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C H A P . X I X .— (C on tin u ed ).
T r ist  did n o t  a ttem p t to  blind 

him self as to  the difficulties a ttend
in g  his stran ge undertaking, but he 
w as jxrepared to  face them  cou rage
ou sly .
■“ I f , ”  he sa id  t o  him self, “ I  can 

o n ly  fiind him  . . . sober . . .  I  w ill 
m anage tfie re s t .”

Kte ca lled  a hansom , and d rove  to  
the club of which the b ook s  show ed 
a  su b scrip tion  as due from  C aptain  
Hfciston. In return for  th is p r iv i
lege its  d oors  were still th row n  
open to  the d isgraced sold ier . Care
f u l  inquiries a t the d o o r  elicited  the 
in fo rm a tion  th a t H u ston  had beom 
there.

" l i e  w as to o k  . . .  he went aw ay 
w ith  a friend a  g o o d  half-hour ago, 
s ir ,”  the pox-ter added, w ith  a curi
ou s  sm ile.

The sm ile did n o t  escape the ques
t io n e r ’ s glance, and in consequence 
o f  it , T r is t  went u psta irs  to  the 
sm ok in g  room . Hie was n o t a m em 
ber o f the club , but his nam e was a 
pow er in m ilita ry  circles.

U pon inqu iry  a t the d oor , T r ist 
m ade the d iscov ery  th a t the porter  
had fortu n a te ly  been asked to  g ive 
tbe  d irection  to  the driver o f the 
cab  in  w hich Houston! had been taken 
aw ay.

In his calm  w ay he suddenly de- 
termwied to  fo llow  H uston . i He 
ligh ted  a c iga r  a t the sp irit-lam p 
ajrfixed to  the d o o r -p o st , and then 
ca lled  a cab.

There w as a con siderab le  delay in 
the S tran d , where the traffic was 
m uch • congested  ow in g  to  the ou t
pou rin g  theatres. A m id st the con 
fusion , the roa r  o f traffic, the deaf
en ing &h'o,uts o f drivers, policem en, 
and runners w ith  la test ed ition s  of 
evening papers, T r ist sa t forw ard , 
w ith  his arm s  upon  the closed  d oor  
o f -the hansom , and en joyed  his c i
gar.

A t  .length the driver escaped in to  
a n arrow  street, and, tu rn ing  sharp 
ly  t o  the righ t, drew up before  a 
ta ll n arrow  house, hearing, on  a 
din jfy lam p above  the d o o r , the leg
end "N o . 32, P r iv a te  Htotel.”  A 
hopeless w aiter, w ith  shuffling sjxoes 
and a sh ir t-fron t o f uncertain  ante
cedents, ans'wered the sum m ons o f a 
m elancholy  boll, w hich seemed to  
tink le  uindcr s tro n g  p rotest, and as 
briefly as possib le.

"C a p ta in  Htusto-n liv in g  here?”  
inquired T rist.

"Y e s s ’r. E r you  the d o c to r ? ”
The w ar corresp ond ent hesitated 

for  a m om ent. Then he stepped in
to  the n arrow  hall.

“ Y e s .”  he said.
“  E g o t  it bad  th is tim e, s ir , ’ ’ 

volu irfcerod the w aiter, w ith  melc.n- 
chJoly efOusion.

• ’W h at? ’ ’
"D . T ., s ir .”
T r is t  nodded  his head sh ortly , 

and la id  aside his hat.
"T eike me to  his room , p lease ,”  he 

said.
The w aiter shuffled on  in front, 

and the you n g  fellow  fo llow ed  him 
up the d ingy sta irs, w alk ing ligh tly  
where the polished  k n ots o f pine- 
w ood  peeped th rou gh  the clam m y j the ham mer, 
o ilc lo th . ” | deeply sunk

resources, he had found h im self in 
m any strange s itu ation s  during his 
sh ort th irty  years. H e had made 
the best, o f m ore than one aw kw ard 
dilem m a b y  g o in g  s tra ig h t ahead in 
his p a tien t, stead y  w ay. He listen 
ed to  the ste rtorou s  brea th ing  of the 
sick  m an, and never th ou g h t of his 
ow n fatigue. There w as no sugges
tion o f com p la in t in his m ind that 
his evening o f pleasure shou ld have 
had such an unpleasant finish.

