“IN O W ||| CURE IN THE WORLD
s x good ¥ime To pud in ||| _ Towes of Chronic Dyspepsia Cared
=" ‘:;ply, of codl for By “Frita-tes”

SmaNLEY, ONT,, SEPT. 23 rd, 1910
“You certainly have the greatest
Headache Cure in the world. Before
" Pruit-a-tives'’ came before the publie,
I suffered tortures from Headaches
umd:?- Stomach Disorders,

One travellers called on me
when I one of my raging Headaches
and had my bead almost raw from
external a liutiu:ii. He insisted on
m tg'h(‘ it-a-tives'’.

d so

with what I would call
amazing results,

They completel
cured me and since 'I‘.im-:{r (nearly iii

ears “?] itis nnlgl;r;um-r for me 1o

. P. WALSH

Prﬂlm mie in

my present good health.” '
WM. PITT.

Dealers bhere have *‘Fruit-a-

. tives” at soc a box, 6 for E.Sn—m;:l
size, 25¢ or sent on receipt of price
Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa. 4

Just Received

AT THE UNIQUE GROCERY

Fresh rolled wheat.
Fresh rolled oats.
Fresh Graham flour.
Freah wheat kernels
Freah corn meal.

C. H PICFERING,

490 Princess Bt Phone 530

" ARE THE BEST

B _WE SELL——

A.J. REES [|S¢anton GoalGo's

' Richmond No. 4 and Ontario No. 1
Mines, the best Anthraecite Coal
mined {h Pennsylvania.

Place your order with

THE JAS. SOWARDS COAL GO

North End Outario Street.
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You have tried the rest; now
try us for the best at the low-

est pricea in the city. Wa
have & complete range of
men's, ladies and children’s

SHOES
AND
BOOTS

A trial of trading with us
will prove our statement.

H. B. WARTELL

388 KING STREET.
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-« are will keep: don't muddle about
him, there's plenty of unpleasaniness
here without going to fresh fields to
glean more. 1—I have something 1o
tell you, Felix, something which I
ought, but am exceedingly loth, 1o ex-
plain. I hardly know the best way lo
part with it.”

“Then keep it to yoursell,” Fellx re
turned equably, holding a light to his
pipe and watching the tobacco ignite;
“If it's so infernally unpalatable, bet-
ter postpone it, Jack. In point of
fact, ] am In possession of quite as
much siress and anzlety as I can db
gest at present.”

“] can't very well do that; it's about
Farley."”

Fellx looked up sharply, lowered his

eyes, blew out the light, and looked | -

up again with a straight compelling
glance.

“You have something to tell me
about Farley, something disagreeable,
sccording to your preface. Is that
why he cleared out in such a burry?

“Scarcely, he had no idea 1 should
tell you; to be correct, he is mot aware
I am in receipt of this plece of infor-
mation.” Ol

“How did vou come by it? Who has
beeen at the palns to malign him?”

Agnes was still seated at the bredk-
fagt table behind the armchair. At the
sguire's question she twisted round
and shook a warning finger at the doc-
tor, accompanied by a look at once 80
pleading, so full of undefined dread,

in the baokground. He must perforce
divulge the tryth on his own account
in the least offensive vocabulary, In
the happlest, in the most sympathetic
manner at his command. ;

“No one has maligned him. The
person from whom I heard the story
wishes him well, and would rather
you were not told.”

“Then | think you are decidedly offi-
clous, Jack. Why are you so zealous
that I should hear this slander?”

“It's not slander!”

“What is it then?"

*] don't know. It's—the fact is, Far
ley is & bit of a fraud, he—he—"

“One moment, Jack!'" and Felix
held up his hand; “you say Farley ls
not aware you know this thing?"

“] am certaln he has no idea that 1
know it.”

“Ian that case it is hitting from be-
hind, stabbing him in the dark, and I
refuse to hear him traduced. 1 refuse
to hear anything you' have to sAy
agalnst him unless he is here to de-
fend himsell.”

“Nonsense, Fellx; you must hear
| this: you must.”

