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CHAPTER III.—(Cont’d)

She d id  n ot re a lize  th is—G od he lp  h er— 
Bhe o n ly  rea lized  th a t  her u n cle  h a d  sol
em n ly  requested  h er  to  m a rry  a  m an  she 
co u ld  n ever lo v e ; w hom , on  the c o n tra ry , 
»he  q u ite  d islik ed .

She lo ok ed  a t H ea th cliffe  w ith  a  low , 
sh u d d erin g  cr y ,—to o k  on e  step fo rw a r d  to 
q u it  th e  room , and  fe ll a t  th e  o ld  law 
y e r ’ s fe e t  in  a deep sw oon.

F or on ce  in h is l i fe  H ea th cliff had  the 
g ra ce  n ot to  in tru d e  h is  presence  to o  
Boon o n  the g r ie f-s tr ick en  g ir l.

To Mrs. G rey he le ft  the  d e lica te  task
o f  u n fo ld in g  to  Iren e  b y  degrees, the  tru th
th a t th is  hom e w h ich  she h ad  con sid ered  
hers  so lo n g  w as hers  no lon g er , un less 
she accep ted  him  w ith  it.

On the d ay  fo llo w in g  the r e a d m e  o f the 
w ill, Mrs. G rey h a d  gon e  to  Iren e ’ s a p a rt
m ent fo r  the  p u rp ose  o f  d eterm in in g  w hat 
Iren e  p rop osed  to  do un d er th e  ex istin g  
c ircu m sta n ces . She fou n d  her, ly in g  w ith  
tear-sta in ed  fa ce , on  the Bofa.

“ I re n e ,"  she said , cross in g  the room  
and la y in g  her k in d ly  h a n d s  on the bow ed 
cu r ly  head , “ I  h a ve  com e in  to  h ave a 
q u ie t ta lk  w ith  you . D on ’t lie  there  and 
Bob, m y d e a r ; s it up  and  attend  to  w hat 
I  have to  say  to  you . The tim e has now  
com e when you  m ust lis te n ."

Iren e  m eek ly  obeyed .
F or  a  m om en t the o ld  hou sekeeper 

Bcarcely knew  how  to  b e g in ; she p lunged  
in to  the  h ea rt o f  it  a w k w ard ly  enough .

“ B an k er M id d leton ’s w ill was a  m ost 
unexpected  tu rn  o f  a ffa irs ,"  she said, 
slow ly . as she seated  h erse lf. “ I t  seems 
hard  to  b r in g  v o u  to  a fu ll re a liza tio n  o f  
the  s itu a tion , bu t, m y  dear, I  fee l it  m y 
d u ty  to  show  y o u  th e  v ery  d e lica te  p os i
t io n  in w h ich  y o u  w ill be p la ced  in  a 
very  few  d a y s ."

T he dark , cu r ly  h ea d  w as ra ise d  from  
th e  w h ite han d  th a t  supported  it, and  the 
w istfu l eyes lo ok ed  a t h er  w on d erin g ly .

“ Of cou rse , y o u  k n ow ,’ ’ con tin u ed  Mrs. 
G rey, “ th a t the b a n k e r ’s death  necessi
ta tes  m an y  ch an ges—grea t ch a n g e s ."

“ I  h a ve—h a ve  n ot th o u g h t ,"  fa ltered  
Iren e , w ith  a  sob.

“ The tim e  has com e, Iren e , when you  
m ust leave  o ff  c r y in g  and  th ink . I  leave 
the v illa  to -m orrow , I re n e ; a ll th e  ser- 

  j a n t s  a b ou t th e  p lace  h a ve  been  dis
m issed, and —w ell to  b rea k  in to  the p la in  
tru th —you , a  y o u n g  and  u n m a rr ied  g ir l, 
do n ot expect to  rem a in  here a lon e—in  the 
hom e o f  a b ach elor . I t  w ou ld  be h ig h ly  
im p ro p e r ; in short, n ot to  bo  th o u g h t o f. 
y o u  see, ch ild ."

