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If a wiOffice at the late J. BL Monieoa This is the pail that 

takes the place of a 
bakery of your own.

When yon open the 
pail, the biscuits are 
as fresh and crisp as at 
the door of the ovens.

There is dainty 
eating/for every meal, 
in one of these popu
lar lunch pails. ^ 

Get one. W.
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steady hands Boring idly, almost nerr-"Has Jack been borer My Pear fUta-ClrDavidson A Aitken
Attorneys,
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oft of my

ion'sdiscourtesy of almost turning his back
apoo a lady. partly

an explanation. I leave town and"I must ask you to believe,- he said.
probablylooking anywhere but at her, "that 1competent but unfortunate in

Dr. H. GL A J. gpronï did not forget you In the matter. Imidst of a great reverse.
to have acted with an ut-‘He has not been here this atten

ter disregard for your feellngs"-noonr written In the somewhat large eaiig-He broke off suddenly, and, turning,"No.” answered Sir John, closing the rap by, Arm, bold, ornate, which Sirhe stood on the hearth rug with his
“And you bare not beard anything 

from him?”
“Not a word. As you know, I am 

not fortunate enough to be fully in bis 
confidence."

Lady Cantoume glanced round the 
room as If looking for some object

The stationery bore a dub cresthis back, his head slightly bowed.
"I drew on the reserve of an old 

friendship,” he said. “Yon were kind 
enough to say the other day that yon 
were Indebted to me to some extent 
Too are Indebted to me to a larger 
extent than yon perhaps realise. Too

nannies don.
gravely tore It up, throwing It Into
the fire, where he watched It burn.

Nothing was further from hie mind
He was not much"extra Sad without pain by lbs use 

trous i : | Gees or other Aowhtetios. 
Art ill iiit testa est in sold, rubber and 
laloid. Ttvcn filled, eta 
ewenetle, office Quigley Block ’

given to sentiment this hard hearted
old sire of an ancient stock. He neveryears of a life that might have been
thought of the apocryphal day whenhappy bad you decided differently
be, being laid in bis grave, should atwe were younger. last win the gratitude of his son.

you. But the debt Is there. Ton know be sorry for IV ware not the wordsmy life; you know almost every dayDr. J. D. MacMillan, that any man should bear from hieat It You cannot deny the debt
ire blend&.drew upon that.”

More than once during their livesAnd the white haired woman raised
Indy Can tourne bad said: Manitoba Spring Wheat Flour 

is rich in gluten—taken up water 
readily—stand; up It. the oven. 
Ontario Fall Wheat is not ao 
strong but makes ideal cake 
and pastry

"Don’t” she said gently, "please 
don't say any more. I know all that 
your life has been, and why. You did 
quite right What la a little trouble 
to me, a little paaslng Inconven
ience, the tattle of a few Idle 
tongues, compared with what Jack’s 
Ilfs Is to you? I see now that I 
ought to have opposed It strongly In
stead of letting It take Its course. Ton 
are right; you always have been right 
John. There Is a sort of consolation 
In tbs thought I like It I like to 
think that you were always right and 
that It was I who was wrong. It con
firms my respect for you. We shall 
get over this somehow.”

"ne young lady," suggested Sir 
John, "will get over It after the man
ner of her kind. She will marry some 
one else, let ns hope, before her wed
ding dress goes oot of fashion."

“MilUcent will have to get over It as 
she may. Her feelings need scarcely 
be taken Into consideration.”

Lady Cantoume made a little move
ment toward the door. There was 
much to see tot much of that women's 
work which makes weddings the wild, 
confused ceremonies that they ere.

"I am afraid," said Sir John, “that 
I never thought of taking them Into 
consideration. As you know, I hardly 
considered yours. I hope I have not 
overdrawn that reserve.”

He had crossed the room as be spoke 
to open the door for her. His fingers 
were on the handle, but he did not turn 
It, awaiting her answer. She did not 
look at him, but passed him toward 
the shaded lamp, with that desire to 
fix her attention upon some Inanimate 
object which be knew of old.

“The reserve,” she answered, “will 
stand more than that It has accumu
lated, with compound Internet But I 
deny the debt of which you spoke Just 
now. There Is no debt I have paid it 
year by year, day by day. For each 
one of those fifty years of unhappiness 
I have paid a year of regret”

He opened the door and passed oot 
Into the brilliantly lighted passage and 
down the stairs, where the servants 
were waiting to open the door and help 
her to her carriage.