As he sa t and th ou gh t, the fire
ligh t flickered ro s ily  upon his face, 
it  gleam ed in his worm uily eyes, 
g low ed  upon  his b roa d  h igh fore
head. He w as quite absorbed in his 
reflections, and never glanced to 
w ard the bed which w as w ithin  the 
deep crim son  shad ow . H e judged 
from  the heavy resp iration  th a t 
H uston  w as asleep; in th is, how 
ever, he was m istaken. The ex
so ld ier lay  on his back, but his
face was turned tow a rd  the fire, and 
his b lood sh ot eyes were wide open. 
H is lips m oved restlessly , bu t no 
sound cam e from  them  beyond the
s tro n g  in draw in g o f the sodden air.
H is w avering g lance w andered from  
T r is t ’ s head to  his feet, restless and 
full o f an in satiab le  hatred. Upon 
the d ir ty  w hite cov erle t his fingers 
m oved  con vu ls iv e ly , as if clu tch ing 
and los in g  h old  o f soinnvthing by
turns. >

P resently  there w as a so ft  knock 
at the fron t d oor , and T r ist  rose 
from  his chair. H is w atch  was 
over; the h osp ita l nurse had a rriv 
ed, w ith  her so ft  brave eyes, her 
quick fearless fingers. A s he left 
the room , T r ist turned and glanced 
tow a rd  the bed. H uston  lay there 
w ith  clo«od  eyes, u nn atura lly  still.

Then the w ar corresp ond ent left 
the ro o m  oil tip toe . N o sooner had 
the d o o r  closed  than the sick m an ’ s 
eyes opened. There w as a peculiar 
sh ifty  ligh t in the expanded pupils, 
and the m a n ’ s horrib le  lips m oved 
con tin u ou sly . Ho sa t up in bed.

" A h ! ”  he m um bled th ick ly ; " I  
know  him. T h a t 's  the m an . . . .  
th a t ’ s the m an w h o ’ s in love  w ith 
m y w ife .”

The fire rose and fell w ith  m erry 
crack le—fo r  T r ist had draw n the 
coa ls  tog eth er noiselessly  before 
leavin g the room .—and in the sem i- 
darkness a strange unsteady form  
m oved  to  and fro.

" I  know  h im ,”  m um bled the h or
rible voice , “ and , . . I ’m  g o in g  to  
sh o o t h im .”

There was a sligh t sonr.d ns if a' 
draw er were being searched in a ta 
ble or piece of furniture which was 
n ot qiiite firm upon  its  base, and a 
m om ent la ter the d o o r  was opened 
w ith ou t noise. In the passage a 
single jet o f gas burnt m ourn fu lly , 
and threw  a flood o f ligh t through  
tlie open d oorw a y .

U pon the threshold  s to o d  H uston , 
quak in g and sw aying  front side to  
side. In his trem blin g  fbigers he 
held a large C o lt 's  revolv er of the 
ca v a lry  pattern . The tips o f the 
con ica l bu llets peeped from  the 
cham bers threaten ingly . H is
clum sy hands were fum bling w ith 

w hich w as stiff and 
w ithin the lock ; the

aside, knelt dow n and raised tbe 
m u tila ted  face.

“ D on ’t  let it  run on the f lo o r ,”  
ahe gasped, “ it  is so  h o rr ib le !”

They were b o th  o ld  hands and 
ca llou s  enough to  be very  quick . B y  
the tim e th a t the startlad  h ousehold  
w as aroused, the dead m an (fo r  the 
great bu llet had passed righ t 
th rou gh  his b ra in ) w as la id  upon  
his bed, and T r ist  had a lready gone 
for  tlie d o c to r .

