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(Continued)
“We came quick, and were both 

tired; but it those are the orders, 
why back we go,” growled the fel
low.

“Yes, you must have been tired. 
And I suppose you are not any too 
well paid for your work? Stop a 
moment. You took this journey on 
a mistake of mine. When you get 
to St. Petersburg, go tc my banker 
—1*11 give you a check for five hun
dred roubles; half for your com
rade.**

She went to her escritoire in the 
adjoining room, and wrote the check, 
and gave it to the man. who went 
off with a smile cn his brutal face. 
She saw him leave the room with a 
feeling of relief. It seemed to her 
that as long as he was in

to the brandy bottle it was no long
er with any distress of mind. The 
brandy had accomplished the pur
pose for which he had *akcn it. It 
ht-d given him lerco.

The stairs $rhica led to his apart
ment gave him some trouble, but he 
accomplished the ascent in the 
course of time, and without making 
one impatient exclamation. If he 
stretched himself in his bed with in
finite care, but without removing his 
clothing, it was because he was at 
that moment superior to the mere 
ccnventienr.Ities of life.

It took Gictch three days to re
cover his mental and moral tone. 
The first day after he recovered 
consciousness he did not care wheth
er ho lay with his clothes on or off. 

Paris, -Life taat da>' was at Its best a
mockery. The second day he suffer-

But he also warn reminded of the 
pole she had given him He knew 
he had delivered no note, but he 
said nothing about it until he had 
gone home and searched every part 
of his room. Afterward he question
ed her careful^’ and adroitly, and 
tried hard to gain seme recollec
tion of what could have become of 
that slip which he now was satisfied 
was, by being missing, the cause of 
all the trouble.

When, at last, he could not find 
the note nor think of where he could 
have lost it. he decided to tell 
Marka. It happened that he told her 
on the morning when the princes'* 
was so happy.

Marka scolded him roundly, though 
she forgave him a great deal when 
she learned that it was during his 
despairing moments that he had 
lost the paper; but she insisted that

Loris was not absolutely safe.
"Thank Heaven!" she murmured- ed agon.ea of remembrance. He 

-Now for the letter to General Bor-1 thought of Marka rll furt day. The ! he should teU her mistres'. And that
! third day he recalled the fact that * is wliv he wished to see the prin-off.’"

It was not an ease letter tor her I He kncw TcrT wel> «hat the Rus- 
to write a"d. all things considered, sl"n government, and on special duty 
It is not to be wondered at that she , at the Palace ot ,he Princess Fedora, 
made several attempts before she I He kne*- ferX ''ell that the Rus- 
could construct a missive that would $bn government would never ex-
Just suit her cuse hlm bwluS! he wa5 in love

There were several things to be with the m'ld of the Princess. The 
considéré,1. In the first place. Gen- Kussian government, rs he very dis 
eral Boroft not being In love with understood, did not take
Loris Ipanoff could not be expected 
to take as lenient a view of the duel

divine pass:< 
by reckoning

the
of love into account 

with its employees.
as she had done. Vladimir had not' The fumes of the brandy being
deceived his father as he had her. 
Indeed, as she thought it over, she 
had no doubt that the father had 
known all along cf the relation 
Vladimir bore to the wife of Loris. 
That, no doubt, was the clew to the 
guilt of Loris. Then the general

spent, he was no longer reckless. 
A certain indictinctness in the lapse 
or* time since he saw Marka rendered 
resignation more easy. He loved 
her as much as ever, but there were 
other considerations t*iat shared his 
thoughts with her. One thing he de- 

T elded to do. That was. go to the 
to excuse him 

fur this one time. He did not re
solve never tG think any more of

was not a man for even her to an-"'clceti to do. That 
ger with «-impunity. It would never princess and beg her 
do to tell him that she was in love 
with Loris, and was going to marry 
him.

