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When It's
Hot—
KEITH’S

BOHEMIAN
LAGER

—off the ice.

Champ Veuve Oliguot, Yellow Label, gts., pte.
P Ir; & Bruut, extra sec. and see. ; qts., pts.
Monnllem's Seloooeti Brut and Extra Dryd, qts., pts.

Mout & Chendon, White Seal; qts. and pts.

PerrierJbuet, Reserved Dry ; gts., pts.

B.&D. et Cabinet, Royal Sellery ; qts., pts.
Sparkling Hock—Qts., pts.
Sparkiing ™Moselie—Qts., pis.
Sparkling Burgundy—Qts., pts.

And the Still Wines of the Rhine and Moselle,
under various brands.

OLD FAMILY PEWS.

Toronto Cathedral Has Names a Cen-
tury Old on Register.

A hundred years is a long space of

time in the life of & m city,

Nevertheless,

pews in 8t. James’ for mote

a century. - The t pile,
which we know to-day, is not, of
course, the , DOT Was
the latter called a edbetdral‘ The ﬁg:
years 1803 and 1807, was constructed

ood, in fact, little more
than & “meeting house.” But

troyed by fire, on which he
very little, if ary icsurance.
what fain regrets’ he rem

ance protection. ow

that was once a flouri
ness. Tuke a rn ental picture

sympathy would be shawn
in thia age of efficient
methods yomraction is unw:
ed and inexcusable.

An  Iasurasice policy

buciness, ACADIA

payment of all losses have

cash

ditions fair,

you.

!very time you pick
up your paper

You read of some merchant who
has bad his store completely des-

how persistently he refused <4

koo vains of ah
nothing but blac rains of a
7 h shing busi-

condition ; should misfortune place
you in sach a position, very little

business -

more than safevuard you in
case of Ioss;ittin&?lr:ee ﬂz‘e per-
manence an 4 of your

ADIA BOLICIES

have stood the tést of over half
a century as a protective force—

prompt and in fall, withrut -
iscounts, and, being non-

tariff in the Maritime Prov-
inces, our rates are low and eon-

The ACADIA FIRE Seeks the
oppditunity to serve
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'After Monday, the 23rd inst.,
‘the Buckingham, 8t. Branch
‘of the

. Royal Bank ofCanada

will be located temporily in

-The Simson Building,

' Buckingham Street _Entrance,
. while work of femodelling of
/their premises ab the Corner
fot‘ Buckingham #nd Barring-

“ton Streets is going on.
SoR1-11 s

carried
With
embers

of this

ou for

arrant-

does

been
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Big

of the

Head Office Halifax,

Agencies

and Newfoundland.

~ The Acadia Fire
Insurance Company,

R. K. ELLIOT, Secy.-Treas,
throughout Canada

BY JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD.
| Author of “The Danger Trail.”

- PROLOGUE. -
Up in the “Big Snows,” near
, the dome of the earth, lles the
. sceng of this story of real men
and real women, who have all of
the virtues of their hardening en-

N.S

| vtronment and fewof the failings

Phone 238. Halifax. Box 760.

KELLEY & GLASSEY, Limited.

ROVAL
BLEND
SCOTCH

FIT FOR A-KING,

And yet within the
reach of everybody.

/| WATSON’S!

As good a-Whisky as it's possi-
ble to procure.

WATSON’S NO. 10

is to be found in the best of homes.

Sold everywhere.

Where butatMonaghan's,
Can you get Scotch Whiskles like these ?

AND JUST WHAT YOU NEED-—-WRISKIES OF QUALITY

Our stock of Wines represents all the highest class brands which have o é
lonzu;e?sn uae‘i‘l on tnhe be?c tables in Engl.‘xzcii and l;'&—nufahgnr";u:n:':: ;:)rs 'eremamo‘:g the o 'o(;pg;‘
ntdges tha
e e T b, aod In whoss fomilics the
tiaak g CTPPYT ] ws &
Prices and full par upon & pe o Ho evar ‘“eu. Rid-
out, Stanton, J. , Denison, Caw-

which are still there to-day.

The way. in which a person desir-
ous of acquiring a pew, bought one
was by paying s lump sum—either 8
hundred, or two hundred, or two hun-
dred and fifty dollars, according to
its size and location—for the pew as
a property. JIn addition to Jum
sum he had to pay an annual groun
rent of either six, or ten, or twelve,
dollars (as the case might be), and
these ground remts were subject to
revision by the vestry, and, in fact,
have been revised in rvecent years.

