty 
voice of a mighty nation was raised 
in his praise, when honors had been 
thrust upon him, when the first and 
grandest of positions were open to 
him, then he would but love her the 
more, for she would have helped him 
on his brilliant career.

In such thoughts and dreams Inez 
forgot less pleasant things. She 
never for one moment feared detec­
tion. Agatha would not return yet; 
and even when she did so, both she 
and Lord Lynne were far too honor­
able, she knew, to inake any refer­
ence to their past attachment now 
that she was hie betrothed wife. 
There was no fear for the future. 
Love, triumph, ambition, all wore 
their finest colors ; and no shade sad­
dened the brilliant face that watched 
the moonlight and the first flush of 
dawn. Even when she fell asleep at 
last it was with a smile of child-like 
happiness upon her lipe.

at the breakfast table, 
undivided attention wa£ given to them. 
Her ladyship’s carriage was ordered 
at last, for she had promised to lunch 

and Philip, despiteat Bohun Court 
his impatience, could not leave until 
both ladies were seated and the 
coachman had received his orders. 
Then-he turned to look for Inez, but 
she had vanished.

“Mother," he said to Mrs. Lynne, 
“will you walk up and down the lawn 
with me? I have something to say

CHAPTER X.
Instead of taking UP his watch, he 

walked round to her."
. -Inez,’’ he said, gently, “forgive me 
for speaking to you here, and so late; 
—I will not detain you long."

"You must not,” she • replied. *3, 
ought to have gone an hour ago; but' 

my own thoughts tempt-

If you make sure you use Purity Con­
densed Milk in all cooking that calls 
for milk and-sugar, for Purity is the 
richest cpuntry milk combined with 
the highest grade sugar prepared in 
a convenient form—so that you may 
keep an always available supply on 
hand. -

Kâ NEAT LITTLE FROCK FOR THE tlon for thé clothing. Jean
K LITTLE MISS.

4146. For this dainty model one may 
I use any of the wash fabrics now In 
I vogue. The sleeve may be finished In 
[ wrist—or elbow length. As here illu­
strated the design was developed in 
pongee with fancy wash braid in col­
ors for decoration.
7 The Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes : 1, 2,
4 and 5 years. A 4 year size requires 
2% yards of 27 inch material.

■ Pattern mailed to any address on re­
ceipt of 10c. in silver or stamps.
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“Find me a shawl,” said Mrs. 

Lynne, with a smile, “and then I will 
walk as long as you please.”

But when her son had fastened the 
cashmere over her shoulders, and had 
placed her arm in his, he walked by 
her side in perfect silence for some 
minutes.

"I thought you wanted to talk,” 
said Ms mother, with some amuse­
ment. "What is it? Have you settled 
anything abent your journey?”

“No," he replied ; ”1 had forgotten

1 “My thoughts tempt me," he said, 
i "Inez, listen for one moment; I am 
j not worthy of you,—you are so beauti­

ful, so bright, SO : giftèd. I, am not 
I worthy of you,—but will you let me 
I love you? Will you promise to be my 

wife?”
T( the day of his death Lord 

Lynne never forgot the look of etart- 
; led happiness upon that lovely face.

“Do you love me?” she whispered.
! Could he help it, that love-lit face 
turned up to his, those wondrous 

' ayes looking into his own, her hair 
: touching hie cheek? /

"I love yon, my darling;" he said. 
*WU1 yen b< my wife?”

He never forgot how for the next 
few minutes, she stood as one rapt 
in a silent ecfltasy, then she turned 
away *om him.

"To-morrow," she said,—"wait until 
-morrow; we will talk about it then."

A JAUNTY APEOX MODR
3991. When you work in the j 

or serve tea, and for other equj) 
tereeting indoor duties, this ipu 
afford pleasing protection.

It is- cut in 4 Sizes: Snail,| 
Medium, 38-49; Large, 424b | 
Large, 46-48 inches bust menu 
Medium size requires 2% yards I 
inch material.

Pattern mailed to any address 
ceipt of 10c. in silver or sting;
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r, A GOOD WORK GARMENT.
3933. À practical model for overalls 

quite simple in construction, is shown 
in this illustration. They will be found 
just the thing for farmers, painters, 
and gardeners, in their work or for

BRANDCONdensÈD
MILK"Ah, my dear boy," interrupted Mrs. 

Lynne. I wish you would renounce 
the Idea. I would give all I have in 
the world to see you settled and 
happy. Do not be angry with me if 
I ask you one question.”

"Ask what you will,” he replied.
“TeH me," she said, "horw it Is you 

do not a#k Agatha Lynne to be your 
wife? It I know anything of the 
young girl’s heart, I am sure she is 
not indifferent to you."

Lord Lynne attempted to speak, but 
the words died away upon his lips.

"I would never advise you to marry 
for money,” continued his mother; 
“and I think your" uncle’s will both 
cruel and unjust; still, Agatha Is so 
sweet and gentle; eut of all the 
world she is the girl I should have 
wished most to see "your wife."

Mrs. Lynne waited for a reply, but 
none came; her son was thinking that 
at any price, he would keep hie cous­
in’s secret

*3 cannot understand yonr indiffer­
ence," said Mrs. Lynne. “I used to 
think you loved Agatha. Now with 
Inez the case Is different,—She is very 
beautiful; but there is something so 
inscrutable in her, I can never fancy 
any one loving her.”

