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'wlth dry, buniu

-{ broke auogether
3 tylt 4 uimun

'I'he conntau lookod dovn at her
, and put her
aside as if she were a clay figure, and

4 yet not- roughly or unkingly.

“Do 1 xmt?'l ne‘n!d. pus!onataly

'} “It 1s you who do not undeut&nd It

.- " GHA?TER Hr,
rr . "Mother!” he panted, almost in-
:cn!culately, “do you know what yeun
| %6 saying?”
His passion only served as added
fuel to hers,
:_' Do you know what you I{ave done?”
m retorted, flercely, “Do you not
‘realize it? You have ruined yourself
;~=yes, riined! You might have played
and played, and ‘lost and lost, and™I
could have paid your debts again and
again, until all wae. lost: but ‘honor.
JBut with that }emamlng.'ihere ‘would
gtill have been some hope} but now”
~-he laughed a terrible laugh—“you,
my san, are like a man who has with
#ii8 own hand maimed and crippled
himself for life, past hope, pé.st cur-
§ng. What is there left for you to do!
What? Tell me!
do nof know! You have cast away the

chance of your life. At the commence-,Y
ment of the race you have flung your-+

gelf down to wallow,in the mire, and
Jeft the prize of life to others. And
You are my son——and his! Look at
that picture, and tbij& ofroyrselt undr
your ruined life, Apnd I was proud of
you; 1 was ambwois for you.. I have
1ain awake at nwht,:i h&zg,spent.:hours
and hours in the day planging a fut

fire for you, God gave me but two
scas, and He has puhished me for lov-,
ing the last better than the first. Yes,

J-was punished: * The one‘ for* whom»e

J prayed and hoped great things has

fiisgracéd the name he bears, and.rend- :

Bred ita bv-word and a scorn.”
Royce uttered :a'/éry, not loud, but

You can not! You'
]
hoarsely:

i was going to do,

is only I .who know what this thing
that” he has done means” You plead
for him, girl? She l;ughod a laugh
terrible in its misery énd' humiliation.

“You would net if you knew that I had |

She ‘stopped,‘\and looKed from-one
to the other; and '.honxlr"the girl did
not understand “the broken sentence |
and the glance, Royce did, and his
face flamed:' '

“But that is all over now!"” exclaim-
ed -the countess; “If-I-was ambitious
for him; my son=and Gog alone knows
how ambitions I was, and how much
I had hoped for!—I owe a duty to—
others”—she had nearly said “you—
“and I will not forget it! He has
sacrificed-his name and his-h6nor—"

Royce held up his hand.”

“Enough, mother!” broke from him-
“] ‘have sinned, I admit dt.
I have been a fool, I know it; but my
honor——" :

“A man’s honor ts lost when his
name is besmirched and stained as
yours is"‘ came the pmlonlt.e retort.

“You"go” tod far,” he said, and his
, voice was almost inaudible; “but if
you belme ‘what you L e
i ; do!" sfe e'xcla.hiied, flercely:”

“Then -thig«is- no place for me,” he
said, sternly. I T am dishonored, I
' am - still teo proud-te herd . with
xlqomﬂg"pet-tothm %loat

bout’ my mothér's hous an object
for the scorn of her friends and ac-.
You  asked: me:what I
I do not khow; but
this I know, that, outcast as I am, I

i quaintances.

te.rbli its 5 Bit, ditws_.
e v 'mm it e 2 ould ‘rather die in a ditch than eat

echoed by the glrl Who had stood mo-
Honless and turned to stone by the
p'wfnl denunciation. ‘With her Jlovely
faee white as death,' her eyes dilated

With horrof, she flutig herself in troutr “Yes, go!

of‘Royce, asif to protect him from an
nétual blow; then, with a kind of sob,

- pHe droppéd almost on her knees at the 3

Jeet of the tall, erect figure of the elder
weman, and clinging to her arm,

jroaned:
"Spare him, madame! Oh, indeed,

Indeed you ‘do “not~kKnow -what you | \Ho'¥¥"not a fit associate. for a pure- asked, her face turned up to his with
lhearted girl who bears an honored‘

the bread tainted with scorn and con-
tempt. I shall not stay here to shame
you, mother, . I'will go!” ;
1" .ghe cried; “The sonI
loved and prayed for ls as dead to me
as if ‘he lay in his ooﬂln"’

“Oh, mgdamé,. madame!” moaned
Irene, ‘ﬁeonsly; and she glided "to
Royce's side and caught his hand.

i

‘the others! T am sorry for what has
happened, and yet"—a look, the exact
reﬂecuonw! her own,, Qmp into his

