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MONEY

KEITH’S MEDICINAL STOUT
Is the Deliberate Result

of a concerted effort on the part of expert 
malsters—honest brewers—-and reliable 
dealers—to produce a Stout of unchang
ing character and deliver it at its best.

At home or abroad you will find no 
purer Stout.

Leith House. 18181
Anheuser.Busch’s

MALT-NUTRINE.
The Food Tonic.

Strengthening and Invigorating.
is produced from high- 
It u the opinion of many 

yrtion of ingredi- 
INE makes it

MALT-NUTRINE 
grade Malt and Hop*, 
leading physicians that the 
ents presented in M ALT4K. _ v--
Food Tonic peculiarly adapted for medicinal 
use. The food value of the. solids extracted from 
Malt and the valuable ton i c properties, have caused 
medical men to order MALT-NUTRINE for their 
patients in a wide range of conditions.

The excellent food tonic can be had in cases of 
one dozen bottles. Price $3.00 per case.

KELLEY & GLASSEY, Ltd.
HALIFAX.

In 85 Years
Things have changed, yet, for this length of 
time,

Royal Blend 
Scotch

has retained its high "reputation—best in the be
ginning—best p^w—always the same true Scotch 
flavor.

Buy it always.

Watson’s 
No. 10.

I—I

A Whisky prized by 
connoisseurs the 
world over.

SOLD IN HALIFAX 
AT 
ALL
DEALERS

If yon want a clinking drink
—one that will give you a feeling of delightful freshness, 
and put a dose of vigor into you, try a Ganger Ale and

Wolfe’s
Schnapps

It’s as pleasing to die palate as die most delicate cocktail, 
and will do you immeasurable good. As a slice of 
lemon cleans the palate, so a glass of WOLFE’S 
SCHNAPPS clears the functional organs of the system 
of the waste matters which are productive of disease. 
Tone and strengthen the liver and kidneys with a pleasing 
natural product. Get a hold of perfect health by the 
aid of a perfect drink—WOLFE'S SCHNAPPS.

Obtainable at all Hoteli and Retail Starea,
Agmt*! KELLEY * GLA88BY, Limited.

x Tlslifnr,
Agent, for Nova Scotia.

For over half a century
A. PERODEAU * CO.’S COGNAC BRANDIES have stood the teat.

Every home should contain a bottle ol Brandy—for there la no medicine so gener
ally suitable for use in oaeee of ettdden illneea, and none that can be ao safely adminis
tered In emergencies by people without «puima

W. recommend a trial of these Fine Brands :
SALVATOR-The Medicinal Brandy............................... glAO per bottle
SILVER VAT-The beet for general purposes....... .......  »1.SS "
DOLLAR BRAND—Fine with soda or water..................$1.00 “

A liberal discount toy. the cue.

A MONAGHAN & CO.,
1204»» Barrington Street •

*.............. *

Importers an* Dealers

Stories of Their Queer Cliente and 
Their Little Ways.

People who, like Lord Newton, are 
sworn enemies of the professional 
money-lender will be pleased to hear 
that his business is not all beer and 
skittles, nor even billiards end cham
pagne, says London Tit-Bits. For 
every genuine client the usurer re
ceives ten applications from would- 
be borrowers whose one idea is to 
“do” him. This may seem far-fetch
ed, but the information which fol
lows was obtained from a person 
who has had a long experience in 
the money-lending business — bis 
particular role being to make the In
quiries which are a necessary pre
liminary to completing a loan. In 
passing, it may be noted that these 
inquiry fees are nicely calculated 
on the estimated capacity of the pro
posed client to pay, and range from 
five shillings to a couple of guineas. 
When there is a rush of proposals 
for loans a smart Inquiry clerk can 
gather in £20 to £30 a day in fees, 
and very often not a penny of money 
will be lent in any of the cases.

It is only fair to Shy lock, how
ever, to state that would-be borrow
ers are in many cases such outrage
ous tricksters that Inquiries are ab
solutely necessary- R is n<r uncom
mon thing for a borrower to enter 
on the proposal form the name of 
some friend as surety—said friend, 
being approach on the subject, in
dignantly repudiating the very idea 
of becoming surety for anybody on 

money-lending proposition. At
tempted impersonations is of daily 
occurrence. One applicant for a loan 
represented himself as the manager 
of a flourishing business in London. 
Inquiries showed that this enter
prising person was only a junior 
clerk, and under notice to leave In 
the bargain.

