extra-delicious,

ordinary milk.

stay fresh
“whole” :
cans and steriliz

coffee, fruit or cereals,

Made in Canada by
, Carnation Milk
Products Co., Limited
Aylmer, Ont.
Seattle and Chicago, U.S.A.

Condenseries at
Aylmer and Springfield, Ont.
Canada Food Board Licenses 14-96
and 14-97

YOU can have whipped crgam for that
extn-apgetilmg

dish—-whipped cream—w 2
you wish, for any unexpected occasion 1
Carnation Milk ‘(‘if mglly Qt{lnte:nl:.ed
Cows’’ comes to you doubly richer than
t whips splendidly—of

course, you must chill it first.

You can keep a supply of Carnation
Milk handy on your pantry shelf. It will
and sweet for months.
milk, sealed safe in air-tight
ed. Soit “keeps’” several

days even when the can is opened.{
For whipping or as cream for tea,

Milk just as it comes to you.
children’s drink—dilute it with an equal

Carnation

Splendidly!

quantity of water. For cooking—add
still more water.

Carnation Milk, you see, can.be used
you use ordinary milk and
cream. It is the only milk supply your

enever
in every way

home needs.

your groceries.

It is
Our

use Carnation ing
For the

= . TR s
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Another convenience—you buy it with

nation Milkman. e or f
trial cans (16 oz. tall size). Directions
on every can. Begin to enjoy this
economy and convenience—to-day.
Recipe Booklet
contains recipes for
whipping, making

cook-
, creamed dishes,
ete. Write our Aylmer
office for & free copy.
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Your grocer is the Car-
er three or four

2

Remember yvour Grocer can supply you with this ﬁgfood milk
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For Love
- ofaWoman;

: - OR, i -
New Romeo
and Juliet.

CHAPTER XXXIIL
OUT OF THE PAST.

“Yes, deearest,” he said, and he bent
and kissed her hands, “and you may
do-so, I think, entirely. ] must go and
dress now.”

“Wait a moment,” she said, falter-
ingly. “I have something to tell you,”
and she told him of her meeting with
the marquis and her visit to him.

“The Marquis of Stoyle!” he said, as
she mentioned his name, and he let her
hands drop suddenly. “The Marquqis
of Stoyle!” and his eyes rested upon
her face with a curious expression.

“Yes,” she said, her heart beating.
“Do—do you know him?"

“No; but I have heard of him,” he
replied. “Who has not? He is the uncle
of Lord Cecil Neville;” and he watch-
ed her closely.

Her face flushed for an instant, then
grew pale again.

“Yes,” she said, simply. “And will

you come with me to see him? He 13;

very ill-—worse than he thinks—and—
and nearer death then he would be-
Heve.”

“I will come with you, if you wish
it,” he said. “I will do anything you
wish, now and always, Doris.”

“Well, I do wish it. I don’t know
why,” she said, with a smile that wasg
rather troubled, “but I do wish it.”

THE JOY OF
MOTHERROOD

Mrs. Phillips Sends an En-
- couraging Letter to
Expectant Mothert‘

West Philadelphia, Pa.—*I too.
E. Pinkham's Vde ert;ble Co‘!:.
TN i poundforfivemon
l:h;l””“mu"””l“ ngoremybtbywu
il born and it has made

! health. I wasalways
very ‘ill when my
other children were

“Then we will go,” he said, as a
matter o_t course. “And now I'll go
and make myself presentable.”

With his change of clothes he seem-
ed to have got rid of the gravity and
melancholy which Lady Despard had
remarked upon; and that evening he
was the Percy Levant of old, causing
Lady Despard to laugh until she de-
clared that she was tired, and bring-
ing a smile even to Doris’s quietly
brooding face.

Once or twice Lady Despard refer-
red to the mow rapidly approaching
marriage-day; but when she did so Le
evaded the subject, and changed it as
if it were too close to his heart to be
spoken of lightly.

“After all, dear,” said Lady Despard,
as she came into Doris’s dressing-
room for a few minutes’ chat before

going to bed, “I don't know that you |

could have done better. He loves you
to distraction, and he's awfully clever
and lighthearted. You'll never
what it is to be bored for a single mo-
ment., and her ladyship, recalling the
many wearisome hours she had en-
dured in the soclety of her dear de-
parted, sighed; “and he is really the
handsomest man I have ever met. Yes,
I don't know, dear, that you haven't
done wisely in choosing him. But I
wish he had some money and a title.
I have a fancy that you ought to be

called ‘my lady.’ There is something

about you—a certain dignity—"

Doris swung her thick hair over her
shoulders, and looked down at Lady
Despard’s pensive fdce with a smile.

