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Every one a Meal!
No measuring—no mixing—no seasoning 

■—it’s all in the Cube—simply add hot water. 
Quick—handy—delicious and nutritious.
On a cold day a steaming hot cup of Oxo—made in one minute 
with an Oxo Cube—is a luxury you will appreciate. Its fine rich 
flavour—its concentrated goodness—the warmth, energy and 
well-being it creates, are a surprise and pleasure to all who use 
this delightful new food-invention.
» p l Oxo Cubes are the latest achievement of food-science, 
ALUDc and have caused the cumbersome and old-fashioned 

meat-extract and fluid-beef to be relegated to the 
background. All that these products can do Oxo 
Cubes can do—better — quicker — and with less 
trouble and cost. Order a tin to-day.

to a 
Cup.

4 CUBES - 15c. 
10 CUBES - 35c. CUBES
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AT LAST.
CHAPTER XXXVII.

He fell back in his chair, covering 
his face with his hands once more, 
and gradually his great exhaustion 
conquered thought; his eyes closed, 
bis aching limbs stretched them
selves out to rest, and a heavy sleep 
—the sleep of intense fatigue—fill up
on him.

The night wore on ; the dawn came, 
and the sun rose high in the heavens, 
but the sleep—heavy, dreamless 
Bleep, like that obtained by a narcotic 
—still held him in its stupor. When 
he awoke, his eyes, opening slowly 
and blindly, fell on Oswald’s anxious 
face, as he stood beside him holding 
a letter. ,

“Stuart how is It with you?" he 
said, bending over him; and bewit- 
deerd still, Guy held out his hand 
tor the letter. *

“Is it l’or me?” he as.ked slowly, for 
his eyelids seemed weighted with 
lead, and the words were difficult to 
utter.

“Yes; but, Guy, old fellow, dear old
fellow, how can I tell you?” Oswald
eaid, In a tone of Intense distress,

"Tell me what? Shirley?”
The words came brokenly, hoarse

ly; be had started up from his chair 
but he could hardly stand in his 
weakness and giddiness.

“This note is from her," Oswald 
said unsteadily. “Guy, try to bear it, 
old fellow; it was perhaps for the 
best.’'

“The note. Give It to me."

He opened it with unsteady, tremb
ling hands, and looked at it with 
eager, sightless eyes.

■ ilone. Old fellow, dear old 
what are you going to do?"

I am—going"—Guy was stagger
ing toward the door as he spoke— 
there was a pause between each slow 
word—“going—to—my darling.' Os
wald—do—you —think —she has —

gone away alone? I—saw___"
His voice died away, a great dark

ness fell upon his sight; he stretch
ed out his hands with a blind grop
ing movement terrible to see, and 
stood swaying for a moment to and 
fro; then, before Oswald could in
terpose, he fell forward senseless at 
his feet. 1

CHAPTER XXXVIII.
A dingy little room on the first 

floor of a dingy house In a dingy 
part of London—a house standing in 
a faded street with two irregular 
rows of tali dark-looking houses, 
which even the summer sunshine, a 
sickly sunshine here, could not chee’ 
or brighten.

Judging from the appearance am 
size of the houses, a passerby won! 
have considered that they had bee 
at one time tenanted by persons i 
a different and better position in lif 
than that of their present occupant^ 
but that, in their failing fortune? 
they had been let out in offices an 
floors to different lodgers, for o 
most of the doors were severe '

plates and bell-handles, with nam( 
of the various tenants.