A most elaborate fraud was once 
successfully brought off by a smart 
borrower, and his victims numbered 
eight of the money-lending fratern
ity. He wanted a certain fairly 
large sum on a bill of sale. The 
furniture offered as security was all 
his own, and, everything being in 
order, the money-lender was only 
too pleased to complete the transac
tion. The cunning borrower had, 
however, conducted negotiations with 
eight West-end usurers simultane
ously, and, knowing that all money- 
lending transactions are registered, 
he made eight appointments to re
ceive the money on the same day. 
This scheme necessitated the closest 
calculation, but it was completely 
successful, and the eight-fold debtor 
sailed for a sunnier shore.

Money-lenders are always ready to 
do business on a bill of sale, and 
this readiness, as in the case just 
recorded, often leads to loss. A City 
Shylock was once approached by a 
charming lady of excellent manners, 
and covered with jewelry, for a loan 
on the security of the contents of a 
large country house in one of the 
Home Counties. Combining busi
ness with pleasure, the money-lender 
treated himself to an afternoon in 
the country and an inspection of the 
security offered. At the house in 
question he met an urbane and hos
pitable gentleman whom the jew
elry-adorned lady introduced as her 
husband. All was going well, and 
the loan would indubitably have 
been completed, when In the nick of 
time the money-lender found out 
that the hotise and all its valuable 
furniture belonged to a family who 
were traveling on the Continent, and 
that she of the jewelry and her 
husband” were two of the upper 

servants who had been left in 
charge. The rest of the domestics 
had been given a day’s holiday by 
the artful pair,__________

Scores British Medical Schools.
Sir William Osier has startled the 

British medical schools by proposing 
a revolutionary change in the system 
of examination and education for 
medical and surgical diplomas.

The present system consists of per
petual lectures, exhaustive written ex
amination papers, and no credit, or 
very little, is given for hospital work 
during the course. Sir William says:

Lectures should be reduced to a 
minimum, or abr’ished altogether. 
The day of lectures is done and 
should give place to other methods 
better fitted to modern requirements.

We should burn the anatomical 
fetish to which we have sacrificed too 
long, to our great detriment, ' I 
would give credit for work done 
throughout the course and cut out 
written papers, as it is easy for an 
examiner to judge of the value of a 
student’s training by the way he han
dles a patient, for which 16 minutes 
at the bedside is worth three hours 
at the desk/*

Coleridge's Cloudiness.
There is in Mr. Ellis Yarnoll’s re

miniscences, “Wordsworth and the 
Coleridges," a very amusing story of 
Samuel Taylor Coleridge, whose 
thoughts were sometimes too pro
found even for poets to follow. 
Wordsworth and Samuel Rogers had 
spent the evening with Coleridge, 
and as the two poets walked away 
together Rogers remarked cau- 
tiously :

■I did not altogether understand 
the latter part of what Coleridge 
said.”

‘I didn’t understand any of it,” 
Wordsworth hastily replied.

'No more did I!” exclaimed Rog
ers, with a sigh of relief.

Penalty for Throwing Confetti* 
To discourage the practice of 

throwing confetti as newly-married 
couples are leaving the church, the 
rector Jot Lisa states in the parish 
magasine that whereas It has hither
to been the custom- to give certifi
cates at the time of marriage with
out charge, in future the certificates 
will have to be paid for at the legal 
rates in cases where confetti has 
been thrown in the churchyard. The 
fee for a marriage certificate with 
stamp is 64 cents.

You Can Shake Your Lawn.
An Englishman has discovered a 

method for growing lawn grass on 
such a foundation that it can be ban- 
died 41 a carpet or rug. ____ .

YOU HEED NOT FEAK
TYPHOID

IF YOU DRINK

BERNHARD’S
Celebrated California 

Unfermented

Crape Juice
35c.

Per Quart Bottle.
SOLE AGENTS FOR 

Nova Scotia,
New Brunswick,
Prince Edward Island, 
Newfoundland.

