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THE DAILY BRITISH WHIG.

Surpassing

all others in Delicacy and Fragrance
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Send us & post card for a free
rice you now pay and if you use Black,
R’leed Tea. A&rﬂl Salada, Toronto,
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Purity — complete cleanliness - gar-
ments that are saworn sad salsded—
with the wash-board rub-asd-serab

sample, stating the

Green or

. e o S W

done away with so the clothes are out
early—that's s Sualight Socep wash

day. Good news!

LEVER BPROTHERS LIMITED, Toroats

Uptown Shoppers

You save time and monay
celved a large shipment of Fa
and Dresses, most exquisite

r - Prices to sult the most e

I am forced to BAC
Ladles’ Boots from $1.50 up,
dren's Boots-at factory prices:
dren’'s, Men's and Women's R

1l must make room for my

JOS. B. AB

FPRINCESS STREET
I'hone

257

Kingston Cement
Products Factory

Makers of Hollow Daap-
Proot Cement Blocks, Bricks,
Sills, Lintles, and Drain Tlle,
also Grave Vaults,

And all kinds of
Cement work.
Factory: cor. of Charles and

Patrick streets,
PHONRE T30W,

Mgr., H. F. NORMAN

Ornamenta)

Groceries and Meats

of the best quality at the

UNIQUE GROCERY 'AND
MEAT MARKET
490 and 493 Princess Street.
Fhone B30,
Order Early for Prompt De-
livery.
C. H. PICKERING, Prop.
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ORDER YOUR FALL
SUT NOW

Call and plok m;é tha
now for your new Sult
We maks both Ladles and
Men's Suits. Prices reasonable,
You ean also hﬂn'i In the ecloth
and we will nifthe [t up for you,

M YAMPOLSKY

358 PRINCESS STREET
Phone 2118,

eloth

buying here. I have fust re-
Il Goods, Ladies' Suits, Coats
apparel, very latest styles,

e

conomical.

rifice a large quantity of
new hoots, latest stvlea, ~hi'-
aslo a large stock of Chil-
ubbers just in.

complete fall stock.
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Best of all ¥ Killers 10¢
per Packet at all Druggists,
Grocers and General Stores

' Stiff Joints =

Sore Muscles
Smoothed Out ?“Hlnlﬂll'l

1

Soreness and stiffness resulting
from unaccustomed use of muscles
or too much exercise, such as ten-
nis, baseball, golf, hand-ball,
give way quickly to the soothin
effect of Hamlin's Wizard OilL I{
penetrates fast, drives oot the sore-
hess, and limbers up stiff, aching
1-:-::15 and muscles.

amiin’'s Wisard O] is =
able pu:-.rnth:n io have ﬁ;'tﬂ'r: 14:'::-
cheast for fArst nid and when the dootar
may be far away, It ia an absolutlsly
rellable antiseptic application for cuts
burna, tltu and stings. Sprains and
brulses -‘heal rapidly wnder fis soothing,
Penetrating qualities Ksap It an h-l.:z

| bert Gavlord, Jr., “Bobby,"

{ much
| somewhat

| within
| incense of China,
| book

| tather than Karl Shepherd.

| Indulgent and devoted
| Just as he had been the most indul-
| gent and devoted
| me,

' go
|

| me at time of John's death.

[ It may have been five minutes that

{tham,

Editor's = Announcement The
| Whig waz compelled to temporarily
cease publication of this story, ow-
iLE Lo Lhe loss of some of the copy
In the mails. It is malled to us in
weekKly instalments, and unfortu-
nately the last {instalment went
asiray. It has but recently reached
us, and the concluding six sections
of the story will now appear.

My Wedding Gift to My Daughter, |

Yesterday I went up to the attie
to look for a place of Chinese hro-

| cade that | intended to give to the
| dressmaker that she might make nl

negligee for Mary,
who will, within a month marry
young Robert Gaylord.
such a long time since I used to call
him little Bobby. No one calls Ro-
even
hig fathér is
Robert is too
like his mother to merit the
Irresponsible nickname
that is so appropriate to his father.

