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The Skipper

comes aboard

¥Ycua know you are going to

you see the Skipper’s jolly face on the tin.

]uct open the tin, and there you are—rows
of delicious little fish all ready to eat—no prepa-
ration needetl, no waste—all pure nourishment.
make a welcome change from the
They are such a
luxury—so delicious and appetising; and then,
too, they are one of the most nourishing and

«Skippers"
every day-ness of meals.

valuable foods you can eat.
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have a treat when
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REMOASE and
REPENTANGE.
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For Daisie’s Sake

- et
CHAPTER XIX.
STRANGE EMOTION,

Then, utterly disregarding her
friend's question, she uttered wildly:

“Royall Sherwood must not die! He
must not die, for then the man that
shot him would be a cruel murderer!
And I am sure he would not wish it.
He did not mean it. He made a terrible
mistake, and—but what am I saying?”
fearfully. “I don’'t know anything
about this, except that I'm so sorry—
so sorry—and Mr. Sherwood’s life
must be saved, no matter by what
sacrifice! Listen to me, Daisie Bell:
You must not refuse anything he asks
you to do, for if you leave him he will
surely die, and you will be his mur-
derer, not that other one. No, not that
other one, for I'm sure he made an
awful mistake, and—and—— Oh, stay
here to nurse Mr. Sherwood; do, dear
Paisie, and I will stay and help you
z]1 1 can.”

They scarcely knew what to make

2 her incoherent -words, and both wo- "

her,
head
said

men united in trying to caim
Daisie stroking her little dark
tenderly, while Mrs. Fleming
kindly}

“Be mipre quiet, dear, lest you excite
Royall too much. See how wild he
looks.”

“No, no—let her say what she will.
1 see that she is on my side,” he falter-
ed, with half-closed eyes and a quiver-
ing smile.

Annette turned again
Daisie, saying wildly:

“Yes, yes; I am on his side! T want
him to get well! So, will you promise
what he wishes, Daisie?”

“Annette, come away Avith me a
while, dear, and let us talk this over,”
Naisiec answered, taking the girl's
Surning hand in her own and leading
fNer away to Mrs. Fleming’s boudoir.
“Now, calm yourself, and let us under-
rtand each other. Do you know who
shot Mr. Sherwood?” she asked sus-
plciously.

quickly to

Wash Day and
Backache

ASH day is the least wel-

come day of the week in
most homes, though sweeping
day is not much better. Both
days are most trying on the
back.

The strain of washing, ‘roning and
sweeping frequently deranges the
kidneys. The system is poisoned
and backaches, rheumatism, pains in
the limbs result.

Kidney action must be aroused—
the liver awakened to action and the
bowels regulated by such treatment
as Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Piils.
This favorite prescription of the well-
known Receipt Book author will not
fail you in the hour of need.

©One pill a dose, 25¢c a box at all dealers,
or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Ltd., Toronte.

Dr. Cha Se’s
| Liver Pills
GERALD S. DOYLE,

Water St., St. John’s,
Distributing Ageni.

. for I wished to bring him to call on

" “No, no—of .course mnot, Daisie!
‘What a very foolish question!” panted
Anneétte, in visible alarm.

“Well, then, tell me how you found
out so quickly that this had happened,
and how came you here at this gloomy
midnight hour—you, who have been
too ill to leave your bed?’

“I—I—— Oh, Daisie, wait till I think
a bit! My head seems dazed with it all.
Yes, yes; this is the way: Our servant
girl brought the news. She had been
up here looking on at the play, and
stayed very late. So it happened—that
ghastly thing—before she came away.
I was awake and restless when she
came back, so I called to her for some
ice water. She came in and told me all,
and that Mrs. Fleming had sent for
you. I wanted to come and help you,
so I made Lucy come with me, and
then sent her to break it to mamma,
who will be terribly angry at me, I
know. But I don’t care—I don't care
for anything, so that Royall Sherwood |
gets well.”

“Are you in love with him, Annette ?”

“Of course not, you silly girl! Don’t
you know that I have a splendid lover
in the West?” laughing hysterically.

“Oh, yes; I had forgotten. But you
told me he was coming to see you.
Annette— has he come yet?”

A strange light gleamed in the dark,
uplifted eyes, and Annette’s hand was
pressed convulsively on, her heart
| while she answered:

“No, he could not come—— Oh, what
am I saying? He came,
was very short, for he
away by a telegram.

but his visit
was called
I was so sorry.

