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Samples, style sheets 
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The more you know about 
coffee—and the more part
icular you are about aroma 
and flavour —the more you will 
appreciate “SEAL BRAND” 
COFFEE. Once* you have tried it, 
your choice will always be Chase & 
Sanborn’s “SEAL BRAND” COFFEE.
In yi, 1 end 2 pound tins. Whole—ground—pulverized—also 

fine ground for Percolators. Never sold in bulk. |66
CHASE & SANBORN, MONTREAL
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PASSION. LOVE’S TRUE
CHAPTER XXXIII.
Heiress or Beggar!

All eyes were fixed on the lovely 
face, its pallor accentuated by the 
black dress, and Mr. Petherick rose 
to get her a chair, but Guildford Ber- 
ton stepped before him, and placed 
one In the window recess, so that she 
sat a little apart from the crowd, and 
with her face half hidden In the 
shadow of the curtains.

Norah did not raise her eyes to his 
face, but took her seat and sat mo
tionless, and holding Lady Ferndale’s 
hand tightly. The crowd of faces 
swam before her eyes, and the first 
words Mr. Petherick uttered in his 
thin voice" sounded unintelligible in 
her ears. She knew that all the eyes, 
burning with suppressed eagerness, 
and anticipation, were covertly re
garding her, aand her hand trembled 
In Lady Ferndale’s loving clasp.

Mr. Petherick coughed In his ner
vous fashion, and" fingered the will.

"Before I read the last will and 
testament of the late Earl of Arrow- 
dale,” he said, his voice quivering, “I 
feel it my duty to express my rgeret 
at the absence of the—the present 
earl. I have used every means to 
discover his whereabouts and ac
quaint him with the melancholy news, 
but have failed to reach him.” There 
was an Intense silence. “Sooner or 
later—soon, I trust!—he will arrive, 
and—and—relieve me, and all con
nected with the estate, of a serious 
responsibility, hut until he does I 
must ask you to regard me as execu
tor, as the person in charge.”

Then he proceeded to read the will.
Many glances of curiosity and envy 

and suspicion had been cast at Guild
ford Berton’s tall figure as he stood 
Just behind Norah and Lady Fern- 
dale, and when, after reading out the 
small bequests, Mr. Petherick slowly 
recited the clause in which the earl 
bestowed his watch and chain—and 
nothing else—to his closest friend,
Guildford Berton, a suppressed mur
mur of surprise and relief ran round 
the room.

Lady Ferndale was as surprised as 
any one, and her hand closed over 
Norah’s significantly. But Norah
made no sign. Iin a low voice. “Should—should not

Mr. Petherick read on in the sing-,a11 this money have gone to my ta' 
song, unpunctuated legal voice, and 
presently he came to the clause re
lating to her. He read it slowly and 
impressively, and Norah felt rather 
than saw the hungry eyes fixed upon 
her. She heard nothing more until 
she found Mr. Petherick standing be
fore her, with- the will in his hand.
All the rest had left the room except
ing Lady Ferndale and Guildford 
Berton.

“I—you will allow me to express 
my satisfaction, Lady Norah," said

the old law’yer. "If I had drawn the 
will myself it could not havfe. been 
more in accordance with the advice 
I should have given. Very right and 
—and just, indeed.”

Lady $>rah looked at him vacantly, 
still holding Lady Ferndale’s hand.

“A very just and proper will,” said 
the old man, turning his spectacles 
on Guildford Berton, who stood with 
his hands clasped tightly behind him, 
his eyes fixed on the ground.

"Yes,” said Guildford Berton, in a 
low voice. “But how could the earl 
have done otherwise?”

At the sound of his voice Norah 
drew a little closer to Lady Ferndale.

“I—I do not understand,” she fal
tered, almost inaudibly.

“Tell her,” said Lady Ferndale, in, 
a whisper, and she looked up at 
Guildford Berton.

He took a step forward.
“Your father has left you every

thing that was his to bequeath, Lady 
Norah,” he said. “Will you let me, 
too, say how rejoiced I am that it 
should be so?”

Norah raised her eyes to his face, 
which expressed a gratification con
sistent with his words, and not a sign 
of disappointment or envy.

