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SUNLIGHT SOAP

If you wash linoleums and oilcloths with ordinary soap you will

find the colors will fade, You can preserve their

them last a long time if you wash them with Sunlight
nd Sunlight Soap, rinse with ciean water

dirty, wash with warm water a

and wipe complately dry with a soft clotiu _
it makes homes bright and hear’s light. It

throughout the kouse.

contains no impurities or free alkahs to injure the

colors and make
light Soap. When
Use Sunlight Soap

. most delicate fabnc.

ASK FOR THE OCTAGON BAR.

Sunlight Soap washes the clotizes sokite and won't

fmrure the Fands,

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, TORONTO. 7a
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CHARLES CLARK MUNN

Copyright, 190, Ly jae & Shepard

wain mimnsa=z= r gny wodl} or mine
Burt you even a little. I have forgot-
ten what they were and wish you
would. The visit which Bert and you
are making me is a most delightful

break in the monotony of my life. and

T shall he¢ very glad to see you again.™ |

And then, rising, she added, “If I hurt

T ———

pext morning awaiting the fraln he
sald quietly:

“May I send you a few books and
some new songs when I get home, Miss

. Page? I want to show you how much

you, please say you forgive me, for I

must go out and see to getting tea.”
The last eveming was passed much

tike the first, except that Dow the |
.elugive Alice seemed to be transaformed

{nto a far more gracious hostess, and '

all her smiles and Interest seamed to
be lavished upon Frank instead of her
brother. It was as if this occalt little
lady had come to feel & new and suar-
prising curiosity in all that co:rcerned

the life and amusements of her visitor. :

wWith true feminine skill, she plied him
writh all manner of guestions and af-

facted the deepest interest in all he bad |
' ple home life, and Bascom, the store-

to say. What were his slstery’ amuse-

menta? Did thay elihnrtum much, play
Where did they

ally go with them? His own comings
and goings and where he had been and
what he saw there wers also made &
part of the grist be was encouraged to
grind. She even professed a keen in-
terest in his yacht and listened pa-
tiently te a most eslaborale description
af that craft, altheugh as a rowboat
wras the largest vessel she had ever set
foot on it is likely she did oot gain a
wery clear ldea of the Grypser.

“yYour yacht has a very suggestive
same ™ she said. “It makes one think
of green woods aond campfires. I
should dearly love to take a sail in her,
£ oave rend so much about yachts an.
yachting that the idea of sailing along
the shores in one’s own floating house,
as It were, has a fascination for me.”

This expreasion of tasts was so much
$n line with Frank's, and the idea of
Baving this charming girl for a yacht-
ing companion so tewpting that his
face glowed.

“Nothing would give me greatet
pleasurg™ he reaponded, “than to have
you for a guest on mYy boat, Miss Page.
T think it could be managed if 1 could
enly coax my mother and sisters to go.
and you and your brother would jola
us. We would visit the Maine coast re-
sorts and have no end of a good time.”

“It's a delightful outing you Bsag-
gest,” she answered, “and [ thank you
very much, but I wouldn't think of
coming if your family had tobe coaxed
to go, and then it's not likely that Bert
could find the time.”

«Oh, I didn’t mean it that way,” he
said, looking serious, “enly mother and
the girls are afraid of the water, that
.h ﬂLI‘I

When conversation Ilagged Frank
begged that she would sing for him
and suggested selections from Moody
and Sankey, and despite her brother's
sarcastic remark that it wasa't a4 re-
vival meeting they were holding she
not only played and sang all those
time worn melodies, but a lot of others
from older collections. When retiring
time came Frank asked that she com-
clode with “Ben Bolt."

«1 ghall not meed to recall that song
te remind me of you,~ he said In a
low voice as he spread it on the musie
rack in front of her, “but I shall al-
ways [eel its mood when I think of
you."

—proes That mean that you will Tamx
.of me as sleeping ‘in a corner obscure
and alone’ in some churchyard? she
responded archly.

“By no means,” he said, “ounly I may

have a little of the same
at times that Ben Bolt had when ho

! T have enjoyed this visit.”

