to get up.

by Wiesrcrox. He’s

Put Big Ben on the job, he’ll
see that you do get up on time.
He rings five minutes steadily,
or ten minutes intermittently.

Big Ben is made in LA SaLte, Irrivors, U. S. A.

read, and pleasing to hear.

T’s a whole lot eqsiey
to stay up than it is

easy to wind, easy to
Price $3.00 anywhere
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Love That Would
Not Be Denied.

CHAPTER 1.
“What changed me? A mere baga-

might have feathered my nest, ay,
have filled it even, with every penny
of Jack’s gold; for what was a puny
little bit of a girl to count for?—if I
had been free. Free! that was the

word, and it haunted me.

is as plain as the road to Rome. I

am once more Captain Murpoint.

One day it
(rang in my ears, making a chorus to
the grand doings at Mildmay Park,
and at last I swore that I'd give this
place the slip or die in the attempt.
Once away from here—once in Eng-
land, the way to Jack Mildmay’s gold

1

‘parched lips of the convict Jem.

He springs to his feet, then falls to
the ground with a quiver of excite-
ment.

" «Captain, we are lost! In two min-
utes it will be like day! The soldiers
can see every speck on the water for
a mile around!”

“Silence!”  cries the captain,
crouching so motionless that his gray
clad figure looks part and parcel of
the rock against which it presses.
The tide is in. That is the smack be-
fore us. Swim like the fiend! If we
reach it we are safe. I have enough
tv bribe them. Swim for liberty and
life!—now!”

And, with the word, he rises to his
feet, leaps over the patch of beach
that intervenes between cliff and sea,
and plunges into the foremost wave.
His companion fbllows, and not a
moment .too soon.

The moon that had been battling
with the dark mass of clouds, rises
conqueror at last, and swims majes-
tically into the clear heavens, light-
ing up the sea till it glows like a
plain of diamonds.

Not a moment too soon, for the
monotonous tramp, tramp of the near-
est sentinsl upon the ramparts above
is suddenly broken, and his sharp
voice gives the challenge:

“Who goes there?”

For answer the moon shoots
bright beam of light full upon the
dark figures swimming toward the
smack.

With a shout of alarm, the sentinel
brings his musket to his shoulder.

“Dive!” hisses the white lips of the
captain.

Crack! ping!
the air.

Another moment and the rampart

a

and a bullet cleaves

is alive.

Lights flash to and fro, showing
up for a moment the excited faces of
the soldiers.

Shouts of warning and anger break
through the silence and affright the
sea-gulls.

Then an officer’s voice rises above
the din. 3

“There they are,
smack!

close by the
Ready—present—fire!”

Crack! crack! crack!

degree
Mrs. Milgmay ‘was- John Mildmays
only sister, and—at ‘his. death she had
undertaken the sole charge of his
daughter Violet, whom she loved as a
daughter, and by whom she was be-
loved in return as a mother, with,
just this difference, that, whereas, the
dear old lady was rather afraid of her
beautiful, high-spirited ward, the girl
was as feariess as a lioness, and gave
her love unalloyed and unshadowed.
Violet Mildmay had inherited the
brave, simple nature of the merchant
prince ,and was a realization of that
most glorious ideal—a pure-minded
tender-hearted English girl.

' Mrs. Mildmay was knitting—a ' fa-
vorite amusement, or occupation,
she would have dignified it,

as
for the
results of her pastime were distribut-
ed among the Penruddie poor—and
sinking into a comfortable doze, from
which the sharp striking of an ormolu
clock aroused her.

“Dear me!” she murmured, placid-
ly smiling; “dear me, Violet,
nearly asleep.”

The remark finding no -answer, the
old lady turned in her chair, and
found the handsomely furnished room

I wad

J was empty.

“Violet, where are you, my dear?
What a restless girl she is. .She was
bere five minutes ago, and now she
has gone. Just like poor John, never
still ten minutes together.”

At that moment the conservatory
door was thrown open with a sudden-
ness that made the old lady drop her
-needle, and a sweet, but full,
immediately behind her said:

“Whom om I like, auntie?”

voice

“No one in particular, my dear,”
faltered the old lady, with a pleasant
smile and a “Thank you” for the
needle, which the owner of the voice
had sprung forward to recover before
the old lady could stoop.

“Where bave you been, my dear? 1
did not knew -you had left the room.”

“Noe?~ Only on the lawn. It was\ S0
hot in here, and you were falling so
comfortably asleep' that I thought I
would creep away before it was too
late, for I know I frighten you if I

poasessed in n. fah- and comtortahle A

The Home Dressmaker should kecp
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat-

tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer te from time to ﬂm&

1121.—A NEW SKIRT WITH TUNIC
AND GIRDLE.

