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GET BETTER LIGHT

rL

Tests by Prof. McKe
ing lamps show the

Gill University, Montreal, on leading oil-burn-
:E’ﬂfﬂi!nntle Lamp is the most economical and gives

T o i s much light as the Rayo and other lamps tested. Itis odor-
GlERIE ?g‘;ﬂsfgt*ﬂ;ﬂlznnr:‘nulaﬂeﬁm Guaranteed. Better light than gas or electric.

“RESEM T, introduce the Aladdin we'll send a sample lamp on

ZA8 AGENTS WANTED

| home needs this lamp.

X rantee, not one returned. :
: Idnﬂu;:? 1!3]:::11?&1: made ’nrufitnb!e. Ask for agents prices and trial offer

¥ MANTLE LAMP COMPAKY 205 Aladdin Bldg. Montreal and Winnipeg, Cep

Experience un- 10 uﬂfﬁ T'l'iﬂl

necessary. EVery  a.x for Particulans
1d over 1000 on
Uno_apex’ 20 Another sold $800 worth in 1§
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OR, A CURIOUS MYSTERY EXPLAINED.

Y,

CHAPTER XVI.—(Cont’d)

And then with a pleasant farewell
the stranger bowed and went out
of the shop, leaving behind him a
memory which did more to prevent
the blue devils from gaining the
mastery of Frithiof’s mind than
anything else could possibly have
done. When he left, however, at
his usual dinner hour he was with-
out the slightest inclination to eat,
and with a craving for some relief
from the monotony of the glaring
streets. he walked up to Regent's
Park, hoping that there perhaps
he might- find the fresh air for which
he was longing.

“Come along, will you!”’ shout-
ed a- rough voice behind him. He
glanced round and saw an evil-
looking .trampp who was speaking
to a most forlorn little boy at his
heels.

The child seemed ready to drop,
but with a look of misery and fear
and effort, most painful to see In
such a young face, it hurried on,
keeping up a wretched little sort of
trot at the heels of its father, who
tramped on doggedly. Presently
the tramp paused outside a public-
house.

““Wait for me there in the park,”
he said to the child, giving 1t a
push in the direction.

And the little fellow went on obe-
diently, until, just at the gate, he
caught sight of a costermonger’s
barrow on which cool green leaves
and ripe red strawberries were
temptingly displayed. Frithiof lin-
gered a minute to see what would
happen, but nothing happened at
all, the child just stood there pati-
ently.

“‘Have you ever tasted them?”’
said Frithiof, drawing nearer.

The boy shook his head shyly.

“Would you like to 1’

Still he did not speak, but a look
of rapture dawned in the wistful
child eyes.

“‘Sixpennyworth,’”” said Frithiof
to the costermonger; then signing
to the child to follow, he led the
way Into the park, sat down on
the nearest seat, put the basket of
strawberries down beside him, and
glanced at his little companion.

““There, now sit down by me and

enjoy them,”’ he said.

And the child needed no second | longing for death.

"hidding, but began to eat with an!_ed the face which had so greatly

eager delicht which was pleasant

to see, _

“Fat, too,”’ said the child, point-
ing to the basket.

And Frithiof, to
smiled and took
strawberries.

‘““There, the rest are for you,”
he said. ‘‘Do you like them??”’

““Yee,”” said the child emphati-
cally; ““and I like you.”

“Why do you like me?”’

“I was tired, and you was kind
to me, and these is real jammy !”’

But after this fervent little speech
he said no more. Then before long
the father reappeared, and the lit-
tle fellow with one shy nod of the
head ran off, looking back wistfully
every now and then at the stran-
ger who would be remembered by
him to the very end of his life.

him,
three

please
two or
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The next day, something happen-
ed which added the last drops to
Frithiof's cup of misery, and made
it overflow. The troubles of the
past year, and the loneliness and
poverty which he had borne had

gradually broken down his health, |

and there came to him now a re-
velation which proved the final
blow. He was dining at his usual
restaurant. Too tired to eat much,
he had taken up a bit of one of
the society papers which some one
left there, and his eye fell on one
of those detestable paragraphs
which pander to the very lowest
tastes of the public.. No actual
name was given, but every.one
knowing anything about her could
not fail to see that Blanche Romi-
aux was the woman referred to.
The most revolting insinuations,

the most contemptible gossip, end- | est deligh®.

ed with the words, ‘‘An interesting
divorce case may soon be expect-
'Ed-”

1

Frithiof grew deadly white, Feel-
ing sick and giddy, he made his
way along Oxford Street, noticing
nothing, walking like a man iIn a
dream. Just in front of Buzzard’'s
a vietoria was waiting, a remark-
ably good-looking man sfood on the
pavement talking to its oceupant.
Frithiof would have passed by with-
out observing them had not a fa-
miliar voice startled him into keen
consciousness. He looked up hast-
ily and saw Lady Romiaux—not the
Blanche who had won his heart in
Norway, for the lips that had once
been pressed to his wore a hard
look of defiance, and the eyes that
had ensnared him had now an ex-
pression that confirmed only too
well the story he had just read.
He heard her give a little artifi-
cial laugh in which there was not
even the ghost of merriment, and
after that 1t seemed as if a great
cloud had descended on him. He
moved on mechanically, but 1t was
chiefly by a sort of instinet that he
found his way back to the shop.

