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is equally as important as! 
building flesh. Foods that 
assist Nature, fix lime in the
bones and teeth are essential.

Scot’s Emulsion
of pure vitamine - bearing

f
 cod-liver oil contains, 
in abundance, ele­
ments that energize 
the body and assist 
in the formation of 

strong bones and sound teeth

ft WE ACT AS T- 
m AGENTS FOR ? 
•T* EXECUTORS '<
rpHOSE who have bad 

■*’ placed upon them 
the responsibilities ' of 
Executorships or Trus­
teeships and find the 
burdens connected 

^therewith greater than 
they care to undertake, 
will do well to place 
their responsibilities 
With the Montreal Trust 
Company by appointing 
the Company their agent.

A very dull silk with allover pat­
tern ot fine brocade Is used to make 
the fashionable three-piece suit.

A smart wrap of black velvet had 
ornaments of amber velvet on the or­
der of millinery ornaments used as a

rite usMONTREAL TRUST 
I COMPANY *

rotations.

Ç ROYAL BASK BUILDERS.

English Long Cloth.
86 inches wide, perfectly bleach-

Per Yard 35c.

▼fee-free.

T, iKp, St. JitaS CHAPTER XVIII. ^
When Magdalen Hurst had suffit- 

oiently recovered from the palnfu*
1

.
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Bilious Attack»]
„ Are Usually Due to 

Constipation
When you are constipated, 
not enough of Nature's 
lubricating liquid is pro­
duced in the bowel to keep 
the food waste soft and . 
moving. Doctors prescribe 
Nujol because it acts like 
this natural lubricant and 
thus replaces it.
Nujol is a lubricant-—not a 

m e d 1 c 1 n e or 
laxative — so 
cannot gripe. 
Try it today.
1. B. orb CO., LM„

Sole Agents for 
Newfoundland

A LUBRICANT-NOT A LAXATIVE

The Heir of 
Bayneham

—AND—

Lady Hutton s Ward.
CHAPTER XVII.

“Let it be so,” said Magdalen Hurst ; 
“no good could come of telling the 
story, only bitter shame and sorrow 
to you. I gave you that ring, Hilda, 
on the day I left you. I meant to keep 
my word, and never See you again 
hut I could not. My heart seemed to 
burn with the thought of you. When 
I reached England, after that long ab­
sence, I took no rest until I had dis­
covered all about Lady Hutton’s ward.
I heard that Lady Hutton was dead, 
and that you were married to Lord 
Bayneham. I had but little money;
I walked from London to your home 
here, and watched for three whole 
days at the lodge gate until X saw you. 
The wild rush of joy comes back to 
me now. I saw a lady with a lovely 
face and golden hair; my heart gave 
one bound, then a solemn silence fell 
over me. It was you, my little Hilda, 
no longer a child whom I could clasp 
in my arms, but grown a beautiful, 
stately lady. When you came neàr I 
saw that your face was like what 
mine was when the world called’ me 
fair. I longed for one word. Xep 
gave me a flower; see, all these 
months I have kept it. Your sweet 
eyes smiled on me, your voice pierced 
my heart, and I wonder now that joy 
did not kill me. I have seen you 
since. I could not leave the place 
where you lived. I took this room, 
and two months since I fell ill here.
I have waited impatiently for death, 
knowing that when my last hour 
came I should ask for you, and you 
would come.”

“How you have loved me, mother! 
said Lady Hilda. “Why did you not 
send for me before?” 
v "It is better so, darling,” said Mag­

dalen. “You might have betrayed the 
secret if you had known it. Before 
the sun sets I shall have gone to rest, 
and no one but you will ever know 
who sleeps in the nameless grave you 
must provide for me. I should like 

i to tell you now of your father. Let 
‘■me rest my head upon you awhile.”