As may be gathered from some of
the pames thng have been mentioned
previously—ihe congregation of early
days contained a very large percent-
age of members who were_maym&otﬁy
with “Family Compaot’ ideas. More-
over, there was a decidedly English
atmosphere about it, and not & ittle
longing, on the part of many of its
members, for a privileged position for
the Anglican Church in Canada such
as it possesses to this day in Eng-
land. The system of giving a legal
title to & pew was brought over from
England. And, even in comparative-
ly recent days, & parhh school, of the
kind so familiar in the Old .Countgy.
was conducted, in connection wi
the church, on the spot where the
present Parish House now stands.

Ontario’s Library.
Ontario’s new  legislative Library,
now occupied and all but complete, i8
the only one in the world built on
the neéw ¢central ‘steck”

bookstacks were placed around the
outside, with reading rooms inside,
the books were exposed to the glare
of the sunlight, to damage by the
bursting of steam pipes and water-
pipes, and to dust leaking through
the windows, while the stacks ob-
structed the light, leaving the reading
rooms in semi-darkness. In the Legis-
fative Library these conditions do not
exist; the reading and administrative
rooms are airy and bright, the book-
stacks form one compact central
block, and the shelves are even better
lighted by electricity than by sun-
light, as in older buildings.

The unit principle of construction
was adhered to in the installation of
the stacks. In other libraries having
steel stacks, the whole of the staeks,
story upon story, are built in and
riveted together, so that, once install-
ed, alteration is impossible. Here,
each stack is a separate erection, so
that if it ever should become neces-
sary to remove the library the task
will be a comparatively easy one.

e et i
An Official Blunder.
The Government of Canada issued
an Order-in-Council not long ago pre-
scribing that any immigrant “arriv-
ing between the Ist of March and the
30th of October, both inclusive, shall,
on his arrival in Canada, have in hxg
possession at least $25 in money,
ete., ete., and followed this up with
a second clause, stating that “be-
tween the 1st of November and the
last day of February, inclusive, the
sum shall be $50.”
But what about Ooctober 31st? It
will be seen that the Canadian offi-
cials had entirely forgotten dbout
that day, and it was not till some-
body in England pointed out to them
this curious omission that the order
was withdrawn, and new clauses sub-
stituted which made matters right for
October 8lst also.

Queer Five-Year Honeymoon.
Most of the ways of walking around
the world without means of subsist-
ence have been tried already, but a
New Brunswick couple, fust married,
have hit on 8 new plan. Their honey-
moon walk is to last five years, and
they are to hold a kind of test of
vegetable, as opposed to meat foods.

'he bridegroom is to have a strictl

3 Cullen & Wannops popular Scotch Whiskies. 3 tarian i :ﬁh@-w&‘wﬂlu{'

¥ can ¢ oe
: Direct from Glasgow. bag, but l;iy pei s g
*AFTON WATER”—The tavorite 10 yearold................... $1.00 per bottle. luntary contributi
RARE OLD SCOTCH 20 years in Sherry Casks.. .... 3.00 per bottle.
*MAY DEW?”—Has a rich delicaoy of flavor........ ’ . 1.35 per bottle. Easy Street.
“3AC STUART”—A Straight Scotch.................. .cccuvvesn 90 per bottle, | “Pa, where iz Easy street?” It

SPECIAL QUOTATIONS BY THE CASE.

A. MONAGHAN & (0.,
120-12¢ Barrington Street.

Importers and Dealers.

Wines and Liquors.
Telephone 1051.

Men’s and Boys’ UNDERWEAR.

If you want the kind you can’t get elsewhere and the

best value for your money, go to

COLWELL

St ]

BROTHERS,
LIMITED, &

9508 Barrington Street.

o

Che Maritime Crust
Zorporation.

HON. GEO. E. FAULENER, President.

leads off Hard Work avenue, my son.”

Just the medicine you need.

Your color ie bad, tongue is furred, eyes
are dull, appetite is poor, your stomach
needs tone, your liver needs awakening,
Try Dr. Hamilton's Pills. In just one
night you'll notice a difference, for Dr.
Hamilton’s Pills search out every trace of
trouble. You'll eat, sleep, digest and feel
a whole lot better. You will gain in
strepgth, have a clear complexion, ex-
perience the joy of robust health, To tone,
rnrlf{ and enliven system thers is noth-
ng like Dr. Hamilton’s Pills. 25c. at all
deslers.

