o 1 -, 2
L anAaN N . i
s )

“They beat 2l

the old ideas * o

The invention of the New Oxo Cubes has put cookin,

‘on a modern basis.

Prime concentrated beef i

- _handy cubes, this ‘wonderful food-invention stand
for handiness — edse artd quickness in the kitchen.

_ Oxo Cubes are as great an
advance on the old-fashioned
methods of making soups—
gravies, and beefteas aselectric

light is on the wax candle.

Perfectly made — perfectly
measured—perfectly flavoured
— they are in readiness for
every want, and increase the
nutritive value of all dishess

Order a tin to-day. Tias of 4, 10, 50 and 100 Cubes.

Loma a Conquarer
- WEDDED AT LAST

CHAPTER XL.

“Oh, yes, nursie, I am quite well!
But things will go wrong sometimes,
you know!”

“What is going wrong with you,
Miss Madge dear? You were born to
live in the sunshine,”

“Ah, but it is not always sunshine
for any of us!” Madge said, sighing.
“I suppose we have to put up with

clouds sometimes. It is all sunshine
which makes the desert, nursie.”

“Lor, 18 it now?” sald Mrs. Ford,
in amazement. “Well, I should like

a little more sunshine, Miss Madge.
But what has vexed you lately, my
dear?”

“Two or three things, nursie. One
is that Major Stuart is going away to-
morrow morning.”

Shirley started and glanced up
quickly. The girl’s face was full ot
the most unfeigned regret; but she
spoke without a shade of embarrass-
ment or constraint.

“Going away, Miss Madge—s
goon?’ éxclaimed Mrs. Ford.

“Yes—going abroad for six month
You know h
was very ill last winter, nursie; an:
the doctors say now that he must nc

risk spending this winter at home.”
“But he does not look ill, Mis

Madge,” said Mrs. Ford consolingly
for the girl’s eyes were full of tears

‘““Not very ill; but papa says he is
dreadfully altered, and I think so too
But I hope this winter abroad will dc
him good.”

“And he will come back with th
spring, Miss Madge, my dear,” sai

* Mrs. Ford.

“Yes, with , the spring,” , echoes
Madge sorrowfully.,  “Do you find th.
&ir too cold, Mrs. Grant? I am surc
you shivered.”

*Oh, no—oh, no!” Shirley said ner
vously, as she shrank back from th:
window, thankful for the semi-dark
ness in the little room which prevent
ed her changing color and trembling
hands from being noticed. \

“And Major Stnart leaves to-mor-
row, Miss Madge?” said Mrs. Ford
harking back to the subjeet which in
terested her most.

“Yes, by the early express; so yor
must say good-bye to him, nursic
when he comes presently to fetc
‘me. He will be here very n now
I should think. Mamma-was tired,”
she added, turning toward Shirley as
she sat in her corner, “or she would
have come in to see you, Mrs. Grant.”
‘ Mrs. Ford hurried away to get her
lamp ready for lighting; and, as soon
as they were alone, Shirley said has-
tily and tremulously—

. “Miss Oliphant, will you allow me
_to change my mind? If-I can perform
_the duties' Lady Oliphant requires

~—for the whole winter.

from me, I will stay.”

“Qh, you dear good girl!” Madge
cried delightedly. “I am so glad:
Perform the duties ? Of course you
can. I'll ecoach you wup. Oh, you
have made me 8o glad!”

«“] am afraild there is not mucl
cause for gladness,” remarked Shir
ley; but, before Madge could answel
a firm, rather heavy step sounded o1

the graveled path without, and Guy
Stuart’s well-remembered tones fel

upon Shirley’'s ear.

He was standing outside, and spok«¢
through the open window.

“Madge, are you there, dear?” h«
said; and Shirley shrank back, trem-
bling and powerless to move in he
terror and agitation.

“Yes, I am here,” Madge answerec
“I am coming. I won’t keep Yyou

Guy; but nursie wants to say good
bye to you.”

“Does she? We must not linge

Madge. Your mother is anxious abou’
you, and I have brought you a shawl.

“A shawl on this lovely night? )
-eally do not need it. Nursie,” sh
dded, “here is Major Stuart. Com:
'nd speak to him. Take care o.
our tall head, Guy.”

