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The Story of §_
‘SUNRISE‘;
Preserves:
Number 1.7%
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Little Miss Sunvise shows you the Orchards,

" GOLD MEDAL

- JAMS

& MARMALADE

LL over the world it is known that the

best preserves are

En

Jams and
5% Marmalade. The ﬁnestghngl’uh.]ams and

Marmaladeare ‘Sunrise’;
. -how they are made and

these little stories tell
why they are so

highly mpomnt, only the

!
FIRST of all, and most

.best and fresh
All the counties in

bought.

est fruit is

Great Britain, and orange

ves in

Spain, where the

inest fruits are grewn, are
visited by the. buyers who

Y make careful selection,and the
gathering and packing 1:

wned out under

wal

supervision so that the fruit
arrives ‘undamaged at the

factory. o

HAT is the first step in the
progress to perfcctlon. and
3 ‘Synrise’ Jams which mﬁou

in your stores are lpe madc fot
your country by

o

by the amoushmuc

T RAMALL

LONDON, ENGLAND.

And MESSRS. BAIRD & CO., P. 0. Box 157, St. John’s, Newfound-
land, are the resident wholesale agents.

," Atlas’ Confectionery is also made in the same wonderful factory.

Lord Cecil’s|

Dilemma
The Picnic
Woodall Forest

CHAPTER XXXVIIIL

"« .am glad if I have been of service

% you, Sir Charles,” she faltered.

“Will you sit near me?” ‘he*asked.
“1 want to say something to you. Ada
I want to show you that' I am grat:e-

fuf for all that you have dome for

.me.”

+ Shewas beside him in a moment,
ani had seized one of his hands be-
tween her own. She bent her face
over it, and he could feel her hot

tears.

It was not till ‘that instant that he }:

remembered the passionate words
she had whispered to him, the night
that he was struck down,  She loved
him- But what a hepeless passion!
She knew that he was not master of
himself—even if he had no other love.

“No one knows that ' there
murder in the heart of the man who
visited you that night,” she said, at
length, “He was allowed to escape.
1 woild give no-information to the
police.”

“Thank you; I am glad of this.
That man came about the woman I
am married to. He  accused me

His brows contracted, as though by
a sudden spasm of acutev‘puin.

“Do not refer to it again,” she
whispered. “You are thinking of the
check you gave to me; you are wond-
ering what connection that can have
with this man’s story. What I have
done has only been done to help you,
I will explain all. to your satisfac-
tion.”

.“1 will trust you in all things,” he
said, “I can never do enough for
¥ou. You are one woman in a theu-
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sand. I am not worthy of your re-
gard.”

He felt so grateful toward her in
his weakness that he was ready to
grant her almost aay request she

might make, He felt that his load

repaid.

His slightest wish was law to her.
She deemed it heaven if he but smiled
aproval.

She told him of the visit of Herbert
Gardner, and that he would come
again soon; but she -thought it best

'to forget the promise she had made

to the young barister—to telegraph
:t0 him when his friend betcame con-
scious. She did not wish to meet
‘Herbert Gardner again, at present.
Even if he proved her enemy, she.be-
‘lieved that she held the talisman’ that
would win hig to her side.

Weak as he was i';odily, the mind of
Sir Charles was . necessarily feeble,

was the chance of her life. If she
could get him to make some promise,
he was naturally too chivalrous to
ever draw back, even when he knew
that Gladys Howard was free., It was
the all-consuming love that raged
wﬁhin_her that urged her to throw
every obstacle from her path to win
the man she worshiped.

: He had been silent for a little while,
and she had just promised to s&end
Lady Hastings to see him, when she
hid her face from his eyes.

“] want. you to forgive me one
thing, if you can,” she murmured.

. -“Anything,” /he inturrupted, “But
ne-—there is nothing which calls- for
my forgiveness.”

She steadily kept her face averted,
and continued:

“You must have thought me un-
maidenly, Sir Charles, for—for—say-
ing things which I could-not help.”

He did not profess that he had for-
gotten, or that he did not understand
her meaning, but replied:

“What is there to forgive? = You
confessed to a liking for me——"

“No, no!” Do not make light of my
love—do not call it mere liking. It
is. life 'and death.to me. There is
no harm in telling you this—there ia
no shame! Yon must have seen it.
It is lon uke mine that makes it
heaven to be within sound of your
voice.
I “have scarcely ever left yur side!
wmm you were ill—unconscious—I
oould gaze npon you without fear of
yeur dhplmuro. I found my delight
(nd wy m in ministering to your
every want! 1 was in a delinium of
esstasy when you murmured my

‘She was
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of obligation was too great to be ever

‘thing, Ada.

and Ada C‘raythorno.knew that this |
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“If you were free from that woman
—if you were free, do you think that
you could find one little corner in
your héart for me?”