Hobert is a splendid young man
and seems very much in love wiLh

my daughter,

though to this day.
known by that name.

| my Mary, who is a kind of flyaway,

headstrong girl,
[ather used to be.

I found the piece of brocade and
its folds, fragrant with the
I found the litt)e
in which I had written the
annals—the story of my first mar-
riage. l've been reading it over and
sometimes | have laughed and
sometimes ] have cried. [i seemed
t0 me that I was reading the story
of another girl. And oh. how SOITY
[ felt for her. not so much because
she may have had a little more than
her share of the trouble of this

much llke her

world, but because she had to EO |

through all the experiences, all the
heartaches, all the disappointments
which youth must endure to reach
the sure compensation that maturity
Elves,

It's such a long time since I wrote

| this story in this little book that I
| had forgotten many of the episodes
| recorded

in it. As [ read it over,
I believe that I will give it to Mary
on the eve of her marriage.

Mary has never known any other
Almost
her first words were “Daddy Karl"
and to her Karl has. been ths most
of fathers,

of husbands to

I turn to the last entry that I
made In this journal and find that
I have recorded Alice's SUggestion
that after nearly a year's trip
around the world, we should
home, so that her baby
might be born in the house wWhich
her husband had purchased from
That

It seems | that

| Lism and mutual yvouth.
| dear daughter, perhaps

| your father-was wiolty to blame.
| tod, must bear my share of the con-

[ tle bit. I

e —— ey,

| was twenty years ago.
nearly fifty years old. There are
‘many threads of white among my

auburn locks and the gray at Karl's |
over his |

temples has spread all
|head. Kayl e a very handsome man

| they tell me, of course I would think |

50. And yet, I'm going to write hers
(for you, Marw, that I have never
5eéen as handsome & man as your
own father, John Gordon,
With that thought in
| wrote the following message to my
| daughter, Mary, to present to her
with my journal,
| My Beloved Daughter: Some-
| times, my dear, I almost wish that
 John Gordon had
Fate had not sent him to the

little country place where we met |
'and that

we should not have bheen
taken off our feet by mutual magne-
Then, my
he would

have married Elizabeth Moreland,

| who was his childhood’'s sweetheart,
| and they would have been happy to-
| gather.

But after all the sadness,
tragedy and pain. I cannot fully sub-
scribe to that wish, for Fate Eave

| Me one great kindness, one inesti-
| mable

' my dear Mary, in my ar

boon when she placed

ma.
When you read this little book,

YOu,

| my dear daughter, do not jump to

the quick ecdnclusion of yYouth that
ks

sequences of our mutual mistake.
Looking back, I think I was a little
bit stubborn-—ves: mora than a lit-
made no allowanca for
your father’s bringing up. I was
just as decided In my own mind that
my ways were best, as he was in his
mind that his was the only rieght
way. You see, my dear, Nature {s
a wonderful magiclan—she mes-
merizes the whole world with
thoughts of love. She makes two
people coalesce—forget all about
the etress of life and move about in
the glorious dreams of imagination.
Not until after marriage does Na-
ture allow them to think sanely,
without emotion, and then having
brought them together, her work Is
done and she goes on looking about
for other men and women to pair.
And that is the reason, my dear
child, * that marriage ia different
from what we call love." Marriage,
like love, is only an incident of life,
a very different incldent, but' one
that we may make very happy or
one which through our mistaksn
fdeas, we can turn into a torture
chamber in which we must live “un-
til death do us, part.”

To-morrow — Advice to Daughter
Mary.

Copyright National Newspaper Ser-
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T'HE COURAGE OF
MARGE O’DOONE &

BY JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD

Chapter XXVII,

David held the Girl in his arms, star-
ing down into the sunlit valley into
which the last two of Hauck's men
nad fled, and during that time he
did not speak, and he heard only her
steady sobbing, He drew into his

jlungs deep breaths of the Invigorat-
| ing air, and he felt himself growing
‘stronger as the Girl's body became

heavier in his embrace,-and her arms

relaxed and slipped down from his
'shoulders.

