; OTHING in the world is more wholesome |
for children than fresh, home-made bread,
with the light, snowy-white “crumb” and the
tasty, golden-brown crust.

| be tortured by their faces

The night hours passed slowly and

] heavily; she could not sleep, Her

mind was haunted by the vision of
two forms with the radiance of a
great happiness in their eyes. Was
London, then, 80 small that she must
wherever
she went ? And her secret—would
not that be discovered? They had

| not seen her to-day, but who ecould

——

__'__—j—j

lieechai’n- Park |

[The Heir to
| S

The earl had judged rightly—the
seemed to have brought new
life to his sister. She chatted gayly,
breathing the soft air with avidity,
and his hope rose higher and higher
face.

drive

as he gazed at her animated
They had turned into the park, which
was’ filled with carriages and eques-
trians, and Margery, who had been
only once before in this part of Lon-
den,- grew interested in watching the
groups of people passing to and fro.

Lord Court’s eyes wondered from
his sister’s face to hers, and a sense
of peace such as he had never felt in
his

the past four years crept into

heart, Lady Enid saw his eyes turn-

ed on Margery, and she smiled to her-

self a happy little smile; she felt that
these two wonlg-he-friends, and,the,;
Just as they:

thought pleased her.

were turning-to leave the park, a gen-i‘

tleman rode up to the'earriage and en-%
tered into comversation with the earl|
and Lady Enid. Margery sat back, !
and let her eyes and thoughts wand-
er. She watched, with a smile on her,
face, two children struggling for a:
dol), heedless of the voice of their’
nurse; then suddenly the smile faded."
and her heart seemed to stand stlll.i
Beneath the trees to their right a:
party of riders was just moving on—;‘
a woman between two men, followed‘
by two grooms., Margery's cheeks
blanched, and her hands trembled;
she knew that graceful form only too"
well, It was Vane Charteris—Vane'
Charteris, with the smile of content,’
the glow of perfect happiness on hel‘y
lovely face; and beside her rode
Stuart Crosbie. Margery had looked
but once, yet she saw only too well.z
Vane had turned with a smile to her
lover, and he, bending close to her,!
was murmuring words the tenderness
of which might have been guessed by‘
the earnest gaze that accompanied‘
them. =
Margery drew back in her ‘seat as
they passed; it was a moment of blt-!

CHAPTER XVI

forgetfulness. Now she saw herself |
in her weakness, The very sight otl
Vane Charteris brought back the hu-
miliation she had suffered, while the|
sight of Stuart, the man who had /de-|
ceived her, insulted her, wrecked |
her life at its very beginning, brought |
back the tumultuous joy of that even-‘L
ing in the Weald Wood, the mnever-|
ending sorrow of her loss. Ah, she|
might be as brave as she would, away, "
but a glimpse of his face had broken |
down' a1l the barriers that pride had
been setting up during these past
weeks, and left her as weak as before!

Tarning t’l‘"’speak #0 . “her, Lord
Court saw hér pallor and look of pain.

“Something s troubling her,” he
thought. “She is too young, too fair
to look so distressed.” Igmoring her
apparent faintness, he gave his or-
ders to the footman, and tlie'y were
driven home.

Margery all that evening was quuet,
She knew she;
in her own
room, had she so wished, but she
shrank from being left alone with
her thoughts, from the confession of
her own weakness; and she sat with
Lady Enid, who, full of the pleasure
of her drive, chatted laughed |
noticing her  friend’s
changed manner. But, though it es-
caped her, it was quickly detected by
her brother, and the pale face of the
young girl, the unspeakable depth ot;
sadness in her eyes, touched him|
with deep sympathy, He came easily
and gracefully to her rescue. He
took the book from her hand wheni
Lady Enid asked her to read, with a |
playful remark as to Misd Daw's|
needlework progressing slowly, and
he alone saw the slender figure lean-!
ing back wearily on the wide window- |
ledge, her work forgotten in herf
thoughts. He exerted himself to chat
to his sister, and then, knowing that |
her evening ‘was never complete with- |
out music, seated himself at t.hoi

almost depressed,
might have remained

and

gayly, not

tell whether she might not meet them
again? She felt low-spirited and dis-
heartened for a time, then grew grad-

| ually easier in her mind. In a week,

perhaps, they would leave London;
and down at Court Manor she would
have peace) if not happiness, Com-
forted by this thought, she fell asfep
just ag the gray dawn was breaking,
her troubles forgotten for the time
in dreams.