She detested the general, thinking 
of how he rad made use of her 
when he knew the baseness of his 
son toward her. and she would have 
defied him on her own account, but 
after the episode of the two murder
ers coming to Paris with power to 
kill Loris, she felt uneasy for him.

How to word the letter so as to 
let him know that she had with
drawn from the pursuit of the per
son guilty of the death of liis sen, 
and at the same time to convince sclf wlth the mustache end imperial

lie
cess. And. no doubt, it is clear 
enough why Marka stammered and 
blushed xvlien she spoke of Gretch 
to her mistress.

At first the princess refused to be
lieve that it was Crretch who stood 
before her, but Marka not only 
vouched for it. but told the reason 
cf it in her own way, and that 
made the princess laugh heartily 
enough. She was so ready to be 

j happy that morning.
| “But the confession. Gretch; what 
I of that?”
| It was not about Marka, as she 
! had expected, but of the telegram. 
She listened and questioned and 
wondered. Feared a little, too; but 
finally decided that it did not matter 
after all, since everything had hap
pened right in the end. and so she 
not only forgave Gretch. but made

j herself very happy and them, too,
Marks, but he did promt =e_ himself ’ "erl,aps *»' teasing them about each 
to treat her no longer ps an attain-1other-
able tiling. He would worship her I Why s!:oud s!le trouble herself, 
silently aad sorrowfully. The main abcut ,he ,"lei!ra:n- He must rea'' I Ke cr> n3‘

probably have learned that he was 
reconciled Mid mom than reconciled 
to Fedora, but sLe lid not go to 
him. contenting herself with the 
report of a footman wnom she sent 
to his apartments, not to ask after 
him, but to discover by ocular proof 
that he was still thero and welh

She remained away because she 
did uct know what to say to kim of 
the result of her visit. She did. in
deed, think he would ccme to her to 
find out. but .he fact that he dil 
net was c dded reason why she 
should n:.-t go to him.

Several d: 73 passed in this way. 
Blissful days *o Leris and Fedora, 
but wretched on23 to Olga. She 
watched the mails anxiously before 
there was any possibility of an an
swer coming to her. But one day 
the looked for letter waa there. She 
tore it open feverishly, and read It. 
TLcre were but few words In it.

She had not expected many. It 
read:

“The Princess Fedora Romanoff 
was to have married the Count 
Vladimir Be off. He was murdered. 
She is now working iv conjunction 
with General Boroff to discover the 
murderer. Do not betray this to 
anybody.”

“My God!” cried Olga, “and Ipan
off. killed hiçi! If sre harms him I 
will tear her heart out with my own 
hands."

She rang her bell violently, and 
when the footman answered it,, ex
claimed:

“Quick! ir y carriage !”
She ran to aer ream, and, without 

waiting for .er maid, began to throw 
her wraps on.

“The tigres-'!** she muttered. “She 
world be revenged cn him for the 
worthless life of her lover. Oh, I 
;au sec it all n >w. It was all 
of a rarer.1 plan. Ah, she duped 
me with her sweet, pretty ways, but 
she did not reckon cn woman's wit 
when suspicion was roused. She 
coaxed his secret from him, and 
now only waits for dis destruction. 
My God! cm I too Into?”

If the lovers had only given a 
thought to the woman who had the 
good of them both at heart, she 
might not have leaped Into her car-

lly. The
thing cf # practicable nature was 
to reinstate himself in the $favor 

of the princess.
It was impossible to recover his 

beard and the dye xvoul! not yet 
come out of the mustache and impe
rial. How tliry made him recall 
Mrrka's laugher. So there was 
nothing for it but to present him-

ly have sent it while he was drunk, 
and have forgotten it afterward. 

