Exquisitely deﬁumn in |\
flavor, Shirriff's Non-alco-
holic Extracts will add to
the appetizing goodness of
idour most favored recipes.
ad¢ by the largest extract -
manufacturers in Canada.
Shirriff’'s is the favorite
wherever non-alcoholic ex-
tracts are in demand. Exira
economical—only half the '
usual amount is needed.
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OF THE LYRIC

CHAPTER XIV.
THE ROAD TO LONDON.

*Ride in my cart, miss!” said the
i'old man, stopping his horses and star-
?ing at her. “Ride in my cart! Bless
'my soul—what do you want to ride in
. 'my cart for?™
v «J—1] have lost the train,” she said,
-qn!ckly

“Lost the train!” sdid the old man,
l("lu:o surprised now to do more than re-
btput her words. “Lost the train! And
iyou want to ride in my cart. Where
gnre you going now?’

i *To London,” said Iris.
% ‘The old man nodded.

. “Pm going to London,” he said.
F*Yes, that’s right enough, but"™—he
Ppa.used. and looked at her with rough,
.but not unkindly, scrutiny—*“where
bhave you come from?—the great house
‘there? and he jerked his whip toward
'the Revels.

“Yes,” said Irts, helplessly.

“Hur.!” and he eyed the h:.;, and

er clothes; “one of the servants X

act. Got the sack, eh?”

Iris stared at him perplexed.

Y “Lost your situation, I mean” he
‘a1

*Yes,” said Irts, with ill-concealed

!tmrnesa.

“Ah!” he exclnimed, “I see. WeIl

oy might have turmed you out at a
more seasonable hour. And you've lost

r train? Well, I suppose I must
tgive you a lift.”

He stepped on the shaft and took
the lantern from its hook and carried
it behind the cart.

“Ceme this way,” he said.

liowed him, and he dragged an
wx out of the cart to the

1 zet in by stepping on
“Wait a minute. I'll
hit mgore comfortable for

~sred in the cart, and
- le of straw; then he
clped her in. He had
ior.g the bales and

wde a bed of a heap of

ygher than a first-class rail-

riage.” he sald, with a laugh,

t the vworst of riding is better than

the best of walking, miss. There’'s a

rug there on that box if you should
feel cold. Are you all right?’

And as Iris, thanking him, sank
down on the clean, sweet-smelling
.straw with,a deep sigh of relief and
weariness, he roused his horses, and
Ahe van started on its way toward Lon-
ydon, and in a few minutes the lights
of Knighton Revels faded from her
sight.

Lord Clarence and Mr. Barrington
sat talking until nine o’clock. Clarence
had told Mr. Barringtom of his offer,
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and Iris’ refusal of it; and the two
men® were vainly endeavoring to de-
cide what was best to be done for her.

“If it were a man,” sald Mr. Bar-
rington, “oné might hope that some-
thing like a satisfactory course could
be found. Lord Coverdale would be on-
1y too glad to compromise, and a man
could accept a portion of the estate;
but Miss Iris”—he paused and sigh-
ed—*“if I know anything of her char-
acter, she will not accpet a smgle
penny!”

““There would be no need 1f—lt she
would but make me the happiest man
in the world!” said poor Clarence,
with a sigh.

Mr, Barrington shook his head.

“She will not do that, my lord,” he
said, gravely. “I can quite understand
why she refused!”

Clarence groaned.

“What will you do now?” he said.

Mr. Barrington pursed hiss lips.

“What can I do but follow one
course? There is no will, and Lord
Coverdale i8 the heir. I am his lawyer;
I am bound to communicate with him,
and at once.”

“The will is somwhere,” said Clar-
ence, doggedly.

Mr. Barrington shook his head.

“The law demands that that some-
where ghall be specified,” he said,
gravely. “My lord, I am convincedethat
it was destroyed by Mr. Knighton the
night before his death. For what rea-

son I cannot téll. Perhaps—who knows
—he intended making some provision
for Lord Coverdale; perhaps he in-
tended telling her the story of her
birth; perhaps—but it is useless to
conjecture. There is no will, and Lord
Coverdale ie the master here——"

As he spoke the door was thrown
open, and Felice entered.

“My mistress—Miss Iris!” she pant-
ed, breathlessly.

