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not seem to 
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Economical
/”\NE of the most nutritious and sustaining foods is 

found in packages labeled, “McCormick’s” Jersey 
Cream Sodas. These biscuits are alsô an economical 
war-time food and can be used in so many useful 
ways that a package or two should be kept always on. 
hand. "

in suchmany
strenuous times can be filled by

these famous shoes :n are y<
house?

l GALL 
% save n 

pair b
Biscuits and Candies

(Know* and wed in Canada for over 60 years)

are made in an immense new plant, snow-white inside * 
and out, Where visitors are always welcome to inspect 
every process of manufacture. The more you know 
about McCormick’s Products the more you enjoy them.

The McCormick Manufacturing Co., Limited
General Offices and Factory: LONDON, CANADA.

Branch Warehouses : Montreal, Ottawa, Hamilton, Kingston, Winnipeg, Calgary, Port Arthur, St. John, N.B.

We stock 
of inside and 
all purposi 
imaginable. 1

The new Queen Quality shoe creations 
fulfil the desires of the majority of women 
in the following manner:

• Style without gaudy display 
» , Dependable leathers.

- * Harmonious colors.
Extreme foot comfort

Thousands of women in this and other 
countries are continually enjoying these £ 
advantages.
Our store is the only place in town where 
these famous shoes may be bought

PARKER & MONROE, Limited.,
THE SHOE MEN.

Canada Food Board Liceneea 11-083, 14-166.

FRESH L0CA1
Special lor Sa|
We have a large sud 

Mutton and Veal for S 
prices. We specialize ij
Tomato.

Special Sausage on

FOSTER
Cor. King’s Beach

CUT

SMAL
ES, LACE SHOES 
r. Secure youra t
LADIES’ CANVA! 

ire: all Brown, al(To, be Continued.)
Price to clear onl; 
NO CHARGING—

convenient.
at CaUdlf,

■art*

REMINGTON
UMC

E> Witva.:8

^ ** ■ ^ A én i Ai, A â iih.à à ii

♦ à. • . ^ ~ , ▼ T 'V—▼—VV—W W—V V V 1

> >'>:?

>: >: >’>•

'*Ÿ>*t*' iHAA.

I, '
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Secured
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A Heavy Cost 1
CHAPTER XXIX. 

v The Coquette’s Plea.
”1 mean to get him safely out of the 

way, poor fellow, before the wedding 
*>toes off,” Charley whispered to me, 
5 few days previous to their depar- 
jEre; "and by the time we get back he 
will have got over his disappointment 
a tittle. He Is rather down on his lack 
edm, dear‘old man; but he will never 
be such aa stupid as to break that 
great strong, loving heart of his tor 
the sake of a faithless little coquette 
like Gwenloden CUtheroe." >. . »■ 

“Has he seen her since he knew?" 
I asked, with a secret misgiving In 
nyi mind "^s to whether my brother 
would really recover from the blow 
ao; easily as his friend seemed to hope.

“Yes; and a a very pretty and. pathe
tic little seen It must have been from 
what he tells me, I fancy," Charely 
returned,' In a tone of withering con
tempt “Len, poor, foolish, Impetuous 
old fellow, stormed and raved, and 
did the high-tragedy business to per
fection, it seeds, while the lady took 
refuge in one of those delicate little 
theatrical touches which women of 
the' Gwendolen Clltheroe type know so 

how to employ, bnrstt Into tears, 
pitied and forgiven, 

a look of despairing resignation 
lovely face that happily does 

to . have taken even Len In 
poor, dear old Idiot that

ne is:
“It Is our fate that parts us,” she 

told him.
“It Is a pity that she did not think 

of all that before!" I replied indig
nantly. “She knew he was poor 
from the first, yet she made him be
lieve that she cared for him; and.

while seeing bow madly he worship
ped her, did her best to add fuel to 
the flame by every means In her pow
er! She does not deserve to be hap
py!"

"Nor will she be; rest assured of 
that,” Charley replied. "Lears her to 
time and her own conscience, Lesley; 
I am much mistaken If these do not 
bring her punishment"

The marriage, which is creating 
quits' a sensation in Hanbury, is Ax
ed, we hear, tor the last week in Oc
tober; and, meantime, the cool, 
bright golden days are dragging 
along, with their fading flowers and 
falling leaves, rather heavily to Ad
dle and me shut up In onr humdrum 
little country lodging, with nothing 
more exciting to look forward to 
from day to day than those anxiously 
expected letters from Len and hie 
Mend, which arrive with the utmost 
regularity, and which, filled with de
lightful little, goeelpy descriptions of 
all they are seeing and doing, are 
growing steadily more hopeful and 
encouraging In tone with every one.