CHAPTER XXI

Count

a great 
Fedora,

fondness for the Princess 
but she loved Ipanoff

him that Loris was not the person 
was what puzzled her. She wrote 
and rewrote before she could settle 
on the following:

“My dear General:—We have nar
rowly escaped a terrible mistake. 
Everything was arranger with the ' 
two men as agreed upon, and, by 
this morning the event would have 
been un fait accompli, had I not, at 
the last moment, discovered that • 
had ibeen grossly misinformed. , 
Loris Ipanoff did not murder Vladi
mir. I have, therefore, sent the men 
home again.

“I have received such a shock in

as they were, minus only the wax.
He donned his clothes of Russian 

cut. but he could not help seeing 
that they were terribly out pf keep-

to listen to Lasinsky when he so 
grossly insulted her, and would have 
enabled her to assist Ipanoff to se
cure the love of Fedora.

She liked Fedora, but she loved 
Ipanoff. She would 
for Ipanoff. and she would

ing with the cut of his mustache and sacrifice Fedora to aid him. When 
imperial. He knew Marka would ' she wrote her letter to St. Peters- 
shriek at such a sight, and he had | burg it was with the memory of the

“To the apartments cf the 
I Ipanoff."
| She would not have leaned back 
! in her carriage g. oiuing that the 
j horses did not fly, in order that she 
; might the sooner tell Loris Ipanoff 
-that the women he had loved had 
i been the fiancee of the man he had 
j killed, and \vi s an " agent of the 
police to compass his destruction. 

CHAPTER XXII
A hap:. 1er man than Loris Ipanoff 

! there could hardly be. Now that 
sacrifice herself I Iieacc hnd 8etlled ln lll9 hcart of

equallx | pe(]nra she was all and more than lie

only your good will thrt would be 
enough. I am so happy, Olga, and 
you will rejoice with me. Forgive 
the raptures of a lover. Come, sit 
here, and let us trlk of her,” and 
he smiled gayly.

“Of her!” said Olga.
“Of Fedora. It was all such a 

dreadful mistake; but it is right now. 
Olga, she is an angel! Do all lovers 
talk so? how stupid it must be for 
you. But you are glad, are you not?”

“You are reconciled to Fedora? 
She loves you? You are happy ?”

“Loves me! Happy! I know six 
languages. Olga, and all of them will 
not supply me with words enough 
to reaize how much she loves, how 
happy I am.”

What could It mean? Olga was 
too truly anxious to serve him to be 
precipitate, but she could only think 
that he was being still further dup
ed.

“Let me understand you.” she 
said. “Fedora Romanoff loves you?*' 

“If she only said so I might doubt.” 
said Loris, “but she proves it b> 
ex-ery look and act. 1 forgive your 
incredulity,” he said, laughingly, “for 
I think it wonderful and surprising 
enough that she should love me; 
but I cannot ex-en at a distance from 
her doubt it. I know she loves me. 
And, ah! how I love her!”

“But she said to me—ah, I do not 
comprehend at all.”

Loris laughed gayly. His happi
ness was terrible to her.

“Of course you do not comprehend. 
Did she say perhaps that she did 
not love me? I can quite believe 
it. for she has told me that tried to I 
hate me, but thank God! she did j 
not succeed. Ah, Olga, she was near-1 
If In those days. And so was I. 

part vvho would not suffer ten times i 
as much for such bliss as this of be- ; 
ing loved? Why don’t you laugh at 
me? I gix-e you permission. Is this 
the Loris Ipanoff who had such a | 
ready tongue for the disparagement 
of your sex? It is the same, and he 
glories in his shame. Why do you j 
not smile?”

“My God! Loris, I cannot sm(le. I | 
am dazed. Will Fedora see ndçïf I ! 
go to her, do you think?"

His face lighted up.
“Will you go now? Ccme. that is ! 

well. Now 1 hax-e an excuse. I will j 
take you. Let us go at once. Olga, 
you are my good angel!”

"I will be If I can," muttered 01-
Iga.