Clarence started to his feet with an
exclamation of horror.
“She is gone—gone!” cried Felice,
all her stoical calmness gone, a frenzy
of alarm in her face and accent. “I
have just been to her room, my lord,
and she has gone.”
“Gone!” echoed Clarence. “Great
Heavens!” and he rushed to the door.
The three made their way to Iris’
room, and the disordered wardrobe,
the empty jewel cases, told the story
of her flight more rapidly and graphic-

{ ally than Felice could have done.

Clarence groaned, and seemed over-
whelmed; but the old lawyer retained
full possession of his senses.

“My lord,” he said, “she has gone
either to London by rail, or to Glossop’
—the nearest large town., I—yes, I
half dreaded and expected this from
her manner. There is no time to lose.
Will you ride down to the station and
wire description of her to the ter-
minus? You can describe her better
than I can. You might go on by the
next train, too! I will drive into Glos-
sop and keep a lookout on the way, She
cannot have gone far. Poor young
jady! Yes, I half expected it!”
Clarence rushed down to the stables,
and a horse—it waus Snow—was sad-
dled, and the dogcart got ready in a
few minutes, and Felice, standing
wringing her hands <4n the court-
yard, saw them start each in his ap-
pointed direction. Clarence reached the
station, and flinging himself from the
saddle rushed into the booking office.

The station master was all on the
alert in a moment, but he was pre-
pared to swear that no one answering
to Miss Knighton’s deseription had
booked for London that evening.

“She may have got in without a
ticket, of course, my lord,” he added;
and Clarence, collecting his scattered
senses, telegraphed a careful descrip-
tion to London, Then he got into the
next train and followed his telegram.

Gloesop. All along the read he kept &
keen watch, but there was no signs of
iris. Panting and foam-flecked, the
‘horse was pulled up ‘at the inn, and
Mr. Barrington gojedown, and was
hastening to the police statiqn, that
‘stood  within a few yards, when he
heard some one calling his name.

He stopped as if he had been shot,
and the next moment & hahd fell upon
his shoulders, ‘and Hcron O‘mﬂlo’s
meo sald:

" “Why, Barrington, what on earth
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Mr. Barrington was driven toward|

“So I was,” said
bhalf guiltily; “but I am hnck again,
you see! The fact is I have - taken
rather a fancy to this place, and—
he paused and amned in rather an em-
-barrassed ruhion-. then his face grew
grave. “But what is the matter?—for
somethidg is the matter, I see!”

“Have you not heard?”’ said Mr. Bar-
rington, gravely. )

“Heard what? I only landed an hour
ago, scarcely that!”

‘“Mr. Knighton, of the Revels. is
dead!” said Mr. Barrington, solemnly.

Heron Coverdale fell back a step in
shocked surprise.

“Dead! Good Heavens! When?”

“Nearly a week ago!” said Mr. Bar-
rington. “He died quite suddenly, and”
—Tne stopped—*“I am looked for his
daughter!” he added, for concealment
was useless.

“Looking for his daughter!” echoed
Heron Coverdale, his handsome face
still, wearing its startled expression.
“Looking for—but why? Is she lost?”

“She is,” said Mr. Barrington, grave-

ly.
v Lost!—lost! What do you mean by
lost?” . demanded Heron Coverdale.
“How can she be lost?—she, so well
known, the heiress to the /Revels?”

“Jhe is not the heiress,” said Mr.
Barrington.

“Not the heiress! How is that?” ex-
claimed Heron Coverdale, walking be-
side him. for Mr. Barrington had gone
on quickly.

“There is no will,” replied Mr. Bar-
rington.

“No will;
heir?”

“Lord Heron Coverdale!” said
old lawyer, grimly.

then—tHen who. is the

the

CHAPTER XYV.

COMMITTED FOR TRIAL.

“I, heir to Knighton and Beverley!"”’
exclaimed Lord Heron, staring at Mr.
Barrington in blank amazement.

“Yes,” said Mr. Barrington, “you are
heir to Knighton and Beverley. Walk
with me to the police station, my lord,
and I will tell you all about it.”

Lord Heron listened like one in a
dream.

“Great Heaven!” he exclaimed,
shocked and pdined. “Godfrey Knigh-
ton not married, and the poor girl has
fled! Surely there must be a will in
her favor?”