Major Stuart entered, stooping a lit
le as he passed under the doorway
Irs. Ford came in hastily from t!
itchen, but without a lamp, for s
ad not had time to light it. Oh ho
q1ankful Shirley felt! And yet

eeme¢d as if the terror und anxie
f the moment must kill her.

“I am sorry to hear you are goir
way, sir,” said Mrs. Ford, courtes
ng to the tall figure which stood ¢
he threshold of her little sittir
oom.

“Thank you,”
-oice said. “I am sorry to go; but
»an’t beé helped, you know. I hope t
find you looking as well when I s8¢
you again in the spring,” he adde«
haking Lands with her cordially. “
nust take Miss Oliphant away now ,
it is getting late.. Here is your shaw
Tadgie.” :

He placed it round her carefull;
‘he white fleecy shawl which mad
such a pretty frame to the briglh
iquant face. Mrs. Ford had lighte
v candle, but its rays did not pene
rate to Shirley’s corner, althoug’
hey lighted up Guy’s dark grav
ace and Madge's sparkling eyes anc
rolden hair with its soft covering.

“Good-night,” Madge said, going to-
vard Shirley and taking her hand
'indly'. “How cold you are, Mrs
irant! You have stayed up too lons.
Make care of her, nursie.”

“Trust me, Miss Madge,” said Mrs.
Tord, smiling. “She’ll do nicely,
ow.”

“I hope so.
Come, Guy!”

She slipped her hand within b°
arm, with a gesture which had bee
very common witah Shirley herse’
during the time of her engagement t
Guy, and they went out togethe
Mrs. Ford going to the door to watc
them walk down the drive, whil
Shirley put her hands to her eyes tc
shut out, if she could, the sight o
the grave changed face. Ah, wher

Guy's grave dec

Good-night, nursic
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CHAPTER XLI.

Major Stuart left Erindale the nex
aorning, never dreaming that th
voman whom he had caught ¢
‘limpse of in the little dimly lighte
oom was the woman whom he ha
oved and lost and sorrowed for wit
uch an intense sorrow. Just th
rivial circumstance that Mrs. Ford’
amp had been a little refractory ha
aved Shirley from detection, for shb
ad been too startled and unnerved t

‘ttemp't flight, even if she had had th
pportunity of escape.

So Guy went away, taking wit
im that heavy heartache which wa

Ilways present with him «mow, an
vhich would cease, he thought some
imes, only when life’s troubles wer
ver altogether for him; and Shirle
Vlynn, or Mrs. Grant, as, she wa
alled in the village, became the vi
age schoolmistress, and took up he
esidence in the little red-brick cof
age built beside the school-house—
naint comfortable little dwellin;
ith a wide low-ceiled sitting roor
1d a little kitchen and a bedroom ¢
1o side, and above two littld att’
adrooms, one of which was devote

) the lumber, while in the other sle;
o teacher’s youthful handmaide:

trim little damsel of fifteen.

It was a humble home truly; but t
irley it seemed a haven of res
fter the stuffy London lodgings, he
tting room, with its polished wooc
ork and bright windows, and clear
r, comfortable, old-fashioned furn
re, was very pleasant, while Madg
erself had superintended all the &
angements for the comfort of th
ew teacher, for whom she had cor
‘eived so deep a love. A little cof
‘age piano—Madge's own property-
had been sent down from the Hal
ind a little book-case with some vo'
mes of the girl’'s own selection-
dickens and Thackeray chiefly—fll
ng the shelves. -

Shirley’s duties were not very on
srous. The children were well taugh
and well drilled, and after a tim
“er' duties became sufficiently famil
iar not to be very wearying. Cer
tainly they were irksome at times—
and such duties can hardly fail to bt
so; but as she grew stronger she fel’
it less, and the disinclination to exer-
tion ceased.

Her life, although necessarily mon
~tonous, was.not a lonely one. Al

108t daily Madge Oliphant paid her o
isit at the cottage. Sometimes the
irl was walking alone, her only at-
andant being a great black retriev-
r called Rover, a present from Guy
‘tuart; at others she was riding,
nd she would leave her horse with
he groom and come in smiling and
adiant, looking so bright and pret-
'y in her close-fitting habit and
‘oquetish riding-hat that Shirley al-
vays felt a pang of regret at the
thought that Guy was not there to see
her.