DILLONS
GROCERS

Phone 213 or 214

The Heart’s 
Highway.

BY MARY E. WILKINS.

Cmrlfii, I! 10. by tortlriiî,*» 1 h.
CHAPTER XII—{Continued.)

Catherine Cavendish was dancing as 
the others, but seemingly With no heart 
in it, whereas her sister was all 
glowing with delight in the merriment 
of it and her sense of her own beauty 
and the admiration of all about her, 
and smiling with the innocent radi
ance ef a child.

As I stood watching her I felt a 
touch on my arm and looked, and 
there stood Mistress Cicely Hyde, 
and her brown face was so puckered 
with wrath and jealousy that I 
scarcely knew her. >

Did not Mary’s gtahdifiother send 
you to escort her home, faster Wing
field?" said she Ur a sh$rp whisper, 
aad I .Stared at bcr ln attfiSament

“When the ball Is over, Mistress' 
Hyde,” I said. ' ^ !

’Tie time the ball wa* aver now,”

said she. “’Tis forty to keep it up 
so late as this, and Mary hath not 
had a word for me since we came.”

But why de you not dapee your
self, Mistress Hyde?”

‘‘I care not to dance,” ebe said pet
tishly and with a glance of mingled 
wrath and admiration at Mary Caven
dish that might have matched mins 
or her brother's, $nd I marveled deep- 

at the waywardness -»f a maid's 
heart But then came Ralph Drake, 
who had net drunken very deeply, be
ing. only flushed and somewhat lost 
to discrimination and disposed to dance 
with another since be coght not have 
his cousin Mary, and hé and Cicely 
went away together, *nù presently, 
when the minuet was Jrer and an
other dance ou, I saw them dancing in 
tinted but always Cicely had that eye 
of watchful injury upon Mary.

It was late when the ball was done, 
but Mary would have stayed It out 
had It not boon for Catherine, who 
almost swooned In the middle of a 
dance and had to be r-tylved with 
aromatic vinegar and lie. for awhile

Margery Key seeding
forth s* blessing

YOU MUST DRINK

HOWARD’S
to know the taste of 
REAL GOOD ALE. 

Tell by the taste
’Phone 98 for Your Order.

HALIFAX 1H
LTD.,

80-12 Duke St., Halifax.

TOWN OR COUNTRY-
for all-round wear at this season, yon need 
a good, sturdy pair of the

SHOES WE SELL.
The new models combine comfort and 

styles In the shapings and durability and 
lone service in the leathers and workman
ship.

Of course, we carry a varied stock to 
meet your every requirement add are sure 
we oanjplease you. Come in and try on

WALLACE BROS
FOOTWEAR,

171 Barrington St.

For a bad cold.
Nothing cures so quickly as the healing 

Pine Essences In Catarrhoxone. It fills 
the breathing organs with a healing, 
soothing vapor that relieves irritation at 
once. Ordinary colds are cured In ten 
minutes. Absolutely sure for Catarrh, 
Mid in throat trouble it works like a 
charm. Oatarrhosone is a permanent cure 
for bronchitis and throat trouble. Not an 
experiment—not a temporary relief—but a 
cure that’s guaranteed. Get “Catarrho- 
sooe” to-day ; 26 cents and $ 1.00 sixes.

We Enlarge Pictures 
In Crayon and Water Colors

From any Photograph or Tintype.
We also make Frames to 

order, and Develop and 
Print Films for amateurs.

For Special Price* Call at
Th« ■. P. BAZAAR, 

K Gottingen street, Halifax.
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THE OTHER DAY
one fellow said to another, “I like 
those clothes of yours. Who made 
them? I should like to have their 
duplicate, but I cannot afford any 
fancy prices. " To which the reply 
was made, ‘They cost no fancy 
price, they are tailor made. Hanifen 
made ; they are not OHKAP, that's 
true. CHEAP is not the proper 
word to use when referring to any
thing real good — something that 
does not make one feel cheap/’ 
Hanifen clothes do not cost a eent 
more than enough to secure the very 
best cloths, trimmings and tailoring, 
pins a fair profit for knowing how 
to build clothes that satisfy.