]&>r the last time Lady Hilda ptl- 

f lowed the drooping head upon her 
|arm. _ ... ,“

“I loved him,” said Magdalen, "all 
my life; I love him now. All Is clear 
at the hour of death; I understand 
him at last. I thought he was a hero. 
Hilda—a grqnd, noble, brave gentle- ; 
man ; he was simply a handsome,1 
good-natured man. I worshipped him 
and he knew it. H he had married 
some one with sense enough To have 
seen his faults and have helped him 
to mend them, life might have been 
different to him. He married me for 
my beauty, Hilda, and I think he 
loved me. My poor father and moth­
er were proud Of my grand match. 
Lady Hutton tried everything In her 
power to persuade me to break it off. 
She told me that I should be wretch­
ed, and I have been rightly punished, 
for my answer waa that I would soon­
er be miserable with Stephen Hurst, 
than be happy with any one else.

"I need not tell you the story of 
my married life,” she continued ; "I 
need not dwell upon your father’s 
sin. He broke the laws and met with 
his punishment. The tragedy of my 
life began after he left England. His 
sentence was transportation for ten 
years. At first he seemed heart­
broken, and wrote continually, beg­
ging me to join him. I had no money 
and no friends. Heaven keep you, my 
child, from ever feeling a grief like 
mine Vjben Lady Hutton offered me 
money to go to my husband, if I 
would leave you with her. I left you. 
He knows what is cost me. You were 
three years old then, and lovely as 
a fairy. I went that long Journey 
with an aching heart. Truly, I was 
going to my husband, but I had left 
my child. Hilda, at night I used to 
go crazy with grief; night brought 
you back to me in mg dreams.

“At last I reaçhgfl the place where 
my husband was. Many suns have 
risen and set since then, but the old 
pain comes back to me as strong and 
as sharp as ever. I left you for him, 
and he was not pleased to see me. 
He had written, pressing me to come, 
but the very sight of my pale face 
seemed to vex Mm. His first ques­
tion, was not of my child or my jour­
ney, but" what I had done to lose all 
my beauty. . Did I think he should 
care to show such a wretched, pin­
ing; miserable creature as his wife?

“I answered him not a word, Hilda; 
the life-blood seemed leaving my 
heart. It was for tMs I had left you. 
Yet even then, ungrateful, unkind 
and loving as he was, he was still my 
hero and my king. It took many 
yeays of neglect to lessen my love.

“I need not trouble you, my dar­
ling, with the history of those ten 
years. To me they were one long 
martyrdom. Surely’ Heaven has kept 
count of all I suffered.

“The time came when Stephen 
Hurst was once more a free man; 
that Is eight years since. He was 
even then handsome and full of high 
spirits.

“ ‘Maggie,* he said to me, one day, 
‘Maggie, you must try and work your 
way back to England. I am going off 
to the diggings. You cannot ac­
company me.’

“I Implored him to - let me go. I 
promlesd to work and help him, but 
all In vain.

“T cannot be hampered with a 
woman,’ he said roughly. ‘Go back 
to England. My plans are made. I 
shall make my fortune at the dig 
Kings and then go home to spend it.
If I fall, then I must die there. In 
either case you would be equally In 
the way!*

"Then he bade me good-by, Hilda, 
and left me alone in that strange 
land. He took leave of me carelessly 
and lightly as though he should re­
turn In an hour.

"I remember his-, handsome . face, 
with Its careless smile.

" ‘Good-by, Maggie,’hesaid light­
ly; ’we have not had the best of luck, 
t think our marriage was a mistake 
after all; no good has come of it. 
Get back to England as soon as you 
can and make yourself comfortable.’

“Hilda, In my passionate sorrow I 
prayed to die. What had T àone that 
such heavy woe should fall upon me? f 
t had but a few shillings. I was alonV 

jin a strange land; you, my child, 
were loet to me, and my husband had 
deserted me. I did* what other wom­
en do. I fell upon my face and cried, 
for death to release me from all sor­
row, and lay me to rest”

Magdalen Hurst paused, as though 
| the Borrow so vividly remem : 

were fresh upon her, and for 
tpw moments was unable to continue’
her life’s history.

-
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remembrances of her past life, she 
spoke again.

“I lived through It, Hilda,” she 
said; “death had no mercy for me. 
It took the young, the loved, and hap­
py, but passed me by.

