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of lll tKO B&klng Powder produced in
“Canada is MAGIC BAKING POWDER

This fact is ecta.bhshed by the
“Dominion Bureau of ‘Statistics
in their report for 1921-1922
~ (laest available report)

We ancm is ¢ Abaoluhly
Quality at a Moderate Price
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The Heir to Eeecham Park

“Thent”«sthe tolor came vividly in-
to the cream-white cheeks, the eye-
lids drooped, and the graceful head
was bent—"then I do love you, Mr.

CHAPTER V.,

“I shall have to write a book about
my travels, and dedicate it to you,” he
said, lightly.

Margery smiled, and then put-her
arm round the collie’s mneck, and
drew the dog’s head on to her knees.
The retriever had retired to a shady
spot, and was stretched out fast as-
leep. Stuart launched at once into
z}necdotes of the sea; he knew just
where to put a telling ‘touch and
wake the interest; and Margery lis-
tened eagerly, drinking in the wond-
ers with pretty incredulity and mak-
ing Stuart break into hearty fits of
laughter at her ignorant nautical re-
marks.

The afternoon-passed-quickly; the
sun Lad moved round, and cast slant-
ing rayd of golden light into the green
nook. It touched Margery's head,
seeming to rest on the soft silky cunis
#ith delight. She looked so sweet in
der plain white gown—a very flower
o purity and beauty—that Stuart’s
eyes, resting on her, would make him
hesitate in his story and his heart
thrili with a strong wave of unspeak-
able pleasure,, To Margery the mo-
merits slipped away too quickly; she
reveled in these tales of strange coun-
ties, in the adventures .and hair-
breadth escapes that had filled those
two years of travel

“How beautiful and how strange it
muast have been, Mr. Stuart!” she said,
drawing a deep breadth, after a while.
“You must find Hurstley dull.”

“Hurstley to me is the most beau-
tiful place in_the whole world,” Stuart
gaid, fnvoluntarily. “I love it.”

“And so do I!” cried the girl. “But
then I am different.” There was a
slight pause, and she went on think-
ing of what he had ' just told her.
“Then I was wrong when I said you
had not worked—why, you helped to
save the ship that stormy night, Mr.
Stuart!”

Stuart smiled as he moved nearer
and held out his hand.

“There is the mark of the cut from
one of the ropes. Now, you will give
me credit for some~good, Margery?”

.though she could ‘not guess what it

| person, to be happy when near them,

Stuart; but—" .
“But!® interrupted Stuart, gathering

The girl took the hand betwesn her her to his arms. “There is no ‘but,

s t .
own two small brown ones. She ben my darling, my very own! Oh, Mar
her head to look at the scar, while,

gery, if you could know what happi-
at the touch of her fingers, Stuart

ness I feel! It-18 suich peace after
felt his' whole being thrill and the last

S 1 RN Nl v Bl e
arier- that sto etween mseil an gou threw mp st SWi !‘ve e
his love melt away.

you again, my darling yours to de-
“Yes—=yes, 1 see,” . Margery
i fend and tend you when you are my
gently. - “Oh, M, Stnart, what wih” .
must hav 3 E
yo;hmua‘ e; :e:ult:er;d Ry ¢ “Your wife!” falteared Margery; and
.. oo she tremibled—the suddenness, the
him, their blue depths darkened al-
; sweetness of this news seemed to have
most to blackness at the thought of ¥

that tereible Right at d ¢ th taken all strength from her. She
at terr sea, a

RPN S S W e Tl an indesc¢ribable dream of hap-
steady, passionate gaze bent on her.

> piness; Stuart’s arms were round

Some new sense flooded her mind; in
her, his eyes gazed into hers, his

one second all her gilish innocence
” voice was whispering tenderly in her

vanished; she knew that she was on

the brink of 22s Sosiiro vedt, ear. She could not then grasp tho
a us eve
5 7o g ar full extent of her joy, she was dased

by the passion and depths -o6f his

said,
pain

was. She dropped Stuart’s hand, and e,
rose hurriedly. ol
¥ “Yes, my wife, thank Heaven!”
“It is getting late; we must go,” M Stuart revereitly: safuisg Omé
sa. uart, e
she declared, “Mother will want me.” y "

small hand to his lips.