HANIFEN, Tailor of Taste, 
Iff Hollis Street

.POTATOES.
NEW BRUNSWICK.

Green Mountains.
Ex cara, a nice White Dry Pota
to, that I will sell at a very low 
price, better than pat in store.

H. H. BANKS,
78 and 80 Bedford Row.

PHONK tut. - abtf

NOTICE.
THE Nova-8ootla-PTca Insurance Company, 
4 of Halifax, N. sgttehy gives notice that 

cm the 6th day of Aufl*, 191S, it did complete 
a re-insuranoe agreement with the Home In
surance Company. New York, for the re-insur
ance of each and every one of its Policies in 
î<woo in .Canada ; and that it has applied to 
the Minister of Finance for a release of the 
securities deposited by the Company with the

Cttawa, on the 17th of Decem
ber. 1913, and all Canadian Policy Holders op- 
podng such relise are hereby called upon and 

to file their opposition with the Minis- 
on ” before the 17th day of

N’ 8- ^ 15th4*FO,
ARTHUR O. BAILOR,

~ w Liquidator of the 
sept is "" Insurance Company.

in my Lady Culpeper's bedchamber, 
with a black woman fanning her, until 
she was sufficiently recovered to go 
home. Mary did net espy me until, 
returning from her slater's side to or
der the sedan chaise, she jostled against 
me. Then such a blush of delight and 
relief came over her face as made my 
heart stand still with rapture and 
something like fear “You here, yon 
here, Harry I” she cried find stammered 
aud blushed again, and Sir Humphrey 
and Cicely, who were pressing up, 
looked at me jealously.

*1 aw bfte at your grandmother's 
request, I said.

Then my Lord Estes came elbow
ing me aside and made no more of 
me than if I were a black slave, and 
hoarsely shouting for the sedan chairs 
and the bearers, and after him Ralph 
Drake and half a score of others, and 
all cursing at mo for a convict tutor 
and thrusting at me.

All the road was white with moon
light, and when we came alongside 
Margery Key’s house, as I live, that 
white cat shot through the door, and 
Immediately after I, looking back, 
•aw the old dame herself standing 
therein, though it was near morning, 
and she quavered forth a blessing after 

“God bless thee, Master Wing
field, in life and death, aud may the 
fish of the sea come to thy line, may 
the birds of the air minister to thee, 
and all that hath breath of life, wheth- 

lt be noxious or guileless, do thy 
bidding. May even he who Is name
less stand from the path of thy de
sire and hold back from thy face the 
boughs of prevention whither thou 
weuldet go.” This said old Margery 
Key in a strange, chanting-llke toue 
and withdrew, and a light flashed out 
in the next house, and the woman who 
dwelt therein screamed, and Mistress 
Mary, thrusting forth her head from 
the chair, called me to come close.

for Catherine, she was borne 
along as silently as though she slept, 
being, I doubt not, still exhausted 
with her swoon. When I came close 
to Mistress Mary’s chair, forth came 
her little hand, shining with that pre
ciousness of fairness beyond that of 
a pearl, and “Master Wingfield,” said 

in a whisper, lest she disturb 
Catherine, “what, what, I pray thee, 
was M the witch woman said 7’

I laughed. "She was calling down a 
upon my head, madam,” I

‘A blessing and not a curse?”
’As I understood It, though I know 

not why she should have blessed me.”
“They say she Is a white witch and 

worketh good instead of harm, and 
yet"— said Mistress Mary, and her 
yolcs trembled, showing her fear, and 
I could see the negroes rolling eyes of 
wide alarm at me, for they wore much 
affected by all hints of deviltry.
i pray yob, madam, to have no 

fear," I said, and thought within my
self that never should she know of 
what had happened on my way thlth-

“They say that her good deeds work 
In the end to mtsehief,” said Mary, 

‘and, and—’tie sure no good whatever 
'"esun come from unlawful dealing with 
the powers of evil even in a good 
eauee. I wish the witch woman had 
neither cursed thee nor blessed thee, 
Harry,”

I strove again to reassure her and 
•aid. as vosily I begun to believe, that 
the old dome’s words, whether of curs
ing, or blessing, were of no moment, 
but presently Mistress Mary declared 
herself afraid of riding alone, shut 
within her sedan chair, and would 
alight and have one of the elavee lead 
■or horse and walk with me, taking 
my arm the remainder of the way.

