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MOTHER:- Fletcher’s
Castoria is a pleasant, harm-
less Substitute for Castor Oil,
Paregoric, Teething Drops
and Soothing Syrups, espe-

cially prepared for Infants in arms and Children all  ages.

To avrid imitations, always look for the s:gnature of W

Egv__ directions on each package.

Physicians everywhere remd n.

[’Fhe Heir fo Beecham Park
! | s

CHAPTER XXVII,

“You have accused me of deceit,”
she said, “spoken words insulting to
a true woman; but it i€ what I should
have expected from the man who
trampled on a girl’s heart, her life, as

¢ you did on mine. Ah, how wrongly:
1 judged you! I thought you a hero.f
"a king; you proved yourself mean, dis-‘
honorable, despicable!” /

She drew a quick breath, then went'
on, not noticing that his face hld‘
grown -as pale as her own. i

{
:

1

“I was only a village girl, a play-;
thing of the hour, sufficient to amusé:
you when you were dull, a toy to be:
tossed aside when I had given you all;
the amusement you wanted. It was'
nothing to you what might cone to
me—I served your purpose. In my
foolish ignerance I gave you all my
heart; I let you see how deeply I
loved you; and, in return, you went
back to your cousin, your equal, and
laughec at my foolish weakness as a
good joke. You to talk of deceit, of
liss—you, who offered me such in-
sults, sending me money through her
—-—-mcney, Stuart, when my heart was
breasking!”

S.e paused, her hands pressed close
to her heart, which beat mos: painful-

" ly. Stuart moved near to her; he put
one hand on her arm.

“Insults—money!” he echoed, in a
hard, quiet voice between his clenched
teeth. “What do you mean?”

“What do I mean? I mean the hu-
miliation you offered me when you
sent that cruel, beautiful woman, your
ecousin, to me, with cold, insulting
words and an offer of money as a cure
for all I might suffer!” z

Stuart’s hold tightened on her arm.

“Vane offered you insults—money!”’
he said, incredulously.

“Yes,” replied Margery. Then, as he
turned away with a groan, she added,
hurriedly: “You did not send her,
Stuart?”

i cruelty he thought;

“Send her?°Great Heavens! you ask;
me that?” ]

The girl drew back, frightcned by
the agony in his voice, and he moved |
to the fireplace, leaning one arm on'
it for support, with hia face turmedi
from her,

“Tell me what happened,” he said,
after a brief pause.

Margery drew a quick breath, and
then, in a low, sad voice, she spoke
of her sorrow at Mary Morris’ death,
her trouble because of his accident;

her meeting with Sir Douglas Gerant,|.

and the words he had spoken,  Then
she told him of Rohert Bright's pro-
posal, and of the sorrow and agony
of Vane's visit, the result of which

was that she determined to leave the
village at chee, and to the end sought !
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the help of Miss Lawson. A few sad
words .told of Enid’s death and her
mafriage, - -

Stvart never moved during the re-
his heart ‘seemed - turned ' to
stone. He dared not think of his love
~—the misery of his loss maddelfed
him; it was of the treachery and
and his brain
whirled at the memory,

“And you believed that of me?” he
asked, almost mechanically

“It seemed so trme,” murmured the
girl, wistfully; then, pressing her
hands together, she whispered: “And
it was not?”

“It was false from beginning to
end!”

Their eyes met, and a shudder pass-
ed over each, Margery felt her heart
grow cold as ice, a lump rise in her
throat.

“We were deceived,” she said, faint-
Iy.

“Yes.”

“Forgive me—oh, forgive me!” she
cried. “How I have wronged ‘youl!” _

Stuart clasped her hand with his
own, then dropped upon his knees at
her feet, and pressed his lips to her
fingers.

cital;

“Forgive you!” he said, passionate-
ly. “It is from you forgiveness must
come, my sweet, my love! I shall
kneel at your feet till yon have par-
doned me, Margery, my darling!”

“Oh, hush!” she whispered. “For-
give you? Yes, a hundred times! In-
deed, it is all forgotten now, forgot-
ten apd done with.”

“Forgotten!” said Stuart. “Ah, no!”