Ladies’ Skirt, With or Without Tunic
and Girdle,

This style shows a tunic with plaits
at the sides, and a girdle with froat
and back edges lapped. The style is
fine for remodelling and if the plaited
portions are made of contrasting ma-
t,eri(al together with girdle and under-
skirt, the effect will be very stylish.
QOne could have serge and plaid wool-
len with the plaid for contrast. Or if
made of cashmere, crepe or albatross,
the underskirt and girdle with plaits
could be of charmeuse or satin. The
design is also good for velveteen,
broad cloth, duvetyn, wool mixtures
and novelty weaves. The Pattern is
cut in 5 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30 inches
waist measure. It requires 23
yvards of 36 inch material for the
skirt, and 4 5-8 yards. for tunic and
girdle - for a 24 inch size. The Skirt
measures about 2 yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10c.
in silver or stamps.

1134-1133—A SMART GOWN FOR
HOME, CALLING OR BUSINESS

WE GOT‘ THEM ALL - STYLES AND PRICE?M“'
Brlars g £

»

Caseé.
Without Case. =

10c. 1.00
: 19c¢. 1.50 £

20c. 1. 80
29¢.

2.00
30c. 2.50
. 40c. 2795 %
60c. 3.00
1.00 3.25
1.50 3.90

Cases containing 2 PIPES from .. .. .. ..$2.00 to $5.00
Best quahty MEERSCHAUM PIPES POUCHES Etc.

- Martin Hardware Co., Lmtd.
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The Question

The question at this season is asked, What can I give for a
Xmas Gift? A Gift that is always appreciated is

A Nice Box of Choice
CHOCOLATES.

We have a delightful selection o f Neilson’s, Ganong’s and Moir’s
in 8 1b., 2 1b. and 1 1b. fancy bo xes; also Cadbury’s, Queen Mary,
Orystal assorted and King Geor ge in 2 1b,, 1 1b. and 1% 1b. fancy

7 ies’

{ Ladies’, Mi

FOI.' f‘.(s()[‘.,,
catch;

Felt Footw

turn up, looking the gentleman that
I am, at the park in the character
of her father’s friend. She knows all
about me, remembers me alinost as

move when you are fast asleep, auntie
mine. Am I not careful now? Am I
not improving?” '

tellee. A newspaper: A year-old
newspaper, which that lout of a ward-
er had dropped from his pocket. 1

“Ah! that's got them! There they
go—eh, what? - couldn’t see them?”
says the commandant, angrily, re-

Or a Box of

snatched it up and hid it in my bos-
om. It would lighten many a hateful
hour in that horrible cell. I opened
it next morning, and the first words
my eyes rested on were:

“‘Grand Fete at Mildmay Park,
Penruddie—On the occasion of Miss

Mildmay’s sixteenth birthday a large
party of personal friends and the ten-

ants of the Mildmay estate was gath-
ered at the Park, where most exten-

sive preparations have been for somc

time in progress to insure success fo
the various festivities. In the morn-
ing the numerous gayly dressed visit-
ors gave themselves with a zest to
the enjoyment of archery, boating and
the subtleties of croquet. In the
evening the grand hall—which was
decorated by Owen Jones—was open-
ed for a ball to which invitations tc
the number of two hundred had been
issued. It is needless to say that the
whole affair was brilliantly suecess-
ful, and that the twelfth of July will
be a white stone in the lives of Miss
Mildmay’s tenants and those fortu-
nate friends who were enabled to
partake of her hospitality. Miss
Mildmay is at present staying,
company with her aunt, Mrs. W. Mild-
may, at her residence, Mildmay Park.’

“That is something like it,
all glitter and sparkle, diamonds and
rubies. I swear, much as I reveled
in that greasy paper a moment be-
fore, I could not read another line of
it. Every time I tried my eyes looked
back to Mildmay Park and the
wealthy Miss Mildmay.

This Violet was to have been my
ward, and 'Jh,ck's money, his enor-
mous estztes, ay, the very dianfonds
she wore, were to have been under
‘my charge. What an opportunity I
had lost! With such a chance, what
might I not have accomplished? 1

in

Jem—

well as she does her father.
all his letters, those letters in which

Mildmay Park with open arms and a
shower of tears.”

There was a moment's pause; Jem
crept closer to the daring schemer,

“And me, eaptain? You won't for-
get me?”

“No; you go with me as my servant.

No, thanks. I shouldn’t take you if
I didn’t want you, my friend. I never
did a 'generous action in my life, 1
leave that for idiots. I want you for a
hundred things. I want a man who is
completely under my thumb—in my
power. You are in both those situa-
tions, so I help you to escape and take
you with me. If you have any grat-
itude, keep it bettled up, don’t let it
evaporate in words. Well?”?

The man mutters something faintly.

“But, captain, is that-all the game?
Don’t we hold no more cards than
that? It seems a chance, a regular
change.”
“And what else if life?’ says the
captain, with a short laugh of con-
tempt.  “But those are not all the
cards. Even to you, my bosom friend,
I do not choose to show my whole
hand.  Enough that I hold sufficient
cards to play the game, and that I
have sutﬂcienf brains to win it. You,
my poor Jem, have neither cards nor
brains! Stop! what’s that?” and his
low, subtle voice sinks to a sharp

‘hiss.

“That’s the 1light of the fishing
smack,” hoarsely returns his compan-
ion.

“Not that, idiot!” is the retoft, in a
sharper vcice. “That up above. A
thousand fiends! It is the moon!”