I had never known Mlstr— Mary 
Cavendish te honor ms so before, and 
knew not Is what It attribute it, 
whether to alarm, aa she said, or not 
And I knew not whether to be enrap
tured or angered at my own rapture, or 
whether I should use or net that au
thority which I had ever her and 
which she could not, strive as best she 
teuld, gainsay, and bid her swain

•ay, was considered by every one of 
tiie poor fellows as a special curse di
rected toward him instead of a blast
ing for me.

As we followed on that moonlight 
night, she and I alone, of a sudden I 
felt ay youth and love arise to such 
an ssaalMng of the Joy of life that I 
knew myself dragged, as it were, by it 
and had no more choosing as to what 
I should net do. Verily it would be 
easier to lead an army of malcontents 
than one's own self. And something 
there was shout dm moonlight on that 
fair Ylrgtoâa night, and ths heaviness 
of the honey Meats, and the pemsuso 
of love and Ufa on every side, la bush 
and vine and tree and nest, which 
■earned to overbear me and sweep me 
along aa on the meet of some green 
tide of spring. Verily there are forces 
of tide world which are beyond the 
overcoming of mortal man so long aa 
he is lnoufishered by hie mortality.

Mary Oavendieh gathered up her 
blue and «Over pstttooati about her aa 
closely aa a blue flow* ben at night
fall and stopped along daintily at my 
aide, and the feel of her Utile hand on 
my, arm seemed veetiy the only touch 

material things which held me to 
this world. We came to a gseat pool 
Of wet in eus way, and Mfldsufr 1 
thought of her feet in bar ttttfe aatln 

“Madam, you wifi wet your 
feet if you walk through that post in 
your aatin shoes,” X said, and my votes 

Muree with tond senses that I 
would not have known it fier my own, 
and I felt her arm tremble. “No," she 
said faintly. But without waiting for 
any permission, around her waiet I 
put an arm and bad her raised In a 
twinkling from the ground and bore 
her across the pool, she not struggling, 
but only whispering faintly when I 
set her down after It was well passed, 
“You—you should not have done that, 
Henry.” 1

Then of a sudden dose dm pressed 
her soft cheek against my shoulder 

walked and whispered, aa
though she çoold keep silent no lon- 

and yet yi If ahe swooned for 
in breaking alienee, “Harry, 

Harry, I lttced the way you thrust 
them adds when they were rude with 
you to do me a service, and, Harry, 
you are stronger, and—and—than them 

1L”
Then I knew, with such a shook of 

Joy that I wonder I lived, that the 
child loved me, but l knew at the 
same time as never I had known It 
before my love for her.

"Mistress Mary," I said, "I but did 
my duty and my service, which you 
can always count upon, and I did no 
more than others would have done. 
Sir Humphrey Hyde"—

But she flung away from me at that 
with a sudden movement of amass
ment and indignation and hurt, which 
cut me to the quick. “Yea,” she said, 
"yes, Master Wingfield, truly I believe 
that Sir Humphrey Hyde would do me 
any service that came In hie way, and 
truly he Is a brave lad. I have a great 
esteem for Humphrey—I have a great
er esteem for Humphrey than for all 
the rest—and I teas not it you know 
it, Master Wingfield.”

So saying, she called to the bearers 
of her chair and would have a slave 
assist her to it Instead of me, and rode 
in silence the rest of the way, I fol
lowing, walking my horse, who pulled 
hard at his bits.

But, being so sorely bewildered, I did 
nothing, but let her have her way, aad 
on toward Brake HUB we walked, she 
•tinging to my arm and seemingly hold
ing me to a slew pao% and the slaves. 
With the ohairs, aad mj horse forging 
ahead with HI concealed seal on ac
count of that chanting proclamation of 
Margery Key which, I will venture to

CHAPTER XIII.
T was dawn before we were 

abed, but I for one bad no 
sleep, being strained to such 
a pitch of rapture and pain 

by what I had discovered. The will 
had not to take the Joy which I 

to see before me like some 
brimming cup of the gods, but not 
yet, la the first surprise of knowing it 
offered me, the will to avoid the look
ing upon it and the tasting of it in 
dreams. Over and ever I said to my
self, and every time with a new 
strengthening of resolution, that Mary 
Cavendish should not love me, and that 
in aecae way I would force, her to 
obey me In that aa in other things, 
never doubting that I could do so. 

