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JCLEANS ano DISINFECTS}

THIS LYE IS ABSOLUTELY
PURE. THEREFORE TOTALLY
DIFFERENT FROM THE
IMPURE AND HIGHLY ADULT-
LERATED LYES NOW SOLD.

Stella Murﬂaun

The Crulse of the
“Kingfisher.”

CHAPTER XXIX.
1t is the first time I have

“A man?
ever heard of a man being a woman's
sup-

best friend,” she said, with' a

pressed bitterness. “As a rule, he 1=

her worst ehemy. I speak from ex-

perience. Yes, I'm married; I saw
you looking at my wedding ring.”
Stella blushed.
“] beg your pardon!” she faltered.

“Oh, apologize

’

there's nothing to
for,” said Nita. “I'm

I'm not a widow—that I know of.”

married, and

1

“That you know of! exclaimed
Stella.

“No,”
husband left me—deserted me.”

a little startled cry

said Nita, quite calmly. “My
Stella uttered
of sympathy, and Nita laughed, and
bit off the end of her cotton in a
matter-of-fact way.
“Oh,
not with women of 311'_\' sort,” she said.

that’s not uncommon—at least
“Mine’s quite an ordinary case; you

read scores of similar ones in the

newspapers. I'm.sure I don’t know
why I've told you, I don’t generally
allude to it, but—but I suppose your
luck, and --

being so down on your

and so young and under my care
made me tell you.
ried, I can see.”
Stella blushed again.
“No,’
ed.
“Then don’t be,”

“I often wonder

I'm not married,” she assent-
said Nita, coolly.
why young girls are
so anxious to have a husband, whecn
they can see for themselves that rot
one married woman in a hundred  is
happy; but it’'s the way of humanity,
I suppose. Women were sent into the
world to be the slaves of men.”

“Not all men, said Stella.

“Most
Nita.

held up the garment, a rather strik-

surely,”

of them, anyway,” rejoined

“Do you like this dress?” she

ing combination of crimson satin and

black lace. “It's one I'm going to

wear to-morrow night when I sing
‘I'm a Society Girl—sing and dance.
It tells of the life of a London lady
who is supposed to work harder, go-
that

who

ing to balls and concerts and

sort of thing, than the women
make shirts and go out charing; and
the girls who listen to it believe it,
though some of them work in some
way sixteen hours a day. It gratifies
them to hear that it is not all bger
and skittles for the lady swells. I
beg your pardon for the slang—you
mustn’t mind' it. I hear it all day,
and it comes.natural.”
“Why should you apologize?” said
_ Stella. “I understood what you meant.
‘And are you going to wear any other
dress?” she asked, deeply interested,
notwithstanding pain, in the
strangely novel life of her benefac-
tress.
“Oh, yes; 1 wear four.
—a man’s suit.

her

I'm a young sailor
who has run away to sea because Lis
sweetheart jilted him.” She laughed
bitterly. “They mostly run away to
sea to jilt the sweetfxeart. You’ll see
portraits of me in my various cos-

You're not mar- |

Here’s qpe |

' you go out,” she added, with a toucl
of cynical pride which seemed sadder

to Stella than anything else about

her. “I'm a big success in my line,

}
you see.”

said Stella.
It’s more

“I am very glad,”
“Are you? Thank you.
than I am. It came too late—it usu-
ally does, so they say. If it had come
a few months earlier— But I don't
know. 1 don’t suppose things would
have been very diffefent, or I should
have been any happier. I should al-
ways have known and felt that he was
staying with me because it was worth
his while.”
“Your husband, do you mean?’
said Stella in a low voice.
Nita bent lower over her work.
“Yes,” she said, in a monotonous
voice, as if she were answering any
ordinary question. “Shocks you,
doesn’t it? It is evident you don’t
know anything of the profession. Al-
most all of us have got a husband
living on her salary, and most of the
women think I am lucky in being a
grass widow. There! I didn’t mean
to whine to you, or to bore you. No
doubt you’ve got enough of your own
trouble to think of.”
“You don’t bore me,”

“I'm so sorry for you!

said Stella.
How unhap-
py you must be!”
Nita laughed shortly.
“Oh,
her lips twitched, and the lids drop

ped over the dark eyes, as if she hac

no, I'm not,” she said; then

been suddenly smitten by a 4painfm
“But I was at first,”
“You see, 1

memory. she
went on, reluctantly.
was foolish enough to be fond of him.
and while we were together I didr’t
I worked, or how

mind how much

rough a time we had. And it was a
rough time. I hadn’t made my name
then, as I said, and I had to work
hard to earn just enough for us— tc
keep body and soul together; but .
was content if he threw me a Kkind
word now and again, and that wasn't
often; for men of his sort haven’
many kind w‘prds to throw to thei
wives when the beer and tobacco rux
short and the cupboard’s empty.”