“I do not understand," she said, al
most piteously. “Am I—the viscount, 
the present earl, is he-----”

“Yes, yes,” said Mr. Petherick, in 
the tone a lawyer adopts when he is 
enlightening ignorant womankind. 
“The- viscount—that is, the earl—has 
the estates, the land with the Court, 
of course; but the rest is yours. It 
represents a vast sum—vast. The 
earl, your father, my dear young la
dy, had for some years saved a large 
portion of his income, and had been 
extremely fortunate in his invest
ments; extremely so. It really seem
ed as if everything he touched turn
ed to gold. On several occasions I 
felt it my duty to utter a word of 
warning respecting some of the spec 
ulations in which he embarked, but he 
always had his way, and I am bound 
to say that the results proved me 
wrong and him right It Is impos 
sible at this juncture to give an ap
proximate .estimate of the sum he has 
left you, but It must be very large— 
very large indeed. I am—as Mr. Ber
ton has said—greatly rejoiced.”

He looked round to how to that 
gentleman, but Guildford Berton had 
glided from the room.

Norah put her hand to her brow.
“I do not understand yet,” she said,

his
ther’s nephew, the present earl?”

Mr. Petherick coughed "behind 
hand.

“Ahem—that is a difficult question 
to answer, my dear young lady. In 
ordinary cases it might—that is, 
portion—er—no doubt the present 
earl will feel1 slightly—er—disap
pointed. The estate, with the title 
and the position it involves, is—er- 
heavy—and---

“You mean that he ought to have 
had some of this money?” said Norah,

; Improve Your Complexion
' Get your blood pure, keep the liver active and the 
c bowels regular, and disfiguring pimples and unsightly 
' Notches will disappear from the face. For improving 

the complexion and putting the blood in good order

BEECHAMS.PILLS
are safer, better and surer than cosmetics. They 
eliminate poisonous matters from the system, strength
en the organs and1 purify the Mood—bring the health- 
glow to the cheeks, brighten the eyes, improve and

Beautify the Skin

raising her eyes to the 
face. 'r44?$g! i

"Well—but, no!" he replied, firm
ly. "It wa$i the earl, your father’s, 
own personal property, to do with ab
solutely as he chose, and I repeat 
that, considering the circumstances, 
he chose well and—er—wisely.”

Norah sighed, and her hand moved 
restlessly In Lady Ferndale’s,

“What am I to do with all this 
money?" stie sighed.

Mr. Petherick smiled.
“It Is easier to do with money, how

ever large the sum, than without it, 
my dear,” he said, gently. “Yes, an 
excellent will,” he added, thoughtful
ly. “And yet—I—er wish the earl 
had permitted me to draw it. It is a 
strange thing that whenever a non- 
legal man, a man who is not a law
yer, draws up a will he makes some 
mistake.”

Lady Ferndale looked up quickly. 
“There is no mistake—nothing to 

invalidate the will?” she said.
"No, no,” he responded. “Nothing. 

Just a simple blank, which does not 
affect it, fortunately.”

Lady Ferndale Inclined her head 
with a look of relief. The old man’s 
words had frightened her.

"There Is one thing that surprises 
me,” she said, “and that is the small
ness of the bequest to. Mr. Guildford 
Berton." .

“Ah, yes, yes,” said Mr. Petherick. 
“Just a souvenir, so to speak. Yes. 
Very much to his credit.”

Norah raised her eyes, and, answer
ing the look, he went on:

“I must pay that I was surprised. 
Mr. Berton was so great a friend, 
and has been of so much use to the 
earl, that I should not have been as 
tonished if he had been left a sum of 
money. It is much to his credit that 
it is not so. I mean,” he went on, 
stumbling and coughing, "that it is 
evident Mr. Berton is an honest and 
disinterested man. He might have 
used his influence with the earl to get 
himself named for a certain sum. of 
money. Very much to his credit, es
pecially as he is, I believe, a—er— 
poor man.”

“Yes," he has behaved very well,” 
said Lady Ferndale, but with a slight 
wrinkle on her forehead; “very well. 
Don’t you think so, dear?”

Norah murmured an assent. The 
Insignificance of the earl’s bequest to 
Guildford Berton had surprised her; 
she did not even yet understand it.

Mr. Petherick went on talking 
about the property that had .been. left 
to Norah, and she gathered, listening 
listlessly with downcast eyes, that 
though the Court must go to the pre
sent earl, the missing man, there 
were other houses, as large if not so 
historic, which had fallen to her.

“I am afraid you are dreadfully 
rich, my dear,” said Lady Ferndale, 
with a fond smile; and Norah sigh
ed. There flashed across her mem
ory the story of the man dying of 
thirst in the desert, who, in the course 
of his last feeble crawl in search of 
a spring, came across, not water, but 
a bag of precious stones, and how he 
flung them from him with a curse. He 
would have bartered them all for one 
draught of the life-giving water, and 
she would have bartered all the im
mense wealth that the earl had left 
her for one draught of Cyril Burne’s 
love.

