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- ....DARGIES' NEW....
CARPET' DEPAR; 'MENT

YOU NEED A“NEW CARPET

The old one is worn and shabby
and when the fall cleaning is
done is the time to replace the old
one with one of our New Carpets
or Squares. K > K
We have just opened a new depart-
ment and can show you a fresh
new stock of T,

Carpets. Squares, Rugs, Oil Cloths,

Lmoleums, Also Portleres and Couch

designs.

Qqu(g in up- -to- date

These goods have been marked
Get our prices before
K >

very low.
making your purchases.

CHAS. DARGIE & SON

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL

t
Harness!

Harness!

We have just received a shipment
of harnesses which for quality of
material and workmanship surpass
anything we ever carried before. If
you are contemplating the purchase
of any gobds in this line it will pay
you to sec our stock before order-

ing elsewhere. .. iy i

Bridgetown Foundry Co., Ltd. §

WALL PAPERS

In order to make room for New Goods
I will close out several thousand rolls of this
season’s Wall Papers in the latest designs at
Bargain Prices. Will call with samplcs if re-
quested.
g<&& Remember you may expect bargains.
LAWRENCETOWN N. S.

F. B. BISHOP, :
Fall and Winter Millinery|

'Our Fall Stock has now arrlved and
trimming orders are coming in dally It
will be to your advantage to be among

the early customers. i A 2 "

MISS Annie Chute

Storesat BRIDGETOWN and nmwxmmmm

Fresh Family Groceries

at the

Bridgelown zemral Grocerv

Canned Uegetables

Beans, Corn, Peas, Pumpkin, Squash and Tomatoes.
each, or assorted, for $1.00.

- Qanned Fruit

Blueberries, Raspbemcs Strawberries, Plums, Peaches, Pears and
Pineapples.

Dried Fruit

London Layer Table Raisins, Valencia Layer Table Raisins,
California Muscatel Raisins, California Seeded Raisins, Figs,
*Dates, etc., at the LOWEST PRICES.

Buy at the
save money.

“One dozen

“e ntral Grocery”, get reliable goods and

| too.

{ won't starve.

i proachful
_tumed upeun the youung man tlercely.

E. ILOYD

Rlchard
Brazen.

By CYRUS TOWNSI‘,ND BRADY,

Author of “¥For the Freedoin of the
Sea,” ““The Southerners,” Etc,

AND
EDWARD PEPLE,

Author of “A Broken Rosary,”
“The Prince Chap,” Ete.

ComM- 1908, by Mulat, Yard &
Company.

[CONTINUED.]

“But—but,” stammered the cham-

pion of Longmatt, “I don't understand. |

Why, the legislature is fixed! 1-1
bought it!"”

“So did I asserted the cattle king.

“Wrong again, gentlemen!” chuckled |
“That apgust and |

the little Irishman.
honorable body can’t—be—bought!™

“Explain!” cried Mr. Renwyek, tot-
tering to his feet. *“What do you
mean, Michael? What do you know
about it, anyway?”

“Lots,” laughed Mr. Corrigun. “DBe-

sides, It's very simple when: you get |
| Jacob, who is*inclined to think he

down to the facts. You see, there was

a gentleman in New York the other |
| I wanted a joke on my friend,
!t Willlams; fearth, 1 wanted to prove to
| you two old gray rats that your teeth
are getting dulled by age; fifth, 1 had |

day—the Hon. Mr. Kinwait, 1 believe
he is called—a man wielding quite a
big stick among certaln members of
the legislature. You, Mr. Wililams,

mixed a toddy for him in San Antonio, |
state of Texas; sicth,

while Jacob took him out to lunch ip
New York and presented him with a
fine cigar.”

The Tesxan and the New
glared savagely,” but Uncle
smiled blandly and continued:

“The Hon. Mr. Elnwalt,
beholden to both of you for your gen-
erous hospitality, became doubtful as
to which to serve,. and while strug-
gling with his india rubber consclence
a third party came along and offered
him board and lodging in the peniten-
tiary. All things being equal, he for
got both toddy and clgar and dumped
his
Ol!ivia and the Peace and Good Wili
Realty company. Am I clear?”

He was more than clear, for both
of the old casehardened schemers saw
at a glance bhow cleverly they bad been
overreached by a little one horse or-
ganization that masked a serpent’s
fang under the cloak of a plous, inof-
fensive title, with a gulleless Individ-
ual named Fishcall as its outward ex-
poneaut!

“Good Lord.” sighed Bill Williams,
“and I sold 'em the land to do It with!"