“But—but why didn’t he work too?
asked Stella in her innocence.

Nita shrugged her shoulders.

“Work was scarce, and, when it
he didn’t care about it. Hce
both of

us; and one day when I was looking

wasn't,
left me to do the work for

for it, he went off.”

“Oh!” breathed Stella. -
‘Yes; he left a note—just a few
lines—saying that he was off to the
Klondike to make his fortune. And |
was fool enough to fret after him. It
he had only said ‘good-bye,” if he had
only given me one kiss—but a short
note! Bah! why am I raking it all
up again?” she off, with =

but Stella saw a tea

broke
harsh laugh;
in the fierce eyes which belied the
cynical bitterness of the voice.
Stella was sjlent for a moment or
two, then she said, timidly:
“And—and haven’t you heard—”
“Not likely!” said Nita. “Oh,
I stayed in. thc

yes
I expected to hear.
same diggings for months, and I’ve
left my address there—thinking, yes
hoping—that perhaps he’d got stone
broke and work his way back. I was
foolish then, you see; but I've gor
wiser since. I expect he maade that
fortune.”

Stella leant forward in her eager-
ness.

“Oh, but—but

wronging him by

perhaps you are
such a thought!
Perhaps he failed, and is poor still,
and too proud.”

Nita rose and shook out her dress.

“Too proud to come to me for mon-
“He couldn’t
have changed to that extent in thix
No, miss, he wasn’t the
sort of man to own that sort of pride.”

“He—he may be ill,” said Stella.

"~ Nita shook her head.

“He'd have written. He knew TG
have come out, if I'd had to work my
fingers to the bone to get to him. You
don’t like to say that he Might be
dead, I can see; but he’s not dead.
He’s not the one to risk his life.”

She saw Stella shudder, gnd for an

ey?”’ she said, quietly.

short time.

instant the‘.car'e-worn face flamed

What Are You
Doing for that Eczema?

“Nothing; I've about given up try-
ing to cure it.”

“That is not wise. Do as I did and
you will probably be cured in a short
time. I used Zylex and Zylex Soap
with it and my Eczema began to im-
prove at once. A couple of boxes
cured. You can get Zylex at your
druggist’s.”

Zylex, 50c. a box; Zylex Soap, 25c.
a cake.

Zylex, London.
marl6,eod,tf

and the eyes flashed.

“You think me a hard-hearted wo-
man, I can see!” she said, with sup-
pressed passion; “and perhaps you're
right; but if you'd been deserted as
I've been, and by the man you loved
and worked for, you’d be hard-heart-
ed.
you, once.”

The colour died out of
and the flame from her dark eyes.

“I beg your pardon,” she said, bit-
ing her lips, “but it all came back to
me as we were talking, and I—I lost
myself. If he’s dead, asi}'ou sug-
gest, then I've suffered tog much to
mourn for him—and there’s many a
woman who could say the same. Let
me see if your foot’s easier.”

She made the
gentleness in strange contrast to her

I was as soft and gentle as—

her face

examination with a

recent outburst of passion; but Stel-
la felt the thin hand tremble as it
touched her foot, and, moved by a
pitying impulse, she forward
and touched Nita’s forehead with her

leant

lips.

“I am so sorry for you!” she said.

Nita bewed her head for a moment,
then looked up steadily.

“Thank you,” she said in a low
roice; “but you needn’t be.
;ome trouble that sears the heart, and

I don’t suffer

There's

nine was of that sort.
1ow; and I'm too busy to—to have
ime to brood and-think.
nearly every night—sometimes twice
London—and
It’s
iometimes that I miss having some-

I'm playing
v night when I'm in

hat occupies my mind. only

me to work for and to bully me.”
which this was
Stella’s
a candle.

The sadness with

,aid brought the tears to
syes. Nita rose and lit
; “I think you’d better
he said. “I'll help you.
er.
irms. I'm strong;
She not only assisted Stella to the
>edroom which she had engaged for
1er, but quietly insisted upon helping
rer to undress. '
Stella

‘aintly visible in the dark eyes.