JOIN

{While The Joining

IS GOOD.
WHAT?

The L O. F.

What does I, O. F. mean?

R |
. « Safety Deposit Boxes. i IIEI?)CI@’O?J?TICS,ED'
) Offices and Vaults, 81 Rallls St., Balifax, V. 8. PURE FRATERNITY.

Under the old system, whereby the

Investment News

Halifax, June 23, 1913,

HERE sre good reasons why
aritime Nail Preferred
toek is a desirable invest-

ment by itself, without any
other inducement.

N poiot of security it ranks
next to a comparatively
small bond issue, one-tenth
of which Is being wetired

annually, Aside from this advag-
tagecus feature, the present sec-
arity is unusnnily strong, 88 there
are assets by appraisal eqnlvﬂp.:.t
to $160 for every $100 share of -
ferred Stock, not counting the as-
.sets covering the Bouds now out-
standing.

IVIDENDS are 7 p. c. and
camulative. The exeellent
earnings vecord of the is-
suing Company,in the past,

and its enhanced proepeots for the
future, as the result of recent im-
provements reducing costa 73 p. e.
and increasing output 40 p. o,
altogether furnish satisfaotory as-
surance of these dividend require-
ments being met.

HE Common Stock Bonus of
80 g ¢., now included with
each share of Preferred at
par, Is therefore an
_dition inducement making & pur-
chase of the Preferved oae of the
most atbractive investments offer-
ed in the Maritime Provinces for
some time. Ask for the circular
which tells the whole story,

' of their more civilized relatives.
| This is a tale for reading when
one {s tired d,\_%rrt(ﬂaialluu
of civilization—os @t any other
time when a good #fory is appre-
clated. You will find in it ro-
manceand adventare and mystery
mixed in such skillful manner and
in such proportion that no ingre-
dient interfereswith another. Yet
all to make fine reading for
women who like te. hear of brave
deeds and sacrificf for love's
sake and for \men with even a
drop of the spirit 0f adventure
in their veins. And one thing
more—theaunthor has livedgmong
the people whose lives he de-
ecribes, and he knews how to tell
B story. - =
r CHAPTER %,
! The Musie.
oy ISTEN, John. 1 Beas musicl”
The words u\ﬁo in a gentle
whisper from the woman's
‘ | lips. One whits, thin hand
lfted itself weakly to the rough face
of the man who was kneeling beside
‘ her bed, and the great dark eyes from
| which he had hidden his own grew
. juminously brighi'for & moment as she
whispered again:
i “John, I hear musicl”
| A sigh fluttered from her lips. The
man’s head drooped until it rested very

. pething which
! fold John Cummins that the end of all
lufo had eome for him and for her in
| this world of snow and ice and for-
| est very near to the dome of the earth.
His heart beat flercely, and his great

J.C. Mackintosh & Co.

Established 1873
Members Montreal Stock Excheage.

Direct Private Wires

Halifax, Montreal, St. John,
New Glasgdw," Fredericton.

all shades in the above in
Royal Society Rope,
Royal Society India,
Royal Society Ball Floss,
Royal Society Floselle,
Royal Society Embroidery,
= AT

3133 Barrington St.
WANTED.

my

Edward Hotel.

R. R. TIME TABLES,

L. C R. Depart.
Pictou and Sydney Express, daily

Junection, dally, except Sun-

only),
Accommodation from Liverpool

daily, except Sanday and

onday, 11,30 a. m,
press from Yarmouth daily,
except Sunday,

—
Royal Society Floss !

We have just opened, a complete line of

CROWE'S

TWO CHAMBER MAIDS and ONE DIN'
ING-ROOM GIRL. Apply goL;.ha Ig;;g
m;

houlders shook with.the agony thag
was eating at his soul

“Yes, it 18 the pretty music, my Me-
lisse,” he murmured softly, choking
back his sobs. “It is the pretty music
in the skies.” .

The hand pressed more tightly
against his face.

“It’s not the music in the skies, John.
It is real—real music that I hear.”

“It's the sky music, my sweet Me-
lisse. Shall I open the door so that
we can hear it better?”

