The best part of breakfast, to
most people, is their cup of

Chase & Sanborn’s Coffee.
Perfect berries, careful selection,
expert blending, insure the rich

color and delightful flavor of this
best cotlee.
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FOR A MILLION OF MONEY

BY ARTHUR W. MARCHMONT
Author of “By Right of Sword,” “When I Was Czar,”

ete., ete.

“If only
different;
to

matters could have
¥ou could
given me a
a would have been avolded, and
the unpalatable truth would have been
kept secret,” he said regretfully.
Jlive was not imposed upon
pretense,

nave

have different answer,

all

thia
by this

milege
then?”

when

“W

were

1id you not

"

riage
asked.
to my father?
13% natter
he replied, with a
pointed question
been fortunate enough
hand, would

here
aere,

speak of

I w
than mi:
&t the
have
Your
need for the
vealed, The

flave been

mother’'s

frown

to wi

there have been no

secret to have been
inpleasant frouble woul

arranged on a basis of jus-

been
seen well

however. “Youn knew of this|Share in this fortune?”

“If 1 could |that my father's will
in ‘.‘r-uml, then?

re- |

“It is not yet too late to prevent fur- !

ther trouble by the Same means,”
said, fixing his dark eyes on her mean-
ingly. “It is a compromise that would
’stiu Secure rough justice.”

he

“You mean that I s

hould marry you,
Mr, Merridew, ir

order to secure g

“l mean that my offer, as I told you
at the time, was made Quite disinter-
| estedly: I know that by right you had

more no claim to this money.”

Olive lookeg up sharply. “You Knew
would not be
That is
jcant admission, Mr, Merridew.”
His look of momentary confusion 3#d
1Not escape her

] 2
|sfption of

sharp eyes, nor his as-

injury as he forced a

a most signifi- |

- ——e e
‘ “It is true; as true as that- I am
| *peaking to you at this moment. He
| Was concerned with others to rob his
jemployer, Mr. Ringrose, a solicitor, of

i Sheffield; and when the crime was dis- |

jcovered, he- fled the country and de-
serted me. I have said nothing of this,
so far; but if you persist in flaunting

world.
than is necessary
wrongs,"

“It is false,”
“As false as the whole of your con-
{duct. You killed my

to right ‘my own

{en his good name even to me.
(a2’ an evil, dangerous woman;
i ¥ou only

|

rightening me from any attempt
unearth the evil you have done.

iare so conscious of your wrongdoing
ithat you are afraid of what I may dis-

icover. Afraid of a loneé, penniless girl. | who

i
icoward. And you
tyour fear, too.”

I “Phis ia bevond en
i Mrs. Merridew. “How
thus to me?”

“Who are you that I should be afraid
{to speak the truth to you?”

“I am the mistress of Silverbeech
and you shall know
! “Because you and your
iconspired to
That is what it means,” said

lurance,”

son

‘now bitterly angry, W 4 W : !
J: “It means, too, that I will only have S oot aimfirtiiee detwaen e ok

fin the house whom I please.
leave it at once.
out,
;able, wicked girl,” andq Mrs. Merridew,
jnow beside herself with rage, rang the
}bell violently.

“I am ready to go.
ordered the carriage.”.
on her hat hurriediy.
| “Carriage, indeed,” was the hot re-
| ply, with a sneer and a toss of the
head. “You have not asked my per-
!mission. You shall have no ecarriage.
Walking is good enough for you.
twenty years and more your
Hv‘.‘f[ me to walk £
| Olive looked up
Imeaning smile,.

You shall
I will have you put

I have already

( And Olive put

father
quickly with a

] “I thought your son was a rich man,”

For'!

me, I may be driven to tell it all to the » :
2 et i i Edward Cripps, solici -
I wish to do you no mere harm e DDs, licitor, of Steyn

cried Olive indignamtly. |

y father; you ha\'ci
|robbed me; and now you would black- |

{ You are not only evil, you are also a [cent

cried| 4
dare you speak !tq
i to

You are an insplent, unreason- |

CBRITISH

It was stated at the City of Lon-
idon Court that Mark Levy, a debt-
for, was alWways well dressed. “Oh,”
isaid Mr, Levy, “I paid 5s for this over-
coat, and I have worn it for five years.”