Sir John did not go downstairs with 
her.

Later on be dined In bis usual soli
tary grandeur. He was as carefully 
dressed as ever. The discipline of his 
household, like the discipline under 
which he held himself, was unrelaxed.

“What wine 1» this,” be asked, when 
he had tested the port

"Yellow seal, sir,” replied the butler • 
confidently.

Sir John sipped again.
“It la a new bln,” he said.
"Yea, air. First bottle of the lower 

bln, air.”
Sir John nodded with an air of self 

Satisfaction. He waa pleased to have 
proved to himself and to the “damned 
butler,’’ who had caught him napping 
In the library, that he was still a young 
man In himself, with senses and taste 
unimpaired. But hie band was at the 
small of Ilia back aa be returned to the 
library.

He was not at all sure about Jack; 
did not know whether to expect him or 
not Jack «lid not always do what one 
might have expected him to do under 
given circumstance#.

he bad Invariably answered:
“No. I am not the sort of men to 

change.”
He had always known his own mind, 

When he had been In e position to 
rule he had done ao with e rod of 
Iron. His purpose had ever been In
flexible. Jack bed been the only per
son who bed ever openly opposed his 
desire. In this, ee In other matters, 
hie Indomitable will had carried the 
day, and in the moment of triumph It 
is only the week who repine. Success 
should have no disappointment» for 
the man who has striven for It If hie 
will bo strong.

Sir John rather liked the letter. It 
could only bare been written by a 
son of hie—admitting nothing, not even 
defeat But he wee disappointed. He 
bed hoped that Jack would come—that 
some sort of a reconciliation would be 
patched up. And somehow the disap
pointment affected biro physically. It 
attacked him In the back and In
tensified the pain there. It made him 
feel weak and unlike himself. He 
rang the belt

"Go round," he said to the butler, 
"to Dr. Damer and ask him to call In 
during the evening If he has time.”

The butler busied himself with the 
coffee tray, hesitating, desirous of 
gaining time.

“Anything wrong, air? I hope you 
are not feeling 111,” he said nervously.

‘‘Ill, sir!” cried Sir John. “Hang It, 
no; do I look 111? Just obey my orders. 
If you please.”

'Shall 1 put soma eoalt onf atktd Jack.
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over London with that murky sugges
tion of affected by metro
politan eventide when Jack MeredithHIDE ROSES FOR JURE WEDDINGS. presented himself at the door of bis
father’s home.BOUQUETS MADE W *

in the Latest and moat Artistic Style.

H. S. CRUIKSHANK. 
Florist,

St. John N. B.

In his reception by the servants there
waa a subtle suggestion of expectation

There Is no patience like that of ex
pectation In an old heart Jack Mere-■59 Union St. Chatham, Out.dim felt vaguely that he bad been ex
pected thus, dally, for many month»

f. F. Sherard & Son He was shown Into the library, and 
the tall form standing there on the 
hearth rug had not the outline for 
which be had looked. The battle be
tween old age and stubborn will Is 
long. But old ago wins. It never 
raises the siege. It starves the garri
son out Sir John Meredith’s head 
seemed to have shrank. The wig did 
not fit at the back. His clothes, al
ways bearing the «oggeotion of empti
ness, seemed to bang on ancient given 
lines aa If the creases were well estab
lished. The clothes were old. The 
fateful doctrine of not worth while bad 
set In.

Father and son shook hands, and Sir 
John walked feebly to the stiff backed 
chair, where be eat down In shame
faced silence. He was ashamed of his 
Infirmities. His waa the Instinct of the 

i dog that goes away into some hidden 
: corner to die.

‘‘I am glad to see you,” he said, us
ing hi, two hands to push himself 
farther back In his chair.

There was a little pa me. The fire 
waa getting low. It fell together with 
a feeble, crumbling sound.

“Shall I put some coals on?" asked 
Jack.

A simple question. If you will, but It 
was asked by the eon In such a tone 
of quiet filial submission that a whole 
volume could not contain all that it 
said to the old man's proud, unbending 
heart

“Yea, my boy, do.”
And the last six years were wiped 

away like aril writing from a slate.
There was no explanation. Three 

two men were not of those who ex
plain themselves and In the warmth of 
explanation say things which they do 
not fully mean. The opinions that 
each bad held during the years they 
bad left behind bad perhaps been 
modified on both sides, but neither 
•ought details of the modification. 
They knew each' other now, and each 
respected the Indomitable will of the 
other.