Weil I knew that ebe could not wed 
convict, nor could 1 clear myself 

unless at the expense of her sister 
Catherine, and sure I was that she 
would net purchase levs itself st such 
a east as mat There remained noth
ing but to torn bar fancy from me, 
and that seemed to me an easy task, 
she being but a child and having, 
I reasoned, but Utile morn than 
childish first love for me, which, a

Barry toadied kto heme to 
Madam Cavendish's great deerway

every one knows, doth readily burn 
Itself out by its excess of wick and 
lack of substantial fuel. And yet as 
I lay en my bed with the red dawn 
at the windows and the birds calling 
outside and toe scent of the opening 
blossoms entering invisible, such pangs 
of joy and ecstasy beyond anything 
which I had ever known on earth 
overwhelmed me that I could not resist 
them.

Knowing well that in the end 
should prove ay strength, for the time 
I gave myself to that advance of man 
before the spur of love which I doubt 
not is after the same fashion as the 
unfolding ef the lowers in the spring 
and the nesting of the birds and the 
movement of toe world itself from 
season to season, and would he 
uncontrollable were It not that a man

CURE
file* Headache and relieve all the troaUaa to* 
«eut to a billons state of the system, each sc 
Dizziness, Nausea, Dnmslneas, Distress aftes 
eating. Pain in the Bide, Ac. While their most 
franuukabls «seras» hMPeca shown in caring

the cool of the evening, when the low, 
sweet whispers waken,

When the laborers turn them homeward, 
and the weary have their will ;

When the censers of the roees o'er the forest 
aisles are shaken.

It is but the wind that cometh o’er the far 
freen hUL

For they say ’tis but the sunset winds that 
wander through the heather.

Rustle all the meadow grass and bend the

They say tie but the winds that bow the reeds 
in prayer together,

And fill the shaken pools with fire along the 
shadowy burn.

In the beauty of the twilight. In the garden 
that He loveth.

They have veiled His lovely vesture with 
darkness of a name t 

Through His garden, through His garden. It is 
but the wind that moveth.

No more ! But oh, the miracle, the miracle, 
It is the same.

In the cool of the evening, when the sky is an 
old story.

Slowly dying, but remembered, aye, and 
loved with passion still 

Hash 1 the fringes of His garment, In the 
fading golden glory,

Softly rustling as He oometh o'er the fast 
green hUL

THE RAGTIME MUSE.
Friends by the way ! They come and go.

They drift about the world and then,
Victims of various kinds of woe 

They come and call on me again.
They like me very much, and so 

They borrow five, or maybe ten.
They frankly scorn my mean estate,

And of my “shameful bondage” speak ;
They rail me slave and mourn my fate.

Say I should roam and fortune seek.
And then they borrow six or eight 

And promise to repay next week.
Friends by the way, a lordly crew !

You think I love my job too much.
And say that I should dare, like you,

And try my hand at such and such.
And then you ask a bone or two—

Merely a temporary “touch 1"
Oh, casual friends, forget to pay ;

Ignore me coldly when we meet ;
But let me keep my job, I pray,

For if I should with you compete 
We all might hunger many a day—

For I must work that you may eat !

- She ween large boots.
Hu to on aoeoont ol corn»—bat the, can 

be cored In twentvfoor hoars with Put
nam's Painless Com Bxtrator. Dee do 
other bat Putnam's

SICK
Beaded*, yet Carter's Little Live POle m 
equally valuable In Constipation, curing and pre
venting title annoying complaint, while they alec 
correct /il 1 disorders of the stomach, stimulate the 
fiyer and regulate the bcwels. Even If they only

- HEAD
Art* they would be almost priceless to ttkosawte 
suffer from this distressing complaint; bottortu. 
nately their goodness does notend here^md those 
who once try them will find these little pills valu
able in so many ways that they will not he w* 
ling to do without them. Bat after all rick heed

ACHE
•there do not. _ .