When he looked again at the wo-
man her eyes were open, and there
glowed in them still the feeble fire of
a great love. @Her lps, too, pleaded
with him in their old, sweet way,
which always meant that he was to
kiss them and stroke her hair and tell
her again that she was the most beau-
tiful thing in the whole world.

“My Melissel”

He crushed his face to her, his sob-
bing breath smothering itself in the
soft masses of her hair, while her arms
rose weakly and fell around his neck.
He heard the quick, gasping struggle
for breath within her bosom, and,
faintly again, the words:

“It—is—th usic—of—my—peop

“It is the music of the angels in the
skies, my sweet Melisse:. It is our mu-
sic. I will open the door.”

The arms had slipped from his
shoulders. Gently bhe ran his rough
fingers through the loose glory of the
woman’s hair and stroked her face as
softly as he might have caressed the
cheek of a sleeping child.

*] will open the door, Melisse.”

e exoetfw S&ndnty, i (Wi 00 a.m., His moccasined feet made no sound
xpress for Mqntreal (with con- as he moved across the little room
3;‘,’,?;’:{;;%:,’,3”3‘;,?{' B 800 * | which was thelr home. At the door
Ocean Limited, daily, 820 ** he paused and listened. Then he open-
Tru;z Atcsco%\:;dntlon. daily ex-12 i ed it, and the floods of the white night
s b m. red in upon him as he stood with
Suburban, daily except Sunday, 1.80 * pou
Maritime Express for Montre:l. his eyes turned to where the cold, pale
daily except Sunday, 310 * flashes of the aurora were playing
Snburb:g fos Bedford, daily ex- over the pole.
ce; unday, L
Expge‘l)a for Pictou, daily except It was an hour past midnm;t l:’ tn:
unday, X A post, ba &
Subyroan Txpress for Windsor i BackriSosts -l bowr o# devs

slumber’ for its people. But tonight

WHERE TRUE HAPPINESS IS/
FOUND:

The dance and the whirl go on,
And the jealousy and the strife ;
And the Snmmer comes and the Summer

And the sum of it all is Life.

And some would give their kingdom for love,
And some their kingdom for gain ;
And some would give their earthly all
Just to be young again.
But ’tis neither the love nor the gain,
Nor the youth that has vanished past;
Nor the sun, nor the dew, nor the heat, nor the
rain,
That brings happiness at last.
It is only the love of God,
Filling wide the heart of man ;
1t is only the lips that gently speak
In the praise of all His plan.
It is only an uplifted face
And a hand that is stretched to all—
But somehow the love, and the youth, and the

gain,
Are there without striving at all.

Always Reliable

Relief from the ailments caused
by disordered stomach, torpid
liver, irregular bowels is given
;—d?ulckly, safely, and assur-

—by the tried and reliable

BEECHAM'S
PILLS

Sold everywhere. In boxes, 25 cents.

company’s hunters, had brought Me-
lisse thither as his bride. Seventeen
rough hearts had welcomed her. They
had assembled about that little cabin
in which the light was shining now,
speechless In their adoration of this
woman who had come among them,
their caps in their hands, their faces
shining, their eyes shifting before the
glorious ones that looked at them and
smiled at them as the woman shook
their hands, one by one.

Perhaps she was not strictly beautl
ful as most people judge, but she was
beautiful here, 400 miles beyond civ:
{lization. Mukee, the half Cree, had
never seen & white woman, for even
the factor’s wife was part Chippeway-
an, and no one of the others went
down to the edge of the southern wil
derness more than once each twelve
month or so.

The girl—she was scarce more thar
budding into womanhood—fell happily
into the ways of her new lfe. She did
nothing that was elementally unusual,
nothing more than any pure woman
reared in the love of God and of a
home would have done. In her spare
bours she began to teach the half doz
en wild little children about the post,
and every Sunday she told them won-
derful stories out of the Bible. She
ministered to the sick, for that was &
part of her code of life. Hverywhere
she carried her glad smile, her cheery
greeting, her wistful earnestness, to
brighten what seemed to her the sad
and lonely lives of these silent men oi
the north.

And she succeeded, not because she
was unlike other millions of her kind
but because of the difference between
the fortieth degree and the sixtieth,
the difference in the viewpoint of men
who fought themselves into moral
shreds ia the big game of life and these
who Iived a thousand miles nearer t¢
the dome of the earth.