£

C H APTE R  IV .
The sta rtled  lo o k  in  Iren e  M id d leton 's  

la rg e  dark  eyes, show ed Mrs. G rey the  
con sciou sn ess  o f  the  b itte r  tru th  „was 
s low ly  co m in g  to  th e  g ir l  in  itB fu ll force .

She was b e g in n in g  to  rea lize  th e  ter- 
r e a lity -  th e  hom e w h ich  she h a d  a l

w ays look ed  upon  as hers  was herB no 
lo n g e r —She was liv in g  a t th a t  m om en t 
on  tn e  ch a r ity  o f  M r. H ea th cliff, and  w as 
fa ce  to  fa ce  w ith  the  w orld , b e in g  w h olly  
u n p rov id ed  fo r .

“ N ow ," q u estion ed  M rs. G rey, sym p ath e
t ic a lly . “ w h at do y o u  p rop ose  to  do. 
I r e n e ? "

“ T o d o ? "  rep eated  the  g ir l, va gu ely . 
“ Yes, to  d o ,"  answ ered  the housekeeper,
lty in g  Iren e  fro m  the b ottom  o f  her
eart. She w as n ot su rprised  t o  see the 

g ir l  sh rin k  b ack , and  a lo o k  o f  d ism ay 
deepen in  th e  d a rk  eyes.

“ Y ou  are  a ll a lon e  in  the  w orld , save fo r  
Mr.- H eatbQ liff,”  s&e pursued , “ aud  now  
th e  qu estion , m y  d ea r ch ild , is—do you  
th in k  y o u  w ill m a rry  h im , o r  g o  in to  the 
w orld . W eigh  th e  ch an ces  ca re fu lly , 
I re n e ; to  w hom  cou ld  y o u  g o ?  On one 
side, a  hu sb a n d  and a  hom e are  o ffered  
you —o n  the o th er, the  ch an ces  o f  succegB 
o f  a  penn iless g ir l, p oor  a n d  p roud , tossed  
m erciless ly  b v  each  w ave o f  c ircu m sta n ce , 
bu ffe ted  a bou t, a  p re y  t o  p o v e r ty  ahd  de
spa ir,-^a lone—fr ie n d le ss ! T hose w h o have 
cou rted  and  fa w n ed  a rou n d  B an k er M id
d le to n ’s p rosp ectiv e  heiress  in  h er  p ros 
p erity , w ou ld  pass her b y  in a d vers ity  
w ith  a  scorn fu l, h a u g h ty  s ta re ."

“ Oh, Mrs. G rey, w h at w ou ld  y o u  do if 
you  w ere in  m y  p la c e ? "  sobbed  Irene, 
c l in g in g  to  her- and  lo o k in g  up  in to  her 
fa ce , p iteou sly . “ I  am  so you n g , I  have 
never had  on e  th o u g h t o f  such  a  th in g  as 
m a rry in g  a n y o n e !”

“ T h a t is a  m atter  in w h ich  you  shou ld  
fo llo w  the d icta tes  o f  y o u r  ow n  ju d g 
m en t."

“ O ught th ere  n o t  to  be a litt le —lov e— 
betw een  th ose  w ho m a r r y ? "  asked  the 
g ir l, t im id ly ; a' w ave o f  c o lo r  cross in g  the 
whiteness o f  h er  fa ce  as Bhe u ttered  the 
words, b a sh fu lly .

“ Of cou rse  th ere  shou ld  b e ,"  adm itted  
Mrs. Grey.

“ I  have h ea rd  th a t  it  w as a  sin  to  m a rry  
w ith ou t it ."

“ M y d ea r Irene, you  express y o u rs e lf  so 
o d d ly ."  sa id  th e  h ou sek eeper—“ som e o f  the 
h a p p iest o f  m a rr ia g e s  h a ve  been when 
peop le  h ave lea rn ed  to  lov e  e a ch  o th er  
a fte r  m a rr ia g e ."

