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BEST > DIET for INFANTS and INVALIDS

Get the
Well-Known 

Round Package
70AUT10NxsTt, CAUTION ^

J5jiiwa rooMfnmn»
*c£,',d *‘’«•«NO OR MILX «£6-

_MALTED

Pure Full-cream milk and 
the extract of selected 
malted grain, reduced 

to powder form.

Delicious, Invigorating 
Nourishing

The Food-drink for AU Ages.
Superior to tea, coffee, cocoa.

A quick lunch digested by the weak
est stomach ; prepared in a moment 
by briskly stirring the powder in hot 
or cold water. Keep at home or 
when travelling. In Lunch Tablet 
form, also, ready to eat.

Ask for HORLICK’S
Original* Genuine

All Chemists, Hotels, Cafés and Stores. 
FRIE SAMPLES UPON REQUEST.

Apply to Gilmour Bros. & Co., Dept. M„ Montreal, Can.
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CHAPTER XIII.
"Net generally." Shirley corrected 

lightly, "only occasionally."
"Is that all ? Then 1 will amend m\ 

phrase and shy attentions which hut- 
bands ought always to pay their 
wives. How cold your hands are, mv 
child ! Thgy are quite benumbed. 
Let me warm them for you."

Nothing could have exceeded t c 
gentle kindliness of Sir Hugh's mar
ner, which, although perfectly frier. - 
ly. and even tender, had nothin 
lover-like about it. He was a got i 
actor, and he saw that the little ou 
burst of Tenderness to which he hr. 
given way for a moment in the hr. 
had startled and distressed her, ar 
he w?s careful to avoid giving he 
any further cause. Even when hi 
took her little numbed hands, ant 
chafed them gently in his. it wa: 
done in a manner which could not c* 
fend her; and Shirley submitted, an: 
smiled a little, and was so irresist 
ibly charming in her softened anxiov. 
mood, with the violet shadows lyinr 
dark and deep under the sweet eyes. 
that Sir Hugh had some difficulty i: 
repressing the mad passionate word; 
which rose to his lips.

When the landlady herself appear 
ed. carrying a tray with a tete-a-tete 
coffee-service. Sir Hugh lingering!} 
relinquished the little hands and 
turned to the table. The buxom 
hostess placed the tray before Shir
ley. courtesied as she inquired if they 
wanted anything else, and left the 
room to report to the barmaid what 
a devoted husband Sir Hugh Glynn 
was.

"But perhaps she is not his wife at 
all," said the barnfaid, dubiously. 
"She is quite young, Mrs. Home."

"Not too young to be married." de
clared, Mrs. Home, decidedly. "I was 
married at seventeen myself; and he 
called her his wife, and she called 
him her husband," she added : "and 
folks don't do that in Scotland unless 
they are married : it is not safe. Who 
is your master, young man?" she 
went on. as Latreille, tired of his 
station in the cold, came into the 
bar to get A‘glass of warm ale.

"Sir Hugh Glynn, of Maxwell,” La
treille answered promptly.

Mrs. L. Dittmar. 710 E. 145th St., New York 
City, writes: “J caught a cold. I used one 
bottle of your Radway's Ready Belief with 
wonderful results. I have also .fbuud it acts 
like a charm for sore throat, l"used it with 
great benefit for several ailments my children 
have had, and recommend it to my friends.*’

NEURALGIA
The Belief Is the best roan ter Irritant known, 
and therefore the best embrocation that can he 
used in Neuralgia. Rub It on the part at 
fected, and keep flannels soaked with It on 
the seat of the pain until ease is obtained, 
whleh will usually be in the coarse of ten or 
flfteen minutes.

^ RAHWAY & CO., Montreal, Can.

"1 thought so. Old Adam Glynn's 
^ nephew., 1 reckon," said Mrs. Home, 

rdding in a diplomatic manner. “He 
I be been long married'?”

Latreille looked up coolly, and his 

keen blue eyes were fixed steadily

the buxom inquisitive face.

