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Not a moment to wait
When the little ones arrive cold and hungry 
from school an Oxo Cube in a cupful of hot 
water is ready in a minute—and makes a delicious 
nourishing beverage—warming—invigorating-^-’ 
and filling them with the joy of life.

Oxo Cubes are splendid for children. They 
consist of the real goodness of the best beef in 
readily assimilable form. They build up strength 
—safeguard against colds—renew vitality and
restore*heal tjj^md energy to old and young.

4 Cubes 15c. 10 Cubes 35c.

A Cube 
lo a Cup

Growing in 
popularity 
every day

a

Live a Coeor

CHAPTER XXX.
It touched her now to - see with 

what à hesitating movement Sir 
Hugh, generally so proud and self- 
possessed. slipped his hand through 
her arm. Perhaps she had been 
harder even than his sin deserved— 
and, after all. he had loved her!

They stood for some minutes in si­
lence. looking down at the quiet, al­
most empty streets. The shops were 
shut now, but two or three of the 
shopkeepers had brought out Chairs 
and placed them on the pavement, and 
were sitting chatting and smoking 
and enjoying the fresh air, while be­
yond lay the sea, the waves breaking 
over the shingles with a soft little 
murmur w’hich reached Shirley’s ears. 
It was all so still and silent and 
peacèful." Ah, how well she remem­
bered that night long afterward !

Suddenly lifting her eyes, she found 
her husband’s fixed upon her, with a 
passion of yearning tenderness in 
their gaze; he was looking deathly 
pal* in the moonlight, and his hand, 
as i„t lay upon her arm, shook slight­
ly.

“I am afraid you are suffering,” 
she said gently. ‘ Do you feel ill. 
Hugh?"

It was the first time during all the 
years they had lived together as hus­
band and wife, that she had called 
him by his Christian name; and a 
sudden gleam of delight flashed into 
his eyes. *•

“Shirley!” he exclaimed, in a low 
voice, full of passionate emotion ant 
yearning and remorse; and in almos" 
uncontrollable emotion he bowed his 
head over her until his lips toucher 
her hair; then, turning from her, h< 
leant against the balustrade and cov 
ered his face with his hands.

Shirley watched him ip silence foi. 
a minute. Had he been so unhappy, 
after all? Had he suffered? Had his 
punishment equalled hie crime? Had 
she been more wicked even than he 
had been? His had been the crime 
of a few hours or weeks. Hers had 
been the sin of four- long years, hard­

ening her heart and cherishing ven­
geance and hatred.

She touched him gently, lifting her 
3lim white hand and trying to draw 
his from his face; and at her touch 
:e trembled violently, and, throwing

Well-Known

lid his face upon her hands, kissing 
hem passionately; and with the kis­

ses came tears—a strong man’s tears 
of remorse and pain and anguish.

••Hugh’"—Shirley’s broken voice 
was full of ^ new sweet music, al­
though the low tones were very un­
steady—“1 have been very wrong. 
Will you forgive me. and let us be- 
Tin again?”

“Forgive you. my darling!” he mur­
mured. “Shirley, can I ever forgive 
myself? Even the excuse I offered at 
irst makes my shame and remorse 

"the greater now. But, My darling, 1 
lid love you—selfishly, unworthily, I 
know—and 1 was mad with rage and 
jealousy; but I did love you. Ah, 
love. 1 have suffered all these years ; 
tid the bitterest drop in my cup has 
een the sight of your suffering!” 
"Wo will not talk of it now,” she 

said very gently. “Shall we begin 
'gain? Hugh, I will try to be a good 
vife to you. 1 have been wrong—ah, 
'ow deeply wrong!—and you have 
‘een very indulgent and good to me 
aiwayb—and—and—let us begin
tgaiir from to-night.”

“I am not worthy,” he returned 
uskily. “Oh, my darling, are yoi 
ure that you forgive? I could no 
ear to—to lose you again!”