He raised her face. There
wWeére no tears in her eyes, but she
was still moaning a little, and her
lips were quivering like & erying
child's. He bent his head and kissed
and she caught her breath
pantingly as she looked at him with

| eyes which were limpid pools of blue
|out of which her tegror was slowly
‘dying away.
name.
{per there was unutterable adoration.
‘It wis for him she had beem afraid.
' 8he wag looking at him now as one
|saved to her from the dead, and for
| & moment he strained her still closer,
'and as he crushed his face to hers he

She " whispered his
In her look and in that whis-

her eyes agaln, anxious to have these
last terrible minutes over.. At the
open door of the cabin he hesitated,
a little sick at what he knew he
would see. And yet, aftar all, it was
10 worse than it should be: 1t was
Justice. Hea told himself this as he
mepped Ingide.

He tried not to
but the sight,
cinated him.
the difference in their size he could
not have told which was Hauck and
which was Brokaw, for even on
Hauck, Tara had wvented his rage
after Bares had killed him. Nelther
bore very much the semblance of a
man just now—it geemed incradible
that claw and fang could have work-
ed such destruction. and want
suddenly back to the door to see that
the Girl was not following him. Then
he looked agalin. Henry lay at his
feet dcross the fallen saplings of the
battered door, his head twisted com-
pletely tunder him—or gone, It waa
Henry's rifle he picked up. He
searched for cartridges then,
& sickening task., He found nearly

look too closely,
after a moment, fas-

fifty of them on the three, and went

To-day I am

mind, 1|

The Jetter read : |

never met me— |

[f it had not been for

It was 5
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NO EXPERIENCE NECESSARY

The idea. that bread making is a long

miStakar as
included in

foods, for

ROYAL YEAST CAKES

can be baked and ready for
use within four hours from the time the sponge

instructions are contained

and difficult operation is a
bread may now
of quickly prepared

light, sweet bread

is set. Full detailed
in Royal Yeast Bake Book

which
free upon request.

E. W.Gillett Company Limited. Toronto, Canada
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face and arms, and then sat down to
finish her toilet with David's comb
and brush. When he returned to
ner she was @ radiant glory, hidden
to her waist in the gold and brown
filres of her disentangled hair It
was wonderful. Hé stood g gtep off
and looked at her, his heart filled
with a wonderful jo¥, his lips silent
The thought surged upon him now
in an overmastering moment of ex-
ultation that she belonged to him, not
for to-day, or to-morrow. but for all

i i, i

(people on the Kwadocha there were
|nm0o human beings, Nothing but the
junbroken .peace of the mountains,
|in which they were Bafe. Hs had
ceased to fear their {mmensity—was
|no longer disturbed by the thought
|that in their vast and trackless sell-
| tude he might lose himsell forever.
| Alter what had passed. their Eleam-
|ing peaks were beckoning to him, and
he was confident that he could find
| his way back fo the Finley and down
ito Hudson's Hope, What a surprise
time; that the mountainsg had given i:: would be to Father Roland when
‘her to him: that among<the flowers ‘they dropped in on him =ome day, he
and the wild thinge that “great, good |and Marge! His heart beat excitedly
God” of whom Father Roland had |as he told her about it, described the
spoken so often, had created her for | Ereat distance they must travel, and
him; and that she had been waiting | what a wonderful journev it would
for him here, pure as the wild violets | be, with that giorious country at the
under his feet. She did not see him end of it “we'll find vour
for a space, and he watched her as | mother, dhen,” he whispered, They
she ran out her glowing tresses [talked a great deal about her mother
under the strokes of his brush. and Father Roland as they