“For nearly six years I worked and 
saved, so that I might once more re­
turn to England. Then came a let­
ter from my husband—a cruel letter; 
but It had no power to hurt me, for 
I was long past all pain. He told me 
his fortune was made, that he had 
been wonderfully successful In the 
diggings, and now he was going home 
to spend his money and resume the 
position he had forfeited in marrying 
me. He said if I applied to his solici­
tor in London I shdhld receive a year­
ly annuity that would keep me from 
all want or poverty. But I would 
not touch his money, Hilda—I never 
answered his letter.

“I paid for my journey home out 
of my little store of savings. I went 
direct to London, thinking I might 
gain some information as to Lady 
Hutton. There I heard of her death, 
and your marriage. I could not rest 
until I had seqn you; so I resolved 
to find my way to Bayneham—to look 
once more upon your face, and then 
I was indifferent as to what might 
come.

“There was some more sorrow in 
store for me. I was walking down 
one of those grand side streets in 
London, where, they told me, the 
nobles of the land dwell. I saw my 
husband, looking young, handsome, 
and dressed as he used to be when 
I saw him first at Brynmar. He was 
talking and laughing with three or 
four gentlemen. Hilda, my whole 
heart,, went out to him. 1 forgot his 
cruelty, Ms desertion—he was my 
lover. I saw no longer thè side 
streets of London—I was In Bryn­
mar woods, and he, with love in his 
eyes and on his lips, was by my side. 
Hardly knowing that I did, I cried, 
‘Stephen! do you know me?’

“I forgot that my face had lost its 
beauty—that I was poor, ill-dressed 
and faded.

“He turned when I uttered his 
name; a white, savage look came over 
his face when his eyes feel upon me. 
He bowed to his friends and walked 
hastily away to one of the large, 
grand mansions near. I followed 
him, not for money, Hilda—not be­
cause he’ *as rich and prosperous— 
but for love of the handsome face 
that had once smiled into mine; for 
love of him who had once loved me.

“I followed him up the broad 
flight of steps ; the hall door opened, 
he entered, and I stood upon the 
threshold.

“ ‘Stephen,’ I said, 'speak to me 
only one word, and I will never 
trouble you again.1' - 

“For all answer he called with 
a loud voice, and a manservant' came 
at Ms summons. X, „

“ ‘John,’ said he to him, look at 
this woman, that you may remember 
her. She is an Impostor who annoys 
me. If She comes here again. Shut 
the door in her face or call a police­
man to eject her.’*

(To be continued.)
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This is gding to be the happiest Christmas you have spent in many years, for there are more op­
portunities of giving your friends and relatives the kind of a Christmas mornings they used to 
have. Better things and greater variety and, best of all, a range that will make it as easy for the 
modest purse as for those to whom money is no consideration. We have planned for the most 
complete Holiday Season this store has ever pre sented, and urgé you to take the earliest moment 
to let us help you in your plans.

are offering great 
Walking Sticks.
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SPEARS for Sticks.
Assorted Sizes.

SWÊATPÂDS.
Grey and Blue Felt and Yet I 

; low padded ; pony and horse size, |

i ! REÎNSNÂPS.

Gift Hand Bags.
In leather aijd beaded effects.

Each $1.25, $1.49, $1.98 

Xmas Stationery.
Just the thing when you are In 

doubt. Everyone will appreciate a 
box of writing paper.

Per Box 49c. to 59c.

Boudoir Caps.
Daintily fashioned, in prettiest of 

filmy fabrics and beautifully work­
ed.

Each 49c.

Ladies’ Silk Hose.
In delightfully dainty Stockings, 

of every shade and design.

Per Pair 69c. to $1.49

*Gift Ribbons.
Gifts of beauty, In variety to 

please every age and in so many
pretty shades.

Per Yard 75c.

Ladies’ Collars.
Specially selected to give you the 

most attractive and most unusual 
of Christmas gift offerings.

Each 49c. to 98c.

Ladies’-White 
Voile Blouses,

All
made.

cleverly styled and well

Each $1.49 to $1.98

Georgette Blouses.
Effectively, trttnmed with hem­

stitching, insertion and pin tucks.
Each $2.98

Ladies’ Winter Coats.
z

In Brown and Blue, with close 
fitting collars.