Of Ernest Warden we have heard 
nothing, directly or indirectly,: since 
he left, Beyond the fact that he is 
supposed to have gone abroad some
where—nobody seems to have any 
very definite idea where—hie depart 
ure still remains entirely unexplain
ed.

The old office In which the Ward
ens have transacted the legal affairs 
of most of the oldest and richest 
families in the neighborhood for three 
generations has passed into other 
hands, and there is a new name on 
the bright brass plate on the door of 
the gloomy-looking old Queen Anne 
house in Ole high street, as we pass 
it in our walks—a circumstance on 
which Addle makes no comment; but 
more than once I am conscious of a 
mist of unshed teare In the sad eyes 
as they glance toward It And, mean
time, the surprise and excitement oc
casioned by Ernest Warden's inex
plicable departure Is beginning to

subside in the newer sensation Miss 
Clitheroe’s approaching marriage is 
creating—a ceremony which, accord
ing to report, tofto be performed with 
a splendor and eclat quite unprece
dented In the quiet annals of Han
bury; and the anticipation of which 
is consequently turning half the femi
nine heads In the town, but of which 
we make no mention in oar letters 
to Len.

"What a remarkable piece of re-

—r— — -■ — ------Hr
own room, she toile away through 
cruelly long hours at her writing un
til heart and brain are both weary, 
yet always miserable and dissatisfied 
with the result; while I, not knowing 
what else to-do, rack my brain over 
the-composition of strengthening Jel- 
liee- or some unexpected little dell 
cacy wherewith to tempt tire falling 
appetite of the poor girl, who every 
day loçke piore like a fragile shadow 
of her old sweet self than ever, or 
write long' consolatory letters to 
dear, >old Len that always contain 
some message for Mr. Denton—good- 
natured, kind-hearted Charley Den- 

n—for a sound of whose pleasant 
voice, for a sight of whose handsome, 
debonair face I am beginning to long 
aa I did not think It waa in me to 
long -for any one

"There, dear, that’s the last,” I ex
claim at length, springing suddenly 
up from my kneeling attitude on the 
hearthrug, with my face almost as 
well baked as the bread. ‘Isn’t that/ 

triumph of toast making? Now, 
Addle, while you butter It, I’ll run. 
out to the gate and eee If there Is any 
sign of the postman coming up the 
road.”

‘Put something over your head! 
You thoughtless child, you will be 
catching your death of cold!” she 
calls after me; and, snatching my 
shawl from the back of a chair, I 
throw It over my head and run, 
laughing, out of the mom.

AND

School Stationery!

tributive Justice it would seem If eves- Brass plot, and trimly cut laurels

CHAPTER XXX.

While That Woman Lives.

The day has been wet and stormy, 
but the rain has ceased now, an^j the 
stars are blinking feebly In the twi
light sky, although the wind still 
shrieks and means like some lost 
spirit through the well-nigh leafless 
trees, as I step out Into the little front 
garden with its gravel path, Its tiny

A Convenience that 
Every Woman will 
appreciate—

C ATELLI ’S
READY

Cut in bandy little 
be drooped into the

—ready to 
a water.

Identical with our regular Milk Maca
roni in everything but form. Made 
of the famous Semolina flour and 
milk—with the same smooth richness 
and flavour.

that lost will should come to light!" 
I remark one evening, as we discuss 
the wonderful preparations for Misa 
Clitheroe’s wedding, of which every! 
one Is talking, over the fire In 01 
homely little parlor. "“Only think, Ai 
die, if Mr. Rutherford’s missing 
ever turns dp, all this wealth am 
position for which she is throwing, 
poor Len over, and selling herself to 
a man old enough to be her grand
father, would come to him! Wouldn’t 
It be strange if It should?"

"Yes,” she replies, looking at me 
with that little, indulgent smile with 
which Addle provoklngly receives 
most of my little suggestions and 
flights of fancy; "very ihuch too 
strange ever to come to pass, I am 
afraid.”