“There ig8 none,” said Mr. Barring-
ton. gravely; “as I say, my opinion is
that he destroyed it. This man Ricardo
hints as much—not that any reliance
can be placed upon anything he says.”

“It is an extraordinary story,” said
Lord Heron, “and to think that T met:
the man here and lunched with him.

“Yes, and will be transported,” said
Mr. Barrington. But as to his assertion
that thére was no marriage, and Mjss
Knighton being illegitimate, I fear we
shall find it true. The woman. Felice,
can be relied upon, and she admitted
the truth of the story with the great-
est reluctance; in fact, not until Miss
Knighton compelled her.”

Lord Heron waited outside the po-

lice station while Mr. Barrington went
in to state the fact of Iris’ disappear-
ance, and set inquiries on foot for the
missing girl, and a storm of emotions
whirled through the young earl’s
brains.
If this were true, he was not only
Earl of Coverdale, but one of the rich-
est men in England! No need any long-y
er to wander about the world because
he had not money enough to pug'uhnse
a settled abiding place! He was master
of Knighton Revels, and Lord of
Knighton and Beverley! The thrill
that ran through him at the thought
was pardonable, though the next mo-
ment he felt ashamed of it.

A Stitch in Time

Quick action is the only hope
when kidney disease appears. -

. There is a whole train of dread-
fully painful and fatal ailments
which soon follow any neglect to
get the kidneys right. - Among
others are rheumahsm. lumbago,
Bnght s disease, hardening of the
arteriés and high blood pressure.

In Dr. 7Chase’s Kidney-Liver
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| THIN, FADED HAIR |
NEEDS “DANDERINE”
“TO THICKEN IT

86 cents buys a bottle
of “Danderine.” Within
ten minutes after the-
first application you can
not find a single trace
of dandruff or falling -
hair., Dandertne is to
the hair what fresh
showers of rain and
sunshine are to veg-
etation. It goes right
to the roots, invigor-
ates and strengthéns 2
them, helping your hair
to grow long, thick and luxuriant.
Girls! Girls! Donr’t let. your hair
stay lifeless, colorless, thin, scraggy.
A gingle application of delightful
Danderine will -double ' the beauty
and radiance of your hair and make
it look twice as abundart.”

CANADIAN NATIONAL RAILWAYS. :

“Travel via the National Way,

THE OMY‘ALL CANADIAN  ROUTE BETWEEN EASTERN
AND WESTERN CANADA.

Train No. 6 leaving North Sydney at 7.10 a.m. comneets at
Truro with Maritime Express for Quebec and Montreal, making
quickest apd best connections at Quebec with Transcontinental
train for Winnipeg, and Montreal with fast throagh G. T. R. night

for Toronto, and with “Continental Limited” for the West.

Train No. 8 leaving North Sydney at 9.07 p.m. daily, except
Saturday, connects at Truro with Ocean Limited for Montreal,

_ comnecting with G. T. R. International Limited for Toronto and

Chicago .and with through trains from Toronto to the Pacific
Coast. For further particulars apply to

J. W. N. Johnstone,

Geneul Agent, Board of Trade Building.
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ROYAL—CROWN—OUR BEST.
For flavour and quality cannot be excelled. A
trial will convince you.- .

“What!” he murmured; jerking his
straw hat on to the back of his head,
“I owe it all to this poor girl’s unmer-
ited misfortune? At any rate she shall
find a friend in me, and not a mere
supplanter. Poor girl!”

Then his thoughts flew back to a
subject upon which they had been
dwelling for days past with a persist-
ence which would permit of'no denial.

That beautiful creature who had sav-
ed his life, and who had parted from
him so strangely; he had not dared to
tell her all that his heart ached to ex-
press, had not dared because he was
poor, and he felt, somehow, that she
was powerful and rich.

He would find her out now, and go
to her and tell her that he loved her.
Yes, loved her! There was no mistak-
ing the desire and longing which had
rendered him unhappy and restless by
day, and sleepless at night.

He loved this girl whose very name,
even, he did not know.

How great a joy it would be to him
to discover her, and say, “I am poor
no longer, but rich, richer even than
most rich men! I lay myself, and all
that I possess, at your feet! You saved
my life, take it and me!”

