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these fissures, where the cliffs hung 
threateningly, and below was a black 
hollow which might belong to sonie 
sea-cavern of unknown depth.

“Morwenna’s boat!” exclaimed 
the girl, with a little catch of the 
breath which she did not understand.

Gipsy knew that boat well ; she 
had sailed in it many times. A cur
iosity hot anid strong stirred the 
girl's whole being. Some impulse too 

in the cast and sent its message of powerful to be resisted urged her to 
hope and joy quivering to the far , lier no.vt action. ■ She brought her 
western horizon, Gipsy opened her boat cleverly alongside the on1 
eyes again, lay gazing at the miracle ■ grounded against the shelving floor 
of the summer’s morning, and then of the Cavern, and, having made it The doll convention in the I airy 
with a bound she left her bed and I fast and safe, she lightly stepped in-i “a“ ->ust been called, to order
stole softly along the passage to see which Gipsy found herself, and she!™’®11 someone in the air called, 
if Allardyce were awake and stirring, felt glad that she had in her pocket , oa: and then Whoa. agaan.

a box of matches There in the tree-tops was a sleign
What a huge place it was—a re- jnade of ice and a pair of prancing 

gular* smuggler’s cave, as Gipsy horses who settled to be made of 
thought! Any amount of property saow- Certainly their harness was 
could be run in and stored in the chains of icicles, 
many deep crevices which seamed its Enerjbody stared. Then out of the 
sides. Where was Morwenna? And s 6161 climbed a doll in a huge fur 
what was her errand to this gloomy overcoat and cap, furhned gloves and 
vn,ilt •> top-boots.

"It’s Nicholas!” cried all the dolls. 
"Nicholas, the doll from Russia.” 

Sure enough, it was.
Nicholas smiled and tried to raise 

his hat. And that was the beginning 
of all the trouble. It wouldn’t come 
off!

I ÆTEFALL STOCK NOW O1

SISTERS THREE i
New Suits New Overcoats, New Underwear, New Sweaters 

and Wool Coats, New Shirts, New Odd Pants, New Hats, New 
Caps, for Men and Boys.
Men’s Heavy Sox .................. ............................. ■ •.. ^c. per pair
Men’s Undershirts and Drawers .. ..at 65c., 75c., $1.00 and up 
See our Special at $1.25 Suit, or 65c. garment, worth 75c. each.
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Gipsy could talk to the dreamy, 
gentle Allardyce as she has not done 
even, to, her favorite sister Audrey, 
for she knew that, however sympa
thetic and understanding the latter 
might be, she would see that humor
ous gleam deep down in her eyes 
which would prick and sting her 
shrewdly. Gipsy’s own mind was in 

chaotic state where the Le
slie had

\S

NICHOLAS
Early Fall Overcoats

has melted.” It was true. Nicholas 
touched his head. To his horror, lie 
found that part of his head had 
melted, too.

“The whole trouble is,” whispered 
the doll from Armenia, “you’re too 
warmly dressed in all that fur. Take 
off your overcoat.”

Nicholas rose to obey. This time 
he found that his coat was sewed 
on. So were his gloves. So were his 
boots. My dears, poor Nicholas was 
so embarrassed and everybody stared 
so that he was ready to weep bitter 
tears. Why on earth his mistress 
had sewed his clothes upon him he 
could’nt make out. She’d never done 
it before.

I don’t know what he would have 
done if at that moment somebody 
liadp't cried out in wild alarm :

“Look! Look at the ice chariot 
and the horses. They’re melting. 
The air in the fairy forest is too 
warm.”

One horse had lost his ear. An
other had lost his tail. They were 
used to Russian winters, 
scrambled up the tree, 
head was gone and his arms felt 
queer.

He climbed into the chariot and 
with never a word to anybody drove 
madly back to Russia. And well he 
did. Another hour and nothing' 
would have been left of Nicholas and 
his ice-team but some furry clothes 
and shoe-buttpn eyes.

Waterproof Coats, Etc., for Men and Boys. 
Best Values at Least Money.

R. T. Whitlock & Co.She^knew how often their young
est sister rose with or soon after the 
dawn, how often she took the boat 
out or plunged into the sea for a 
glorious morning swim.

