OOAST
to April 15th, In-

PACIFI
DAILY, Match 156th
clusive.
Vaneouver, B.C.

, ‘B0,

Beattle, Wash.
Portland, Ore,

WU uly
Ban l‘nn&nz Calif.
Los Angeles; Callf, 52 ﬁ
Ban Diego, Calif. -8
And to other points iu Britlgh Co-
lumbia, Alberta and Western Btates
.8t rates In rtion.
a0 oK) EXCURSIONS
1014~—Round trip tickets to Wes-
tern Canada, via Chicago and North
Bay, on sale March 3rd and every
other Tuesday thereafter until Oc-
tober 27th, at ' very low fares. Tick-
ets good for two months.

UNARD LINE

TEEE e ————— ——

(

CANADIAN SERVIOR
From SBouthampton From ['ortland, Me
Mar. 19 AUBONTA April 4
Mar. %% ANDANTA April 1
Apr. 2 ABCAN]A April 1%
HSipamers wiB call rli.-mnnth east -
poundl. Hates—OCabin (11) $46.25 up,
drd ‘Fast Hritlsh  sastbound, §30.25 up
Westbound 330 Hll. ' .
THE ROBERT REFMORD CO., Limited,
Uerneral Agent, 30 King St. F., Teroatu

n,. NNB From Bristol
Apr, 8 RMBE R George Apr. 13
Apr. 32 RM.3 R Edward May &
From Montreal Fromm Bristol®
May & J.MB I Georgn May 20

Rovsl Line Srenmabips combine the Eaer leatares
of sSub or hasel, A ship's matron

pereaally stiends wemen wavrelling
alemr. Handsomelr iilcerared bank.
beti—=wilie v 4} King 5¢
Eas.. Toromte, OnaL

% BERMUDA

5.5, “BEMUDIAN” (twin screw, 10,518
tons disp'acement, sails from New York
10 R m. 1. 8. 16, 3. 2
April, Submarine signals wireless: ar-
chestra, Record irip 30 hours, 20 min.
wien. Fastest, nowent, anid only steam.-
er landing passengers at the dock in
Bermuda without transfer. :
Weat Indics—New 8.5, “GUIANAS~
and other steamers from New Yolk at

2 pm, 31 March, 10, 24 Apvil, for
Bt. Thomas, 6% Zrcix St Kitts, Anf-

. Eua, Guaada.oupe,  Domindcle, Martin-

laze. 8t Lucia, Barbadoes and Demes- |

AR

For full information apply to J. B
HANLEY, or C. & KIRKPATRICK
Tieket Agents, Kingston; QUEBEC
BTEAMEHIFP CO., LTD, Quebec

Thomas Copley
T 987

3 Ploe

& card to whan
s sEihap e B
& "“-.'i"m'.h“:d""tﬁ
;I recelve prompt stteation.

Cement bloek house B‘n/ Rus-~
sell street, saven rooms. good
cellar; will be complete on the
first of May, for $2500.00,

" Double frame house on a
corner, $28050.00, th

Brick veneer house ‘on Syd-
enbam street; lot 35 x 65 feet;
furnace, electric Hght, gas and
improvements, $3659.00.

: uble frame house
Montreal street, $1600.

GRAND iun.gon
Sewens

R Tt S S
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Hair that loses its color and lusire
or when it fades, turns gray, dall
and lifeless, is caused by a lack ol
sulphur in the hair. Our grandmo-
ther made up a mixture of Sage Tea
and Sulphur to keep her locks dark
and beautiful, and thousands of wo-
men and men who value that evan
color, that beautiful dark shade o
hair which is so attractive use only
this old-time recipe.

Nowadays we got this famous mix
ture by asking at any drug store for
a 50-cent bottle of “Wyeth's Sage
and Sulphur Hair Remedy,” which
darkens the hair go naturally, so ev
enly, that mobody can possibly tell 1
has been applied. Besides it takes of
dandruff, stops scalp itching and fali-
Ing hair. You just dampen a Sponge
or soft brush with # and draw thi;
through your hair, taking one small
strand at a time. By morning thr
gray halr dis&ppears. But what de
lights the ladies with Wyeth"s Bage
and sulphur is (hat, besides besuti
fully darkening the hair after a few
applications, it also brings back th.
Eloss and lustre and gives it an aAp
pearance of abundance. Agent, Geo
W. Mahood.

“
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Bishoporic

Is the best patented wall board
on the market, because it I3

made strofpg with wood lathes
Ask forigformation.