7 you. He was so tall, and dark, and
| handsome, like your noble Dallas. Oh!"”
and suddenly Annette broke down and
wept in wildest grief.

Daisie let the storm abate;
said anxiously:

“Dear, did your servant
about—my marriage?”

“Yes—«%, yes—everything. And so
Dallas came bacl to you, after all?
I wish my lover could come back to
nie,” sighing. “But, Daisie, you can-!
hot help yourself now, since Royall
is your husband; and if you desert him
now it will seem so heartless, as if
you wished him to die! And, oh, he
must not die! That would be too
dreadful. Let him get well by your
help, and then leave him, if you wish,
Daisie.”

Daisie sighed to herself that every
one was in league against her. She
had not a friend in the world but Dal-
las. Oh, if only he were by her side
now!

Sighing wearily, she answered:

“Do not tease me any more to-night, |
dear, for I cannot make up my mind .
until I see Dallas to-morrow. He must |
advise me what to do, for I am all at,;
sea. Of course, I wish to be kind tni
the dying, but I cannot, must not, do |
anything that will hinder me from get- |
ting a divorce from him should he
live. So you see how hard my position
ig, dear, and must not urge me to any-
thing that will wreck my life's happi-
ness.”

“No, I will not. But, ah, T cannot
bear for Mr. Sherwood to die! He muyst
live—he must live!” cried Annette, re-
lapsing into wildness again.

Daisie begged her to be quiet, pro-
mising to do what she could to help
on Royall’s recovery. !

“I shall stay anyhow untii to-mor- |
rew, if you will stay with me, "An- .
nette,” she said; and this the younz‘
girl readily promised to do.

When Mrs. Fleming came to them
presently, they inli her ty‘ls; and as
she saw that all her threats could not
force Daisie into acquiescence she had
to be content with what the girl offer-
ed.

She said sullenly:

“Perhaps you will both wish to re-
tire now, as Royall cannot bear any
further excitement to-night. In fact,
another physician has been telegraph-
ed for from Baltimore, as an opera-
tion will have to be performed to find
and remove the bullet.”

A s0b from each girl showed how
deeply the words moved them. Then
Annette said pleadingly:

“Daisie, you must let me share your
room, for I'm so nervous I shan’t be
able to sleep a wink, and I'll feel bet-
ter if I have company.”

“So shall I,” returned Daisie sadly;
and they were shown to a beautiful
room, whose soft white couch invited
sound repose.

But, alas! In Daisie’'s heart there
was grief that murdered sleep, so tha’

\

then

tell you

; minutes, Doctor Burns?”
| Daisie, following the

( turned deferentially;
|back from the threshold of the little

| =
- pathy

'GENUINE ASPIRIN

’
she spent the hours till dawn in a
dreary vigil, wondering what the mor-
row would bring to her, not daring to
hLope for Royall :Sherwood’s death,
since that would be a sin, yet consci-
ous that such a catastrophe would
mean freedom and happiness for her;
and Dallas. As for Mrs. Fleming’s ter- §
rible accusation, she believed it was
only a ruse to force her into terws;
and determined not to let it influence
her decision.

Annette, too, must have had some
hidden sorrow aching at her heart, for
she did not even lie down, but remain-
ed for hours sitting at an open win-
dow, staring out into the darkness
with big solemn eyes that saw nothing
Lut despair in the unknown future.

CHAPTER XX,
HIS CONFESSION.

“May I speak to you alone a few
murmured |
physician out
from breakfast the next morning.

“Certainly, Mrs. Sherwood,” he re-
but she turned

morning room they were entering,
with a passionate gesture and hecrt-
wrung cry:

“Not that—oh, not that—Miss Bell
is my name!”

“I beg your parden.”

Hebowed, and followed her across
the threshold, closed the door, and
placed a chair for her, sitting down op-
posite, and surveying her critically
through his gold-bowed glasses, think-
ing, perhaps, that her wonderful
beauty was all -the more striking for
the deadly pallor it wore.

“I think you married Mr. Sherwood
last night?’ he remarked.

The violet eyes flashed and darken-
ed, and Daisie’s golden head crested
itself with sudden anger.

“Perhaps you are aware of the cir-
cumstances of that marriage?’ she
asked, with icy hauteur.

“Yes; an ill-timed joke on the part
of our hostess; but, unfortunately,
binding until the law is invoked to re-
lease you. So you are really Mrs.
Sherwood.”