“ N o one m ust go  in ,”  said the 
nurse, stan d in g  upon  tho threshold  
and b a rrin g  the wa^v. “ He is dead 
There is n oth in g  to  be done. W ait 
until the d o c o r  co m e s .”

P resen tly  Tript returned, brin g in g  
w ith  him  the surgeon and police  in
spector. T hey all went in to  tbe
ro o m  togeth er and c losed  the door . 
T r ist turned up the gas and w atched 
the m ovem ents o f the s-urgeon, w ho 
w as already at the bedside.

“ Where is the b u lle t?”  as'ked the 
inspector.

“ In  the w ood w ork  o f the d o o r ,”  
answ ered T rist.

The d o c to r  left the bedside and 
cam e in to  the m iddle of the room , 
stan d in g  upon  the hearthi*ug w ith  
his back to w a rd  the fire.

“ I  shou ld  be o f o p in io n ,”  he said, 
“ th a t it  was an a ccid en t.”

The in sp ector n odded his head, 
and look ed  from  the nurse to  T rist.

“ Does a n y b o d y ,”  he asked, "k n o w  
w ho he is, or  an y th in g  a b ou t h im ?”  

“ I know  w ho he is and all a b ou t 
h im ,”  answ ered the wax corresp on d 
ent.

N oteb ook  in hand, the in sp ector 
glanced keenly at the speaker.

“ A nd . . . w ho are . . . y o u ? ”  he 
asked, w riting .

“ T h eod ore  T r is t .”
“ A h !”  m urm jjrod the d o c to r .
The in sp ector drew him self up arid 

con tin ued  w riting .
“ Do you  know , sir, w hat he was 

d o in g  w ith  the p is to l?  H ad  he any 
in ten tion  o f using it  Upon him self or 
upon  any o th er?”

T r ist  look ed  at his questioner 
ca lm ly .

T  do n o t k n o w ,”  he answered.

C H A P T E R  X X .
L ike ono in a dream  T h eodore 

T r ist passed ou t in to  the narrow  
street som ew hat later. I t  w as 
nearly three o 'c lo c k  in the m orn 
ing; the ba ll was scarcely  over, and 
yet to  th is un im aginative  man it 
seemed ages since he had spoken 
w ith  W illiam  H icks, listen ing  in a 
vague w ay to  the sw inging w altz 
miusic all the while. When he reach
ed his quiet room s, he was a lm ost 
startlad a t the sigh t o f his ow n 
dress-clot.hes, spotless sh irt front, 
and u nobtrusive flower. H e had 
quite fo rg o tte n  th a t these garm ents 
o f pleasure were beneath his over
co a t . H is n ig h t 's  w ork  had n o t 
been in keeping w ith  dress-clothes.

“ I  w ill th in k ,”  he said to  h im 
self, "h o w  it  is to  be broken  to  
every bod y  to -m o r r o w .”  A nd with 
great serenity he went to  bed.

The d o c to r  cam e, and stayed lon g -I  light was bad. H e raised the p isto l
er than  he cou ld  con scien tiously  
spare ou t o f his busy life. I t  was 
h alf-past one o ’ c lock  in the m orn 
ing before he went aw ay, leavin g 
T r ist  a lone w ith  H uston , to  w hom  
sleep had com e at last. Before 
leav in g  he prom ised, how ever, to  
send an experienced nurse.

The w ar correspondent sat in a 
deep leather-covered  arm -cha ir be
fore tlie sm old erin g  fire, con tem p la t
ing his ow n shoes. A man of many

closer to  his sw im m ing eyes, and the 
! barrel, g leam ing blue and brow n  al

ternately , w avered in the air.
The next in stant there w as a ter

rific report th rou gh  the silent bouse. 
* * * * * *

A  m om ent la ter T iis t  arid the 
nurse were a t the head o f the sta irs; 
they had raced up side by side. The 
w om an seized a w orn sheepskin m at 
that la y  a t the d o o r  c f  an em pty 
bedroom , and, draw ing her skirts

T H E  R E S T O R A T I V E  P O W E R  

o f  D R .  C H A S E ’ S  N E R V E  F O O D

illustrated 11 the Case of Mr3. Turner-, Who Was Thoroughly Re> 
stcrsri By tha Use of This Sraat Food Cures.

