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It's true he couldn’t do anything 
else. I should have done it myself. 
I should, indeed, I assure you,” with 
a half-mocking inclination toward 
her motionless figure. “I dare say- 
he thinks that he is in'Jove with you 
—I should think so, too—and it’s 
something more than pity for you 
that—”

He had driven the steel home. She 
raised her hand and struck hint 
across the 11 pa. It was not a heavy 
blow—there was not much strength 
left in the sorely tried frame—but it 
dashed the cigarette from his lips 
and caused him to swear. He looked 
up at her, into her blazing eyes, and 
then raised his cap without a word. 
It was the involuntarily homage of a
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A Beautiful Virol Child,

29, Elphinstone Road.
Walthamstow, 

x July 18th. 1912.
Virol, Ltd.,
152-1(16, Old Street, London, E.C. 

Dear Sirs,
I have much pleasure in 

sending you a photograph of my 
daughter Doris, who is absolutely 
Virol fed. I was unable to feed 
her mysel f, and the bother was to 
get a suitable food. We tried 
many of the advertised babies’ 
foods but without exception they 
all caused gastric trouble.

At last we were advised to 
try Virol, and ever since Doris 
has steadily progressed. I don’t 
think you can find a finer child 
anywhere,the photograph is good 
but it cannot convey her perfect 
bodily condition. Her age is two 
years, and she weighs two stone 
eight pounds.

You may use this photo if 
you care to as it clearly shows 
what Virol can do for a child.

Yours faithfully,
D. MISELDINÉ,

Notice the Virol Smile I
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VIROL, Ltd., 
152-166, Old St, E.C.

that fire protection 
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FALL OVERCOATINGS
in the season’s most approved fabrics are ready for 

your inspection.

The High Standard, which we have set in past sea
sons, combined with recently added facilities, enable 
us to pronounce our Fall Showing
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ELSEWHERE.

CHAPLIN,
The Store that Pleases.

ip
nil

iiii I il
■m É J

$4.00
THERE'S NO NEED TO PAT MORE, 

IT’S NOT WISE TO PAY LESS.

$4.00 represents the proper standard of 
value in High Grad ' Silver Plated Tea
spoons. Selling at this price 1835 R. WAL
LACE SILVER PLATE that RESISTS wear, 
combines more individuality in design, with 
honest workmanship than any other make 
that we know of, regardless of price.

You can pay more for other makes, but 
you cannot buy more. Wallace ware is the 
silver that has the greatest sale among a 
great many other makes in the United 
States, and is the most sought after by wo
men of discriminating taste.

We can show you a full line of this choice 
ware in three handsome patterns, or, if you 
cannot call, ’phone or write and we will send 
you sheets illustrating the different de
signs, with prices of the various pieces.

EVERY PIECE IS FULLY GUARANTEED.

T. J. DULEY & CO.,
The Reliable Jewellers.

For Sale by
BAINE JOHNSTON S Co.

Mixed Oats,
Bran,
Cattle Feed,
Corn,

Round and Split Pease.
Al Lowest Market Prices.

Hiflhliners on Apples !
Landed for us ex. S.S. Digby: an Immense shipment of

888 Brls. Choice Apples,
GRAVENSTEIN, BLENHEIMS, BEDS.

g Shipment ; Low Prices. Get our quotations on a round lot. Posi- 
vely last of the Gravensteins. Or der quickly if wanted. ,
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(To be continued.)
CHAPTER XXVI.

“Oh, yes! we’ll have a good time 

of it, little one,” he went on. “We’ll 
go abroad for a bit, as I proposed 
to Sen. By the way, how did he man
age to hit upon the truth—to learn 
otir secret?"

She was silent, aud he laughed 
carelessly.

"It doesn't matter. Come to think 

of it, it is wonderful that he didn’t 
discover it at first; Sen is such a 
sharp, Clever fellow. It’s lucky that 
it was he and not some one else who 
found us out. isn’t it? Because, you 
see. Sen can be trusted. He’ll keep 
as silent as the grave. You’ll see. 
he won’t even speak of it to me. 
he’ll just behave as if there never 
had been such a person as "Ernest 
.Mortimer.’ ”

She Shivered slightly, and, of 
course, he noticed it.