“Do not remind me of that fact un-
less you wish to drive me mad!"” she
exclaimed entreatingly; and he gazed
at her in simple wonder, replying:
am mistaken in
believing that you were engaged to
Mr. Sherwood, and only angry be-
cause the marriage was a premature

“Perhaps, then, I

one?”
“Yes, then studied
his face to see if she could trust him.

ves,” she said;
It was the face of a man of sixty
and open, with a sym-
her to ex-

genial
that encouraged

years,

claim:

“Doctor Burns. I am in sore trou-
ble, and I need a friend's advice. Will
you be that friend?”
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The Multitude_of Practical Ways tne
Midwest Utilitor Can be Used is As-

tounding Farmers and Food Raisers

the World Over

AND every day is discovering new uses for the Utilitor.
It is literally making over the whole popular concep-
tion of profitable soil cultivation.

The Utilitor is both a small tractor and a 4 horse-power
portable gas engine.
mule, goes from chore to chore on its own power, never
tires and operates for five cents an hour.

In all workable soil conditions it is dependable and un-
failing. After months of research in all parts of the United
States and after gruelling tests, special hitches for each im-
plement, and suitable rims for every possible soil condition
have been perfecteds

Keep abreast of power farming and power food raising
The Utilitor is the latest word in this direc-

‘-———-—-\-_._m

It does the field work of one horse or

If you are an agricultural student, own a farm, truck
garden, fruit orchard or country place you need the Utilitor.
Complete information as to the design, construction, ‘ and
any uses of the Utilitor that you may be interested in will
be gladly sent on a;glicaticn.

JOB’5 STORES, Ltd.

Distributors

“Most gladly, my dear young lady,”
lie replied, so kindly that she was em-
boldened to sketch for him, in few but
moving words, her brief love story.

“Now you see where I stand, Docto-
Burns—married to one man and in
love with another. Could anything be
more distressing?’ she cried appeal-
ing; and he agreed with her that it
was most unpleasant, while he thought
within himself  that the world had far
tvo many such distressing cases.

She continued eagerly:

“Mr. Bain promised to secure a
lawyer to-day to take my case, so of
course I should not even be here un-
der the same roof with Mr. Sherwood;
but——" She paused, and he added
pityingly:

“The circumstances of the case
made it impossible for you to decline
returning here last night. Common
humanity would have been outraged
by a refusal. But why trouble yourself
over the ethics of the case, my dear
yvoung lady? Divorce proceedings are
not likely to be needed, since you may
soon be a widow.” . ’

She shuddered at the bluntness of |
the words; then rallied her courage,
and said frankly:

(To be Continued.)

HAS “BAYER CROSS”

Tablets without ‘‘Bayer Cross’’
are not Aspirin at all

The most fashienable Blue RAIN COATS for
Ladies and Gents, can be had at

.J. STRANG’S,

Tailoring of Quality,
Cor. PRESCOTT & DUCKWORTH STS.
These COATS are entirely Btitish manufacture

and a limited number only are in stock, and
cannot be replaced at the present prices.

Get genuine “Bayer Tablets of As-
pirin” in a “Bayer” package, plainly
marked with the safety ‘“Bayer
Cross.”

Genuine “Bayer Tablets of As-
pirin” are now made in America by
an American Company. No German
interest whatever, all rights being
purchased from the United States
Government.

During the war, acid imitations
were sold as Aspirin in pill boxes and
various other containers. The “Bay-
er Cross” is your only way of know-
ing that you are * getting genuine
Aspirin, proved safe by millions for
Headache, Colds, Rheumati®m, Lum-
lba.go, Neuritis, and for Pain general-

y.

Handy tin boxes of 12 tablets—also
larger sized “Bayer” packages can be
had at drug stores. -

Aspirin is the trade mark (New-
foundland Registration No. 761), of
Bayer Manufacture of Monoaceticaci-
dester of Salicylicacid.

Rubber

All sizes Ladies’and Genfg’
Black, White & Tan. Spec1al
Prices to the trade.

R. Templeton.

The Bayer Co., Inc, US.A
’
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Prime

Timothy

Landing To-Day ex. ‘““Canadian Miner'
from Montreal—

1629 BALES PRIME
TIMOTHY HAY.

Low Prices for prompt
delivery from ships’ side.

F. McNamara,
~ _..OUEEN STREET.

No Matter How the Fire
is Caused

ff you're-not insured, yon're a
loser. Taks time to see about
your policies. ” We give you ths
best companies and reasonable
. kates.

PERCIE  JOHNSON,

lnsurahce Agen?
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