Carter's Little Liver Pille are very email end 
pery essy to take. One or two pilla make a dosa.

ininsaian
yiuhUE

fi£btito s^aa thab that to which 
he otfsa hie own existence, sod hath 
the power of putting that which he 
loves before hie own desire of it.

But for the time, knowing well that 
could at any time take up the reins 

to the bridling of myself, I let them 
hang loose, and over and over I whis
pered what Mary CgvendUfc had said, 
and over and ever I felt that touch 
of délicate tenderness on my arm, and 

built up such great easties that they 
touched the farthest skies ef my fancy, 
and all the time breviag ths knowledge 
that I should mysttlf dash them Into 
ruins.

But when I looked eut ef my win
dow that May morelag and aw that 
wonderful fair wo*M and that h«ven 
of blue light with rosy aad golden 
and green boughs blowing athwart it 
and beard the whir of looms, the «Ils 
and laughs of human life, the coo of 
dove, the hum of bees, toe trill of meek 
birds, outreachiag all other heights of 
Joy, the clangor of the sea birds and 
the tender rustle of the new leaved 
branches in the wind, that love for me 
which I had seen in the heart of the 
woman I had loved since I oould re
member seemed my own keynote of 
the meaning of life eeunding in my 
ears above all other sounds of bane or 
blessing.

But the strmgth I hod to Mt in din- 
cord with It and tbnust mg Joy Iran 
me, tmd I went to planning how I 
could boat turn the child', fancy Iran 
mya.lt to «orne one who would he for 
her beet good. And yet I waa not sat
isfied with Sir Hueaphrey Hyde, and 
wished that hla wits ware qotebe., and 
wondered it yeara might Improve them, 
and If perchance a man aa honest 
might be found who had the keenness 
of ability to be the went knave In the 
country.

But the boy waa brave, and I loved 
hla love for Mary Oavendieh, and 1 
could think of no one to whom I would 
so readily trust her, and It seemed to 
me that perchance I might by some 
praising of him and swerving her 
thoughts to his track lead her to think 
favorably of hla salt But a man 
makes many a mistake aa to women, 
aad one of the meet frequent la that 
the hearts of them are tike wax, to be 
molded Into this and that shape.

That morning, whan I met Mistress 
Mary at the breakfast table, aba waa 
pal# and distraught, and not only did 
not apeak ta mo aar look at me, but 
when I ventured to apeak In praise of 
Sir Humphrey1» gallant looks at the 
ball ibe turned open ma so fiercely 
with encomiums of my Lord Bates, 
whom I knew to he not wosrtny of her, 
that I held my tongue. Bat Whan Sir 
Humphrey eame riding ap * little lat
er she greeted him with rash warmth 

at once pet me to torture and 
aroused that spirit of defense of her 
against myself which hath been the 
noblest thing In my poor life.

So I left them. Mistress Catherine at 
the flax wheel and Mary eut in the 
garden with Mr Humphrey, gathering 
roses for the potpourri Jan and the 
distilling Into rose water, for little idle
ness was permitted at Drake Hill even 
after a ball. I got my hone, but aa I 
started forth Madam Oavendieh call
ed—a stiffly résolut* eld figure stand
ing In the great doorway—sod I dis
mounted and went to her, leading my 
hone, which I had gnat ado ta keep 
from nibbling the blossoms of a rose 
tree which grew over the porch. "Har
ry," aha said in a whisper, -white tn 
Meryl"

"In the garden with Mr Humphrey 
Hyde,- 1 answered.

Then Madam Oavendieh frowned. 
-And why la aha not et her lessons?" 
ah. asked stmly.

"Tke lessens are eat for the after
noon, and this morning she la gather
ing rose leaves, madam," I answered. 
Bnt that Madam Oavendieh knew aa 
well as I, having In too* ao ordered 
the hears of the lessens.

"But"— she setd, beahntiug. Then aha 
stopped and looked it mo with an an
gry lad.cliken, ead then at foe garden, 
where the tan ef Mary's golden heed 
was Just vista Is rirevr foe pink mist 
of the rases, sad Mr Humphrey's fair 
one headiag ever It "Barry,”
•aid. frowning, and yet with a Piteous 
sort of appeal, "why do you not go 
out Into the garden and hem So gather 
the roe# leaves?"

