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4 _l-' 10th to:23rd, 1914

'“"..!.1" FIRST OLASS FALE
FOR ROUND Tiap

good going Jan., 10th to
Z2nd, inclusive,

to return on or befure Jan.

i '. all qrmlnllmu Lo
T your famlly and friends from
Old Country. Special attention
will be given them.
- For full particulars apply to
J. P, HANLEY,

Railroad and Steamship Agent,
» Cor. Johnstom and ﬂ-mio Sits.
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Fair, Jan. 20 to 23

E WAY FIRST CLASS FARE FOR
ROUND TRIP

$3.70
'llllt! good going Jan. 19-to Jan. 22

Good to return on-er be-
lll 24th,

Particulars from F. Canwny, C. P,
j... l.-lt;r Tieket OMice, Cor. Princess
s Wellington Sts, Phone 1107,

OCEAN STEAMSHIPF AGENCY
. B. KIRKPATMIOK
" 43 Clarenve St. Phone B8N

CANATIAN SERVICE.

-5
om Soutbmpton From Portland, Mae.
1 ABCANIA Fab. 7

. 28 ABCANTA Mar. 14

Tr. § ALAUNIA Mar. 21

ers will ecall Plymouth sast.

Ratest—~Cabln (11) $46.26 up.
clams British eastbound, §30.25 up.
bound IV wup.

} ROBERT EEFORD OD., Limited.
Ageat, B8 King St. K., Teronia

COAL

|I: “““H“ﬁu“ﬂ

_ Scranton Coal

s good coal and we guarantee prompl
delivery

Booth & Co.

fool of West Stree!

F

=

CARS for HIRE

& © AT A MOMENT'S NOTICE

~ {Bibby’s Garage

BROCK STREKT
| % CUHARGES REASONABLE
CARENUL DRIVERL

. g Prones 201 8017,

""Make your feet

glacl by wearing
a pair of

Hn’hltSIims
- Warm Felt Boots
ﬂglmrlum
Moccasins
Hlulnmsias
% Gum Rubbers
IMI.M

GRAND UNION
&2 ° HOTEL °§=:
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For nursing mothers

Na-Dru-Co Laxatives

offer the important advant-
age that they do not disturb
the rest of the system or
affect the child.
25c. a box at your
Druggist’s.
Matisnal Drug and Chemical Ce.
of Canade, Limited. 175

s il T

Kingston Business College

{ Limited)

Head of Queen Street.
Courses in bookkeeping,
shorthand, typewriting, civil

service, general improvement,
and all commercidal subjects

Rates moderate.
tion free.

0. F. Metcalf

informa-

Principal

MINCE MEAT

Choicest fruitsete, ,~—perfectly
bal. wted—ready to use.
~ayes endless labour,

quality .
—the

New Ym.Fmit Store

Sweet Oranges, 16¢, 20¢ and
+0c a dozén.

Malaga Grapes, 20c a 1b.

Banapas, 15c¢c and 20c =
dozen.

Figs, 150 a 1b,
Dates, 10¢ a 1b,

B14 I'rincess St. FPhone 1400

Are .you one of those to whom
every meal is another source of
“sufferipg ?

‘Na-Dru.Co Dyspepsia Tablets
vill help your diserdered stomach to
digest any reasopable mesls, and will.
goon restore it to such con-
‘dition thdt you'll never feel that you
have a stomach. Take one after
each meal. 50c. a Box at your
Oruggist’s. Made by the National
Drug and Chemical Co. of Canada,

Limited. 150
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The |lrll l.treed that this was a cap-
tal idea. Constance went upstalrs.
in the first room she 1nr.|u1red:

“Is*Mrs. Vanslitart here®
“Yes,” sald a sweet but rather quﬂr
ilous volce.

A lady, who Lad already appropria
ed the lower bunk, ra sed hera:lf o
i elbow.

' The Ilittle apartment, llke every
part of the bullding, suve the rooms
reserved by Brand's directions was
packed almost io suffocation. This,
it harmful In one respect, was benefi
clal in another. The “mere animal
warmth of a0 many human beings wae
grateful after the freezing effect of
the gale on people literally soaked to
the skin.

