grade coal oil
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for heat, light and power.
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There’s no better coal oil thin Imperial Royalite. It is the highest

Imperial Royalite is highly refined; every drop s full strength. It

is the same high quality fuel every day, everywhere you get it.
Seld in village, town and city—~by-small dealer and big.

Burns without soot or smoke. The best fuel for stationary engines,
tractors, oil heaters, oil cook stoves and lamps.

Why pay more for fuel that does no more? Use Imperial Royalite
and save money.

=

2 11.;'!!“

FED

S

qf}n! "t‘ (%!"u‘gﬂ -
, 'i‘ ‘ . il

il

i

m

Power

For _sale by dealers everywhere.’
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Heat
S Branches an-all Cityre
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i  IMPERIAL OIL LIMITED
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For Her Sake;

—O0OR,—

The Murder in Ferness
Wood.

CHAPTER LIL

Diana was unnerved. She had been
touched to the heart by her meeting
.with Sir Royal, and she had been
startled f)y her husband’s violence;
she‘had been afraid also of a scene be-
tween the two. The result was that
sh lost her presenc of mind for a few

minutes.
she lost her presence of mind for a few
in a low tone.

‘He placed her on one of the garden-
chairs, and stood for some time in sil-
ence by her side. Diana unnerved was
very different from Diana proud and
independent; the old imperiousness
had for the moment given way to suf-
fering submission. The beautiful face
drooped until it was hidden in her
hands, and Sir Royal trembled like a
leaf when he heard the deep-drawn,
bitter sobs she could not restrain.

«Ig it always like this, Diana?” he
said, as he bent over her. “Do not fear
to tell me. Does this often happen?
Does he treat you in this manner fre-
quently? Tell me, Diana.”’

But she only sobbed out:

“Oh, Royal, Royal, my heart will
break!”

.| promised me that, if ever you were in

He knelt down by her side, and in-i

| - “Let me sit down, Royal,” she said,

he, how could he comfort her? The '
girl whom he had loved as the “child
Diana,” this fairest, noblest type of
womanhood, this most beautiful wo-[
man, how could he offer her consola-!
tion? He drew her hands gently from :
her face, and saw the tears tamng$

from her eyes. '

“Trust, me, Diana. Tell me,” he
said—“are“you very unhappy? I can
seq' he is horrible; and he is cruel
to you, You must be wretched. Tell
me all, Diana.” ;

She raised her despairing face to
his.

“Oh, Royal,” she cried, “I wish I
were dead! I am so unhappy, I do not
care to live. 1 wish I could die!”

with a groan as these words fell from
 her lips. It was maddening for him |
'to know that his Diana—the fairest‘
'and best of women-—should be so
crushed by trouble .that she prayed
for.death to deliver_her from it.

The eyes he raised to hers were
full of pain.

_“You should have told me before,”
he said. “T heard you were not happy;
but you never wrote, and I dared not
call upon you, lest,I should.lay violent
hanfis upon him. Ah, Diana, no one
living shall touch ome hair of your
head! Why did you not tell me? You'

trouble, you would send to me, you
would let me know.”

;\nd the Worst is Yet to Comé—'

“How could I?’ she replied. “Of
what avail would it have been? No
one could help me; and I did not wish
you to know the suffering I was en-
during. I was so. willful, Royal, and
so proud, I would mnot take advice
when it was tendered, and when alone
it would have been of service. I would
have my ewn way; and now 2

“Are matters so bad, Diana?’ he
asked, with such gentle kindness that
her heart was touched and her
strength failed her yet more. “Are
matters sq bad?’ he repeated, taking
her hands in his.

With a burst of passionate tears
that he never forgot, she cried:

“Oh, Royal, matters are as bad as
they can be; and I wish—oh, Heaven,
how I wish that I were dead!”

He called her his'dear Diana, his

His head dropped upon his br“'t!pretty Diana, the motherless child

who had no one to guide her—his
beautiful Diana, whom no one shouid

ever imjure, and who was dearer to
him than life. He watched with pain
and anger over the trembling woman,
as her grief was poured out and he
learned the secret of her home-life,

“Is he always cruel, Diana?’ he
asked, as the passionate sobs were
stilled, and the trembling hands grew
quiet.

“Yes, always,” she replied.

“And is he often like that—inebriat-
ed?” he asked again.

.And her answer was a low moan,
as her head drooped upon her breast.

“Dian, be of good heart; he shall
not injure you. I who love you best
in the world—I will take care of you.”
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His face flushed; there was a danger-
pus light in his eyes. “I-I am almost
glad that I did not know,” ha said; “I
should have killed him, Dian.”

She rose with a shudder.

“We must go, Royal,” she said;
“that was the dinner-bell.” She raised
her lovely face to his. "“Could any
one tell' I have been crying, Royal?”
she asked. : : 3 :

“Those who love you could,” he re-
plied:—“I know every look of those
dear eyes; they are strained, pitiful,
and woe-be‘igone—aﬁadowod,‘ instead

| ot ‘bright.”