;1ng, who as superintendent registrar of
iMarriages married Charles Stewart |
{Parnell to Mrs. O'Shea soon after the '
ydivorce proceedings, dieq suddenly at]
Steyning, aged 59. |

A woman named Emma Elsor, 75|

You | ¥Years of age, was found dead at her '
and | home In Kirkham Buildings, Bath. She |
tell me this In the hope of had lived alone, and haq apparently !

ip i died of starvation, although a bank !
You | Pook showed £105 to her credit,

Nicholas Quinlan, son of the out- |
{going mayor of Waterford, Ireland, |
was presiding officer at the re- |
municipal elections in Water-

shall have cause of (ford, is being prosecuteq for putting

{ false ballots into the ballot bo

A shocking fatality has oceured
a young Glasgow steeplejack, by !
{the name of Adam Butters. He was |
Erepairing the stack that belongs to |
{the weaving factory of Goven & Son,

-;and he slipped and fell 150 feet.
what that means.” |

|
have |
rob me of my inheritance. | : ]
S > Olive. | SWord for cavalry and colonial tronps

has placed .
the new type of!

The British Government
a large order for
{with German firms. The weapon is a
dinary cavalry sword and a rapler. |

When a man was summoned at'
Doncaster for deserting his wife it
|was stated that she was 15 years old |
jwhen he married her, and that in|
{four years he had lived at twenty-
five different addresses and sold up
| four homes,

A sentence of three
’labor

month’s hard
was passed at Huddersfield on'!

i Vernon Harold Wood, aged 16, print-

ishops, and finding no money,

|
|
|
|
!
1
!
jer’s apprentice, who broke into some |
|
|
|

turned
every gas jet on, trying the

premiseg on fire,

to set

Lady Steel, at Edinburgh, denounc- |

ted as shameful the fact that the man

1
|
1

three or four shillings for simgply car-
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Of the Move On, Move On Prices

One more day, the last! Qne more day, the greatest!
Better value, bigger bargains, greater savings. All lines of
merchandise will get a quicker, brisker, swifter “move on.”’

We’ve been doing more poiice duty. We've wielded
the “‘move-on” stick again with a price-lowering effect.

‘Goods must ‘“move on.”’

Don’t miss this last day. Don’t stay away and feel
bitter with yourself for doing so. Come! You can't
lose anything, and we promise you that if you buay you
will save a goodly amount.

Buying Isn’t Compulsory, But These Prices Compel Your Atteation.

Skirt, Special,
for $5.50

Brown,
Venetian

$1.25 Black Sa]
teen SKirt, 98c

Good quality
well made, all sizes, regular
$1 25, for. ...

gored

Skirts,
style,
around bottom.
Sale price ....

10c and 12%c |

Muslins, 8%c

Fancy Muslin for ladies
drecses, in spots and floral
designs, big range of colors,
regular 10¢ and 121%e, for
. ... 8Yse

50c Moirette
for 39c

Colors navy, pale
gray, Copenhagen, reseda,
mauve, old rose and white,
regular 50c, for .. .. ..393

.

of sateen,

98¢

Blue Black
new
folds

On

and
the
two
Move

hlue,

r 25c and 35c¢
Corset Covers,

GOc Lace for 2c

We were fortunate to get

who would pay a boy of ten or tweive | i
]

{she interrupted. “He posed as such {rving his clubs around a golf course, |

he replied. *I ref 1 dndy § {here. You should be more careful when | shoulg offer a girl of nineteen or

f1e replied. referred only to |y 2 i o j S roa ) : kLee )

effect of the secret marriage” | o0 lose your temper, and not let the twenty, three shillings for a week's

“Well + il e jtruth slip out in that way. | work,

e » YOU had better have my an-| «Leaye the house at once, you name- | _ ’ .