The girl, not unmoved by curlosity,
held the light so that it {llumined Mrs
Vansittart. A woman of forty, no
malter how good-looking and well

plight under such conditions. Con:
Alance saw a beautiful face, deathly
White and haggard, vet animated and
iclearly chiseled. Thé eyes were large
and lustrous, the mouth firm, the nose
| And chin those of a Greek statue. Just
now there were deep lines across the
base of the high forehead. The thin
I',llpl. allied to a transient hawk-like
gleam In the prominent eyes, gave a
'momentary glimpse of a harah, per
baps cruel Wisposition. A charming
smile promptly digpelled this fleeting
dmpression, Instantly Constance was
aware. of having seen Mrs. Vansittart
‘before. So vivid was the fanciful idea
that she became tongue-tied.

i "Do you want me?” asked the
Ftrmu&r. with a new interest, and atill
Smiling.  Constance found herself
wondering if the smile were not cul
‘tivated to hide that faintly caught
uggestion of the bird of prey. But
' the question restored her mental poise.
- *Only to say that Mr, Pyone—" she
‘began.

“Charlie! Is he saved?
* Mrs. Vansittart certainly l'md the
ifaculty of betraying intense interest.
The girl attributed the mervous start,
!th quick color.which tinged the whits
1'ehull to the natural anxiety of a
woman who stood in such approximate
egree of kin to the young American,

*“Oh, yes,” said the girl, with ready
sympathy. “Don't you know that all
of you ewe your lives to his daring?|!
Ha asked me to—to say he was all
rillit and-—that he hoped you were
| not utterly collapsed.”

The addendum was & kindly one.

| No doubt, Mr. Pyne had meant her to

convey such a message. Mra. Vansit
tart, it was evident, had recelved a
shock. Perhaps she was a timorous,
shrinking woman, averse to the sud-
den stare ol others.

“l "know mnothing,” she murmured.
“it was all s0o horrible. ©Oh, God!
ghall I ever forget that scene in the
saloon. How the people fought. They
| were not human. They were tigers,

flerce tigers, with the howls and the
baleful eyes of wild beasts.”

This outburst was as unexpected as
her staccato question. Constance bent
over her and placed a gentle hand on
her forehead.

“You must try to forget all that)”
she said, soothingly. “Indeed, it must
have been very terrible. It was dread-
ful enough for us, lookimg dowm at
ithings through a mist of foam. For

you—~— But there! You are ons of
[ ¢ the few who escaped. That is every-
r hing.
I J’D-tl""
¥ She was stooping low and holding

the lantern in her left hand.*

_!, Suddenly, " Mra. Vansittart's eves

| 'gleamed agajn with that lambent light

'm0 oddly at variance with her smile.
e alight flush of excitement ylelded

rImv A ghostly pallor. With surprising

I lenergy she cayght the girl's arm.

! “Who are you? she whispered.

.""T:!I me, child, who are yvou?"”

FHHI father is the lighthouse-keep-

God has been wvery good to

sald Constance. 7“1l am here quite
y chance. I—" )
“But-your name!
mame?”’
“Constance Brand.”
“Brand, did you say 2
ther's name?”
“Stephen Brand. Really, Mrs. Van-
mittart, you must try to compose your
-ruit. You are over-wrought, and—"
Bhe was about to say “feverish.”
Indeed, that was a mild word. The
wtrange glare in Mrs. Vansitiart's eves
jamagzed her. She shrank away but
‘only for an instant. With a deep sigh,
‘the lady sank back on the pillow and
[fainted.
. Constance was then frightened be
iyond question. She feared that the

What is your

And your fa

preserved she may be, is In a sorry;

by| door.”

Mnt:hnupm she

:m many errands, had forgotten the

“Yes. But when I went in just now
to give her her clothes, she sald to
me: ‘Are you the sister of the other—
of Constance Brand? It was mo time
for explanations, so I just sald “Yes.'
She gave me such a queer look, and
then smiled quits plnuntlr, :wlu:l:—
iig for troubling me.” p

Constance laughed.

“Perhaps she knew dad years ago,"
she said.
~ “What do you think Mr. Pyne said
aAbout her?™

“How can I tell?
her to him?"