“ I h ad  such a d iffe ren t id ea  o f  it ,"  said  
Iren e , Blowly, “ I  thouerht it  took  p lace  
when tw o souls w ere a ttra cted  in sen sib ly  
tow a rd  ea ch  o th er . W h a t happens i f  the 
w ron g  sou ls ever g o  to g e th e r? "  Bhe asked, 
suddenly.

Mrs. G rey  w as startled .
“ M y dear Iren e .”  she said , “ w h at odd 

n otion s  you  have, I  do  n ot know  how  to  
answ er y o u ."

“ I  shou ld  th in k  th e  w ron g  sou ls w ou ld  
part, and  each  go  to  the  r ig h t  on e—th a t 
m ust be it ,”  she said , m u sin g ly .

M rs. G rey h eld  up  her h ands w ith  a  ges
tu re  o f  am azem ent.

“ W as th ere  ever  a  y o u n g  g ir l  w ith  such 
p ecu lia r  th ou g h ts. D id you  ever see any 
on e  w hom  y o u  th in k  y o u  w ou ld  h a ve  cared  
fo r , m ore  th a n  M r. H ea th cliff, I r e n e ? ”  she 
asked , a n x iou sly .

A  v is ion  o f  a  n ob le  fa ce —w ith  deep, e a r 
nest b lue  eyes, and  a  deep v o ice  s a y in g : 
—“ In  th e  fa ce  o f  it  a ll, I  w ill be yo u r  
true fr ie n d ; I  ca n n o t help  i t ," —recu rred  
to  Iren e , b u t she answ ered  p ro u d ly — 
“ N o.”

The fa ce  o f  th e  y ou n g  m an  w ho had  
u ttered  th ose  w ords h ad  lin gered  o fte n  in 
her th ou g h ts, and  th ere  had  com e to  her 
th e  va g u e  th ou g h t, shou ld  she ever  m eet 
him  a g a in ?

“ T ak e u n til to -m orrow  to  th in k  over 
w hat I  have said , I re n e ."  sa id  M rs. G rey, 
r is in g —“ b u t rem em ber th is , as y o u  con 
sider the m atter, y o u r  un cle  w ished fo r  
th is  m a rr ia g e ."

F or an h ou r o r  m ore  a fte r  M rs. Grey 
had  le ft  her, Iren e  p aced  th e  floor in 
deep th ou gh t.

“ I  w ill g o  o u t  in to  th e  a ir ,"  she m ur
m ured, “ p erh ap s  I  can  th in k  b e tter  there, 
w h at is best to  be d on e ."

She h ad  b a r e ly  rea ch ed  th e  avenue o f 
trees th a t  led  to  th e  p a rk  ere  she heard  
ra p id , fa m ilia r  foo tstep s  b eh in d  h e r ; and, 
g la n c in g  arou n d , she saw  M r. H ea th cliff 
sw iftly  ap p roa ch in g .

H e lifte d  his h a t  w ith  the ea ger  grace  
ch a ra c te r is t ic  o f  h im ; but, fo r  th e  first 
tim e, Iren e  n oticed  th a t  he seem ed nerv 
ou s—g re a t ly  a g ita ted . H is fa ce  was pale 
and  h is  eyes res t less ; even  th e  ton e  o f  
h is  vo ice  sounded  s tra n ge ly  h oa rse  and 
u n n a tu ra l, as he addressed  her.

“ I  am  g la d  to  have m et you , I re n e ,"  he 
said , “ I  sent fo r  y o u  a litt le  w h ile  since 
at th e  hou se and  when they  to ld  m e th a t  
you  w ere n ot in, I  was g re a t ly  p ertu rb ed ; 
I  w anted  to  see y o u  at once , and  on  a 
very  im p o rta n t s u b je c t ."