For the next three days life went on
as it had before Lord Court arrived.
Margery took her aolitiry walks in
the square garden, secure from all
fears there, and Lady Enid declared
herself much better. As the end of
the week drew near, Margery felt her
heart lighten. Only a few hours more,
and she ‘would be safe for & long
time? Y

“Have you your canvas and all the
necessaries for our pictures, Nugent?”
asked Lady Enid, on the afternoon of
the day before that fixed for their
depasture.

“I have one or two little commis-
sions to execute this afternoon,” re-
turned the earl; “then I shall be quite
prepared for work.”

“Let us go with you; it is a lovely
day.”

“But the fatigue!” he said, warn-
ingly. “Remember, Enid, there is the
journey to-morrow.”_

“I ghall enjoy it,” Lady Enid mur-| W28es;
| mirth, excuse my jocund rages.

mured, a little plaintively,
“Then come, by all means,
darling.”
With a beating heart, Margery put
on her hat; fain would she have stay-

| ed at home, but she could think of

spoil Lady Enid's pleasure, She
shrark from the idea of seeing those
two faces again, and the chance of
being recognized.

The earl wrns waiting for h.er at
the foot of the stairs.

“Enid has sent me for you, Miss
Daw,” he said, hurriedly, “but I was
most anxious to speak to you for a
minute .alone. Tell me honestly, do
you think she wishes this journey to-
Sometimes 1 fancy I see a
hopetess- longing in -her eyes, and it
almost makes my heart ache.”

‘“Indeed, Lord Court,” Margery an-
swered, earnestly, “I am sure Lady
Enid lives in the very thought of go-
She has talked
of it so often. Please do not distress
yourself; I have seen that look omn
her eyes, too, but I do not think it
means morF than a longing to be
well.” ' s

morrow?

ing to her old home,

She put out her hand timidly, and
he raised it to his lips.

“Thank you,” he said, gently; “you
always comfort me, Miss Daw.™

Their eyes met for an instant, and
he saw again the deep sadness in

| hera

“Hnid is waiting,” h® sald; “let us

<go to the carriage.”

This time they drove through the
streets, and Margery forced herself to
talk and smile, though she was trem-
bling with fear. If her smile died
away suddenly, and if her voice had
not the true ring,( it was only the earl
who remarked it. Lady Enid, lying
back on her couch, was too interested
in all that was passing to see the ef-

ter agony. She had thought herself piano, 'and filled the room with the |'sost ‘and notice the constralmt.

schooled to meet sorrow, that she was
able to be firm, that she had cast out!
all love and despair from her hotrt,!
and filled it with a desire for wutter

“Taok five bottles

/ 1t is in cases of weakness and run
down conditions of the system that
Carnol seems to be most effective.

gain | twenty-five
| B i

of Carnol, “Gained
twenty-five Pounds.”

~‘f I feel better than I have felt for t'ive_ﬁty years "

melody of a rich baritone volce.

Margery listened g while, then the
sighing sadness of the music proved
too much for her, and, stooping to kiss

f Carnol. Before finishing the
first: battle, 1 flquﬁ'ﬁ%'

mt‘:ickxhtm i 1
b

‘twenty-fi !
felt

At last all the commissions were

| executed, and it was with a sigh of

reliaf that Margery found the carriage
was rolling homeward,

“Shall I ever learn her sorrow?”
the earl wondered, u' they bowied
along, noting her sweet fgoe, “It ic

4only one who hag suffered as I have

‘who '100ks as she does—yet that is
‘impossible in her young life.”
Margery met his earnest, question-
ing gasze; the color rose to her cheeks
and she-was about to -make some re-
mark, when suddenly, to her amaze-
ment, the earl leaned forward and
pulled her on one side; then followed
a sharp shock t6 the carriage, Dim-

{1y she sew & htuge impending mass

above her; and heard voices ralsed in

{siarin; tuon bor senses cloard, and

she saw the ear! standing fn tha street,
th footman beside him, and a erowd

|
my | gelves

|buy a
no excuse, and she did not like to

&
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THE USUAL WAY.

The young man |
flew on  hasty |
feet, to reach his |
rented cottage, }
wherein his wife, |
serene and sweet
wascooking
wholesome pot-
tage. “I have |
good news,” she;
heard him shriek, |
“the boss has |
looked me over,
he raised my pay

ten bones a week, and now we are
in clover. The boss has eyes for|
sterling worth, and so he boosts my
as I am full of harmless
And |
now my salary is fat, we'll buy our-|
a  Lizzie; I'll get myself a
stovepipe hat, and raiment glad and
dizzy. I am no more a hard Iluck
dub, for paltry wages grabbin’; I'lk
have to join the country club, and
mountain cabin. I know a
hundred things we need, for which+
we’'ve long been yearning, so don
your shopping rags with speed, the;
wealth we must be burning.” “Oh,
Charles Adolphus,” cries the wife,
“your news has made me happy; it
takes the shadow from my life, and
makes it gay and snappy. Now we
can buy some Persian rugs, and
paintings by old masters, and stat-
uettes .:and artwarde jugs, and gems
and mustard plasters.” The grand-
sire, in falsetto whine, speaks up,
like any miser: “To put-the - money
down in brine methinks would be
much wiser.” ‘“What -bores - these
dippy greybeards are!” the young
folks cry together; “let’s go anq_
choose a nifty car, with seats of
Spanish leather.”

