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CLAUDE ASKEW, 

oy 
Door,” 

ing, why did you try to deceive me, my 
\| brave, sweet girl?” 

Patience’s heart swelled painfully. She 
had never loved Jack as she loved him 
at that moment. He represented in him- 

self all that was most fine and chivalrous 
in man, but she was more than ever de- 
termined to give him up. She told her- 
self, apart from her promise to Lady Er- 
line, that she was no fit wife for Jack 
Braithwaite. Gossip might even now be 
making free with her name and be re- 
peating the story of how she had escap- 
ed the prison cell. No better let her ‘mar- 
ry a man she loathed and detested than 
bring shame on the man she loved. 
She raised her eves and looked Jack in 

the face. How handsome he looked, how 
strong, how manly! All the woman in her 
yearned to throw herself in his arms, to 
be caught in his embrace, and so be pro- 
tected from the whole world. 
But she must not yield to this wild 

longing; for Jack's sake she must be firm 
and resolute. 

“Tf T can only make him believe that I 
am a thief,” the girl thought to herself, 
“surely he will cease to love me. He will 
turn from me with horror and aversion. | 
‘His love will die. It cannot help dying.” 

So she argued, feeling that at all costs | 
she must make Jack believe her to be 
guilty of the crime with which Lady Er- 
tine had charged her. and think her that 
vile and detestable thing— a thief. For it 
was inevitable that he must eease to love 
‘her believing this, and surely that would 
be the best thing that could happen—the 
hest thing. at least, for him. 

She cleared her throat and glanced up 
nerveusly, apprehensively, - to find that 
Jack's eyes were fixed upon her, and that 
he was studying her as ‘if he would read 
her very soul. 
She uttered a little half-inarticulate ery. 

for how could she speak when he looked 
at her like that? She wished that the fire- | 
light would die down, and leave the room | 
in shadow. She thought she could lie bet- 
ter in tite dark. < 
“You are making things very hard for 

me, Jack,” she muttered, “very hard, in 
forcing me to confess” my shame to you 
like this. Couldn’t you spare me, and go? 

She shivered as she spoke. 

“No.” he cried defiantly, “I will not 
spare vou. Things have come to such a 
pass between us now that the matter of 
vour innocence or guilt must be threshed 
out before ‘I leave this room tonight.” 
There was a ring of authoritive command 
in his voice. “You say you are a thief,” 
he continued; “you accuse yourself of hav- 
ing stolen Lady Erline’s Blue Diamond, 
and ‘T refuse to believe you. Yes. T re- 
fuse, Patience,” be went on, taking a step 
towards her. ‘unless you can raise your 
hands above your head and swear in the 
name of Heaven that you stole the gem. 
(an you take such an oath—dare you?” 
He gripped her hands in his own firm 
grasp, and looked steadily and scrutiniz- 
ingly into her face. 
She turned white to her lips. He had | 

asked more of ber than she could do. For 
Patience Strangeway, whe could: swear a 
lie to man, could not swear a lie to 
Heaven. 
She shook her head in silent protest, 

and two large tears rolled slowly down 
her pallid cheeks. 
“No, no,” she muttered faintly. “I can- 

not swear, I eannot, You. are right, Jack 
1 am no thief.” 

- “TI knew it—I knew it. all the time,” he 
cried, passionately, triumphantly. oo | 

knew you were inpocent. Oh, my dazl- 

LOOK FOR BLOOD HUMORS 
They Crop Out Constantly, Showing the 

System Needs Purifying. 

You're not satisfied with your looks. 
How can you be with such disfiguring 
pimples, such rough uneven skin? 
Blood is full of humors and it’s no won- 

der you look and feel poorly. 
You are languid. 
Appetite is miserable. 
Sleep: is. hard. to get. 
Snap and, vim are lacking. 
High time. to improve 

what’s the proper remedy? 
Experience provés that: Dr. Hamilton's 

give instant effect. They tone: the entire 
system, fortify the blood and impart a 
feeling of n2w life in a few days. 
Unlike strong purgatives, Dr." Hamilton's 

Pills are exceedingly mild: They are made 
from concentrated. vegetable extracts such | 
as Mandrake and Butternut, and can be 
taken by young or old with absolute safe- Rs (¥ 

i learnt something very valuable after 
using ‘Dr. Hamilton's Pills,” writes Miss 
Fffie Thomson of Meriden. “I used to 
have ugly pimples that much embarrassed 
me. The tonic and purifying - effect of 

