TR i, T

TaE s

SRR Gy

e

B

R e

YT
A e

AV e ot N, 1. AR ST

Py

T ey

m
Mh-m#‘uﬁﬂm

) Ac'nm COMPANY (CONSOLIDATED)
17 STATE STREET, .
ined in Drug and General Stores

““Ingatre m

NEW YORK.

THE PANGS OF REMORSE

‘A COMPLICATED TANGLE.

4

CHAPTER. 1L

Mr. Clifford did not filnch or show
any other eign of cowardice or fear.
His face wasg white and wan enotigh
but certainly did fot look like the
countenance of the scheming soound-
rel Sir Ralph had described him. On
the comtrary, there Wwas something
noble in the sé&t, sad calfineds of the
face and the wupright, unflinching
form with its léft -arm resting in the
breast of his 1light coat.

He seemed for a msment a8 if he
meant to make no reply, but suddenly
heé threw back his head and in a low
earnest voice sald:

“Sir Ralph, for My own part I am
content, héaring the chargs you bring
against me and the -circumstance
which you think prove it, to utter na
word in my own defense, but that

for you have
lightly of your

would be cowardly,

stooped to speak

daughter, Hear me out, 8ir,” he said, |

calmly, ag Sir Ralph, his passion
bursting over at the word, caught up
the whip, ‘“You have spoken lightly,
pityingly and blamingly of her. I,
who catre tothing for myself, answer

you there, and I implors you to be—}

lieve truthfully. Miss'  Melville  is
innocent—1 use the word advisedly—

innocent of the charge you of thut[
‘gentleman brihg agalnst her, Bhe has

uever sinned against you or her clm
by listening to one word from e, nor
tutor.

nameless,

but never belleve, cast the fd!ehood;
back to his teeth, if he has told you'

that your daughter has lent herself
to a clandestine engagement with her
tutor.

to her in my life, and I say that the
man who insults her by the story you
now fling at me, 18 a base, mean
hound and a perjurer!”

Fearful the words were 1n their set,
calm dignity, rendered more fearful
by the pallor of the face and amdble,
fearlessly flashing eyes,

Sir Ralph was staggered, but only

‘for a moment.

Mr. Besant recovered from the de-
nunciation and hastened to nullify its
effect,

“Ha! - just s0,” he said, trym: to
speak with a cutting contempt, but
trembling a little. “Just so, just what

‘I expected, and very well done, but

It don’t do, Mr. Tutor. It's very

‘easy for gentry of your class to call
names and to talk high, it's your pro-,
"eulon; it sounds mice to take Miss
Melvillg's: part, like your cursed im-
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Believe what you will of me,’
believe Whatever this gentleman may |
say of me—that I am a vagabond, n.:
characteriess vagabond-—! night, I was returning to the Hall, At

£ nowlullo ‘o the accident to be kept

pudeico, 1 think; but you haven’t an-
swered yet, you know, after all. How
do you get over the walks and talks
on the quiet, the sniveling in the 91-
lery and the rest of it? You were
seen neédr Miss Melville's horse,
standing oovered with mud and knock-
éd abotit; you were heard badgering
her to keéep the thing quiet; why, you
even stood with your back against the
gaté to prevent her getting away till
she'd promiged, and wouldn't have
budged when you did, if the groom
had not ridden up.”

Mr. Clifford’s lips trembled for a
moment, but not with fear, as Sir
Ralph and the other man felt assur-
éd; he wae, even at that moment, |
thrilling with the remembrance of
Lillian's pitying-look and implorinsl
speech that he would let her go for
dssistance,

“Hello!” said Mr. Besant, exulting- |
ly. “Rather taken aback, I dare say:
didn’t think we knew 806 much, You

professional gentlemen generally spoil =
'your swindles by a little overcheck,

just overdo it; and the game i8 up.”

The tutor turned his eyes from him
w‘l‘th calm- indifferenice and addressed
Sir Ralph.

“Do you wish, Sir Ralph, to hear
the true story of that aftermoon? I
will tell it you, not to clear my own
worthless name, but Misg Melville's
pure and lofty one, You generously
had given me a holiday. That day
after tramping the country for a fort-

the foot of the commwon, I heard a
horse Mmaking fast for the gate, I
stopped and saw that it wasg Miss
Melville's, and that the animal was

I swear before Heavén that I. making for the gate at racing speed.
have never spoken one word of love!