And once—ages ago it seemed to |[their way down into the valley, and
him now—he had thought  that an- | whenever they stopped to
other woman was beautiful, and that lhad new questions to ask, and each
another woman's glory was rer halr’ himr- there was that trembiling doubt
He felt his heart singing. She had
not been like this No. World's [true.”” And each
separated those two — that woman :he*r that it was.
and this God-crowned little mountain { T have been thinking that it was
flower who had come inte his hear! :
itke the breath of a new life, opening
tor him new vislons that reached
even beyond the blue rkies.  And he
wondered that she should love him. |
She looked up suddenly and saw him
standing there. Love? Had he in
all his lifa dreamed of the look that
was In her face now? It made his
heart choke him. He held open his
arms, sllently, ag she rose to her feet.
and she came to him in all the burn-
ished glory of her unbound hair: and
(he held her close in his arms, kiss-
|Ing her soft lips, her flushed cheeks.
ther blue eyes, the warm sweetness
\of her hair, And her lips kissed him.
He looked out over the valley. His
€yes were open to Its beauty, but
|he did not see; a vislon was rising
'before him, and his soul was breath-
'Ing a praver of gratitude to the Mis-
sioner's God, to the God of the to-
tem-worshippers over the ranges, to
the God of all things. It may be that
the Girl sensed his volteless exulia-
tion, for up through the soft billows
of her hair that lay erumpled on his
breast she whispered:

“You love me a great deal,
Sakewawin?"

“"More than life,” he replied.

Her volca roused him. For a few
moments he had forgotten the cahin,
had forgotten that Brokaw and
Hauck bad existed, and that they
were now dead. He held her back
jfrom him, looking iuto her face out
.rnf which all fear and horror had
ig‘unu In its great happineas; a face
| filled with the Jjoyous eolor sent
'surginz there by the wild beating of
ther heart, aves confessing thelr
‘adoration without shame, without
‘concealment, without a droop of the
long lashes behind which they might
have hidden., It was wonderful, that
ilmna shining stralght out of thelr
'blue, marvellous deptha!

“We must go now,” he sald, fore-
|Ing himself to break the spell. “Two
' have escaped, Marge. It 1s possible,
If there are others at the Nest . . .*

His wordg brought her back to the
'thing they had passed through. She
|glanced in a startled way over the
| valley, then ghook her head.
"“There are two others,”” she said.
'“But they will not follow us, Sake-
wawin. If they should, we shall be

time he assured

Buy only **Diamond Dyes"

Each package of “Diamond Dyes"
contains directions so simple that
any woman-c¢in diamond-dve worn,
shabby skirts, walsts, dresses, coats,

cotton or mixed goods, new, rich,
fadeless colors. Have dAruggists show
you “Diamond Dyes Color Card.”
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Nisikoos who sent to her that pile-
ture you wanted to destroy,"” he said
once. “Nisikoos must have known.”

“Then why didn't she tell me?” sghe
flashed.

“‘Because, it may be that she didn’t
want to loose you—and that she did-
n't send the pleture until she knew
that she was pnot golng to live vary
long.”"

The girl's eves darkened, and then
—slowly—there came batk the softe
er glow Into them.

(To Be Contimuasd.)
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i Wagsiaflas Ginger Marmalade,
| Wagstall's Fincapple Marmainde,
| Wagsiails Bramble Jellly,

We also Bave .. full line of
olher rellable makes of Marma-
lndes, Jum and Jellieg Loy ea.e
al:

Bon Marche Grocery
Car. King gnd Earl Bireeois
License No. 5-3T149 :
Phons 1544,
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It Fays to Bay four

Groceries And Meat
R. J. Shales & Son
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out with the pack and the rifle. He
|put the pack over his &houlders be- |
|fore he returned to the rock, and
| A sound from behind made him turn |paused only for a moment, when he
|'his head, and fifty feet away he saw Irajnineﬂ the Girl. With her hand in
the Dbig grizzly ambling cumbrously his he struck down into the valley,

from the cabin. They could hear| “A great justice has overtaken
im growling as he stood in the sun- them,” he sald, and that was all he |
thine, his head swinging slowly from |told her about the cabin, and she |
|8ide to side like a huge pendulum— asked him no questions.

in his throat the last echoing of that | At the edge of the green meadows
feroclous rage and hate that had de- |they slopped where a trickle of