Would she listen to him—accept
him? It was an anxious question. Why
had she broken from him when they
had last parted as if he had done her
some injury? He was thinking so much
of this young girl that he had almost
forgatten the great good fortune which
had befallen him, when Mr. Barring-
ton came out of the office, and addresss
ing him, Tecalled him to the strange
and extraordinary situation.

“Well?” he said, anxiously.

\“She is not here,” said Mr. Barring-
ton; “I saw the policeman, who has
just come off duty on the high road,
and he is confident that no one answer-
ing to Miss Knighton’'s description has
entered Glossop this evening.”

(To be continued)

For Best Results

DY-0-LA
DYES
The kind Professional

Dyers use.
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Favors are easy to get, for favors are

easy to ask,
But who sets the hand of another to
work must share with another the

task, \

“Help!” is the commonest cry, it ba-
gins with the dawn of the day]

alone and go to the end of the wsy.

proof of your worth and your
might

Is to battle your way all alene to the
top and claim the reward as your

right.\

And what if the world doesn’t see the
hands that have, favored you 30,
Through the days an

of your glory You know.

Who rises by favor shall find with re~
\ gret till he goes to his grave

taken m men have forced him
to live as a slave. -

MOIR’S
BOWRING BROTHERS, Ltd.,

TEA in 5 Ib., 10 Ib. and 20 Ib. caddies.
Potato Flour,

14 1b. package, 16c.

NIXEY’S BLUE.
'0OX0 CORDIAL,
0XO0 CUBES.
BOVRIL.
CITRON PEEL. .
LEMON PEEL.
GLACE CHERRIES.
SHELLED WALNUTS.

EGG YOLKE.

One pound equal in volume
to 1 doz. eggs, 70¢c. Ib.

-Evap. Bananas,
1 1Ib. package, 15c.

Washing Powder,

1776, 9c. package.

Babbit’s Cleanser,

8c. tin.

ASSORTED CHOCOLATES,_
1 & 2 1b. boxes and 5 1b. bxs.
ASSTD. BARS, CAKES.

GROCERY.

We are Booking Orders for another
~ Small Quantity

BEST QUALITY
SCOTCH COAL

Same quality as last,

$15.00 per Ton

Alse, ex Store, all sizes Very Best
of 2240 Ibs. Every load weighed.

Anthracite Coal,
$23 50.

A. H. MURRAY & C0., Ltd.

Beck’s Cove.

A favor will open the door, but the b
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That the comforts unearned he has '
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WEBDING RINGS.

Our assortment of JWedding Rings is most complete. ~You
ean purchase ong here of the degree of fineness you have in

mind at the pﬂce you wish to pay.
10k, 15k, 18k Rings, price $4.00 to $20.00.
Outport orders receive prompt attention. Ring sug Cards
sent upon request.

R.H. TRAPNELL, Ltd.

Juel]ors and Optlehnl. 197 Water Street.
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“An Apple a Day _
Keeps lhe‘Docfowaay. !

There will be no need of doctors When the
famous Winter Keeping

0.K.
Apples

arrive next week.

Place your orders now for your favorite
selection — “Winesaps”, “Wagners”, ‘“Rome
Beauty”, “Jonathan”, “Spy”, “Delicious”.

W. A. Munﬁ

/" Wholesale Agent.
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We are Now Offering to
the Trade

Flannelettes

of all kinds, etc.,
as before.

SLATTERY’S
Wholesale Dry Goods Co., Limited,

Duckworth and George Streets.
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JUST ARRIVED:
- The Latest & Best Designed |

Hall Stove

On the Market.
Call and See the

VIKING

It’s a Wonder.

JOHN CLOUSTON,

148-2 Duckwerth Street,
P. 0. Box 1243. Phone 406
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(With apologies to R. W. Service.)

And there sat Sam, looking comfy and calm,

‘Whilst outside the North winds roar;

He wore a smile, you could see & mils,

As he said: “Never mind the door,

It’s warm in here, there’s no need to fear
The wind, the cold, or the snow,

For down on the floor, behind that door

Is a Westinghouse Cosy Glow.

For Sale by ail Leading Hardwsre Dealers.
WM. HEAP & CO., LTD., Distributors.
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TO THE TRADE!
KELLOGG'S TOASTED CORN FLAKES,
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JOHN P. HAND“& CO.,

Phone 1017 Distributors.
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