“ W ell, here  I  a m ,"  said  the  g ir l, ra is 
in g  her clea r , d a rk  eyes to h is ,—“ w h at do 
you  w ant m e fo r , Mr. H e a th c liff? "

“ I  w ant t o  te ll y o u  th a t  I  am  ca lled  
suddenly a w a y  from  L on d on , I re n e ,”  he 
answ ered, “ I  m ust ca tch  the  n ext o u tg o 
in g  tra in .”  H ere he h esita ted , and  g la n c
ed u n eas ily  a t h is  com p a n ion . “ M y re 
tu rn  is very  u n certa in , I re n e ,"  he  went 
on , “ I  m ay  b e  gon e  lo n g  yea rs—perhaps 
forever. T h ere fore  I  am  ob lig e d  to  ask 
y o u  to  decide  here and  now , i f  y o u  w ill 
be m y w ife ."  H e added, “ it  is a bru p t, I 
re a lize ; b u t I  am  forced  to  k n ow  the is 
sue now . C ircum stances a lter cases very 
m a teria lly . I  am  o b lig e d  to  h ave m y  an
sw er w ith ou t d e la y ."

“ I—I—co u ld  n ot m ak e up  m y  m in d  so 
s o o n ,"  sa id  Irene, p iteou sly , “ indeed  I 
ca n n o t."

“ D o n ot th in k  m e harsh  o r  im p erative , 
i f  I  say you  m ust, I re n e ,”  he sa id  firm ly ; 
“ th is  m atter  w ill b rook  no d e la y .”

“ C ould I  n ot w rite  you , in a litt le  w hile, 
w h at m y answ er w ill b e ? ”  she asked, 
th o u g h tfu lly .

“ It^ is now  o r  never, I re n e ,"  he  answ er
e d ; “ even now  w e are  w a stin g  p reciou s 
m om ents. I  do n ot a ttem p t to  coerce  you , 
I  o n ly  add  m y en trea ties  to  y o u r  uncle 's . 
I  love  you , Iren e , and  h a ve  . loved you  
from  th e  first m om en t I  saw you . M y 
hea rt w as em p ty  and  m y l i fe  w as lon e ly . 
I  shou ld  n ot have rem a in ed  in London-^- 
th ere  are a th ou san d  reasons w hy I  shou ld  
have been fa r  a w a y—the hop e  o f  w inn ing  
y o u  y e t  k ep t m e h ere ."

“ W ou ld  y o u  w ant m e to  m a rry  you , 
k n ow in g  I  do n ot ca re  fo r  y o u ? ”  she asked 
p rou d ly .

“ I t  is m y o n ly  ch an ce  o f  w in n in g  and  I 
seize the o p p o r tu n ity ,"  he  answ ered . “ I 
will, rew ard  you  w ith  a  l i fe  o f  d evotion . I 
w ill m ak e you  the h a p p iest o f  w om en, if  
love  and w ea lth  can  a ccom p lish  it. Our 
un cle  desired  th is  m a rria g e  w ith  h is  w hole 
h e a r t ; fo r  h is  sake I  ask y o u  t o  g ran t 
his la st  req u est.”

He w ell knew* the g ir l 's  in tense  lo v e  for  
th e  dead  b a n k e r ; th a t  w as th e  m ost pow 
erfu l a rgu m en t he co u ld  use, to  ga in  her 
con sent. She w as o n ly  e igh teen —w ith  as 
litt le  k now ledge o f  th e  g re a t  w orld  
a rou n d  her as a  d rea m in g  ch ild  o f  e igh t. 
Is  it  to be .w ondered  at. th a t  at len g th  
he persuaded  her to  a ccep t  h im ?—even 
th ou g h  in th e  sam e b rea th  she to ld  h im  
she d id  not love  him .

“ L ove w ill com e in tim e ,”  h e  answ er
ed—“ I  w ill g ive  m y  w h ole  l i fe  to  th e  w in 
n in g  o f  y o u .”

“ I  am  sure th a t  y o u  w ill n o t  su cceed ,"  
she sa id —“ I te ll you  v ery  fra n k ly , I  con- 
sent, because I  ca n n o t d isob ey  the la st 
request o f  m y u n cle—h a rd  th ou gh  it  b e ."