‘eyes—vand ’ﬂl it m all to ‘come,

over again, T shonld do tbe-ume It

o
:tmck uim' 1 could not ho!thhy hand
and llve To have ut there - and

“Dorne his Tnsults meekly would fideed

have seemed dishonor to me. But it
ie.all past. As you say, I am disgrac-
ed, a.nd I will carry.my diagnee away
‘and hide it and mypelf it T can. Any-
how, I will no longer bear the name
you say I have stained and dragged
‘in the dirt. I aws going, mother. Will
you not say one word-—one word of
torgiveness?” 5

*No!™ she said.” “There Is no for-
giveness in my heart; there shall be
none; no life on my lips!” B

She took up her purse that hung
at her chatelain, and opening §t. look-
ed into it. :

“There is -money there,” she said,
coldly, and ybt swith icy Wdon rjns

ing.in the tones of her ‘volee. M do _~
‘When you*

not wiah you to—starve,
have ‘gambled-that' away; my lawyers
will supply you with mon to waste in
romawy and vice. '!'nke it—ind g0

She ung #.he purse on the table. He
took ‘it-up,. looked at it mechanically,
and ‘then quietly laid it down again.

"Good-bye, mother,” he said but
even:as he turned he hesiuted and
lookad at her gp;enllng\y.\

The look migbt have melted her; but

she*keptBér dyes averted, and
sigh he passed out.

Irene, sundins breathless with al-

tenmtb hope. li& féar, ‘started
ward ‘nfter Bim 5 5 n A

“Irehe, come back!” said the count-'

ess, sternly.

For ‘the first time in her life, the
girl disobeyed that voice and followed
Royce. He was walking slowly, with
his head upon his’ breast, and as he
turned at the feather-like touch of her
band, she saw that his face was white
and set.

“Oh, Royce, Royce! are you really
going?”’ she murmured.

He took her hand, and for a mo-
ment ‘was ' unable to speak; then he
said:

“Yes, Renie, I am going How could

“Come away from lﬁn"" said the | I stay? & - ¢

' countess, commandingly—*“come away!

“But where—where, Royoe?" she

pity aud sympathy ‘in her lovely eyes.
He raiseq his brows apnd shook his
head, ; X
“I don’t know yet, Renie,” he said.
“It doesn’t much matter—as far as I
can from Monk Towers. Why did you
come _after me, Renie? . You . heard
Pst she.said? Go back. You must
not make her angry Wlﬂl you.”
l’he tears welled to hcr eyes.
Itlmlykmsvwnap‘junwdbxo-
\nnd wh would become of you,

A

he - sald.

8 nter! f
Insist upon genuine “*California /@
Syrup" which contains d!rectionl. g

The Peril of

. There is no doubt that one of m
most - detrimental influentes in busi-
ness is a feeling that cne has ot.hers
to lean upon.° It every, o
were to cultivate on that |
must stand on his.own- éet*

mit to no favors from: others, there
would: be ‘fewer wesklings ‘in busi-
ness; for the self discipline wonld
strengthen hia moml fibre in such

; 'md while “at the first
it 1mwts comfortable;: feeling thiat
there is.always the Jobber and per-
haps the bank- to fall: upon in‘the end
it leads. to wotriep, and finally - o
failure. ‘To hav& ;& jpbber who ‘is
willing to extend ’help ‘to 2D unreas-
onable ° degreo may seem like gobd
fortuné to an unth!nk!ng person, but

There is in Phﬂmblﬂa PN whole-t
saleitiouse that is owned by rataflers.
It is the only sucgessful thing of the
kin@ we know ofyven: this side of the
| Attantic. at any xate..sAnd . its suc-
pess’ in. based ‘on the fact that it ox-
ercises the most exacting terms upon
its mambers... We yenture to say that
there 1s no- wholesale house in the
Maritime Provinees- so-strict with-its
customers - a8 this. retailer-owned
wholesale house {8 ‘With the very peo-

:s' ple‘“who  own it0 i These retailars

ﬁamwmu o -geevotithat < has not

e o themorsuecessful (88 --a
mﬁ ‘concern;: but;ws - individnal
Fétail ‘concerns. H:is aeatﬂbute toa@u
digdfpline in ~relation=s to ‘business
transactions undom thow true.it
is thg,t it is the hard—fond-;t‘htt leads
at length to solmw Fifaritime
MerohsnL

the fact'is that it is unlikely: to pre- |,

vent oné from calling to the tulluit
emnt M

t}‘l\

ﬁ“ﬁ &31, S

eﬁw MENT

tomed to being helped that he iis
never fit to stand elome whentthe =
evitable time comes when he has {0

do that or fall. s

-One starting in business should 2g-
tablish very strict mles for hims
That is not to say that he sh
never seek reasonable credit or make
use of the - customary facilities for
carrying on business. But lax habit§
is' the way of seeking extensions of

crédit and allowinz oneself ‘to over:

extand in theé expectation- will help
along; should be aveided. In fact oda
would do well who could restrict m
transactions to a cash basis even
though -it seemed to retard his prg‘-“
gress. - In the end It might help him