They Inquired after each other’s 
health. They spoke ot events of a 
common Interest Trifles of everyday 
occurrence seemed to contain absorb
ing details. But It la the everyday 
occurrence that makes the life. It 
was the putting on of the coala that 
reconciled there two men.

“Let me ere,’’ said Sir John, “you 
gave up your room» before you left 
England, did you not?"

"Yes.’’
Jack drew forward hla «-hair and pet 

bis feet out toward the fire. It was 
marvelous bow thoroughly at home be 
seemed to be.

“Then,” continued Sir John, “where 
Is your luggage r 

“I left It at the dub.”
“Bend along for It Your room la—or 

-quite ready for you. I shall be glad If 
you will make use of It aa long as yen 
like. You will be tree to come and go 
as If you were In your owe house."

Jock nodded with e strange twisted 
little smile, aa if be ware suffering from 
erampto^tha lag*. It Waa cramp-et

"Thanks,” be «ali. “I should like 
nothing better. Shall I ring?"

“If vdo oleeae.” ____ _____

"John, pox know something about OU, I ”
upon .which to fix her attention. It 
was a characteristic movement which 
be knew, although ho bad only soon 
it once or twice before. It Indicated 
that If these waa an end to Lady Can
to urne's wit she had almost reached 
that undesirable bourn.

“He baa broken off hla engagement,” 
she said, looking her companion very 
straight In the face, “now—at the elev
enth hour. Do yon know anything 
about ltr

She came closer to him, looking up 
from her compact little flve-feet-two 
with discerning eyes.

"John!” she exclaimed.
She came still nearer and laid bar 

gloved hands upon hla sleeve.
“John, you know something about 

this I”
“I should like to know more,” he 

•aid suavely. “I am afraid—MilUcent 
will be Inconvenienced.”

Lady Cantoume looked keenly at 
him for a moment Physically aba al
most stood on tiptoe, mentally she did 
It without disguise. Then she turned 
away and sat on a chair which had 
always been set apart for her.

“It la a question,” she said gravely, 
“whether any one baa a right to pun
ish a woman ao severely.”

The corner of Sir John's mouth 
twitched.

"I would rather punish her than 
have Jack punished for the rest of hla 
life."

“Et mol?" she snapped impatiently. 
"Ah” — with a gesture learned In 

some foreign court—“I can only ask 
your forgiveness. I can only remind 
you that she la not your daughter—If 
she were she would be a different wo
man-while he la my son.”

Lady Cantoume nodded aa If to In
dicate that he need explain no more.

“How did you do it?" she asked 
quietly.

“I did not do It I merely suggested 
to Guy Oscard that he should call on 
you. MilUcent and her fiance—the 
other—were alone in tne drawing room 
when we arrived. Thinking that I 
might be de trop, I withdrew and left 
the young people to settle It among 
thorn selves, which they have apparent
ly done! I am, like yourself, a great 
advocate for allowing young people 
to settle things among themeelvee. 
They are also welcome to their enjoy
ment of the consequences ao far‘aa 
t am concerned."

"But Mllllcent was never engaged 
to Guy Oscard."

“Did she tell you ao?”
John, with a queer smile.

"Yea."
“And you believed her?”
“Of course—and you?"
Sir John smiled hla eourtUret smile.

« “I always believe a lady," he an
swered. “before her face. Guy 
Oscard gave It out In Africa that he 
was engaged to be married, and he 
even declared that he wee returning 
heme to be married. Jack did the 
earn# In every respect Unfortunately 
there was only one fond heart waiting 
for the couple of them at home. That 
Is wb.v 1 thought It expedient to give 

li« C'«unty of the young people an opportunity of 
wig u . i settling It Uetweeu themselves."

