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hope the lagk miay never be more rul (
than now.”

That evening; whon Barbara Earle,
tired and exhausted; - mchod her. own
room, she saw a amall packet addrag- d - ’ o : E. ' : , ‘
sed to her, lying on the tollot-tab’lg..’ ‘ ; ; “LcleangBiCIRBE ANd  econom;
She:broke the seal and found a small - L pine, §20 00 o
box. When that was opened, 1y1ng',;;’:§ 2.4 {ton of:2240" s saok
a soft nest of white velvet was a mogst’ {icoke “w_b Mased at
beautiful little golden apple. It was / meeﬁ or ~seventy ﬁ
made with a small’ laop: 8o that it :
could be worn at the end of a chain, or
suspended to a bracelet; there was a
glip of paper, and“on it these ﬁw
wordws were written-—

“Barbara, will you accept this from
me in my own character of Bertie
Carlyon ?”

Miss Earle, understanding exaoﬂy
how much that meant, resolved upon

taking time for deliberation before m,é v ChOCOla. te coa fo r. |

made any reply.
Moirs, Limited.

On the mgqrning following. - Bertie |
F.V.CHESMAN, St. |

was anxiously waiting for her appear-
o ’l [ ‘./
$OCO

.

Pick out the most finicky person
on your gift list—and give him or
her an EVERSHARP—and your gift
is supreme in quality; no other pen-
cil hasthe exclusive rifled tip that
keeps thelead from wobblmg Even
if he has an EVERSHARP, give him
another for his ‘watch chain or for
desk use. Ladiés, from fourteen
up, wear EVERSHARP on a rlbbon,
chain, or ‘cord, for convenience

and style.

If you gave an EVERSHARP last
Christmas, give a WAHT. PEN to
match this year.

GROCERY STORES

500 Bags Good Cley
P. E I

White Oaf

100 Bags

Crushed
Corn

100 Bags

| ance, but Barbara avoided any tete-a-
tete with him,” The day after was
spent in preparing for the grand ball.
which Lord Bayneham declared should
excel any given in the county, and its
queen was to be his fair young wife.
The evening so anxiously looked for
came at last. The whole neighborhocd
round Bayneham seemed "alive with
the rolling of carriages. The castle (e
was one blaze of light and warmth.| e
The ball was brilliantly and numer-
ously attended. It was something like
a dream of Fairyland—the rich hang-
ings, the fragrant exotics, the little
scented fountains that ripbled so musi-
cally, the gleaming of jewels, the
sweet, soft music, the bright, beautit}ll

.

“The golden apple? she said with a | surprised and delighted to
smile; “neither, Mr. Carlyon. I hold| for the first time she spoke
it in reserve.” affection and admiration of
“Is there any hope for me, Barbara?’| still more when they came to
he said, his handsome face - flushed | little boudoir, where Hilda ha a
with joy. “I have loved you éver since | refuge for a few minutes’ repo

. \ Igrea.t imiportance to the British coagwgé é W
I knew :how to appreciate what is| “Tired?" she said,"in answi ¥ “jndustry—the conversion of soft coaFd .= 3N . n
1 ' by Dr. F. Bergius, an eminent- Ger-

Petrol From' Coal.

- —

"CLAIMS FOR A NEW PROCESS.

EVERSHARP

matched by

A discovery which may be of very

faces.
noble and good. Could you ever care | husband’s question—"just & “Hittle,
Lord Bayneham felt proud of the i anlln s st #EL B into liquid oil—was the subject of a
ladies of his house. The countess was “It will depen'd upen yourself,” she happin;ass' it is all 80 b and lecture delivered to the minﬁng Soci- Meal
dressed with more than her usual mag- - S N ( ety of the University of Birmingham e
in Tts % i replied.- “When you come to me with | beautiful.
TASESPSS rbara wore a beautifli gome claim to admiration and respect,| Lord Bayneham smiled. '1‘0 man research chemist
:costume of green velvet, with rich :
fa ta Lty Hilds Tookad you shall have my answer. I shall| great surprise the ceuntess, The process is simple. To coal
= enb”n;’:“’int: N yh . 3 100%%% | nay more when you haye accomplished | never embraced her since HeMWed-|under a very high pressure the gas|oflg ofe .
more beautifu an he had ever seen Some of tivee siiat Bads e ‘spoka , diig- -day, went up to her and® hydrogen 1a added ~and the result is DUC b o STREET ul
her, in some wonderful combination:yf . 5 . y 3 uid -oil is ob- 8] £ RTH . < Al
ey of. o4 5 the fair lace Fh&t flushed w‘i L Cnm ROAD
: 3 e g e white satin and costly lace, with €the ol > ifications of : : :
— farcthainll B N ik ds =he With that ansve Bertie. Carlyon |she did so. d he process it s ble to produce | 8ept19,tf*
) ; ’ ! far-fame ayneham diamonds shin- 3
b4 1e =g 3 3 | g tent. “You have charmed me this 1ing etrol or ‘other kinds of mineral oil.
There m oth ﬁublm thaﬁ :the  idea perfectly; ‘‘there . had “heen | ; § ; a8 con e | Dot
“ﬁw 0( - 5 ks ¥ ing in"her-golden hair and round hqr Hilda,” sald Lady Bayne A progess which would enable a
large part of the British coal re-
serves to be transmuted into liquid

CHAPTER XVII “I shall begin to believe that

all hearts.”