“ won't. | won't be made uncom-
fortable. Besides, whatever there s
to hear- 1 would rather he told me
himselr.” . :

‘gut /you can't ask him this, Felix.
It's & durlons alfair: quite out of the
ordinary run of events. You can't go
to Farley about it. He would ten
times rather | told you.”

“Who €lse knows of this precious
affair besides yourself—anyone?”

Hunter hesitated, and his eyes In-
advertently wandered to Agnes.

“Oh, Agnes does,” Felix exclaimed
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L to 2 o'clock, 2bec.
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Meals or lunches at all

hours. If - you want to be
e promptly and satisfactorily
E gerved  come to the Frieco
5)“ Restaurant. Y

I Swee ranges, 20, 30,
. 40 and 50¢. per dozen.
. Grape Fruit, 3 for 25¢,
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decisively; “Agnes knows. Well,
come, It can's be very bad If Agnes
knows."” ;

“1 did not say it was bad, 1 sald
curious, unusual; a circomstance bet
ter not mentioned to Farley. A third
party’s intervention is the right meth-
od to employ In this case.”

“Why need | hear it at all? Look
here, Jack,' he sald, rising and lay'ing
his pilpe on the mantelpiece, a worried
look coming into his pale face, “why
need | be troubled with this ecurious,
unusua! cireumstance, which you own
is not bad and therefore not eriminal?
Why should I be made acquainted with
anvthing foolish the boy has done?
Farley a8 my friend, my familiar
triend, I—in years the lad ils younger
Ithln I, but that makes no difference,
becapse in brain craft he Is older, far
ahead of me. He sults me In every
way, he 1s ready with his tomgue,
ready with his gun, he's willing to be
&t my beck and call, he amuses me,
he bears with me, he puts up with my

ta, I've

' and 4 for 25c.
3 Figs, 20¢ a 1b.
" M Grapes, 20¢ a 1b.
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beastly obstinacy and takes things as
they come. We've had a hundred ar
been in the wrong &
hundred times, but I never remembper
| Farley contradicting me rudely, or as-
serting his opinion when he knew and
I knew he was in the right—the dear
| fellow was always in the right, though |
he tried not o let me know it. He's
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vice under valse pretences, his—"
Tone expression in the squire's eyes
stopped him.

+Go on,” Felix sald., advancing and
taking hold of his coat tails under
each elbow, "yo ou™ |
“His name 1s not Farley at all; it's
Jervols, Pauline Jervois.” .

“What do you mean by that? he
asked sharply.
“My dear Felix! Don't you see;|
hasn’'t 1t dawned on you yet? The
name ls not Paul Farley, it s Pauline
Jervois—it's not a man—it's & WO
man!" ' v
Fellx stepped back on to the fender
and threw up his hand as if to ward
off an unexpected blow.

“No, no, ho,” he exclaimed, white
and dazed; “Jack, not that; anything
but that. For heaven's sake, don't
attempt to palm off on me & horrible
canard llke that! It's—it’s a black
lie!” he shouted excitedly. “You can't
prove it, and I'li thank you to get oul
of my house, off my. Fou
hear™ . - - . .
“] ean't pibve . It” Hunter sald,
taken aback, “but Agnes can; she went
to school with him—I mean her—at
Vilvorde. She told me a cou of
hours ago, but ghe has all
mlong. That is why Farley

stay here. 1'am sorry, *Fellx, tre
mendously sorry, to have been ocom-

the truth,” he sald earnsetly, laying
& sympathetic pressure on the squire’s

G, MONDAY, NOVEMBER 8, 1913.

to] !y on Johnson.