It was not a disreputable street b 
any means; on the contrary, it wa 
respectable and steady, and in tfc 
immediate neighborhood of some sir 
perior squares and terraces; but ! 
was also in the vicinity of some fp 
inferior ones; and it was plain thr 

i the inhabitants of these latter wer 
I more frequently in the dingy debat 
I able ground than the Inhabitants of

the former, for the people to be met , passed each other 
there were mostly shabby business ) while the one went out into the sun

here; it streamed through the dirty 
panes of glass, falling in a bright 
stream of light on the faded and soil
ed çoverings of the floor, on the pile? 
of letters and papers scattered on 
the desk-table, on the grave but no' 
unkindly-looking woman who sat be 
fore it and received the applicants 
and on two of the latter—one a quit 
lady-like girl, neatly dressed, the 
other a showy, handsome damsel 
who stood on this hot July day wait 
ing for her audience, while the for 
mer was having hers with the grave 
faced woman, who, letter in hand 
was giving her the address of some 
situation likely to suit her.

"I have already answered sever 
al," the girl was saying rather wear 

’ ily; “and people are always eithe- 
I suited or want mere accomplish- 
I ments than I am possessed of." 
j "Yes," said the kindly voice fron 
, the other side of the desk, “peopl< 

re unreasonable in asking for S' 
tany accomplishments from on- 
’erson; b#it your great drawback 
Ilss Johnson, is your not being 
-roficient musician."

“I know,” the girl replied sadl. 
but I have no chance of becomin 
hat, Miss Milton."
“Weil, they do not want musi 

ere,” said Miss Milton, smiling, 
hope you will be successful. Le

i.e know at once, if you please."
"I will, certainly. Thank you verj 

mch."
The girl tripped away, loo.kin 

rtuch brighter, and with a light ste 
rent down the grimy staircase. Hal 
ay she met another applicant com 

ig up, a slender girl in black, win 
'ant rather heavily on the balus 
-ade, and who had pushed away he 
savy crape veil from her white, thin 
ace, out of which her eyes seemei 

to shine with a feverish lustre. The?
in silence, and

people.

ap-“Read it to me," he said to Oswald ! It is ne.ver wise to judge by 
In a hoarse .strained voice; and Os- pearances, and perhaps in London 
wald’s own eyes were dim as he read especially; dinginess and dirty win-
the few words Shirley had traced be
fore she left the friends whom she 
loved and trusted and went out into 
the world alone.

“I am going away, Guy, because I 
love you, and because it is best for 
us both. Some day, perhaps, Heaven 
will be merciful and let us meet 
again; but, if you can, forget me, and 
forgive me1 all the misery I have 
brought into your life. Do not seek 
toe, dear; it will be useless. I could 
not bring shame into your life. If 
this pains you, my darling, remember 
that I did it in love. Heaven forever 
bless you, Guy!"

A moment’s dead silence followed 
the perusal of the letter; then Guy 

| out his burning, trembling hand. 
"I do not understand," be said, in a 

■trained, broken voice. "Is she 
gone?”

Yes; she went in the night—

dows and grimy, carpetless stairs are 
sometimes better vouchers for re- 

^ spectability, than brand-new offices 
j and plate-glass and mirrors. At any 
, rate, the governess agency, whosej •

office was in a dingy room of the 
! dingy house at the corner of thei
street, was a respectable and trust
worthy place enough—more respect
able .perhaps than many of such es
tablishments.

It was reached though a dirty car
pet! ess passage and up a bare, grimy 
staircase, and it was itself a dingy, 
floor-clothed room containing a high 
desk table in the centre, and two or 
three chairs, while a door on the left 
opened into another room, rather less 
comfortable, where clients could in
terview ladies whom they had any 
thought of engaging.

Dingy as the rooms were,,the sum
mer sunshine found its way even
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shine, the other went on and knock 
ed timidly at the door on whiçî 
"Governess Agency—Miss Milton’
was painted in white letters 
dark brown ground.

“Come in," Miss Milton said fron 
within ;and a slight shadow fell ovei 
her face as she saw the slender 
drooping figure that entered the roon 
with a deprecating look in the sweet 
sad eyes which went to Miss Mil- 
ton’s heart, familiar as she was witl 
pain and disappointment and sorrow 
in the poor ladies who sought hei 
aid.