“That’s ‘spoke sarcastic’ as Arte-
mus Ward would say,” she said. “I
‘my lady!’ Plain ‘Mrs.’ would suit me
better than anything grander, I think.”

1 don’t agree with you,” said Lady
Despard; “but it can’t be helped now,
and, after all, one is none the happier
for a title; and I do hope you will be
happy, dear! *You deserve it so very
much,” and she put her arm round the
slim waist and kissed her.

Doris slept little that night. The
white, haggard face of the old man
haunted her, and, strangely enough,
the frank, handgome one of Lord Cecil,
in all its bravery of youth and
strength, miggied with it in an inex-
tricable fashion. .

At breakfast Percy Levant was still
n a bright hﬁmoﬁ;,‘ix-:d jested even
about their visi§ to the marquis.

“Not content with playing the Lady
Charitable herself, you see, Lady De-
spard; Doris must ‘veeds make a dis-
trict-Yisitor” of ‘mel 'What. part do I
take now? A I to carry the basket
with the téa and tracts, or what? Per-

e 80, |hape; Whein Foupe Chigee;.thia, siarquls

will_have forgotten your existence.”
“I am quite sure he is too gallant
to do that,” interrupted Lady Des-
“Or perhaps he will regard my pre-

know |

flowers, and a bunch of grapes—*‘just
:to keep up the character,” Percy Lev-
,ant remarked—and the valet received
{them in the villa with an air of re-
'spectful gratitude.

| “His lordship has been enquiring
‘for you all the morning, miss,” he
. said. “He has spoken of nothing else,
¢ scarcely,” he said, as he led them up-
Stairs.

As Doris entered she saw, or fanci-
«d she saw, that = change had taken
picce even in the few hours since she
'had last seen him; and his voice
sounded to her weaker, as, raising
himself on his elbow, he stretched out
lhis hand towards her with feable
eagerness.

“Thank you, thank you, my dear!"™
he said, his thin, wasted fingers clos-
ing over her soft, warm ones. “This

|

is very good of you—very! And this—
who is this?” 3

“This is Mr, Levant,” said Doris, in
a low voice.

“Mr. Levant,” he repeated, in quite
a different voice. “And who is— Ah,
yes, I remember. I thank you, sir,
for granting my request,” and he in-
clined his head to Percy Levant with
stately courtesy. “I wished to see you,
wished to see you very much. This
young lady has been very kind to the
{old and feeble man you see bem{e
you. She has a gentle and a good
heart, sir. And you are the fortunate
man who has won her, it would seem.”

“] deem myself very fortunate, my
lord,” said Percy. Levant,

The keen, piercing eyes seemed to
dart through him.

“That is the truth, if you never
spoke it before,” he retorted, in his
old, cynical way. “Have I had the hon-
our of meeting you before, Mr. Lev-
ant?”’

“Never that I am aware of, my lord,”
said Percy Levant “and my acquain-
tances are so few that I am not lkiely
to have forgotten .it.”

“Ah!” said the old man, still eyeing
him as if he were trying to gain some
glimpse of his character.
ready with a repartee, I observe.”

“One need be who would hope to be
worthy of crossing swords with the
Marquis of Stoyle.”

The old man’s eyes glittered.

“Good! good!” he said, in & low
voice; then, to Doris, whose hand he
still held as she u‘ beside the t:tmch.~
“You will have a clever man for a
husband, my dear, and that is better
than having a fool”

“You are

| meetings; the man who champions

| Percy Levant, as he stood with fold-

ed arms, bowed gravely.
“] am fully sensible of that, my

{10rd.”

“You should be,” sald the marquis.
There was a moment's silence, dur-
ing which his eyes lost their keen ox-

“Marriagos are made in heaven,” he
sald, as if to himself. :
Yes, in heaven. Do you know, my
nephew, Cecil Neville?”

Doris sank lower into her chair, and
averted her face.

“I have heard of him, my lord,” re-
plied Percy Levant.

“Ah, no doubt! He is not clever, but
he marries a clever girl! Yes, Grace
is clever,” and a smile curved his thin
lips. “Cecil gave us some ble, but
we were too sharp for him. I think I

ask Doris.

She shook her head and tried to
speak, to lead him away from further
mention of the name which struck
her heart, but with the persistence of
old age he went on:

“It's a curious story, Mr.—forgive
me, sir, but I have forgotten your
name.”

“Percy Levant; but it is of no con-
sequence, my lord.”