“It i very mlce of you to say 80,"”
ghe replied, “and I shall be glad to be

| pemembered and hope you will risit us

again.
When the train came in he rather

hurriedly offered his hand and with a
“Parmit me to thank you again” as he
raised his hat turoed away to gather
up the satchels so as not to be witness
to her leave taking frem hey brother.

CHAPTER XIIIL

summer Southport island, as
yot untainted by the tide of
suting travel, was a spot fo
inspire dreams, poetry and

| canvases covered with ecean lore. Its

many coves and inlets where the tides

' ebbed and flowed among the weed cov-

ered rocks, its bold cliffs, sea washed,
and above which the white gulls and

. fishhawks circled; the deep thickets of
* gpruce through which the ocean winds
. murmured and where great beds of
! forns and clusters of red bubch berries

grew were one and all left undisturbed
week in, week out.

At the Cape, where Uncle Terry,
Aunt Lissy and Telly lived their sim-

keeper and postmaster, talked unceas-
ingly whea he could find a listener,
and Deacon Oaks wondered why “the
grace o God hadn't freed the land
from stuns,” no ons ever came to dis-
turb its quietude. Every morning Un-
cle Terry, often accompanied by Telly
in a calico dress and sunbonnet, rowed
out to pull his lobster traps, and after
dinner harnessed and drove to the bead
of the island to meet the mall boatl]
then at eventide, after lighting his pipe
and the lighthouse lamp at abouk the
sames time, genmerally strolled over te
Bascom's to have a chat, while Telly
made a call on the “Widder Leach,” a
misanthroplc but plous proteges of
hers, and Aunt Lissy read the paper.

Ooce in about three weeks, according
to weather, the monotony of the village
was disturbed by the arrival of a small
schooner owned jolntly by Uncle Terry,
Oaks and Bascom, and which plied be-
tween the Cape and Boston. Once in
two weeks services were held, as usual,
Ia the little brown church, and as often
the lighthouse tender called and left
coal and oi! for Uncle Terry. Regu-
larly oo Thursday evenings the few
plously inclined, led by Deacon Onks,
gathered In the church to sing hymns
they repeated Afty-twe times each year,
listen to a prayer by Oaks that seldom
varied in a single sentence, and heard
Auntie Leach thank the Lord for his
“many mercles,” though what they
were in her case it would be hard to
tell, unless being permitted to live
alone and work hard to live at all was
a mercy. The scattered islanders and
the handful! whose dwellings comprised
the Cape worked hard, lived frugally
and were unconscious that all around
them was a rocky shore whose cliff's
and Inlets and beaches were so many
poems of pictaresque and charming
scenaly.

This was Southaport in summer, Dul
in winter, when the little harbor at
@e¢ Cape was lcebound, the windiog
road to the head of the island buried
beneath drifts and the people often for
weeks at a time absolutely cut off
from comrmunication with the rest ofe
the world, it was a place cheerless in
its desolation. Like S0 many wood-
chincks then the residents kept within
doors or only stirred out to cut wood,
fodder the stock and shovel paths so
that the children could go to school.
The days were short and the evenings
long, and to get together and spend
hours in labored conversation the only
pastime. It was one of those long even-
ings and when Aunt Lissy and Telly
were at a neighbor’s and Uncle Terry,
left to himself, was reading every line,
including the advertisements, in the
last Journal, that the following met

" his eye:

WANTED.—Information that will lead
to the discovery of an heir to the estate
of ons Eric Peterson, a landowner and
shipbullder of Btockholm, Sweden, whose
son, with his wife, child and crew, Was
known to have been wrecked on the coast
of Malns in March 1857— Nothioe has

toward the fire.

“Were you lonesome, father?” asked
Telly, who usually led conversa. J im
the Terry home. “We stopped at Bas-
com’a, and you know he mever stops
talking.”

vie's worse'a burdock burs ter git
away from,” answered Uncle Terty.
“an' ye can't be perlite ter him unless

yeo want t' spend the rest o' yer life
listenin’. His tongue allus seemea ter

be hung ia the middle an' wag both
ways. I wasn't lonesome,” he contin-
ped, rising and addiog a few sticks
to the fire as the two women laid aside
their wraps and drew chairs up. “I've
read the paper purty well through an’
had a spell o' livin’ over bygones,” and
then, turning to Telly and smiling, he
added: *I got thinkin' o the day Yye
came ashore, an’' mother she got that
excited she sot the box ye was in on
the stove an’' then put more wood in.
It's a wonder she didn't put ye In the
stove icstead o' the wood!”

hthtljunmnntnﬂrtnlhtlh-
teners no notice was taken of it and
the three lapsed Into silence.

