3 yrldod onrlelvos on
_the quaut:

refused to place o I‘ ﬁ%n‘ﬁ that -

did - not do credit . xo the peculiar
beauty that is its ‘chief charm. - We
have now received the first samples
of our new stock and they fulfil' in >
every . ,of what Lab-
Jradorite s ld re ly be like when'
made uwo,jewalery. e 5 Y

Specially selected and extra wen
polished stene made into an assort-
‘ment. of - Pendants-— |
Square shape are, the' hlet nem h;

our.new ‘selection.

T.J. DULEY & CO. LTD,

THE RELIABLE
JEWELLERS & OPTICIANS *
WATER 'STREET.

“Oh, you may m as. -uuzu(
you ‘like; but I:don’t care! I will
say jnst' what I think, if you were a
.| dozen uncles ten times over, .I sup-,

{ pose people think hoys ought to =it
| with ‘their fingers ‘In their’ ‘mouths, |
and never say a word, just because
they are boys, as if they could help
that! T tell you, Uncle Rob, if I was
you, I would be alh:suied ever to show
my face again! And you a jJustice of
the peace, too! '-A-pretty justice of
the peace you are, alding and abet-
ting robbers and murderesses!”

“Leave the “room, sirt!”

“I’m soing to, and the house, too,
it you like; and I will say again and
again that it was a shame!”

“Will ‘you be sllent and leave the
room?” §

“I am-a-going tp; but I say apain
and again, it was'a shame! It was'a
shame—there! It was a shame—
there! It was a shame--now then!”

‘Mr, De Vere sprang up in a rage,
collared the lntrepld Frank and shook
him till he was breathless.

“Naw, will you say it?” he exchlm-

A QUEEN UNCROWNED | ™er vuven'c

ca_ns. \
—OR = : ; :

Tra-aes u gh-acomes . el Produied i Cansils by
THE STORY ““m I.ONE INN. sald Frank, between his chattering CaRNATION MLk Pnonucrs CoMPANY, LMITED
W e ——t

teeth. 7 Aylmer - Ontarie 2
CHAPTER XV,

Mr. De Verée seized the bcﬂl-cord : i | S R,
and rang a peal that brought up Rey- : ' ‘ Tard-wearing Bnrvard
saying -it. I'm ashamed if I don’t go,
anyway! ‘I'll run off and go to sea—

nolds, 8, “@ouble shoulders
lined; assorted sizes;
“Here, Reynolds, take this. fellow
I’ll enlist!  You see if T don’t! You
had no business to treat Jack 'so!”

Heres Just the Watch
You Want!

mm-x.ooxmo, able watch—the -

famous INGERsOLL YANKEE,
It is far and away the most popular watch in
the world—65 million have bought this and
other Ingerso
And yet it is lo rice—the lowest priced ..
dependable watch mng

milk fa V_ls s such a safe, pure,
umform and, hlghly nutritive food

as. Carnation Milk. Baby’s
hezfth is doubly guarded by the

- quality of the milk at its source
and by the immaculate Carnation

cleanhness and the scientific Carn-
* ation sterilization.

Full mstructlons and charts on in-

fant feedﬁf are given in a special
folder gladly sent on request. Or

ask your physicmn. -

Your grocer sells Carnation Mllk
in tall (l%c 02') cans or cases of 48

Lowest Pnced Dependablea\vetch‘esf

AYRE & SONS, LTD,,
Distributors.

Season Ope‘nmg

“Bon Marche” is fortunate agam this Fall in procuring
fraordinary bargains, and our policy is pass them along to our
iy friends.

"IRTS ! SHIRTS! SHIRTS!

fer scr‘nnd lines at Rock Bottom Prices consistent with

Men’s Superior Quality Khaki
Flannelette Shirts, in as-
sorted sizes; extra strong;
collars ‘attached .. ..$155

i dasigns and ' sizes; \ Special I@nes of Blue Cham-

"or without col- bmy Shirts; collar attach-

ve 8129 el ceanci s 19¢ & 98,

And this is what
Oh! my heart!

“And that is-all?
1 have loved so ‘well?
this is hardest of all! _Augusta, Or-

-down collars i .$1.85
off, and lock him ‘up in.his room, and + Negligee Shirts, as-
Aring me the key.” e

rie; Disbrowe—silent all! And you,
too, Frank™ she sald, in a voice of

" sorrowful reproach. “And I trusted
to vou.”

