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Borl Proves
Its Great, Value
-for it saves fuel by lessening
the amount and time of cooking

-for Ît enables you ta prepare
tasty econoilal ineals with
little trouble.

-for it builds ut) the strength
and stamîina of'each member
of the faily.

-for a 1 lb. bottie wiIl malce
5<)cups of nourishing bouillon.
at a cost of 834 cents each.

L GST SOPIE EOIL

Dew,ar's
",Spedlal

liqueur"$
is Soft, Mellow

Found Wanting
(Cotinuedfram Pagez 4 )

"Is it possible you have not heard ?"
he exclaimed. "Rampling-" He
paused.

"Mr. Rampling lias been out of
town several days."

"And no one has told you ?"
*What?"
She stopped abruptly in her walk,

and faced him. The Honourable
Reginald was obviously iii at easte.

"Perhaps," he began, "if you do flot
know-"2

"I insist on knowing," she said,
sharply. "Something has happened.
W'hat is it ?

"Well, then," he said slowly, "since
you must be told some tîme, there
was a pantic to-day on "'Change.'
Ramnpling and Van Dorp have been
fighting each other over the cottoat
combine, and Ramplîigs gone ta the
-walI. They say if the saves five thous-
and out of the mess it wilI be about
the limit. The evening bulletins have
ail got it."

She swayed a littie, and caughit her
breath sharply. A cab rattled Up,
and the man hailed, it. Having hand-
ed her in and given the cabmnan bis
instructions, lie put out his hand.

"'lGood-bye," he said. "I arn sorry
tbe the ýbearer of bad news, especial-

ly as miy own is good. I amn included
in my uncle's will to the tune of
£25,000. He died this nlorning. No
more grubbing along on two hundred
a year, thank goodness 1 Won't -you
congratulate me ?"

Lady Sybil ignored his olltstretched
hand, while her action was that of
an utterly heartless and self-centred
woman. She leaned forwaril a littie,
letting the liglit from the Iamps fail
full upon her ýbeautiful face, and

s"By what right do you ask ?" lie
sad.
"By what right ?" repeated Ram-

pling hotly. "You are perfectly
aware that Lady Sybil is engaged to,
me."

"I amn perfectly aware that she
was,'X responded Mostyn meaningly.
"But I shouldn't wonder if sýhe were
ta repudiate that statement now."

"You cur! You insinuate-"2
"One moment," interposed the

other with strange quietude. "Look
here, Rampling, between you and me,
Lady Sybil Carstairs isn't worth a
quarrel! No, don't interrupt me!
I'm telling you this for your good.
I was as good as engaged ta her. In
fact, I had fier verbal promiîse-tili
you came on the'scene with your
cursed money and cut me out! I
had no chance iviith you, as far as
marrying her went, so, long as that
money Iasted., But now the boot is
on the other leg. You have practi-
caliy nothing, and I have a legacy,
Of £25,oo0! Your chance is nailed
down 1"

The man fromt Wirraboo passed his
liand over his eyes in a dazed way,
but 'he said nothing.

"You see '" went on the other, "she
isn't much good, if i-t's worth you're
looking for. .But"-und here his
voice deepened into hoarseness -"Sybil Carstairs' wor.thlessness does
flot weigh with me. 1 love her; I
want ber; she fascinates me; and,
angel or devil, I'1l have her before I
die!1 You're out of the 'runining now,
Rampling. -I'm sorry for you, but
perliaps it's best; for, even if you
had married 'ler, I should have shared
lier with you! But you're a gritty
,sort; you'll fight your way up again,and get a better woman. She's pretty
despicable, as I say, but, 'by heaven,
I'm liers, body and soul 1"

His voice ceased; he turned back
suddenly to where the cab was stand-
ing, -- entered it, and was whirled

would be more, than delighted with a
Portable Electric Table Lamp for Christ-
mas. Seetnow and tel usto layit
aside for you. The beauty of selecting now
(and having us hoId for Christmas deli,..
ery) "es ithe f ct a our stock i fresh,

cOmPlee and ew-no a al picked over.
Çl This la important, and has mucb to
do wit 4a satisfactory choice.

Toronto Electric Litéht
Company, Limited

12 Adelaide St. E.
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