MAKES OLD PEOPLE
STRONG AND WELL

We want to :
Frople about Lexall
sion, a remarkable new. -medicing
which we firmly bolieve d8:the best
remedy ever made to oVersome the
weakening, debilitating er"nf in

creamng old age. It helps "to
build wasted tissues, lll‘-ﬂ.:im::‘1r li::

lively” iosling 1o ing VIR ¢

Laing no alechol or drug,

It may not make wou feel better for
& fow days, but ii’ you de. hot foel
much better and stronger before you
have taken a quarier as
have of other medicines that
not- belped you, we will gladly give

i

L3

math as yoy

have | his

&

WEAT
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tm Cableman
} AN EXCITING PRESENT-DAY ROMANCE
| .

— WY —

HERBY CHESNEY

- :

* “That you and | always seem' 1o mest
8t a corisis In my affairs. The [lrst
occasion was. you remember. when |
was making up my mind whether the
‘elown or the ringmaster would have to
go: the secound, when the SeaHorse

(| Was missing from the harbor yooder,

and I didn't kmow where siie was: the
third—" bhe paused. “Ab, well, the
third crisis has been safely bridged.
You won't drink? Fm in the mood for
standing champagne just now."

“No, thanks." sald Secarborough
Again. “Too early, you know. I came
up here In the search for informatin.™

_Anything that 1 can tell you—"
Montague began.

“Miss Hyan posseses the knowledge
that I want,” said Scarborough.

Val B. Montague rose took his hat
from a peg.

"l upderstand you, sir," he said, “J

Am the unnecessary umnit of our trie.
1 will go. But if you will' allow me to
EKive you a hint—you will®—then it's
Lhis: If you hope t;rm information
:::.F' aort from Imdy

’Hlnbulnllu.lmurmu-
DeTH &8 an extra~-experto crede| [
have the honor to wish you a proaper-
ous lssue te your attempt, and a very
good afternoon.”

With & bow to Mona, he left them,
and went out of the room humming an
alr. Val B. Moutague had passed
through his crisis, and was his own
man 1 '

Mona de la Mar turned to Scarbor
ough with a smile.

“Weall?™ she asked.

“l want you to tell me what sort of
person Mre. Carrington 1a.”

She gave him a steady look, and
anawered:

“Tell me your reason for wanting to
knew. Please understand that Mon-
tague Is right. I give no Information
on compulsion.”

“l don't know whether my reason is
one that wiil appeal to you. I am
working for love—to help the girl I
love,” sald Scarborough simply, *Is
the reason good™

“To a woman, the one excellent rea-
son!" sald Mona, smiling. “And |
think you are clever enough to know
that, or you would not have begun
llke this. How will 1t help your love
to know about Mrs. Carrington?”

“Anything that leads to & solution
of the mystery that surrounds Rich-
mond Carrington’s death will help me,”
sald Bcarborough. “Or, at any rale, 1
think it will."

“Then, why don't
teT heraelrr™

“It would be no use.”

“You have guarreiled? I'm BOTTY
because | like you, and I like Kisa
Carrington. She treated me with -a
fair amount of scorn on the night when
ehe rescwed me from the Ring Rock,
and 1 suppose | ought to hate her: but
[ dom’t, because shy was defending her
father. Is he the theme on which you
and she bave querrelled, too’"

“We haven't quarrelled.” said Scar
berough.

“But your idyll isn't working itself
out smoothly? There 18 a jarring
note?"’

Tea."

“Thean I'll help you If | ean. Mre.

ton is a thorough  bad lot. |
don't know her well, but I know that.
Your future wile didn't make a lucky
choice of parents.”

“Cap you give me detalls™ sald
Scarhorough quietly,

Mona de la Mar shot a quirk glance
at him. His-facs looked almost hag
gard. He was suffering. She did net
know how it would help him to hear
what she could tell: bui he said it
would. 2o she told him what ghe
knew.

“She is & woman of the world in the
Worst sense of the word—heartless,
extravagant, seifiash. When | knew
her, she was a"woman of fashion, too,
and probably the bitterest pill in all
the dose she was made to swallow two
yoare ago, was, o her. ithe necessity
of ceasing to play that part. If Elss
Carrington's father was.a thief-—i
don't know whether vou consider that
j doubtful—I think it was because he
bad ap expensive and worthless wife.
He was & eriminal. a clever criminal;
but it was.she who drove him to erime.
Her ¢raving for display ruined him, be-
cause he tried to satisfy it. 1 beliave
he loved her. At any rate be stole for
her. His character was weaker than
jhers; for hers, though shallow, is force-
ful—strong in its very defects of glit-
tering hardness and utter selfishuses.
There, that fa the portralt of your
future mothéerin-law, as I saw her!
How do youy like it
- Bearborough did not apswer,

' re is one thing more.”.sald
Mons. “She was wonderfully beauti-
tul. That is the one quality which her
hn.m" ter seems 10 have inherited from

)
you ask the daugh-
-

)
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board. | wanted to kmow whether ]
enemy. Y¥Youw have told me.”