Queen Maud leads a nation—
but Queen Maud Sardines lead
the world.—jan23,tt

8 Just Folks.

8 By EDGAR GUEST.
DROHOHOHFOHOHOFOHOLOHOHFOSOS
JUST A LITTLE GIRL OR TWO.

Just a little girl or two,

Like her mother, through and through,
Fond of pretty frocks and dresses,
Ribbons red and ribbons blue,

And she seems to understand

That a man’s heart is a land

To be ravaged by a dimple

And a chubby little hand.

Just a tiny girl whose eyes
Wear the splendor of surprise,
Only two years old,.yet truly
As a woman worldly. wise,
Knows the value of a tear

And has known it for a year,
And the magic of its luster
If a man is standing near.

Only two and she has learned
How a man’s head can be turned
By the lovving kiss she gives him,
And her little pleasures earned;
Knows her face against his cheek
Makes her gruff old daddy meek!
Only two, and knows already
Just the spot where he is weak!

Just a little girl of two,
Like her mother through and through,

Knowning, when she wants a bauble, |

What a little love will do;
But her Dad, severe and grim,
Gratifies her every whim.
She can rule and reign forever
If she’ll keep,on loving him.

‘White grapes, halved, _seeded, mix-
ed with nut meats and served on let-
tuce with French dressing and crisp
wafers, make a very dainty salad
course, b

EXCELLENT

“for rheumatigm, neuralgia,
ache and kindred flls. - - .
‘Rub it in well with the tips of |

blck-r‘:':
i
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LOOK HERE!

Look at them! Quality for Qualit{

cavios

You éan’l Beat

they are real Bargains in every sens
in every item shown. They are typical of what is waiting for you in our regul
quality, every-day needs at a big saving. For economy sake, Come! .

S
==

money. They are excellent

and have the appearance of
higher priced bags.

Light Weight Suit Cases.

Splendid for those who do not
wish to invest a great amount of
val-
ues, for they will give the wear
far

Each, $1.98 to $3.49

Ladies’ Hats.

ty shapes and shades.

stock. Regular $5.00 Hats.

Just a few left; some very nret-
Clearing at
$1.98 to make room for our. new

Now, $1.98 p

Ladies’ Dresses.

A gigantic Dress Sale—We must
clear our ghelves in a hurry to
make ready for new shipments.

Wood Trunks.

usual amount; articles

indestructible as possible.

These trunks will hold an un-
can be
conveniently located in them and
they are designed to be as near

Each, $1.98 to $4.98

Every dress in the store now sell-

ing at
$4.98 & $5.98

Ladies’ White
Organdie Blounses.

V and round neck.

Each, 79c.

A Turkish Towel
Sensation.

One glance is enough to tell you
these towels are unusually low.
Big, strong, heavy, double Terry
Towels, ordinarily a good value at

50c.
Each, 39c.

Galvanized Wash Tubs.

Best grade
Steel Tubs, wifh
edges and raised front.
find many special values
this one. Price our line
buying.

Galvanized Rolled
strong rimmed
You will
besides
before

Each] $1.25 to $1.98

Pound Shirting.
Large clean pieces.

98c. per Ib.

Melton Cloth.

40 inches wide, in Fawn, Brown,
Grey and Red.

Umbrellas.

Waterproof taped edge,
can Taffetta.

Ameri-

Each, $1.79

69c. per yard

Blue Serge.

62 inches wide.
$1.25 per yard

Ladies’ Skirts.

A small lot of Ladies’
made of fine
Navy only. While they last

Skirts,
heavy Cloth, in

Each, $1.98

Men’s Sleeveless Sweaters
Of pure Canadian Wool,
Brown and Fawn.

This garment is made to
hard, everyday wear, and yet
carefully fitted for comfort.
tented safety-pin holders,
stitched neck and
‘White only.

Children’s Knit Waists.

stand

Pa-
over-
arm holes.

- Each, 29¢.

Ladies’ Corsets.

In White only.

Each, 98c.

is

 Navy;.to fit up to 13 years.

Misses’ Pullovers.

iThe quality of this Hose shoy

fose at such marked reductions,

he word. True economy |

8 at this store; standay

arm Clocks.