Dr. Hamilton’s . Pills: completely rastored 
me, My health is splendid and my com- 
pléxion a great credit to this marvelous 

“medicine.” ; . 
Let your medicine be Dr. Hamilton's 

Pills.” They do cure so thoroughly. Sold 
by all dealers, 25¢. par hox, or five. boxes 
for $1.00. By. mail from N. (. Polson. & 
Co., Kingston, Ont., and Hartford,Conn., 

matters—but 

“I did it for your sake, Jack,” she mur- 
|mured, drawing her hands away from him 
{and walking slowly towards the window. 
| “I thought,” she continued, slowly, “that 
if you believed me to be a thief you would 

| cease to love me. 

“I guessed as much,” he answered, 
[spreading out his hands to the fire and 
{warming them in the blaze. A look of in- 
| tense relief had come over his face now 
{that he had at last wrung the truth from 
Patience, and he did not notice the start 

{the girl gave, nor observed the frightened 
| furtive way. she stared out of the French 
window. 
rain, asking herself if it had only been her 
fancy, or if she had really caught sight of 
|a face pressed against the glass—the evil 
{ cruel face of Spencer Stern. 
| “Why are you gazing out of the win- 
dow? Come to the fire, darling, and you 

i shall tell me why you acted. so strangely,” 
{Jack glanced over his shoulder as he 
(spoke. But Patience made no reply. She 
was staring, staring intently into the 
tdarkness, but the face had gone. 

\] 

CHAPTER XVI. 

“Jack, you must go. I 
more. : 
Patience turned to the young man with 

a look of helpless appeal. She felt she 
must get him away at once. 
tomorrow,” she added, “and talk matters 
over; if you like. I may be stronger then, 

| I hope; but you must leave me now.” 
! He shook his head. 
you until you have promised to marry me 
as soon as I can get a licence and a ring. 
Patience, T mean what'1 say.” 
He crossed over to where she stood by 

can bear no 

| 

[the window and put his arms about her, | 
| kissing her fondly on her rich bronze | 
hair. 

{ Just for a second ehe yielded to the ex- | 
{quisite joy of the moment, and euffered | 
{er head to rest on his breast, whilst a 
{little sigh parted her lips. | 
| She ‘was happy for that moment, won- | 
jderfully perilously happy, but a second | 

> {later she had disengaged herself from his | 
| embrace and faced him 
| eyes. 
| “Don’t kiss me,” she whispered; 
{ both our sakes, don’t kiss me.” 

She was about to say more, when the | 
{sudden opening of the door prevented her, | 
{and the butler came into the room. | 
| “Mr. Spencer Stern has called, and] 
| wants to know if he can see you for a mo- 
ment, miss.” 

with troubled | 

“for | 

| Parker glanced rather curiously at his | 
| Young mistress, and then at Jack, who | 
{stood at her side. Strange things were go- | 
ling on at Barrington Lodge, he thought; 
| but he was a well-trained servant, and did 
not allow the curiosity he felt to betray 
itself in his face. 
“Mr. Spencer Stern? Oh, I can’t see 

him—T can’t see him,” began Patience, 
| hurriedly. An expression of fear crept 
{into her eyes, her voice was full of nerv- 
ous apprehension and dismay. 
Parker bowed. “Mr. Spencer Stern ask- 

ed me to tell you that he is the bearer of 
a message from Lady Erline Wavenhurst, 
a message whieh it is impertant that you 
should hear. He met her ladyship at the 

station, and she asked him to come up and 
deliver her message at once.” 
The butler lowered his eyes, disereetly, | 

but he was conscious: all the same of the | 
way Patience started, and he felt a little | 
sorry. for her. i 

The. girl hesitated. She dreaded seeing | 
Spencer Stern, and yet she dared not of- | 
fend him, becalise; by so doing. she would 
offend Lady Erline. Yet had she the 
strength to go down and see the man now, 

il and spent as‘she felt, shaken by the 
| scene which she had just gone through 
| with Jack Braithwaite? ; 

“Perhaps 1 had better eee Mr. Stern 
for a second,” she murmured, irresclute- 
ly. “Will you show him into thé library, 
please, Parker, and say I will be there 
in a few moments?” : 

Parker bowed in dignified acquiescence, 
and departed with noiseless step from the 
room. 

| Patience put her hand upon her heart. 
| It was fluttering wildly, tearing up and 
dow: her breast like a mad thing. She 
could hear the loud beating, also her head 
was throbbing painfully, and her forehead 
felt: as. though it wer circled with a. band 
of hot steel, steel that: bit into the flesh. 

| “Patience, you are not going to see that 
man?” Jack put his hand upom the girl's | 
arm. and drew: her back: as:she was mov- | 
ing towards the door. “Darling; I can't'| 
let you go.” he went on, in agitated. tones: | 
“The fellow: is a beast; and ought \to- be | 
hounded. out of: your presence. I wouader | 
how he dares to shew his face here ater | 
the way I knocked him down the other | 
night.. Does he want ‘the same scene ge- 
peated today?’ 