“We were brave in worde on that

day, Stuart,” said Margery, razing at |
the fire “How little we guessed that |
the battle would begin that very mo-
ment, the fight be so long!
s0 happy, and now—"

“And now,” he said, hoarsely, ris-|
ing to his feet, “life is ended forever!
You are not free. I find you apd
lose you forever at the same time
| What have we done that fate should bo
80 hard, so cruel!”

Margery felt the gladness, - the
triumphant joy, die ont of her“heart,
hér senses grow numb and heavy; she
camé back from the happy Past to the |
present; she remembered all,

“Stuart,” she said, slowly and im-
pressively, “it is too lpte to speak of
that; we must part now, never to
meet again,”

We were |

“Never to meet again!” hafepeuied,
raising his head from hiz hands. “Oh,
no, no—that is too much! Let me see
you, hear you speak, If you are
taken from me now, the darkness will
be too terrible. Ah, Margery, have
some pity! Think of our iove, our

' Oh,
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‘her “
z\:‘g’iﬂom “but, as His

eyes fell on her pale, troubloﬂm.'

nowummm-r

| right before her, said, rapidly: “Yes,|

T will go—I will go to the uttermost
parts ‘of the earth—to death—if only
you “wili-tell me that you love me,
have ever loved me, and me only!” -
Margery buried her face in her
hands. She was silent for a few seé-
onds, and then she looked up. ¢
“l am a wife, Stuart,” she replied,
slowly -drawing her breath as if in
pain; “at the side of a deathhed ‘I
took upon me the mest solemn and
sacred vows, My husband ic good;
the depths of his nobiiity and generosi-

“ty_ \you ‘could never fathom. To speak
-such words would be dishonorable,

would be & sin, I can say no more.”

Stuart’'s head fell forward on his
breast; the soft, sad tones touched
his manliness to the core.

“Forgive me!” he sald, huskily.
“You are right—we must part; I will
leave Court Manor as soon ag DOS-
sible,

“It will be best.”

The words fell almost coldly from
her lips; her eyes were closed in pain,
her face was pale and drawn. She
paused an-instant, then moved slowly
from the fire, from the proximity of
the man bowed down by his despair.
She seemed almost overwhelmed by
the magnitude of this new sorrow;
but, though she looked so frajk and
delicate, she possesed unusual cour-
age., Her pride and honor supported
her in this worst of all her troubles.
The future, with its bitterness, stood
hefore her; she had to face life—

“If that may be called life
From which each charm of life has
fled—
Happiness gone with hope and love
In al] but breath already dead.”

And brave the struggle she would,
though it broke her heart.

At the door, she turned, The sight
of Stuart’s grief struck her painfully;
she held out her hand, urged by an
uncontrollable impulse,

“Stuart!” she said, faintly.

He was beside her in an in(lant.

“If you value what I say,” she whis-
pered, as he clasped her hand, “youn
will be brave. Do you speak of your
life as ended. We both have duties.
We have been tried; but Heaven has
been very good, for the clouds of doubt
and suspicion that hung over our
hearts have been dispelled. To know
the truth is happiness and com-
fort—let us be grateful and not mur-
mur.> Now, good-by.”

Their eyes met, and he bent his head
till ‘his lips touched her smalll cold
trembling hand,

“I will remember, cousin,” he re-
sponded; “good-by.”

The curtain was moved aside, then

| fell back again to its place, and Stuart

Crosbhie was alone,

“Then came the bitter hours, and broke
Thy heart from mine away,

And tearfully the words we spoke
We were so loath to say.

! Farewell,- farewell, world so fair!

Farewell, joy of soul!