“Eh?” said he.
“ï must go alone. 1 wish to talk j 

with her.”
“Go alone! Ccme, this is serious, j 

What is the matter, Olga? You do,

HOW THE WOMEN
ARE GIVING HELP

A Matter of Intuition—Sustain the Pay 
Roll by F urchaaing “Made- 

in-Canada" Goods

What are the women of Canada 
doing about the “Made-in-Canada” 
movement? As usual, more than 
meets the eye. There never wls a 
good movment without women in It 
somewhere. When tne women of 
Canada undertake to put their sanc
tion on the campaign that means 
prosperity to their husbands, sons 
and brothers, the success of that cam
paign is certain. In this case that 
peculiar quality of women known aa 
intuition, counts for more than all the 
logic of well-constructed arguments. 
Women are natural economists—as 
well as instinctive spenders. When 
they endorse a policy of ouylng goods 
made by Canadians for the sake of 
Canadian hemes, they do It as a mat
ter of plain instinct. You don’t have 
to reason to a woman that L's her 
duty to support her own cause before 
anybody else’s. She takes it for 
granted.

All this movement needed to carry 
It with flying colors to the winning 
post of nat onal prosperity was Un
intuitive backing of the intelligent 
womanhood of Canada. To them it*s 
aa obvious as the smile thi.t disarms 
opposition, or the tears that conquer 
an enemy. There isn't an Intelligent 
woman in Canada who doesn’t stand 
behind this campaign to boost Cana
dian prosperity. Any mere man who 
feels doubtful or lukewarm about it 
had better introduce the subject to 
his wife.. One gleam of her intuitive 
perception will be a match for all his 
lame and limping arguments to the 
contrary. This is no cause that di
vides families. Buying "Made-inr 
Canada” goods at a time like this is 
the one cause that unites both families 
and communities.

The Army of 
Constipation
I» fmrin Smeller Eiety Dey. 
CARTER'S UTTLK 
LIVER PILLS »

irris

Smell PUL Small Dee#, Small Frice. 
Genuine make Signature

It Isn't a matter of buying 
silks and bric-a-brac. ... 
What keeps the Canadian 
factory going nowadays Is 
the main part of what you 
buy every day, and the 
small Items multiplied run 
Into a larger total than the 
big purchase

no mind to see her laugh again at 
his expense.

The Parisian clothes he loathed, 
but he tried them on. Perhaps it 
was because lie had taken the ex
treme style out of them by using 
them for night clothes, or it might 
he that they suited him better than 
his old ones. Anyhow lie lookled

consequence of the narrow escape , Iess absurd in them, so he wore them, 
from the murder of an innocent man ** was the fourth day after his 
that I shall no longer be able to take unhappy resort to the brandy bottle 
an active part In the pursuit of the ! that lie presented himself at the pal- 
man at whose hands Vladimir receiv- j are- He was extremely dejected and 
ed his death-wound. I hope, how- subdued, but he bore himself with 
ever, that you will keep me inform-1as brave an air as he could, 
ed of any discoveries you may | bad intended to be civil/ but
make." i distant, with Marka, but when he

She signed this, and prepared it i f°und himself alone in her presence.
General as he was at his very first entrance 

into the palace, he turned about to 
fly. But that was only an impulse, 

It seemed as If a little more j a°d he faced about again at her first 
was requ'red to entirely wipe w*ords.

for the mail. It reached 
Boroff before the men did.

It was a relief to have that writ
ten, 
only
out that ugly few days. She looked r ““Where have you been, Gretch? 
MS At Marks with a smile as she 11 was afraid you were sick. I am so 
entered, evidenty with something on glad you are here."

and stopped, 
the princess.

her mind.
“MadnrV she sail,
“Yes, Marka,” raid 

enccurnglngy.
“Er—er—madam—”
“Mark;*, you have a fir,or to ask. 

What is It?” asked the princess, gay
ly.