The smartly-dressed young lady 
was expressing her opinions and re
quirements in a decided and peremp
tory tone. There was no need for 
her to "go out," she said; but she 
wanted to see something of the world 
and would like to accompany a fam
ily travelling abroad. Her list of ac 
quirements was a long one, and var 
led, for her "pa" had given her the 
very best education to be had for 
money. Miss Milton thought that it 
was a pity she could not have also 
acquired some refinement, and a 
manner which would have made her 
a suitable companion tor girls who 
would be women and honest men’s 
wives, perhaps, some day.

“I have nothing, *1 think, likely to’ 
suit you to-day," said Miss Milton 
quietly. “If you will leave me your 
address, I, will write to you; and 
meanwhile, if you are in this neigh
borhood, you might call again."

"Oh, very well; there is no imme
diate hurry!" responded the young 
lady, sweeping away in her pink 
gingham dress and lace-trimmed
and

came forward and stood by the desk. !
The pitying glance deepened In 

Miss Milton's eyes as she looked up 
at the little eager, pale face with the 
pitiful, tremulous smile flickering on 
the white lips.

"You have not been successful?" 
Miss Milton said, kindly.

"No."
“Did you see the lady—Mrs. Spears 

was it not?”
"Yes, but-----"
“You did not suit her?”
“It was not that," the sweet un

steady voice answered, "but-----”
"You are tired. You have walked 

all this way in the sun," said Miss 
Milton gently. “Sit down and rest a 
little, and you will tell me then."

“I am not tired," the girl answer
ed, conquering the agitation which 
was so visible in her shaking hands 
and quivering lips. "But she asked 
me so many questions—and then she 
would not engage me." Her head 
sank forward upon her breast ,and a 
burning flush of shame rose in her 
pale face, coloring it from chin to 
brow with a crimson glow.

“Why not?"
“Because I could not give her any 

references."
“Ah, I thought so!" Miss Milton 

said with a sigh. “But what is to be 
lone, Mrs. Grant? You yourself, in 
her place, would have done the same 
‘hing. It is impossible, you know, to 
take a person into one’s house, es
pecially for such an important post, 
.vithout knowing something of their 
antecedents."

“But I told her," Mrs. Grant an
swered simply, “that there were rea
sons why I could not refer her to my 
"riends, and that she might trust me; 
and—and she only laughed."

There was a minute’s pause then; 
■he hot red glow was fading out of 
the sweet, pale face, and she leant 
vearily against the desk, looking at 
Miss Milton with very wistful eyes.

“I am afraid,” the latter said, with 
>, little reluctance, “that, unless you 
tan give a reference, you will find 
t very difficult to obtain a situation, 
1rs. Grant—in fact, I may say, it 
vill be impossible. And it is not to 
'e wondered at. Ladies cannot be 
oo particular,” she added a little 
tiffly, "in their choice of a govern 

;sa.”

"But 1 told her as I told the other
"dy whose address you gave me, tha

I would try so hard to please her,1 
■as the earnest answer. “I am sure 

ihe would not have regretted taking 
ne. I would have been so kind to 
the children, and so persevering, and 
—oh, she might have trusted me!

“I do not see how you could have 
expected her lo do so. It is such a 
suspicious circumstance, your hav
ing no references, Mrs.' Grant. You 
must excuse my speaking so frankly 
it is for your own sake. Is it quite 
mposslble for you to write to any of 
your friends?"

SUFFERED 
AWFUL PAINS

For Sixteen Years. Restored 
To Health by Lydia EL Pink» 

Vegetable 
Compound.

ham’s

:

I::;;;
iiiiEii::

Moretown. Vermont—“I was trou- 
bled with pâmé and irregularities for 

sixteen years, and 
was thin, weak and 
nervous. When I 
would lie down it 
would seem as if I 
was going right 
down out of sight 
into some dark hole, 
and the window cur
tains had faces that 
would peek out at 
me, and when I was 
out of doors it would 

seem as if something was going to hap
pen. My blood was poor, my circula
tion was so bad I would be like a dead 
person at times. I had female weak
ness badly, my abdomen was sore and I 
had awful pains.