There was a-great sob from Frank,
and the next moment he was oW,
holding her ip his arms, and flashing
defiance at all the rest.

“It’s a shame! it’s a blamed shame!
it’s 2 horrid shame! and I don’t be-
tieve 'a word of it! They have mo
business to treat you so!” sald Frank,
with something like a-howl of ming-
fed grief apnd rage.

She smiled sadly.

“Then you do love me a little yet,
Frank?”’

“Yes, I do! and I always will, too!
1 don’t believe a single thing they said
about you, and I never will believe it
as long as I live—hanged if I do!”

There is something in a boy's
grief—it is so honest and hearty, and
outspoken, and comes so straight
from the heart. It would have
brought tears from Jaequetta’s eyes
of anything could; but she had none
to shed—she felt like a stone, yet
with such a dreadful pain at her
heart. :

“Good-by, my dear Frank my broth?
er! and do not quite forget Jacquet-
tal”

Frank was sobbing away in good
carnest. Jacinto had his hand before
his eyes, to hide the tears that fell
hot and fast. Augusta lay perfectly
still—for a deadly sickness had sei:i-%

“ ed her and she had fainted, though
they knew ‘it not, Disbrowe sat like'
a figure of marble, with his face hid-'
den in his hand and the long locksi
of his falling hair, Mr. De Vere was |
cold and stern as. a Spartan father
condemning his only son to death.

“Farewell to all!” said Jacquetta,
gently, “who loved me once! -Fare-
. well to old. Fontelie!” s
' She’ turned “away. ‘The rest went
after her.
—death—lika pause, and then they heard
the hau doar.heavily closed, m*lome-
. thing” in “each Heart erashed with. it.
They knew “then that Jacquetta—
bright, ‘beautiful Jacquymw—cn,' gay,
sunny household fairy, hag Teft Fon-
; tellg forever!”

Phere Wag a few moments’ ,

g\‘.a

said Frank, with another howl, Mr. Reynolds who: would have
«Francis!” manifestéd mo Surprise, and would
“Golng and belleving that old lying | Probsbly have obeyed - without &
Grizzle Howlet, and ready to swear word, if his master had told him to

to everything she said, and snapping behead him, blandly seized Frank,
up Jack without giving her a chance, 20 began: dragging him off,
to say a word for herself! that youf® gentleman kicked and

1'say it's; ;
a shame! a blamed Shame! ~And j¢ | strugeled manfully, But kicks and
I had known that was what you want-

struggles ‘were of no avail, Reynolds
ed of her, I shouldn’t have gone one Was getting the best of the battle.
foot; no not.if you were  to hang,| - “It Was a shame—there!” yelled
draw, and quarter me for it!” Frank, .as Reynolds pulled him
“Prancis!” through, the door. é
“I don’t believe she ever did ome Orrie, who saw something exquisit-
single thing that you said she did— ' ely ludicrous‘in the-whole scene, gave
only she was too proud to deny it, veht to a shrill peal of laughter at the
when she saw you believed that hute- youth’s discomfiture.

.

Guard Your Mouth

Let WRIGLEY’S be the

guardian of your mouth and
throat.:

It will combat trouble of
various kinds. It helps to keep
the teeih free from food par-
gicles that ferment and cause
a.cay. L '
It has an antiseptic effect. It re-
Jieves acid mouth and thus not

cnly prevents harm to the teeth,
biit serves to sweeten the. stomach.

It stimulates. dzgaohon’ and helps to
prevent the forming of gas that
causes dyspepsia. =~

Read fromawiddylmmuuﬁ-

while

“Dinner ig served, sir,” daid anoth-
er servant, throwing opet ‘the door.

“Very well!
my arm?”’ said her father, rising.

Augusta spoke not--moved not.

“Augusta!” he snid.'in alarm.

There was no freply. Fost

He went over, lifted her-head; anfl
saw the closed eyes; and corpse-like
face.

more seizing the bell-rope, he pulled

summons. . v

“Bring ‘water, salts, hamhoﬂ,
something, anything, everythinzl
Miss Augusta has fainted!”

They fled to obey. Restoratives
wer applied, and in a few moments:
the large, heavy eyes unclosed, and’
fell on the father’s face.

said, bending over her.

_Her eye¥ wanfiered around in &
vague, wild way. >
“Oh, papa, where is she?”

“Who, my love?”

dreadful!”

“Leave the room!™ said Mr. De Vere
sternly, to the cutious aemntl who
reluctantly obeyed.