"Oh, I don’t know about that,1 
reply ’thoughtfully, turning the piece 
of toast I am malting In froiy^of the 
cheery little fire that is getting to feel 
so coxy'and comfortable now. “Do 
you suppose that all the romance of 
life Is confined to your pet novels? 
Stranger things than that even hap
pen, sometimes; and I always have 
had such a strong presentiment that 
the lost will Is still In existence, and 
that it will some day come to light" 

You fanciful child!" she returns, 
by no means disposed to share in the 
belief. “Why, you say It as solemn
ly as If It were a prophecy; but lsfi’t 
It time for the pdstman? Shall we: 
wait tea a few minutes and enjoy it 
àver our letters?’’

I am only too willing to agree to 
this proposal. It is the one event of 
our quiet, monotonous life, the fa
miliar sound of the postman’s knock; 
but I have a strong suspicion that it 
is not. altogether in anticipation of 
those frequent letters from Italy for 
which Addle awaits his coming so 
anxiously.

I do not say so to her, but I can 
not help wondering sometimes why 
Ernest Warden never writes.

After all, it Is as well that he does 
not, perhaps. There is certainly noth
ing to be gained by writing; and yet 
I can see how her heart Is hunger
ing for a line—a Srord, even. ,

Wide as is the gulf that separatee 
them, I feel that It would comfort 
her to know where he Is, and what 
he Is doing. But not even this small 
scrap of consolation Is vouchsafed to 
her; apd, day after day, as the poet- 

makes his appearance without 
bringing anything in that familiar 
hand for a sight Of which her heart 
le secretly yearning/I eee the little 
flush of expectancy that has mounted 
to her face die out, leaving her paler, 
mere deapondent than ever.

But net even to me does she men
tion her disappointment, bitter as it 
is. However deep Jur. suffering, she 

es, shut up In her

that Impart such an air of suburban 
respectability to the prosaic little 
red-brick house In whiejj^our lodg
ings are situated.

A figure—a masculine figure, 
jthough the outline is not very clearly

£' eflned In the gloom of the tall elms 
ear the road—stands at the gate, as 

If about to «iter; and, with an all 
prevailing Idea et letters in my mind, 
I rush toward him, never doubting 
for a moment that it is the postman 

"Lesley, Is It you, child? They told 
me you were here alone—you and 
Adelaide," says a deep, familiar 
voice, that makes me start as if I had 
been shot; and, with a sudden catch
ing of my breath, I am looking up 

-into Ernest Warden’s eager, dark 
face.

It is Brnwrti sure enough, I de
cide, with a startled glance Into the 
familiar face under the broad brim 
of the slouched hat. There Is Hot 
much possibility, certainly, of mis
taking the grand outline 6Î that 
splendid figure, that, buttoned to the 
«ire in a rough greatcoat, stands so 
suddenly before me In the stormy 
dusk at the gate, and my first co
herent thought is that I must get rid 
of him somehow before Adelaide dis
covers that he Is here.

“How Is she—how Is my darling, 
Lesley ?" he Inquires, without releas
ing my hands from the hard, convul
sive grip in which he has caught

She is well—that Is, she is better 
than she has been,’’ I falter, In a 
hesitating tone. "But, oh, Ernest, 
what do you want?" I ask, looking 
nervously up Into the handsome, pas
sionate face, handsome still, but, oh, 
how changed, I think, as the light 
from the half-unèurtained

A large stock of everythin* 
for use in schools. Let us haver 
your order for School Supplies 
now. Outport orders will re- K
ceive prompt and careful 
tention. "*'•*
Penholders, 20&, 80e, 46e. des.
Pens Wl. jger gross.
Lead Pencils from 26c. des. np. 
Christian Bros. Royal and Royal 

Crown Readers * Primers •
Slates all sixes *
Exercise Books 65c* 76s, and--}

90c. dos
School Scribblers 
Slate Pencils 26s per 106. * **
Ink, IX os glass bottles I 

dos.
Ink, 4 os. glass bottles RUN)

Seccotlns 97s tube.
Robber Erasers from 17s dos 
12 inch Rulers 16s dos 
Vest Pocket Dictionaries 86s 
Atlas’s School Maps 
Blackboards and Blackboard 

Cloth,
Blackboard Erasers 
Typewriting Paper,
Drawing Paper, Blotting Paper 

end Blotting Pads 
Copy Books Dictionaries 
Pencil Boxes Waste Paper 

Baskets
Inks 4 Mucilage, School Bags.
Prayer Beads Prayer Books 
Book Marks Rosary Circles and 

Scapular Prints

GARREtTBYRNE,
Bookseller * Stationer.

The Maritime 
Dental Parlors.