She loosened her hands gentl 
•om his. and, as he folded* his arm 
rotmd her, still kneeling, she lai 
is head upon her breast and fe’ 
nee more his kisses and his tears. 
From withiq, through the open wii 

dws, came the sound of gay laug! 
ir and voices and the dreamy wait; 
•usic which rose and fell so soft!" 
Tthout all was still and silent, a 
'ugh Glynn knelt, with his head u] 
n his wife’s breast and his arm 
round her, and he felt it would b 
iy to die ^hus. and leave her free t 
e happy, since she had forgiven bin 
"Shirley"—he lifted his head an 

looked up at the beautiful soften* 
face which had surely driven hit 
mad at one time of his life—“is it i 
dream? It seems to me that sue" 
joy cannot, ought not to be mine.”

She smiled slightly; it was strange 
what a feeling of happiness this ro-

onciliation gave her; and, oh, how 
hankfully she looked back to it^in. 
he days that followed, and remem 
ered that the last words she ha: 

ipokeu to him had been kindly ones

"You foci anything but dream-like.

M
,cene which was trying him so ter 
"ibly. “Is you head better? Has th< 
lir done you good?”

As she spoke, she put her littl. 
cold hand upon his forehead and soft 
ly pushed away the fair disordered 
hair, looking frankly into the blu 
eyes raised to hers with such pas 
sionate adoration in their depths.

“Shirley—oh, my darling,” he mur 
mured, half beside himself with jo; 
and pain and remorse, “will you— 
just to prove that this is no dream- 
will yqu kiss me once?”

She stooped forward instantly ant 
kissed him softly : it was the firs 
hiss she had ever given • him.
“Come in, my darling,’" he salt 

presently, thoughtful for her even ii 
this delirium of happiness which pos 

i sessed him. “It is cold for you here 
i end I must take care of you now. m; 

cwn precious wife."
; And, a®! they re-entered the sittin;

rt;, room, Guy Stuart, glancing up agaV 
i for a moment, saw the peace on bot 
i their faces, and it was reflected c 

is own. i
i “It is & still sultry night." Capiat 
ayton said carelessly, as he wer 
ver to the open windows. "I thin 
ere is a storm brewing.”
“I hope" not,” Mrs. Beaudf sert sait 
ith a little affected shudder. “Whi 
akes yôtf think so. Captain Laj 

in?”
“It is so very still, and there is 

ind of heavineess in the atmo: 
he re,” he answered. "After a ston 
unes a calm, you .know, and after 
lm comes a storm, I suppose!” 
Shirley’s eyes met her . husband' 
r a moment, and she smiled; bi 

. Ir Hugh’s glance was troubled. Hs 
e any foreboding of the terrib’ 
term which was about tq burst 
"ere Captain Layton’s woids pri 
hetic? They seemed so to man 
resent ere twenty-four hours ha 

dapsed.
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for INFANTS and INVALIDS
Pure Full-cream milk and 

the extract of selected 
malted grain, reduced 

to powder form.

Delicious, Invigorating 
Nourishing

The Food-drink for AU Ages.
i Superior to tea, coffee, cocoa.
A quick lunch digested by the weak­
est stomach J prepared in a moment 
by briskly stirring the powder in hot 
or cold water. Keep at home .or 
when travelling. In Lunch Tablet 
form, also, ready to eat.

Ask tor HORLICK’S
Original* Genuine

AH Chemists, Hotels, Calés and Stores.
F3EE SAMPLES UPON REQUEST. C

Apply to «nsioor Bras. * Co.. Dept. H„ Montreal. Css.
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CHAPTER XXXI.
The night passed quietly, and tb 

mrning broke fair and cloudles- 
ut with the same hetvy sultrines 
n the air which had made Captair 

Layton prognosticate a storm. Ther 
vrs not a breath of air stirring; thi 
sea lay like a vast smooth lake, nc 
ven a wavelet disturbing its calm 
here was no sunshine, no freshnesr 

—nothing but sultry heat, whlcl 
made people feel oppressed and lang 
uid against their will.

“I wish there would be a storm o 
something,” Lady Eastwell said pet 
tishly, as they gat at breakfast, witt 
all the doors and windows open ti 
try and produce a draught, but in 
vain. “It is unbearably hot.”

"Don’t wish for a storm, Lady East- 
well,” said Major Stuart, smiling 
“Femember that I shall be exposed 
to all its fury.”
"‘Why, are you really going on to­

day ?"
“Yes, really."
“Cannot we induce you to give us 

another day, Major Stuart?” said Mrs. 
teaudesert coquettish!)»,

“You are very kind, Mrs. Beaudes- 
ert; but I fear, if I stay here any 
longer, I shall feel my solitariness 
too deeply by and by.”