“Ah,” she thought, as she sat in her 
own room and mused over it all, “if 
he had but been true, If he had but 
remained constant, that I might have 
gone to him and laid It all at his 
feet! Of what use are lands and 
money to me, who would have been 
happy sharing a cottage with him, 
and cannot but be miserable now that 
I have lost him?”

She lay awake all that night, the 
same refrain surging in her ears, and 
recalling with an agony too deep for 
tears those too short happy hours she 
had spent in the woods by his side.

Lady Ferndale remained at the 
Court for three days, and would have 
stayed still longer, but Norah would 
not permit her to do so. Nor would 
she yield to Lady Ferndale’s oft- 
repeated prayer that Norah would go 
back with her to Ferndale.

I do not know how it is," she 
said, "but I have a feeling that I 
ought to stay here until the earl ar
rives."

That’s nonsense,” said Lady Fern
dale, stoutly; "he may never arrive.

THE CANADIAN SALT CO. LIMITER

City Fathers
Make Appeal on Behalf of Fire-Fight

ers—AH Employees of City Coun
cil Granted Increases—Reduction of 
Fire Insurance Bates to be Consid
ered.
The regular weekly meeting of the 

Municipal Board and the final session 
for this year was held last night, May
or Gosling presiding.

The comparative revenue and ex
penditure tor last week were:—

1916
Collections.

Arrears.............................„..$ 49.15
Water and Sewerage Rates.. 920.75 
Sundry Revenue.................... 206.43

New Year’s Gifts!
/ ,

We have a great variety of
Useful and Pleasing Presents,

Suitable for Ladies, Gents, Boys and Girls. 
The kind that are [sure to please your friends. 

Call and see them to-day.

place for the sake of welcoming a 
stranger who will probably-----”

“Wish me gone as soon as he ar 
rives,” finished Norah, with a smile. 
“I don’t know, but I put myself in his 
place, that is all. 1 should not like 
to come back and find the place de
serted."

“Come back? The young man has 
never been here,” persisted Lady 
Ferndale.

“Then he will feel all the more 
stranger," said Norah. “You go home, 
dear, and make my peade with Lord 
Ferndale for keeping you so long, 
and I promise that immediately Lord 
Arrowdale comes home I will pack up 
my things and invade you.”

Lady Ferndale had to be satisfied 
with this, and went off reluctantly, 
and Norah was left alone, for even 
Mr. Petherick had found it necessary 
to return to London.

“I must find this earl," he said; “I 
must find him. If yon want anything, 
my dear young lady, telegraph at 
once, and if you cannot wait even so 
long for me, send for Mr. Berton, who 
knows everything connected with 
the estate.”

Norah inclined her head, but she 
thought that if Mr. Berton did not 
come to the Court before she sent for 
him, it. would be some time before 
his tall figure shadowed the thresh
old.

(To be Continued.)

A Paris Chemist Has Discovered 
How to Crow Hair.

In Paris the ladles have entirely 
abandoned wearing rats, which is 
due entirely to this new discovery.

It has been proven that Henna 
leaves contain the ingredients 1 that 
will positively grow hair. That they 
contain this long-looked-for article Is 
proven every day.

The French are now placing on the 
market a preparation containing the 
extract from Henna leaves, which Is 
having a phenomenal sale.

This preparation Is called SALVIA 
and is being sold with a guarantee to 
cure dandruff and to grow hair in 
abundance. Being daintily perfum
ed, SALVIA makes a most pleasant 
dressing, and is sold by your druggist. 
A large, generous bottle can be pur
chased for 50 cents. 1

Expenditure. 
Weekly and Staff Roll . 
Bills "................ ... . .. ..