“It Is not f v myself.”
“I am sorry for that, but ask any

how.”
“It is about Grttcb.”
“Gretch! Dear me! I had quite 

forgotten Gretch. I have not seen 
him for days, and now I do want to 
sec him.”

madam, he has a—a favor 
to ask—a—confession—"

The princess looked up quickly, 
and laughed merrily.

“Oho! ray Marka! A confession.”
“Oh, madam it is not that. It is 

about some commission you charged 
, him with. I said I would ask you 

to be as lenient aa you could.”
“But all this is like "Greek to me, 

Marka. Ot course I will be lenient. 
This morning I coüld net bo anything 
else If I would. Send him to me. 
But w’yy arc you, who used to laugh 
at him, so e .rnest In his behalf, and 

* why should you stammer ovçr it? I 
will find out, my itttle Marka,” and 
the princess laughed merrily, at her 
blushing maid.

For It is a fact that Marka did 
both stam ner and blush over the 
matter, and It Is worth while know
ing why, which carries us back to 
the time when Gretch went out of 
the -cafe on the Bo*o de Boulogne, 
-with such extraordinary dignity. A 
dignity which he owed to enormous 
quantities of French brandy.

It. was more Instinct than reason 
that took him to hlo apartment, for 
of reason he ‘had none left. If he 
remembered the cause of his resort

Yes, she said nothing less than 
thi.t. Gretch did wheel about and 
stare at her In amazement. After 
all, her tone, more than her words, 
surprised him. It was serious and 
earnest.

The fact was Just here. The dis
tress of the two lovers ln a sphere 
above her had softened Marka won
derfully, and then, moreover, she 
was in trouble, and girls in trouble 
like a man t0 lean on. Marka could 
trust Gre*ch, and, since he had so 
successfully mimicked Monsieur 
Paul, he had risen in her estimation.

“You are glad," ejaculated Gretch, 
doubting Ills earg.

Marka did not notice the tone es
pecially, and went closer to him, 
whispering:

“Have you been on business for 
the princess?"

Gretch started at that, but he re
plied, with great honesty:

“No, I have been trying to kill 
myself with brandy because you 
would not love me.”

At that Marka stared. Then she 
gald, compassionately:

“Do you love me ro much as 
that? I am sorry I was so hard 
with you. But never mind that now. 
Do you know anything about the 
trouble we are ln?”

Of course he had not the slightest 
Idea of It. So she told him, thinking 
he might have some secret know
ledge tllat might help them out, but 
he was as much ln the dark as she 
was.

However, that led them to several 
confldeiitlal conversations, ln the 
course of which he discovered that 
•he had not been laughing at him, 
but at what she considered his ex
quisite Imitation of Monsieur Paul. 
Do you think he undeceived % her? 
Not he.

fact that Fedora ïiad at the first 
confessed to some secret purpose in 
being in Peris.

The countess was cf the opinion, 
after what she had heard from 
Ipanoff of the duel with Vladimir 
Boroff. that it might have some re
lation to the purpose of the princess 
in coming to Paris. That is she sus
pected It vaguely after having been 
to see the princess on her errand 
of pacification.

The reel truth ot the mr.tter did j fceen tyrannj.M 
net begin to dawn upon her, and 
her only reason for having any sus- ! 
picion was her knowledge cf the de
vious ways of the Russian diploma
tic and police system. Knowing 
nothing cf the relations of Fedora to 
Vladimir It was impossible to con
jecture how the Princess Fedora 
Romanoff could bo mixed up in any 
such matter as his fatal duel with 
Loris Ipr.noff.

She wondered if Lasinsky could 
by any possible chance be an agent 
of the government, but passed that 
as unlikely. Then what vr.s the 
meaning of his sudden rupture with 
her, after taking so much trouble 
and so much risk, too, in tryiug to 
gain her assistance.

She xvished she had slashed h*s 
face with her whip when he spoke 
to her as no other man had ever 
dared to do, but she did not quite 
despair of some day having her re
venge for the insult.

