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60 years ago
Grandfather got
an individual
sugar package—
“Ye Olde Sugar
Loafe”made by John
Redpath,in what was
then Canada’s only
Sugar Refinery.

Now, at less than half the price, }us granddaughtet
getsamuch lmproved article, also ““individual’’—

Extra Granulated S ugar
in Sealed Cartons and C]oth Bags

2-lb. and 5-lb.

“Canada’s Favorite Sugar for three Generations”
CANADA SUGAR REFINING CO., LIMITED, MONTREAL.

C‘ar/ong
gf‘ Today ¢

10, 20, 50 and 100 Ib.
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Fhe silence of death succeeded these
strange words. All the guests felt an
icy chill creep cver them.
have thought that. the ghost of the
man whom they had once known and
loved was about to appear before
them. The men looked at cach ether,
vexed by this sudden outburst,
cast a gloom over the feast which had
begun so jovously. The women Legan
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gsible for it to be otherw for 1 had
within mo the soul of Pierre, filled
by the ardent love he had cherighed
for this woman. Oh, I had a gleam o
reason; 1 foresaw for an instant
fate, and I tried to resist her powe:
but the spell of the enchantress was
upon me and my efforts vain.
All my being impelled me toward her.
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genius and his lame. 1 betrayed for
ner those dearest to me. 1 vlunderod
my mother and neglected my gister.
Ile was base and 1 have been bascr.
Ad now ao you think | am in iy
right mind and that I can Jeason
clearly ?”

He rose to
foamed slightly, his hands trem-
and he gave a forzed iaugh.
He raised his glass filled with clan-
vd:

“I drink to all of you, friends ana
vivals in the aifections of the womain
! iave. And J drink to the mewwry of
the absent one—Picrre Laurier.”

e rawsed his glass to nis lips, but

did not drink. His glauee, direc.d §
the terrace, huu hecome nixed
in terror. He uitered a hoarse
and tock a stop backwurd. lig had
caught sight of the maua whose nawme
he had just udtered—Picrre  Laurier,
nounGng steps witi Davidotf.
While he w ad 7 tOw: thoem
Jacquer devoured moowitn his eyus,
ctupcliced, a cold sweat wb-
torchead.
'n the two men pauscd
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it to shut
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them out from
his terrified visicn, then put his bund
to his thrcat as it suliceuling, and
cried in o hollow yoice:

“Picrre, wian do -you come to seck
herer  You know well that we can-
not hoth exiszt a; the <%rih togedh-

POt you live | must die!
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“Do net stir,” said Davidoeff;
not dead, and we nead no heln.,

He poured some wator into a glass,
with it raoistened the temples of

“he is

timid smiie, and approaching cleser to
Rim, said

“Is it prudent to take him away
now? Come with me; 1 will ehow you
to 2 room where he can be cared for,
and where he will not be disturbed.

“It is useless.” responded
“Neither he nor we will remain here a
moment lonzer.”

“WLy?” asked Clemence,
then eneraies?”

Laurier pointed to Jacques. gaqi»ln;
for hreath in the arms  of Davidefr,
and without anger, but with unalter-
able firmness, answered:

“I have forgiven you the injury you
hiave done me. I will never forgive
you the injury vou have done himn
Adien.”

Davidoff and Pierre
Jacques, stil' urnconscious, across
garden, to the carriage which
br-ught them.

Hardly were they out of sight thaa
the restraint which hsd weighed upon
the guests disappeared.

“Ah, my children!” chried Burat,
*what a termination for a feast!”

“They did weli 10 take him away,”
said Marieite de Fontcnoy; “it wus
bacoming uuencdurable; 1 have 2 hors
rr of scenes at table.”

“You have the corsolation ¢f know-
ing. however, Clenience,” said Duver-
nay, “that the men who kill them-
selves for your sake, always coma
Lack to life again.”

Clemence ren.ained silent for a mo-
reent, her head sunk thcughtfully on
her breast. Then looking aroucd at
her guests with a sardonic glance,—-

“You may say what you choose of
Pierre Laurier,” she said, abruptiy,
“but ameng you all therec is not
oenc who is his equal! — And
now it is near two o'clock. Let us go
to the race-course to sce Selim’s horse
come in a bad last.”

. .

Pierre and Juliette had been married
for three months. The young wife had
recovered the bloom of health. Laur-
ier, overwhelmed with orders, worked
all day, and he and Juliette spent the
evenings with Mme, de Vignes and
Jacques. Slowly but surely Jacques
wag ginking to the tomb. Cured of his
dangerous madness he had become
amiable and gentle. It seemed as if
he was resolved upon making those
around him forget the anguish he
had caused them to suffer, and not
once, since he had been brought to
his motiher's house, had he been heard
to utter a complaint. It seemed as if
he accepted suffering and death as an
expiation for his faults.