Mr. Renwyck had done the same, but
had not the grace to admit it

“Who the devll is back of this Peace

Yorker
Michuel

and Good Wil Bealty company?’ he

demanded, forgetting the presence of
the ladies in his anger and chagrin,

The little Irishman made as graceful
a bow as his embonpoint would per-
mit.

*“l am.”

“You!" gasped Mr. Renwyck.

“Yes, Jakle, dear. 1 also interviewed

" the Hon. Mr. Kinwalt.”

“But, man,” stormed Mr. Renwyck,

| “don't you know that half my fortune
| 1s Invested in that deal?
! swindled me!"”

You—you've

Bill Willlams lald his handon Mr.
Corrigan’s shoulder and spoke «almly,
but reproachrully:

It was my pet scheme, Mike, and
you knew it. Half my plle ;is gone
I didn't think you'd do me up
like that.”

*1 was merciful,” said L‘ncle. Michael
coolly. *1 left you each haif. You
I might have taken all.”

If Mr. Corrigan fancied that: he was
froning out the crinkled shirt of trou-
ble by proving to the rivals that nei-
ther one had been successful, he fouud
himself vastly wistaken. The tempest
was loosed agaln,
Brazen took a turn at the thunder box.

*“Look here,”
Uncle Michael and spluaing that port-
ly little man about without deference
to his age or size, *“Mr. Corrigan, If you

were twenty years ‘younger I'd give |

you the soundut thrashing you ever
had in all your lUfe!”

At this surprising development the |

entire compauny, with the exception of

man.
ued. oblivious to bis surroundings:

1 cawme to you iv coufidence. sir, as |

my attormey, at your own suggestion,
and asked advice.

dad and my” pledge to Mr. Renwyck.

tiemen of their Larbors, ‘me of what |

placed conSdeuntly In your hands—my-

bhonor.”
“Hoaor!™
*Houor!"”
“What" bellowed the cattle king.
*“You kruew all about it, Dick. and you
didn't tell me! Ok, Dick, Dick!"”
Richard turned to explain to his re-
father, but Mr. Renwyck

sneered Mr. Renwyck.

“Ha!” be almest screamed. "So
that's the reasom you couddn't sign a
draft? You bhad sold me to Michael,
bhad you—sold me when in the kind-
ness of my heart 1 tried to help an
impoverished Englishman? English-
man!” he laughed derisively.
a traitor to me—yes, and to his own
flesh and blood too!” The tinancier
paused for breath, then wheeled upon
his brother-in-law. *“And you.” he
stormed—"you, with your arguments
and your chuckling mask that hides a
rascal! That’s what you've been laugh-
ing at for the past three days, Is it—
you and your psalm singing Mr. Fish-
call? You cheated me out of my land
at Olivia! You've blackmailed the
Texan legislature! You—you—you™—

*Oh, Jacob, darling!” sobbed Mrs.
Renwyck, coming to his side as be
sank, exhausted..into his chair. . .

[ did not attempt to stand, but sank into

| ageravating, too, when he Janghed.

| than 3 pdor hnogenel™
| his emotions,

| eyes with his bandkerehief,
| explain his dase.

f m('xud never told me a single thizg ‘
| pany was In the u\m long Wfore Lic
| came to New York, apd here are

t papers to prove it.
| of both of you, and while you and BHP

| self.

wading about in deep water harbors?"

' Michael.

| seventh,

being thus

fnfluence on the side of sweet '/

and Richard the |

| deut and the cool effrontery of the carl
he crled, striding up to | . g 25 4 o

| you pose as some one else?”
the lawyer, were too amazed to do | ’ v g

aught but stare at the furious young |
The furious young man contin- |

1 was helpless, as | § cnma™

you-‘knew, hanging between duty to |

You've swindled us all, sir—these gen- | k!ug,

A spy. |

UL IS peliecll) wisgiiies i, @
Miss Schermerly. “I am almost wmm
ed to go upstairs!” J[lowever, she suce-
cessfully resisted tei:ptation

1t seemed at this stage that poor lit-
tle Mr. Corrigan had not a leg of honor
to stund upon, aud, to be gorrect, he

a seat and laughed untdl ay apoplectic
stml.c secined Imminent. [Te wats st

observed the sol
*Ile’s wurse

- 1 -
“tioodness!” now
erun Mr. Van der Awe,

Corrigan at last mastered
dabbing bis
began to

Dut Mr
arose and,

“Jacoh™ e Sald, “upon my honor,

a2t 1 ¢ld wot axze.ul) Luow. My ¢ociu-

were treating the legislature to whisky
and cigars I got -into the game my-
‘Our brazen young friend bere
had nothing to do with it whatever.”
Richard heaved a sigh of dceep re
llef, and old Bill Williams laughed.
“Look here, Mike,” he said, "you've
got all the money you want. Why in
the name of common sense are you

reasons,” chuckled Uncle
“First, 1 wanted the fun of
the thing; second, I wanted a rap at