"No," he said quietly; "they ha' 
not long been married. You mig
have guessed that from his manner, 
should think. He’s far too devot 
to have been married long. But. 
you want to know if they are m; 
ried. I am quite willing to gratify yc 
They are married," he added, e; 
phatically. "and no mistake a bo 
that."

"She's very pretty, but she's not . 
compare with him," remarked t 
barmaid, with a coquettish glance 
the valet, who was getting more a 
eustomed to his smart livery. 

"Pretty?" he returned careless* 
Do you call her pretty? Well, s 

's generally reckoned so. I belie* 
iut she is far too pale and Iackad; 
ical for my taste. And, as for b 
igure. she is as thin as a lath! Gi 
ne bright eyes and red cheeks and 
waist like yours, my dear,” he a 
led. with easy foreign gallantry, i 
îe drained his glass. "None of yoi 
illy-faced whimsical fine ladles f 

me!"
"Sir Hugh seems very fond of h 

lady," remarked Mrs. Home, n 
uite approving of the turn the coi 
arsation was taking.
"Fond of her!" echoed Latreill 

le worships the ground she wall 
n! If she liked to walk upon gol 

ihe might. Its a perfect infatur 
tion.”

At that moment, while Mrs. Hon 
nd the barmaid were pondering tt 

good fortune of the young lady wh 
was so beloved by such a wealth 
*nd handsome gentleman, a youn 
nan, looking pale and eager an 
:aggard, stopped on the pavemet 
utside, and looked up at the hug 

taudy crescent over the door.
“This must be it," he said to him 

,elf. with a sigh of relief.. "Th 
’etter said the Half-Moon Inn in tin 
narket-place. I wonder how sir 
nanaged to come, poor child. Well 
t is the last time I shall ever hav<

!o give her so much sorrow, I trust.’
He went into the hall, glancini 

with eager blue eyes about him. ane. 
going straight on to the bar where 
the landlady was still enjoying a chat 
with I-atreille. He was a slight 
young man, handsome, for all the 
marks of dissipation visible in the 
pallor of his face and the worn tired 
eyes, with a sensitive tender mouth, 
which was shaded by a slight mus
tache.

“I beg your pardon,” he said hasti
ly, lifting his hat courteously, with 
rather a foreign grace of manner—a 
salutation which the valet returned 
with equal grace. “I was to meet a
lady here, and------”

“Excuse me, sir,” Latreille said,
1 believe?”

"Yes.” the young man answered 
hesitatingly, a look of fear crossing 
his face as he glanced keenly at the 
unfamiliar face of Sir Hugh’s ser
vant.

“You were to meet Sir Hugh and 
I^ady Glynn at the Half Moon Inn, 
air,” continued Latreille quietly. “My 
master and mistress are waiting for

you upstairs. It is all right, sir,” he 
added hastily, seeing the young 
man’s hesitation. ”1 will show you 
the way.” ,

CHAPTER XIV.
While Mrs. Home and the barmaid 

were discussing with Latreille Shir
ley’s chances of happiness, and ad
miring Sir Hugh's devotion to her, 
Shirley, in the little sitting room up 
stairs, was suffering a martyrdom of 
anxiety and suspense, although she 
tried to conceal It from Sir Hugh, 
who was presiding over the coffee 
equipage with as much awkwardness 
as it was possible, for so essentially 
graceful a man to exhibit. Shirley 
had made a slight movement toward 
♦lie tray when it had been placed be
fore her. but she had seemed so lan
guid and indiffrent that Sir Hugh bid 
laughingly told her to rest, and that 
he would pour out the coffee. Shi' 1, ' 
had sunk hack wearily into t! t 
depths of the old fauteuil, and tried 
to withdraw her thoughts from Jat k 
and the delay, and to take In some 
idea of her surroundings.