Emaciated and hollow-eyed, his
hair almost white, there remained not
a trace of the beauty that had turned
so many heads. He looked ltke an old
man. He now scarcely ever rose from
his easy-chair. A plaid thrown over
his knees, his thin hands stretched
out before him, he would sit for hours
by the window, sunk in a revery, or
gazing idly at the passers-by as they
hastened along the street. He refused
even to drive with his mother to the
Bois to take the air. He would ans-
wer with a smile:

“l must have a little vanity, and
not show myself looking so weak and
miserable to those who remember me
voung and vigorous. Go you, my dear
mother, and when you come back you
will tell me about wiiat you have seen;
thus I 111 enjoy the pleasure of the
drive without fits fatigue.’

Only when his sister came would
his melancholy countenance light
with pleasure. He could not bear Jul-
iette out of his sight, and would ex-
cuse himself for so selfishly depriving
her husband of her socicty, by say-
ing:

‘Let him bear with me. I have only
a little while more left in which to en~
joy it, and he has a life-time.”

One day he said to her:

“Do you remember, Juliette, the ter-
race at Beaulieu, and the conversation
we had there together?”

The young girl shuddered with hor-
ror at this recollection. She wished
to interrupt her brother, to prevent
mm from recalling ad ‘days,
But he insisted with an ub tinacy
usual with him.

“The remerse I endure i
he said, “that at ail costs |
be delivered from it. At night, during
my sleepless hours, it tortures me. It
enveincms every moment of my life.
I have Dbeen very ilty toward you
who are so sweet and innocent. Ah, so
long as you do not forgive me I can
not be at rest!”

“But what have you done, my
brot! that you should thus aecuse
vourself?"” said Juliette. “Our sorrow
was the same, and. we mingled our
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Screw Dampers,

Will hold fire .over night. Cock, boil and bake equal
to the largest range.
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Successors to

THE GURNEY TILDEN C0., Canada's Oldest Stova Makers
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CLEANS-DISINFECTS

Zl’ster, for a time mad. In order to
ure me Davidoff tried a dangerous
experiment., He wished to prove the
power of the moral nature over the
Physical, of the spirit over the body.
He desu‘ed to learn if faith could pro-
duce material results. The experiment,
most unfortunately, was tried on
a4 very weak nature, an im-
pressionable imagination, It pro-
duced only too powerful a result. Like
the miracle workers of old who played
upon the credulity of the ignorant, he
said to me: ‘You are cured; you
have received within you another Jife;
live then.’ And T was so eager to
believe what he told me that I ended
by believing it. But at the price of
what mental hallucinations, what de-
terioration of character! I had been
amiable and good; I became cruel and
selfish. Amd in order to forget, in
order to silence the protestations of
my conscience ,I threw myself into a
life of pleasure, I gave myself up to
vice. The transformation that had
taken place made me so different from
what I had been that I seemed to live
with a double life. There was in me
the physical being whose acts were
inspired by a species of madness, and
an intellectual being who protested
with groans against all these excesses.
For nearly a year I have lived like
a criminal, hating my crime and con-
demning myself for it. Such is the
life T have been leading. And it was
to prolong this hell that I was willing
that Laurier should die, and thought
it right that you should follow him.
But a just God interposed. Pierre
and you are alive, and it is I who am
about to die.”

“Jecques!” interrupted the voung
wife, bending over her brother's hand
and letting her tears fall upon it.

The dving man recovered his breath
with difficulty and said with solemn-
ity:

“Tell me that vou forgive me, and
that when T am no lonzer among you,
you will sometimes think of me with
pitv and affection.”

“Ah. yes! T forgive vou,
Juliette, “since yvou insist on my sav-
ing those unnecessarv words, and
there is no merit in my doing so, for
1 love you.”

Jacques smiled gentlv.,

“Decidedly,” he said,
better than we are.”

“But Jacques, you will live,
Juliette.

“To what purpose?”

Then his expression changed.
with a pathetic attempt at gayety,
said:

“Nesides, that would not be pos-
sible; for now it is you who possess
the soul of Pierre.”

Six weeks Jater, as the
drawing to its close. and the
leaves were falling from
they all set ont for the south.
saw azain with minegled pleasure
sadness the Villa of
pine wood thuvas and the fir-trees,
and the little bav encireled by its
red rocks, where the wavas died mur-
murin~iv .awav cn the beach. Jacques
seemed for a time to revive under the |
fnfluence of the southern then
he grew weaker and more
than befere, and ene cvening.
reunded hy these vho loved him,
gentlv ovhaled his lateet breath:
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[ GRODKED WORK
ON GALLIPOL

How German Guile is Hampering
the Australians,

But it Usually Brings Its Own
Penalty.