pelled to tell you this. 1 am lpal.kiul had burned low,

W s #‘I ey i

the matter was that Mr. Farley was
gnwell, W, Johneon thought, really,
genuinaly ill. He had not ordered »
mouthful of virtunls that day, nor the
previous one. The table was gtrewn
from end to end with papers, all kinds
of litters. and the gentleman said he
had mo room, and no time for meals
but*he had disposed of several cups
of tea and Innumerable cigareties
The gentleman had been much upse’
by a telegram advising him of the ex
pecied death of a friend. He, John
sori, did not think the .riend had died
but Mr. Farlev had returned to towr
very queer. verv shaky, and, he con
sidered, very 1'l, with a cut on hie
forehead and sore of the [lash shol
from his thumb, which he had himsell
dregsed. having been In the army and
an orderlr in the military wards
Therefore, {f the gentleman to whon
he was speaking were a friend of Mr
Farley's, he, Johnson, thought it would
be wise to persuade Mr .Farley to 8ed
a medical man, aud also to take some
thing in the form of nourishment—hi
was glad to say, as luck would have
it—there wes soup golng at alx.

“l am a friend, a very griat friend
of Mr. Farley's, and if vou will show
me- his rocwa'l will undertake 1o see
after bhim. "™

The man's face brightened, and be
led the way immediately, stopping out
slde & door at the end of the hall

“This small sitting-room Mr. Farley
engaged on his return. MHe eald M
had & quantity of work to get through
and the coffee-room was not sufficleat
ly quiet. The gas is on a litile, sir;
I Jit it teh minutes ago; 1 dido’t turr
it up much for fear of waking Mr
Farley.”

“Thank you," the squire sald, slip
ping-a sovereign into his haud in re
tarn for his comity; “thank you {01
your kindness &nd attention to Mr
Farley. We will make it right late:
on,” and turnibg the handle nolseless
~ly he entercd and closed the door sofl

The room was in semi-darkuess anc
comfortably warm still, though the fire
The couch stood be
tween the fireplace and the table, and
Paul lay there asleecep, the wounded

arm, “and you will belleve ‘mwme, be
cause if you think a moment, if you
cast your mind back over the last four
months, every incomprehensible thing
in eonnection with Farley goea 1o
prove that it is true.” You know me
well enough, Felix, to be assuared I
would not say one word to hurt of

wound you. | would avold it in some
way If It were possl but this, It
was essential, yom

feel that 1t
Was nacessary.” "
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wix looied from Hunter i Agnes,
and back again to the doctor, his face
coloriess, his grey eyes black with the
horror, the agony, with the nsleuth-
houd remorse cofeeping towards him.
“Yes, It was necesgary,” he said,
h dptn; mﬂﬂj : f, all 'I:ul m:‘.lh
Ands to ate . the confl
dence, the lm: inde-
p-ndu?m :unlu trom his manner; nhr:td
Jack, 1 wish ¢ been 8p
this,” he put 'm to his head.

me 1 should be sorry one day—one
day. 1 was sorry from the moment ]
flung hMim away.. .1 hit pretty -hard
when | am in play, but 1 was farious
then—mad: l—you don't know what )
did: you saw it—but you don't know
how the thing has tormented me. It's
haunted me [ncessantly; [ dream of
it continually, I've dreamed 1 killed
him, whipped the life out of him; I've
geen him lying in the shrubbery dead
night after night. I've wakened in a
sweat—I'm thrashing—always thrash-
ing, with dull, heavy, sickening blows
and Farley is groanlug, for ever groan
ing—it's heartbreaking, that patient
| suppressed groaning—after a nighi
like that l—it's troubled me more
since my accident, since I can't sleep
—and now vou tell me that groaning.
writhing creature wWas & WOomAD—a
delicate, slim slip of a—Agnes!”

“He gazed across at her With an ex-
pression In his eyes she never forgot
—Jit was a fearful thing to witness
that deep, vast, boundless despalr.