“Good heavens, Mr. Falck! how
ill vou are looking ! exclaimed the
head man as he glanced at him.
“It’s a good thing Mr. Robert will
be back again soon. If I'm not
very much mistaken, he’ll put you
into the doctor’s hands.”’

“Oh, it is chiefly this hot wea-
ther,”” said Frithiof, and as if anxi-
ous to put an end to the conversa-
tion. he turned away to his desk
and began to write, though each
word cost him a painful effort, and
seemed to be dragged out of him
by sheer force. At tea-time he wan-
dered out in the street, scarcely
knowing what he was doing, and
haunted always bv Blanche’s sadly
altered face. When he returned he
found that the boy who dusted the
shop had spilled some ink over his
order-book whereupon he flew into
one of those vicolent passions to
which of late he had been liable, so
entirely losing his self-control that
those about him began to look
alarmed,

“I ecan bear it no longer,”” he
sald to himself. ‘I have tried to
bear this life, but it’s no use—no
use.’’

Yet after awhile there rose with-
in him a thought which checked the
haunting visions of failure and the
He remember-

struck him the day before, and
again those kindly words rang 1n
his ear, ‘‘Courage! the worst will
FH.-EE.”

At length cloisng time came. He
dragged himself back to Vauxhall,
shut himself into his dreary little
room, pulled the table toward the
open window, and began to work at
Herr Sivertsen’s translating. DBut
at last he was at the very end of
his strength. A violent shivering
fit seized him. Work was no lon-
ger possible; he could only stagger
to the bed, with that terrible con-
sciousness of being utterly and
hopelessly beaten, which to a man
is so hard to bear.

Later on, when the summer twi-
light deepened into night, and he
could no longer make out the har-
bor, and the shipping, and the fa-
miliar mountains, he buried his
face in the pillow and sobbed aloud,
in a forlorn misery which, even in
Paradise, must have wrung his mo-
ther’s heart.

* * e *

Roy Boniface came back from De-

vonshire the following day, his holi-
day being shortened by a week on
account of the illness of Mrs. Hor-
ner's uncle. As there was every
reason to expect a legacy from this
aged relative, Mr. Horner insisted
on going down at once to see whe-
ther they could be of any use.

Like many other business men he
relieved the monotony of his daily
work by always keeping two or
three hobbies in hand. The mania
for collecting had always been en-
couraged at Rowan Tree House,
and just now botany was his keen-
He was contentedly

mounting specimens on the night
of his return, when James Horner |
prospective legacy |

looked in, the

making him more than ever fussy
and pompous. .

““Ah, so you have come back;
that’s all right !’ he exclaimed. ‘I
had hoped you would have come
round to us. However, no matter,
I don’t know that there is anything
special to say, and of course this
sad news has upset my wife very
much.’’

““Ah,” said Roy, somewhat skep-
tical in his heart of hearts about
the depth of her grief. ““We were
sorry to hear about it.”’

“We go down the first thing to-
morrow,’’ said James Horner, ‘‘and
shall, of course, stay on. They say
there is no hope of recovery.”’

““By the bye,”” said Mr. Horner,
“I have just remembered to tell
you that provoking fellow, Falck,
never turned up to-day. He never
even had the grace to send word
that he wasn’t coming.”

“Of course he must be ill,”’ said
Roy, looking disturbed. ‘‘He is the
last fellow to stay away if he could
possibly keep up. We all thought
him looking ill before we left.”’
“I don’t know about: illness,”’
sald James Horner, putting on his
hat; ““but he certainly has the worst
temper I've ever come across. It
was extremely awkward without
him to-day, for already we are short
of hands.”’

“There can hardly be much do-
ing,’”’ said Roy. ‘‘London looks
like a desert. However, of course
I'll look up Falck. I dare say he’ll
be all right by to-morrow.”’

But he had scarcely settled him-
self down comfortably to his work
after James Horner’s welcome de-
parture when the thought of Fri-
thiof ecame to trouble him.

Like most people, Roy was sel-
fish. With an effort he tore him-
self away from his beloved speci-
mens, and set off briskly for Vaux-
hall, where, after some difficulty,
he found the little side street in
which, among dozens of others pre-
cisely like it, was the house of the
three Miss Turnours.

A little withered-up lady opened
the door to him, and replied nerv-
ously to his question.

‘““Mr. Falek is ill,”’ she said. ‘“He
seems very feverish; but he was
like it once before, when he first
came to England, and 1t passed off
in a day or two.”’

““Can I see him?’ said Roy.
“Well, he doesn’t like being dis-
turbed at all,”” said Miss Charlotte.
““He’ll hardly let me inside the
room. But if you would just see
him, I should really be glad. You
will judge better if he should see
the doctor or not.”’

““Thank you, I’'ll go wup then.
Don’t let me trouble you.”

