
BOVRIL
HAS GREAT BODY- BUILDING POWER
Ct Many persans suifer from imperfect digestion and assimilation.
CL, Stringent scientific tests have proved that BOVRIL tones up
the digestive system and aida assimilation.
(L A daily cup of BOVRIL wîll build up sound nervous
and muscular tissue.
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METALLIC
CEILINGS

are cverting that plas.
ter, wood and wall paper
are flot.
Metallie Ceilings are fire..
proaf, ab.solutel>'.
Metallie Ceilings don't
crack or crumble- dan't
get damp ormouldy-don't
meed repairs.
Metallic Ceîlings are far-
and-away the most eco-
siomical building material
you can put ini a bouse.
You dan't believe it ? Wo
can rove it. Write us for
the facts.

TheMetallic Rooflng Co.
>MIUFACTURERS

TORONTO AND WINNIPEG

lui

p

!t kdnd for wich iou wotîldhave

* ~ ~ I t ta idfully le-iiwhtis
long, in aIll rwth xillomy
fe Igraîite1gdî ht do ual
le tcIrculleiaily. SoduSI.t)c

today, or tIis l nnotat n
tobeised.Wnfraiavtx

MO VINS ICTDRE
MNDMACH INEM

MACHINEMUN

SONO BOOKS
At 100 .aCh

Yau cari gir. a

@30 Song,

plot.de an 5

Prtnted and
neatly bound ina pretty eoloredcaver, 40 018 Favorites for. 10c. Just show

thern ;tbey'11 Oeil themmelvea. Order to-day ho l1tiret. Sell 10 more books, 40 inal. and we pay express charges. TheGold Medal -Preraum Company, sang
Dent., 81H, Toronto.

sent PastPald for
le% ) sellng 30 Sonag a rWmnwn

"40ke containg Uvs Man rWmnwn*1 Dear 018
1o-99"; words and for work at home, paying $2.00 taM U a 1e eompete ; 33.00 per day, with opportunity taelrY Priuted and advance.Sartiecnbusdid n a pretty colored caver. 4o Wrk at fiit an reuen

tes for 1Me Jutit show tbem ;1 rkntdfiu;adreieso
themeelve,. Order to-day ; b.exprece. WINSTON, j.aM.TED,
,GOLD MEDAL PBEMIum Co., =pdm Avenue, Toronto.TW OJSONTO._______________

IN WRItING ADVRtISIRS m8gN'IoN CAXADIAN souxiti OUmx,

The Dearest in the Worlc
Contjnued from page 7

and undoubted beauty, to put in
words what the rest were thinking.

"I wonder if Rager Allison knov
TheY used ta be very friendly. 1I
memnber naw, they w,. e-on the riN
together the niglit befare she we
away."

Tt was the diay after Margare
hamnecoming. Her father bad gc
back ta the business from which
had torn himself far a day ta welcorî
bis only daughter, and Margaret w
left with an autuxnn aiternoon an h
bands.

"Ill go ta the park. Tt will be pret
well deserted now, and yet it is ati
lovelîest. What jo>' ta sniff the smol
haz>' air, ta loak at the glories af ti
trees in the river reflections and
rustle the fallen leaves again. Perbaý
MlI even flnd a small boy wha wants
battle with them. I'm afraid 1 baver
grown up a bit."

Rager Allîson bad that same autur
afternoan on bis bauds. "There are
few things ta do when one is blind ul
tii anc gets iused ta it,» lie said ta h
grandfather.

There bad fallowed a cautiaus jav:
ney alang the street, more cautiaus5
still aver the grass among the treý
ta the bencb overlooking the river. E
had smiled a trifle grimly aver h
anxiet>' ta reach that particular benc
since no river cauld he see. Then res(
Intel>' he had pusbed the tbougbt of
dark present and future aut of bis min
and given himself up ta the past. Onl
treasured memories are brought bac
at sucb a time, and with every anec
týhese there was something af Margar(
Scott. Sa that tbough he bad nc
heard of ber return it was no surpris
ta bear ber vaice quite close at band:

"Good-hye, Laddie. If your mati<
said ta lie bame at four o'clock you',
have ta run like anytbing. But we'î
bad a fine tîme even if we've neve
heen introduced. Gaod-bye, god-bye.

Tben was laugliter and youtb ani
hope in the dear voice, and bis ber
beat bigh as be Iistenrd ta it and tiel
ta ber footsteps brushing througb tb,
leaves and caming direct>' towards hi
heiich.

Sewas close ta him hefore she sav
who it was.

"Rager, Roeer," lie heard ber sai
joyfully, but bie dîd not know that l
eyes wrre sbining anid bath bauds out.
stretched ta meet bis. Instinctively hb
rase and beld out his hands, and ini
second tbey beld fier tigbt. She badlsbren so close to a mtbat she couiclenot notice that bc hiad not corne ta ber,

He field firmi>' ta ber baud, as
they sat down, afraid ta lose this one

ybold upon ber.
"Margaret, Margaret," lie whispered,

>and she, overcome b>' the meeting
wliich sbe bad pictured to berseif a
tbousand times and more, just like
this, sat witb ryes cast down, content
ta feel tbe warma clasp of bis band and
to bear bier name on bis lips.
1 Then sbe looked up, and tbe face

1she saw startled ber with the agany
uipon it."Rger, wbat is it? Tell me wcbyyau 'look at me so, strangely '"

"Look 1 My God, I canuat -look-
cannet sec the deare-st face in ail tbe
world tamne 1"

Bliud I Por one brief moment there
was the bitter pang that be for wbom
she bad yearned ta graw fairer and
bad grawn so beyond ber wildest biopes,
would neyier sec t'he new beaut>' tbat
was bis rigbt since 'ie bad inspired it.
And she bad sa louged ta bave bim
flnd ber fair.