This is what Gipsy meant to do— 
to take an early bath, and then per
haps to seek her bed again, or, if 
that was too tame, to wander out 
With some four-footed companion ’Gipsy’s eyes were getting used to 
upon the moor; but if Allardyce were '6he darkness. She saw that she was 
awake and stirring, then they might *u a Krea^ vaulted vave, that stalae- 
surely go together. tites hung suspended from a roof lost

„ ", ., " . in shadows, and that already she had
But Allardyce this morning was passod high.water mark and was

sound asleep She had passed a very treading a rocky floor over which 
ttakeiul n!ght aitei’ her talk with the waves never washed, though the 
Miss XV illoughhy on the eye of her <ipray might dash in far higher 
journey and the journey itself had yet. For the tread of the ground was 
oeen not and fatiguing. Now she upwards, the cavern running far be- 
slept and Gipsy gazed at her with fore her, wide at first but gradually 
loving eyes. , - narrowing.

You beautiful creature! Why Gipsy turned to look back and saw 
does not somebody fall in love with the wide orifice open to the green, 
you and carry you away ? Why dues shining sea, and hesitated for a few
not Gaston------- ” moments. Should she go on or re-

Gipsy withdrew her head silently, turn?
Suddenly one had felt the hut e,,ior She turned back, looking up the 
flame up into lier face. She stole 1 dark passage, ana gave a little start. 
back to her room and began to put Something had happened while her 

Her move- eyes had been turned away. Now a 
ments were hasty ; she P°>nt of light shone in the dim re- 
scarcely knew what she was about to cesses of the tunnel, and Gipsy step- 
do, whether to sail or to swim- but Ped lightly and softly on- 
the urgent need for some rapid ward. The cave was always filled 
motion was upon her, and the sea wlth the reverberation of the waves 
called to her with a wooing voice. breaking along the rocks of the 

Now she was in the boat. There cliff’s foot, 
was a smart breeze across the bay, I Quickly and stealthily Gipsy sped 
but bearing inwards towards thé onwards. She found herself now 
shore where the great curve swept gaining rapidly on the point of light, 
round after the black reef was left and very soon she had the satisfact- 
hehind, the centre of which was ion of seeing plainly whose hand it 
marked by the inrush of the tumb- was that carried the torch which lit 
ling stream which ran through the up the gloom of the tunnelled way. 
village of Rockhaven and was join- It was Morwenna. The girl held 
ed near its mouth by those tributary in her hand a smoking torch of re- 
waters which rushed out from the sinous pine-wood, and she stepped 
lake and irrigated the park and gar- along the passage with the leisure 
dens of Gaston’s Keep. tread of one who knows her way

well. She seemed to be chanting 
snatches of some strange incanta- 

The words were half speech

a^ywy... ,
bretons were concerned- 
no reason to champion the cause, but 
she had a hatred of injustice. Then 
o£ course that, thing that Gaston Le
tton had done could not be set.

Gratitude—ordinary de
cent gratitude — precluded that 
possibility. People might say that, if 
be had saved her, she had also saved 
hun, and That the balance was even 
be^weepi them; but Gipsy knew that 
but, for her appearance at that mo
ment! Gaston would have shot the 
wolf without a,ny of the dramatic 
subsequent happenings; and it was 
impossible for her to regard the mat
ter as a casual spectator might do.

‘©ut in the garden that evening the 
sisters discussed all the home news 
together. Allardyce, as usual, spoke 
least, but *e told about Clumber- 
mere and its beauties. They were en
joying luscious peaches and nectar
ines from Miss Willoughby’s splen
did range of glasshouses in the big 
walled garden ; and then quite quiet
ly the youngest girl discharged her | 
small bomb in their midst.

“I have asked Miss Willoughby to 
come here to stay for a few days 

almost sure she will

6 78 DALHOUSIE STREET
EAST OF POST OFFICE.
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Somewhat, upset, Nicholas climbed 
down the tree and took his seat 
among the other dolls. They all 
stared and stared. No doll who >s 
a gentleman keeps his hat on in the 
presence of ladies!

But presently the convention went 
on again. The doll from India told 
how she had been left outdoors one 
night in a dreadful rainstorm. It had 
washed one of her eyebrows off and 
someone had had to paint it on 
again.

It was at this point that Nicholas 
lugged at his hat again and found 
that it came off.

“It. must have been glued on,” ho 
muttered. “Queer! And the glus

No liver sufferer can fail to benefit from 
the use of Dr. Cassell’s Instant Relief. Its 
action is natural as nature, sure as science. 
It is altogether different to ordinary liver 
stimulants and morning salts. These 
weaken the liver by forcing it, till it cannot 
work at all without the daily dose. 
Dr. Cassell’s Instant Relief strengthens the 
liver and enables the system to cure itself. 
Then cure is lasting.

Take Dr. Cassell’s Instant Relief for constipation, 
biliousness, torpid liver, sick headache, diziintss, 
specks before the eyes, flatulence and windy 
spasms, acidity, heartburn, impure blood, and that 
dun, h6avy feeling which is a sure indication of 
liver troupes.