“] told him she had fainted when
you delivered his message. He said:
‘Guess she can faint A8 easy as 1 can
fall off & house." Isn't he funny?
~ “[ think he is splendid,” sald Con-
stance.

. The wreal was-mow wholly demel-
lshed. The first bilg wave of the re
treating tide nnulu&ud the lilhthnuu
and smote it with thunderous silence.
Bcreams came from the women's quar
lars.

“Go, Enid,” sald Constance. "Tell
them they have nothing to fear. They
must expect these things to happen
for nearly two hours. “Tell them what
dad said. _Twentyfive years, you
know." _

Brave hearts! What infinite pene
tration inspired the man who first
sald “Noblesse oblige!”

Constance looked in at the kitchen.
Pyne loomed through a fop of ‘steam.

“Pay no heed to these—" she was
Interrupted by another mighty thump
and cataract roar— “these blows of
Thor's harcmer,” she cried.

“Play me for an anvil,” he returned.

Bhe descended to the depths, to re-
assure the men. Talking with sbhrill
cheerfulness at each doorway was
eaay. It helped her to go down, down,

Did you speak of

Jeoling stone snd iron trembling as

every surge was hurled many fesl
mbove her hemd. At last, she stood

n the lowest floor. Beneath her feet

naught but granite snd irog bars.
Here was solidity. How ful to
know of this firm base, in the
very world. Her heart to her
mouth, but not with fear, was

d of the lighthouse, strong in the

wledge of its majestic . stpength.
, Nevertheless, in this place, the
source of her own sense of security,
ghe found uneasiness among the men.
They were all sallors in this lowest
habitable regien. Their pre-conceived
ideas had been rudely reversad.: The
ship, the noble structure which defied
the storm by vyielding to its utmost
fury, had for them no terrors. But
the stark pillar which flinched from
no assault bewildered them. It was
imposaible to helieve that it couid
withstand the strain. Ha! Listen to
that. The battering-ram of ocean ap-
plied to a thin shaft of stone. Burely
it must be pounded into fragments.

Said one, with Indefinite bellow
amlidst the black: turmoil: “I can’t
stand this, mates." ;

“Up aloft for me!" cried another.

“Lat's dle with our eyea open, any-
how." chimed in a third.

But a‘ light flashed in the rolling
orbs of the man who was already on
the staira. Astounded, he drew back.
Constance siood In their midst, a
mere girl, radiant, smilingly uncon-
coerned, addressing them In ecalm
wards, broken only by the [fitlul
noises. :

“SBorry your quarters—so0 very umn-
pleasant. Only last a—couple of
bhours. Twenty-five years—{far worse
gales. Want any more cocoal”

“Thank you kindly, miss, we're
quite comfortable.” This from the
man who wished to die with his eyes
open.

“Please, miss, may we amoke?”
sald he who couldmn't stand it.

Constance hesitated. Blithely un-
conscious that a whiff of mutiny had
swapt through the storm-tossed fold,
she pondered the problem. She saw
no harm in ft.

“Yes,” she mald. “Smoks by all
means. | will ask my father, and It
it should be dangerous 1 will come

Child Almost
_ Strangled

m‘:'gn'rﬁm Iunw what minute a
dﬂdﬂn’-rl bad cold or be

by croup,” ¥Wor this reason it
takes a great --‘hirh off every
mother's mind 16 have at hand Dr.

Chase's Syrup of Linseed and Tur-

Mrs. E. W. Silyver, South Milford,
N.8., writes:—"1
Chase's larun of Lin-

is
soothing effect. and when ha
wo bottles I could not tell

Fdred
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nl lut m'hmr T“*n"hw
‘§t will be daylight, and if the
falls he will comg and open the

By sheer imspiration she had utter
ad the formula destined to annfthilate
the bluster of the ham-
mﬂ. Open the door! 8o

m racket was a mers
trick, 2 bogey., which each pass-
minute would u:pm-la more thor-

an' Gawd Dbless

I: :E’" Iﬂﬂ"‘l one !rhn had not spoken |

There waa a chorus of ap-
al. Constance gave a little gulp.
cultured and delicate lady lying

in the bunk above had not spoken so.