A few days before there had come a
wounderful event in the history of the
company’s post. A new life was borz
into the little cabin of Cummins and
his wife, Then had come the sudden
change, and the gloom, that broughi
with it the shadow of death, fell like
a pall upon the post, stifilng its Hfe
and bringing with it & grief that those
who lived there had never known be
fore,

There came to them no word from
Cummins now. He stood for a mo
ment before his lighted door and thes
went back, and the word passed softly
from one to another that the mosi
beautiful thing in the world was still
lving her sweet life in that little cabin
at the end of the clearing.

“You hear the music in the skies—
now, my Melisse?” whispered the man
kneeling beside her again. *“It is very
pretty tonight!”

“It wns?:ot that,” repeated the wo
man.

She att mpted to stroke his face
but Cumr ins saw nothing of the ef
fort, for tae hand lay all but motion-
less. He saw nothing of the fading
softness that glowed in the big, loving
eyes, for his own eyes were blinded
by a bot film. And the woman saw
nothing of the hot film, so torture
was saved them both, But suddenly
‘the woman quivered, and Cummins
heard a thrilling sound.

“It is the music,” she panted. *“John,
John, it is—the music—of—my—peo-
ple!”

The man straightened himself, bhie
face turned to the open door. He heard
it pow. Was it the blessed angels com.
ing for his Melisse? He rose, a sob
bing note in his throat, and went, his
arms strétched out, to meet them. He
had never heard a sound like that—
never in all his life {n this endless wil-
derness.

“My Melisse, my Melissel” he sob-
bed.
A figure came from the shadows, and
with the figure came the music, sweet
and soft and low. John Cummins
stopped and turned his face straight
up to the sky. His heart dled within
him.

The muslc ceased, and when be look

— Preserved Tamarinds,Tamarind Syrup,
Gauva Jelly, Grape Jelly, Quince Jelly
Black and Red Currant Jelly, ete., at T. F.
Courtney & Co.'s.

ABSOLUTE
SECURITY.

Cenuine
Carter’s
Little Liver Pills

Must Bear 8ignature of

day, 6.20 p.m.

Express for Truro (daily) Stellar- P there was no sleep for apy of them.
iy ey, Sineys, Lights burned dimly in the few rough
herst, Sackville, St. John, log homes. The company’s store was
(daily except Saturday) 845 « | aglow, and the factor’s office, & haven

Suburban for Windsor Juction, . of the men of the wilderness, shot one
(1aily except Sunday) 1L15 gleaming yellow eye out into the white

s Arrive. | gloom. The post was awake. It was

n Express from ndsor
Junction (except Sunday), 7.55 a.m. walting. It was listening. It was

Mixed Train from Truro (daily watching.
excepr Sunday), - As the woman's door opeped, wide

E“’&f’fﬁ;&&'&“}iﬂ:}ﬁﬁ: ‘q’s"yhd"_ and brimful of light, a door of one of
neys (daily except Sunday), 855 * the log houses opened and then anoth-

Expl:audhomPictcudnlly(EXeepb er, and out fnto the night, Hke dim
Sunday), .85 “ | shadows, trod the moccasined men

Maritime Express (daily except ¢

) b Monteeer*" 1 30 p.m, | from the factor’s office and stood

Suburban Express from Windsor there waiting for the word of life or
Junction (except Sunday), 255 ** death from John.Cummins. In thefr

Sublfien from Bedford{exoeps own fashion these men, who without

uanday), e

Expressfrom Sydney (except Sun- knowing it lived very near to the
d-g. 50 “ ways of God, sent mnte prayers into

S“b&"x ce"‘)mdw;;';d”' Juncton « | the starry beavens that the most beau-

Ocean Limited from Montreal tiful thing in the world might yet be
daily, % spared to them.

Express from St. John daily, 10.20 “ It was just two summers before that

D, A:. R. Depart. this beaatifnl thing bad come into

Express for Yarmouth, 7.0 a. m. | Cnmmins’ life and into the life of the

An lis A l* tion daily post. Cummios, red;headed, lithe as &
o t Sunday, eulngmch-&w a m.| C2t blg sonled as the eternal monn-

Express for Kentville, 2.55 p. m, | taip of the Crees and the best of the

Arrive
Exm“lfmin Kent;gle.‘ g:gn. m. Why liquid catarrh remedies fail
noapolis Accommodation, p.m. They go direct to the st B

Express from Yarmouth, 6.42 p. m. | very little effest on the linings of the .llllt)::
H.&S.W: RY. Depart. and throat, and entirely fail to cure. Oniy