Sometimes too she would walk

‘down in the ‘afternoon and have ted
with Shirley in the low-ceiled sit-

ting room which looked ‘so bright and

trom | home-llke when it was lighted by

lamp and fire; for the winter began
early that year. October was a cold

‘| month, ‘and at the emd of November
| there was snow, which made Madge'’s
visits not quite so frequent, although '

_ {®he still came as often as possible, |

| study of Madge’s character,

"ord said complacently, coming bacl’

N

steadfast, affection, as sincere as any
Shirley had ever received.

And it proved the depth and un-
selfishness of Shirley’s love for Guy
Stuart that she loved this young girl
with a warm and true affection, which
was all the deeper because she
thought her Guy’s chosen wife. There
was a pleasure for Shirley in her
in her
little timid attempts to- teach her
something that she fancied it would
please Guy for “her to know. She
coaxed Madge into taking some music
lessons from her, and into practicing
-at home. The young girl was but an
indifferent performer; and Shirley
xnew what & lover of music Major
Stuart was; and Madge’s steady pro-
rress under her tuition pleased her
sreatly. Few as the years between
‘hem were—the one was eighteen,
the other five-and-twenty—Shirley’s
seniority gave her an excuse for pet-
ing and scolding and remonstrating
vith Madge in a pretty and mother-
y way which the girl enjoyed and
aughed at, but which had its effect
1evertheless. Not that there was
nuch to alter or improve in sweet,
Nue-eyed Madge Oliphant; for Shir-
ey owned to herself frankly and sin-
serely that Guy could not have made
v wiser choice. She was just the
yright, sweet girl who would steal
nto his heart and nestle there and
aake him happy, and help him to for-
et all the past bitterness and sor-
‘ow. And, when such thoughts as
hese crossed her mind, Shirley

vould thank Heaven that strength

ad been given her to go away, to

esist Guy's entreaties, and to leave
im free. With her, deeply a8 he had

[ yved her, and passionately as she

ad returned that love, he would nev-
r have been able to forget the past;
ut Madge had no connection with it;
t was not she who had made him suf-
‘er such an agony of pain and mis-
vy, and she would brighten his life
8 she—Shirley—could never have
ione.

#s-became one of the schoolmis-
ress’s greatest pleasures in the long
inter evenings, when she sat alone
1 the little sitting room, too wear}

fter the day’s work to employ her~

1 the comfortably cushioned Ameri-
‘an chair which Madge’s care hac
rovided for her, to picture Guy’s
iture with Madge.

Her love was great enough and in
:nse enough to-be perfectly unsel
sh; there was no touch of jealous;
1 her heart against Madge; she dic
ot envy her the love she had wor
r the, position she was to fill. Per
aps sh envied her a little the powe:
> make Guy happy; but she wishec
'at happiness with too sincere ¢
ish to mind the means by which i
a8 procured. And such a wife ar
ladge would make him happy; ther
‘a8 no doubt of that.

They would be as happy a couplc
8 Ruby and Oswald, she thought
ometimes—as happy as only a mar-
ied couple who had perfect love for
nd faith’ in each other can be. She¢
ecollected sometimes that, once o
wice after she had known Lucic
irey, she had wished that Guy
night be made happy with such ¢
wife; but Madge would suit him bet
‘er; her brightness would relieve the
gravity of his character and give hinmr

cruelly marred.
(To be continued.)

An Operation
For Appendicitis

Was Ordered by His Doctor, But
Complete Oure Was Effected by Dr.
Chase’s Kiduey-Liver Pills.

Almost anyone who has suffered
from appendicitis will assure you that
this = trouble developed only after
months or years of derangements of
the liver and bowels. . -

Appendicitis can almost invariably
be prevented, and very frequently cur-
ed, by the use of Dr. Chase's Kidney-
Liver Pills. In the case described in
this letter the doctors had ordered an
operation, but a thorough ' cure was
brought about by this great medicine.

Mrs. J. 'A. Ballantyne, Sturgeon
Falls, Ont., writes: ‘‘My husband was
treated for appendicitis, and the doc-
tors ordered an operation. But h¢
would not consent to an operation anc
began the use of Dr. Chase’s Kidney-
Liver Pills. Since doing so he has
had no need of an operation, or ever:
of a dottor, as the trouble has com-

letely left him. I cannot find word:

) speak- our gratitude for his cure.’

~ Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pils, on
pill a dose, 25 cents a box, all d::I
ers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Limw

| Use

‘Shirley had settled down Into & deep,

2lf or to do anything but lie bael |

back the youth which had been sc"

{cost for the sealing voyage.
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, “Tiz” Il Feet
‘Ache, Burn; Pulf Up |
 cant beat “TIZ” for sore, tired

sweaty, calloused feet
or corns.

You can be happy-foocea, just like
me. Use “TIZ” and never suffer with
tender, raw, burning, blistered, swol-
len, tired, smelly feet. “TIZ” and
only “TIZ” takes the pain and sore-
ness out of corns, callouses and bun-
ions.

As soon as you put your feet in a
“TIZ” bath, you just feel the happi-
ness ‘soaking in. How good your
poor, old feet feel. They want to
dance for joy. “TIZ” is grand.
«pIZ” instantly draws out all pois-
onous exudations which puff up your
feet and cause sore, inflamed, aching,
sweaty, smelly feet. {

Get a 25 cent box of “TIZ” at any
drug store or department store. Get
instant foot relief. Laugh at foot
sufferers who complain. .Because
your feet are never, never going to
bother or make you limp any more.

yee the Crescent
Bifl on Monday

A big two reel picture: feature, en-
titled “A Fair Exchange” will be pre-
sented at the Crescent Palace on Mon-
day and Tuesday next and tire bill will
be even greater than any this week

and none should fail to sce particu-
lars in the evening papers. “A Fair

Exchange” 18 a story well acted anc

thought out and should be thoroughl
enjoyed. Last night's bill which was
well patronized will be repeated again
to-night.

McMurdo’s Store News.
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In cold weather like this there i
nothing more stimulating and ap-
petizing than a glass of Hot Malts:
Milk, or a cup of Hot Bovil or Oxo
It will supply just what is neceded t:
keep out the cold without cverloading
“the stomach between meals, or having
the inconvenient effects of -alcohol
During this week while the glass has
kept in the neighborhood of zero mam
heve availed themselves of this sam
method of keeping the' body warmt!
up to normal. If you feel chilly jus
step in and order a hot drink; tas:
ing’s believing. Price 10 and 15 cent:
each.

Dry harsh winds play aavoc with
the complexion and make sore th:
hands and wrists. Use Cream of Lilie:
to k;ep them soft and smcoth. It is
quife the best thing of the kind. Pric
25 cents a crock.

Here and ‘There.

CONGREGATIONAL CHURCH. --
The soloist at the 6.30 p.m. service
will be Miss ' Thomas.

SEWING MACHINES.—We sell th:
amous Expert B. at reduced prices
J!:EﬁLEY' WOODS, Sole Agent.-
ebg,

SEVERE COLD.—Mr. J. M. Kent
is confined to his house by a severe
cold. He will not be able to get oul
‘or a day or two.

FLORIZEL GETING READY.— Tic
Tlorizel is now at Mudge’s premises
Jouthside where she will be made
ready for the sealing voyage.

Try a bottle of Stafford:
P’horatone Cough Cure if yo
:orled ‘sug:iringésfrom a cough o

. ce 25¢.; tage 5¢.
tra.—jan22,tf g "

EARLSHALL STILL AT PERNAM
—The brigt. Harlshall is still at Per-
nambugo awaiting repairs to her en-
gine, which was put out of business
on the run from this port.

R

- KOHLER PIANOS are known

are sold the world over. See .11‘:?
about one. Our new cash systen
g}::a youcﬁiE%% m%xeap%' than the olc
Agent.—feb2,tf - o

Special to Evening Telegram. -
CAPE RACE, To-day.
Wind ‘W. light, weather fine; noth-
ing in sight, ocean covered with 0105
ice making fast. Bar. 30.10;' Ther ..

——

Stafford’s Liniment cur.
Rheumatism, Lumbago, Neural.
gia and all Aches and Pains. For
sale everywhere.—jan22,tf

| two weeks ago for Halifax, ‘where|
she is now due. ‘ lita

F:!rﬂl:,vroi‘.‘ieqd to North Sydney to take :

Maritime Tel. & Tel. Co.
ﬂ

The record of the Maritime Telegraph and Telephone o
pany is one of steady growth. n.
The number of subscribers has increased as below fop %
past six years: 0
1908

1t will thus be seen that the increase for 1913 wag
twice that for the year 1911, just two years previous.
The total number now stands at 17,440, or, includin
dward Island Telephone Company, 19,110,
" "We offer a block of the Preferred Stock of the Compagy in

lots te suit purchasers. Price upon application.