SWer at once,” she said firmly, | John Ruddy, of Lisburn, who was

i Yot : il - “There | Jesg, Insolent, shameless girl. Show | . _ 5
‘dnt )-C;nu "‘”mf“(u“se Ot any sort, and | this person out,” she cried furiously to | the driver of the last mail stage coach
certainly no thought of my becoming | th 5 ; :
. - 1) yecon 'the servsg ( re’q UT me
! youtr wife. 8 ¢ Servant, Olive’'s own maid,

* ] ; Wh‘)ék)fvt\\'oexl Belfast and Dublin has ju§t
F dvertlser of this fl!llﬁ'l'lién(g"ti;x:;;;k]})“IZIA“:;“t‘yT‘: Story |answered the bell. As Jri-
Patterns

| celebrated his 77th birthday.
sver ! {ver he wore a scarlet uniform, cover-
’ never The servant stood whi a-faced : iver he wore a scarlet uniform, c 2
cease in my hunt for the truth. d iite-faced, at a
DESIGNED BY MARTHA DEAN. {

' . a second lot of these Laces
Of ‘ourse, I did not mean that 1 ’

2¢c

19c¢

2,000, full size,
lace trimmed,

.at all”
ithe

‘My father would

|
| .
tice.” ’Hmle_
also have heen
able to s 7 gl

retorted,

r2zular 10e, for
v 1a t T +ha +1m1t1 ’ }
ay what was the truth,” sghe

cambric,
all sizes,
regular 25¢ and 35c, for 19¢c

I 15¢c to 30c
B | $3 SilK Blouse,

Children’s Un-
derwear, 10c

All sizes, 1 to §, Children's

$1.69

This is
Elouses,

and

lot of
cream,
regular

.. $1.69

an odd

} i .
I be- iloss what to do. [ed with gold lace, and was armed
13
|

lieve that if it were an honest dlaim, | «yp 44 all right, Harrison,” said Oljve, | With a blunderbus and two pistols. He
1[: would have been .v,nud»g in a far qif- |« am going sz;‘," ot T "‘suw service in. the Crimea as one of
terent manner. I believe that You had | 3 e , 1di her igh; |-ord Raglan’s military guard.
motive stopping my z;::u}x‘inge ‘ 'u:lhis“:}?: :»::-1(:;:,1?1”]:;:?’ 1.)1,[.311' h:)ad }»“gh: | \’\}hilﬂ g\“orgll'lnmn'\n3 gwre
Mr. Fenwick: e Y | 8 85e crosy the hall the h&th:l,i 2 V KIngme were
" AWICK; anqg that this wo- {ywphe had been in the house ever since |through a block of bath stone at |
" ””‘“_ ""1‘1_ call your [ Mr. Parmenter—had come to Silver- | Exeter, they cut into a cavity in|
bidding in \"I*‘f‘x;fx”unnul 'b.,;.;x,‘h" met her, and said: “The cur-i\\'hivh was fon’z?d a cluster orAtw'o or|
N e riage is not here yet, miss.” three dozen live bees. The incident !
! “That person can have no c occurred at the works of a firm of B

only,

"nion Vests, regular 15¢ to
green,

1)]2[(‘1{
SOme
with

man,

foyr

LSK €0, 0L 2 sui-iame

sawing |

mother,
at your

to blacken me in the

chose her methoqd

eyes of the world

, and at the same time

arriage,”
! 1e arriag
my dear father's health.” '

NO. 5956—A SERVICEABLE LITTLE
APRON.
little apro;

nmendation,
laundered,

apron
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PATTERN DEPARTMENT OF
ADVERTISER.
Please send

pattern,
to

the

walst and

misses’

the figure, -

It is not necessary to

“inches” or “years.” Patterns

Ot reach you in less than one week

the date of order. The price of

€ach pattern is 10 cents in cash or in
postage stamps.