“Farewell We shall not meet aiain
As we are parting now;

I must my beating heart restrain,
Must veil my burning brow,

those are 'tears of bitterness
Wrung from the beating heart,

When two, blest in their tenderness,
Must learn to live apart!”
K & * L L ® *

Stuart stood by the fire alone, heed-
less that the embers were slowly dy-
ing, heedless of the dusk that filled
the room, heedless of ‘all save his
burden of misery, He was too weak
to grapple with his sorrow—too pros-
trate, from the freshness and poignan-

cy of his.grief, to'overcome it. At lasi|

roused himself; he had to act, not
think. He raised his head, looked
round in a dazed, troubled way, and,
with a weary step, went slowly from
the room. 2
Aathosonndofmfoouup-dlod
away, the door of the inner room was
omod and'a map approached the
fire—a man from whose face all joy
and happiness had fled, in whose dark
‘eyes a world of speechless agony
glowed, round whose mntl dwelt the
desolation of m‘nneu He stood
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{along; my bank account, that once

| flow if in his presence I am namel:

Girlg! Try this! When combing and
dressing your hair, just moisten your
heir-brush with a little “Danderine”

and brush it through your hair, The
effect is startling! You can do your
hair up immediately and it will appear |
twice as thick and heavy—a mass of |
gleamy hair, sparkling with life and
possessing that incomparable soft-
Mmess, freshness and luxuriance.

‘While beautifying the hair “Dander-
ine” is also toning and stimulating
each single hair to grow thick, long,
and strong. Hair stops falling out and
dandruff disappears. Get a bottle of
“Danderine” at any. drug or toilet
counter and just see how healthy and
youthful your hair appears after this
delightful, refreshing dressing.

;APPBECIATION.

I sent five dol-
lars every week
to Benjamin Bad-
minster B & a k.
The man was
old and out of
luck, and had
great need of
eyery buck, and
often, as I mailed
a check, I mur-
mured- to mysetf,
“By heck, I'll bet
Wwhen he is
breaking bread, he heaps his blessings
on my head.” He had no claim on me
at all, save that he married Hannah
Hall, who was my wife’s step-sister’s
aunt, and whom I aided him to plant,
Relationship was too remote to make
me feel I owed a groat to Benjamin
Badminster Beak, and yet I staked him
every week. For ’twas a pleasant
thing to feel that one old pilgrim,
down at heel, was blessing me at
break of day, and also when he hi¢
the hay. Then gleak reverses cams

was strong, became the sickest thing
in town; I had to cut expenses down.
Said bank account was much too
weak to help out Benjamin B. Beak.
His martial soul it seemed to vex
when he received no nice pink checks:
he wrote me notes in which he said
that he would gladly punch my head;
he called me up by telephone and
said my heart was made of stone. !
was a traitor to my clan, a conscience,
less, unworthy man; I was an insult
to my sex for cutting off those week-
1y checks. He's now my unrelenting
foe, and you may hear bad language

I'm roasted, hadgered and detamed.!
But, rising from financial wreeks, 1’11
send again the weekly checks..

See some entirely new views
of Wembley at George Street
Lecture Room, March 17th.
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Serve vanilla ice cream with a
thickened fruit sauce to which chop-
ped nut meats have been added.
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Ladies’ Storm Over-Shoes

Low and medium heels; worth
$1.00 per pair,

Our Price 49c.

Gillette Ragor Blades.

To fit the néw improved type
Gillette Safety Razor or the old
style, highest grade razor, steel
edges that last. y

49c. per package

. P,

Reliable Watches.

The rapid strides in watch manu-
facturing have made it possible to
secure these good timepieces at re-
marks.bly low prices.

Each $1.98

e
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Ladies’ Wrist Watches.

20 year Gold-filled Wrist Watches,
guaranteed case, plain golish, Swiss
movements, Gold-filled adjustable
bracelet attached

" Each, $9.98

Ladies’ Kid Gloves.,

You may e¢hoose these new Kid
Gloves, in shades.to match or har-
monize with smart costumes, made
of the finer kid leather which will
clean easily and most satisfactory.

Per Pair, $1.98

— =

Ladies’ Hose.

In Black, Brown and White, no
job, real first goods.

Per Pair, 15¢.

v T& w
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Women’s Fancy Garters.
Bright colors, shirred satin rib-
bon contrasting colors, border and
bow with, spray of flowers.

Per Pair, 39¢.

Ladies’ Handbags. :

In genuine Calf, 9 x 8 inches,
hand-tooled " design on front, gilt
snap button, 3 compartments, in-
gide centre frame, back handker-
chief pocket; colors: Brown and

Black.
Each $1.98
- - - -
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Bungalow Aprons. a

AT A BIG SAVING.