He stepped forward as If he were
about to go and wring from her a
denial of this colossal travesty of cir
cumstantial evidence, which the devii
himeelf musi
without any preliminary warning, he
dropped, went down with a erash tha:
made the china, the chawxdelieys ring
that jarred the whole room and Im
fluenced everything in it. The iron
had entered his soul, and lie lay therc
white and still in his first dark mom
ents of nothingness, unconscious o
Agnes's terrified shriek. unconsclous
of existence—for the first time in his
healthy, hearty, wholesome life Fellx
Flaming hid faintedl

CHAPTER XX2IU.
The Wife of His Bosom

R was Jate in the afternoon, and
snowing. Johnson, the friendly w r

be refused.to comply with my wishes;

wanted him to go back to town

with the wihd, the trees, the® fislds

such a gentle, docile chap, only once
Iruu rember, Jack, the afternoon I

glad he refused, because I was nol
sure ' till then he—are you surprised,
Jack, that I—Ilfke him, that 1 can’t
hear to hear anything said against
him: or anyone try to come between
? kbw the life I've Hved, the
golitary life spent mostly out of doors

who -had assisted Paul 1o eatch

mail train to Weyberne, stood in the
fall ‘of “tHe "“Pendennia" watching
through the hall-glass door the slow,
feathery swirl of flakes. He was mus
ing upon the winter's early advance,
when a man of fine physique passed

derfully Fancy that brain

orghnized.
Jack, brought injo

| teader
heart.”

ch
| resumed reveremtly: ; :

hig so strongly as 1 do on that score

| mind with ualmportant, though
ish details. perhaps,

-blissfully ignorant of them?
cessary, Jack?

have jt without further
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for company; yYou can't be lurpr‘lnfi
I should cling to Farley, he Is so Woi-{ gehim with

unison with that
soul-satisfying nature of his,

at strong, vigorous mind in submis- shallying
glon, on its knees, as it were, to that ¢ b gpnicled
Beart—a great, moist, human

Hi'm&mﬁnnrmm“ﬂn
imneypi=ce, looked at Hunter, rad

=] ‘dén't belleve chance brought him
here: it was plty—] mean CGod’s pity
—that sent him inte my life; and feel

{ will never—you understand me, Jack,
whatever he has done—I will pever let
him go. Comse, is it worth while to
gtrive to ilmplant distrust, to tax my

concerning Far
ley's past when | would far rather be |
Is it ge|

“It is necgssary, and it's cruel knd-

| ness to beat about the bush. You shall
palavér—as 1| room
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I heavens! was the prize to be snatched

have devised, when, |

hand in a black silk sling, and the
other tucked under hig head. Fellx
tip-toed across the room and bent ovel
the couch.

Paul awake, alert, his nerves on the
stretch, looking out for danger alg
pale, and Paul asleep, unconscious ol
criticiem, the muscles of his face re
iaxed, the emaciation, the weariness
the hollows beneath his eyes plainly
vielble; were totally different pergons
Fellx had no idea he was &0 thin, so
worn, o clearly, unmistakably, ill, and
awhile back, a mnonth, sure, he was
fairly plump and looked so uncommon
v well. This was a revelation; Fellx
was galniog an Insight inte what Far
ley had suffered, what he had endured
while unswervingly prosecutirg the
physical and mental-struggle he bad
waged in order to atiain his doub.ful
inglorious ends. Presently, he drop

ped ou one kuee and looked wmore
closely at the careworn face. Paul
was a0 still, preterpaturally still

scarcely breathing, that—a wave O
sickening fear swept over him—great

from him within an ate of his grasp’
The steady gaze, the soul’s yearning,
influenced the sleeper; he stirred, the
heavy eyeélids lifted, and the greal
dark eyes were fixed ou the squire's
face. ¥
“Hello, Farley!” he said, smiling
suddenly; “what cheer?”
Paul turned his feet to the floor, sat

up, and stared at his visitor.
“Have you come to siop here?' he
| asked anxiously, & hunted expression
in his eyes.
“N&, nol Mere,” Felix returned quick-
ly, now perfectly able to interpret the
look that puzzled him at times; "I'm

you know, Paul, at the Friar's Heel.
| wanted to see Hare, and [ wanted to
see you. ] just gave Austin a look, set
my traps down yonder, hed a brush
up, and stepped over here to ask you
to come back and have a bit of dinner
with me. There's turtle soup, red mul
let, a broiled fowl, and a bottle of Duc
de Marne, ‘71 vintage, to wash [t down
—does the menu appeal to vou?

| Paul cvossed his legs, leaned back
{ and smiled.