°
l h e H e ’ r Of ' : some-difficulty in teaching the ?y' of | white neck. : ;
“TRS Fargwgll hators the’ 3““""" A | Bayneham Castl¢’to'logk sad of tear-|  Hilda was the queen of that Brillight | ' v

/

Bayneham

—AND—

Lady Hutton's “‘nrd.

CHAPTER XVI.
“Let us have a rehearsal at onge,”
replied Lopd Bayneham, charmed with
the idea, “if the ladies are willing.”

kmght bélted and spurred ready for
the tray, had just taken.fareweil of h'
young  wife. He turns once more- to
look at her, and she returns his gaze.
The beauty of the picture lay in the
evpression of both faces—the stern
beauty of the knight, looking his last
upon his wife, her wistful, sad face,
trying vainly to smile a last adieu,
while the lips were pale and the eyes
full of tears.

Hilda and:Lord Bayneham rendered

ful

“I cannot do it she - ‘sadd, . Whe'l{
‘Bertie for the twehtieth time found '
fault. “I cannot do it. I have never
learned to look sad. Tell me what I'
am to think about.”

“Fancy that Lord Bayneham is going
to leave you, and you will never see
him ~ again,” replied- Bertie; ‘“hovs
would you look then?”

“I cannot do that for play,” said

throng, admired and flattered, tl‘e‘
homage of great and famous men ﬂoat-
, ing round her—her every word recelv_'_—

| ed with smiles, her every wish com-

plied with.

She bore her honors maekly, wim
sweet, unaffected grace, never forget-
ting in this, the supreme hour of hef

triumph, the wants and wishes :of

others. Her guests declared Lady
Hilda was a'perfect hostess; no one

-upon his young hostess.

No one enjoyed the ball at Bayne-
ham 'more than the stdtely cdountess,
who rejoiced in seeing all those of
brilliancy and note in the county as-
sembled under her son’s roof. She
listened with exquisite delight to the |
praises the Duke of Laleham lavished
"y As Barbara
could never be mibfreds of that grand
old castle, it was well to have some
one whose beduty and grace were s0
universally admired.

She passed on, leaving the'
and wife together.

“Claude,” said Hilda, *“I
happy. I had but one sha
trouble—that was I feared yo

i er would never love me. But 8

she .will care for me almoat
as ‘she does for Barbara Earv

“A great deal more,” re;
Bayneham, looking at the f‘
face.

fuel would secure this country against
any risk of a liquid fuel famine and
enable it to make :its own oil at
home.

Hydrogen for such processes is
generally obtained by decomposing
water (a combination of hydrogen
and oxygen) with electricity, and its
price will depend on tha cost of
electric power. .

RE IS ﬁ”o BEA

Hilda; but even-the passing thought| was forgotten or overlooked. or even health without @

1out g
teeth. It is our profession
pleasure to provide vou W
both, through the

good sound teeth and ;zood‘
pearing .teeth. Let us exan
your mouth and tell you wha
required.

DR. LEHR,
Dentist 829 Water Str#
P.O. Box 1339 *Phone 14}

GEORGE_G. HUNT

325 Water:Street.

-BROKER.

'FREIGHT FORW ARDER
J. Place your ®hipments in
of above address and insure#
and prompt forwarding. Co
pondence solicited.
nole.lSl,tu,th,s

* 8 L L * * * %

“Then I have nothing left

The great county magnate, the Duke naks Jusd. DRRCRpi Qe his[ ' d Hild ith ih
5 v or,” sai ilda, w a si
of Laleham, had - purposely delayed a mother, asking her to take a walk g

|
i 1 5 .
An Touch of Indl estion‘ fourney e meditated ia order to at-| tATOVED the Tooms wih B he was ERC PHCEC
¢ “I cannot stay with ‘you

tend the Bayneham ball. He openel id th arl. “Rest i
. 8a € young earl. =
Until your yarious digestive organs v IT A M I N Es s u.