1 thought, at first, there was no dan- |
ger, but as it came on I saw that it

wug wild with fright md running
awsy I waited until it had neared

the gate and sprang onto its -neck

and stopped it. I fell, the arm under |
me Wwas broken; beyond a few sen-
tences of gratitude Miss Melville ex-
changed no words with me save thej
promise which I extorted that she

would keep the accident secret. That, |
and that alone, is true, the rest is;
faise, utterly false.”

Sir Ralph looked from Mr. Besant |
to the quiet, calm face with mingled}
incredulity and doubt. He sank into‘
a chair and dropped Lis head upon his
hand 'wnﬂe the whip fell upon the
floor, .

Mr. Besant’s’ harsh laugh startled
him' to his feet again,

“A fine {ale, Sir Ralph—eh?”’ he
cried, contempiuously. “Come, let,
ua “have the eompleuan. Tell us *hy
M hnM‘it kept secret, People of
mr M you know generally make
‘something of ‘Sich herolc - conduct.
Save Miss Melville's life and not rush |
er to shout it!”

_~And he snapped his fingers scorn-
fallye:

“Do you ask jpe.why I wmnd the

»

from you, Sir Ralph? said Mr, €lif-
ford, ignoring the other. “Because 1
nev that “from -that moment you
would luvo seen danger in our inter-

m’n o Wty
Sir Ralph loohd u,émm:r.

imy only fauit

| negs of despair,

. of tart is this?”

| rhubarb.”
e ——

“Well, sir?” he said, “And did you
doubt my gratitude; allowing your
story to be true, did you think I would
turn you from Rivershall unprovided
for?”

“No!” exclaimed the young man,
hig face all aflame for a moment then
deadlr white as he dropped it in his
hands in an agony. “No! there was
before Heaven; I
sheuld have told yoit all and gone. It
was the knowledge that that only was

If but in lttle
mmmwﬁ

If those vfho.kaow me hest have
Inmonq;}w aq‘thon which to 1e

{4 mﬂo ot or word, of
Has served & 1er's hour of nn

And llckiu ince or success &
One praises ma.. I gentleness;
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Or stops fo say, when life shall end, “ _'
That he has loved mtr as a friend;
It all the mcﬁt I shall rQ

Lies in the simple faith I keep.

Peace with my neighbors friends
Who testad oft and found m true,

Though far behind the ‘;rm I trailed;
God will not say that 1 have failed.

—u, RICHARD HUDNYT
(24 sz
A Meeulhereqmremenhohh.ou
wishing an Mﬂdml

%ﬁ’”"

THE OLD MTAND,

T h. e
where 1. dwell,

my dut;; which drove me mad and
kept me so for dayl 1t has been |
the mever«ayidg remémbrance of that |
false step which has haunted me day
by day.
could not. I could not go from River-
shall out into the world again, never’
to come back, never to hear of her,
to see her more, For,” he continued,
raising his set face with the calm-
“though all else is
false, and T have never breathed a
word of love to her, I love your
daughter, Bir Ra]ph!/"

Sir Ralph struggled for breath and
clasped tite table.

- Knew. it—you-—naméless adven-
! turer! And you wotld have me be-
“dieve that your pure sense of honor

has prevented you fromm—— By

| Heaven! get from my sight or I shall

strike you!”

The threat was no vain one, for as
the young man .séemingly deadened
told everything, stood for a moment
staring before him, the enragéd bar-
onet caught up the whip and dealt
the pale, noble face a fearful slash.

The tutor quivéred for a moment
like a hound held inleash, but as if
with a great effort, he let his arm
drop to his side and regarded the
furlous old man with a steady, sor-
rowful look and slowly passed out.

Sir Ralph darted to the door and
flung a small packet after him.

It rolled along the floor before thei

bent figure of the tutor, and he stoop-
ed to pick it up,

It was the year's salary in notes
and gold.

With a bitter smile upon his wailed,
swollen face, Mr. Cliffgrd dropped it
on the marble hall again, and, open-f
ing the great door; passed from River-
shall,

(To.be continued.)

Mr. Newlywed: - *Dear, what kind
His wife: . “Rhubarb, darifng.”
“But-why did you make such a big

one?”