“Several

knows everythlnq"ln the world; third.
Bill

ins’ gsistan
l»—i%vlng to be a notorious crook-—who
I knew every magg g

reat which the Hon. Mr. )WL
“\pissed by the skin of his teeth, and

| and Michael had to be told of it.

at heart the real welfare of the great

a helpless legisiature led astray.
the Peace and Good Will
Realty company is a bridal present I

intend making to the son and daughter |
have a libel suit against you.
two |

of two of my friends.”

“What friends?” asked
frenzied financiers together.

“Bill and Jake!"
rigan, bursting Into another laugh.

Four people flushed, two in anger.
the other two for secret reasons of
thelr own.

“Now, listen, boys,” continued Uncle
Michael earnestly.
“had a very foolish quarrel, and it's
time to shake hands and make it up.

the

| So far as your barbor schemes are

coucerned, you are both out of the
runuing. I own it—every share. 1 will
turn my interest over to Richard, to
do with as he chooses, but if 1 know
him—and I'm Inclined to think I do—
1 have a pretty fair idea as to how he
will act. What do you gay, Dicky.
boy 7

Richard came forward and grasped
the lawyer's hand.

»\Mr. Corrigan,” Le sald, “forgive me
for what 1 sald just now. 1 take it all
back. You're the finest counsel on
earth!"

“Oho!” chuckled the Ilittle man.
“Changed your opinion. bave you’
Well, go ou."

“I couldn't begin to thank you for
what you have done for me,” con-
tinued Richard, *and what that is I
am now golog‘to confess. 1 have been
longing to do it for a week. But first
let's settle this harbor tangle. I sug-
gest that dad and Mr. Renwyck con-
solidate their interests with me and
we'll open up at Olivia. Olivia Is the
Lest place for a harbor, anyway."”

“Bully!” chuckled Mr. Corrigan, rub-
biug his plump bands until the skin
was almost peeled. “Well,
Well, Bin?’

“Um! Not a bad idea,” admitted the
cattle king,
“What do you say, Renwyck?"”

“] think,” sald the old financier slow- |
ly—=1 think I'd rather wait for the |
confession this young man has men- |
From what 1 know of him

tioned.
already it may lead to complications.”

RRichard smiled bopefully at Harriet |

and stepped to the center of the hall
e made a clean breast of it, begin-
at his meeting with the real
Croyland, the automobile acel-

ing

Lord

in taking the name of Richard Wil
llams for his personal convenience.
The Texan then told how he had been
met by his bost at the railroud station
and how he had been mistaken for the
Englishman. At this point Mr. Ren-
wyck laterrupted bim.

“Excuse me,” he sald, "but why did

“Well, you see,” confessed Richard,
blushing to the roots of his hair, “you
informed me at the time that the WIl-
Hams fawmily was a—well, a generation
of vipers, to be exact, and, besides, |
kuew that dad would rave if be knew

“You sealawag!” laughed the cattle
“WHat - were you. up to any-
way

“I'ny coming to .that, dad." apswered.
the younyg map, shyly casting. nno;lwr‘
glance in Harriet's direction. That
young lady had already turned for
flight up the stalrs when Richard
stopped her with:

*Ne; wait, please, Miss Harriet. This
copcerus you. As I couldu’'t come here
in wmy own name, Mr. Renwyck—
apd"— '

“But why did you wish to be re
ceived at all?" the host cut In, while
the eyes of Uncle Michael sparkled ex-
pectautly.

“3)>. Renwyck,” said Richard onid-
ly. now flinging caution to the winds,

“that day when 1 dragged your daugh-
ter out of a milling bunch of cattle |
swore to follow her if I had to crawl
to Jericho on my hands and knees!”

“What!" cried the New Yorker,
springing to his feet. *“Were you the
man?”’

*“Yes, sir,” admitted the young Tex-
an, casting a look of tenderness at a
certain young lady who was busily
trying to keep down her blushes. »

“Well, 1 pever!” burst out Mrs. llen-
wyck. *“I—1 thought be was a very

I would not see |

answered Mr. Cor- |
| millionaire. *1

“You two have |

Jake? |

with a flickering «smile. |

- Biblé com
_alone, for Mr. Cornelius Van der Awe

funny Englishman!”
“Ah! exclaimed her husband. “Now
1 see how you bappened to stick on

Hawk. Go on; go on!”