“Margery, each day that has gone
has linked me closer to you—try as
I would, my love would tura to you.
There may be storms in lifé before
us,” he went on, hurriedly, involun-
tarily drawing the slender form clos-
er to him as he thought of his moth-
er's anger—“there may be trials, bat-

Stuart at once moved to her side.
He took the sunbonnet from her hand.
and imprisoned the small fingers with-
in his own ' £

“Margery,” he said, softly, “is moth-
er the only one who wants you? Will
you not stay with me? Ah, my dar-
ling,” he cried, bending to catch her
other hand and seeing the trembling

v tles to fight; but we will be firm and
lips and great, wndrous, startled ) £

eyes, “I have frightened you!- You do trust in each other, it we have love,
not know—Hhow could you?—how much we shall be satisfied.

“My love will never, never die”
you have become to me. Margery, I 2 ¢ slowd 5 :
did not mean to speak yet—I meant MEgery- IMUrmTon SIow'Y, rawing

herself out of his arms. “But it is all

to wait, and let your love grow; but
8o strange—you to love me! And—

your sweet face has urged me, and I
ah, what will madame say, Mr. Stuart?'

can wait no longer. Margery, my own |
% I'don’t know why, but I am sure she
darling, I love you! Do you

love
me?” i does not like me.” 1
“Margery™—and Stuart drew her
Margery felt herself drawn into his back to him again and iissed h"
strong arms. She looked up at him SWeet lips—"we are pledged to each
T AR (W WO nolgly: | other, and none shall part us, Leave
o ' Ll ! :
R, WK T | all to me, and it will come right. And
“Love,” cried Stuart, “is the great- now I have & lesson to teach you-—
est joy or the greatest pain. To 1ove ;. otorth I am Stuart, and Stuart
is to think, dream, live only for one only: don’t forget”
“I will not,” she promised. She was
lonely when away, ever longing 0 gyent for ap instant, then said, soft-
clasp their hand, listen to their voice, ly: “How good you are! - I will try

as I have done these past Weeks, my ., ;o worthy of you. Something tells

=
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Modern efficiency

convenience in

F 7% meets these requitements, - It is pure, fresh
; , ~~ntrated—-morethantwweu rich as ordi-
—put in sealed containers, and sterilized.

g m,our pantry scientifically clean,
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diiiary cooking

S R ,me, Stuart, that I am not a common
| village girl. You will “know the
. truth, perhaps, some day, and then
you will be proud of me.”

“I shall never be prouder of you
than I am now!” cried the young
man, fervently, “I care not what you

are—I love you; you shall be my
wife!”

Margery raised her lovelit eyes,
eloquent in tenderness,'to his, and
then smiled.

“Our picnic s ended,” she said.
loosing herself from his hold and

| picking up her sunbonnet; “the dogs
quality, economy and are tired of walting; we must go.”
supply. Stuart watched her pack her bus-
! ket and tie on the simple headgear,
his heart throbbing with pure pas-
sionate Jove. Henceforth, let come
what might, this girl belonged to him

together before starting, “this is the
birth of “our “happiness. Rementber,
my darling, that you now are my life,
myvqryml. If clouds shounld gath-
crtnmtomomd!wﬂllmthn
away.”
i hrmnmdhrtndtorm
'honutonhhmr

“Stuart,” she said, steadily, “I was
sdﬂ&ﬂ“ﬂnm
 mow. kmnﬁf a;

MONUMENTAL DAYS,

Bomc dl!l are lwoe! vrlth nmur I
Some dam are shadowed o’er with

(:8!‘9.‘.

Some days ‘Indifferen W gnl.
Upon “life’'s ever m ‘tide

And leave no tokens of theif birth 16 . :
Or passing from this lovely earth, 3 o
Yet all that come with" smilés or 21 22

tears
Make up the total of our years.

Some days will never pass away,

We cherish still otir wedding day, - '

And mark it a8 the happiest one i iy

Of ‘all that since have come and gones: : - -

And there’s the day of won(!rmu ; 29 T 30
grace 2 i SR a4 i -

We purchased that first l!ttle olnco. 2

Which nrondiv we conld call o nwn, {

27 28

How many years since ”thlll mn
flown!

Then there’s the day our child ¢ wn
born, )
We've kept the glory of that morn -
As bright and fresh along life’s W
As though it were but vesterday;
And following that a time of: grief;
Whl?!h ttricd but ltreagthened our: bo-
e
How dearly rheﬂ-hod we have kent |
That day of days, when first we wept!

i

~—

These mark our passing through the| .,
years—

Mar monuments of emiles and tears.