“Free!” he exclmﬁned,_ “I am not
free—I nsver can be, only by the hand
of death!”

“Answer me, my love; would you
try and love me a little if you had no
wife?”

She gazed at him hungrily;
hesitation was keenest torture.

“Yes,” he replied; “if it would
make you happy. I owe you some-
Yes; if I had no burden
upon ‘me, I would marry you, if you
wished it. 1 owe my life to you, and
no one has an equal claim. I do not
say that I could give you my first,
pusion?.ta love—the. love you might
expect from me. I could not give you
that, for my heart is dead—dead to
love of that kind—to any but its first,
fond object. I could give you my es-
teem—my gratitude, If you could be
content with this, I would marry you,
Ada—I would marry you if I were
free.”

“Oh, my, love, I know that your
heart was given to Gladys Howard.
Thonor you for your cander, but it
makes my love for you none the less,
I will be content w}tﬁ your esteem
and your gratitude until you can give
me something more, I am content
to take even the smallest crumb, for
I can win your love by a life’s devo-
tiom!”

Weak as he was, he halfiraised
himself upon one lebow to look at
She spoke as though he were

this

her.
free.

“Ada,” he said, gently, “do you for-!
get—do you forget?”

“No, my darling, I forget'nothin:!
You have made me a promise. I am
the happiest girl in the wide world
—happy because you have no wife
living—you neyver have had any wife!”

Then she poured ‘into his ears the
story told her by the woman who had
called herself Agnes Maitland. She
read to him the woman's confession,
and he listened mutely, and wondered
if ‘he were still in the grasp of the
faver.
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woman, who is his l.wtul wlte—when

whor,hommnd.uduvodonlr
for revenge, The check you gave mo
lent color to this, and he lnnevod
that you had put her out of his’ wny
ltmtuslmnolutotoum
the night he came.”

“Thank God that I am free!” tha
young man murmured. “At last the
nightmare is lifted from me; You
will tell my mother, Ada, T know that
it will add a little to per happiness.”

His face was flushed with exocite-
fment, and he lay, with wide-open eyes,

gazing at the ceiling, but sealng noth-
ing there.

a glorious picture—a picture of. blue
skies, of golden sunshine and beauti-
ful roses; green fields and verdant
woods, the ripple of merry laughter,
the raptude of lovely ‘women, among

human flower with pansy eyes, and
pangies at her throat.

The mad rush of bitter memories
turned him dizzy, and he moaned
aloud. She was forever lost to him;
she was to be the wife of another,
and he—well, he had pledged him-

self that very hour to one who had
a great claim upon him—to one whom

it was his duty to make happy if He
could.

He felt her kisses on his brow, and
shuddered. In his weakness he cried

fer Gladys, and the woman he‘'had
promised to make his wife smiled bit-

terly. Bach cry was like the stab
of a three-edged knife.

She clutched at the letter that was
hidden in her bosom—the letter from
the woman he loved!—from the wom-
an who loved him!

Bah! what was their love compared
with the fire that consumed her
heart and soul!

She waited until he slept again,
then silently stole away; but her wvic-
tory had brought her but little joy!

(To be continued.)
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STEEDMAN‘S
SQOTHING POWDERS
Contain no Poison
Temble Blunders.
Disturbing posslbullties are - opened
up by remarks of Professor Rist, a
French consultant, who told the
British Medical Association that
wrong diagnosis is a feature of medi-
cal work all over the world.

According to this expert, of 158
ex-service and insured London

he!enedmummukenuhncy,

Before his mental vision their cams

whom was one, the fafrest of all, a’

Misses’ & Childven’s
Ladies’,

Summer Hats

In:Panamas, Sailors
many other styles; a Hat to

-Suit-every purse.

Sale Price 1.98 & 2.49

Clnldren s Middies.

In Saxe Blue, nicely trim-

1 med; to fit from 6 to 12 yrs.

Each, $1.98

‘Men’s Tan Boots.

~Only sizes 9 and 10; real
beauties. Reg. $11.00.