L)

Tle Lencon Morning I'ost on Juae
i5th publish=d a letter frcm an Aus-
tralian trocper in the Eastern Medi-
tefrranean, showing to what an exteat
the aliied tronps in Gallipoli ure con-
fronted by German method and sys-
tem.  This letter shows that many
features of warfere are now being
practised in the Mediterranean which
e Germaus Zave proiaunence to in
tbe Westeri. ‘lnewdre. in reverting Lo
the gases uged in Callipoli, the writer
of the leiter. sizies:

The shaaes of night naturally lend
themselvas to ue guileful scaem:, and
Linig proteclicn that rusces
are usually essayed. A JLUGUL KLuWi-
edge of wnglish and, strangs Lo sy,
lanstugking study or DUSD B1ay
reem; W be pact of the mental eguip
ment of the uerman otfic No lit-
tle confusion was causeua at 2irsc ow-
ing to these nien, whos? Knowicuge of
our unirs and their ccaunniders wus
astonishing, and no Jdoupt the result
ol secvet service at Canrw, penetracing
our lines and assuming tL: roie of
colonial officers. 1t wmust be aunder-
s5100d that this Jdid not sigaiiy the
guilclessness an our part, contu
gion in our ranks. \VWe must pot lose
sight of the fact that owing to the des
perate nature of the coenflict, the groat
wortality among our commeanders ana
the ravid trapsterence of interunugled
troop- trom ou~ point o another, the
various units were welded  1mto one
fighting whole. Notnihg was easier
than for a daring man to r:ss ordoers
along the line, having previousty
clothed himselfl in the garments of one
ol our dead 2fficc (ud l«,xrn(d Lis
panie from the wan
ercund the corps will enu-
merate, for instunce, various oreees
that I passed along, pertectly satis
at the time of their gooa iaith.
aian scouts returnitg on our left;
right flank fire rapid to protict them.’
Lnmediately turbuned figures appear
ed, and before we realized th2 position
they got a Maxi: into pusiton
poured in a hot fire. They had
lected the uriforns of dead
Unce bit, iw:ce shy. A Susil
once posterd here and the:
line. Soon the sarme trick
tempted at anothes poiat.
in {ront this timu, called:
we are Indisais.” A Sikh R
few words. No reply. Perhaps three
of the thirty cdd masquerader
and without their machine gun.
Another order camce along “Krenca
advancing on our leit and English oa
our right: only fire in centre.” From
moutn to mouth we passed it along. In
five minutes heavy ccounter-attacking
parties got rigat up to our rencies,
Lefore the position was realized, and
the bayonet had to be resortad to.
Steps were taken as toon av possibie
tc prevent these daring Germaas J00l-
ing us again like this. No order was
permitted to be passed alon e in
writing. This served a safeguard
against anaither danger well, It be
came  evident - that in-eared ccouts
would creep up in the scrub and listen
to erders being pass2d along, and gain
much that was of use to their side. If
“Animunition running sixert”’
ed too loudly it was more than
ceven chance; if aa attick was on the
wav towards owr line then,
chort weuld bear the brunt of
course when at the earliest possible
moment  the units were reorganized,
much «f the danger mentioned abovae
was chiminated. An “authenticate |
story ig told or verman, who, one

! night, succecded in worm-
Jiis v throuzh the serub unobh
served (that was before our engineers
had put down the fire entanglemeonts)
sauntered along in frent  of our
lines, cxhorting our f£21lows te “Kueep
your peckes un.” A voice queried
from the trench,: “Wh from, ma
téy 2" droken HilL” was tha reply.
VMo rans tha bz owan jaiet 20Ny
answer. Bang' Yes; the lads get
shr very day, and they were
Simons when they arrived
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“In the matter of wfines, too, the
Prussian tried his hand, but with in.
Cifferemt success. We had a good
sprinkling of old soldiers among us,
who “fought shy” of comfortably con-
gtructed crossings and newly turned
earth. We have been told that both
the teach encampment and the larger
one further back wers mined in vari-
ous places. The disturbance of tha
troops’ rest at night iz another phasa
of Germany’s influeace on  Turkish
1deas of war. All right long an ex«
travagant expenditur: of ammunition
£oes on, serving ne osiher nurpose
than to keep thoss manning tha
trenches alert. The géneral characfer
of the night attacks is renminiscent of
what we read of the doings on cther
fronts. The encmy advareces frequent-
Iy in close formation, making all man-
ner of weird neises on their hagles
and with their lungs. Our men, when
they hear the sheouting call out
“Taala mena” (“Come here” in Egyvp
tian Arabic.) An incident which caus-
ed the entremched line to me:t one at-
teek in mirthful spirit was  when
“Come to the cook licvse™ was blown
frantically by the approaching foe. ap
parently in mistake for the ““‘Rotire’
Ottoman buglers made n-2rve racking
slanghter of our ealls, and all no
wurpose. The old Prussiaa Cuard
scheme cof advancing in twe or more
lines in close formation. with machine
guns carried. in the rear, was--aearly,
bt not auite—sueessful On tke oc
casfon wlhen the Turks tried their 'urk
with it the front line lay flat just aw
ne of our battolions was nreparing to
leave th2 trenehes to wisld the Lavo-
net.  As, it havpened, sur men were
orderd back. and machine swuns
nlayed havoe with party befcre
it could do any
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Reminders.

“He said I remind
goddess
Huh!

Mrs.—What do 1 remind you of?

Mr.—Of every darned
look that you ask me
land Leader.
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Mr.—
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to do.—C!

A Great Gifi.
*They ray she is splendid in ama-
teur tieatricals.”
most painful tragedy a sourc:
“She’s a wonder, She
uine amusement.”—Life.
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