This Richard proceeded to do, giving |
a full ‘account of his tribulations, but |
with such deep appreciation of their
humorous side that the people most
tmposed upon could not find it in thelr
hearts to be angry with him. '

“You see,” he said in conclusion, *1
was bowled over by a statue of Na.
poleon, frozem.out by a foreizgn draflt
and was apparently caught red handed
as a burglar. As for the dinmonds.
perhaps Mr. Corrigan can tell us more
about them!"”

He did not think it necessary to meun-
tion the matter of the letters nnd hofled
that Harrlet and Imogene might also
be spared a confession. - Iu this the

soung people were lucky, for Uncle
\ichael's man had caught both the
light fingered gentlemen—Roddy-poddy-

expert and scientific assistant

fre subsequently lodged in a safe re

Mr. Kinwait
means were found to keep them silent
as to Mr. Fitzgeorge's adventure in the
billiard room, although Mr. Renwyck

“8o that's the way the matter stands,
is it?* asked Mr. Renwyck, with a
smile. . “You two have been making
love under my very nose. ] said you
were a burglar, sir, and now you prove
it.” He glanced at his daughter from

PURITY

adapted to lengthy storage.

possesses these qualities. One i
Manitoba Hard Wheat. The oth
milling necessary to produce *

That’s

ity

but is more than worth the

Try4t.

beneath his shaggy brows. *I suppose
1 needn't ask if it bhas all been de-
cided without eonsulting me?”’

“Well, no,” grinned Richard.
it would have been, but something al-
ways popped up to interrupt us. |
should like your permission, sir, to con-
tinue.”

The financier studled the floor in si-
lence, wmaking no reply till Richard
presently touched his shoulder and

| Bpoke again. '
! “Mr. Renwyck,” he sald, with a twin- |

kle In his eye, *“don’t forget that I
hate to run off with a lady while her
father pined in jail.”

“Oh, go 'long with you!” laughed the
was thinking of the
and Good Will Realty company.
Come, gen-

Peace
I guess I'm In with ycu.
tlemen,
Jook over Michael's papers.”

“Dicky.” smiled old Bill Willilams to
his son, “you're a scamp, and you
know It! But I'd give a dozen har-
bors to see you happy.” He placed a

caressing arm about the young man's |

shoulder and whispered into his ear:
“Go In and win, Dick, my boy. She's
worth it all!”

Mr. Corrigan rubbed his hands and
turned to his brother-in-law.

“1f you bad listened to me at first,
Jacob, you"—

, “Oh, shut up, Michael!” laughed Mr.
ch“ yek. *“I give in. I'm down, but
don’'t stamp on me. Come on, Wil

ams; I have something in the library 4

besides papers, which I keep for

friends!”

CHAPTER XXV,

S the lbrary door closed Mis.
Renwyck and Miss Schermerly
rose to take their leave,
mother with a happy smile at

Harriet, the spinster with a long, re-
proachful frown.

“Dear me!” the matron whispered to
her friend. “So Harriet isn't going to
be a nobleman’s wife, after all. How
very disappointing!”

“One of nature’s noblemen, dear
Julia,” said Miss Schermerly, with a
complete reversal of opinion. *I al-

ways thought him most distinguished. i

“Yes,” murmured Harriet ﬂmxzv
and.think of the money they are to
have from dea.r Michael lbﬁ tlyt—-th—*

t” : i <5 S
Richard ‘and’ Harrlet were- not yet |
still sat in a huge rocking chair, the
picture of woe and misery.

“Do you know,” ke murmured, apro-
pos of nothing in particnlar, “evexy-
body in the world seems happy—ex-
cept poor wme!”

“Cornelius!” called a shrill volce,
and, looking up, all thrge spied a flush-
ed fuce and a disheveled head that were
poking over the banisters. “Cornellus,
you make me tired! Go out on the
lawn and wait until 1 fix my bair. |
never saw such a miserable, dejected,
silly boy! 1 declare, I'm almost sorry
that I'm not engaged to Mr, Willlams
instead of you!"

The head disappeared, the melan-
choly lover departed, with a dazed and

“1 hoped |

XMAS !

WEeSTERN CaNADA Frour Miis Co.,
Mills at Winnipeg, Goderich, Brandon.