In the meantime she tried to see, 
and have a talk with him, but he 
carefully avoided her. He had 
watchod Loris enough to know that 
he applied in vain at the palace for 
admission, and that he surreptitious
ly met the ma d In the street.

The ravages of despair ln the face 
of the man ho was pleased to call 
his rival delighted him beyond 
measure. He know the Russian gov
ernment too well not to bo sure that 
a telegram from the Princess 
Fedora to General Boroff must mean 
something cf moment.

Ipanoff was evident’y guilty ot 
something, and since Fedora took 
the trouble to send ouch a telegram 
It must also be that something would 
happen to Ipanoff which would cer
tainly not be pleasant. x

He could do nothing but wait, but 
he waited y/ith the satisfaction of 
one who has done f.U he could and a 
great deal mere than could have 
been expected of him.

The Countess Olga would saX 
nothing of what she suspected to 
Levis for two reasonc. She could 
prove nothing, and he would not do 
any less th; a hate her If she went 
to him without proof. It was likely 
enough that he would hate her if she 
went to him with proof, but that she 
would risk, since she was willing to 
sacrifice anything to help him.

If she had gone to him ehe would

indeed, look distressed." j . ..
“What is the matter? How can I CANADIAN IflllJ.AKS

tell? I do not know. I know noth-

j had ever dreamed a woman could be.
It was not only tl.r.t every good 

Impulse of her nature was developed 
in the sunshine of their mutual love 
and adoration, but she wvs endeav
oring by every dovlre known to her 
to atone to him for the wrong she 
had nearly dene him. Never was 
woman more humble ia her devotion 
than she was, nex-er a woman more 
eager to please.

All of that pretty tyranny which 
a woman feels It her right to prac
tice with her lox-er she eschewed. 
She would have been glad had lie 

with her in order 
that she might then -rove to him 
how complexly she was his by cheer
fully submitting to the most unrea
sonable demands.

But he was as eager as she to 
please and worship, an ï he only 
laughed when she urged him to test 
her complaisance. It was so delight
ful to him that this woman, who was 
strong aad self-reliant, ;u few wo
men are, should give herself up to 
him and his will so absolutely. The 
only way he could show his apprec
iation of it was by doing as much 
for her.

It was a loving rivalry that made 
life a paradise to them, and It was 
only the moments xvhen they were 
apart from each other th;*t they real
ized they were actually on this earth. 
And even then It was a glorified 
earth to them.

Occasionally It troubled Fedora 
that she had such a secret from her 
lover, but she kept promising her
self that at some fitting time she 
xx-ould tell lilm, but as she shrank 
from doing it, the fitting time kept 
removing itself further Into the fu
ture, and it was not yet told.

At the time when Olga was hurry
ing to him with the secret which 
Fedora should have told, he was In 
his apartments beguiling the hours 
of separation by singing some of 
those Russian peasant songs which 
had become a means between them 
of telling In another way the love 
they felt.

He did not move from the piano 
whpn the card of the countess was 
brought to him.

“Ask her to come up,” he bad said 
to his valet, and to himself he said, 
"That good Olga! I owe her some
thing for my happiness, and I have 
neglected her shamefully. I believe 
It is true that the happy are the 
moet ungrateful."

And then he turned again and 
played and sang softly one of the 
love songs which Fedora llkod best. 
“My poor Loris!” Olga stood watch
ing him from the door-wny, her face 
set with anger for the woman and 
pity for him. He wheeled quickly 
on the stool, and ran toward her 
with extended hands and happy, 
smiling face.

“I am so glad to see you, my 
friend!" he cr'ed. “I hardly know 
how much I owe you, but If It were

Ing. But I will find out.”
“Olga,” said he, soberly, seeing 

by her expression that she was 
much moved by something, “you 
will say nothing to Fedora that will 
disturb her? She has suffered ter
ribly, and I would keep everything 
from her that would cause her the 
least anxiety. If ycu know anything 
tell it to me. I am almost her hus
band—we are to be married in a few 
days."