(stroyed their enemfes. And *in “the water from the mountain tops had

Don't Stay Gray! It Darkens So ! '
L : |Same moment Baree stood in. the formed a deep pool. David followed
Naturally That Nobody Can Tell. doorway, his lips drawn back and his this trickle a little up the coulee |
of ages,

fanges gleaming, a8 if he expected It had worn in the course
You can turn gray, faded hnlr'mh:r ,‘nmm to face him. (found a sheltered spot, and stripped
| beautifully dark and lustrous almost To the walst he was cover-

himself.
| over night if you'll get a bottle of Quickly David led Marge beyond ed with the stain and grime of battle.
Wyeth's Sage and Sulphur Com- the boulder from behind which he

In the open pool Marge bathed her
| pound™ at any drug store. Millions | had opeged the fight, and drew her i e

| of bottles of this old famous Sage|down with him into & soft carpet of
| Tea Recipe, fmproved by the addi- grass, thick with the. blune of wild
| tlon of other ingredients, are gold violets, with the big rock shutting
| annually, says a well-known druggist |out the cabin from their vision.
| here, because it darkens the hair B0 “Rest here, little comrade,” he
naturally and evenly that no one €D sald, his voice low and itrembling
tell it has been applied. with his worship of her, his hands
Thoses whose hair is turning ETay stroking back her wonderful hair
or becoming faded have a surprise | “I must return to the eabin. Then—
awaiting them, because after one or we will go.”
two applications the gray hair van- “Go!"

| ishes and your locks become luxuri-| She repeated the word, Im the
antly dark and beautifyl, : strangest, softest whisper he had’
This is the age of youth. Gray- | ever heard, as If in it all at once
haired, unattractive folks - arem’t she saw the sun and stars, the day'
wanted around, so get busy with |and night, of her whole life. She
Wyeth's Sage and Bulphur Compound | looked from his face down Into the

to-night and you'll be delighted with valley, and into his face again.
| Your dark, handsome hair and your “We—will go,” she repeated, as

| Youthful appearance within a few |he rose to hig feet

days, She shivered when he 1left
— shuddered with a terrible Mttle cry
which she tried to choke back even
subject careful consideration. | as she visloned the first glow of that
nufacturers for a high protective Italian and Jugo-Slavian delegates | wonderful new life that was dawn-
agninst United Stares com- | are to meet at Vealce to discuss the Ing for her. David knew why. He
automoblies, | Adriatic question. left ‘her without looking down into

b

| felt the warm, sweet caress of her
lips, and the thrilling pressure of her
hands, at his blood-stained cheeks.

over the mountain.”

She braided her halr as he adjust- |
od his pack. His heart was like a |
' boy's, He laughed at her in Joyous
‘disapproval. i

“I like to see {t—unbound.” he
sald. “It is beautiful. Glorious'" !

It seemed to him that all the blood
in her body leaped Into her face at |
his words. |

"“"Then—T will 1eave It that way," |
she cried, softly, her words trembling
with happiness and her fingers work-
ing swiftly In the silken plaits of her
brald. Unconfined, her hair shim-
mered about her again, And then, as
they were about to set off, she ran
[to him with a little ery, and without
touching him with her hands ralsed
her face to his.

“Kiss me,” ghe sald. “Kis me, my
Sakewawin!"™ 4] |

It was noon when they gtood under !
the topmost crags of the sauthward
range, and under them they saw
once more the green va..ey, with sil-
Very stream, in which they had met
that first day:beside the great rock.
It seemed to them both a long time
ago, and the valley was like a friend
smillng up at them its walcome and
its gladness that they had at last re-
turned. Its drone of running waters,
the whispering musie of the air, and
the piping cries of the marmots sun-
ning themsealves far below, eame up |
to them faintly as they rested, and
as the Girl sat In the cirele of Da-

arm, with her head against his
off throngh the |
: bhe eastward,
e W go that way?”
asked. o .

He had been thinking as they had

climbed up the mountain. Of there, |

where she was Pointing, were his
friends, and hers: bet thety and
that Waadering tribe of the GCotem

Genesrous sizs bott s BEe,
At you are troubled with sonstipation
or slok h iry Hamlin's Wisard
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Used as a piano for teaching music to the
young, the Willlams Player possesses the
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