Address—
PATTERN DEPARTMENT,
ADVERTISER, LONDON, ONT.

or

xom

ay |

“
Parmenter, that

that

assure you, on my Miss
you are wrong in
43 In your insult in
feel for you deeply;
that you are inno-
le sufferer. To show you
not mere sur-

honor,
as
conclusion
mother, We
|and are conscious
cently a terri
that our Ssympathy ig
face talk, one- juarter of your father’'s
fortune shal] pe made over to you with-
out any idea of malriage with me, if
that settlement le issue between
us will satisfy

‘Olive’s

|
|
i.ﬂuw at

my

lip
my concurr
2 No, sir,
head proudly. [ you offered
every penny of > money.
gives it to vou, ke it, and take it all.
But neither 3 in my fear father
nor my own hox s for sale. I be-
lieve that some ainy is at the bhot-
tom of this; and I am resolved to dis-
cover it.” And
of war she lef
And the law dig give them
tune. Mr. Casement had to admit that
nothing could bpe done to

“You wauld buy
y father’'s
or? ng

me

with

that declaration

upset the
8écret marriage. The proofs in
disputable; and
be shaken, Merridew’s
million sterling as a compromise was
submitteq formally to him BH-} he
went so far as to urge Olive to accept

il

were -
could not

offer of the

the ey idence

But she was
to him .

as siae
himself,

“Neve

as firm in her refusal
had been to Merridew

she declared, “If I

.| will never he

> !my father.
A;:“n, a proof tl

{discover it.

ithought. But

{from
|so dearly
| bitter res

vour

have to beg n v bread in the streets, I

The mere fact that they
offer is, in my opin-

imake such a large

f that there is villainy some-

where, and that they are afraid I shall

t.” And from this decision

nothing would move her. y,

She resolve d to leave S;.“»f‘rhl““‘h at

once, and then Mrs, Merridew, who had
followegd down

ucement,

went to Olive’s ro

her son

‘tner {r

Y!".V'p
to use a fi

She m just as she
had been putti all her own things
together 7 There was war
to the knife between the

for remc
two.

“I must speak to v«
T

u, Miss Parmen-
ter, before 3 .1d

began the ¢

der

ou go,”
woman.

“You have probably come to see that
I am taking none property.
Just what I should thi

£ youn,”
Olive, whom the f of departure

the Mme to

“You are
was the angry hay
I wish to stop you
doing further mischief. I

my

decl
honor, anm as sorry
as my dear son is.

“I have. no. -goubt
enough,” saig Olive, bitterly.

“Why are you so bitter to me?
wish to be your friend

“It was you who k
order that you a
me of my in! i

};':{ the

Heaven will help

m

name.

ent to you.”
“I will
words

wish to warn

But I

unearthing 3
Oniy
light the cr

+H ~A1IM ey
the country.

i o
ing

Olive

Merridew stern
"ou,” she sz 3
could express,

HOOD’S) ;ahiiless
PILLS |

i .

J Cathartic
Easy to take, easy to operate : cure bilicus-
ness, constipation, merning and sick head-
ache; break up colds and ward off fevers,

5
Sie

All druggists. 23¢. C. I Hood Co., Lowell, Mass.

dishon- |
her |

If the }ii\\'i

the for- |

4 party to this wrong to |

sought |

said |

love |

Ithough |

| cwop
]

Ecriml Mrs. Merridew overhearing,

[ The old man winced. “Oh, Miss
{Olive,” he crieq in a volce of pain,

I “Never mind, Carpenter. I am g0~
ling; that is all. Good-bye.”

( The tears sprang to his eyves as
|

{

miss,

he
took her hand. *Oh,
{should come to this,”
'his knees, he pressed
{hand.
’ At that the girl who had come down-
istairs with Olive rushed forward,
{ing bitterly. “Oh, Miss
Olive, Miss Olive, dear!"”
Olive held out her hand

and falling eon
his lips to her
cry-
Olive, Miss

to her also,
land she covereq it with her
tears.

kisses and
“Good-bye, Harrison.”