Patience shook her head then turned 
frightened eyes upon her lover. “Hush, 
hush!” he whispered. “I must go. I 
must see him. I tell you I must, Jack, it 
is imperative.” » 

“Why is it imperative?” He asked the! 
question boldly. 7 

“Because. he is a friend. of Lady Er- 
line's,” Patience = replied, simply, “ and 
she has it in: her yower to have me: ar- 

| 

Us, A rested for ‘the supposed theft of her dia- 

‘ed as her brother driver. 

Stared out into the mist and the | 

“Come back | 

“I shall not leave | 

WHEN DRIVING 

i The girl who drives her own car should 

be as sensibly and well and smantly dress- 

Though utility 

is the first consideration in her auto garm- 

ents it need not, of necessity, eliminate 
the element of fashion. The most practic- 
al, and withal the most fashionable, suit 
which the chauffeuse will wear this sum- 
mer is the suit of a very lightweight leath- 
er, in the popular golden brown shade. 
Her suit ,or coat, whichever it may be, 

is made entirely of leather, and cap, gloves 

and footwear are of the same material in 

HER OWN CAR. 

the same shade. A la militare is the maid | 
pictured. The éhort walking-length skirt | 
is severely plain, cut with a gored top and | 
a circular flounce, and finished with a| 
stitched hem, all the stitchings being done 
with brown silk. Topping this skirt is a 
skirted blouse with high military collar 
inset with brown suede and trimmed with | 
heavy cords in military fashion at the | 
neck and across the fronts. The entire 
suit is lined throughout with taffeta silk 
in a moss green shade. The gloves are 
brown suede and visored cap of the leath- 
er which makes the suit. 

| 

| she could hurt someone I love. Jack, vou | 

{must let me go and see this man.”. She | 
turned to him with pleading voice and 

| pleading eyes. 
“Very well,” he muttered, “you must go 

if you avant to, my darling; but get rid 

of the brute as soon as you can.” 
He clenched and unclenched his hands. 

It was hateful to think that Patience 
must pass even a few minutes in the so- 

ciety of Spencer Stern. Still, she had 

brought forward a werful plea when 
the pointed out that $he man was an in- 
timate friend of Lady Erline's, and, con- 
sequently a person who must be concili- 

ated at all costs. 
“I will send him 

can.” 
Patience’s voice faltered, 

see how annoyed Jack was at. the pro- 
posed tete-a-tete between herself and the 

man he so heartily disliked. She moved 
towards the door, her face pale and 

troubled, her. eves cast down, and Jack 

away as e€oon as I 

for she could 

| 1 
| 

{ 

| 

mond and put in prison; or, worse still, | weeks’ time? And, if you don’t, what | 
about the promise you have made Lady | 
Erline ?” { 
“What! Has she told you?’ Patience n- | 

terrupted him with a sharp ery, gazing | 

very earnestly into his face. “Has she told | 
you all—everything?”’ she went on. 
He nodded his head. ! 
“Told you that she herself put the dia- | 

mond into my bag—disclosed the) shame- | 
ful part that she played?” | 

“Yes,” he returned. “Lady Erline has | 
no secrets from me.” 
“But you may have secrets from her,” | 

replied Patience; “strange, mysterious se- | 
crets ‘of your own. Oh, how can you come | 
here,” she continued, clasping her hands, 
“and stand up and look me in the face, 
when you know that you are really the 

man who instigated the theft of the dia- 
mond? For it was you Mr. Stern, who 

blackmailed my unhappy sister into rob- 

it. 