Then she stood and

ooked at with a wistfulness
“You kissed me just now,” she said

n a low voice. “You—you had no
:ause to be ashamed of it.”
After

lerstood;

a moment or two, Stella un-
and, with a cry of pity aud
comprehension,
Nita and kissed her again.

It was some time before she_fell

put her arms arounc

asleep, for her strange
wnd story kept

surroundings
Nita’s pitiful Jher
wwake.” It seemed to her impossible
hat any man could be so heartless
wind cruel as this woman’s husband.
She thought of Rath;

anselfish,

so noble, so
of
love and her separation from him

and the bitterness her
swept over her like a wave, and drove
aven her regret and self-reproach for
Lord Lisle’s grief from her mind. She
Ireamt of Rath through all her sleep-
ing hours.

When she 'limped into the sitting-
room the next morning, Nita, who
greeted her
quietly and with“an air of repression.

was making the tea,

as if she wished to ignore the conver-
sation. of the preceding night.

“You ought not to have got up,”
she said. “I was going to bring you
some breakfast. How is the foot?”

“Better—much:better,” replied Stel-
o

Nita shook her head.

“You can’t get rid of a sprain like
that so easily,” she said, with the
tone of egperiénce. “Yoil just lie up-
on the sota—oh,'but you must! You'll
find you’ll have to. If you don’t rest

tumes on the posters and.bills wher now, you’'ll be in for a long bout. I
Th’. Pqpular Lo"d?n ; Dry nmummnm

| how glad I am te have you,”
| torted;
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Ever Ready Hot
Water, Ni_glni and Day.

FOR THE NURSERY.

“The bath ready for baby, when
baby is ready for the bath” should be

an adage of every housewife—who

should also keep in mind that any
ircuble saved to the nurse makes for
a well-ordered, contented househoid.
Gas Water-Heaters, whether of the
Instantaneous or Circular type, offer
the convenience of available hot wa-
ter ‘“upstairs, downstairs, and in my
lady’s chamber,”—-without any labour
at all—independently of the state of
the kitchen fire. -

The cost is reasonable.

FOR THE BATHROOM.

An uncertain supply of hot water
in the bathroom is a frequent cause
of annoyance.

Hot water can only be secured,
usually, by getting the cook to act as
stoker, but at what a cost!

Think of the coal that is wasted—
the fatigue of coal carryingf-the af-
ter labour of grate cleaning—and the
discomfort of a hot kitchen in warm
weather!

A Gas Water-Heater is economical,
because it only heats the water actu-
ally required; and labour-saving, be-
cause there are no coals to carry, no
flues to clean, no ashes or dirt to
remove.

The master of the house has hot
shaving water and a hot bath when-
ever he wishes without delay or
trouble.

HOT WATER 11'1‘8{} THE HOUSE-

When “Spring cleaning days” en-
gross the busy housewife then the
convenience of an unlimited supply
of hot water on the upper floors is
brought home to her with special
force.

But at all times—apart from con-
venience—a gas water-heater makes
an irresistible appeal to the house-
wife from the point of view of deal-
ing with the domestjc problem.

Latter-day domestics are difficult
to keep unless due consideration is
shown by saving them unnecessary
drudgery—and in the category of un-
necessary drudgery may be included
the toil of carrying hot water or coal
upstairs, the cleaning of grates and
the removal of dirt and ashes.

The gas water-heater renders such
labour superfluous.—may12,tf

know that kind of sprain.”
< “I'm afraid I'm intruding,” said
Stella.

Nita smiled.

“You wouldn't say so if you knew
she re-
if I wasn’t so honest
that 1
could have you with me longer.”

Stella looked

l.hén she ‘coloured.

“indeed,
I'd let you potter about so

at her -gratefully;

“Of course, you will let me pay—I
mean, I have money.”

Nita shrugged her shoulders.

‘go to bed,” |

“Oh, you shall pay—if you can

| really afford it,” she said.

Lean heav- |
Why, I could carry you in my |
it’s the dancing.” |

Stella,
purs

still blushing, took out her

¢ and showed her the gold.

“I am quite rich, you see,” she said,
gaily.

Nita laughed.
“I can re

“So you are,” she said.

member when I should have consid-
cred as much as you've got there a
small fortune. Now I earn as much
suppose,”

checking a sigh.

in a week, I she "added,
“So that if you run
sHért, you must go shares with
Why,

I could blush

me
what a child you are! 1 wish
like that!

isn’t a bad substitute,

Jut rouge
if you know
how to put it on.”