Than, before I oould answer, as tf 
angry wtth herself at her own felly, 
eh. sailed ont to Mary's tittle black 
mold, Bukey, to hid her tsItWn com# 
|y from the garden aad fota. But be
fore the maid started I said low 
Madam Cavendish's ear, -Madam, 
think yen net that the sweet air ef the 
garden is better far her after the ball 
than the hot hall and foe taker at the 
wheel I” Aad she gave eue look at 
me, and called ant to tinkey that she 
need not pest to bar mletreee, and 
went Inside to her own work end left 
me to go my way.

I waa relieve* hr my mind that aha 
did net aak me whither, alaee tf " 
had I should have been driven to one 
of fooee broadsides of falsehood In a 
good earns# for which I regret the 
noceaaHy, hut admit H, and If it b 
my sours hurt I earn net so long as 1 
save the other party by It 
------- (To bo Continued).

— For Tobaccos, Cigars. Cigarettes and 
Briar Root Pipes, go to SjtRMfD, 66 Bar
rington St, opposite Hot. store, oct 86

Men’s Gloves.
Something Murat Those SILVER’S Sells.

There are Perrin’s, Fawn’s and 
Dent’s. In Cape and Mocha, lined. 
Tremendous range of styles and 
prices, from $1.25 to 64.75.

Unlined Leather in Mocha,from 
$1.00 to $2.25.

A strong showing of Wool 
Gloves, from 50c., 75c., $1.00 
up to $2.50.

Also,. TulL line of Wool
Gloves—25c., 40c. and 50c. pair.

Coat Sweaters For Men.
The ideal garment for those Crispy 
Fall days. Great for Walking, etc. We 
have the best makes from $1.50 to 5.00

Slim DEI’S STORE,
George Street.

Special Sale of -Men’s and Boys’
SWEATERS

AT

COLWELL KSS5HST*
*W*6 Barrington Street.

BETTER CLOTHES.
If it is worth your while to be 

dressed correctly, and to give to 
your personality the polish of 
.GOOD CLOTHES, then/ it is 
worth your while'to allow \us the 
privilege of showing yoti our 
handsome Fall Suits and O’Coats. 
Our garments show a marked 
individuality of style that you 
will appreciate.

Fall O’Coats: $12.00,13.00, 
15.00 to 18.00.

Winter O’Coats : $10.00, 
12.00,15.00 to 23.

Fall Suits: $10.00, 12.00, 
15.00 to 24.00.

Suits and O’Coats for the boys ; 
prices to suit all purses,

—AT----------

JOHNSTON & SCRIVEN

r
“INVESTMENT SECURITIES”

is the name of a list of offerings of investment securi
ties which should be in the hands of every investor 
who has from $10 upwards to invest.

In it are offered a number of issues of municipal 
debentures, public utilities and industrial corporation 
bonds and stocks which we have for sale at the pre
sent time.

F. B. McCURDY & CO.,

I
 Members Montreal Stock Exchange,

McCurdy Building, - - - Halifax, H. S.

Canned Goods Are Much 
Lower This Season

Prices are going higher, higher and still higher. This is 
about all we hear or read these days. We fear that some 
people have not taken as much trouble as they should to 
find out if this is so, for canned goods are low, lower than 
last year. At least the latter is the state of affairs at the 
BIG CASH STORE.

Speaking of the prices of canned goods, while it is a 
fact that prices are lower this has not been brought about 
by lower quality. The fact is we have never seen such 
quality as we are offering this year. Looking about us to 
find the line which we consider the best on the market, one 
which could be sold at a reasonable price, one of the very 
best quality, and one complete in all branches, we have 
decided to carry the British Canadian line of canned goods.

Packed by Canada’s newest, most up-to-date and 
most enterprising packing concern, The British Canadian 
Conners. Various members of our staff, from the Presi
dent down, have personally tested this line and are loud 
in their praise of the quality of the contents of every 
can opened.

It will pay you to put by a few oases while prices 
are the lowest.

— WENTZELL’S LIMITED —
The "Big Store”