The human bod y  is com posed of 
certain elements, such as iron , p o t-

I1 or  som e m onths past I 
m yself grow in g  very nervous,

found
and

ash, lime, scd a , m agnesia, etc ., and 1 gradually  becom ing a v ictim  of 
feature replaces wasted cells and tis- i sleeplessness and subject to  frequent
BUp s  b y  extractin g  these elements 
from  the food we e a t . Consequently' 
errors in diet, insufficiency o i food  or 
failure of the digestive organs to  
properly  perform  their w ork  are 
am ong tho m ost usual causes of dis
ease.

Or.ce the system  is weak, run down 
or exhausted tho natural process of 
reconstruction  is ted iously  slow , usu
ally slow er than tlie w asting  p ro 
cess, and the end can on ly  be physi
cal bankruptcy and collapse.
: ‘T t is just a t this p o in t th at Dr. 
p hase 's Nerye F ood  proves its w on- 
ferfu l pow er as an assistant to  ria.- 
hire. tin's great food  cure contains 
|_h condensed pill form  the very elo- 
tneRts required by nature to  rev ita l
ize and build up the system . These 
Imm ediately enter the b lood  stream , 
and through  the medium of ihe c ir 
cu lation  al the b lood  end the nerv- j Nerve 
Dus system  ca r r y • strength  aud v ig o i boxes 
to each aud every organ of tlie body.

lir e . F. Turner. 830 Aylm er Street, 
Peterborough, Ont.. and whose hus
band is em ployed at the H am ilton  
foundry, states;

a ttacks of nervous headache. A bout 
six weeks ago I began using Dr. 
Chase's Nerve F o o d  and cannot 
speak to o  h ighly of this medicine. 1 
can sleep well now . the headaches 
have entirely disappeared, and I be
lieve that m y system  generally lias 
been much im proved by the use of 
this treatm en t.”

N ervous prostra tion  and exhaus
tion . headaches, dyspepsia, di??.y and 
fa in ting  spells, paralysis, lo com otor  
ataxia , feelings of weakness, dapros- 
sion and despondency arts readily 
overcom e by  th is treatment,, w ork
ing. as it does, hand in hand with 
nature. Though gradual, the results 
are all the m ore certain  and lasting, 
and by  n otin g  you r increase in 
w eight ypu can prove to  you r satis
faction  th at new, Arm flesh and tis 
sue 7s being added. Dr. Chase’* 

F o o d  fifty cents a box , eix 
for $2 .50 . At all dealers, or 

jB dm anson, Bates & Co., T oron to .
| T o  protect you  against im itations, 
the p ortra it  and signature o i Dr. A. 

i W. Chase, the fam ous rocipt book 
ia u th or , are on every box.

I t  has n ot h ith erto  been m entioned 
th a t Mrs. W ylie possessed one or 
tw o  vice:; o f a co m p a ra tiv e ly  harm 
less description . The m ost prom in 
ent of these was unpu nctu ality  a t 
the break fast tab le . T h is is a m ost 
com forta b le  vice, and quite in keep
ing w ith  the placid  and easy -g o in g  
nature o f  the lady.

Brenda, being o f a m ore active  na
ture, was usually  dow n first, and 
the fact c f  hav ing been out to  a 
ball the night, before rarely  acted as 
a deterrent. I t  thus cam e about 
th at she was alone a t the breakfast 
table when T rist was announced. I t  
was a  da in ty , w om an ly  little  m eal 
set out. on the snow y clo th , and as 
yet untouched. Brenda w as in the act 
o f open ing the newspaper when T rist 
entered the room . She did n o t re
m em ber until a fterw ard  th a t, as he 
shook  hands, he to o k  the journal 
from  her and la id  it aside. P er
haps she noted the a ction  a t the 
tim e, bu t he w as never in the habit 
o f a ctin g  ju st like other men, and 
the pecu lia rity  o f th is little  m ove
m ent did not. strike her sufficiently 
to  rem ain upon  her m em ory as a 
d istin ct incident.