“Is there anything I can do to help
you?”

Stella asked, as Nita got out

her costumes after breakfast and be-=
gan to overhaul-them. “Perhaps I
could help you mend some of thosge

things?”

Nita shook her head.
“No, thanks,” she rsaid. “There’s

but I like to lock
them over in case anything has gone
wrong. We dress that
sometimes something gives unawarces.

not much to do;
s0 quickly

But ybu can hear me say the words
of a couple of new songs I'm going to
try, if you like.”

(To be Continued. )

FREE TO ALL SUFFERERS

{fyoufeel ‘'OUT 0f SORTS' ‘RUN DOWN' ‘GOT the BLUES'
SUFFER from KIDNEY, BLADDER, NERVOUS DISEASLS,
CHRONIC WEAKNESS, ULCERS,SKIN ERUPTIONS, PILES,
write for FREE INSTRUCTIVE MEDICAL BOOK ON
these diseases ana WONDERFUL CURES effected by
THE NEWFRENCH REMEDY., ivol No2 N.3
LHERAPION: S
o yourself ifitis
he remedy for YOUR OWN ailment. @No ‘follow up’ cir-
wiars. Send stamp address envelope to DR. LECLE«<C
12D.CO,HAVERSTOCKRD, HAMPSTEAD LONDON,EXG
HERAPION nithne Vo Drice 9 Q 1LFAMNG CHEMISTS

“Kindly advise me what is the pro-
per way to address an annomncement
that is sent to the father, mother and
family ?” asked . Alice over the phone
one morning.

“It-is not proper to make a single

‘| announcement serve for an entire

household. - One invitation should be

rsent to ‘Mr. and Mrs. Smith,’ anot.her
| to the ‘Missess Smith’ and another to

the ‘Messrs,’ Smith’,” answered her

= |

| mevisae

Just Reeeived!

A Carload of

WOGOD,
ZINC
and

GLASS

WASHB0ARDS

Also,

Glothes
Pins.

Wholesale Only.

The Direct Agencies
Limited.

Loose Leaf System !

Why
cheaper.

We can give you a L.oose Leaf Sys-
tem that will completely fill your re-
quirements, that will save you time,
will save you worry and will enable
you to know, with the least possible
effort, just how your business is run-
ning.

A LOOSE LEAF LEDGER.

A LOOSE LEAF CASH JOURNAL.

A LOOSE LEAF DUPLICATE
STATEMENT FORM.

A LOOSE LEAF DAY BOOK.

A LOOSE LEAF BILLS PAYABLE
and A LOOSE LEAF BILLS RE-
CEIVABLE BOOK.

A LOOSE LEAF CHEQUE BOOK.

Anything and everything in a Loose
L.eaf Accounting Form can be prompt-

import them, we make them

ly supplied you. If you are now im-
porting your Loosec 1 f Forms, see
us) we ‘can duplicate’ aily’ paper, rul-

ing, printing, perforation and punch-
ing you are now using, and we can do
it cheaper than if you imported it
yourselves. -

We are now making Loose Leaf
Binders in our own Plant. We can
give you a Binder to fit any Form you
are now using. We can give it to
you in all Canvas; in Canvas and
Leather, in Cordurey and Leather or
in all Leather Our Binders are better

made, and our prices are lower than
you pay for the imported article.
Ask us what we can do for you in
L.oose Leaf Forms and Loose Leaf
Binlers before placing an order for

importation.
Phone 47 or call at

DICKS & CO., Limited.

Loose Leaf Specialists.

People who use

Anchor Brand Cans

have less trouble than people who use other
brands, and less solder is needed to seal them.
We have on hand a large stock of

Solder, iinings, Flux

and other Fittings for Lobster and Salmon
Canners.

PRICES RIGHT.

ROBERT TEMPLETON

:: e e e X ]
: “0YSTERQ"
2 &
E: Made from whole Fresh -
w Oysters, evaporated and -
-'E made up same day they are .»
§ drawn from the sea. 5
$ For invalids, unexpected :E'
= guests, impromptu meals,
_': etc., they are delightful.
E per bottle. :E
00000000-00000000000000 o8
-
JAMES C. BAIRD, &
- may28,tf =~ Water Street. :'
. :

Keep Our Own People
Employed !