' it witi Lady Hilda, who delighted her fnutes. then I will fétch
are in order your fOOd, instedd of | stately mother-in-law by the way she il s
properly nourishing you will be liable ‘ conversed with one whom the countess She 1smiled s loo:o:::‘:
L BT T many long years passed before

i to clog and poison your system. Your Lk SR L MRS essential, health-building § | Bayneham saw the same expression
Feed . the duke, conversing with Lady Bayne- {n s
blood will be poor and impure and factors, have always been happiness on her beautiful ¥
- you your nervous system thoroughlyrun mdq}l:n{ ofnzmd “?:M o

its helpfulness over-
coming malnutrition.
“THE KID’S CLEVE

ham, expressed his great admiration o
of her son's wife, (To be continued.)
o D down. Take immediate steps to secure'
the healthy activity of stomach, liver,\ y H
Take \ cu s mu S|0n “Paw,” began little Lestér
more, who is of vhusual width"
should be taken for a reason- § | the eyes, “if a man 50 years ol

and boweis. To this end you should
able length of time § | ries a girl of 17, and his

BeQCham s ik, Viamin: o | | i s 0 s s tong
watching the lamps that glowed like

rich, vitamine-nour- § | make the old man the son-in
ishing virtues fo help his own son and the fathers
od 25H0 piul pale moons among the green plants—
gods. ; “Barbara, do you accept or refuse my

'efresh’ energlze himself? And-—say, Paw, (
Between them stood Aphrodite, a little present?”

+ Always include the Cuticura |
in your toilet preparations.
body. ' -night i
ti , to the picture show to-n ] f
ﬂ{bumadnump h‘u. 3 =5 Lank any more questions?" 4
fair, lovely face, briz.ht as a morning :
runheam, a profusion of golden hair

b | 5 , |
“Yes,” yelled Mr. Livem
falling over the white, shining robe.

o g - g 7 she
JEFF WOULD DO ﬁucn BETTER WITH A CAN OPENERE®" . . o =By B“d Fi

Lord Bayneham had refused the Y° J Be‘t’. ™ e
part of Paris, so Bertie took it, and CARPENTGQS'
he stood before the beautiful Aphro- €SPECIALLY
dite, just offering her the golden apple wouLD BE
he ‘held in his hands, - Ul AGAINST

It was a beautitul'p!cture, so perfect AT wiTHouT
in its details that there was a univer-
sal ‘demand for a second opportunity
of seeing it.. '

Bertie had enjoyed the rehearsals,
for he made' an invariable rule, the
mament they were finished, of offering |
the apple to Barbara, telling her he
was & second ‘Paris; with a far better’
judgment than his ptedoccuor ]

~ There were many guests at that bril-
liant evening festival Who nevor torv
mm Hﬂd: as -ho between“ ;

When the curtain was drawn up it
was ecknowledged by all that Bertie's
idea was a brilliant success. It would
have been difficult to have found three
women more beautiful, or differing
more decidedly in their style of
beauty.

: Miss Deverney—tall and majestic,
| with.a figure and carriage full of
i dignity, a face of the purest Grecian
'type. straight brows, and dark hair—
was Juno, in all her majestic beauty.

Bertie declared the wonderful tissue
of her robe must have been “woven of
' moonbeams.” Barbara Barle's pure,
eloquent face, the calm serenity of eye
'and brow, the expression so full of j
intellect and feeling, fitted her well
for the part of Migerva, the wise,
beautiful, serene dau’ghter of the

medium

. Your
Food
“will

It was a brilliant and successful
evening, more go perhaps to Bertie
, than any one else. He secured two

waltzes with Barbara, «and probably
spent the happlest moments of his liio
in the conservatory with her,

'fWthnh Cuticura Soap
| “and Have a Clear Skin

Bathe with the Scap and hot wa-
ter on rising and retiring, using

phnv of Boap. If lu{ signs of pim-
) or roughness are ( o
whh tho'OIntmm ?;.d L““ ) 1
in"five minutes before |,

“Barbara,” he said, as they stood

YES,THE €ARS MAKE (T
PossiBLe FoR VS T®
HEAR BEAUTIFUL Music!
1T woyld Be TERRIBLE
\& MAN HAD NO

TAke ™e EYES

FoR INSTANCE.

WITHoUT EYES weE

‘COULDN'T SE€ e

BeAUTIFUL wWOMEN
OoR THE w_aubERS
of MATURE!

WHY, “THEY ;
WEOLBN'T HAVE-
ANY PLACE TO
CARRY THEIR
PENCILS!

RIGRTO.
AND THE EARS
ARE A NIFTY,
ARRANGGMENT

JUST WHAT"

ARE You

DRIVING . AT, "
MUTTe

1T, AIN'T MAN
A WONDERFUL
ANIMALT

5 ._.-..,_;_._.-_.. e