“ A h !”  she sa id  g a ily , “ you  think 
it prudent to  strike w hile the iron 
is hot-—I being the iron . I  am  not 
red-hot, bu t quite w arm  enough to  
be unpleasant, and ju st t o o  hard to  
be struck . P lease explain  w hy you  
never claim ed the three dances you  
asked me to  keep?”

T r ist sm iled in his gravest w ay— 
a mere reflection  o f her b righ t 
ga iety .

“ T h a t is w hat I  cam e to  ex
p la in ,”  he said.

H e passed her stan d in g  at the ta 
ble, and went tow a rd  the fire. There 
he drew off his g loves  in a pecu liar
ly th ou gh tfu l m anner.

“ T h e o ,”  said B renda, “ have you  
had b reak fast?”

“ Yes, th a n k s !”
fffis m anner was h ab itu a lly  m is

leading, and it  was quite im possib le 
for her to  s-ee th a t he hatl bad news 
to  impart.. H is stron g , purposeful 
hands were a lw ays steady, which is 
S 'onuwhat excep tion a l; for the fingers 
b etray  em otion  when the eyes are 
dumb.

“ R a th e r ,”  she con tinued  ligh tly , 
“ than break m y fa ith  to  you , I 
planted m yself, so to  speak, am ong 
the w all flowers, where I was co n 
ten t to  b lo o m  in so litu d e .”

“ T h rou gh  the w hole dance?”  he 
asked m eaningly.

“ Well . . . n o t  quite. Wfiien I 
was satisfied  th a t you  were n ot 
there, 1 danced w ith  som eone e lse .”  

Me sm iled, and said n oth ing.
Brenda m oved  one o r  tw o  things 

upon  the break fast table-—th ings
which in no w ay required m oving.

I F or  the first tim e in her life ahe was 
I beginning- to  feel ill a t ease w ith 
' LI:is m an. F o r  the first tim e she

dreaded vagu ely  to  hear h im  speak, 
because she w as n o t sure th a t he 
was a t ease him self.

A t  last he began, and there wae a 
strange th rill in his vo ice , as if it  
were an effort t o  open his lips.

“ I t  has been m y . . . .  fate . . . 
Brenda, to  be w ith  y o u  o r  near y ou  
during m ost of the in cidents in y ou r 
life . . here he paused.

“ Y e s ,”  she m urm ured unstead ily . 
" I  h a v e ,”  he con tinued , “ perhaps, 

been o f som e sm all use to  you . I 
have been happy enough  at tim es 
to  tell you  g o o d  news, and . . . 
once o r  tw ice  I  have been the mes
senger o f evil. . . . N ow  . . . ”  

“ N o w ,”  in terrupted B renda sud
denly, as she cam e to w a rd  him, for 
a ligh t had broken  upon  her — “ now  
y ou  have bad  news, T h eo? Surely  
y ou  are n o t a fra id  o f te llin g  it  to  
m e ! ”

“ I  d o n ’ t ex a ctly  k n o w ,”  he an
swered s low ly , la y in g  his hand up
on  the w hite fingers resting u’pon  
his sleeve, ‘ 'w hether it  is g o o d  news 
or bad. H u ston  is d e a d !”

She had con tin ued  smtiling bravely  
in to  his eyes until the la s t w ords 
were spoken, then suddenly she turn 
ed her face aw ay. He w atched tho 
co lo r  fade from  ber cheek, s low ly  
sinking dow nw ard  u n til her th ro a t 
vvas like m arble. Then sihe w ith 
drew her hand deliberately  from  his 
tou ch , as if there ha!d been ev il in 
it. A fter a m om ent she burned 
again  and look ed  keenly a t him w ith  
w ondering, h orror-strick en  eyes.