Each $4.98

Children’s Coats.
Of Black Sealette, to fit from 2 

to *6 years.
Each $2.98

Children’s Velvet 
and Cloth Coats.

To fit from 2 to’6 years.

Each $1.49 to $1.98 

Children’s Pantaletts.
In colors of Brown, Blue and 

Grey, buttoned sides, with draw 
string at waist.

Per Pair $1.98

Ladies’ Boots.
In Black and Tan, high leg, rub­

ber heel, cushion insole, Russian 
leather outersole.

Per Pair $4.98

Lai ies' Rubbers..
In low cut and storm.

Per Pair $1.25

Ladies’ and 
Children’s Overpants.

In color* 
Brown.

of Blue. Grey and

Each 98c. to $1.35,

Ladies’ and Children’s 
Wool Gauntlets.

With or without fringe, in Light 
and Dark shades.

Each 98c. to $L49

Men’s 2
SUITS

You can save money by taking ad­
vantage of this Sale where prices 
have been decisively lowered and 
values are extraordinary. You’ll 
surely buy when you see how much 
real value you can get for little mon­
ey. Prices range from .

$12.98 to $24.98

CorticeUi Wool
PC 4

9i i

pRUirUd'eyg'rUi rope, with and I 
• without swivels.

» '*•* .•? 42.

. All shades.
I /Per Ball 25c.

Li*
Children’s 
Coasting Sleighs.

Each $1.49 to $1.79

Men’s
Overcoats

We’ve grouped all oi „ 
better Overcoats for men 
at this low Xmas price. 
Every garment is in good 
style and.worth a-whole lot 
more than our price.

lach $14.98 to 17.98
Men’s Silk Ties.

A large assortment 
from.

to select

Each 49c.

Boys’ Overcoats. -
Comfortable, well fitting, of long 

wearing material.
Each $5.98 to $6.98

Marcel Wavers.
Heat iron In boiling water (so 

as not to injure the hair) and In a 
few minutes you will have a per­
fect wave.

Each 19c.

Babies’ Sleigh Rugs. .
i

In Pink and Blue.

Each $1.79
....... -............

Hand Mirrors.
In oval and round shapes.

Each 49c.

Tam and Scarf Sets.
Brushed wool finish.

Per Set $2.9» 

Wool Mufflers.
Pure Wool, In colors of Brown, 

V. Rose and Copen.

Each 98c.

Table Damask.
60 inches wide, 1 to 4 yard pieces.

Per Yard 69c.

Men’s Working Pants.
Just the trousers for rough and 

ready work.

Per Pair $2.98

Men’s Overalls.
Of extra -heavy weight Denim.

Per Pair $1.25

We are showing a good as-1

Gent’s Silk Mufflers.
Of extra fine quality, in assorted

Each $1.98 to $2.49

Shaving Sets.
With mirror, brush and mug 

complete.
Each $1.49 to $5.98

Men’s Hip Rubbers.
Red Ball.

Per Pair $4.98
^■llll ■ II ■■ ■!■■■ ■■III. MU j| —

Boys’ Leather Mitts.
In Black and Green hide, fleece 

lined.
Per pair 49c.

Men’s Storm Rubbers.
With roll edge.

Per Pair $1.69

Quilt Cotton.
In small pieces, no piece to ex­

ceed 1-4 of a yard.
Per Pound 25c.

Quilt Cotton.
In large pieces, floral designs.

Per Pound 49c.

Fleece Calico.
ed.

36 inches wide, perfectly bleach-

Per Yard 29c.

Men’s Boots.
In Black and Tan, rubber heel at­

tached.
Per Pair $5.98

Men’s Ties.
In gift boxes.

Each 75c. to 98c.

Boy’s Pullover Sweaters.
Buttoned on shoulder, to fit from 

2 to 12 year*, In Blue and Brown.
Each $1.49 to $1.98

Ladies’ Black 
Wool Rib Hose.

Per Pair 98c.