Ask for Dr. Cassell’s Instant Relief.

DizzinessNicholas' 
Part of his

her clothes.
Constipation

soon. I am 
come.”

“My dearest child, you take my 
We have not made 

I am RIPPLING RHYMES Price 50 cents, from all Druggists 
and Storekeepers,

or direct» from the Sole Agents for Canada, 
Harold F. Ritchie and Co., Ltd., 10, M‘Caul-street, 

Toronto. War tax 2 cents extra.
Or. Cassell's Instant Relief is the companion 

preparation to Dr. Cassell's Tablets.

breath away!
ready a guest chamber yet. 
not "sure that the box room place 
would be good enough—certainly not 
for your Miss Willoughby.”

“Oh, no! She will have my room, 
and I shall have a little bed put up 
In nurse’s workroom. That will be 
quite easy. Miss Willoughby will 
hàvé to come. She wants to see Gen
eral Kildare: she knew his son.”

Gipsy looked up with a sudden 
flash of intuition, but she said noth
ing. She had not known or thought 
much about the case of Jim Kildare 
except as it affected the position of 
the Lebretons. 
though she were treading the con
fines of some mystery. Allardyce. who 
had been so much at Sunrise Reef, 
knew something which was a secret 
from the world, and Miss Willoughby 
was somehow mixed up in it; 
was growing very plain.

But Allardyce was not prepared to 
talk about it yet—not even to her 
sisters. They both saw this and re
spected her secret, and entered with 
eager zest into the thought of Miss 
Willoughby’s entertainment, 
idea had been at the first not to at
tempt the entertainment of guests 
at their house, at any rate during 
this first summer; but they under
stood there was more in the coming 
of this friend or benefactor of their 
sister’s than just an ordinary visit 
for curiosity or pleasure, and the in
terest of the situation grew upon 
them both.

BY WALT MASON Flatulence
V.

UNRULING KIDS
Sole Proprietors : Dr. Cassell's Co., Ltd., 

Manchester, England.
I

Dsék.” In divers ologies excelling, 
in Greek he cuts much grass, and 
when It comes to hard word spelling, 
he cleans up all his class. But when- 
his mother or his father remarks “Go 
hunt the eggs," ne seems to think it 
too much bother to exercise his legs. 
And when his father or his mother 
observes, “Go, feed the cat,” he says 
to them. “My little brother is here— 
let him do that.” There are no flies 
on Albert Clarence, his teachers all 
agree; but kids who don’t obey their 
parents don’t make a hit wtth me.

I don’t like little Albert Clarence, 
though he’s a sprightly lad, because 
he won't obey his parents, his mo
ther and his dad. This Clarence boy 
is strangely gifted, he is no person’s 
fool and divers prizes lie has lifted 
down at the village school. He knows 
what war or revolution distinguish
ed every king, and when it comes lo 
elocution, he makes the welkin ring. 
It sends a sort of thrill and shiver all 
up my spine and neck when he arises 
to deliver “The Boy and Burning

Dr. Cassell's 4Ü h'/T'lTThis part of the bay, where the 
jutting bluff belonged to the terri
tory of the Lebretons, was that which 
Gipsy knew least about. Every
where else she had coasted freely,
alone or with her sisters, sometimes ...
with Morwenna; but she had always : was so strange and wild. She hersc-It 
kept away from the frowning cliff, | kept perfectly silent. She was doing 
rent by many little seams and something she had never done before 
chasms, which bordered the property —dogging the steps and spying upon 
of her whilom “foe.” She knew that the acts of a fellow-creature, and 
it was possible for Gaston’s boat— she half despised herself for it, yet 
which she saw sometimes in the bay still could not make up her mind to 
or out at sea—to come slipping along let her presence be known, 
out of a creek in his own rocks, and What was Morwenna doing be- 
she had told herself in those past neath the cliff of Gaston's Keep? 
days that nothing would induce her Gipsy felt that she must and would 
to be caught poking and prying watch and see whither she was going 
round his inlets. and for what purpose.

To be Continued

/tion.
and half song; Gipsy could not catch 
their import. She thought they were 
in some unknown tongue, the sound

iShe felt now as

)
that

T

SUTHERLAND'STheir

Yet to-day somehow she did not 
mind. To be sure, it was far too 
early for him to be abroad. Yet, 
even had it not been, Gipsy felt that 
she would not have minded. She fell 
into a reverie, letting the boat glide 
softly with wind and tide; and pre
sently she found herself very close 
inshore, nearer: than she had ever 

The great cliff tow
ered up above her head. It was glit
tering in sunshine at this early hour, 
but the sun had not touched its 
base, and several black frowning 
cracks which looked- like caverns 
yawned in front of her.