$1,176.33

..$2,802.18 
... 902.96

$3,705.14
1915

Collections.
Arrears, etc........................ .. .$ 773.37
Sundry revenue.................... 518.83
Customs Coal Duties.............  2,048.00 I
Customs Water Rates........... 104.90

yourself by remaining in this vast

What Shall 
I Give lor 

Christmas?
ISN’T THE ANSWEÉ TO YOUR 

PROBLEM—A BOOK?
What is there, other than books, that 

makes so complete and satisfying and 
yet so inexpensive a gift? Further
more, this is particularly a Book 
Christmas. For every man, woman 
or child a Book exists somewhere of 
some kind. Isn’t this your opportu 
nity? We have all the latest Annuals,
Chums.
Boys’ Own Annual 
Girls’ 0»n Annual.
Quiver, Sunday at Home.
British Boys’ Annual.
British Girls’ Annual.
Empire Annual for Boys.
Empire Annual for Girls.
Sunday, Chatterbox, Prize, Playbox. 
Tiny Tots, Bo-Peep, Little Folks. 
Child's Companion, Our Little Dots. 
Leading Strings, Our Darling.
Scout, Cottager & ArttsaS 
Little Frolic.
Picture Books from 2c. to $1.60. 
Reward and Prize Books from 20c. to 

$2.00.
All the Poets in cheapest and best 

editions.
All'the Classics in Leather and Mor- 

roco covers.
All the latest and best Novels, for the 

best hooks come to'

GARLAND’S
Bookstore,

177-9 Water Street.

Inmates ol Poor Asylum
Enjoy Their Annual Treat 

Yesterday afternoon the Poor Asy
lum Mission gave their Annual Treat 
to the Inmates of the Institution, 
which proved the most enjoyable yet 
held. The supply of good things 
which were In abundance, was equally 
distributed among the men and wo
men of the Institution who desire to 
express their thanks to the many 
kind friends who gave donations of 
fruit, candy and money and who bx 
their action have lightened the 
hearts of the poor. An excellent pro
gramme was run off. Those taking 
part were:—Mmes. Barker and Cahill, 
Miles Pike, Brown, Barron, Curtis, 
Beams, Woods and. Fitzpatrick.

A large number of the Mission
^ igsi m nr—tt'4iFt present and attended to the
Besides, why should you sacrifice jrrw * nD’S LINIMENT CUBES DIPH- needs of their guests in a most pleas-

TRURiy I ing manner.

$3,445.10
1 Expenditure.

Weekly and Staff Bills .. ..$2,540.25 
Bills........................................H62'96

$5,303.21
The Mayor intimated to the meeting 

that a public meetirig would be held 
early next month with a view to 
reduction of present fire insurance 
rates. Mayor Gosling has in course 
of preparation an address dealing 
with the new water system, which is 
now in such an excellent condition as 
to make impossible a conflagration 
in the city. Evidences of this were 
seen during the present year.

The report of the City Engineer was 
read and adopted.

A building complained about on 
George Street will be removed.

Complaint was made about the con
dition of Mundy Pond Road _ by the 
Messrs. Pope- The matter will be 
attended to.

The applications made by the sani
tary men and other employees of the 
Ccuncil recently, requesting a fifteen 
per cent increase to their wages were 
.then considered. The requests were 
acceded to and the increases will 
come Into ’ effect to-morrow. The 
clerks at the Council office have also 
been granted à slight Increase. The 
total Increase for the ensuing year s 
expenditure is approximately $5,000. 
Pensions were also given to a few old 
employees. Their work Is to be done 
by some of those who got their sal
aries increased. ■

Just Before the close Councillor H 
Brownrigg made a motion that met 
with unanimous support and is sure 
to get the stamp of public approval 
as well. He moved that the Council 
recommend to the Government that 
the salaries of the members of our 
Fire Departments be substantially in
creased; also that the Council vote 
an amount in that direction when con
sidering financial matters. In making 
an earnest plea for the fire-fighters 
who dally run the risk of their lives 
he referred to the enormously Increas
ed cost of living compared with the 
paltry stipend these men were receiv
ing. The Councillor stated that ’long
shoremen, coopers, clerks, sanitary 
men and other working people in the 
community had got their earning pow 
ers increased, but the firemen were 
forgotten and it was about time that 
somebody moved in the matter.

The motion was seconded by Coun 
cillor Mullaly, who referred to the en 
vironment of the firemen as “prison 
walls and that they are only 
out when the fire alarm rings, 
work day and night and never get 
holiday tor themselves, as no matter 
where they are they have to answer 
the alarm.

Councillor Vinnicombe, Deputy 
Mayor Morris, Councillor Ayre and 
Mayor Gosling spoke in turn, con 
gratulating Councillor Brownrigg on 
his motion, which all strongly en
dorsed and promised thelrtl heartiest 
support. The Mayor reviewed the 
splendid work and efficiency of our 
fire brigade and he assured the mover 
of the motion that the matter will 
fully and carefully considered.

The meeting then adjourned.