[ Mrs. Merridew from above,
i that woman out and close the
jonce, I say.”

|  And this way Olive was turned from

&
“St
door

a

much sign

1 first,

{hours, several of

that it |

monumental sculptors.
of life in the bees
but when air was admitted they |
gradually revived, and after

a few |
them were able

fly.

Living in the slums of Cardiff is!
(=]

lan aecoruplished young woman of good |

birth who 1is heiress of £17,000, but

i prefers to live with associates of the

| lowest

the £17,000 on certain conditions,
{she absolutely refuses to fall in

10W |

lannual meeting of
| Agricultural Society, referred

the home she loved, and set out to face

|the hard world ail but
iof sorrow, and alone.
But, despite all the blows
[tune, her courage was und:mntm], and
ihvr heart beat high with the conscious-
iness of innocence and the resolve to
Iﬁgh: on until she haq conquered all the
jforces which had banded together to
ix'uin her,

full

penniless,

of ill-for-

CHAPTER VII.

“My Purpose Burns in Me.”
f “You are a very willful young
jman, and that is the truth,” said
{ Casement, setting his elbows
office desk, and pressing
together as he smileg very
kulive's face,
| There was no answering smile. on
her face, but an expression of intense
resolve ang dgtermination. _
j¥ou mean everything in the
| possible way, Mr, Casement;
{do nothing here. And

burns in me.”
She had gone

Wo-
Mr.
on his

kindest
but I can
my purpose
to the lawyer
| Frampton, on leaving Silverbeech, and
he had pressed her to make his house
{ her home until her
| tled.

|  “My wife would love to
| ways with us, Miss
‘be different if we
{and had daughters of our own to mar-
ry off.
your good looks; for not many girls
could stand comparison with you. But
i being childless we want you.
sider it.

She shook her head.
!yvet, at all events.
i matters.
If I try ang fail, heaven help me, anad
jCreep back to you, beaten and hope-
and in need of a shelter, you can
{ask me then. You are very
{ Me indeed.”

“But what can you do, my child?”

“1 don’t know yet.
{ money I have,
to come to me of that

have you al-
Olive, It might

|

lecon-

“Don’t ask me

loc
iesgs

Tell me first what

huge fortune.
“There would be a quarter

lion if 3

1 "‘\'”!
me of
ickly.
‘Then

nothing,

16,

not that
a comprom

there is n
except

thing, absolutely
actual personal
vou brought away from

your

his finger tips bl

-1 3

kindly into | 7 ¢
¥ !ms age increased.

.
I know | "}
signs of an old hemorrhage

{ membrances of

| mended
cultural

i farmers to

| keen competition of the
tries,

f

{before the British

[to take revenge for
“Are my orders to be obeyed?” called !

social
of

order rather than

money. She

tie

a penny have
but |
with |
ishes 6f her guardian or friends
>Ms to be actuated by a desire
wvrongs which she
alleges were done to her years ago. ‘
at the
Ulster |
to the;
former |

can

s';»e:\king
the Royal

Lord Londonderry
Y,

falling off, as compared with
years, of the Irish egg trade. He com- |
the work of the Irish Agri- |
Organization Society, which,
he said, had established 919 co-opera- |
tive societies,and had 400,000 members.
There were still 400,000 wunorganized |
whom co-operation was |
necessary if they were to survive the |
other coun- |
\

Dr. Bernard Hollander, lec-turin,t:,ft

Phrenological So- !

s . : . M 1
Iciety, gave it as his opinion that in- |

| sanity
!operation.

|

can be cured with a surgical |
He cited the case of a boy |
of sixteen, who was a liar, thief and
and grew more dangerous as |
Dr. Hollander pro- |
posed the removal of a strip of bone |

| from the center line of the head down
i

|
|
|

at |

| has been 1

| CHILD,
were worldly people |

We might then be afraid of |

I must try to right‘
I am quite resolved on that. !

good to

| stipation and dyspepsia. The dull throb-

Is there nothing at all |

of a mil- |

| the cause which brings it on, purely indi-

course.

g, g

for me, and at

1ave some m
go first to S

everything I it tha

tt-past time.”

what

can about
course, an have
money you need.’
Noticing his tone, Olive looked
than th

i sharply. 2
Casement,” she

{ worth, I mean,
{ said, simply.
(To be Continued.)

more

Mr.