Express for Yarmouth daily, ex- :'g:l‘:‘ﬂ:g'g.";:;:d o ‘l';.: !‘ellevlng
cept Sunday, 7108 m. | o aible. N, g‘erma

Accommodation for Liverpool T 1 L e OmINRS don ok Anti-
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Express for Liverpool (Saturday | Dalsams right to the seatof the discase.
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Grape Juice In pint Bottle, 25
Gourtney & Oo's.
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65 p. m. | Ask for Minard's and take 10 other

OURE BICK HEADAGHK.

strong arms and carried him to the

staggering as it walked, and s face '’
white and thin and starved'came with.
it. It wés a boy’s face. g
“For the museek of the vip me-
¢ing to eat!” he heard, and the thin
fgure swayed and fell ab ipto his |
arma.  The voice came wask again.
“Thees is Jan—Jan Thopeau—and. his
violom:* & T

SFF ¢

great staring, dark eyes
as they entered the cabin.

greeted them, ;

John Cummins turned bis head
“Play,” he breathed. &y I
“Ah, the Wwhite i v
seek,” murmured Jan, he drew ki
rvlvmmtb across the strings of his
0.

wale

Cummins closed his eyes as he held
the woman against his breast and ls-
tened, Not until he opened them again
and felt @ strange chfill against his
cheek did he know that his beloved’s
soul had gone from him on the gentle

“Ah, the white angel is seek—ver’ seek,®
murmured Jan. 0

an’s lips Jan Thoreau played softly
upon bhis violin. It was the great,
beartbroken sob of John Cummins that
stopped him. In the dim light of the
cabin their eyes met. It was then that
Jan Thoreau knew what had happen-
el He forgot his starvation. He
crushed his violin closer and whispered
to himself:

“The white angel ees—gone!”

Cummins rose from the bedside slow-
ly, like a man who had suddenly grown
old. His moccasined feet dragged as
be went to the door. They stumbled
when he went out into the pale star
glow of the night.

Jan followed, swaying weakly, for
the last of his strength had gone In the
playing of the violin, Midway in-the
cabin he paused, and his eyes glowed
with a wild, strange grief as he gazed
down upon the still face of Cummins’
wife, beautiful in death as it had been
in life and with the sweet softness of
Hfe still lingering there. Bome time,
ages and ages ago, he had known such
a face and had felt the great clutching
love of it. 2

Cummins had partly closed the door
after him, but watchers had seen the
opening of it. A door opened here and
another there, and paths of yellow
light flashed over the hard trodden
snow as shadowy life came forth to
greet what message he brought from
the little cabin. When the word came
to them at last and passed from lip to
Hip and from one grim, tense face to
another the doors closed again and the
lights went out one by one, until there
remained only the yellow eye of the
factor’s office and the faint glow from
the Mttle cabln in which John Cum-
mins knelt with his sobbing face
crushed close to that of his dead.

There was no one who noticed Jan
Thorean when he came through the
door of the factor's office. His coat of
caribou skin was in tatters. His feet
thrust themselves from the toes of his
moccasins. His face was so thin and
white that it shone with the pallor of
death from its frame of straight dark
halr. His ayes gleamed like black dia
monds.- The madness of hunger was
in him,

An hour before death had been grip-
ping at his throat when he stumbled
upon the lights of the post. That
night he would have dled In the deep
snows, Wrapped in its thick coat of
bear skin he clutched his violln to his
breast and sank down in a ragged
heap beside the hot stove. His eyes
traveled about him in flerce demand.
There I8 Do beggary among these

trong sonfed men of the far morth,
nd Jan's lips did not beg. He un-
wrupped the bear skin and whispered:

“For the museek of the violon—some-
IIng to eatl”

He played even as the words fell
from him, but only for a moment, for
the bow slipped from his nerveless
grip and his head sank forward upon
his breast. >

In the half Cree’s eyes there
something of the wild beauig. that
gleamed In Jan's. For an instant
those eyes had met in the savage ree-
ognition of blood, and when Jan's
head fell weakly and his violin slipped
to the floor Mukee lifted bim in his

shack In the edge of the spruce and
balsam. 5

And theré¢ was no one who noticed
Jan the mext day, except Mukee. He
was fed. His frozen blood grew
warm. As life returned he felt more
and more the pall of gloom that had
settled over this spark of life in the
heart of the wilderness. He had seen
the woman in life and in death, and
he, too, loved her and grieved that she
was no more. He sald nothing; he
asked nothing. But he saw the spirit
of adoration in the sad, tense faces of
the men.