“No one will see me who loves me,”
she said, bitterly; “and, if any one
does notice my looks, I can but sey

| that T am tired and not well”.

“But Dian, your father loves yout”

| laugh was unnatural and uneasy:

8o vexing, just ‘when you want a
thing, to know that it is lost!” Then,
turping with am air of awkward
apology to Sir Royal, he added: “You
pave not yet found out how tiresome
and aggravating wives can be.” i

“Np,” rejoined Sir Royal; "it I had
a wife T should treat her as a lady.”

“Do you mean to insinuate that I
do mot treat my wife as one?” etied
the other, fiercely.

“I am quite sure that you &o nnt”
replied Sir Royal, undauntedly; “but
in my presence you shall.”

Lord Olanronald laughed, but the

“If ‘your wife were my sister, or it
I had the right to avenge her wrongs,
1 would lash you like a cur every time
you shouted or swore at her,” con-
gluuod’slr Royal.

“You would?” laughed Lord Clan-
ronald, again.

«] would!” replied Sir Royal; and
he lopked a formidable foe as his dark
eyes flashed fire.

Diana slowly led the way to the
dining-room. She was right; no one
there noticed the trace of tears. Her
father was engrossed in his dinner,
Lady Cameron with her guests, Lord
Clanronald in keeplng his glass well]
filled. Five years before, if she had
shed a tear, the ,whole household
would have been alarmed; now her
grief passed unnoticed.

From that night a great change took
place in Sir Royal’s demeanor. He
grew more silent, more reserved,
though exhibiting a warmer devotion
than ever to Diana. Every day saw
him at Fernass, until Lord Clanronald
cried out in a rage that the an
hananted the honse like a shadow. But
he had taken the baronet’s lesson to
heart; he neither sweore nor shouted
at his wife in Sir Royal’s presence
again. 3

One day he was more intolerable
than usual. Everything had gone
wrong. One of his favorite horses had
fallen lame; his valet had again mis-
laid semething, that he wanted; the
butler had looked what he called im-
pertinent when asked for a third sup-
ply of “brandy and soda;” The Times
was lost, and he had not read it; one
of his favorite dishes had been on the
table at luncheon, and he had not
been asked to partake of it; several
other contretemps, all of the same
slight importance, had happened, and
he had worked himself into a furious
temper. He sirolled on to the terrace
with a faint idé/a of seeing what the
fresh air would do for him; and there,
}sitting among the shrubs that sur-
rounded the statue of Flora, he saw
his wife.

She was buried in thought; her at-
titude was one of utter despondency
and weariness; her head was throwa
back, and her hands lay idly folded on
her knees. There was’ something In
the pathos of her face that might have
touched the hardest heart; but it did
not tfouch his. The only idea that oc-
curred to him was that he could-now
give vent to his irritation.

“Digna,” he cried, “why are you sit-
ting in that absurd fashion, looking
as melancholy as Niobe? You want
evéry one to knmow that you are un-
happy.”

She at once perteived his' mood.
Lond, bitter \experieneo had taught
her that in such circumstances silence
was best; therefore she made no an-
SWer.

(to be continued.)

For Men and Boys.
The “7” Feature Boot.
For sale at all reliable -
dealers.
‘““Best on the Market.”

Parker ?Monroe,

Ltd.
Sole Agents,
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| - wnemome of Good Dentistry.

;. Fres ination, advice and exact
Mﬂmu? ng your teeth in per-
ect con This is a 'day of &

tseth made, o ofe  uaring

you L)

teeth th!: " satistactory, why not
emm “specialist. It costs Yyoe
nothing,

Remember when you pay more for
dental work than we charge you &re
paving for something that does not

st. All ‘branches of demtal work
Atmrgv ngeml::, Y
Full Upper or 'wer Ne

$12.00 and $15.00

Pafaless Extractiox .. .. .. .. ..B0a&

M. S. POWER, D.DS.

(Graduate of Philadelphia Dental Col.
Garretson Hospital of Oral
mca and Philadelphia
neral Hospital)
176 WATER STREET,
Phone 62. P. 0. Box 1220,
(Opp. M. Chaplin.)
janiftu.thstf

TOMATOES!

CUT FLOWERS,
LETTUCE, PARSLEY,
WEDDING BOQUETS,
WREATHS & CROSSES

at shortest noqce.

DUTCH BULBS.
Prices on agplication.

J. McNeil,

Waterford Bridge Road.
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COAL!
Now —I:;nding,

November 12th,

1,000 Tons
Screened
North Sydney
Coal.

H.J. STABB & CO.

\F

Dr.A.B. Lehr,
Dentist,
203 Water Street.

This s the Old Reliable Office.
Established 27 years. :

PYORRHEA.

Of all the poison taken  into- the
blood, the germs and pus contributed
by diseased gums (Pyorrhea) ar?
the most destructive to the human
system. If every red blood ‘cell” is
forced to fight
‘t‘t?:; :: the cell,
a the building up of the body,
and if allowed to continue the sys-

even you are an in

‘| ney, stomach, heart trouble; rheuma

tism and many other diseases |
:;._r:&xht on by diseased

P P o

tem is bound to break down and

FISHERMEN ! _

This is the great Fishkiller
with which the Norwegians
catch sueh large gquantities of
fish. Place a sinker with a

fathom above the hook, which
spins like a minnow, and the fish
bite ravenously.