Mona lmughed. -

“I't tell you amother thing,"” she
fald. "I my twenty thousand pounds
were. a8 we suppose, converted imto
diamonds. and if Richmond Carring
‘on was robbed of them,
lost his life in delending them, I don't
think the thief will succeed In getting
iway from San Miguel with them now.”

“Who wil?" Scarborough asked
quickly. “‘You, thelr owner*"

“No. The woman who is advancing
towards uvs under that pall of black
smoke—Rachel Carrington

CHAPTER XIV.

Thé Stene Jar
“I think,” sal@ Mrs. Carrington,
“that you have been’ very Iimprudent,
[ dom't in the least expect to find that
jar in the place in which you 8ay you
put It What induced vou to choose
yuch a ridiculous hiding-place* :
“Father said, ‘The safest place you
know." That was the fissure In the

Ring-Rock,” said Elsa. :
“Absurd!™ sald Mre, Carrington.
“Your father was a fool te trust you."
Elsa bit her lip and did not snswer,
Her mother had beenin the faland of
San Miguel twenty-four hours, and al
teady Kisa had grown tired of the use-

less endeavor to defend = the Adead
agalnst her asneers. A dull Tage
againet this handsome, grumbling wo-
man was burning In her heart, and It
Was only by an effort {
back her tears.

Mre. Carrington had landed ou the
QuAy at Ponta Delgada with a grum-
ble. Why was bher husband not there
%0 meet her® Elsa. I8 the mintake:
idea that the truth might be too greal
A shock, had told her first that he wa
ll, and had marvelled to see the an
nounocement met with w shrug and ¢
anser. When at length she did sum
mon up couraxre o say that he wa
dead, Mrs. Carrington tad stared a
her for a moment and then had broke:
into & hard laugh, saving:

*Why didn't vou tell me that a
first? Did you think 1 should faint. o
BCT@AIN, OT CRYEe A BCADa In the cus
tom-house® Do vou thihk, ¢hild, tha!
I care? | tcn't., He was a fonl ™

“"He waz my father,” gald Elea.

“l domn’t s=¢ ithat that fact disproves
my aseertion.,” Mrs. Carrington bas
ANAWered, [ expect you are a fool
too,"

“He was your husband."”

"And therebhy he made me the wify
of & notorfous criminal. Do vou know
that m ; portralt, 9" whEF was satd 1o
be my portrait, was published in the
Police News? Yes. he was my hus
band; do you think 1 have anything
to thank him for in that*"

Thoee few  gemtences #truck the
key-note, and the motive never varied.
The woman was selfish, eallous, quer
ulous; she thought herself lused, and
was -shameless - in s=il-revelation.
Fisa had mnever expected sympathy
from her, had looked forward with no
pleasure to the day of héer mother's
arrival in San Miguel:; but she had
looked for .the news of a husband's
death being received with sorrow.
Instead itewas received with a whine.
A Snear, a grumble.
even the decency of pretence. The
woman plainiy did not care, and In the
hearing of her daughter at least, did
not think i* worth: while to seem to
CATe.

Was it the tragedy of two years ago
that had worked this change?
Elsa remembered her mother as a very
different person from this. She re
membered a gay, laughing woman,
bandsome In a hard glittering way, al-
ways faultlessly dressed, always busy
in a whirl of social deties, somelimes
fitfully indulgeot to her daughter, Pt
timg her when the whim took her: bu!
more often letting whole weeks pass
without a word of ténderness, hardl)
with a glasce of notice. The tender
nese, what af it there had been.

th, more than a ten-

@ never held a place 1o her
mother's heart. In Rachel Carring
ton's busy, pleasure-hunting life thers
hsd been mo room for affection: the
glitter of her rocial success was-a hard
glitter, out of keeping with the softe:
feelings of a mother, and likely to be
dulled by and dangerous indulgence in

GIRLS ! DON'T WASH

druff, then hair falls out—Try
this next time.