The highest peaks to which® we've HORIZONTAL -~ -

been,
T a1 Hha Ases whinh Ha Wabwaan; tg’“‘"'
reepers

And thus we see our lives are told Ikal
Be thete few memorits we hold. 7—: poisohous alkalold
And learn that enlendors come to men :?“Ff’::r‘ g
Not day by dav, but h o
e 4 PRSI e and_then ,18—Elementary csubstanca

‘16—Visible sign
Pears’ for Health .

18—To put on
and Peauty

19—A fever
(FRTN

. 21=Warped
23-—Exclamation of sorrow
Pears’ Golden Series .of toilet ar-
ticles, as supplied to their Majesties

24— Least difficult
25—To change courcse
I 27—~A" vegetable

20—Caif me
King George and Queen Mary and to ,o__;r: wlnr\.:w
His Royal Highness the Prince of 82—Unusual
Wales, must necessarily be the choice 34—A flower

86—A duplicate

88-—To flow in a etream
40—One who entertains
41—An ac'd fruit
42—For ralsina dough

of Ladies and Gentlemen everywhere.
The toflet articles which comprise
Pears’ Golden Series and which have
80 justly merited 'the approval of

Royalty, are unquestionably of first VERTICAL
class quality; the contalnefs indeed 9—An ahves
are not as ornate and expensive as 2—Conflict

certain continental - productions; but b e

they are at feast in good taste, and innﬂond Thufs@ay’s Pussle. &

Messrs. Pears’ are satisfied to cater to PlLIHITIS B SERC [H[O]R visl

Ladies and Gentlemen who prefer to Al UBSE|X|T|RIAKSB(A 'a.er

have value ihside, rather than outside, [A[t[D CvEINESrEA

the container. The Toilet articles RIREEMAIBIUINIOIAINICIE SRS T |

selected for Pears’ Golden Series are: < DERIAIDLIO g A
Pears” Talcum Powder in pink and “HIAINID]L E RE BRTIRIVICIE S

white. RESRIEENAID[TINAIL BN &'

S C|E|RIEIAIL AlN[TIAlC]T]D

Pears” Nail Crayon and Cream. ~ 3 DEE [
Pears’ Brilliantine. A AW SIE (REN MOEARNEE M
Pears’ Baby Powder. A EIR[E|C qER
Pears’ Shaving Sticks. NE BEARENUDE BER
Pears’ Dental Cream. L{EfA LENTEAN D[O|E
Pedrs’ Shaving Powder. E(A|R[NERTIHIOIN|G BHC|AIR|S
Pears’ Compact Complexion Powder. TRIEIAITIVERREIYIEARINS
Pears’ Vanishing Cream. i £ SR RARN
All the above articles are exquisite- |

ly perfumed and are the result of 133

years experience in manufacturing Ir on and Steel

high class products. You will find each
the bdst of its kind and well worthy A MANUFACTURER!S HOPES OI"

of your.approval. In addition to the BIGGER PRODUCTION,
above articles, you may obtain Pears’| ;
Shaving Brushes, guaranteed free| Sir William Larke, director of the
from anthrax. Hach brush is packed National Federation of Iron and Steel
in an individual carton and sells for , Manufacturers, speaking in London
$2.25. A Pears’ Shaving Brush will recently declared that, although dur-
last & lifetime. Do you use Pears’ ing last year there was a 20 per cent.
Soap? for 133 $ears Pears’ Soap has ! { reduction in British steel exports and
been the favourite of Ladies and Gen-; 24 DPér cent. in imports, the position
| tlemen,—jan9 f,tf ' was not one for despondency. The
tendency was for an increase rather
than a decrease’in ‘production.

“I think,” he proceeded, “that ulti-
mately we shall not only hold our
own, but we shall be able to utilize

v

Beason tomato fritters with minced
onion, green pepper, cayenne, sait,
and a little sugar.

“THE AIR IS FULL OF THINGS YOU SHOULDN’T MISS”

“We don’t dread the winter any more. Radio
brings the companionship of the world right into
the living room.”

The lonesome evening hours are fast disappear-
ing under the magic of radio.

Now the whole family can enjoy the world’s

-best music, can listen to church semces and receive
the latest news of the world.

A good radio recelvmg set will do this, andmore
—but every radio receiver needs the best batteries,
so when you purchase a radio, be sure to\ buy
EVEREADY RADIO BATTERIES to make it operate
at its best. THERE ARE NO BETTER.