It was not hard for Jan to under-
stand, for he, too, worshiped the mem-
ory of a white, sweet face like the one
that he had seen In the cabin. He
kiew that this worship at Lac Bain
was a pure worship, for the honor of
the big snows was a part of his soul
It was his religion and the religion of
these others who lived 400 miles of
more from a southern settlement.

(To be Conunuesy.
. SSm—
How to gain in weight.
You know you are foo thln—ym'x :;n
unce fal
B 1 B4, %t 88 S eenats
seems exhausted. It's not to get
fat. You must eat more, digest more.
exercise more. ‘errogone and watch
sppetite grow. It turns all you get
nto putriment and building material—
fills your veins with rich, red
ou ambition and vigor.
inllde‘r. a fsttening tonic, one that re-
stores tly, there is nothing to
mpare with Ferrosone, Try it and soe ;

od again the figure was cidss to. him, "
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nother Weekof Price-Cutting.

_Seasonable? goods offered at decisive reductions right
in tl.le beginning of the season. Thrifty shoppers of
Halifax will avail themselves of these exceptional values.

36 in. Linen Suitings, 32c.

The newest Crash Suitings. Shades of Tan, Pink, Blue and Cream.

36 in. Grass Cloth Suitings, 25c.

A very popular fabric for this season. Medium and heavy weights.

Bedford Cord Suitings, 19c.

A fashionahle material, washable. Pink, Blue, Grey, Navy, Green, etc,

Handkerchief Linen, 50c.

Extra fine, every thread pure Linen, 386 in.

Atlantic Serge, $1.20.

The-most useful of many makes of Serges. Spot proof. 54 inch,

1,000 yards All Wool Serge from 38c.

The best assortment of Wool Serges in the City, in all makes.

Every Cloth Costume must be sold.

The balance of our Cloth Costumes at less than cost. All silk lined.
Newest modeols,

We are the Agents in Halifax for the New
Idea Patterns. All 10c.

W. & C. SILVER,

Cor. George and Hollis Streets.

e m—

Poisonous Matches are passing away

Dangerous chemicals are not used in tipping
EDDY’S Ses-qui Safe Light Matches. See
that” you get EDDY’'S and no other “‘just
as good.,”

Safety—in its complete sense—is absolutely
guaranteed,but you must ask for EDDY’S new

Your
Dealer ‘SES'QUI'
Has Them MATG"ES

Lithograph and Print.

Office Stationery,
Can and Bottle Labels,
Posters, Show Cards,
Ete., Ete.

MCALPINE

PUBLISHING

|
High Vields

Many investors think first of yield and safety next—
this, it is true, is guite contrary to the rules of good in-
vestment practice. These investors are willing to buy
preferred shares while the jssuing Companies are in the
construction stage, as it were—in other words, they are
willing, for the sake of yield, to grow up with the Com-
panies whose securities they buy.

If you belong to this clacs of investors we shall be glad
to furnish you with a list of preferred shares which we
have for sale at the present time. All of the Companies
have passed the experimental stage, however,

F. B. McCURDY & CO,,

Members Montreal Stock Exekange,
McCurdy Building, - - - Halifax, N. S.

Where To Buy Your Meats
The Coming Summer.

In the winter months when all the markets are cold and the dust
ie aot so prevalent on the streets, cleanliness is not so difficult to
secure as during the summer months. ' It’s about now that particular
people look more earefully into the matter of cleanliness and decide
where they are going to buy their meats during the summer months.

‘We want you to come here and let us show you just how we are
fitted up in this respect—concrete floors that are washed up, not
swept, refrigerators so arranged that meats can be run in when not
being cut, and all other modern sanitary thods and conveni
are provided.

JOHNSTON’S MODEL MEAT MARKET

'Phone 1060. 116 Barrington St.

Telephone or write for quotations

at all dealers.

DAVID ROCHE,

HALIFAX, NOVA SCOTIA,

Manufacturer of Silent Salesman
Show Cases, Mirror Plates, Art
Glass, Bent and Bevelled Glass.

We are the largest importers and
dealers in Plate, Sheet, and
Fancy Glass, in Nova Scotia.

jeld—(aprd 6m)