“You are uot afraid. Nora?” he 
asked, quickly. “You are not afraid 
that—that the truth will ever get out? 
How should it? When we come back 
to London, your hair"—he kissed it— 
"will have grown again, and you’l! 
be dressed as a woman:—how well 
the Burns girl’s dress suits you! — 
and no one will ever dream of con
necting you with ’Ernest Morti
mer.’ ”

He drew her to a chair—she war 
remhling still—and she sunk dowi 
.t his feet, and resting her arms oi 
Ms knee, laid her face on them.

They remained thus almost in si 

lence for a time. To Vane the rc 
Uizrtion of the truth—that he lover 
this girl as passionately as ever wo
man was loved by man—was contint 
iome slowly hut surely—more sure 
ly—every moment. He looked for
ward to the morrow with impatien 
-lagerness, to the future with delight 
Was there in all the world any gir" 
30 beautiful, so lovable, as this girl 
woman whom he had discovered-.- 
—yes. he had discovered her!—ir 
he western wilds? Was there any 

girl so pure, so innocent? Why, the 
,’ery escapade which might havt 
ruined her had been the result o 
her innocence and ignorance of evei 
the existence of evil! Yes, he wouli 
make her happy. The rest of his life 
thouid be devoted to keeping he 
purity unstained. untroubled. 
kind of solemnity fell upon him—tin 
••ort of feeling one is conscious of ii 
rune great cathedral. Compare he 
with the women of the world—the 
women he knew! How soulless, hov, 
gnoble they seemed beside this pure 
ninded, tender-hearted, unselfish 

child of the wild sea coast!
He bent and kissed her reverent

ly.

“My dearest! my wife!" he mur- 
nured. The kiss, the embrace, seem 
3d to rouse her.

A shiver ran through her, as if she 
were awaking from some blissfu 
dream to the cruel reality of the

world. She rose and stood wltl
clasped hands ,looking at him, hei
lips parted as if she were trying to 
Speak; hut no words would come 
and he took her hands and held
them.

"You are tired. Nora?" he said, 
understanding to some small extent 
how the scene must have tried her. 
"You would like to go upstairs and 
rest? You would rather not see i
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Spain’s f inest Wine, 

dry zestful, of 
exquisite flavour. 
Stays decanted In- 
defintoly without 
deterioration.

In bottles only— 
of all good deal*

O. BO BUN. 
Toronto. 

Canadian Agent, 
JACKSON.

> mn-

Sen again to-night ?” He made this 
suggestion with a sense of saying 
the right thing, and nodded with lov
ing, considerate encouragement. 
"Very well: you shall not. He and 1 
will talk it all over and arrange for 
the—the wedding.” He smiled 
"Good-night, Nora! good-night, my— 
wife!”

She let him hold her for a moment 
or two, then she slowly drew herself 
away aud left him.

Outside. Senley * Tyers leaned 
against the cottage and smoked his 
cigarette. They say that the devil 
looks after his own. If that be so. 
post certainly Senley Tyers’ master 
ad come to his assistance in a most 

elficient manner that evening. As ht 
tcunged there, listening to the mur
mur of Vaue voice, he was filled with 
amazement at his own luck, it he 
had arranged the denouement in all 
its details it could not have been 
more satisfactory, from his point of 
view. And now. . if only the girl 
could be persuaded to act like the 
dints most girls are—these were his 
houghts. not mine—all would 

swimmingly.
He heard the room door ope 

and turning quickly, beckoned to N 
va. She hesitated a moment, tlr 
moved out toward him. He put li 
hand on her arm. and glanced towa 
the window with a warning gestui

"I was right, you see.” he said 
whisper, “lie will marry you. A; 
now, 1 suppose, you arc satisfied?”

She raised her eyes and met t 
mocking, half-amused, half-contei 
ntuous gaze steadily.

"Oh! I don’t blame you," he we 
on as if she had spoken. “Ninet 
nine girls out of a hundred wou 
lump at the chance ; it’s only the hu 
-Jredth that would be capable of sa 
rificing herself for the man she lo 
cd.” '

He looked at her keenly, as if 
see that she understood.

"And perhaps even she, the hu 
dredth, wouldn’t understand that 
sacrificing herself she was also e 
caping from untold misery.”