And Its Keeping Qualities

OME people find it necessary to buy a considerable quantity
of flour at one time—sufficient to last for a long period.
Naturally they are anxious to procure a flour of the kind best

There are two important reasons why PURITY FLOUR

low-grade particles of the whea
Manitoba Hard Wheat Flour that keeps—

P ”

and yield,

“More Bread
and better Bread”

A T

. PRI\
% "
» ol
Lot 1
SR

s that it is made entirely from
er lies in the fact that the careful
absolutely excludes all

It's the high grade
stands longest storage.

Purity ”’
t berry.

run l\

flour may cost aflittle more,
difference.
Watch results both for quality

LIMITED

A fine lot of

I should |

the |

i stooped to this deception?

Chickens,
Gi

will

1 ~
traae. veé us

we give

you

XMAS

Ducks

your

satisitaction.

ARTHUR BENT, Queen St.

let's go into the library and |

New. Fall Goods

Opening Daily
AT—

. M. Otterson’s

Milk Chocolate Sti

quettes, Cream Bars etc. are truly delicious.

For sale by all dealers frcm Coast to Coast.

ck, Medaliions, Cro-

THE COWAN CO. LIMITED, TORONTO.

==

—

‘ing hand.

*Harriet.,” he whispered, and now
his volce for the first time trembled—
“Harriet, do you understand why 1
1 tried to
tell you over and over again, but fear-
ed to lose you in the telling. 1 would
gladly have faced death a thousand
times rather than deceive you, and
vet—for you I did it Did you know—
ditd you dream that I was an Ameri-
can?”

[1arriet laughed.

*1 guessed you were not an English-
man by the dreadful time you had
with lL.ord Croyland's monocle. Really
it was most pathetic!”

Richard took the frail silk cord be-
tween his thumb and finger, whirling
the glass around. his head in the man*
ner of a lariat
1t has we'r's':hd‘m purpose, and now |
we'll! muh MN’WC! W

’m AP
"W ‘
qnicily “th me ‘Kéep it as a itmvo-"
nir of your realistic impersonation.” .

He aGropped it into her hand and
askpd:

. “But did you suspect that 1 was
th‘ﬂ

“The cowboy?” she fipished. "l-ol
hoped you were.”

“God bless you for tlmt!" he crled
«“And, now that you know, may [ tell
you again that I have loved you, wor-
shiped you, since that first sweet mo-
ment when I pulled you from jyour
pony and held you in my arms? May
I tell you, that never for a moment
have 1 ceased to dream of you, want-
ing you as I wanted nothing else In
the whole wide world?”

“You—you didn’t think that way at

gloomy air, and Hartriet and Richard
were alone at last.. For a moment pei-

wacir spoke; then be took her unresist-

“How? “What do you mean?”

Harriet hesitated, blushed and then
went on:

“Well—you—you put me down on the
grass, gave me that awful whisky—
then forgot all about me—to go after
your—horrid cows!”

It was Richard’'s turn to laugh.

“But, you see,” he explained, “it
was duty that called me then, even as
another duty calls me now. I'm afraid
I must leave you to look after an Eng-
lish calf.” He smiled at Harriet’'s
look of blank astonishment and con:?
tinued, with a laugh: “It is all on ac-
count of poor Woolsey Bills. I thought
he had helped to steal your diamonds,
and I'm afraid I locked the Cardinal up
in the bathroom.”

“Oh, please hurry and let the poor
thing out!” Miss Harriet -pleaded
when-she fully realized the situation.
‘Btit- Richard 'for ‘ance determined to
P t pleasure even before 86 plain a duty

~ *No,* he whispered; “I want the

promise of another prisoner first—a
prisoner for life—for all time—and one
“who will never wish to get away. 1
love you,” he pleaded, “with all my,
strength and with all my soul. Dear-
est; will you be my prisoner?”’

She checked his extended hands and
‘usked, with a mischievous smile:

“Will—will you lock me up im the
bathroom?”

“If you need it,” he answered auda-
clously. *“But at otbher times I'll lock
you in my heart. Darling, will you
come?”

Again he came toward her, and this
time he would not be denied.

“Yes,” murmured Harriet faintly.

And Richard the Brazen came into
his own.

, first” she smiied

THE “D.

o

Nox a ' Cold in One Day

Cures Coughs, Colds,

None just as good. At all leading drug

Manufactured by the Scobell Drug

Warren’s Drug Store Special Agent.

Bronchitis, Asthma and all Lung Trouble.

stores, 25¢. and 50c. bottles.

Co., St. Catharines, Ontario.
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