The sitting room—which was on 
the first story cf the house—w s 
lust the .kind of room which one 
would have been likely to expect fre n 
the outside appearance of the H;.lf 
Moon Inn. It was wide and lojv- 
ceiled, with two quaint latticed win
dows overlooking the market-plate 
and a wide old-fashioned grate w:
hi open chimney. It was furnish

with more attention to comfort than
.be sitting rooms of country inn:- 
generally exhibit. There was a thick
:arpet on the floor, and there we' • 
heavy red damask curtains at V 
windows. There was an old-fasbiu 
ed bureau in one of the recesses i 
iither side of the fire-place; in t 
>tber there was a what-not whir
as decorated with some- antiquav. 

ileces of china. Shirley’s eyes wa 
lered over them ; and she remembe 
td long afterward wondering vague 
A’haf the books could he which we: 
m the lower shelf of that what-nc 
3he noticed too. vaguely enough, th 
here were some pictures on t! 
vails, engravings after Landseer, as.
'. photograph of Millais' "Blac 
irunswicker." Her eyes rested e 
he latter for a few moments; som< 
ting in the young officer's face r< 
ainded her of Guy. Guy was not t 
andsome perhaps, but he had thr 
ame resolute yet tender look abov 
■’e mouth. Then her eyes left tk 
icture and came back to Sir Hugl 
rbo was still busy with the coffee 
low handsome he was—handsome 
ar than Guy, handsomer - than th' 
lack Brunswicker, the handsomer 
îan she had ever seen, she though: 
s she watched him sitting there i 
is dark tweed suit; be had throw 
■T his driving coat. As she iocke 
t him, he raised his blue eyes, am 
s they met hers, he smiled.
“Are you thinking that I am a Ion; 

ime over this coffee?" he said light 
v. • "The fact is that it is made in : 
rench coffee-pot, and it has not ye 

11 run through some complicate' 
justness of a sieve-like nature at thi 
top. But it is ready now," he added 
‘and I hope it will prove goof 
enough to reward our patience.”

He poured out a cup of coffee, ad 
led milk and sugar in careful pro 
jortions, and brought it to her side.

"You are to drink it," he said, will 
imperative gentleness. "You an 
bound to obey me, you know. Wive! 
always obey their lords and masters 
don’t they?”

“Dutiful wives," she answered 
forcing a smile.

"And are not all wives dutiful?’ 
he asked gayly.

"You do not expect me to abuse my 
own sex?" she returned, as lightly as 
she could. “No one need criminate 
themselves, Sir Hugh."

“I expect nothing from you but that 
you will drink this coffee,” he said, 
smiling. "When you have ydone so, 
we will discuss the foibles of your 
sex. Well,” he went on, as she put 
the cup to her lips, "is it good?”

Clark’s
— Parks

Highest grade beans kept whole 
»d mealy by perfect baking, 
retaining their full strength. 

Flavored with délirions i
• They have no eqnoL •

W.Clark.'.Mf r. Minirea

“Excellent! I did not know that 
this was one of your accomplish
ments." she answered graciously.

"Never exercised but for you." he 
said quietly, as he went back to the 
table; and the tenderness of his voice 
brought the color to her cheeks, and 
she bent over the coffee-cup to hide 
the hot flush.

It was an awkward and difficult 
position in which she found herself 
and every minute as it went by made 
it mere awkward and difficult. If she 
could have looked upon Sir Hugh 
merely as Guy’s friend and willing to 
help her in her trouble for the sake 
of the friendship he bore toward her 
future husband, three parts of the 
difficulty would have disappeared ;

but he was not Guy's friend only—he
professed r, deep, passionate love for 
Guy’s fiancee; and, although he had
promised to conquer that love, evert 
tone of his voice, tven when his 
words sounded indifferent. every 
glance of the tender blue eyes show 
ed Shirley that the love was not yet 
subdued.

The young girl felt her position 
keenly rnd it added considerably to 
her anxiety and uneasiness. More
over. she was haunted by a terrible 
fear of her uncle and aunt discover- 
ng wheie she tad spent the after
icon. rnd ascertaining by chance 
that she had not gone to the Manse 
to have a chat with the girls there, as 
she said she was going.

