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An Attractive Investment
'i‘;xe xssue of Empire Loan Stock at $110.00 was
greatly over-subscribed. A small amount will now

be sold at $115.00 after which the price will be
increased to $120.00. Buy before the next increase.

AAE Gl

I THE EMPIRE LOAN COMPANY
W Bank 6f Hamilton Chambers, Winnipeg, Man.
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NEW THINGS FOR OLD

Take stock, some afterioon, of the old things you have around g
lﬁehom.ethg\you can make fresh and pretty again, just like

() Wldl
" The Easy Home Dye
Blouses, Dresses, Children’s Frocks, Petticoats, Parasols,
Rllboss, Sk Gloves, Sil Seatver Fanerurs Farssls ,
m"ﬂ 3|Ilpu, Feathers, Artificial Flowers, Stockings, Toques, Sweaters,
Mittens, Curtaing, Cushion Tops, Lamp Shades—to all these things and
more you can give bright, fresh, fadeless colors, without muss, fuss or bother, with
ons or othier of the 24 shades of Maypole Soap.

Dyc.'o'lgguln(k. black 15c.; at your dealers, or postpaid with free booklet “How to

FRANK L. BENEDICT & CO., Montreal

SILK GOODS DIRECT FROM JAPAN

) For half the prices you pay locally. As an introduction we offer Gent's
o hité Silk Haudkerchiefs, 16 inches square, with white hemsstitched bor-
e

!3 $150 a doz.; with colored border, $1.75; with fancy border, $2.00. -

‘Il‘:-i ies’ 12 inches square, $1.25, $1.50 and $1.75 respectively—post free.
al custorcers hecome permanent ones, always. Catalogue of Japanese
Roods free. Send money order to

ES & CO.; P.0. Box W152, Yokohama, Japan. (Letters to Japan 5c).

BONSPIEL VISITORS!
Let us demonstrate to you the advantages ot a

BROWNIE CAMERA

The popular FIXED FOCUS camera. Can be operated
by every member of the family down to the smallest
<hild, with surprising results,

Just the Cameras for Beginners

Prices from $1.90 to $12.00

Free illustrated catalogues, and finishing price list
mailed upon request.

Steele Mitchell Limited

213 Rupert Avenue, Winnipeg, Manitoba

BOOKS THAT REALLY TEACH you the things you want

to know, and in a simple, practical way that you can understand.

Our illustrated catalogue; which will be sent you free upon request,
tells all about the Practical Mechanical Books for Home Study that
we publi

There are popular priced books on the operation of trains and station
work, practical mechanical diawing and machine designing pattern mak-
ing, electrical railroading, power stations automobiles, gas engines. elec-
trical wiring, armature and magnet winding. dynamo tending “e lementary
electricity, wireless telegraphy and telephony. carpentry and architec
ture, concrete construction, plumbing and he ating, sign and bouse
painting, amusements, etc . etc.

No matter what your ambition or desire for knowledre may be we
publish books written by authorities in their different lines that will give you
just the training and information thar you want and necd

Write today for this up-to-date and complete illustrated catalogue

and popular price list Itis free
FREDERICK J. DRAKE & CO,,
Publishers of Self-Educational Books WH M Michigan Ave., Chicago.

Had he gone another way? The suspense
was c’rue%—almost unbearable. I-II:r cou}:‘-
o, she

e was droopi flagging.

, gvgould not, wa.it.m?t oom do no good.
| He—ah, there he was.

The man came slowly with bent head
and lagging footsteps round the margin
of the shrubbery. At a little distance
from the gate he paused and turned
towards the house. is wife, motionless,

watching, could just discern his face, |

could see the misery of that mute farewell.
The pain it caused her was too intense
to be prolonged. The gate was partially
open. She pulled it to sharply. The
man, startled, turned at the sound, and
his wife stepped from the shadow.

“Olive!”

A distant echo .repeated the startled
cry “Olive!” and then there was silence.
The woman returned her husband’s intense
gaze with strange, wide-eyed calm. She
could see now he had been ill, terribly ill.

She made no sound, and at length he |
spoke. “I thought you would go to the |
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despise me! What shall I say? What
can I do—what can I do.

The man raised his hat significantly,
but his companion stood motionless in
front of the gate.

“Well?” he queried, then after a brief
pause added, sardonically, “I suppose
you are awaiting my apology for this
trespass? I tender it—with all humility.
It issingularly unfortunate—" 4

The moon, floating higher and brghter =
in the vast dome of night, passed from
beneath the hurrying clouds and cast
its light upon the motionless woman, upon
her pale, strained face, upon one pitifu] -
slipperless foot.

“Good heavens! Olive!”’

He was at her side—bending over her—
held her in his arms, close, close to
him. “Olive my poor girll What is it—
what does it mean?’’ ‘

She remained motionless in his embrace
her head thrown back, her eyes closed.
The man bent and kissed her.” Then she
struggled wildly to release herself. “No,”

front,”” hesaid, heavily. “I thought you | she cried, frantically, ““Malcolm, you must

were driving home.”

Mrs. Quesnay laughed. Heavens, it'

not—you must not! You do not know!
It is—oh, Eustace, Eustace!”

Street Scene, Winnipeg,

scemed impossible — but she laughed ! |

“No, T wualked home--with Pembroke
Cordingley.”

| What dreadful impulse moved her to |

| say it—to say it lightly, like that? Now
} let him strike her—kill her!

“I see.” The man spoke with perfect

seli control, and stepped forward as if to

| pass, but his wife stood bhefore the gate,
}hurrinr_{ his progress, 1 suppose,” he
| remarked,  hesitatingly, ‘'you wonder -—
| what I am doing here®”

“No, I know.”

“You know?”?
I "Yes, T heard vour e nversation with
| hurse. T was on the veranda. I heard
; evervthing.”  Malealn Quesnay shi
[ his shoulders, 1

“an exnla
1

orriupted h
A< merciiul .

what he thinks of

| storm, her husband neverthe

Shocked and bewildered br this suddes
(S

S preserveo
his composure. Retaining a firm yet
gentle hold of her slender form he succeed-
ed in calming her intense agitation. At
length he ventured to ask the meaning
of her reference to the child. Exhausted
by emotion Olive made but feeble resist-
ence; brokenly she told her woeful news.
She had overheard Dr. Redwold— Eust-
ace had consumption—was dying fast.
Quesnay heard her with mingled alarm
and incredulity. “Fustace—dying?” he
repeated slowly.  “Olive, it is impossible!
can’t believe it—there is some dread-
ake. 1 saw Redwold about him
v yesterday. He assured me
perfectly  healthy.  Vallor,
too, vou heard M
e pansed ubruptly.  Olive, her eyes
n his face, saw the doubt and
| “I think I see,” he
CTell me as much  as you can;
v oof what von heard.”
word that had come to Olive

~= f{rom it.