F. B. McCURDY & CO,

Members Montreal Stock Exchange,

C. A. C. BRUCE, Mgr., St. John’s,

Dearly

g Princs

A Canada Life Actual Result!

NET CASH RETURN MORE THAN TWICE THE C0ST,
W. J. Robertson, Welland, 12th June, 1913,
Agent CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE Cco.,
Port Hope, Ontario.

Dear Sir,—

When acknowledging receipt of the Company’s cheque fqp
my matured Endowment Plicy No. 24937, I desire to avail myge)
of the opportunity to express my satisfaction with the outcome
of my investment.

The policy was payable to me at age 60, with ten premiums o
$48.00 each.’ The return under it is as folloys:
Sum 8SSUred .. .o o oo oo oa s oo ..81,000,00
Dividends added . .. «. .. .. .. .. 44694

Total amount payable .. .. .. .. ..81,446.94
Deduet total premiums pald .. .. .. 450.00

$ 966.94
That I should have insurance protection free for all thegg
years and now have over twice the amount of my premiumg re.

turned to me in cash is a most satisfactory ‘outcome and I hegp.

{ly congratulate you on it,
Yours very truly, GEO, ROSs,

A CANADA LIFE POLICY PAYS,
G. A. C. BRUCE, Manager, St. John's

=
THE BES
THE BEST VALUES.
LARGEST ASSORTMENTS.
LATEST CREATIONS IN THE FURNITURE
AND UPHOLSTERY ARTS

are the special advantages offered at our establish-
ment.

_ NASCOPIE DUE AT HALIFAX.—|Y
The s.8. Nascopie left Gibraltar about i

U. S. PICTURE & PORTRAIT (0.

 Ceravall* Conic,
m recommended by Leading Physicians in all Countries.

HAYWARD & Co,

- Wat-r Street East.
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o thee!
}nlgne Jov'st me!
That thou EKnow est
ily!
:4’/‘3;; ’locked thou af
Yithin my heéart—
And I have ost
The little ke}'!‘_

A'VALENTI]
old-AThunr Date:
r first uncloud

y houghte is free,
uﬁlﬂdstense refreshed
reignes— .
I think sof Thee.
en’n in prayer to
Hen néxte I pray
\‘? pende my Knee. i
Then when 1 rap for those¢
1 pray for Thge_

ties of th

d when the du

Anl)emands of miee

To rise and journey on
;] work for Thee.

(In A8
nen slumbe

r if perchaﬂee I sing-s4

rhate’er it bee;
]}‘mat the -idle verses sg

AThe! say of Thee.

hyor if ad eye whose Hgqu
Gleams like the sen,
mhey Sing, OF tresses
brighte,~
They sing*of’ Thee.

And if 2 Weafief ondd. oY
Possesses, mee, .
One thought cai atl i

lad— L G
ThE § Houghte of Thee.

And when onée more upg
Full weoarily,
In sweet repose Ilaym

1 dream of Thee.

In short, oneé oy wish
To live for Thee!

or gladly if ‘oneé pang ;t
I'd die for Thée

FEBRUAR
(By Chwflés Mel

Some ‘one sent-a’valenti
ITo me! with hair both'w
with “wrinkied brow an
Sent to- me! A‘valenth

Valentines are very gav
Tove let loose~to have

Toys for lads and lass:
Sparkling eyes ampd floc
Forms alive “withilithesg
Youth’s fresh glories §

To aim at sueh is' Lov
'With his arrows keen a
Havé his' shafts gone w
Aimed at nie in life's du

Did Love aim:so—just
Laughing when his “spg
Ah, the heart does not
E'en though face and i
ove that’at the heartst
'When we were:the gay
Glows in embers; wan
As we journey down li
So, though white this h
I may have a valentine.

A KISS IN'TH

One stormy night'T ‘c}
A lassie in the tow
Her locks 'were like the
Her laughing eyes w
I watched her as she
Till madness fitled n
And ‘then—<and - then
wrong,
I kissed hér in the i

Vith rain drops shinin
Like dew-drops on
he little lassie strove
My boldness to oppe
She strove in vain, an
Her fingers stole in
Aad then' the birds bed
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