The smile loft hla worn old face
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My Dear Jack—At the risk of betas 
considered an Interfering old woman, I 
write to ask you whether you are not 
soon coming to England again.ASSIGNEE’S NOTICE. Absolutely no is spared___________ „ _____________ As you
are aware, your fatbsr and I knew each 
other aa children. We have known each 
other ever sines—we are now almost the 
only survivors of our generation. My 
reason for troubling you with this com
munication Is that during the last six 
months I have noticed a very painful 
change in your father. He le getting 
very old. He has no one but servants 
about him. You know hla manner; It is 
difficult for any one to approach him, 
even for me. If you could come home— 
by accident—I think that you will never 
regret It In after life. I need not sug
gest discretion aa to this letter. Your af
fectionate friend,

CAROLINE CANTOURNE.
Jack Meredith read this letter In the 

coffee room of the hotel of the Four 
Seasons In Wiesbaden. It was a lovely 
morning; the aun sbone down through 
the trees of the Frledrlcbstraaae upon 
that epotleaa pavement, of which the 
stricken wot The fresh breeze came 
bowling down from the Teonas moun
tains all balsamic and Invigorating. It 
picked up the odors of the ayrlnga and 
flowering current In the Kurgarten and 
threw Itself In at the open window of 
the coffee room of the hotel of the Four 
Season*.

Jack Meredith was restless. Bach 
odors as are borne on the morning 
breese are apt to make those men rest- 
lore who have not all that they want 
And la not tbelr name legion? The 
morning breese la to the strong the 
moonlight of the sentimental That 
which makes one vaguely yearn Incitas 
the other to get up and take. •

By the train leaving Wiesbaden for 
Cologne, “over Mains.” aa the guide 
book hath It Jack Meredith left for 
England, In which country he bad not 
set foot for fifteen months. Guy Oscard 
was In Cashmere. The slmlaclne was 
almost forgotten aa a nine days' won
der except by those who live by the 
ills of mankind. Mllllcent Chyne had 
degenerated Into a restless "Society 
back. With great skill aha had pored 
as a martyr. Bbe bad allowed It to be 
understood that aha, having remained 
faithful to Jack Meredith through hla 
time of adversity, had been heartlessly 
thrown over when fortune rolled open 
him and there waa a chance of bis 
making a more brilliant match. Witt 
a chivalry which waa not without a 
keen shaft of Irony father and eon al
lowed this story to paw uncontradicted. 
Perhaps a few believed It ISiriupg 
they, ljad fofreevn the futurq. Jt At/

to make “Baby's Own” re food
a soap re can be toads, yetTAKE NOTICE that Frank

Hachey of the Parish of Rogeraville 
in the County of Northumberland 
and Province of New Brunswick, 
Merchant, pursuant to the provision, 
of Chapter 141 of the Consolidated 
Statutes of New Brunswick entituled 
"An Act Respecting Assignments and 
Preferences by Insolvent Persons ” 
did on the SECOND day of Novem
ber instant make a general Assign 
ment, for the benefit of his creditors 
to the undersigned, John O'Brien, of 
Nelson, in the said County of North
umberland, High Sheriff of the said 
County; and also that a meeting of 
the Creditors of the said Frank 
Hachey will be held at the office of 
E. P. WILLI8T0N, E,q., in the

it costs you no than the
In/reJriF

If you arc subject to 
Bronchitis

get a bottle ot "SPRUCINB" now. 
At the first sign of your old trouble, 
take a teaspoonful ot"SPRUCINB’* 
every three hours for a tew days, 
and that will be the end ot the 
Bronchitis. "SPRUCINB ’ will not 
ouly ward off thajgtack — bin will 
so strengthen tllFTfroachial tubes 
and lungs that you will be less 
liable to farther trouble. ■

SPRUCINE
»Sc s bottle. At all druggists’. 

th* WTKOATe cH r mat co., Linrrre 
month rat. asAnd Sir John 

rather liked him for It Perhaps It 
was that small taint of heredity which 
was In blood, and makes It thicker tbau 
water.

"Nothing like blood, sir,” he waa In 
toe habit of saying, “In horses, doge 
and men.” And thereafter he usually 
threw back bis shoulders.

The good blood that ran In hla veins 
was astir tonight The Incidente of the 
day bad aroused him from the peace
fulness that Ure under a weight of 
years (we bare to lift the years one by 
one and lay them aside before we find 
It), and Sir John Meredith would have 
sat very upright In hla chair were It 
net for that carping pain in hla back.

He waited for an hour with hla «yea 
almost continually on the clock, but 
Jack never came. Then be rang the 
bell. --- --------

asked Sir SCOTCH
MARINE
BOILER.

Length io ft.,
Diameter, 8 ft., 6 in. 
Built under government 
inspection,

For sale bv
I. IATNE80R à CO.. LTD.,

• New Glasgow, N. S.
To be continued. )
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