Insist on EVEREADY RADIO BATTERIES. They last longer,

‘mbutowd as noisy as a four-

4L

@THE mulnnloun SYNDI -

SUGGESTIONS FOR SOLVING CROSS WORD PUZZLES

Start out by filling in the words of which you feel reasonably
sure. These will give you a clue to other words crossing them,
and they in turn to still others.
space, words starting at the numbered squares and running either
horizontally eor vertically or both.

A letter belengs in each white

8—Part of a leaf
4—Small bottle -
s—Assuring against loss (abbf.)
6—Edge of sea
8—Vegetable growth
9—Arrangement
10—To weary
'} 12—Roman garment
14—Pertaining to matters of present
Interest '
16—Higher up
17—To take position of reverence
l19—A place devoted to prayr
20—A guide
22—A dark viscld liquid
’: 23—Request
26—Point of conipec.
28—Den
29—With the velce
30—Part of a fish (pl.)
31—Back of the nec!t
33—To be
34—Wild animal
35—Snug
37—Pronoun
39—Utilize

our increased capital. One of the most
important factors in favour of the
steel industry is that our credit stands
higher than anyone elge in the world.

“There is certainly no industry in
; this country which has brought its

!

5 ¢osts so near the pre-war level as has |

j the iron and steel industry.”

The Ideal Women

Strong, healthy and beautiful in'

form and feature. with a happy dis-
position.

Upon her condition de-|

pends the physical well-being of her !

children and the happiness of those
about her. It is only by making the
hest of herself that a woman can give
her best to the world.

When weak

and ailing there is one tried and true |

remedy, Lydia B. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound, made from roots
and herbs, which for fifty years has

been restoring the women of thé Do- |

minion of Canada to health and
happiness.

Mussolini’s Rule in Italy

“A deep impression has been
caused in political circles,” says the
Daily News Rome correspondent, by
the decision of the Cabinet to intro-
duce a Bill into Parliament wbereby
all societies and organizat!ons
throughout Italy will be compelled to
turnish to the police copies of their
rules and regulations as well as a full
list of members. ;
“The Bill will also prohibit’ l.ll em-
ployees of' the State and munici-
palities from joining any secret' or-
ganization,
’ “The Fascist Press admits that the
{ intention of the Government iz to de-

stroy Freemasonry in Italy, which it
regards as a secret society and an-
{ tagonistic to the State.

“It is pointed out that the leaders
of Italian Freemasonry have adlways
{ been opposed to Fascism, and that
Signor Mussolini has alyeady forbid-
| den Fascists and employees of ' the
Government  joining = Freemasonic
lodges.”

NO STANDING,

~ 8 1 m Simpkins
: hls the gift of
tongues, . and he
can talk all day;
with brazen
throat and leath-
er lungs he's fit-
ted for the fray; |
from hnguage
. casks he draws
.-the bungs - and
throws the taps
‘away. Oh, he can
thrash out any-
tﬁomo h'om onion soup to odq, on any.
topic words that gleam by Simpkins
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palatable Cough Mixture
e for the cure of Coughs

ke a mixture of this sort
eel you have taken cold
 have a cough for two or
feommence taking it.

In addition to
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Theatre Hill

Important:
either of our
a<coupon. Th
10¢c. worth put
ed sufficient

chase any prié
stock. We hay

lar 35¢. bottle we are now
beall a “Family Size” bottle
jurchase for 60c., it containg
the 35¢. one and is the best
the house.

'A BOTTLE.

fall general stores, or,

llord & Son

Water Street West,

wvery article purchased in
ifrom 10c. upwards, we give
pons are worth 1c. on every
gd. After you have collect-
n be used as cash to pur-
)X of Moirs’ Chocolates we
from 45c. up to $4.00
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‘and Child’s
argains

! Misses’
Blk. Skuffer Boots
d Button and Lace.
A Sizes 11 to 2.
pr. Only .. .. $250 .

Child’s
Skuffer Boots.

Black and Brown
Sizes 6 to 10.

Only .. .. $2.00 pr.

Child’s
Black Kid Blucher

r Boots
Sizes 6 to 10.

Only .. .. $2.00pf

Misses’

Black Calf Blucher
ots Boots

Sizes 11 to 2.

Only .. .. ..$2.50F~
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