“You are very kind,” he said, grate
fully, “very kind; but 1 don't feel at
all peckish; in fact, 1 am off my feed,
and” nodding at the litter omn the
| table, “1 have as much as 1 can get
through with. to-pight.’ ke

“What have you had to eat to-day?”
Felix asked, seating himself on the
couch and ignoring the table.

“To_ eat? Oh, | don't know, any-
thing Josnson llkes to bring; [ have
no particular appetite.”

“What 18 it you are doing?” glanec-
ing at the heterogeneous mass of pa-
pers on the table.

“0Odds and ends. There are somé
communications from Wiseman con-
serning that estimate, three of B8ir
Thomas's speeches, some articlea of
my own, & greek examination paper
for ‘Tom Hargrave, and one or two
more things of a similar character.”

*“What do you work on? You seem
to eschew food."” -

“Tea for one thing; tea ia a stim
lant, it pulls one together admirably,
and—well, 1 smoke a goodish deal
You see, when one has & craving for
food and the first mouthful chokes
one, A olgarette comes handy. It
soothes the mnervous contraction of

' | one's throat, and pacifies the wretched

| sansstion lower down.”

“Are-you trying to kill yourself?™

“Good gracious, no! [ am trying for
a post under Government There's
Sir Thomas's letter about it on the
:h::"uhntnruu.ﬂnuun to look

Instead of Jooking at the letter Fe-
lix looked at him, and while he gazed
Paul rose, placed a lump of coal on the
fire with a pair of brass iongs and
remained lounging there, his bachk
agalust the chimney-plece, toylng with

a good chance?

“Medium: | have an excellent testi-
monial from Bk Thomas. - Wil you
‘have a smoke™

"“1 wonder whether you will do m= a
favor? Felix hasarded, tly draw-

red case from his hand.
if I can,” he sald, eage:ly;
“you know I will." :

- {Continued from page 3.)

«Man’s inhumanity to makes
countless millions of mql::l-“ﬁm‘ tab-
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James McParland, Agent, 339-341 King
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DOMINION GOVERNMENT CHARTER
FOR QUARTER OF A MI

The Dominion Government Charter issued te Starmes, Hol-
stead & DePencler, Limited is an absolute illustration ef the solid
system on which this firm conduct their real estate enterprises.
Montreal, with its population of over six hundred thousand peo-
ple and hundreds of enormous industries make the real aestate
transsetions in clty property the safest and most profitable in Can-

J. M and F. J. Hughes, who represent Starnes, Holstead &
DePencler Limited, have their permanent office at 58 Brock street,
Kingston, aad every week adds to the satisfactory increase of thelr
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JOS. B. ARAMSON’S

I will furnish ladles or gentlemen with everything they re-

quire by paying $5.00 down, and balance on the $1.00 & week
plan.

I have a large stock of ladlies’ coats, suits, boots and miilin-
ery: also men’'s overcoats, sulls, boots and boys' supplies. Call
in and look over my Ilarge stock,

o 1

Phone 1437

For cash, 10 per cent. off.

257 Princess St.

e

Free Samplea mailed on engulry.
Address: “'SALADA,” Toronte.

ALE -~ STOUT --- LAGER®

PuRe — ParataBLE — Nutrrmious — BEVERAGES | [B
FOR SALE BY WINE axp SPIRIT MERCHANTS EVERYWHERE

LOCAL OPTION—Residents in the local option districts
can legally order from this brewery whatever they
require for personal or family use. Write to

JOHN LABATT, Lun'rED LoxpoN, CANADA
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able House

W Slippers

We have some particularly attractive lines of
house slippers of all, deseriptions.

- Men’s felt slippers of all kinds. Tan and black
leather slippers in Several styles, $1.00, $1.25 to
Ty g e

Ladies’ felt slippers, fur trimmed, juliets, bou-

doir slippers in black, brown, mauve, blue and pink;
suede and kid. _1;1.00 to $1.50.
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