Keeps

he tells her that he is hunting, fight-
ing, playing, or dining with his dear
Murpoint, and she welcomes me to

peating the hesitating suggestion of a
subordinate that the moon was ob-
scured and that he couldn’t see the
men as he fired. “Nonsense! You
winged them right enough. Anyway,
we must say we did. There have been
too many escapes lately to allow of

any more. We shall have the authori-
ties down upon us for negligence.

It's a singular thing that I can’t run
down to the town to get a rubber at

whist but that somebody must go to

sleep. It isn’t often I take a little
pleasure, but sure as I leave my post
for an hour or two some foolliardy or
sleepy-headed worder lets
those vermin get away. There’s
warder No. 24 got his back broken,
and the Lord Harry knows what.
Serves him right! It must be hush-
ed up, mind! There have been too
many escapes lately by far. If there’s
any inquiring, mind you winged them
twice, and they are dead as nails at
the bottom of the sea.”

The sentinels give the salute, and

the officer starts off to finish the in-
terrupted rubber.
Next morning the official whose
business it was to draw up such state-
ments reported that conviects Nos. 108
and 99 haod attempted escape, but
were shot down by the sentinel while
swimming toward a fishing smack.

one of

CHAPTER IL
In the drawing-room at Mildmay
Park, was seated, in her own particu-
lar easy chair, Mrs. Henry Mildmay.
Mrs. Henry Mildmay was a lady of

ern demoiselles are rather tired of re-
'Qeiving as models for imitation. Her-

dress and manner, “slight of . figure,
nerve, she was deeply imbued with a

o=

OF APPOINTNENT

that' good old sort of whom our mod- |
self ladylike and distingue in feature, |

delicate of ‘hand and more delicate of Lo

and dear, Violet,” said the old

feet.
(To be Continued.)

“You are everything that is good
lady,
stroking the girl’s head, as it leaned
itself to alevel with her white hand.
“But don’t sit on the floor, my love,
you will crease that pretty muslin.”

“Shall T7” said ‘the sweet voice,
absently, and Violet sprang to her

JUST RECEIVED.

An Organ, Sewing or Talking Ma-
chine, an Aladdin Lamp or a Giant
Junior Safety Razor would make an
ideal Gift. Reduced prices on re-
duoed expenses. Be wise and catch

CHESLEY WOODS

l[trs. Am 140 Water Streef.

New Books

The War 'nm Wn Foretold, Be.
War Album—-nb;oel of the War (Por-
‘toty o m- Late

:to ﬂm Wa.r. S0c.
LeQueux. RO

¥
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Novelty suiting in blue and white
plaid with’ threads of green is here
becomingly developed, with blue taf-
feta for vest, collar, cuff and pocket
trimmings. The skirt is a splendid
model with its simple lines, and the
pockets are a convenient and practi-
cal style feature. Broad cloth, voile,
velvet or corduroy are also appro-
priate for this model. It is eomposed
of Ladies’ W, axst Pattern, 1134, cut in
6 sizes: 34, 56, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inch-
es buxt messure, and Ladies” Skirt
Pattern, 1133. cut in 6 sizes: 22, 24, 26,
28, 30 and 22 incbes waist measare.
It requires 5% yards of 44 inch ma-
terial for a 36 inch size. The Skirt
measures about 2% :va,rds et the
foot.

This illustration calls for TWO
separate patterns which wiil be mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 19c.
FOR FTACIH pattern in silver or
stamps. x

Now 2u ..

‘Size ..
Address in full:—
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N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus-|
tration and send with the coupon,
carefully filled out. The pattern can
not. reach you in less' than 15 days.

| Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note, |
or_ stamps. Address: Telm mk:

,_tm Department.

& GOOD CIGARS.

» We have them in 25’s and 50’s boxes, which cannot but please
the most particular smoker.

CALARAB CANDY FIGS.

Have you tried them? If not
get a box. Put up in 1 1b. boxes.

CREME DE MENTHE.
Mixed fruit delight. After din-
ner sweetmeats,

XMAS
CRACKER ‘STOCKINGS and
NOVELTIES.

MOIR'S CAKES.
Plain Pound and Citron,

SLICED HAWAITAN PINE.

APPLE,

LEMON CLING PEACHES,
STRAWBERRIES.
RASPBERRIES.

CHERRIES & PLUMS
= in Glass.

GRAPE JUICE.
KOPP’S ASSTD. WINES.

BOWRING BROTHERS, Ltd.

"Phone 332 GROGE.RY Phone 332,

CRYSTALIZED METZ FRUITS
in 1 1b. and % 1b. boxes.

CRYSTALIZED CHERRIES.
For dessert, in 1 1b. tins.

CRYSTALIZED PINEAPPLE.
CHINA GINGER.

1914

25 cases

25 cases

Once December is here the days sli awa,
confusion, especially about Chnstgxas tgne. %h::
buyers look ahead. We just want to say to the house-
wife that yesterday we opened some new window ma-
terials—something different than before to the public
in general. We have purchased a lar

lo
Toys, the newest and cheapest in the ﬁul:e:.f

25 cases

Fancy

EVAF