He look ed  at her, she was so ro y a lly  
b ea u tifu l in h er  u tter  in d ifferen ce  to  him , 
so m uch  m ore  w orth  w in n in g  th a n  any 
o th e r  wom an in her m ost com p la isan t 
m ood , th a t  H ea th cliff fe lt  th a t  he cou ld  
have g iv en  h is  li fe  fo r  th a t  v ic to ry .

He ben t h is d ark , handsom e head  over 
th e  litt le  han d  he h e ld ; he look ed  a t the 
b ea u tifu l fa ce , b u t  dared  n ot touch  it w ith 
his lips , held  b a ck  b y  her q u ie t co ld  p o 
liteness, and  the k now ledge th a t he  had 
her love  to  w in. th e re fo re  he m ust not be 
too  p re c ip ita te ly  d em onstra tive .

T h ou gh  his h e a rt  was b ea tin g  wi’ d ’ v 
w ith  tr iu m p h , he m ere ly  said .—“ T hank 
you , I re n e ; y o u  have m ade me on e  o f  ibo 
ha p p iest o f  m en. T he cerem on y  m ust be 
p erform ed  im m ed ia te ly ; we w ill g o  to  the 
nearest re c to ry . Y ou  sh a ’ l net w a lk ; I 
w ill ca ll a hansom  cab , ‘ he said , p la c :ng 
her on  on e  o f  th e  r>: rk se.its close  by th* 
en trance. “ W ait fo r  .ne here, Iren e  I 
sha ll be bftt a few  m om en ts .'’

She w atched  him  as he w alked  aw ay.

Take A Scooplul 
Of Each- 

Side By Side
T a k e  “ St. L aw ren ce”

G r a n u la t e d  in  o n e  
scoop  -a n d  an y  oth er 
su gar in the other.

Ivook at “ St. L aw 
ren ce ”  S u g a r  —  i t s  
p erfect cry sta ls  - 7-  its 
pure, w h ite sparkle—  
its even grain . T est it  poin t by  point, and you w ill see that

A b s o l u t e l y  A b s o l u t e l y

S u £ a r  PMr€

is  on e  o f  the ch o icest  sugars ever re fin e d ^ w itii a standard o f  purity  
that few  sugars can  boast. T ry  it in your hom e.

Analysis showsx "St. Lawrence Grailulifted'* to be “ 99 99/100 to 100^
Pure G&iVe Sugar with no impurities whatever”

“ M ost every dealer se lls  St. L aw rence S u g a r ."  <

T H E  S T .  L A W R E N C E  S U G A R  R E F I ^ . G  C O . L IM IT E D *  M O N T R E A L .
65

He w as ta ll, h a ndsom e, w ith  a  w ell p ro 
p ortion ed  fig u re ; and  Bhe w ondered , 
va g u e ly , i f  she ev e r  w ou ld  l ik e  h im —she 
th o u g h t not. H ow  stran ge  it  w as w ith in  
th e  h o u r  she w as t o  b e  h is  w ife ; yes , th is  
w ou ld  be her w edd ing-day . L ik e  a ll y ou n g  
and ro m a n tic  g ir ls , she had  had  d a y 
dream s o f  w h at h er  w ed d in g -d ay  w ou ld  
bo lik e , and  o f  th e  b rid e g ro o m  w h o w ou ld  
com e to  cla im  her. H ow  w id e ly  d ifferent 
the r e a lity  was. W h y  shou ld  her h ea rt 
Bink as she look ed  a t the sunshine and 
listened  to  th e  b ird s?  W hy did  a  fa in t  
Bhuddering c ry  escape h er  p a le  lip s ?  She 
did  n ot rea lize  th a t  it  w as the  cry  o f  a 
y ou n g  h ea rt sick  and  fa in t  w ith  its  ow n  
fo re b o d in g s—th e  p ro p h e t ic  cr y  o f  a  soul 
seized fo r  th e  first tim e w ith  u n u tterab le  
d read—and  yet, no  on e  cou ld  w on der at 
it, fo r  m a rr ia g e  is a very  so lem n  th in g  to  
a  y ou n g  g ir l.