“Because 1 couldn’t get any shorter

Life Savers are the
ideal candy for young-
sters ‘whose tummies
are 8o easily upset by
richer sweets. :
Take a few rolls
home for that expecs
‘ tant moment when
some little feller says:
“Daddy, did" you
bring me anything?”
“ -Safe for little teeth,
voo. . No sticky debris
to cause tooth decay.
Ithmuazbetterto

I should have gone, but I--

the Punktown I

| adore! It

l I boost

more, Men meet
me by the pound,
and say, while
+ shaking hands,
C Wiy

fee some other

geas. and buy & Chinege joss, and walk
| the Roman leas?’. Oh, mow and then
I pant for gcenes that are remote. and
mutter to my aunt, “Let's take our
Lizzie boat, and journéy off in style,
in our best lids and gowns, Ileave

faces all a-grin, and at the close of
day we put up at an inn. It doe\n’t
make a hit, this inn with endless
stairs; the afmichairs do not fit, 1ike
‘g0od old Punktown cHairs. The beds
are large and deep, with ornaments
galore, but when I am asléep they

bill of fare with good things is
plete, but I find nothing there that -I'd
be glad to eat. At home they always
know the sort of grub I like, and
bring roast buffalo, baked mackerel or
plke. And when I walk the street of
some strange, unknown town, I do
not see or meet Smith, Robinson or
Brown. But strangers scoot along,
they scamper east and west, there is
no donce and song td ¢heer the lone-
some guest. And so I call. my aunt,
and sdy, “Oh, let us romp, and swiftly
gallivant to PunKtown-by-the-Swamp.
For there we fesl at home, just as our

vow I'll eat my lig,”

powder.

Rival Claimants of
- the Earl of Oxford

WINNIPEG, Man—Following the
startling- claim of Captain Samuel

‘| Lawrence, of Salmon Arm, B.C, to be

the rightful Earl of Oxford, supplant-
ing Rt. Hon. H. H. Asqi:lth, who re-
cently adopted that title on his eleva-
tion to the peerage, there no% appears
in Winnipeg another clalniant.
Frederick Willilam Ma#os, ison of
Mrs. Emily Julian of Ericksdale, Man.,
formerly of Rosario dé Ste ¥Fe, Argen-
tine, has entéred the !e!d ifor t
coveted title. His moq;pr- is a sister
of Samuel Hiram, fathgr ofithe British
Columbia claimant, n'x.
ter.of the sixth Barl b‘(
A strange and roma le sur-
‘rounds the marriage: M‘m mother
Sarah Harley to her fathefs dvegseer,
which was contrary to theﬂwﬂl of her
parents.. The family difféerence ended
with the enlmtlon of the descendents
to South A.meriea
It was in: Argentine that Emily
Lawrence martied Walter Magon, fa-
ther of Frederick Wiluam Mason - ot
Winnipeg. In 1913 she moved - to Bet-
hune Sask, to réside with her grother
m& ram and’ Jater”” Jmoved to
Winnipeg tollowing her aeoond maf-
riage. 4
The local claimant is ehdu.vonrlng
10 establish prior rights over his Brit-
ish Columbia relative.

le Powder. §

LOWEST v BOOTS aﬁd SHOES

EVERY REQUIRED ‘K'IND FOR EVERY
MEMBER OF THE FAMILY.

PRICES

GIRLS'

village |

suits |
me passing well, |
it ever-

don't you
fiove around, and |

VALLMAPON . - 1ands? Wny don't |

you move acroas the Jjustly famous |

Punktown for a while, and see some ' B
other towns.” And so we jog away, our pg

dump me on the floor, No doubt the 3
re- |

forbears did, and if again: I roam, I |

Saves time,-toil and money |
—Pearline the easy washmg ;

-dauxh- s

| tinte betors. the referee counted himy

| who had- M heard the count owing

totluchmuerwd aurtnﬂtog:x :
s b

Tan Calf, high lace, rubber

“'jB_OOTS |

heels at-

tached. * Sizes 814 to 2

8Special Price, the Pair ..

Other styles at

§2.50, §2.95

$1.96

$3.30

s
—

MEN’S WORK BOOTS

Suitable for construction work, heavy

grain leather, solid soles and heels

Black and Brown; all sizes.

$3.00

Only

THE
PAIR

il
St

MISSES’

snap while they last.
Special Price the Pair . $1

Sizes 8 to 6.

Special Price o o e

designs at |

$2.75 3.00, 3.30, 3

BARGAIN
SHOES

In Black Kid, Mary Jane ' strap,
rubber heels; sizes 1115 t6 2. A

1.75

LADIES’ SHOES
Mahogany shade,' medium heels
and-toe, very-dressy, lace style;

' 32.0U

Other styles in wee and straj

SNEAKERS

For Sport Wear.

In Black, Brown
& White, strong
rubber soles.

Child’s—
5 to 10

Misses’—
11t 8.

Youths'—
11t0 2 .

Boys'—

8 to 6
Women's—
3 to 6

Men’s—
6 to 10 .