“In a few days!" said Olga, won* 
deringly.
I will say nothing to her that she 
may not hear with safety. Let me 
go. I would like to congratulate 
her."

Loris shook his head. He had be
gun to have a profound distrust of 
his own powers of Judging women. 
What Olga Intended he could not 
fathom. He was quite satisfied 
however, that she was kindly dispos
ed toward Fedora as well as him
self, so he only said:

“Assure me it is som thing you 
can tell Fedora as well as I.”

“It Is far better ;hat I should tell 
her."

“Ah, you have made me uneasy, 
Olga. Well, go, then. Will you not 
return to me from there? She 
may not be quite well, you know. I 
have not seen her since last night, 
and shall not see her again until this 
afternoon.”

Olga suppressed a fierce sob of 
hatred for the woman who could so 
ruthlessly beguile a man so noble 
and trusting.

“I will return here,” she said.
It almost saemed to her that there 

must be a mistake. How could a

NEEDED AT HOE
j Everybody Can Help—Where the 
1 Wholesaler Come» In—The General 

Welfare of Canada

Keeping the Canadian dollar at 
! home ia very much a matter of tha 
wholesale dealer who l>uys In carload 
lots.

! No matter what retailers and indl- 
j vidual consumers may decide to do

^ -- a natjonai SelMnterest campaign,
Do not bo alarmed. Lori., I ^ Jobber ^ ^ man ^ ^

controls the situation. The whole
sale dealer has a wide-angle vision. 
He has customers far an‘d wide; not 
ln one province, but ln many, .ils 
parish Is often as large as that ot 
th - manufacturer. His business has 
a national scope. To the wholesaler 
the general welfare of Canada Is ot 
more direct lmportancs than it is to 
the retailer of the Individual.

Naturally this country looks to the 
wholesaler o help along the “Made- 
ln-Canada" movement, because it ia 
going to be in his best interests to 
offer the retailer the gords his custo
mers are demanding, and ln his posi
tion ot buying ln carload lota he can 
do a great deal to help or hinder 
people in carrying o«.t the “Made-ln- 
Canada” sentiment.

The wholesaler who buys his goods 
from a foreign country ia lattlng the 
reservoir leak v,ithout pumping Into 
It. Every carload of goods bought 
outside of Canada means the value 
ot a carload taken awajT from the 
purchasing power ot the Canadian 
people, which depends directly on the 
business done by Canadian factories

Synopsis of Canadian Northwest 
Land Regulation*

The Role '.lead of a family, 
or any male over 18 years o'd, 
may homestead a qr.arter section 
of available Dominion land in Mani
toba, Saskatchewan or Alberta. The 
applicant must appear in person at 
the Dominion Lands Agency or Sub
agency for district. Entry by proxy 
ms y be m ade at -any Dominion 
Lands Agency (but lol Sub-Agency), 
on certain conditions.

Duties: Six months' residence
upon and cultivation of the land in 
each of three years. A nomesteader 
may live within nine miles of his 
homestead on a farm of at least 80 
acres, on certain conditions. A 
habitable house Is îequi.ed except 
where residence is performed in the 
vicinity.

In certain districts a homesteader 
in good standing may pre-empt a 
quarter section alongside his home
stead. Price $3.C9 per acre.

Duties—Six mouths residence in
each cf three years after earning 
homestead patent; also 50 acres 
extra cultivation Preemption pa
tent may be obtained as soon as 
homestead patent, on certain condi
tions.

A settler who has exhausted his 
homestead riti*..t may take a pur
chased homesteat) la certain dis
tricts. Price $3.00 per >cre. Duties 
—Must reside six mqatiis in each 
of three yer.rs, cultivate 50 acres 
and erect a house worth $300.

The area of cultivation Is subject 
to reduction In case cf rough, scrub
by or stony land. Live stock may 
be substituted for cultivation under 
certain conditions.