H ea th cliff w alked  ra p id ly  tow a rd  the 
n earest cab -stand . H e w as tr iu m p h a n t ; 
he had  b a re ly  h op ed  fo r  so g re a t  a  suc
cess. Iren e  was so b e a u tifu l, so h a u g h ty , 
th a t  h e  h a d  h a rd ly  d a red  to  hop e  th a t  
she w ou ld  listen  to  h im . T here was th a t 
in the dark , ch eck ered  l i fe  o f  K a rl H eath 
c liff, w h ich  shou ld  have m ade him  pause 
and con sid er  w ell, ere  he lin k ed  th e  l i fe  
o f  th is  b r ig h t  yo u n g  g ir l  w ith  h is . He 
th o u g h t o f  her h ig h  sp ir it , h er  n ob le  na
tu re , and  w on dered  how  she w ou ld  endure 
the  life  th a t  la y  b e fo re  h e r : he  v’ondered  
w hether in tim e to  com e, she wvrnld d is
lik e  him , h ate  h im —loa th e  h im . He w on
dered ov er  a ll these th in g s ; y e t  th e  id ea  o f  
sp a rin g  h er , o f  sav in g  her w as beyond  
him . He w as n o t  ca p a b le  o f  the sacrifice.

As he w alked  h u rr ie d ly  dow n th e  street, 
on ce  o r  tw ice  ho ga v e  a qu ick  sta rt, g la n c 
in g  a b ou t him .

“ The con v ict io n  h a s -h a u n te d  m e  a ll day 
lo n g  th a t  I  am  w a tch ed  b y  unseen  ey e s ,"  
he m uttered—“ I have been a  fo o l to  re
m ain  here as lo n g  as I  h a v e .”

S uddenly a han d  fe ll on  h is  shoulder. 
H ea th cliff s tarted  b ack  w ith  a  low- 
b rea th ed  im p reca tion , b u t an  expression  
o f  re lie f  spread  ov er  h is fa ce  as he  saw 
w ho it  w as w h o h a d  a ccosted  h im —and he 
m uttered—“ I t ’ s o n ly  L en n ox ."

T he y ou n g  m an  s ta n d in g  b e fo re  H eath 
c liff w as a  very  fa ir  specim en o f  a  good- 
n a tu red  y ou n g  E n glish m an —too  good- 
natured , in fa ct , fo r  h is  ow n  w elfare .

“ H a, ’E a th c liff ,"  he cr ied , h o ld in g  o u t  a 
s lender, w h ite h a n d ; “ the very  m an h ’ I 
w anted  to  see. ’A ven ’t seen y o u  fo r  a 
fo r tn ig h t ; m y  ’o rse  w on o n  the D erby  but 
h ’ I  lo st  it  h ’a ll the sam e n ig h t ; h ’ I  ex 
pected  y o u  rou n d  b u t y o u  d id n ’t show  up. 
H ’lm  so rry  to  seem  pressin g , b u t h ’ I —a h ! 
h ’ I  say  'E a th cliff, h ’ I  m ust ’ave th a t 
m on ey ' y o u  ow e m e, b y  to -n igh t, you  
k n ow ."

'H ush , n ot a w ord  o f  th a t  here, Lennox, 
v o u ’ll ru in  m e,”  sa id  H ea th cliff, g la n c in g  
h u rried ly  a b ou t him .

“ R u in  y o u ; th a t ’ s p re tty  g o o d ,"  cries 
the  y ou n g  E n glish m an , g o in g  o ff in to  a 
peal o f  u p roa rou s  la u g h te r ; “ egad , h ’ I 
th ou g h t y o u  w ere ru in ed  h ’a rea d y , ’E ath 
c liff, h ’l  b e lieve  h ’on estly , the h ’o n ly  
h ’o b je c t  b e lo n g in g  to  the  ’E ath c liff es 
ta te  w h ich  rem ain s h ’u n m ortg a g ed —iB 
y o u rs e lf .”