Outside the stead— boom ef the surt
peating oa the rocks came with monol-
onous regularity, and inside the clock
ticked. For a long time Uncle Terry
sat and smoked on in silence, resum-
ing, perhaps, his bygones, and thea
said: “By the way, Telly, what's be-
come o them trinkets o' yourn ye had
on that day? It's been so long Dow,
'most twenty years, I "bout forgot "em.
I o'pose ye hain't lost "em, hev ye?

“Why, no, father,” she answered, a
little sirprised. “I bope mot. They
are all in a box in my burean, and mo
one ever disturbs them.”

“Ye wouldn't mind fetchin’ "em pow,
would ve. Telly?” he continued after

She watched him take out the conlenis.

drawing a long whiff of smoke and
slowly emitting it in rings. “IU's been
§0 many years, an' since 1 got thifkin’
'vout it 1'd like to take a look at ‘em,
jest to remind me o that fortunate
day ye came to us.”

The girl arose and, going upstairs, re-
turned with a small tin box ghaped like
a trunk and, drawing the table up ia
front of Uncle Terry, set the box down
upon it. As he opened It she perched
herself on the arm of his chalr and,
lsaning agninst his shoulder, passed one
arm caressinsly around Lhis peck and
watched him take out the contents.

First came a soft, fleecy blanket, thea
two little garments, once whitest mus-
lin, but now yellow with age, and thea
another smaller one of flannel Pinned
to this were two tiny shoes of kunitted
wool. In the bottom of the box was a2
small wooden shoe, and though clumsy
in comparison, yet evidently fashioned
to fit a lady’'s foot. Twucked in this was
a little box tiel with faded ribbon, and
in this were a locket and chain, two
ringz and a scrap ol paper. The writ-
ing on the paper. odce hastily scrawled
by a despairing mothers’ hand, had al-
most faded, and inside the locket were
two faces, one a man's with strongly
marked features, the other girlish with
biz eves and hair In curis,

These were #') the beritage of this
walf of the sea who now, a fair girl
with eyes and face like the woman's
picture, was leaning on (he shoulder
of ner foster father, and they told 2
pathetic tale of life and death; of ro-
mance and mystery ool yet unwovei.

How many times that orphan girl
had imagined what that tale might be:
how often before she had examined
every one of those mute tokens; how
many times gazed with mute eyes at
the faces|in the locket; and how, as
the years bher onward toward
maturity passed, had she hoped and
waited, hoping ever that some word,

| <=s whisner fram that faroff lasd =%

— —

her birth might reach her!

And as she looked at those mute rel-
jcs which told so little and yet so much
of her history, while the old man who
had been all that a kind father could
be to her took them out one by one,
she realized more than ever what &
debt of gratitude she owel to him.
Wwhen he had looked them over and
put them back in the exact order im
which they had been packed, he closed
the box and, taking the little hand that
had been caressing his face in his own
wrinkled and bony one, held it for a
moment. When he released it the gir
stooped and, pressing her lips to his
weather browned cheek, arose and re-
sumed her seat

“Yvaal, ye better put the bor away
now.” said Uncle Terry at last. “1'11
jest go out an’ take & look off'n the
p'iat, and then it'll be time to tura "™

CHAPTER XIV.
'VE got ter go ter Boston,”
sald Uncle Terry to his wife
a few days later. “Thar's
some money dne us that we
ain't sartia well gitt You an’ Telly
can tend the lights for a couple o
nights, can’t ye? I won't be gone
more'n that Bascom’s to take me up
to the head, an’ if the boat's ronoia’
11l be all right.”

This plan had cost Uncle Terry s
good deal of diplomacy. Not only did
he have to invent a reasonabile excuse
for going by exciting the fears of both
Bascom and Oaks regarding money
really due them, but he bad to allay the
curiosity of his wiff and Telly as weil.
In a small village like the Cape every
one's movements wers weall known 1o
all and commented on, and no one 'wWas
better aware of It than Uncle Terry.
But go to Boston be must, and to do se
right in the dead of winter and not ex-
cite a small tempest of curious goasip
tazed his Yankee wit

At Bath he bhad a few bhours’ wait
and went to the bank and drew a sum
of money from his small savings.