"Roger, w1ben did it came?"I
lis answers were brief and given

igrudgingly. Tbe pain seemed bouud to
slip out witb the words:

":Near>' a year ago."$
«And you did nat tell me?"
"No, it would bave doue na good."
Silence again for wbat scemcd a long,

long time for bath. He dared not
draw ber pity. She was gatbering
b er courae"Rager, se said gcntly, in a vaicethat treme jut tbe least bit.

":Wihl yau tell me somnethiug?"
IT do not k'now. What is îi?"

"I tbink 1 have a rigbt-yes, a rigbt,
ta ask."

"WeII ?" The tane was flot encourag-
ing, but she was resolved.

e;WIhy did yau say thbe 'dearest face
in tbe world' ?"

"Don't, Margaret. This is tobard.>
"You said it twice."
"And you remnembercd? But 1 bad

ne right ta say it especially naw."
"But," she persisted gent>', "why did
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you say it? Since you did, I tbink 1bave a riglit ta lcnow."
He was driven desperately, and show-ed it ini the distretis of bis face and

nto voice. But sibe hadnomry

WS. "Because--and, helpi1ess blind that 1re- am, I amn a coward ta tell you-because
ver I lave yau with every atom of my be-ent ing, because everytbing about you isdear ta nme, and bas bren for years."
t's "Even MY plain face ?"
ne "t(Even your plain faceiyowilcîlie tsa. I neyer knew wdetler it 'was,me plain Or net, it was the face of t'heas girl iIlONed--and lave yet. Heaventer belp me, and fargive me for trllingwliat should neyer bave heem known ta,tyou if I bad hemn as brave as I augbt
its ta f be."

"I, m ade you tell me. Do yau know
te wy "
ta No answer.
ip "Do yu wat ta know wfy? Sie5a watched bis silcut face, and tbe un-,,t poke loning n itdeci edber.S "I wanted you ta say wcbat you bave
,n said because--4ecause ' I love you witb
so ever>' atomn of my being, because ever>'-
in tihing about yau is dear ta mne,' even
is your poor blind eys."

"But Margaret.....
ir- "Do you need me, Rager? Be bonest

s w tb me."
« Nced you. Oh tni> love--.'le W ell I n ed y u m are. K iss m e,

li Rger, and then let us go home."cb Grandfatber Allison met tbemn on tbea- stePs. The densest man on earth could
a net bave failed ta know, and grand-
nd fatber was fot dense.
i>' "Margaret, ow lovel>' yu-Ck But Margaret sbook ber head wamn-of ingly at bum, and Rager smiled and

etsaid.
theorlXays bad tbe dearest face ini

e Lady SybiI's Shoe Buckles'r
ý.lIContined froin page 8id

-t and open the window to tbem and,n there I was, let in for the wbele bloom-ie iug show 1"
s "I knaw yan told me sametbiug, butI bougbt the shoe-buckles from'you inW thorough gaod faitb, witbout knowingbaw yon came b>' tbernithe> were s0ýy qnaînt, I knew Sybil would like them.,r I gave yon five bundred for them."t- "Yrs, I know yan did, yau've been aýe brick all thraugb, and "ve bren a low,itbieving cur but l'Il make amends,d neyer fear"'
d It was ýetting dark as the two menr. turned imb the hanse wbere the>' shar-s ed raoms, Vaudeleur apeued tbm doare with bis Iatch-key; a sligbt girlishfigure was standing b>' the fire. She1tururd round suddenly.

"Sybil " cried Vandtleur bhoarsel>',a"Sybil! Cau it eh>' be yau?"e "TYes," she answrred duil>', "it is I.thbc parter let me in. I came to bringjyou back these." She handed bim asmall parcel doue up in tissue paper.* "I brought tbemn back," sbe said,*witbout lookiug at birn. IYou sec, 1can't wear tbem again, people sa>' sucbthings."1
"And yau believe them, Sybilr?
She gazed up at him. '"No, no, ual really-nat wben yonlook at nie like tbis, Ernest; but, oh,wbat is it Ibat is so wrong? Tell me,tell me, I want ta believe in yau.""He wan't tmel Ya," criedj Croshie,startiug forward; "be is tao loyal forthat, but l'Il tell you. It was I whobelped ta break mbt that hanse at Part-man Square. 1 was driven ta it. 1was desperatel>' bard up, glad ta doauytbing. It was I wbo got tbe dia-moud bucles as miY abare of the lat,and Vandeleur bougbt tbmmn from me.'that's the honesî trnth, Lady Sybil IMake wbat you like of it."

"Tbank Ced " she exclaimmd. "lkuew, Ernest, you cauldn't bave brenthe tlief, and yrt, fargive me, 1 doubt-cd yau once or twice."
And shall be be punisbed, Sybil?Shal I round on bim naw?"l«"No, I am gaing myseif ta Mr. Mar-cus Metîbeinier. I bave met him, 1will give bim back the sboe-bucklms,

and ask bim nolta prosecute. He basgaI the other lhiugs, sa be wiIl not
suifer."

"B>' George. lady Sybl," criedCroshie, "yau me a good plncked 'un.You've saved me this night, for ifyou'd cbncked Vandeleur, I shauîdbave given myself up. A:nd now llget off ta Australia and turm over anew leaf; it wanls turning, goodness
knows Il'

The public neyer knew the myster>' ofLady SybîI's diamond shae-bucldes.