It is very important that our own
people should be kept in constant em-
ployment during these troublesome
times. (Hvery little helps.) -

ARE YOU DOING YOUR SHARE?!
HOW ABOUT YOUR LAUNDRY
WORK:

All the people employed by the GLOBE
STEAM LAUNDRY CO., LTD. are
BRITISH, and such are entitled to
your first conaideration

Our Laundry is fitted with every
modern device, and we have expert
hand service for the more delicate and
fine goods.
Just say the word! We'll call
around for your bundle and return it
FRESH and CLEAN right to your
door. , Don’t forget the place:

GLOBE STEAM LAUNDRY CO. Ltd.
*Phone 148, - Post Box 470,

((

Never Discard
Soiled Garments!

In ninety per cent. of the cases these soiled garments can be
given a beautiful newness through the Dry Cleaning process.

Go through your wardrobe and sort out the soiled Waists, Gowns,
Skirts, Costumes, Coats, or any article of wear that might be sta d
or soiled and send to our local agents. Inm a few days the goods will
be returned looking as fresh and crisp as whem-new.

MESSRS. NICHOLLE, CHAFE & INKPEN.

Agents:

UNGAR’S LAUNDRY & DYE WORKS, Halifax.

v
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lrnr‘n mark of a p'\oto*r’mhcr ln Hout
Springs. Upon discovering  this _Mx
said h( sent four =

of the murder, 1t ] "Bt
T’ ths ot t E 's'nd that he wa;

He waaRUBBER allegedy
for Lieut se when

thtcr \was in hiding in Harry Pols

ROUsg'agn Rivergide q hen
’ st
n
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Mark the six-holed heel-print. The
only heel that makes that print s
the only heel of NEW, LIVE RUS-

BER. The six-holed print .Is
not the only mark made In
the worid by those whe
O’'SULLIVANIZE. Be
Successful { §

o ‘EI’IHELLS 0°S

Fifty Cents
Attached

Schepps’ bt
that he is

is easily

Springs
the situa-
ppear to Mr
exaggerationd
httl( doubt in the commission-
mindG that. Schepps can . furnish

actically_all _the mformauoa\u;a; is

- : sl

Furniture
for the
Home.

Spring Goods Have Arrived.

LINOLEUMS, CANVAS, CARPETS and RUGS in all the daintiest

designs.
BEDSTEADS, DRESSERS, WASH STANDS, PILLOWS,

BOLSThRS MATTRESSES, COUCHES, L()l NGES,

EASY (,}L\IRS, 'J‘ABLI&\. BUFFETS, SthllOARDS,
DESKS, OFFICE CHAIRS, BOOK-CASES.
A great saving on all you buy at this store.

CALLAHAN, GLASS & CO,

DUCKWORTH & GOWER STREETS.

The Big

Furniture
Store.

R A AT A 0 e i o
FOR PRESENT WEAR!
A Great Display of Ladles :
White Lawn Blouses from ;. .. .. .v vs vv o0 «s .. 70c. YD
White & Colored Wash Dresses from .. .7i. o\ v 2. ..$L30°UP .
White Pique & Jean Costume Skirts frbm e e 4 $1.80 W

All bran-new, and ineludes the newest and most faehnonab]e

styles. Special and prompt attentmn glven to Hﬂ maxl ordel'S-

: ugxn ; _313

~ WILLIAM

n FILMS.

1% doz. 1d
ka ok Sere <. 10e.

3% - 18C. 2t
3 xﬁ% 3§éx3% . 20e. 3
2% x4l s .. 15e. 23
L .x5 3%XO% . 2Bc. 3
40c. 63|
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OFFICIAL.

¢ LONDON, Ju

Hostile airships dropped
fast and southeast of the
Jloast last night. There was |
no material damage, and .ver
casualties.

Sir John French reports b
in Chateau Hooge lost and re
ed. Near Givenchy ener t
were captured with 48 g 1e
trenches were subsequently ul
ed, owing to enemy's fire

The French Governmen
progress in direct of

Three violent counter-attack
repulsed with heavy loss.
The Italian Government
stubborn fighting on the left
Isonzo River, against the
Montenero.

BONAR
ST. PIERRE BULLETI
PARIS, via St. Pierre

In the region north of A:
ing the evening and night, tl
attempted desperately to
his recently lost positions. T
sector from Ablain to Neuvi
€specially the sugar re
chez were sustained, despite
terrupted bombardment,
artillery replied energeticall
German counter-attacks wers
against the eastern slopes
étte's Chapel. There were u

finery
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