He was silent for a moment 
two, then continued in a reflect voit 
as it he were communing with hit 
self: “I’ve seen several of the 
marriages, and upon my soul, n 
deaf Miss Trevanion, I haven’t 
which to pity most, the man who hr 
persuaded himself that he loved tl 
girl, but soon found out his mistak 
or the girl who found herself ma 
tied to a man who was tired 

ashamed of her.”

Nora's breath came fast, and
pressed her hand to her bosom as
every word of the soft, cynical 
stabbed her.

“Because that is what 
ways, my dear young lady,—ha 
He is bound to get tired of her. 
to grow ashamed of her. How can ! 
be otherwise? And then"—he knock 
ed the ash off his cigarette and 
cd up at the sky with pursed lit 
and raised eyebrows—“then there 
the devil to pay. I know a womai 
the wife of one of these 
marriages—she was a farmer’s
daughter, and the man was a gentle
man of birth and good position—whe 
poisoned herself. Yes, Miss Trevan
ion, she preferred death to the daily 
misery of living with a man who 
grown to hate the sight of her 
wished her dead.”

Nora still looked at him. but with 
eyes that dtd not see him.

“But don’t let me discourage 
my dear Miss Nora,” he said in the 
same soft whisper. “After all, you 
may be luckier—though, by Jove! I 
don't think you’ve much chance: you 
may marry my friend Vane and 
happy ever afterward. Who can 
tell? At any rate, he has done 
proper thing In sacrificing himself.

Tee and Inde- 
Electors of 

Newfoundland !
It will pay you to call 

at our store, corner 
Prince &x George’s Sts. 
and Get our prices on 
Provisions, Groceries, 
Hay, Oats, Bran, 
Hominy, Corn Meal, 
Glueton Meal

and other feeds be
fore buying else
where.

can
We are large importers 
and our prices are right.

P. J. SHEA
Provision, Grocery and 

Feed Store.

Corner Prince & George 
Streets.

bad man to a noble, pure-hearted wo
man tortured into resistance.

Also without a word she turned 
and entered the cottage. She went 
slowly up to her room, supporting 
herself by the hand-rail. The fire 
which had sprung up within her at 
Senley Tyers’ mocking words died 
out almost as quickly as it had liar 
ed up. She fell on her knees beside 
the bed, exhausted, powerless. But 
only for a moment or two. The cruel 
words followed her, rang like demon
iac laughter in her ears, goaded her. 

She rose, fell her way to the candle, 

lighted it, and bathed her face in cold 
water. With a shudder she took up 
the serge suit, but dropped it with a 
half-articulate moan of loathing. If 
her life depended upon it she could 
not wear the things again. She 
found a cloak and hat in the ward
robe. and putting them on. extin
guished the candle, and slowly, 
noiselessly moved across the room 
and down the stairs, locking the door 
after her.

The outer door was still open, and 
Senley Tyers figure was still there. 
Me either saw or heard her. however, 
fo he drew hack into the darkness, 

of the light of the window, as if 
assure her that she was safe from 

*iny interference from him.
She paused at the door of the liv

ing room and stretched out her arms 
with a gesture of farewell too terri- 

for words. It seemed as if she 
could not tear herself away. Her 
hand feltt as if it were drawn to the 
handle, but she pressed it hard- 
against her bosom, bent and kissed 
the panel of the door, and drawing 
the cloak over her face, as if .to shut 
out even the mental vision of the 

rly loved form within the room 
hurried out into the darkness of the 
night.

Senley Tyers softly dabbing his 
with his silk handkerchief, 

watched her go with a smile of tri 
umphant satisfaction. He raised his

jug figure as it was swallowed up 
the shadows.

“Good-bye, Miss Nora!” be mur
mured. “Upon my word I am half 

inclined to bring you back. You are 
superb, bewitching. Yes, I pity -Vane.
I pity him. Love you? Why, you 
fascinating little devil, I’m more than 
half in love with you -myself!”

He carried the pocket-handker 
chief to the light of the window to 
see if there was any blood on it— 
there was a spot or two—then with 

a shrug ot his shoulders went in
side.

Vane was smoking furiously, 
smile of subdued happiness on his 
handsome face, a light "entirely new 
and original" in his eyes.