Each, $1.9
¥atcthes .. .. .. . .$1%

e}

Yomen’s Colored
ashmere Hose.

ot be judged by the low pri
fe are extremely fortunate in be.
g able to offer this select qualiy |

79¢c. & 98c. pair

Pure Wool, in Peacock
Fawn; to fit up to 12 years.

Each, $1.49 to $Id

Y

he constant tug and pull

0o, there’s plenty of

¥ A%
ixtra Strong Suspenders,
For the out-of-door man. Broag
id, stout suspenders to resist
during
Comfortable,
stretch in

g8y working days.

m,

Per pair, 49,

Men’s Dress Shirts.
Always popular, and in the

woven stripe patterns. '] }

Madras --Shirts are particul

good looking. With French ¢

ble cuffs. Well made and pro

acquettes.

e - — . T

Brushed Wool. They come in
hades of Pearl, Jade and Fawn,
pgwn and Copen.

$4.98

1y’ propottioned. 1

Each, 7 ¢

Boys® Pullover Swea
Pure Wool, in Brown, Grey

amisoles.

B In Sateen and Muslin, in shadex

Pink and White, White lace

goke and tape shoulder straps,

Each, 49

Each, $1.19 to

Ladies’ Brown Silk
First quality, spliced heel
toe. &

. ot

49¢c. per

Toilet Paper.
3 Rolls for

in’

Each, $2.49.

Skirting. 4
Good quality, 36 inches wides
29c¢. y&

tripe and White

man, but correct neckwear

e Season’s

ew Neckwear.

Perhaps clothes don’t maks the
Ccers
nly helps to create a good im-
fession.. Our new display includs
iw four-in-hand of lustrous silks

Il attractive color combinations.

L Our Price, 49¢c. & Thc.

annelette.
Per yard, 25¢. &

s

Ladies’ Night Gowns.

These are made of good quality
Flannelette that gives long, sais-
factory service and launders per-
fectly; square, round and V neck.

Each, $1.79

ercerized Poplins.
In very pretty shades.

Per yard, 39c. & 4%.

PHIL MURPHYSE

317 Water Street |

k]

Er

lette Underskirts. ‘
In White, Grey and F:_rip»}v It
75¢c. each §

&

amaged Cotton.

Large clean pieces.
: 55¢. Ib.

White & Stripe Flette.

98c. & $1.25 Ib.

——

Store Open Every Night

o |

SIDE TALKS.

By Ruth Cameron.

WHEN THE UNIVERSE SEEMS OUT OF TUNE.

1 don’t ‘suppose
anyone can Tre-
main on the best
of terms with
- all his friends
all the time.
_Ups and' downs
occur. in . friend-
ships as well as
d . i  in other circum-
stances of life. One friend does not
seemi to fit in with our mood, his

we turn to another friend for awhile
knowing (if we have learned ‘to un-
derstand ourselves) that presently
we- shall turn back -refreshed to the
first friend. . . .

‘Which is inevitable and does not
signity that anything is wrong either
with us or the friend.

$.7 No One Pleases Us.

another state of mind | o\ 4. worla who aré out-of tun

When nothing goes right that we
touch and we are sure the universe is
in league against us,

Said Ben Butler once upon a time.

They All Seem To Stagger.

he is Hke the man 'who said" that
everyone in town was drunk because
they all seemed to him to stagger.”
When we get in‘such a state of
mind there is one thing that you can

: } | be sube of. The univérse is not in
mannerisms bore us temporarily, and i !

leaguwe aganist you. It wouldn’t bother
to be. Nor are all your friends in- a

you; they are too busied with their
own affairs to bother with ‘any such
plot even if they were so inclined. .
In other words, the fact that every-
one seems to stagger has a much sim-.
pler explanation. AL s e s
Incredible as it seems; it 1§ you
‘How to get back? Well, it d
¢ you out.

“When a man callgieveryboly a liar '

plot to he disagreeable and unkind to |

ably it is some form of mental !

{ sical {Il health.

The Cure.

Get more sleep and more eX
Simplify your schedule and stoj

i ing yourself as though you

slave. Do something kind for s
Get out of doors. Go on a long
Go to bed right after dinner for
nights. Get as far away
job as possible for a few houn
few 'days, it that’s possible. Go
public library and ask the libra
give you some book of stireli
courage inspiring biography th
make you ashamed of your g
Have your tonsils out, or
examined.

It all depends on what
what the cure should be. Bu
can lay hold of the realization
is you and not the rest of |

_that is out of joint you have fa

first and most inspiring s
a ocure.

Gent’s good English Sp
SMALLWOOD’S.—jan3s,
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