Every ‘apron in this assortment
is exceptional value. Tailoring, fin-
ish and style are above the ayer-
age. At this price you could hardly
buy, the, material alone.

Each, $1.49

Flannelette!

White Flannelette, 36 inches wide,
worth 29¢. per yard.

Our Price Per Yard, 19c.

School Bags

Made of d strong leather, with

shoulder
Each, 8 $1.39 and $L75

French Ivory
Dressing Combs

’

This is the comb thlt always |

es with “My Lady.” Very dur-
le and attractive on the dressers;
vm.h boﬂazﬂne and course teeth vnn
‘molded. x

E!dl 49c. and 59!:.

b

St YO gt | haa
shop- at our,

L F AR L D

A

~ i8ure to be received with interest are th
practically any desired shape for dress or
ideas are introduced in ways to add to their

Jazz Handkerchiefs. |

In allv'the leading shades. real
beauties.

£ Each, 19¢. and 39¢.

Bob Combs. :

In case, real thing for bobbed
hair, dandy little comb in nice fancy
case, long corded ribl_)on to 8o over

7 .~ fach 35¢.

Fiber Suit Cases. °

These Suit Cases-are a handy size
and very useful, strong 5rlp and
lock; a big value.

Each, $1.98 to $4.98

Umbrellas. . ! .

Plain handles, a lower priced
grade with plain handle, stout ribs
and. steel rod, water-proof cover;
good umbrellas for hard service,
*‘. S gins i

¥ Each $1.98
English Melton Cloth.
40 inches wide, beautiful for

skirts, dresses, costumes or coats;
colors: Grey, Fawn, Heather and
Brgwn. o 7 C

- twn)

¥ s
% . “Per Yard; 69c.
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Straight Razors .

Genuine bow Razor, "
Jwide, honed point, blade
low ground, double shoulde:
rubber handle, = =

‘Ea

fabrics.

Boys’ Pants. * -

We have just made a fi
purchase which makes
mighty good buy. We
choice of selection in ;
pants of the best qual

Per Pair, 98c.

inside nap.
casl oy

R b

Men’s Cotton
Work Gloves. J

carefully made Gloves {
well, of twilled canton fla

P

Per P; }

R

In Rose only,
wool, worth $2.00 each.,

Yur

Children’s Swea

made

imported

cible steel.
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Steel Knives and I

These Knives and l'b :
cocobolo :
knife blade is of the she
No better
tound for our low pri
ly if you wish.

V£ BT

preserves the teeth.
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Tooth Brushes. | b g : ;{ :
The world’s standard Brush‘ :

Each, 49ci] ..
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We Have some splendid lines in|

tom. -

»Pet‘

Pair 15e.¢o98e{

Here’
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One may choose
ear, and clever trimming
‘attractiveness. ¥

Hats.

$2.98

Coal Buckets. ’

In Black and Galy, §

& _:‘. Each, 69¢. and $11]

8=lfay Clocks. & *

@ I’
e Embossed 'wood cabinets, 25 1 §§

inches, Ingraham make, good qual-
ity, 1/2 hours strick.ihz}udsome eme

o

bossed designs. -/

ey - ea B

Each, $3.7

Enamel Boilers.?

Grey Mottled Fnamelware, never
fails to give the utmost satisfaction,
heavy  cast - steel
enameled, heavy tin
enamel knob. Special for

Each, $1.79 and $25

stock,

with
this sale.

cover

Enamel Kettles.

3 The constant simmering on the
s | stove demands a kettle extra
quality enamel. These are stamped
=3from one piece of steel and

coated. i

heavily
o ik

el -

| ( Jeids ' s {Each, 98

Enamel Saucepans.

nary it
Your

A little out of the ordi
quality for such a low price.
kitchen is not complete without 008
of these useful pans. -

Each, 59c. to $149

—
e

‘Whopping

ain

Pans. Get yours. before

Size—Big Value—Big Quak

combination.

and 98c.

4-Pioce Sad Iron Set.
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