JUST TRY IT.

1y29,e0d

Now Landing

A Choice Cargo of
BEST SCREENED.

North Sydney
COAL.

Selling nt..

$15.00 per Ton.

M. MOREY & CO.

Beat the High Cost of
Living !

Gentlemen, now is the time to have
your old overcoat repaired, French
dry cleanped and pressed. Give it to
us and we will save a bank roll for
you. Don't forget your trench coat
or raglan. We clean, press and re-
pair trench coats, old suits and rag-
lanis at very little cost. Beat the high
cost of living by giving us all your
old ¢lothes, A postal card will bring
us to. ypu‘gj:ggor. Outport orders

promptly attended to.

ps

every night tll 9.)
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swivel on each end about one,

.
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GIRL'S DRESS WITH sopn
<o, WAIST, ORbuy

8042—Serge, gabardine, g
voile, checked and plaid woolen;z
all wash fabrics -are good fop thiy
style. The collar and cuff: mayp 4
contrasting materinl. The dregs h;'
a bddy linfng. 7
12 and 14 years. Size 10 requires 4y
yards of 27-inch material. y

A pattern of this illustration my,
ed to any address on receipt of 1
in silver or lc. and 2c. stamps,

4 NEW SET FOR MISS DOLLY,

3061—This attractive group com
prises a simple dress, good for law,
batiste, silk or dimity, a stylish cap
that may be developed in sutin, far
nel, velvet or silk, and a Donnet
match the cape-cr-to-be of lawn, v
vet, or embroidery.
] The Pattern for this set is cut in}
Sizes: for Dolls: 18, 18, 20, 22 an
24 inches in: height. . Size 1° will i
quire 5§ yards-of 36 inch material for
the dress, % yard ‘of 40 inch mater
{al for-thecape and % yard of 20 inch
matertial for the bonnet.

A pattern of this illustration mai-
ed to any address on receipt of 10z
in silver or lc. and 2c. stamps

No.
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_ (Published Annually)

fn each class of goods. Besides D
s complete commercial guido ‘o Lo¥
don and Suburbs,-it-contains 'ists o
“ < __EXPORT MERCHANTS
with the goods they ship, and he Cole
cnial ‘and Foregn Markets ey sup

| PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES
ﬂhn‘d&t"un’mmmm., Merchanth

" Jetcs in the-principal Provincisl T

-w

_ |and Industrial Centres of the U

' Business Cards of Merchsuts sl
Deaiees ssking
'BRITISE AGENCIES
Bbe printed under each i
Bl they are interested ut &
1,5 “each trade heading. Ls"
sgments from §15 to $60.
' fitectory wiil be
of postal orders ¥

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 8, 1»

LONDON_ DIREGTOR,

snahies traders throughout tho Worl
to. communicate direct with Engls,
“MANUFACTURERS & DEALEBS °

{fake -“Casca;;fé” for
Wake Up Clear, Che

w the sun«will shine
! :

HEverything will- seem C
48 and pright. Your system

1ed with liver and bowel poi
our skin sallow, ¥

your head foggy @

To-moTro

on, gases and acids. . You can

Gains Repo
Greets Princ
Bank Clerks

EGYPTIAN AFFAIRS.

CAIRO, EGYPT, Nov. 2i
Field Marshal Viscount Allen
british High Commissioner in Eg
o-day paid a visit to the Khedive. T

he Premier regarding the resignat
¢ the Cabinet. Advices from Lonc
ovember 19th, said the Egypt
finistry had resigned because of
atisfaction with the mission appr
ld by Lord Milner, British Secret:
or the Colonies, to investigate the
est in Egypt .-

NO DIPROVENMENT 1IN COAL
STRIKE.

GHICAGO, III, Nov. 24
Industrial plants all over the n
Mle West continued to close down
ay, fuel supplies to public utilit
vere curtailed further, and regioj
oal committees advised individuals
ave ¢odl as the nation-wide strike
he “Bituminous miners ‘entered
venty-fourth day. The only la
roducing center reporting impro
hent during the last twenty-f
ours was West Virginia, where
utput in the non-Union fields of
Bouthern part of the state was s
y operators to be normal. In
eat Bituminous fields of Penns
vania, Ohio, Indiana, and Illinois, ¢
piners apparently were determined
emain idle until a settlement of
putroversy over wages and hours
pached by the confcrence at Wa

POLSHEVIKS REPORT FURTH!?

SUCCESSES.
LONDON, Nov. 24
Continued advances against Gene
Denekine and Admiral Kolchak’s f{
es are claimed in the Russian Sov
jommunique received by wireless
ay. The Bolsheviki are asserted
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$32.00.
FAMILY BEEF.

Quality guaranteed
Limited quantity only
While it lasts,

$32.00 per barrel
Pears, 15, 20, 25¢.
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Duckworth Stre