.90¢c.
.$1.00

.$1.00

.§1.15
.81.15

.$1.25

CHILDREN'S SANDALS

50

Strong‘ Leather soles; 8ize 51010 .. .o v w0 $1.25 ,

SKUFFER SHOES

Strong and durable, extension sole; 5to 2 ..

--$1.35
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first two rounds, botheéring- the-local)
man with his left, which. he constant-
ly jabbed to Chisholm's “face. At-)
tempting to exchange blows' in theg
center of the ring in the third,  Magk |
was " boxed into the mtn.l corner
where Chisholm bombard Bl him with
every variety of blow, ‘Mack *taklnt
them on his body and JaWand attempt- !
ing to clinch. Working out. of the |
corner Mack steged a:comeback- and |

ty of stremgth and Epeéd.” ﬁgro was
a rapld exchange of blows ~with,hons. |
ors even when Chisholm stepped back: |
and shot out a left hook that tended |

to the floor and was um.blp to con-

out, Hb WaS on iis knee mthecount '
of ten an,d “when he: m. “Chisholm

=

outboxed the local man“ﬂ‘hdwing plen-' i

flush on Mack’s chin. He slowly sank | :

Parker & Monroe |

‘g——-.._; -~

) positively makes me:. ghiver toi

Dfll“m of,, the|

youn;er genera-|

WHY ARE WE ASHAMED TO BE COLD. e
Was. thara, ‘ever  know-it is so cold¢ in your room n

SIDE TALKS.

By Ruth Camergn.

noh an: obsess- ‘Xon go skating, too.”.

‘manis u this

tion, for. ,xeaﬂng
a8 fow_clothes as

_Bosstble .no.mat- |
germ_ what

the

me,,

see you getting dressed; to .go.zput,” |
says Peggy’s mother t.omPeg Yy on .anvet ‘know why a feeling of

wintor day.

mdomng:

"Wm you p

ru((.—

s Ang Pem SAys—-
“"Anhd Peggy says: “Mother I
your woiildn’t fuss so.” And Jack
“Aw,  pléease cut it out, mother;

fellows “would raze me to a faréthel
Wen if T wore those thick things.”

f)bvlohsly the younger geners t
i feels that to require warm clothes |

-onimxmg to be ashamed of.
Says Agnes Repplier:

atferids ‘certain harmless sensa
%ﬁrtdﬁ protoundly innocent tastes
. Why, for instance, are
mn we are cold and boi
ful ‘When we aremot? There is
merit. 9% distinction in being |

s

Box Calf Leather,

%o 13145 ..

“We shi

IN ITSELF.

BIGGEST
VALUES

B magde
ifor real wear.
S e .

'$2.50

“56.. : --$3.00

ny shade Boots, Bluchg

Wibber heels, real value fo

ey.

- $2.30
st $2.85

e style m Black

[EN’S

T OW

SHOES
‘yéjﬁdlBrown shades, point-
nd Blucher style, shapes

it everyone, all sizes
Prices:

D, 5.00, 5.50, 6.00
. MEN'S

JOT VALUES
Mghogany shade Boots,

style, all solid leather
heels. Special Prices:

$$4.20, $5.00

B Other styles at

$6.00, $6.75 "

NTS’ PATENT ONE
§ STRAP SHOES

$1.40, $1.50

Limited
e Shoe Men

y and healthv to be “tougt
i desirable sense of the word
8 kind of toughness has long
asculine ideal and is becom
jinine one.
Bd to some extent the new g
B is right. It i3 a good thing ¥
#om the body to take up a ¢
Punt of change in temperatur
Jit there is a point beyond
pexposure to cold becomed
B if the individual doesn't, 88
fitly assures us, feel the colf
bit.
8 & doctor put it: “If you us
ine to heat the house you cuté
samount of power you hav
things.”
Syou use up your vitality fOf
n't store it up ‘for use 8f
e and.germs and in time !
You may not feél the loss’
ay but you will, ultimat®
the other hand, middle-a8
.do need to remé
;And that is * that !
't Teel the same way 8
the cold and cannot b¢
‘dress just as they do.
Se_somewhere betweel
ot the flannels and
_‘ﬂﬂt tloﬁotluu want 1
and the mext to 8o
people want to

Mine Workers {
d the New Wat
l shortly after
Iy this afternoon
ge of the plar
Davis, was ki
ert Watson, wa
and severely

e Company’s p
British Empir
Police, under
D. A. Noble, 4§
ed the New
ion, taken ove¢
et a week ago
ling themselve:
preparing to
, which gener
ntenance of a

protect the plargs
flations by stri