“Papa, what have you done to her?”.
she cried aurung un.

Angusta, will you take '

“Good  heavens! shé has talqted!."t

‘{ ne cried in consternation. And once

it, as if he would hmve torn it down. !
TFwo or thfee servants answered the .

“Jacquetta! Oh, papa! it vu}

“Whatever youa wish, iy dear,” he
said, ‘ealmly, And she passed from
the room without a word.

He turned to Disbrowe, but he had
neveér moved, Orre, too, lay very
quiét, ‘with her arms around his neck,
#nd ‘heér head on his breast.

(To be continued.)

Just  Folks.

By EDGAR GUEST.

' CAREER.

Let these mark my success: a friend

To ghare -whate'er tho fates may
génd;

A 'house where love and Dpeace are
blent

‘And eyes are bright with merriment;

i'A garden where the blossoms sway;
A tree ‘neath Which the children

ay;
d just a few lonx-treasured ‘things

“Are you better, my darling? he. 'ro which the memory fondly clings.

A ‘winding path-my feet have worn;

Tradesmen who gladly tell that I
Have at their counters come to buy;

Servants ‘who'll' whisper at the end
They looked upon me as their friend;
And none I've ever met to say

; That once I led his feet astray.

Let these mar¥ my success: a home

" From which there is no wish to roam, |
Honor—my years 'of toil to crown—|

'l‘hat brightér jéwel than,renown—
éspect-of all men, high or low,
I! only these be mine to know.
‘I’hohxh fame and fortune fail me here
1 shall rejoice in my career, ;

Probe Murder of
Major ernkhite

UNITED STATES ARMY CRIME TO |}

BE AIRED_IN COURT—SHOT ON

MARCH-VICTIM WAS KILLED

WHILE ON PRACTIOE MARCH NiX

YEARS AGO.

Tacoma, Wash, Bépt. 30.—(United
Press)—Climaxing ofie of the ' most
sensational“scandals that the “Urited

States army has ever uncoversd;”d | 6

Federal District Court here’bégan to-
day the trial of Roland Pothier, ex-
gergeant major, for the allegsd” mur-

der of Major Alexander Cronkhite, | 3§
while on & practice march at Camp |

Lewis, October 25, 1918.

October 22, almost six yeéars to a day | §
after the shooting of the young army | §

officer, Captain . Robert = Rosénbluth,

who, with Pothier, was present at the'|

time of the Cronkhite death, will go
on trial, for the alleged murder ¢

A column of tr60ps went on & prac- |8
tice march October 25, 1918. Stoppifig |’
to rest, Pothier, Cronkhite and Rolen- i
tluth stalked off fato the woods sev-_ P

eral shots were fired. Pothhr dnd
Rosenbluth returned saying Cronk-

hite had accidentally shot nimself |

while practising firing. The verdict of
tHe examin‘ng Body was sent to ‘the
‘War Department.

Major Gangral Adelbert Cronmkfiite,
with the Ameérican army {n Franes re-

‘turned and re-opened the .inveqtlga-

tion into his son’s death

On MaPeh 19, 1931, Pothier signed | EX

a confession that he was responsible

for the feath of Majdr Cronkhite. He | b

said his pistsl was aceidehtally dis-

charged. The nest day he omm»

Captain Rosenblnth with having or-

deredhlmto IM Op'oﬂhm. ge ,'

i from the finest - yarn,

wimr ‘Welght, knit-

lined .. ..98¢. gar,

DEPARTMENT

Ladies’ Fleece Lined Bleach.
ed Underwear; extra large
sizes, heavy weight

..$105

LINE OF MEN'S NAVY SWEATERS .. .. .

..$3.30

lleuvy Grey Sweater | All Wool

- gizes i ¢:98¢ 1

Boys’
Sweaters, all colours and
uqs T AT

Pull-over

¢
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WALMSLEY & COMPANY

6 p.c. Bonds, due 1943.

’Guamnteed Unconditionally by
W. G. Armstrong-Whitworth cCo.,
d., of England. PRICE 98.50

RNARD D. PARSONS,

INVESTMENT BROKER.
W - .l P.O. Box 1301.

DTV

LELELEN S P 2 I‘) LELL LY

R SCEOR

”,

S

v,

e

D
SRS

7.
S

S IR I

QO

.:,\ ol el ‘r\ | el el el el eliel ol

S\l o\elVoliol

WME@@@W (o |0l