Now $4.98

sent for diagnostic purposes in 1919
to Brompton and the City of London
Chest Hspitals, 124 were not tuber-
cular.

Many non-consumptive, he main-
tained, had heen at perfectly useless.
expense submitted to hardships and
sacrifices of tuberculosis .pstients,
and had not even received the proper
treatment which the real disease tlww
suffered from required.

This is & matter of extreme mﬂty,
which must not be allowed to remu'n\
uninvestigated.

K must be ascertained whether the
cases in which these-mistakes were
made were diagnosed by one man on-
ly. If so, it should be made a rule
that two or more doctors consult be-
fore a patient is told that he has tnl-
len a victim to the terrible “whita
‘scourge.” T

Hunvh!le, would it not be wiur
for some of those experts whomde—
‘yoting themselves to the search for'a

‘tention for a time to dlloovartnz some
method of dh(mu which will.leave
tho smallest possible - ~margin bt
m’—uoydl w.-m Rl g ok ‘

 cure for consumption to turn their ;t. 2

‘Boys’ Pants.

Only small sizes mgde of

- Wool Tweeds and Serges;

some - knickerbocker, others

loose leg. :
5 Each, 69c.

That will stand the ¥6ugh
knocking about that it is sure

Each, $2.98 to $7.00

Ladies’, Mlsses :
Clnldren s & Infants’
Jersey Bloomers.

Both Pink and White.

Per Pr., 29, 33, 39c.

Men’s Dress Sbiris.

Many patterns and de-
signs.  Here are Shirts to
meet with your most critical
approval. Get yours while
these prices last.

Palmolive Soap.
Per Cake, 17c.

Bl‘ue Denim. .

The labor man will not
need have the overalls if he

did material.

Per Yard, 44c.
Shirting.

Every mother knows how
much Shirting she needs for
the children. ' Buy a quan-

tity now. .
Per Yard, 25c¢.| .

to receive on train or steam-|
and|er

had them made of this Bplen- 3

Just re#d over. this page, you are sure. to need at least
oneof these. Theyare all genuine bargainsin'summer wear,

Pink Nainsook.

A splendid thing for wo-1
men’s and chlldrens under-

-3 Per Yard 35c. “n
Men’s Collars.

Hard and soft; all sizes.

Each, 19c.

Scrim. -

Your windows will be cur-
‘tained at small expense with
this.. . Although this Serim is
so low priced, it is very at-
tractive and; makes excellent
summer’ cu:tams for living
room and -8én- parlor.

Per Xprd, 17 to 22c.
Oil Cloth,

Thls speclal process Oil
Cloth: certainly lives up to its
name. - A pure snow white,
with a lustrous glaze that
keeps. Can be washed, of
course. You’ll agree that it’s
a real bargain at

Per Yard, 39c.

Ladles Crepe de-
Chene Blouses.

Each, $2.98

Men’s Neckties.

Different lines of silk In
many shades.

Each, 25 to 75c.

Auto Strop Razors.

Safety Razor of the very
best * makeé; nickel plated
handle; packed im case com-

plete.
Each, $2.98

’

Ladies’. Costumes.

We are now clearing a line
of Ladies’ ‘Blue Serge Cos-
tumes.: “These are made of
splendid ~ Serge and were
priced at $48.00 each; some
with fur collars.

Now $14.98

Cheese Cloth.

36 inches wide.

Per Yard, 19c.

Glaze Belts.

The season’s latest Belts.
Come in and see them.

Each, 20c. to 39¢c.
" SMALLWARES.

Peroxide .. s« ++ +o +.18¢c.
Pepper & Salt Shakers ..12c.
Nail Brushes. .. ..15¢c. & 19¢.
Hat Dye.. .« oo oo oo, +.25¢C.
Tooth Paste’ .. .. .. ..15c.
Baby’s Rattlers .. .. .. 9¢c.
Colgate’s - Tooth Paste ..45c.
Violet Talcum Powder ..25c.
'Boneé Crochet Hooks .... 8c.
Handkerchiefs .. .. .. 8c.
Safety: Pins .. .. .. .. 8c.
‘Bottle Beads Satian Wil eie IR0

Talcm_n‘ Powder.
Pink and White.

Ladies’ ose m

In Black, Grey, Brown and s ) '}‘ "

Per Pan', 69c & T5c¢4 j
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| Blue Flannelettee

- 80 inches; real fleecy.

Per Yard, 19c.
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hdles’ Hose. |
. Black, Brown and White.
3 Pairs for 49
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