“Thank you, Mr. Levant. A curious
story. My nephew—Cecil Neville—is
the next in succession. He will be the
marquis of Stoyle. We were never
very friendly. My fault, no doubt. I
plead guilty, my dear,” to Doris. “All
old men in my position have plans,
and I have one. I wanted him to
marry Peyton’s daughter Grace. You
see, Peyton and I were old friends,
and Grace had a claim upon me. I
ticught she would make a very good
marchioness, and a c¢apital maick for
Cegil: I'm afraid I weary you, sir,” he
broke off.

“On the contrary,” said Percy Lev-
ant, in » constrained voice, and care-
fully aveiding looking in Doris's dir-
ection.

“No? You are very 'good: Well, I
wanted Cecil to marry her. I expected
some opposition; but, by gad! I didn’t
expect that he would thwart me to the
extent of falling love—engaging
himself to another girl!”

Doris, white and trembling, laid her
hand upon his arm.

“You—you will tire yourself, my
lord,” she managed to murmur.

“No, no,” he said. “I want to tell
you, my dear. It is a very good story.
Where was I—"

“Lord Cecil was in love with an-
other lady, I believe, my lord,” said
Percy Levant, in a dry voice.

“Yes, yes,” murmured the marquis,
feebly, “a young person by the name
of—" He stopped and knit his brows.
“I'm sorry, but I can't remember her
name!”

in

oyes from the spot where Doris sat
with drooping head.

“I can't remember her name. She
was an tetregl, An ect.ress! Imagine
it, my dear!” and he turned to Doris
with 2 mile. “A common actress to be
the Marchioness of Stoyle! I thought
Cecil had gone out of his mind, and
that I could laugh him, or argue him
out of his absurd fancy; but sarcasm
and logic were s\thrown away upon
him, and I admi§ that I should have
been beaten, yes, beaten!—I, who had
never been thwarted in my life!—but,
fortunately, someone came to my aid.”
He stopped and dropped back upon
the cushions; and Doris with an ef-
fort, rose and gave him some water.
“Thank you, my dear,” he 'said,

pale face with an aeffctionate smile.
“§penser Churchill—"

Dorls rearly let the glass fall, and
sank back into her chair.

“Mr. Spenser Churchill, the great
philanthropist, my lord?” asked Percy
Levant, in a dry voice.

The marquis laughed a sardonic
langh. '
“Yes, the great philanthropist. The
man who takes the chair at the annual

tho‘amotthpvm‘ and the or-
phants. Yes, that is the man. Bvery-

stopped and smled, as if he were re-

pression and grew absent and dreamy. | b6,

told you, my dear?’ he broke off to-

“It is of no consequence, my lm-d,”I
said Percy Levant, still averting his'

gratefully, his eyes resting on her]

(body knows Spenser Churchill” Hel
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now in use, and will pay the following
prices:— .

1¢. value per 100 .. .. ..
2¢. value per 100 ,, .
8¢, value per 100 .,.., ..
4¢. value, each ,. .. .. .
.+ Yalue, each e o

For higher values we will allow
one-third each of the face value and
take any number of these at above
prices.

Stamps must be in good condition,
nolel .tgrn. damaged or too heavily can-
celled. . ~ :

We will also buy for cash all other
values, issues, etc, of Newfoundland
Postage Stamps.

Send us all the stamps you have
and we will remit promptly on re-
ceipt. We also buy West Indian
Stamps. Price list free on request
We are the Oldest and the Largest
Dealers in Postage Stamps in British
North America. -

MARKS STAMP CO.,
462 Spadina Avenue,

Toronto, Canada.
fly8.tp.tf

Do lg\low.

Insure your property with
the old reliable

ACADIA FIRE
INSURANCE CO.

BAIRRD & CO%Y,

Water St. East, Agents.

N
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Prices Cheerfully Given.

If you are contemplating Plumking
or Heating yowf home, see me. Can
furnish you with price on same at a
moment’s notice for first -class work
at reasonable figure.

BE WATCHFUL

and see that your Heating Boiler is
in good order, and about that other
Radiator you wanted in. Only a few
months more and winter will be on
us. Remember, I personally perform
or supervise my own work.

A. PITTMAN,

Plumber, Steam & Hot Water Fitter,
No. 11 LeMarchant Road.
Phone Parsons’, 688, if you need me
for that job. J1y22,6m
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Just Received,

CHOICE
NEW YORK
JOWLS,

| Retailing at our
||| usual low prices.

( —_—

"

M.J. O’Brien,

42 New Gower St. |

~ Postage 'ngs‘."

Used—WANTED FOR CASH.—Used.
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HARDWOOD LUMBER.