"Hush, mother!" he cried; “do not 
speak so. I brought you here this 
morning to tell you that Inez has 
premised to be my wife."

Mrs. Lynne dropped the arm she 
was holding, and looked up into her 
Sony face with astonishment almost 
too great for words.

"Inez!" she cried, at last; "why, 
Philip, how can that be? I thought 
you loved Agatha, and she cared for 

i you."
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To have satisfaction with your car on steep 
grades or in traffic you should use

CORK FELTBAK TRANSMISSION LINING
grips firmly without chattering or burning.
The “ Red Star” Timer is better than you 
are now using—will keep your engine hit­
ting on all cylinders.

CHAPTER XI.
"At last—at last,” murmured Inez, 

as she reached the quiet sanctuary 
of her own room, "I have won him, 
and I will only live to make him 
happy. He shall never repent the 
words he said this night. I will make 
him happier and greater than my 
cold, quiet sister could have done."

In that hour of triumph Inez for­
got the false, cruel treachery that had 
led to her present happiness; she 

•never thought of her sister, betrayed 
and unhappy; .she remembered only 
her love and its success. The fatigue 
and weariness that a short time be­
fore had almost overpowered her. 
disappeared; it was a fresh ami rad­
iant \f ace that smiledyOO brightly, as 
busy thoughts painted the past and 
present in strong colors.

“It is not only that I love him,” she 
ched; “were he penniless and obs­
cure I would endow him with all my 
wealth; but there is triumph to me in 
the thought that my father’s neglect­
ed child will be Lady Lynne, mistress 
of this proud home; exiled and neg­
lected no longer; loved and revered 
iu. Lady Lynne.”

She would not remember the falsity 
that had crowned: her with success. 
By a strong effort Of her indomitable 
WiU she swept away all unpleasant 
thoughts. She remembered only that 
she loved and was loved,—that the 
one thing she coveted was now here,—, 
her hopes gratified, her wounded, 
pride soothed, the cup ate had crpved 
rpt filled to the brim.

Perhaps no one ever felt a greeter 
shock of surprise then did Lord 
Lynne when he awoke on the morn­
ing following,the scene in the boudoir. 
It rushed upon his mind as soon as 
his eyes were opened to the light of 

. day. He, who only yesterday was 
thinking of going abroad, was now 
the betrothed husband of one of the 
loveliest: wealthiest women in
England, and she loved him. Ay, how 
she lev ilRim! The remembrance of 
the joy that had flashed in her face, 
the silent happiness that entranced 
her as he spoke, came vividly before 
him. This glorious beauty, with her 
wealth, and talent, her genius and 
grace, loved him who had. never felt 
anything but the calmest^ brotherly 
affection for 'her. The young heir of 
Bohun loved her;' the gey end gallant 
Captain Marchmont had laid bis 
heart and fortune at her feet; but she 
cared tor none, loved hone save hûn. 
A hundred resolutions of love and de- 
votioé crowded into his mind. He 
would forget Agatha, whose sweet
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4380. This-Is a good style for sports ,•tenais, for taffeta, kasha, jersey 7 '

*d serge. Vest, collar and cuffs may 4177. 'Coat dress styles hi* 
9 .Of contrasting materials. A very at- “rediscovered”—and are shew 
•ctive development would be red and season, in many attractive irt 
ray ratine, with red suede for trim- ! The design here portrayed W 
dug, or linen, with checked ginghaip. siupitfe lines, and is easy te ¥ 
■The Pattern is cut in 3 Sizes: 16,18 Is good for veldyne. kasbs, * 
id 20 years. An 18 year size requires cloth or velvet

yards ef 40 inch material. To trim The Pattern is cut in 7 SWl 
t Illustrated requires % yard of con- 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and -46 incM1 
•sting materiel 40 inches wide. The measure. A 38 inch else requit* 
Uth of the skirt at the foot Is 2ft yards of 40 inch material

at the foot is 2% yards. ’
Pattern mailed to any addren 

ceipt:of 10c. in silver or lUol*;
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item mailed to any address on re- 
of 10c. in silver or,stamps.rrants OOD GARMENT FOR PLAYTIME.

7. Trim and neat, and altogether 
itical is-the model portrayed here, 
boy who like to romp and run 
welcome a play suit of this kind,

■ its spacious pockets, and comfort­
lines. The etyle is good for wash 

les, for serge, and pongee, 
te Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes: 2, 3, 
id 6 years. A 4 year size requires 
yard of 27 inch material.

CURTAII“That was a mistake, mother,”, he 
replied, lightly; “Agatha has always 
thought of me as a dear cousin and 
a true friend, but nothing more.”

“Of course you know best, my dear," 
said Mrs. Lynne, meekly. "I nfill 
never pretend to any judgment

Direct from Greece
Name56 lb. boxes Loose 

50 lb. cases Gleam
Address in full

“But you do net say one word, 
mother," be replied, halt latpetleat- 
!y. “I thought you would ba so de­
lighted to know that t was going to 
marry and settle, as you call it. at 
last.”

”8o I am. Philip," said Mrs. Lynne. 
"Do net mistake me. I forgot my hap­
piness in tbs greatness of my sur- 
Prise. But I never saw any signs of

ees—■

A ORA:
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are delicious served
lore for Inès.”

with thinly
with broiled a few
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