An you |
once? 1i
oney immediately. I]
Sheffield and find out |

; . iby MILLIONS OF MOTHERS for
blans could he set- |

to the ears. The operation disclosedf
on the|
the brain. This was
surgically treated, and the boy is now
normal in every way.

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup.
sed for over THIRTY YEARS

their |
CHILDREN WHILE TEETHING, with
PERFECT SUCCESS. IT SOOTHES THE |
SOFTENS THE GUMS, A LILAYS |
ALL PAIN, CURES WIND COLIC, and |
is the best remedy for diarrhea. Sold by
druggists in every part of the world. Be
sure and ask for “Mrs. Winslow’s.”

There was not | B
at | 7
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regular 50c, for ..

10c Apron Gingham, 8%c
36 inches wide, blue and white
terns, plain, and with border. Regular 10c,

15c and 20c¢ Collars for 5c¢

Ladies’ White Linen Collars, all sizes,
some have colored borders.
and 20c¢, for .........

for

50c¢ Corset, 39¢c
Corset, with hose supporter attached
made of good quality of sateen;
white only, trimmmed with lace, steel filled, b lace. -
( e ... 39¢ $3.00. for ..

L T T R S

The Sixth After-
Supper Sale, Satur-
day Night. The time
of Opening Sale 7:30

$3 White Waists, $1.08

BIHUFCR

D Dy R | 7 - YVFS T B A
“rencin \ AICJL;(JA:LL

Dotted Swiss Muslin
med w
tion an

A
comes in
Never sold for

P ) e o s e 00

pat-

$1.25 Nightgowns, 98¢

¢ )I‘M n

. . .
tront, tuck yoke, trimmed with

nd lace. Regular $1.25, for 98¢
$1 White Drawers, 50c¢
['his will be the last chance

Regular 15¢ Wool Drawers, onl¥ ten dozen

3¢

[

3 ]

Gray

PHONE 1182

150 DURDAS ST, and

CARLING ST.

LR g

To Suffer From Headaches
Makes Life Miserable. . .

It takes a person that has had and is sub-
ject to headaches to describe the suffering
which attends them.

The majority of cases are caused by con-
bings, the intense pain, sometimes in one
part, sometimes in another, and then ovez

the whole head, varying in its severity by

cates that there is something the matter

with the stomach or bowels. To the fact

that Burdock Blood Bitters reaches every |
' part of the system is due its. success in re- |
! lieving and per

nently curing headache,
It has proven & specific for the malady in

ell its forms,

Mr. Wm. R. Gilchrist, New Mills, N.B.,
writes: “I was troubled for years with
constipation and headaches, but after using
four bottles of Burdock Blood Bitters I any

' sompletely cured.”

up |

Yy are

Mr. John T. Kidner, Red Deer, Alta.,

| writes: “I was troubled for several years

| with headache. I tried a number of re- |

Rev., Edwarg Roberts, a weill-known |

Methodist pbreacher, jis dead at Co
bourg.

medies but they did ms no good. I tried a
bottle of Burdock. Blood Bitters and i
eured me completely.”

For sale at all Druggiste and Dealera

o’

to the dealer who tells you there’s
any
‘““just as good”’
other Underwear can be as~good—
because no other Underwear

made with the Spring Needie stitch
—which we control for Canada.
It gives the garments great elastic-
ity—makes

Don't Listen

other brand of Underwear

as this. No

them fit the form.

THE ELLIS MFC.CO.LIMITED
_° "HAMILTON, ONT.