“ I t  is eq u a lly  sure th a t  n o  on e  w ou ld  
lend  m on ey  on  m e,”  retu rn ed  H eath cliff. 
“ Come in to  th is  c a fe ,”  he added, k n ow in g  
the o th e r ’ s p a r t icu la r  w eakn ess; and  ta k 
ing  th is  m eans o f  r id d in g  h im se lf o f  h im , 
“ an d  we w ill h a ve  a  ch a m p a gn e  t o 
ge th e r .”

“ N o,”  says L enn ox, d ra w in g  b ack , “ h ’ 
I ’ve sw orn h ’o ff  to  p lease  m y m oth er 
h ’and  s is ters ; h ’ l ’ve ju s t  g o t  h ’ov e r  a 
w eek ’s sickness the  resu lt  h ’o f  h ’o u r  la st 
ch am p a gn e  to g e th e r ; h ’l  vow ed  h ’ i f  I 
pu lled  th rou g h  th a t, h ’I ’d c r y  q u its .”

“ N onsense,”  re torted  H ea th cliff, im p a 
tien tly , q u otin g , w ith  a  sneer o n  h is  fa ce

“ I F ” A s an authority says— "T ru th  well expressed
makes the best advertisement ” —then here’s one 
of the best advertisements in the paper.

C E Y L O N  T E A  m
Is the best flavored and most economical Tea in the World*

Beware of high profit bearing substitutes.
Sealed Lead Packets only.

Canada’s finest sugar 
at its best

H e r d s -
roam over nine mil
lion a c re s  of th e  finest  
p asture land in A u s
tralia and over four 
h u n d r e d  t h o u s a n d  
a c r e s  in th e  A r g e n 

tine.
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Y o u r  love of *

c lean lin ess  and 

p u r i t y  w i l l  b e  

gratified b y  this 5- 

'’P o u n d  S e a le d  P a c k a g e  cf

Extra Granulated Sugar
It’s  C a n a d a ’ s  f inest sugar, fresh  from the Refinery , 

untouched b y  hu m an  hands. E a c h  P a c k a g e  

contains 5 full pounds of su g ar  Y o u r  G ro ce r  

ca n  sup p ly  you.

C a n a d a  S u g a r  R e f in in g  
C o m p a n y , l i m i t e d ,  

M o n t r e a l .
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w h ich  by  no m ean s im p roved  its  exp res
sion  :—■

“ W hen th e  devil g o t  s ick , the  d ev il a
m onk  w ou ld  be,

W hen the devil g o t  w ell, th e  devil a
m onk  w as h e ."

“ T h a t w ou ld  b e  m ore  lik e  you , L enn ox—
e h ? ” ta k in g  him  by  th e  arm , n otw ith 
s ta n d in g  the p oor  fe llo w ’s en treaties , 
H ea th cliff soon  had  h im  in the ca fe . A 
few  m in utes m ore , and  desp ite  a ll L en
nox ’s reso lu tion s, he w as u n ab le  to  leave 
it  fo r  th e  present.

“ I ’ll see y o u  la te r , m y  dear b o y ,”  said  
H ea th cliff, tu rn in g  h im  ov e r  to  a p a rty  
o f  co n g e n ia l fr ien d s  th e y  fou n d  there.

“ He is d isposed  o f , "  he  m u ttered , as he 
ga in ed  th e  street—“ a  so ft-b ra in ed  foo l, 
th at, w ho h a sn ’t th e  sta m in a  to  stick  to  
it when he does say  ‘n o .’ "

“ I  have a lre a d y  lo s t  ten  m in u tes,”  he 
so liloqu ized . “ Irene w ill w onder w hat 
d eta in s  m e."

She was s till s itt in g  o n  th e  ru stic  seat 
w here he h a d  le f t  her, w hen he drove 
h u rr ie d ly  up  to  th e  p a rk  en tran ce .