I To be continued.)

Smartiy Rebuked.
It is not often miserliness gets 

such a straight-forward rebuke as i.- 
reenrded in this story.

In the ear'}’ days of Primitiv.- 
Mi thod'sm there traveled in England 
an eccentric ministei named Xeale,
" ho was famous for his plain talking 
On one occasion he was preaching 
missionary sermons at a village so 
n' tfd for its sn ail collections that ht 
deteimined to pass the plate him 
■"-If. On his round he came to a 
f-rmer who was, as Mr. Neale well 
knew, the richest man in the place. 
This in i.idual placed a penny in 
'lie plate. Mr Neale stopped irnrne 
dititely, and said in a loud voice;— 

“Take your penny out man! Take 
it nut.! Don’t you see you've covered 
up your laborer’s sixpence?”

The rebuke was effectual, and a 
n uch more valuable coin was plactd 
on the plate.

A Splendid Pick-Me-Up
An Oxo Cube tn a cupful of hot 
water is just that nourishment 
which gives at once new 
life and vigour. Pure s) 
beef-goodness in a read- 
ily assimilable form.—
Handy—Convenient 
—Ready in a minute.^

OX!

Condemned Modern 
Dances.

Canon Xewbolt, preaching in St 
Paul's Cathedral, London, recently 
strongly condemned the modem 
ilanct‘8and bios* novels of the pres
ent day which, in the nauseous un
reserve of the society novel, death 
with sex problems 

Such dances and such books, the 
pre. cher said, flourished because s< 
ciet v persuaded itself that immodesty
's artistic, and that anything is per
missible which removes monotony. 
He asktd, Would an indecent dance 
-upgestive of evil and destructive of 
modesty, disgrace • ur civilization for 

>t moment if professed Christians 
were to say, ‘I will not allow my 
daughter to lu n inton Salome, even 
-, I though Herod were to give me half 
his kingdom?" ”

The Archdeacon’s Slip

A. & S. RODGER
For Good Values.

Useful, Sensible & Appropriate

GIFTS
FOR CHRISTMAS !

Ladies’ SILK HANDKERCHIEFS, Gent’s WOOL & CASHMERE SOX, 
Hemstitched..........................40c. 25 to 50c.

Ladies’ LAWN HANDKERCHIEFS, Gent’s SLIPPERS, Tan & Black, 
Embroidered .. . 8, 10, 12 & 20c. $1.20, $1.40, $2.20

Ladies’ LAWN HANDKERCHIEFS, Boys’ and Men’s WINTER CAPS,
Hemstitched .. . .8. 10, 12 & 20c. Knitted Bands............ 60 & 70c.

Ladies’ LINED KID GLOVES, Boys’ JERSEYS, Plain and Striped,
75, 85, $1.00, $1.20 & $1.60 50Ci to $L10, according to size.

Ladies’ CASHMERE HOSE,_ Boys’ KNITTED JERSEY SUITS,
2o to boc. Cap t0 match.. $2.20, $2.30 & $2.50

Ladies’ LACE PETER PAN COL- ni,„ , ’ mmri „
ta pc ojrr Childrens JERSEY SPATTS, Cream

Gent’s LAWN HANDKERCHIEFS, and Car(linal 301# 5Cc'
Hemstitched. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 15c. Children’s WOOL HOODS, Silk Em-

Gent’s SILK HANDKERCHIEFS, broidered 80c.
Hemstitched.................... 65c, 85c. Children’s WHITE LAWN PINA-

Gent’s ABERDEEN KNIT WOOL FORES, Lace and Embroidery
GLOVES........... 75, 85c. & $1.00 trimmed.

Gent’s KID LINED GLOVES, PHOENIX MUFFLERS, White, 25c.
75, 90c., $1.00 & $1.20 TRAVELLING RUGS,

Gent’s FANCY NEGLIGEE SHIRTS 33.50 and $4.50
$1.00. HEARTH RUGS .. . .$3.80 & $5.00

REMAINING STOCK OF TOYS AT CLEARING PRICES.