Ladies’ Hats.
Velour Sailors, In • Black, 

and Brown, others of Hap] 
Ostrict feathqrs, all one price.

Box Handkerchief!® "
Initialed and lace trti

Per Box 5!
Li"-''"'

s

Curtain Scrim.
In White and Cream, with plain 

hemmed or bordered finish.

Per Yard 15c. to 59c.

Casement Cloth.
Materials of fine 

colored borders.
weaves, with

Per Yard 69c.

Red and WTiite Flannel.
• v . •#:»

j 36 inches wide.

i F Per Yard 98c.

Curtain Cords.
With tasseled ends.

/■' Each 5c.

Boys’ Fleece 
lined Underwear.

X-flill line, Sizes from 18 to 34.
Pjer Garment 59c. to 85c.

éàmil. i j 

Underwear.
their

to $2.49

! sortaient, r

HORSE HARNESS.
. We manufacture all kinds.

V SHOVELS.
Long handle, square top, SU)
each. ,

Long handle, round top, $1.351
each.

Dbuble handle, square top, |
only 70c. and $1.00 each.

We are showing Good Values I 
in Skeleton Skates, Acme Skates,] 

j Leather and Web Heel Skates, I 
j Slide Shoes, Horse Shoes, sharp.I 
j ened for winter use, Hor— Shoe I 
1 Nails, Stove Elbows, 4, 5 andsl 
inch.

PICTURËWIRE
for fox and Rabbit Snares. No. I 

.1, 2, 3 and 4.

SHOT.
B. and B.B. _

Hat and Coat Hooks.
White Enamel Brass and Nidde | 

a nice assortment.
! 12c. to 30c. each.

NÎCKLÉ
Towel Rack and Soap Dishes.

Towel Rack..................... 30c. each |
Towel Rings--;. .. ..25c.

White'Enamel.

The Neyle-Soper Hard-1 
ware Co., Ltd.

dec7,th.tu.

Picture
Annuals.

The Old Favourites for 
... _ jGirfe and Boys'.
The Boy’s Own Annua!. 
The Girl’s Own Annual. 
Chums.
The. British Boys’ Annual. 
The- British Girl’s Annual. 
Tiger Tims Annual. 
plaÿbÔK; Annual.

.The Jolly Book Annual.
" " my Book Annual.

Caps Annual. 
WEiite Annual. 
tS$jÇ(Sd|s Annual. 
Pwffcgy:
Tti$i<yntis’ Companion.
Our Little Dots.
The Wonder Book Annual. 
Pip and Squeak Annual. 
Blackies/Lhildren’s Annual

Ladies’ Sweater Coafte.
In Tuxedo etyle, wltlT brushed 

wool trimming.
Each $6.49

Men’s
Of eqft yaroa and 

the beet.

BYRNE,
tiler' Stationer.

erWoolCai 
Each

*. -!yC -i

: " ■ ."-«n

Suit Cases.
These Suit Cases are -a 

size, strong grip and li

Melt’s Winter Caps.“ ■ r J, ; • r
1 throughout, with ear lap*.

r; r Each $1.98

Disposing of
l* Your Furs See Us

■— , ,
We guarantee to pav tfl®

Tiighest market prices for w 
kinds of iRaw Furs, and to 

by return
mail; o> if you so desire, w

317 Water Sire
STORE OPEN EVERY NIGHT

S3!
Mbit’s Braces.

In gift boxes
yire

~»V'

inion Stores*
Gower Street-

Wor ovl6,2mos,eod

Of dark flannelette, I TOUR—' 
£ man kissed.

v» - Each $1.49
- V "Jkt

last night r
*• tv.<- -*• cv 'don't suppo8® 

r me sing- ™

......
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protest

An appeal 
I men of Irf 
I France to-J 
I protesting 
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I message cl| 
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I held by thj
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I Maclav fail| 
I ment, Ms :
I the Glasgol
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An issue! 
I Coal Comp 
I debenture
I in New Yo J

I AXOl

Vice Coi 
I of the R.cJ 
I Haswell il 
I ocean race!
I cation witj 
I Boat, N.Y.,
I Leinster ini
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