After washing your hair with soap
always apply a little Danderine to
the scalp to Invigurate the hair aad
prevent dryness. Better still, use
soap as sparingly as possible, and in-
stead have a “Danderine Halr
Cleanse.” Just .molsten a cloth
with Danderine and draw It eareful-
Iy through through your bair. tak-
ing one strand at & time. This wil)
remove dust, dirt, and excessive ofl.
In a few moments you will be aman-
ed. Your hair will not only be clean,
but It will wary, fluffy and abun-
dant, and se38 An Incomparable
softness and lustre.

and sunshine ars L0 vegetation.

Besides ¢leansing and beautifying
the bair, one apleation of Danderine
dissolves every particle of dandruff;
stimulates the scalp, stoping itching
and falling halr. Danderine is to thas
hair what fresh showers of rn.lln
i
goas right to the reots, invigorates
and strengthefis them. Tts exhilirar-
ing and life properties

the hair to grow long, strong

. surely

should find i her a friend or ap | overiook ‘the sorrow.

and perhaps |

hat she kept |

There waa not|]-:

For}
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Woar Mok, indeed. thik oks Sver felt
any temptation so to -

it was the ambition of
success. She worked with single
minded purpose to win her place i
the whirl; and when she Jost that
place, she lost all.

There was tragedy in this, and those
lines of discontent about her mouth
had their pathos; for the puniahment
of folly is tragile, and the sufferings
of the wholly worthlese are no less
polgnant because they are deserved.

But the generous heart of youth can-
not know this. In witnessing a sor-
E"-thtu-:onrmmm—u.u
notes and condemns the selfishness,
and, fh its horror of that, is apt to
Elsa did not
sympathize with her mother, but ghe
thought ahe understood her, and ghe
knew that she deepised her, And after
ln few hours of her company she came
very near to hating her,

But as yet her anger had not blazed
out intp open deflance, her father's
letter had bidden her be gulded by her
mother, and so long as It was possible,
Ahe wonld obey: but she had an in-
stinctive feeling that soon it would nof
be possible.

Mra. Carrington bad demanded to be
taken to the Ring-Rock at ence. in
order that she might t into , her
hands as soon as possi ale the packet
which Bisa had hidden there. Elsa
would have liked to have belleved thai
this eagerness was prompted by anx
lety to resd the e ce_which her
husband had got togethér to prove lils
Innoeence; but she knew that it was
not #0. Her mother plainly expected
to find something more than mere
doouments; and Elss, thinking again
of the story of the diamonds, dared not
ask the question which rose to her
lips. But when she saw the gleam of
greed in her mother's eyes, her faith
died; the faith in her father—for which
she had fought, againat evidence,
against her own judgment, even
against her ewn love—was killed in the
end by her mother. Rachel Carring-
ton did wnot know that. Had she
known It, she would have laughed" per-
haps even pitied. in & speering scorn,

girl who could be such a credulous
fool; but assuredly she would not
nave cared. :

As Elsa's boat brought them nearer
to the Ring-Rock, the girls heart
aank. She had looked forward to put-
ting that packet into her mother's
hands, in the belief that she would
be taking the Tirst step in the prom
ised vindication; but she realized now
in' the last- few hours that hope was
dead.

Mrs. Carringion, on the other hand
ETeW more eéageér every moment, and
by & somewhat natural mental process,
more ready w discount-as possible dis-
jappointment by blaming Elea for what
ahe had done.

“1 tell you that I don't expect that
jar will'be there,” ghe repeated. “The
place has been like a dockyard for the
iast week. Do you suppose that the
people who refloated that schooner
won't have explored every inch?*"

“l don’t see why they should.” said
Elsa wearlly. “They had their work."

“Well, If they haven't, someons else
probably has."

“Who*"

“1jdom’'t know who,” Mrs, Carring-
lmn answered .irrMtably. “But 1 do

know that your foolishness went the
very best way about to excite suspi-
Hon. You couldn't help the Sea-Horse
»>eing wrecked 1 daresay, but YOu
night have avoided letting yoursell he

seen. Anyone with a grain of intelld
gence would know at omoce thst you
nad not gone there alone, on the day
After vour father's death, fer nothing.
The obvlous inference would be that
you were hiding something. The jar
won't bhe there."

Hisa did not reply, but began o
make resdy to lower her sail. The
enirance (o the Ring-Rock was ouly
& hondred varda awav now,

Suddeniy Mre. Carrington EAYVE B
short ery, and palnted forward,

“Who ls that?"

A boat shot out from the openiug In
the clrele of the Ring-Rock—a small
boat with one man In it and the man
was rowing as though he were ln a
hurry.

“Keep vour eail up, Elsa!
Calceh himt"™

“Why rhauld we trv?™ asked Flsa.
“Besides, | don't think we ean.”