“Indeed,” she gasped, "God has
blessed some of us this night.”

Then she fled, further utterance

W h"ﬂ ;

"'lnlnr the sky, Brlnd tefded the

and discussed matters with

r Emmett. The sailor,

I"II directness of his class,

Chinook had made an|

¢ from New York un-
ﬂ“n‘;ﬁﬁ# bad weather gbout
tour hundred miled Vst of the L
“ltm“mu "l“id “As it ‘B
dropped omnto the trach ©f that hurrl
cane after it had curved 8Way fo the
norrard, and that the - —d thing

swooped down on us agsin Wien we|

were sbreast of the Blghop LY ht.
Brand nodded. This surmise a reed
with his own theory of the s . A8
Indicated by the sea.
Mr, Emmett held out a clenched ﬂlt

I'knew it,
t 1h1

was drivin’" her too hard.
an’ the chief knew it'—he
chiet engineer— " but he o't lis-
ten to either Mac or me. Fact #s, he
was fair crasy to set up a new ragord
for the boat. Bhe's been crossin’ the
Atlantie forty times a Year for up-
wards of twenty years, and the recét
alterstions, although they added fifty
fest to her langth, only increased her
sugine-power In proportion.”

“You surprise me,” broke in'Brand.
“You speak as iL the Chinook were

| nearly as old as this lighthouse, yet

{ have sever aven heard her name be-
fore.”

“You dpow her well enough all the
same,” sald the other ruefully. “This
is her :luulrl voyage since she was
altered: an® they " rechristemed her,
loo—always a d——d unlucky thing to
o, 1 Bay. Bless your heart, man, she
is thn uld‘i’;lnnnl .H-:;iul Eh? What's
that?"

He guffawed mournfully at Brand's
lnmlunur}' exclamation.

“Certain! < Well, surely I ought to
know. [ have plssed most of my ser
viee with the company' in her, and
when I took a crew. to Cramp's to
navigate her to New Yerk after shs
'was smartenad up I little Jmagined 1
would see her Iaid by forever ths next
time we saw the lights of Eng-
land. My goodness, even what was
left of the old girl ought to know! htr
‘l"lr batter'n that.”

“But what did reeflly happen?”

“Drivin’ her [ tell you—drivin' hef
full .pelt to land the mails at Seuth-
ampton twelve hours ahead of sche-
dule. With that awful sea liftin’ ber,
and a shaft twenty feal longer, what
could you expect? Poor Perkins! A
rare hard worker, too. Now he's gone
down with the ship an’ uf.q;' two hun-
FIHFH:'I"-* A H.I'I l'.-ﬂ'ﬁ-'

(To be contimued.)

with thumb jerked towards the reef.
“I wouldn't brul.thn a word if be
wasn't gone,” he said, “but the old man

!I
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i O Tlmely Advice .

m States.
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Neglected colds,
ﬂninl duties and chronic disorders
influence which allows tuber.
- cular germs the mastery. '
mmMHmMth
mnﬂ.m.ﬂm:m i

chhsmrmmh&
overwork, con.
mtlh

tu clarify and enrich the blood, strengthen
lungs, rebuild wasted tissue and fortify the : on
mhmh&rwddin-nm

'KEEP YOUR FEET WARM

g We have many cold weather

footwear propositions that are

sure to keep out the cold and
SNOW.

Such articles as felt boots, over-
shoes, overgaiters and moccasins
will keep your feet warm and

comfortable during these cold
days.

J. H. SUTHERLAND & BRO.

THE HOME OF GOOD SHOES

=

S

k

ments,

‘nircuhlnd‘ﬂlrmgh

3 € POOI‘ Mﬂl‘fs
University ~

ONBES knows moreabout motor
cars than any other man I

- know,”’ said @ man to his
friend. §** He has obtained his
chiefly from motor car advertise«

and the

“All I know about
known amateur, 1

-drm cameras, plates, papers and films."’
ertmetPanta have bee

well called “The Poor Min:;

Umvemty,” but other than

poor men have been schooled
thereby.
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