"But why leave us at all?” pursued 
the little widow, looking very charm­
ing in her dainty primrose morning 
dress.

“A wise man does not- seek dan­
ger, Mrs. Beaudesert."

“But only à c6Ward files from ft,” 
she replied gayly.

“Discretion is the ' better part of 
valor.” t .

"You, a soldier, to preach such a 
creed as that! For shame, Major 
Stuart! Captain Layton, what do 
you say?”

"I think Stuart is very wiser’ said 
the young man, lb a rather Sullen 
tone, still angry with the pretty co­
quette for her neglect of the pre­
vious evening. . "I have half a mind 
to go with him.”

“But I premised to take you to 
church on Sunday, Captain Layton,” 
Shirley said brightly from her seat 
by Sir Hugh. “Have you forgotten?"

“I had,” he answered frankly. 
“Thank yon for reminding me, £ady 
Glynn. But to-day is only Wednes­
day. How am I to exist until Sun­
day?” N~

“If you are very well-behaved, I 
will take you with me to call at the 
Vicarage this afternoon,” she replied 
slowly.

"Lady Glynn, how can 1 thank
you? I could say with perfect truth

that I adere—"
"My dear fellow," said Sir Hugh 

laughing, “if I hear a man saying 
that he adores my wife, I shall have 
to break his head.”

"Thanks for shutting me up 
time,” said Captain Layton, smiling 
“Lady Glynn must take my adoration 
for granted. Will you really take me 
to the Vicarage this afternoon?"

“I will indeed. I promised to go to 
hear some more songs, and I will 
take you, if you will give me your 
word that you will behave with the 
greatest decorum.”

"I do,” said the young man solemn 
ly. "I will pay the greatest attention 
to the mother, and forget how to flirt 
for the occasion.”

“I cannot think what you see in 
those insipid girls, Shirley,” remark 
ad Lady Eastwell languidly. "They 
are not a bit pretty, and have not 
notion of dress.”

“Have you seen much of them 
Lady Eastwell?” asked Guy quietly, 
“Ah, I thought not—because, if you 
had, you would not call them insip­
id! I am afraid I am not a very 
good judge ; but I must say • that I 
have rarely met nicer gifts, so thor­
oughly unaffected and charming."

(To be Continued.)

Thick, Glossy Hair 
No More Dandruff

llrls! Beautify your hair! Make it 
soft, fluffy and luxuriant—Try 

the moist cloth.
fry as you will, after an applica- 

lon of Danderine, you cannot find a 
ingle trace of dandruff or faling hair 
nd your scalp will not itch, but what 
’ill please you most, will be after a 
iw weeks’ use, when you see new 
air, fine and downy at first—yes—but 
aally new hair—growing all over the 
calp.
A little Danderine immediately dou- 

les the beauty of your hair. No dif- 
orence how dull, faded, brittle and 
craggy, just moisten a cloth with 
handerine and carefully draw it 
hrough your hair, taking one small 
drand at a time. The effect is Immr- 
'iate and amazing—your hair will be 
ight, fluffy and wavy, and have an 
appearance of abundance; an incom 
larable lustre, softness and luxuri­
ance, the beauty and shimmer of true 
hair health.

Get a 25 cent bottle of Knowlton's 
Danderine from any drug store or 
toilet counter and prove that your hair 
s as pretty and soft as any—that it 

has been neglected or injured by 
careless treatment—that’s all.

Evening 
Telegra
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of oer Pat­
tern Cuts. These will be found rerj 
useful to refer to from time to time.

9804. SIMPLE BUT STYLISH 
GOWN.

9804-

For the New Year.
I know not what shall befall me, God 

hangs a mist o’er my eyes;
And so each step i nmy onward path 

He makes new scenes to rise;
And every joy He sends me, comes as 

a strange and sweet surprise.

I see not a step before me, as I tread 
on another year,

But the path is still in God's keeping, 
the future His mercy shall clear;

And what looks dark in the distance 
may brighten as I draw near.

So I go on not knowing. I would not 
if I might,

I would rather walk in the dark with 
God than go alone in the light,

I would rather walk with Him by faith 
than walk alone by sight.