“Halloo, Sen!” he said; “come in. 
1 beg your pardon, but 1 quite forgot 
you were out there. Forgive me. 
Como and sit down, old man."

He took his friend by the shoul
ders and gently forced him into the 
chair, and stood looking down at him 
with the happy, glowing eyes.

“Well, you don’t want to ask any 
questions, 1 supposf?” he said. "‘You 
know all,’ as they say in the play ; 
and I'm sure you’ll congratulate me 
and wish us happiness. Sen."

Senley Tyers nodded with a grave 
smile.

"Of course you’ll think I ought to 
tell you the whole story." Vane went 
on. “But I'll get you to excuse me, 
I think. Not that you wouldn’t un
derstand." he added, quickly. “You 
know her too well to—to think ill 
of her. But come. Sen. don't you 
think I'm a deuced lucky fellow? Is 
there any girl half so beautiful in the 
world?"’

He put the question with a burning 
ardor, and began to pace the room, 
emitting great clouds ot snmke.

“But her beauty’s only the small 
part of it,” he continued. "It's her
self—herself. Sen—the sweetest, 
dearest little woman that God ever 
made! And 1 was such a fool as not 
to —to know my own mind til! to
night. And yet I did—in reality. 1 
did. I’ve been in love with her ever 
since the night I ’saw her—”

He stopped. Not even to Senley 
Tyers could he speak of those days— 
days which his love had now made 
sacrêd.

(To be Continued.)
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EGGS.

JAS. E. KNIGHT,
til Water Street.

The Best Twelve Whiskies 
on the market.

Premier.
Roderick Dhu.
Gaelic Old Smuggler. 
White Seal.
Johnnie Walker.
White & Mackay’s Special. 
Stewart Royal »
Teachers’ Highland Cream. 
Black & White.
House of Commons.
Clan Alpine.
Jameson’s 3 Star Irish.

Vest Pocket DICTIONARIES.
The New Webster Dictionary and

complete Vest Pocket Library, Five 
books in one volume—

A DICTIONARY 
A GAZATEER

PARLIAMENTARY MANUAL 
EXPERT CALCULATOR and 

LITERARY GUIDE 
45,800 words.

Thoroughly reliable throughout. Ar
ranged in alphabetical order.

Cloth, 20c.; Leather, 35c. 
Thompson’s Vest Pocket Speller, 

containing 22.800 words and much 
valuable information. 30c.

The Gem V. Pocket Pronouncing 
Dictionary, 608 pages, «5,000 words; 
size 2% x 4% inches. Price 30c. * 

Any of the above post paid, 2c. extra.

Goods shipped on the 
same day as order received.

P. J. SHEA,
Grocer & Wine Merchant, 

’Phone342. 314 Watei St

LADIES!

GARRETT BYRNE,
Bookseller & Stationer.

LADIES !
W.N. Gaff an,
Ladies’ Tailor & Farrier.

First Class Fitting.
First Class Workmanship. 

Charges Moderate.
208 DUCKWORTH STREET.
2 doors East of Prescott Streetsep5,3m,m,w,t 1

Have you seen the New Manicure
Requisite,

The ROLLER POLISHER
for the Finger Nails? Makes 

Pretty Hands.
The Roller Polisher just naturally 

fits the hand, making it easier to use; 
it polishes all the nail, without rubbing 
the cuticle; it has eight times more 
polishing surface than the old style 
buffer; it fits the nail perfectly; it 
polishes the nail up close to the cuticle 
without rubbing or inflaming the lat
ter; it is made of the best materials 
that money can buy ; it comes to you 
in a sanitary container, which is, at all 
times, desirable, but particularly so. 
when travelling:—and, quality tor 
quality. Roller Polishers undersell the 
old style, oval-shaped, fingernail buff
ers. From 35c. to $1.10 each, at our 
Showroom. Only one or two of each. 
See them.

DICKS & CO., Limited.
Biggest, Brightest and Best Bonk, Sta

tionery and Fancy Goods Store iu 
the City. .

EVERY OFFICE MAN
Should enquhe about 
n>y handy, later saving, 
filing devices, at the. 
earliest opportunity, 
Details gladly supplied. 
An absolu. ;ly new line

PERCIE JOHNSON

AgentSole 111