W. W. CORY. C. M. G.,
Deputy of the Minister of the In

terior.
N. B.—Unauthorized publication of 

this advertisment will not be paid 
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woman so compl tely deceive a man | quite as much as on the proceeds of
as Fedora had Loris Ipanoff. His 
credulity, his child-like faith ln the 
woman who waa luring him to des
truction xvas simply terrible to her. 
Ah, she would read the beautiful 
tigress a lesson.

If It was woman's wit against 
women’s wit, with hate animating 
on one side and love on the other, 
the Princess Fedora Romanoff should 
see.

When Marka came with the word 
that the countess would like to see 
her Fedora cried, eagerly:

“Bring her quickly. I have an 
apelogy to make . What a noble 
heart hers Is that can persuade her 
to forgive the woman who has rob
bed her of her love. I could not lo 
It.” *

She was not looking brilliantly 
beautiful as she had done on other 
occasions when dlga had seen her. 
There was a softness, a sweetness 
ln her face now that had never been 
there before. And she was so glad 
to have Olga come that she might 
make amends to her.

She listened for her footfall, and 
xvhen her hand pulled aside the dra
peries at the door, ran forward to 
greet her with the same happy effu
sion that Loris had shown.

Canadian farms and mines and 
fisheries.

We all realize the insanity of killing 
the goose that lays the golden egg. 
The golden egg ln this case is the 
ability of the Canadian people to buy 
goods, and the ability of the Canadian 
manufacturer to supply them, as well 
If not belter, as cheaply if not more 
cheaply, than any other nation now 
competing for business.

WHAT DO YOU THINK OF THE 
MAN WHO DRAWS HIS PAY 
IN ONE TOWN AND SPENDS 
IT IN ANOTHER?

NOTICE OF SALE
To Charles Edmonds of Newcastle 

in the County of Northumberland 
Laborer and the heirs of Florence 
Edmonds deceased and all others 
xvhem it may concern:

Take notice that there will bo sold 
at Public Auction in front of the 
store of George Stables in the Town 
of Newcastle ln the said County of 
Northumberland on THURSDAY the 
twenty sec°nd day of July next at. 
twelve o’clock noon.

All that piece or parcel of land and 
premises situa’.e lying aad being In 
Newcastle aforesaid and bounded 
and described as follows: Commenc
ing at a stake fifty feet from Inter
section of road running ln front of 
the said lot and Creek running to
wards the river thence along the 
said road fifty feet in an easterly 
direction to a stake thence on a line 
at right angles to thé said road one 
hundred feet to a stake on the rear 
line of front lots thence westerly 
along the rear line of front lots fif
ty feet to a rtake, thence at right 
angles to the sr.id rear line one hun
dred feet to the said road being the 
place of beginning and being the 
same lands cqnveyed to the said 
Florence Edmonds by James Don- 
ohoe by Indenture bearing date the 
22nd January A. D„ 1910, as by refer
ence to the said deed will more fully 
appear.

Thp above sale will be made un-
I der and by virtue of a power of sale

i| conalned in an Indenture of 
Mortgage bearing date the 22nd day 

[ j of January A. D.. 1910 nnd made be-
_____________________________________ »'tween the said Charles Edmonds and

| Florence Edmonds of the first part 
and the "aid George Stables of the 

I second pt rt.
At the Yarmouth Y. M. C. A.1 baVng been mede In the

1 payment of the monies secured by 
Boys' Camp, held at Tusket Falls the said Indenture of Mortgage.
ln August, I found MINARD'S LINI
MENT most beneficial for sun burn, 
an Immediate relief for colic and 
toothache.

ALFRED STOKES,
General Sec’y.

Terms cash
Dated this fifteenth fay of April 

A. D., 1915 
E P. WILLISTON,

Solicitor for the Mortgagee 
GEORGE GTABLE8 

17-3mos. Mortgagee
x