“ T h en ,”  she m urm ured m on oton 
ou sly , “ A lice  is . . .  a w id o w .”

I t  was a stran ge th in g  to  say, 
and she had no definite con cep tion  
o f  the . tra in  o f  th ou g h t p rom p tin g  
the rem ark. H e look ed  at her in a 
curious, puzzled w ay, like a man 
whio is near a truth , but fears to  
p rove  his p rox im ity .

“ Does she k n ow ?”  s-h/e asked sud
denly', rou sin g  herself to  the neces
s ity  o f p rom p t action .

“ No. I  have n o t  y ou r  au n t’ s ad
dress in C heltenham .”

B renda look ed  a t the c lo ck  upon  
the m antelpiece, a reliable m echan
ism , which kept rem arkable tim e 
con siderin g  its  feminine en v iron 
ments .

“ M rs. W ylie w ill be here in a m o
ment; we w ill then con sider a b ou t 
the telegram . In the m eantim e 
. . . te ll me when it  happened, and 
h o w ?”

“ It happened at tw o  o ’ c lo ck  th is 
m orn in g  . . . su d den ly .”

Brenda look ed  up a t the last 
w ord , a lth ou g h  it  w as spoken quite 
gently .

“ Sudden ly  . . . .? ”
“ Yes. I t  . . .  he sh o t him solf 

w ith  a revo lv er  . . .  by  a cc id e n t !”  
The m an ’ s gontle, inscrutable eyes 

fell before B ren da ’ s gaze. H e m ov 
ed uneasily, and turned aw ay, ap
p aren tly  m uch in terested in the o r 
nam ents upon  the m antelpiece.

“ Were you  present a t the tim e?”  
“ N o. I  was dow n sta irs . H e was 

in his b e d ro o m .”
“ T ell m e,”  sa id , the g irl m echanic

a lly , "w h a t  w as he d o in g  w ith  the 
re v o lv e r? ”

T r ist  turned s low ly  and faced her. 
There w as n o h esita tion  in his 
g lance now ; his eyes look ed  s tra ig h t 
in to  hers w ith  a deliberate, calm  
m eaning. Then he shrugged his 
shoulders.

“ W ho k n ow s?”  he m urm ured, still 
w atch in g  her face.

When at length  Brenda turned 
aw ay she pressed her lips togeth er 
as if to  m oisten  them , and there 
was a con vu ls ive  m ovem ent in  her 
th roa t. They u n derstood  each o th 
er th orou gh ly .

“ There w ill, o f co u rse ,”  said T r ist 
presently , “ be an inquest. I t  is, 
however, quite clear th at, being left 
for  a m om ent alone, he rose  from  
his bed in a fit o f tem p ora ry  in
san ity , and h av ing  possessed him self 
o f a revo lv er (p oss ib ly  for  su icidal 
pu rposes), he sh ot him self by  a cci
d en t.”

Brenda had crossed  the ro o m  to  
the w indow , where si.3 s to o d  w ith  
her back to w a rd  her com pan ion . 

“ Y e s !”  she mjurnvurod absently .
She w as sw aying  a little  from  

side to  side, and her face w as ra is
ed in an unnatural w ay. T r ist 
s to o d  upon  the hearthrug, w ith  his 
elbow  restin g  on  the m antelpiece. 
He was w atch in g  her a tten tive ly .

“ I  h a v e ,”  he said som ew hat h asti
ly, as if it  were an a fter-th ough t, 
“ som e influence w ith  the new spa
p e r s .”

Of th is she to o k  abso lu te ly  no 
n otice . I t  w ould  appear th a t she 
had n o t heard his vo ice . Then 
T r ist m oved  restlessly . A fter a, m o- 
n w n t's  h esita tion  he lifted  his arm  
from  the m antelpiece w ith  the ap
parent in ten tion  o f - g o in g  tow a rd  
her. H e even m ade tw o  o r  three 
steps in that d irection  — steps th at 
were inaudible, for his tread  was 
•singularly ligh t. Then the d oor  
opened, and Mrs. W ylie cam e in to  
the room .