“I took Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta
ble Compound and used the Sanative 
Wash and they certainly did wonders 
for me. My troubles disappeared and I 
am able to work hard.every day. "—Mrs. 
W. F. Sawyer, River View Farm, More- 
town, Vermont.

Another Case.
Gifford, Iowa.—“ I was troubled with 

female weakness, also with displace
ment I had very severe and steady 
headache, also pain in back and was 
very thin and tired all the time. I com
menced taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound and I am cured of 
these troubles. I cannot praise you? 
medicine too highly. ’ ’—Mrs. Ina Mill-

Evening
Telegram
Fashion Plaies.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Booh of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

9811,—A POPULAR MODEL.

Ladles’ Shirt Waist .with 
Shorter Sleeve.

.Long .er

Lingerie, materials, madras, crepe, 
flannel, satin, silk, velvet or corduroy 
may be used for this design, which 
shows some new style features. Tho 
tab closing may be button trimmed. 
The low collar is comfortable. The 
sleeve may be in either length. 
Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 32,34,36,38,43 
43 and 44 inches bust measure. It re
quires 2% yards of 36 inch material 
for a 36 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

9188.—A NEAT FROCK FOR 
“LITTLE MISS.’’

THE

Girls’ Dress.
Blue serge was used for this de

sign, with trimming of black sou
tache braid on tan colored serge tv 
form a contrast for chemisette, collar, 
cuffs and belt. The closing is in 
front—a practical feature. The model 
is good for cashmere, checked or 
plaid cottons and woolens, for velvet 
galatea, gingham, or percale. Thé 
Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8, 10 and 
12 years. It requiree 3% yards of 
44 inch material for a 10 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver er stamps.

Ne

NS.—Be sure to cut out the lllus 
tratfos and send with the couoon 
carefully filled out The pattern cas 
“5 refch you In less than 16 days 
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat- 
•*« Deuartmeet

Now Landing
A Small Carg.

North Sydney Coal
Old Mines.

Also, in Store :

lest Am Anthracite COAL
We solicit your orders.

Our Coal is Good Coal

M. MOREY 6 CO.
Office:

meÆt&
St

Does Your Office
require something new?

flWould a fine Roll Top Desk fit that 
bare space before the window? If so, get 
one now and make your private room look 
up-to-date for the coming year’s business. 
Good, auiet, dignified office furniture is a 
very valuable asset

fiOur Showroom carries the finest stock 
of office requirements that can be found in 
the city, from a wastepaper basket upwards. 
Our prices for these goods during the month 
of January will be just a very little above 
cost, the reason being that we desire to have 
as little stock as possible on our lists after 
stock-taking. This is the business man’s 
opportunity. We invite your inspection, 
and your inspection means a sale with a 
bargain.

U. S. Picture & Portrait Co.

LATEST STYLES
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In (Ivtmalings and Killings
EXPERT CUTTER and WORKMEN. 

Satisfaction assured all those who place their order
with us.

J. J. STRANG,
 Tailoring of Quality, 193 Water St

CASH’S
English Mixture Tobacco $

Will not bite the tongue. Cool and sweet, mild 
and fragrant. And our renowned

BULL DOG CHEWING 
TOBACCO

Are having an unprecedented run. These brands 
are made from the highest grade tobacco pro
curable, and without doubt the best on the 
market.

JAS. p. CASH,
TOBACCONIST. .... WATER STREET.
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FrgW’s Mid-Winter Sale.
Ne particular color or claw of goods, but everything In our store 

reduced during this

“ Gigantic Sale.”
r8hmi1i!îl^»a?7tlVn8 ,n Dry Goode, Readymades, Boots and Shoes 

Mail Orders recast1 ot tbla great money-saving opportunity at Shrgain nricér^a6^ during ttis great sale will get the full benefit of «« 
pru.es. send your order to-day.

L Water Sired 9.
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