We offer for immediate ship-
ment Seasoned Wittchhazel and
Birch Planking. We can also
supply Choice Sawn Stock in
any dimensions required up to
18 inch square and twenty feet
long. _ s
_ Thos: interested in shipbuild-
ing can obtain from us Seasoned

required.

We would advise anyone re-
quiring Hardwood Lumber to
write the

Stephenville Lumber Co.,

Stephenville. ;

auglim,tf 1.4k

MOTOR ACCESSORIES.

’We have in stock:
Chase Motor Robes.
Motor Lunch Baskets.
Headlight Bulbs.

Exhaust Horns.

-))‘_\“J},pi‘!_gw.;l.!,lul;t‘JQ‘

SIONDNS 2N fo 151
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Ladies’ Straw Hats
at Bargain Prices.

We pave made very“generous reductions on
our entire stock of Ladies’ S:raw Hats.

Prices from 50c. each upwards.

Boys’ Straw Man-c’-War Hats from .. . .20c. ea.
Children’s White and Coloured Cotton Hats at
29c. each.

Ladies’ Coloured
Muslin Dresses.

These are all American made and offering at
specially reduced prices from $4.00 and $4.50
each upwards.

" A specially Cheap Lot of Dresses we show in
Ladies’ and Misses’ Cotton Serge Dresses at
$6.50 each.

Ladies’ Silk
Blouses.

Ladies’ White Silk Blouses ‘at $3.50, $4.00, $4.50
and $5.00 each.

Ladies’ Navy, Black and Pink Silk Blouses at
$4.50 each.

We show very best values in Ladies’ Muslin
and Cotton Blouses of all kinds.

Ladies’ Mercerised
Coat Sweaters.

Mostly rose trimmed white. Extra special
value at $7.90 each.

- Ladies’ White
Cotton Hose.

Good values at 30c. and 35¢. pair. 7

Children’s Coiton

Hose inwhite, Tan and Black,

All sizes from 5 inch to 914 inch, only
26¢. to 35¢. pair, according to size.

We show a good selection of Children’s Cot-
ton and Silk Socks. :

HENRY BLAIR
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Timbers, any sizes and lengths |

Dash and Tail Light Bulbs. |
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The Emerson
- Piano
 Needs No Puffing.

N.B.—This adv. is to let the public
know that it is sold by

CHARLES HUTTON,
" Sole ;ge_xft for’llﬁlefvaundlagd.v
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‘Here's
Model

One of a half a mill
now in use.

Beautiful in appeara
in performance, com
on rough roads because
rear springs smooth out
the road. Big tyres he
going.

There is plenty of
both driver and passe

contrgl from the steering
to operate. Women dri

Light, but easy ri
but easy driving; is pr
for the roughest going.

Completely equippe]
ing extra to buy.

The price makes it ¢
value.

T. A. MACNAB
City Club Build

Distributors for

WiLLYS-OVER
ysa Toledo, Ohio, L

Brifish Destr
With Twenty

Austria Will Sign
Attacked at Fe
Cape Breton Co

———

AUSTRIA TO SIGN PEACE TRY,ATY:

i{h
n

VIENNA, Sept. 6. 15

The national assembly by a vote of | ;

97 to 23 to-day decided to sign the | |
peace treaty. The assembly however |
protested against the violation  of |

Austria’s right to free disposal of 1

self. ¥
s KNG |

CAPE BRETON COAL FOR EUROPE "

SYDNEY, N.S., Sept. -

European capitalists in the I'nitcd‘.‘

States have made enquiries here con-,

cé!‘liing the possiblity for regt{lar!

shipments of Cape Breton coal to Nor- |

way and other ports of Europe. |

her- |
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BRITISH DESTROYER SUNK WITH
v 24 LIVES. ' ¢

HELSINGFORDS, Sept. 7. T

'ﬂle British destroyer 19 struck a'c
Rugsian mine Wednesday, the Cap-:
fain; another officer and minety menj
were saved. It is feared that eight:

Ombe'rs and sixteen men were lost.

. GERMAN EAST AFRICA.
i LONDON, Sept. 6.‘
(Renter's Ottawa Agency.) — Sir
Arthur Byatt administrator for Ger- |14
B East Africa is leaving England |:
in & few days, Reuter is informed, for
Msalaam which will be the Dnew |s
headguarters of Government under
‘kﬁ:;hague of Nations. Considera.blo
Dprogress is being made in the appoint-
ment of Government officials for min-
g the new territory but it will
me time before the staff is com-
& - The necessity for developing
rmer colony to its utmost 18
 Meanwhile all is g0~
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