“Lawyers are sech sharps, consarn
'am™ he said to himself. *“1'd better
gn loaded. Most likely I'll come back
skinned. [ never did tackle a lawyer
‘thout losin' my shirt.”

When after an all night ride, during
which be sat lo the smeking car with
his pipe and thoughts for company, he
arcived la Boston, be felt, as be would
phrase It, like a cat in a strange gar
ret. He had tried to fortify himself
agulnst the expected meeting with this
¥Frye, who, he felt sure, would make
bhim pay dearly for any service. When
he entered the rather untidy office of
that legal light Uncle Terry looked sus-
piciously at ita occupaat.

“Well, gir, what can 1 do for youl
asked Frye after his visitor had iatro-
duced bhimself.

“Waal" answered Uncle Terry, tak-
ing & seat and laying his bat on the
floor beslde him, “I've come on rather
a curls errand* And, taking out the
sllp he bad a few days bafaore placed
in his wallet, he handed it to Frrye
with the remark, “That's my errand.”

Fryve's face brightened.

“I am very glad to see you, Mr. Ter-
rr,” he said, beginning to rub his hands
together. “If you have any facts is
your possession that will aid us in the
gearch for an heir to this estale We
shall be glad to pay you for them, pro-
vided they are facts.
your story®”

Uncle Terry looked at the lawyer a
moment before answerlog.

“I didn't come bere to tell all I knew
the fust go off,” be said. *I know all
'‘bout this shipwreck an’ a good deal
more tha consarn ye, but fust I
want to know who s lookin' for the
information sa' what's likely to cum
on't."”

It was Frye's turn to stare now.

“This man won't be any easy wit-
ness,” he thought, and then he =aid,
“That 1 am not at liberty to disclose
urtil I know what facts you can es-
tablish, but rest assured that any io-
formation you may have, if it be proved
of real value, will eatitie you te an

my drift,” replied Uncle Terry.
didn’t cum here lookin’ fer pay, but to

 down.

]
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Now, sir, what is

FFEE
?E[ggag

Long toward noon I spied a
bundle workin' in, an’ when it strock
Imldemtmltﬂth;hﬂthwi
an’ found a baby inside an’ alive, My
wife an’ I took care on't and have
been dolng so ever since. it was A
gal baby, and she growed up inte a
young lady. "Bout ten yedls ago we
took out papers legally adoptin’ ber,
an’ so she's ourn. From a paper we
found pinned to her clothes we learned
her mame was Etelka Peterson, an’
that her mother, an’ we supposad her
father, went down that day right In
sight ¢" us. Thar was A locket round
the child’s neck an’' a couple o’ rings in
the box, an' we have kept "'em an’ the
papers an’ all ber baby clothes ever
gince. That's the bull stery.”

“How d!4 this child live to g=t
ashore™ asked Frye, keenly interest-
ed.

“That's the curis part,” repiled Uncle
Terry. *“She was put in & box an’
tied "tween two feather beds an’ cum
ashore dry as a duck.”

Frye stroked his nose reflectively,
stooping over as he did sod watching
his visitor with hawk-like eyes.

%A wvery well told tale, Mr. Terry.”
he said at last. “A very well told tale
indeed! Of course you have retained
all the articles you say were found on
the child?

“Yes. we've kept "em all, you may
be sure.,” replisd Uncle Terry.

“And why did you pever make any
aficial report of this wreck and of the
facts you state?” asked Frye.

«] did at the time.,” answered Uocle
Terry. “but nothin’ cum on't. | guess
my report is thar in Washington now,
it it ain't lost.”

“41nd do 1 understand yoft wish 1o
retain: me- as vour counsel in this mal
ter and lay elaim to this esiale, Mr
Terry " continuad Frye.