Gipsy’s quick roving glance light
ed upon a boat drawn up in one of 
to the gloomy shadows of the frown
ing place.

"Miss Morwenna Gull, I am just 
going to see what you are doing at 
Gaston’s Keep at this remarkable 
hour of the day!”

A WORD TO THE WISE!
FOR JUST TWO MINUTES In keeping with all other merchandiseIRISH PLAYED WILL PAPERSHow difficult it is to get even in

telligent people to act together!
We had a little illustration of it 

that greatly interested me one day 
last summer.

A group of about twenty of us 
were having a camp-fire supper. We 
had supped, we had romped with the 
children, and finally we had gath
ered in a semi-circle about the fire.

“Start a song,” said someone.
Of Course Everybody Hung Back
Nobody responded. Everyone wait

ed for someone else.
Then someone made a good sug

gestion. “Let’s go around the circle 
and each start some song he likes.”

“Fine!” said everyone, and after 
the usual discussion as to which end 
the singing should start, we got un
der way.

It was an excellent arrangement. 
It gave each person a chance to 
have his favorite song sung, it gave 
everyone an opportunity to contrib
ute his share, it made it possible for 
each one to plan ahead what he 
should do when his turn came.

It should have worked perfectly, 
and it did for almost five minutes.

Someone Was Seized With An
Inspiration Out of Turn

Then someone on the opposite side 
of the circle was seized with an in
spiration at just the moment when

it was someone else's turn to sing.
Next someone else who had al

ready had a turn had another idea, 
and then someone whose turn it was 
couldn’t think of a song and did 
think of one two minutes later, when 
it wasn’t his turn. Just as the last 
person in the circle, a small girl who 
had been waiting intensely for her 
turn, was about to announce her 
choice, a grown-up cried, “Now, let’s 
finish up with, ‘Good-night, Ladies.

Now, of course, except for the one 
disappointment, it didn’t really mat
ter Whether we stood by our arrange
ment or not, but it did show how 
hard it is for people to act together.

The Ability to Co-operate is Not 
A Common Virtue

The ability to co-operate intelli
gently is not a common virtue.

We wonder that our governments 
are not more efficient. Is it not 
largely because this virtue is so 
rare? Government is one of the 
most complex forms of co-operation. 
If we are incapable of the simplest, 
what wonder we are Incapable of 
that?

Are you a good co-operat’er?
Can you make an agreement that 

requires actipg together and keep it, 
exercising self-control, respecting the 
rights of others, and keeping your 
eye firmly fixed on the common wel
fare?

NOBLE PLAYEDFor once Gipsy was restless in her 
bed. True, since that adventure with 
the wolf she had known what it was 
to wake suddenly from a nightnlare 
dream and to lie awake afterwards 
for a while, half afraid to let her
self fall back into dreamland.

But to-night her restlessness was 
something new. It seemed to her as 
though she was approaching some 
crisis in her life and did not know 
either what was coming or how she 
was going to meet it. Old standards, 
old landmarks, old axioms seemed 
to be slipping from her grasp, leav
ing her foundering in a sea of specu
lation and wonderment. And the odd 
thing was that with all this sense of 
upheaval and bewilderment she felt 
no depression, no desire to go back 
—rather an eager pressing forward 
into the unknown region that lay be
fore her, a region that lay wrapped 
in mystery, yet was tinted by the 
roseate hues of dawn.

Although she tossed to and fro in 
her "'bed, rose half a dozen times in 
the night to look out of her window 
and slept less than perhaps any pre
vious night in her life, yet she did 
not miss her sleep. Her thoughts, 
though strangely unformulated, were 
very happy ones, and she could not 
tell why. She seemed to be stand
ing expectant upon the threshold of 
some half-closed door from behind 
which strains of music and rays of 
colored ligl)t issued.

And so she heeded not the passing 
of the hours. She lay wakeful, or sat 
at her window or slept fitfully with 
her face towards the open casement. 
And as the flush of dawn quickened

been before

Shared in Recent Fight, Be
ing Prominent at 

Gmchy.
•

Appeal for Recruits' to Keep 
Irish Regiments 

Irish.

are going away up in price, and before next season you will 
pay nearly double for some of the grades you are being 
offered now. Our lines are very complete, and the patterns 
are lovely.

For the Month of October
entire line at extra specialWe are going to offer our 

prices which will mean a big money saving to you.
Now, be wise, don’t put it off—buy now.