My heart sinks back from trials 
which the future may disclose,

Yet I never had a sorrow but what the 
dear Lord chose;

So I send the coming tear back, with 
the whispered words, ‘‘He knows.”

Ladles’ Costume.
Gray woolen poplin with trimming 

of green satin and fancy buttons, 
here protrayed. The skirt is finished 
with a girdle of the satin. The blous­
ed waist is closed at the side and may 
be worn without the chemisette. The 
close fitting sleeve has a neat cuff. The 
new plaid or checked suitings would 
lend themselves nicely for this style 
which, is also desirable for velvet 
corduroy, eponge, prunella, serge or 
broad cloth. The Pattern is cut in C 
sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches 
bust measure. It requires 6 yards of 
36 inch material for a 36 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to an address on recept of 10c. in sil­
ver or stamps.

9810. — A BECOMING
DESIGN.

YOUTHFUL

9810

(.'•stums for Misses and Small Wo­
men, with or without Chemisette.
This model was used for a simple 

party frock of blue crepe de chine. 
Brocaded silk in Persian tones forms 
the girdle, while shadow lace and net 
frills add a neat touch to neck and 
sleeve finish. The design is suitable 
foi serge, albatross or cashmere. It 
will also lend itself equally well to
velvet, charmeuse or satin.x The drop 
shoulder and yoke effect are good 
style features. The pattern is cut in 

sizes: 14, 16, 17 and 18 years. It 
requires 6 yards of 44 inch material 
for a 16 year size.

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

No

Size

Address in full:-

Name

NJB.—Be sure to cut out the lliue- 
j tration and send with the coupon,
I carefully filled out The pattern cu 

not reach you In less than 15 days, j 
1 Price 10c. each, In cash, postal note 

or s tain pi. Address: Telegram Pat-’ 
t*r» Deeartmmt I

MIN AMD’S LINIMENT LUMREK- Ml YARD’S LINIMENT CURBS (MR.
MA1P8 FRIEND.

l
GIT IN C0W8.

MUSIC GIVEN AWAY.
1 30, 40 and 50 cent Music

selling for 2, 5 and 10 cents. 
Purchasers of 50 cents’ worth will be given free 

“THE NEWFOUNDLAND FOLIO,” 
containing “Newfoundland,” “The Dear Old 
Southside Hills,” “The Banks of Newfound­
land” and 50 Old Favorites.

HUTTON’S music Store.

We are Having
A phenomenal run on our

Scotch
Table

Potatoes.
If you are not amongst our Satleiej Customers, or-

der a sample sack or two to-day.

F. McNAMARA, Queen Street.
jan23,eod,tf

oferravallo '4 %onic.
Highly recommended by leading Physicians in all Countries.

HAYWARD & Co.,
Water Street East.

AN OLD EVENING GOWN DYED
IS MADE AS GOOD AS NEW.

Our Dyeing Department gives particular attention to the dyeing 
of Ladies’ Beautiful Gowns. No matter how elaborate or delicate the 
material we can do this work highly satisfactorily without the slight­
est injury to the fabric. The Gown will be returned to you within 
the course of a few days possessing every appearance of new.

Orders from St. John’s are executed with the utmost dispatch.
See our local agency, Messrs. Nicholle, Inkpen & Chafe, Ltd., 

Water Street. Ask for booklet.

' UNGAR’S LAUNDRY & DYE WORKS, Halifax.
janl9,3i,eod

ORANGES, ONIONS, ETC.
We have now in stock good and sound 

VALENCIA ORANGES.
VALENCIA ONIONS—5 s & 6’s.

DIGBY HERRING.
CANADIAN APPLES. ,

PARSNIPS, TURNIPS, etc.
PPJCES RIGHT.

HURT & LAWRLNŒ, 14 New Gower Street
Box 245. Telepnone 759.

Free ! Free Free !
In ord r to advertise our

Special Family Tea
during this month, we have decided to give 
away absolutely FREE, one large Canister 
ol lea to everyone that buys Five Dollars 
worth of Goods in either of our Stores.

We will give Coupons with every purchase 
of One Dollar, and when you have received 
5 coupons you may return them and obtain a
Canister of Tea.

GEORGE T. HUDSON,
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