The man hsd stopped rowing. and
wae running up a safl.

"This boat is & heavy sallor,” Elsa
went en. "l doubt if we shall gain on
bim now, Do yoir want me to try ™

She spoke Mstlessly. Her mother's
excitement seemed absurd. But oven
il it wore not so—If the man bad found
the stons jar, and was earryng it off
with bim now-—Elsa ‘did not kpow
whether she wished m stop him . Yes-
terday she would have fought fiercaly
1o keep the contents of that jar safe:
to-day it seemed hat their salety Qid
not maticer,

e smid her mnkhier
quickly. -He aea

We can

“"Take va la
not have fonnd the
thing. Anywav 1 must kaow at once.

Bhe wos tremiling with excltement,
but Elea was oujta calm, I seempd
akmos! h~ hope, which in
the dangiter-Led died, was pulsing
with atiora 13 e mother. Bual {t
“Was not [lis The 1hinga
they drajr- nat the sFaMe NOW—
pmy:ﬂu_‘t <ad been, perhaps
never oiid be the same,

“Waiek!™  erirgd  Mrs. Carrington
Agaln.  “If the far is mot there. we
shall hav- that man.™

Dut the jar nga where kBira had put
it

Al the firet cast of her Arapple, a
call of the pictire wire reund ite ‘neck
WRS caught, e it came to the sur
face. Elea | hip; 8 ofi the cap of senl-
ing-wax with wiiieh she bad covered its
month, and th-n, having taken ount the
cork, drew from ic the rolled packet.
Mrs. Carrington snatched it frem her
hands, and tere |t apen. .

“"Wakt!" eried Plea

There
which made ‘he elder WOMAN Pause,

“Well?™ ghe asked irritabiy.

“Father.gave wie a message. which
I was to deliver (o you when I put that
packet into your hands.”

SWell? sald Mrea, Carrington again.

“He aaid thet. his last command 1o
You, spoken through my lips, was that
you were to respect the wish which
you would fin pressed in a letter
10 you which that paciket contains. He
said thar you would understand, and
that I shouid not.” 5

With a frown Mrs. Carrinflon he
§an to read the letter. It was a lang
letter, and as she read the frown deep-
ened. Whet she came to the end shs
and then she

“Take the boat out agaln.”
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The Kind Yonu Have Alwa

Castoria is a harmiess snbstiif
goric, Drops
Ccontains  nvillier
substnnee,
and pllays Feverian
has been in constant was
Filatalencey,

asslhwilntes the Food, yiving
The Children’s Panaceg—11

GENUINE CASTORIA .ALways

Beaver Flour makes the
lightest, flakiest, tastiest
Pie Crusts you ever tasted.
Beaver Flour makes the most
'deliduu‘ Cakes, Buns and other
Fancy Pastry.
And Beaver Flour makes the
whitest, most nutritions Bread.
. Beaver Flour is the family flour -
farlﬂklnds-ulhaklng,u:oodm' Pastry |
as for Bread, and best for both.
Ymgtmhuh,irviﬂgttitfurm
DREALICRS-~Write e for prices en Reed, Caasse Gexins and Comaln, &
THE ¥. & TAYLOR Co., LIMITER, . THATHAM, el
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y3 Bought, and which Las bDeen
In mse for over 30 ycais, has borne the sirnatare of

e AL h2a been made under his pers
fﬁ o S

- sonal sunervision since its inlancy.
All Counteriaits, Imitat

Allow no one todeccive you in this.
102 A ¥ Figs L-as=pood " nre but

Experiments that trifte with and
Infarts and Chikiren—Lxperience against Lxperimenit,

What is CASTORIA

ute lor Castor O, FPares
Soothione S taps. It is pleasgnt. it
y» Morphine nar othor Nadontla
its are i graraintce. bdettrovs Worms
ness.  Por more thar: thirty years it
o™ Lhe reliel of f'.rh:—i”p.‘tﬂnrl.
Yiond <Celier, aln Leething . Troubles and
Diarrhoa, i resulates the 8 anil Lowels,
bealthy and ratural sleep,
Mother's Friend.
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Bears the Signature of

In Use For Over 30 Years

The Kind You Have Ajways Bought
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HERE'S WHAT YOU WANT:—
No jarring-of the spinal column.

' No nerve-racking clitter in the daily stride.
No slipping on wet or icy pavements. e
In other words, Certainty and Comfort in every step.
Let your wants be satisfled. Boy New Dumiop™

“Peerless” Rubber Heels, . . |
" 50 CENTS m
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