“ Has the  tim e  seem ed lo n g  to  you , 
I r e n e ? "  he  asked, as he  h a n d ed  h er  in to  
the ca rr ia g e .

“ N o ,”  she answ ered  s im p ly . “ I —was so 
absorbed  in  th ou gh t, I  q u ite  fo rg o t

“ T h a t is n ot v ery  co m p lim e n ta ry ,” he 
rem ark ed , q u ick ly . . .

He did  n ot te ll h er  th at, a n tic ip a tin g  
h er  con sen t, he had  a lre a d y  tak en  o u t a

specia l licen se  and en g ag ed  the services 
o f  the  rec tor , w ho w as w a it in g  a t th a t  
m om en t to  rece iv e  them .

As they  crossed  th e  p o r ta l o f  th e  o ld  
ch u rch  she w as sta rtled  b y  a  
sudden c r y  from  h is  lip s —b y  th e  sud
den p a llo r  o f  h is fa ce . “ W h y, I re n e ,"  h e  
cr ied , “ do yon  know  th a t  y o u  are a tt ir 
ed in b la ck  cra p e ?  I  am  n ot su p erstitiou s, 
bu t it  fr igh ten s  me. W ho ever h ea rd  o f  
a b rid e  com in g  t o  th e  a lta r  in b la ck  
c ra p e ? "

_ (To ^ b e  continue^d.) 4

ROOF AGAINST LIGHTING
E a sily  and cheap ly  m ak e roo fs  

p r o o f  a g a in s t  w e t , w in d , fire 
a n d  ligh tn in g .

P r e s t o n  U S ?
_ t o s t  le ss  than  flim sy  substitu tes; 
^outlast th e  bu ilding itse lf; need n o  

'painting. D on ’ t  b u y  roo fin g  b e fore  
y ou  send  to  u s fo r  com plete fa cts. 
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w ith  a  stren gth  that in creases  w ith  tim e.
C on cre te  is reaHy artific ia l rock , m ore  

firm ly b ou n d  togeth er  than  n a tu ra l rock , 
w h ich  o fte n  has crack s, ve in s, fissures ana  
oth er w eak n esses.

A n y  fa rm er  can learn  h ow  to m ix  C oncrete  
and  to a p p ly  it to  the hu ndreds o f  uses to  
w h ich  it  is  fitted.

B u t in  o rd e r  to  be a b so lu te ly  su re  that h is  
p rop ortion s  a re  co r re c t  and  th a t h is  m a te r i
als a re  p rop erly  su ited  to  the  purpose , he 
should  sen d  fo r  th e  book ,

“ W H A T  T H E  F A R M E R  C A N  D O  W I T H  C O N  C R E T E ,”  
and read  the ca re fu l d irection s  fo r  m ix in g  C on cre te  fo r  a ll purposed. It  a lso  d e 
scr ib es  in  deta il h u ndreds o f  w a y s  in  w h ich  C on cre te  m a y  be used to m ak e  the fa rm  
m ore  com fo rta b le , m ore  con ven ien t, m ore  p rofitab le  and  m ore valuable.

Ju st send  us y o u r  nam e and a d d ress— in a  le tter  o r  on  a  posta l

30-35 Nation*! Bank Building, Montreal.

T  is  no  m ore  d ifficult than m ix in g  bran  
m ash , on ce  the  s im p le  in stru ction s  h ave 
b een  read. v.

T h e  m ateria ls— sand, cru sh ed  rock  or
grave l an d  cem en t— each  p lay  a  separate
part. T h e  rock  p rov id es  the bu lk  o f  volu m e 
at v e r y  How cost . T h e  san d  fills in  all c r e v 

ice s  be tw een  the p ieces  o f  rock  or 
gravel. T h e  cem en t, m ix ed  w ith  
w ater, fo rm s  a “ b o n d ,"  in  oth er w ord s  

a  r o ck y  “ g lu e ,"  th a t  bind*, the
o th er  m ateria ls  firm ly toge th er

S E N D  
M E  Y O U R  

B O O K .