A. & S. RODGER
I f Jvl •>.*.< I .K-mxtxxxxx

% HELPFUL

HINTS

4ft

%

For Christmas Shoppers
ïM’ii find bus Your Gift is Your Silent Representative. uLXXi™

is right.here 25c to $50 Let it, then, be truly worthy.

FOR SISTER.

Some new bit of jewelry 
is sure to be welcome.

Gold Birtlistone Ring, $4.00 

Gold Bead Necklet,

$5.o0, $8.50

Earrings............. 50c., $4.00
Stiver Hat Pins. 25c, $1.50 

Bracelet .. ..$4.75, $17.50 

FOB BROTHER.

FOR FATHER.
Personal jewelry, or,per 

haps, some useful piece for 
his desk.
Silver Match Box. $2, $1.50 
Cigar Cutter . .$2.50, $6.00 
Tie Holder .. . .60c, $2,10 
Fountain Pen . .$2.50, $8.00 
Meerchaum Pipe,$5.00, S.Oti 
Watch Chain $5.00, $30.00 
Watch Charms.$1.00, 15.00

FOR MOTHER.

Something of real worth 
and beauty must be hers.

Silver Flatware .. . .$1.25 

Toilet Set . .$3.50, $12.00 
Ornaments . .$1.50, $16.00 
Silver Mounted Vases,

50c, $2.00
Clock.............. $2.00, $32.00
Gold Brood) . .$2.00, $14.00

Many things here that he would 
find useful.

A Good Watch.............. $4.00, $35.00
Stone Set Scarf Pin. $1.00, $15.00
Cigarette Case.....................$1.25 up
Pouches............................ $1.50, $2JW

FOR A FRIEND.

Hat Pin Holders ., ..$1.50, $3.00
Pin Cushions...................$1.00, $3d)0
Flower Holders................. 50c, $1.50
Manicure Set............................$11.00
Jewel Case................................ $9.00
Thimbles.............................. 50c, $1.00

In his 1 Reminiscences’ the Bishop 
of Ripon 'ells of an archdeacon who 
was speaking at a tempeianre meet- 
irg and who adorned his speech with 
several humorous anecdotes. A' 
length it seemed to strike him that 
he had pulled himself togeth r and j À 
endeavored to close h s speech in it ? 
fitingly, seiious vein. “But, m y ! | 
friends to be serious, the sum total ; 
of all I have been saying may be j 
told in a single word—“Train up a 
child in the w*v he should go, and 
when he is old lie will not depart 
from it. Train up a child to avoid 
the bottle.and when he is old I e will 
not depart from it • ”

FOB THE GIRLIE.
A watch would please 

her. or
Necklet and Pendant,

$3.50, $24.00 
«cm Set Ring.$4.00, $50.00 
Sterling Silver Photo 

Frame .. . .$1.00, $6.00 
Blonse Set and Shoulder 

Strap Holders.$1.00, 6.00 
Lockets .. .. $2,10, $15.00 
Solid Gold Watch Brace-

,et............... $25.00, $35.00
Chatelaine Pins.$1.75, 4.00

THE ROT.
He will let you know what he

wants.
Signet Ring................ $4.00, $14.00
Military Brashes .. . .$2.50, $12.00
Cuff Links.........................$1.00, $10.00
Scarf Pin..................... $1.00. $15.00
0b........................................ $9.50

kS ;

D. A. McRae,
WATCHMAKER

and
JEWELER.

• % *'A

Just Not 
My Photoi

Then ordej 

tives and we
mas.

THE H{
Corner Bates' Hill & H|

Fur.
We are offerij 

coi

FUJ

LADIES’ COATj 
MUFFS.

GENT’S COATS 
MITTS.

Special Discoi
Fur garments of 

remodelled, a^

Royal
-decl8,6i,th,s,tu,w,