Patience sank down into a chair as she | 

let her go without a word. 
“He is annoyed with me, he is annoy- 

ed.” She murmured the words her- 
self as she crossed the dark hall, for the 
servants had forgotten to light the lamps. 
A spirit of disorder appeared to reign in 
the whole household. 
There was light enough to spare in the 

study, though, too much light, for flames 
leaping up in the grate and a big lamp 

on the table made Spencer Stern's figure 
stand out in startling distinctness. Pa- 
tience gazed at him with troubled eyes. 
He. was leaning back against the mantel: 
piece, and his face looked more dark and 
saturnine than she had ever seen it be- 
fore; also, there was a curious glitter in 
his black eyes, an expression of sinister 

triumph. He reminded Patience as 
stood up, tall and lean, of some bird of 
prey, some keen, cruel hawk; and -this | 

was the man she had pledged herself to 
marry unless the Blue Diamond could be 
restored to Lady Erline, the Blue Dia-! 

mond stolen as Patience firmly believed, 

by Spencer Stern himself. 
“How do you do?” She murmured the 

commonplace words almost “mechanically, 
and held out her cold, pale hand. “You 
have brought me a message from Lady 
Erline?”’ she continued. { 
Then she motioned the man to a chair. | 

Spencer Stern did not sit down, but] 

to 

he | 

| stood up in front of Patience, staring at | 
her with curious eyes, and there was an | 

expression in his face which made the 
girl long to fly from the room and hide 
herself from him dn some remote corner 
of the earth. : 

“Forgive me for coming.” He spoke in| 
calm; measur=d tones. ‘But, as you say, | 

I am the bearer of a message from Lady | 
Erline: I met her at the railway station | 
an hour ago, and she told me to come | 

here and fix the date for our wedding.” | 
He spoke with stupid deliberation, de- 
vouring Patience with his eyes. 
“Oh! is that the message?” 
Patience drew herself up to her full 

height, and a curious courage came to 
her. She thought of Jack, who loved" her, 
and determined to make a bold fight for 
freedom. Besides, what did Lady Erline 
mean by going back on her promise? She 
had told Patience that if the Blue Dia- 
mond could be recovered: within three 
weeks’ time there need be no talk of a 
marriage with. Spencer Stern; repeated 

this; too, barely an hour ago, so whav 

did she mean by €ending the man round? 

Was it merely because she hated Patience | 

and wanted to inflict fresh injury and 
humiliation upon her? Or had Spencer 
Stern used his influence to make Lady 
Erline alter her mind again and forget 
her covenant with Patience? 
“Please donot talk to me in this- waz,” 

the girl began. slowly. “You know per- 
fectly well’ that I do mot love - you, and 
that I have no wish to marry you, and 
that if I ever become your wife, it wil 

only be under strong compulsion.” She 
clenched her hands and looked at 
scornfully. “How can you want to marry 
a woman that hates vou as mueh as T 
do?’ she asked. “It seems incredible.” 

“It’s: ‘a: faet all thes same,” he replied, 
quietly. “I do want to marry you, and 

—
 

I don't care a hang whether you love me | 
or mot. Love will come. You won't be 
the first girl who has married a man. with- 

| out feeling an atom of affection for him, 
and has grown to care devotady for her 
husband later on. Of course, 1 know 
(that, you dislike me now.” He smiled, 
and stroked his heavy black moustache. 
+“T shall always dislike you”—Patience 

saia' the words very slowly—“always hate 
you, always fear you, But I am not your 

wife vet”? She. said the last words with 
some -rlecision. 
“No, \1ot yet”—he smiled, a cruel, evil 

smile—“I1it do you think vou are likely 

to find ti\> Blue Diamond within three 

him | 

ness was coming over her, and she won- | 
deréd' if she was going to faint. She was | 
afraid to stand. 

(To be continued.) 

AFTER DOCTORS FAILED 

Dr. Williams Pink Pills Cured a| 

Severe Case of Anaemia and | 

Weakness. 

the 

| 
| 
| 

| 
{ 
| 

Anaemia—poor watery blood— is 
{ cause of most of the misery which afflicts | 

| mankind. 
{an easy prey to it. 