By Courier Leased Wire.
London, Oct. 17.—(New York 

XVorld cable—London newspapers 
have received an enthusiastic letter 
from Major William Redmond, bro
ther of the Irish Nationalist leader 
on the feats of arms of the sixteenth 
Irish division, first at Loos and later 
at the Somme, where they captur
ed Ginchv and shared in the taking 
of Guillemont.

To prevent the division from los
ing its distinctively Irish character, 
in recruiting to fill up its depleted 
ranks Major Redmond appeals to 
Irishmen at home to enlist in order 
to keep this division primarily "the 
Irish division.”

Chapter XXIV.
It was a very remarkable place in

Jas. L SutherlandTHE WHOLE BODY 
NEEDS PURE BLOOD IMPORTER OF PAPER HANGINGS AND SHADES.

The bones, the muscles, and all the 
organs of the body depend for their 
strength and tone and healthy action 
on pure blood.

If the blood is very impure, the 
bones become diseased ; the muscles 
become enfeebled, the step loses its 
elasticity, and there is inability to 
perform the usual amount of labor. 
The skin loses its clearness, and 
pimples, blotches and other eruptions 
appear.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla makes pure 
blood. It is positively unequaled in 
the treatment of scrofula and other 
humors, catarrh, rheumatism, dys
pepsia, loss of appetite, that tired 
feeling. Be sure to get Hood’s and 
get it today. All druggists.

1■

The Government aeroplane factors 
and training school to be located al 
Toronto will cost about $1,000,000.

The taxation of London churches 
for garbage collection is valid, ac
cording to decision by Judge Mttc- 
beth.

AMOUNT PAID.
By Courier Leased Wire.

Hamilton, Ont., Oct. 17.—News 
leaked out to-day of the amount for 
which the celebrated action of Moo- 
die vs. Hawkins and directors of the 
Dominion Power and Transmission 
Company was settled. The plaintiff 
in the action received $185,770.

TAKEN SHIPS
By Courier Leased Wire.

London, Oct. 17.—1.3 5 p.m.—The 
Entente allies have taken over the 
Greek Battleships Kilkis, the Lem
nos and the Averoff, says Reuter's 
Athens’ correspondent.

Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S

CASTOR I A
Newport.

Marleyy, the 9-year-old son of 
Peter McDonald, was drowned at Sar
nia while catching minnows.

(From our own correspondent.) 
Rev. James Drew preached a good 

practical sermon on Sunday even
ing.

Master Arthur Higgins, city, spent 
a few days with Mrs. George E. 
Wood.

Mr, and Mrs. Fred Tomlinson were 
Sunday guests with Mr. and Mrs. 
Ellis Coleman.

Mr. Thomas Awcoclc, of London, 
is the guest of Mr. and Mrs. Thomas 
Phillips.

Miss Maud Mills of South Middle- 
ton, is the guest of Miss Grace Atkin-

Those New “Bran 
Foods”—a new one is bom 
every week—a recognition 
of the need of food laxatives 
instead of drug laxatives. 
The problem of presenting 
bran to the human stomach 
in combination with a nutri
tious, easily digested food was 
solved twenty years ago by 
the invention of Shredded 
Wheat Biscuit, the food 
that supplies all the body
building material in the 
whole wheat grain in a 
digestible form, combined 
with bran, which is Nature’s 
laxative. A body-building, 
strength-giving food. Serve 
with milk or cream or sliced 
peaches and cream or other 
fruits.

❖
♦>

AFTER school the hungry boy 
Calls for bread and butter, 

Blythe remarks of ecstacy 
He is sure to utter,

If the bread he joys to see 
Was produced with Purity.

*
*:•“The hand that feeds the Belgians” ❖
§
«11miHi x Vl\C" ❖
*
•:*\P\v

son. vMiss Hislop attended the teachers 
convention on Thursday and paid 
a visit to London on Friday.

Master Ross and Harrow Suther
land, city, were the week-end. 
guests of Mr. and Mrs. Fielding Em* 
mott.

On next. Sunday 
James Drew will preach at the Meth
odist church, Mt. Pleasant, and Rev. 
Mr. Ellis will preach at Newport.

Mrs. Henry Phillips spent a few 
days at Etona.
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•>65 FIGHTS 
By Courier Lett-ed Wire.

Paris, Oct. 17.— (French official) 
aeroplanes

M
» *1 «*

punnw plough
*
♦>—French and German 

yesterday fought. 65 engagements m 
the region of the River Somme, sayo 

official statement.
brought

•>
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j mi MORE BREAD AND BETTER BREAD ^--------- --- - ----- *to-day’s French 

Five German machines
Made in Canada down.
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-:- SIDE TALKS -:-
By Ruth Cameron
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