“It. is noise he seems to mind so
much,’”” said Miss Charlotte., ““5»
if you will find your way up alone.
perhaps it would be best. It is the
first door you come to at the top of
the last flight of stairs.”’

" Roy went up quietly, opened tle
door as noiselessly as he could, an-l
went in.

“T wish you wouldn’t come 1n
again,’”’ said an irritable voice from
the bed. ““The lightest footstep is
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Send Py
for Booklet

The rubber holder is strong and
14-carat gold,
a lifetime. Avoid substitutes,

at Any Reliable Store

For Student and Faculty

One ink filling of a medium sized Waterman's Ideal
will write about 20,000 words. Think what a saving
of time that means,
anywhere,” with this pen, that you carry safely in your pocket.
Waterman’s Ideal makes poor writing good and good writing better.

You can write conveniently,

finelv finished, and the pen point is

With average care one Waterman’s Ideal will last you for
Prices, $2.50 und upwards,

Your local dealer will supply Waterman's Ideals or get them jor you.
L. E. Waterman Company, Limited, 107 Notre Dame St. W., Montreal.
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“T just looked in to ask aow you
were,”” sald Roy, much shicked to
see how 1ll kis friend seemed.

“Oh, it’s you!” said Frithiof,
turning his flushed face in the -
rection of the speaker. ‘‘Thank
God vou’ve come! That woman
will be the death of me. She does
nothing but ask questions.”

“I’ve only just got back from
Devonshire, but they said you
hadn’t turned up to-day, and 1
thought I would come and see afier
you.”’

Frithiof dragged himself up and
drank feverishly from the ewer
which stood on a chair beside him.

“TI tried to come this morning,”’
he said, “but I was too giddy to
stand, and gave it up. My head’s
gone wrong somehow.”

“Poor fellow! you should have
given up before,” said Roy. ‘““You
seem in terrible pain.”’

““Yes, yves; it’s like a band of hot
iron,”” moaned poor Frithiof. Then
suddenly starting up in wild excite-
ment. ‘““There’s Blanche! there’s
Blanche! Let me go to her! Let me
go! I will see her once more—only
this once!”’

And then he fell into incoherent
talk, chiefly in Norwegian.

(To be continued.)
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The area of the United Kingdom
is 121,000 square miles,

Scotland has a total population
not mueh more than half that of
Greater London.
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It's Canada’s finest sugar, fresh from the Refinery,
untouched by human hands.

Canada Sugar Refining
Company, Limited,

Canada’s finest sugar

at its best
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Prize Contest.

in each province

/] one which was so successful last year, except
Z that there are three times as many prizes, and

CLASS ""c"—Prizes to be awarded to the four farmera

fion, telling how any plece of concrete werk
was done with "'Canada'’ Cement.
for this prize munt bs accompanied by phelo-
graphs of the work.)

108 Cheques Will be
Distributed Among Canadian
Farmers. Will You Get One of Them?

%fr therefore three tirn_cs as many changcs for ‘

7 each contestant to win. Every farmer in Can-  for each province.
% ada who uses * Canada’’ Cement is eligible to

A compete. The conditions are such that large

who send the best descrip-

(Entries

Address Publicity Manager

Canada Cement Company

Limited

501 Herald Bldg. - Montreal

classes, so as to give small users of cement an ¥
equal chance with those who use more, the
Contest is also divided into nine divisions, one

to compete with the other farmers of your own
province, and not with those all over Canada.

the use of cement on the farm.

Don't delay. but send us your
mame and address te-day and get
this free beok and full particulars
efthe Prize Contest right away.

Use a letter, pontal or coupon.

: f‘?f RN

R

N

&5—4,’
O

ﬁ«’ In addition to the twenty-seven first prizes of $50 each, there will '%,
?/fy be eighty-one other cash prizes, ranging from $10 to $25 in our "%
: %
. 1912 PRIZE CONTEST FOR FARMERS O
2 This contest is along the same lines as the In addition to thus being divided into ;;i

So you see you need only

AL SR

jﬁ and small users of cement have equal oppor- Don’t think that because you have never _
tunitics to win a $50 prize. used cement, you cannot win a prize. Many _:'f:’ﬁ
1% The contest is divided into three classes, and there  of last year's prize winners had Z
%3 are first, second, third and fourth prizes (£50, $25, never used cement before they 7
{r:.; $15 and $10) in each class. entered the Contest. We will send ' :;;
i _.r:..- CLASS ""A*— Prizos to be awarded tothe four farmers In each prevince you a free hnuk, ““What the } ﬁrf
. a:.-:: who use most “'Canada'* Cement on thelr Ila”m- In';"ﬁﬂ. I . * Farmer Can Do With Concrete,"’ g
. - CLASS ""B'""—Prizes to be awarded to the four farmers In eac . - .
% . " prevince ;hn send photographs of the dest comcrele tént:: T’ n;ttnn]}{] hel You ’E the iﬁ“
e twork done with “"Canada’’ Cement on their farms ontest, but will tell you every- .
w in 1912, thing you could want to know about A\ B

= /7 1iree book,
77 " What theFurmer
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4 will be sent toail .
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