Baking Suggestions
for the *

Festive Season !
Seeded Raisins. 
Seedless Raisins. 
Cleaned Currants. 
Citron, Lemon and 

Orange Peels. 
Flavourings.
Spices.
Shelled Walnuts and 

Almonds^
Icing Sugar, Figs. 
Crystalized & Glace 

Cherries.

FLOUR!
Buffalo, 14 lb. sax. 

Graham. 
Buckwheat 
Corn Flour.
Rice Flour.

1 CAKEOMA—The 
Cakemaker. 

SPONGEOMA — For 
Sponge Cakes.

ARMANDETTA.
A perfect substitute 
for Almond Paste, 

30c. lb.
GROUND SWEET 

ALMONDS 
in % lb. & M lb. tins 

GELATINE.
Leaf In 1 lb. pkts. 

Knox's Sparkling * 
Acidulated. 

Cox’s Coignets.

Xmas Crackers ! 
Xmas Stockings!

Xmas Plum 
Pudding,

in 2 lb. & 3 lb. basins 
and 2 lb. tins.

Dates and 
Figs.

Table Baislns. 
Assorted Nuts. 

Gnava Jelly. 
Calves’ Feet Jelly. 

Staffed Dates.

Selected 
Eggs.

Chocolates
A full assortment of 

fancy boxes In

Neilson's,
The Chocolates that 

are different 
ALSO

Mole’s, Ganong’s, 
and Cadbury’s,

“King George and
Queen Mary” pkts.

Fruits !
Oranges. 

Table Apples. 
Grapes. 

Bananas.
. Pears. 
Peaches. 

Pineapples.
Celery.

Tomatoes.

Çalarab
Fig, Orange and 

Apricot

TO ARRIVE:

Turkeys, Geese, Chicken, Ducks.

Bowring Brothers, Ltd.,
’Phone 332. Grocery. ’Phone 332.

Advertise in the Telegram

Who is Brussilofi
Cousin Declares That He Is 

Sir Hector Macdonald.
“When a man is dead, then 

done for,” runs the old ballail] 
there are a few who do not coni 
der this generalization. We ha 
the famous Dauphin of France,
King Louis XVII., who is said to 
escaped from the deadly TempB 
to have lived in America or else 
as various people. And two no- 
took the idea as bases for inter 
novels. We recall news item;
Oscar Wilde did not die in F 
but was buried in effigy, and In 
find life anew, hidden away. 84 
mystery of Marshal Ney is auj 
story. And there was Hector 
donald, who has reappeared i 
person of more than one noted 
tary leader; especially lately, hi 
been identified with General 
loff.

There are, then, men who 
will not stay dead. The storL 
Brussiloff, while the reverse of ■ni
able, is still interesting enough 
reproduced. A writer recently 
out an interview with a reside: 
Gotham who said she was a c 
of the supposedly dead Macdonal 
this the identify with BrussiloS 
put forth. We learn:

The legend of Sir Hector M;*ici 
aid is one qf the strangest and 
romantic in modern history. Cti 
with immoral conduct in CeyW 
1903, Sir Hector, then a brigBi 
general of the British army, a i*Lf 
Commander of the Bath, and a 
her of the Distinguished Servie 
der, was reported to have comlttj l I 
suicide in a Paris hotel after v 
London and failing to havd 
charges dismissed.

Officially, General Sir Hector*!; 
donald is dead and buried in a*tle 
cemetery outside of Edinburgh.*I|s i 
wife remarried many years agi
-Tradition has it. however, til 

suicide in the Paris hotel was n 
Hector, but a traveller in an 
ing room. Seeing at once the 
(unity, Sir Hector, according t* tj- 
story, changed ' clothes with 
corpse, and, in liis new identi 
parted unsuspected. Like the r 
Arnold Bennett’s story. Sir I 
went forth in to the world wi 
life to use as he liked.

The legend, which was prev 
hazy and unconfirmed, takes oi 
life in the words of this Mrs. T®1*| 
Macdonald’s cousin. The rei 
asked a number of questions, t 
to shake her belief ui the identi* jsl 
the hero of the eastern front but 
out any success. The account st

“I am absolutely certain," she 
“that -General Brussiloff is real! 
Hector. While I am only a di 
relative, cousins of Sir Hector 
in London and Canada and AustBlJ 
and I know they have been in co 
nieation with him.

“Sir Hector was a small man 
ily built. Gen. Brussiloff is 
same figure. In his character of 
sian general. Sir Hector has g
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