(The Some pf Sped Dentistry.)
Give the matter of your teeth seihe 

thought They deserve it If you re-- 
Quiru dental advice consult ui. It will 
cost you nothing, and any work you 
may entrust to us will be' done In 
such a way as to give entire satisfac
tion. We are specialists in extrac
tion and plate work. Our painless 
method of extraction, used solely and 
exclusively by us, cannot be surpass
ed. Our artificial sets, which are of 
the best quality, fit perfectly and defy 
detection. Crown and- Bridge work 
and Filling at reasonable prices. 
Plates repaired and made strong as 
ever.
Painless Extraction .. .. w _ 26c. 
FnU Upper or Lower Sets .. ..$12.00 

’PHONE 62.
M. S. POWER, D.D.S. (Gradaafe of 

Philadelphia Dental College. Gar- 
retson Hospital of Oral Sir- 

gery and Philadelphia 
General HespltnL)

176 WATER ST. (opp. JL Chaplin’s.) 
f nov24,s,w,tf

Salt!
Now discharging a 

Cargo of

Cadiz 
Salt.

LOWEST 
Market Prices.

WE OFFER:—
lite Lisle Hose,

window
falls full upon it. “Why have you 
come here?”

‘Why,’’ be exclaims, with'a harsh 
laugh, “for the very sufficient reason 
that I could not keep away. What 
Have I done that I should be banished 
friun the presence of the one being 

heart yearns for? This separ
ation Is driving me mad, Lesley, 
cannot hear It, and I will not!" he 
ad^s, turnip* a pair of longing eyes 
toward the window. “I must and 
will-see her!"

M. MOREY S CO.

BLAIR.
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THIS IS
CATCH ’EM miWp

PIANO PLAYER. ■
*' ' ........ '' r

Piano and Organ Show- 
roomNow Opened.

Entrance by McBridê’s Hill, Duckworth and 
Water Streets.

Ctiflae, see and hear our collection of magp 
ninieltânstruments.

CHARLES HUTTON,
-h» Reliable Piano & Organ Store.

Fishermen, you see by the reports 
from. Norway how they cgtoh such 
enormous quantities of fish. .Well.fft; 
Mustad’s Key Brand Hook la - used
---- naively in that

get the

ilVALS !
of

m X

We supply R 
and Ammuniti< 
as the choice of

Are_Gomg_JUg_in_Prfce.
WHAT ABOUT STOCKING UP NOW?

Women’s»!
at 20 c* 25c., 30c., 45c* 50c;, 60 and 65c. pr. 

Women’s Plain Black Cotton Hose,
at 20c., 25c. and 30c. pr. 

Women’s; “Burson” Black Lisle Hose,
1 at 45c* 60c., 65c. and 80c. pr.

Very Stout Women’s Black Lisle Hose,
with extra wide tops .. ................................ 75c. pr.

Women’s Half Silk Hose, in Black, White, palm Beach,
Light Blue and Pink, only.................. .. . ,50c. pr.

Girls’ and Boys’ Black Ribbed Cotton Hose, sizes 5 inch 
to 914 indi, 24c. for 5 in.; up, 2c. size.

Boys’ Heavy Black Rib Cotton HoSe, sizes.. 6 inch to 
8Vi inch, 32ci for size 6 in.; up,~2c. size.: 

Children’s Pale Blue and Pink Fine Ribbed Lisle Hose, 
sizes 5 inch to 9 inch, 34c. for 5 in.; up, 2c. size. 

Childrens Extra Quality White Fine Ribbed Lisle Hose 
sizes 5 inch to 9Vfc inch, 36c. for 5 in.; up, 2c. size. 

Children’s Tan Fine Ribbed Cotton Hose, sizes 5 inch 
to 10 inch, 38c. for 5 in.; up, 2c. size.

Since buying and pricing most of the Hosièrÿ men
tioned above, costs of same have advanced 30 per cent, 
to 50 per cent. In many cases we are to-day, therefore, 
selling Hosiery at far less than it will cost to replace 
to-morrow. It may therefore cost you much more to 
replace yom> Hosiery next day than it does to-day. 
Better stock up now.

J. J.
Baked Beans, Tinned, $ 
Stickney & Poore’s 
Dalton’s Borax, Red 
LOwney’s Chocolate, 
Putz Cream Metal Polisl 
Sloan’s Liniment,. Stick 
Ben Ami Powder, Pork 

2’s, 15c. tin.

J. J. s
DUCKWORTH ST.

.