“tWaal, I've told ye the facts™ re
plisd. Tacle Terry, "an’ if the gal's got
money comin’ I'd like to see her git
it. What's goin’ te be the cost 0" doin’
the business

“The matter of expenss is hard to
state in such a case as this,” answered
Frye cautiously. “The estate is a large
one: ‘Thers may be, and no doubt will
be. other claimanpts. Litigalion ay
follow, and se the cost Is 40 uUDCerialn
one. 1 shall be glad to act for you in
this matter sad will de se If you re
tain me.”

It is said that those who hesitate are
jost. and at this critical momeat Uncie
Terry hesitated.

(To be contifued.)
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people ewe their present rond
health to the fact that they comsull q Dr,
Fierce by letter, giviag hum all posstbie tn-
formation about their condition, s yEiploals,
ste., and received n retumn good medieal
advice which cost them wollivg. Write to
Dr. . V. Pierce, founder of tbhe Invalds’
Hot~t and Surgical Institute, Buffalo, N. Y.
Dr. Pierce by no means confines Limwelf
to prescribing his well-known med:cines.
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. He tells you in the most COMMON SEURC

way what ails you, wkat you ought to do.
what line of treatment should be followed
ozt in pu:d;‘-.rticulu case, and if your case
does not in

medicine, be tells you plainly and
frankly whal yos do wneed, and the best
ible method of improving your bealth.
Dr. Pierce treats many chromic cases at a
distance, through the mail and all you have

to do is to write him your sympioma.
= During two years of married life I have
healih,” writes M, Daisy Stud-

not had
dard, of toll 8. Iip‘!.l.:lmlr Avenue, Leaveaworth
=] was a!] run-down, and my hushand
got me to write to Dr. Plerce, 1 gt an early
ling me what the trouble waa. 1 comi-
mking nr: Terce's Favorite Prestnip-

u nlso the casant Pellets,* and mow
A DCw . I do =il

MANY SHORT STORIES AND
PAPERS ON TIMELY TOPICS
$2.50 penvEAR;: 28 cTe. A cOPY
NO CONTINUED STORIES

EVERY NUNMBER COMPLETE 1N ITRELF
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PIANOS, ORGANS AND SEWING MACHINE

We wish to inform oor curtomers and *he publie e
they will pow find us at our
New Stand, Williame-st., north of Webster;
Repair Shop.

The prices of all our lines of inst.
ments and machines will be night a0
quality guaranteed as usual

A few snaps in second-hanc goods.
F. 0. Box 217
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THE CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE o0

A BUSINESS PROPOSITION. V3
We offer you a better investment than Covernment Bords ¥
Better for three reasons. :
1st.—Canada Life § per cent.

rate of interest than Government Bonds.

M.

Gold Bonds yield 2 much hghe g

f
| 20d.—They are paid for by instalments—thus placed withia

reach of men without capital

3rd,—They are insured. That is, should the investor die ake
paying only one instalment on his bonds, all his future paymeots &
the Company would be immediately cancelled and the benefits of byl 8
investment wruld =t once become available. o

Ado to all these advantages the very material one that the iaves B8
or shares in the surplus earnings of this leading Company, aod ymi
have an opportunity for safe anc orofitable investment rarely equalled §
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A handsome booklet, giving a fu:l +xplanation, will be sent on reques g _—ne
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PASCOE BROS.

Geaneral Merchants, Oakwood.

SPRING GOODS
Coming to hand in abundance. and
we are now showing our

jcate the need for this proprie- |

New rrints,
Fancy Ginghams, ete:
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wateT Do
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Special Cut Prices 1n All
Winter Gooads.

Bighest Market Prices Paid For Butier and Eggs.
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nese of paternity
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Having decided to retire from business by pex
Fall, I vow offer my entire stock of

PIANOS, ORGANS AND SEWING MACHINES
all at greatly reduced prices.
- B : hr’W'lnn.F.F‘ }
Also for sale— Horses, Harness, Sleighs, Cutters, Buggtes, .'.‘-'-_ - :L:1 Y
B amac b e v
“hé trying to

Waggons, etc.
Dwelling Houses and two fine Bui ding Lots for saic.
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Z;;'I"; Lbe Perrits
T b 1 .
The day of iron pipes and cast iron cylinders is past, 3 888 Il:le ;{H‘;: i
public know from experience what you want when you buy _;‘.. his P;{mm;_' -
is galvanized iron pipe, brass cylinder and steel rods, which 6% TEEERIN with the oo
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