The housewife especially falls | 

The long hours and | 

| close confinement nécessary in performing 
her household duties sap her strength. 
She becomes run down and often suffers | 
extreme misery. Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills i 
are the friend. They make | 
new blood—lots of it—and pure blood | 
banishes all women’s ailments. Mre:, E. | 
St. Germain, wife of a well known far-| 

of St. John des Chaillons, Que., | 
found new strength through Dr. Williants’ | 

Pink Pills. She says:—“A year ago I| 
was extremely weak. I could not attend ! 
o my work. I suffered from dizzy spells; | 
wy head ached; my blood was poor; I' 

had a bad cough and the doctors feared 
I was going into cousumption. I followad 
their treatment for some time but with- | 
out relief. 1 grew discotiraged and finally | 

gave it up in despair. 1 was strongly ad- | 
vised to try Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills so | 

procured six boxes. Before they were all 
gona I felt relief. = The headaches and | 

dizziness bécame less frequent and I felt | 
a little stronger. I continued the pills 
for a couple of months at the end of 
which time I had gained in weight; the] 
pains had left me, my appetite was good | 

{and I «elt as strong and well as ever T | 
did. I cannot say too much in favor of | 
Dr. Williams’ - Pink Pills for I certainly | 
owe my good health to them.” | 
The woman in the house the man in 

the office, -the boy or girl in the school | 
will always find a friend in Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills. Thess pills actmally make 
new, rich red blood and good 
blood banishes rheumatism, general 
debility, kidney - troubles and those 
aches and pains caused by  ov- 
er work or overstudy; good blood builds 
up the tired unstrung nerves and makes 
pale thin cheeks rosy and healthy. The 
pills are sold at 50 cents a box or six 
boxes for $2.50 by all medicine: dealers or 
by mail from The 'Dr. Williams’ Medi- 
cine (Co., Brockville, Ont. 
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LUMPED TIT. 

She—Won’t you try egunve of my biscuits 
with your tea? 2 

He (absent-mindedly)—Thank you two 
jumps; please. 

WILSON'S 
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bing Lady Erline of her gem. Don’t deny | | 

spoke, for a sensation of trembling -sick- | 1 

- 

“FRUIT-A-TIVES” differ 
from any other remedy in the world. 

They cure, absolutely, Stomach, Liver, Kidney, 

Bowel and Skin Troubles. 

Because none of the usual remedies have given you relief, is no reason why you 
should not give “Fruit-a-tives” a good, honest trial. 
' Fresh fruit acts directly on the three great eliminating organs—Bowels, Kidneys 
and Skin. But fruit contains only a minute quantity of the medicinal principles 
and in order to receive any marked benefit from fruit, one would be compelled 
to eat more than could be assimilated by the system. 

“ Fruit-a-tives” contain all the curative virtues of fruit in a wonderfully 
concentrated form. 

In making “Fruit-a-tives,” the juices of apples, oranges, figs and prunes are combined— 
and, by a wonderful discovery of a famous physician, a chemical change takes place in the 
juices, by which the medicinal action is many times increased. Then tonics are added, and 
the whole compressed into tablets. 

“ Fruit-a-tives ”’ contain no Calomel-—no Cascara—no Senna—no Morphine— 

no violent purgatives—only fruit juices and tonics. 
“Fruit-a-tives’’ act directly on the Bowels, Kidneys and Skin—strengthening them—and 

arousing them to vigorous action, 3 
With the Kidneys healthy—the Rowels moving regularly every day—the Liver active—and 

the pores of the skin doing their full share towards ridding the system of waste—there can be 
no disease. ‘‘Pruit-a-tives’” mean health for every member of the family. 

50c. a box—=6 boxes for $2.50. Sent to any address on receipt 
of price if your druggist does. not handle them. 

FRUIT-A-TIVES LIMITED, OTTAWA. 108 

WHERE DOES 

~ THE PAPER GO? | 
D / 

The first question asked by a general advertiser. The 

Telegraph and Times reach that class of people who sub- 

scribe and agree to pay for the reading privilege. These papers 

go first hand from the publishers by carrier and not 

through street boys to be left in office or store by purchaser 

after reading. Common sense teaches that every paper 

passed into homes direct will be read. The Telegraph and 

Times are home papers. Do they contain your advertise- 
» 

ment ? 
RN 

| § DROCCISTS, GROCERS AND CENERAL STORES 
| § 10¢. per packet, or 3 p ts for 2Bc. 
| 5 will last a whole geason. 
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The CANADIAN DRUG CO.,LTD. || 

Drugs, Patent Medicines 

Toilet Articles 

Druggists’ Sundries 
Everything'the Drug Trade needs. The Best Goods, the Right Prices, 

Prompt and Satisfactory Service. 

Address all correspondence to 

~~ THOMAS GIBBARD, Manager | 
3 

The CANADIAN DRUG CO.,LTD. | | 
70-72 Prince William Street. P. O. Box 187. St. John, N. B. 
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