” ,
to make even better progress. While
.| use of “floating ports,” to ‘be moored

“| oft/ithe toast in.

it proves a ‘pitfall for many. “‘* surrdunding ' wall cof cfloatitig break-

lities for a man

credit aﬂ.’ordn ho
use it successfully,

has \the bkm

is nothing like the cold cash. It i8
the paid bill and the eollected ag:
count that makes a merchant fin
clally indepeéndent. Hence the !m&
tance of a diseiplina for oneselt

‘will “enable him tc¢ conduct his af-

fairs on as mearly a cash ba.sls ‘a8
possible both wayse ' -

The Mlim ty s M'tha m|
Who leans on credit 1s ﬁkiiy to be
poor eollmr. s 1

ﬂomey that'hs '/‘._
losing that money that he:
oult; m .

At lll Dealers,
GERALD S, DOYLE, Distributor.

Fifteen deck ocean liners, weighing
one hundred thousand tons, and cap-
able ‘of ‘transporting twenty thousand
persons, are being -seriously envisa-
ged by two Frenchmen; the brothers
le Permentier, navy. engineers. - All
theorétical ahd ‘praeftical - difficulties.
for'the constructioa’ hmave been over-
camesthey say, ‘and“the isole remainx-

ing Problem  is: thetsuwal:pert 'invthe:
worlii=has sufficlent Zepth to'accomo-
daté these monstersi‘and special ‘dry
doeks would have tozbesbuilt at sea:
THe>groblem may bé evercome by ilté

dwater; with :a
waterf. The, floating'sperts -could he
conmedtéd with land-by huge ferries

and mrhudmﬂm g - on
A , it is
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- save many peo

. “CHILDREN’S WOOL

le List of Low Prices, a study of which will
The for our advertisement may be
our prices are. Just consider!

ALL WOOL CASHMERE HOSE. , Only 65c.

Below we. %xve an Ut
ple many C
smaller than usual but ¢

LADIES’ BROWN HE
' Pair.
LADIES’ BLACK ALL
LADIES’ CORLOURED AL
“LADIES’ VELVET HAT

, CASHMERE HOSE. Only 65c. Pair.
VOOL CASHMERE HOSE, all colours, 85c. Pr.
m only 25¢. each.
Only 10c. each.
XCap and Searf). Only §l 0(! the aeh
CH.WQOL GLOVES. 0, 158 Bk
V@S all colours: Qﬁg‘» Pair, ¥ =
CASHMERE GLOVES. Only 25¢c. Pair.
GREY'FLEECED BLOOMERS. Only $1.00

'CHILDREN'S WOOL S
SMALL CHILDREN'S §
LADIES’ SCOTCH WOO!

_LADIES’ BLACK FLEEQ

LADIES’ HEAVY CRE=
Pair.

CHILDREN’S HEAVY

LADIES’ SUPERIOR WH
Garment, :

LADIES WHITE
+LADIES: WHITE: FL

LADIES’, MEN'S and B

"+ /Lower Prices than ¢
INFANTS’ FINE QU
LADIES’ CORSETS, Su
LADIES’ SERGE and
LADIES’ WINTER CO

. CHILDREN’S. WINTER
LADIES’ WOOL JERS
'LADIES’ FUR SE

Pair.

FLEECED BLOOMERS also at reduced

J“LEECED VESTS and PANTS. Only 65c.

KNICKERS from only 19c. Pau-
UNDERWEAR and NIGHTDRESSES

" SKIRTS Only $1.75 each
M and $4.50 each.
“at very Low Prices. -
2. assortment—Big Value at $2.95 each.
‘Muffs, at Half Prices.
FUR NECKLETS, from only 65c. each.
from only $3.95 Pair.

FLANNELETTES, 36 inches wide; won-
 hot cakes, at 33¢. and 39¢. yard.

; /z ya'rd wide, at 39¢. yard::

ENGLISH WOOL B

ENGLISH WHITE and
derful Value and s

STAIR CANVAS; Painted
"FLOOR CANVAS, Pa
“CORTICELLI WOOL;

MONARCH WOOL, iu
- MENDING WOOL. .
'CORTICELLI SILK, in§

SUNSET DYES. Now |

IVORY SOAP. Now 4c.

PALM OLIVE SOAP.

card. Now 3c. Card. -
‘6e. Shp Now 5c. each

 Now 4c. Cake. Other Toilet Soaps at Low-

Now 59c.

\BRUSH Regular 70c.