“ T h e o !”  said the lady, w ith  rath 
er less surprise than m ight have 
been expected.

In a m om ent she had perceived 
th a t there was som eth in g w rong. The 
very  atm osphere of the ro o m  was 
tense. These tw o  stron g  y ou n g  peo
ple had either been quarreling  or 
m aking love. Of th a t Mrs. Wylie 
was certa in . H er entrance had per
haps been m a lap rop os ; but she cou ld  
not go back  now . M oreover, she 
was the so rt o f w om an w ho never 
errs in retreatin g . H er m ethod of 
fighting' the w orld  w as from  a 
s tro n g  p o s it ion  ca lm ly  held, or b y  a 
steady, sure advance.

“ G tood-m orningl T h e o !”  she said, 
w ith  that deliberate eheeriness which 
is the deepest d ip lom acy . "T h is  is 
an early  v isit. H ave y ou  com e to  
d iscover the laziness o f the lan d ?”  

“ N o ,”  answered Theo sim ply.
Then he turned and look ed  tow ard  

B renda in a  w ay which p la in ly  said

A F T E R  O T H E R  H E L P  F A IL E D

Dr. W illia m s ’ P in k  F il ls  R e s to r e  9  

Y o u n g  L a d y  t o  F u ll  H e a lth  
a n d  S tre n g th .

D octors  and nurses reooonmend Dr. 
W illiam s’ P ink  P ills  because they 
have seen their w onderfu l pow er to  
make new, rich , red b lood , and to  
cure all diseases due to  p o o r  b lood  
o r  weak nerves. Dr. W illiam s’ Pink 
P ills are n o t  a com m on  m edicine. 
They do not. purge and weaken. 
They con ta in  110 p o ison ou s  drugs. 
They are s«fe , sure, sim ple, stim u
la tin g  and scientific. T h a t is why 
these p ills  shou ld  be taken by all 
w ho are weak, b lood less , nerveless 
and sick ly . H ere is a b it  o f very 
p os itiv e  p r o o f  o f the w onderfu l pow 
er to  conquer d isease w hich Dr. 
W illiam s’ P ink P ills  possess: Miss
E sther E . Lew is, L ynn , N. S ., says: 
“ A t the age o f sixteen my health  
failed me com pletely . At th at tim e 
I w as a ttack ed  by  la  grippe, whioh 
was fo llow ed  by  m easles, from  t'ho 
a fter effects o f w hich I  w as left in a 
d ep lorab le  con d it ion . I becam e very 
pale, suffered from  headaches, dizzi
ness and w ant of appetite. I tried  
several m edicines, but they did me 
no g ood ; on tihe con tra ry  I was 
grow ing weaker and finally becam o 
to bad  th at I w ould  take spells of 
linearisei o u sness lastin g  from  fifteen 
m inutes t o  an h our at a tim e, and I 
had becom e so weak th a t I cou ld  
hardly m ove abou t. A t  th is stags 
1 w as advised to  tr y  Dr. W illiam s' 
Pink P ills, and I have g o o d  reason 
bo bless the day I  began their use. 
I had on ly  taken them  a few weeks 
when I  began  to  recover and under 
their con tinued  use for  som e tim» 
longer I  fu lly  regained m y form er 
g o o d  health. I  w ill be g la d  if my 
exfperience w ill be o f benefit to  somq 
other p o o r  sufferer.”

When buying the P ills see that, thq 
full narrw>. “ Dr. W illiam s' P ink Pills 
for Pale P eop le ,”  is printed on the 
wrapper arou nd each box . S o ld  b j  
all dealers o r  sent by  m ail at 5(1 
cents a bopr or six  boxes for  $2.50 
by  w ritin g  the Dr. W illiam s’ Medi> 
cine C o., B rock v ille . Ont.

th a t sfhe w as expected to  com e fo r  
w ard in to  the breach  he had effect
ed.

B renda cam e. H er face wai 
n o t so  grave  as Trisrt’ s, but her lips 
were co lorless .

“ Theo has- co m e ,”  she said, " w it l  
bad  news. We m ust te legraph  to 
A lice  a t once. A lfred  Houston had 
. . . an accident last n ig h t .”

"W h a t? ”  inquired M rs. lie,
tu rn ing to  T r ist .

"H e  is deadr—he sh ot him self by 
a cc id en t,”  replied the w ar corres
pondent.

M rs. W ylie w alked to  the fire
place.

“ L et me th in k ,”  she said, jinlf to 
herself, “ w hat m ust be d o n e .”

She knew th a t T r ist  was w atch 
ing her, w a itin g  for  his instructions 
in his em otion less, a lm ost indifferent 
w ay. Then the w idow  m et his gaae. 
Sho m ade a scarcely  perceptible 
m ovem ent tow a rd  the d o o r  w ith  her 
eyelids. W ith a s ligh t nod he s ig 
nified his com prehension  o f the sig
nal.

“ I  m u st,”  he said, “ g o  back  now 
to  . . .  to  H u ston 's  . roofiiB. Will 
you  com m u nicate  w ith  A lice ? ”

“ Y e s ,”  said M rs. W ylie sim ply .
W ith ou t further ex p lan ation  he 

w ent tow a rd  the d oor , g lan cin g  at 
Brenda as he passed. Mrs. Wylie 
fo llow ed  him.

“ We tire better w ith ou t you  just 
n o w ,”  she whispered in the passage. 
"W rite  me full particu lars , and w ait 
to  hear from  me before you  come 
b a ck .”

(T o  Be C ontinued ).

S A T IS F IE D  M O T H E R S .
When sales are large and increas

ing, when custom ers are satisfied to 
the extent o f con tin u in g  to  buy tha 
sam e rem edy, then it m ust be ad
m itted  tb a t  the rem edy has real 
m erit. B a b y 's  Own T ab lets  occupy 
th is enviable p os it ion . M others 
having once tried  them  seldom  fail 
to  du plicate  the order — no other 
remedy for children can tru ly  cla im  
as much. C oncerning the T ablets 
Mr. C. W. S tra d ford , (general deal
er), N orth  W illiam sburg, Ont., 
w rites: “ B a b y 's  Own' T ab lets have
a large sale, and every purchaser is 
m ore than satisfied. We use them 
for our baby and have found thsm  
all t.hiat is claim ed for  th em .”

B a b y ’ s Own T ab lets  cure co lic , 
ind igestion , consl ipa tion , d iarrhoea , 
sim jile fevers and all the m inor ilia 
of little  ones. They m ake baby 
brigh t, active  and happy and a joy 
to  the hom e. S o ld  by  druggists  or 
w ill be sent by m nil at 25 cents a 
b o x  b y  w ritin g  the Dr. W illiam s’ 
M edicine C o ., B rock v ille .' Ont.

M other (reading te legram )— ' 'Henr;, 
telegraphs th a t the gam e is over 
and he cam e ou t o f it  w ith  three 
broken ribs, a broken nose, and four 
teeth o u t .”  F ather (eagerly)-—“ And 
who w o n ?”  M other— “ H e doesn ’ t
sa y .”  F ather (im p a tien tly )— "C o n 
found it  a ll! T h a t b oy  never thinks 
of a n y bod y  but him self! N ow  I ’ ll 
have to  w ait until 1 get the m orn
ing pap er.”

To p r o r e  to yon th'it Dr.
C h ase 's  O iutuiB nt is '■ curtain  
a n d  a b so lu te  cu re  far  ea ch  
a r u  ev sr j-  fo rm  o f  itching;, 
ble?din£aTnI protni^inpr piles, 

th# raanijfa-jt.TTrf.- - liav o  s r n a r a n t e c d S e e  tns- 
i in  t li0 d a ily  press nn>i <ssk y o u r !timoniais 

bora wh?.t the; th ink  o f  .it,
t-r.cij. 
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