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Bostin's Best Coffes

Hoston Special Coffee

Cholce Jamalca Coffee

Blended Santos  offee

We specialize in Teas and Coll re,
from

Crown Blend Tea—our leader —

Gilbert’s Grocery

194 Barrie Streed.
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CASTOHIA

For Infants and Children.

Mothers Know That

JOSSELYN'S
WIFE

By Kathleea Norris .
Author of “"The Heart of Rach-
ael.” "Martie, the U'nconguered,”
"The BStory eof Julia Page.”

“Mother,” etc
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(x!bbs, followed by tue inevitable
gEuard, eame In, and they turned to
nim. His silver cres: wae, as al-
Wa¥s, as amooth as satin, but he look-
ed Ii-groomed and huggard: worst
of all, ke Jooked beaten. There wars

R e

, lead-colored circles about his dark, |

anxious eyes, and his mannmer had a
|oertain nervous
that was uniike its old imperial cer-
tainty. He had been overpowered,
disbeli¢ved, he had been triuamphant-

| ly convicted of one of the most hid- |

€0us crimes in the calendar of erime,
he faced years—twenty interminable
years or &ll the
moral and mental
social ostraci=m
tive District
here,

\  "Mr. Josselyn. ™
your wife informed v
found some -most

This brisk, posi-
Attorney was master

Ryan said "has
you that we have |
important testi-

“You regard it so.
Libbs said lifelessly

“I regard It as more than import-
ant I regard it as so vital that I
feel free to congratulate you upon |
it, Mr. Josselyn, upon a miraculous |
escape from an error of the law. And |
|1 hope to God,” Ryan added.
we wiil soon find means to get you |
out of here!"

“1 thank

Mr

’mnm bearing upon your cgse®”

vou,”" #bbs

gpprelienzivensss _!
' showing under her loose dust coat.
| Thére was some new quality in her |

réest of his Jife—of |
degradation, of |

' staring at him amazedly.
| little sound between
Ryan?" | tears she put her arms about him in
' the old way.

answered |
hr':ir-ﬂjr But Ellen saw hif lip tremble. |

— o — B e e

thought. “In a few minutes
se@ her!"

“Oh, don't!" Lizzie sald faintly.
With the baby on one arm, and the
big suitease in his free hand, Joe
went Lo the walting moior, and Liz-

zle, ‘carrying the little suitcase, fol-

.lowsd.  _He put his wie and-baby-in}-

the lonneau, where various packages

' ware already plled, but was too ner-
vous himself to join them there, and
walked up and down the sidewalk
instead, tarning his he-.d whenaver
& Bcresp-door banged, to look for
Ellen.

SBuddenly they saw her, in a door-
way a hundred feet away, talking to
some oOther marketing woman. The

'same Ellén, with her blue honest
eyés, and her sensitive, aweel mouth,
with white-shod feet,.and a soft white
' hat erushed over her dark bair, and a
irim little gtriped gingham gown

what was it?—re-
tenderness, Joe

[ace and manner:
sponsibility, gravity,
| could not tell
He walked up to her, and she rais-
ed surprised eyen T
“Mornin’, }is' Jogselyn'"
The pugzied look in
changed swiftly, and zhe

her eyes
puat her

| hands out and caught at him vaguely,
jn if to hold a dream.

For a few
séconds she hald him at arm’s length,
then with a
laughter and

“Joe Latimer! Joe!" 8he groped
for her handkerchief, laughing as she
trilll:d her eyes; téars of joy stood In
| bis own, “But Joe dear, what briogs
you here! I fimply can't baligve jt!

“that . | can't belleve my eyes'" she said,

“Liszle brought me!"” Joe grinned.
Ellen dropped his hand to go swiftly
to the motor-car.

“Lizzle!' she echoed radiantly.
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—-¥ou two hawut golL a baby?’

Joe thought that one moment was
worth all the fatigue of the long
trip. i

“Haven't we!™ he sa'd, as Ellen,
standing on the curb, with the prec-
ious bundle in her arms, opened the
tissues thatl screened the tiny face,
and bent her own cheeks sgainst the
warm, unregponsive little chiek_

“And such a tiny onz!"-fhe exult-
ed. "“But how old is he? And you
never wrote me a word'"

“Well, the truth was, w. didn't
know it ourselves untll most people
have got everything ready down to
the last safety- pln'” Joe explained.
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most modern biscuic
factory in America _

Baked in the

»

Rich in food value and
g~ high in quality.
’ 'i : Sold by Canada’s best mer-
chants for over 62 fear:.
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SRMICK'S
"BISCUITS
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‘hnd then I was so sick I didn't

rgally dream It would all come out
right!” Lizzie added eagerly. "“We
planned to keep It & secret until it
was over, And then Joe got your
birthday present, and he sald, ‘Lizzie,
we'll take the baby out to call on
Aunt Ellen!" '

“Well, I have never had sveh a
delicious surprise in my life!" Ellen
axclaimed. “You darling!” she
crooned to the baby. ““What did you
name him, Joe?"

“We thought a good name for him
would be Ellen,” grinced Joe. It
was good to hear her old laugh again,
and see the pleasure in her eyes as
she glanced from face to face.

(To be Continued.)

All About Coal.

i Providence Journal)

clipping bureau, to get every new
slant on coal. He sald to the clipping
bureau: *'l wart everything you can
find about coal.” The first clipping
he got was an article about & man

GE“"i"e caStoria | "Gibbs—my dear, dear boy!" | Her eyes fell npon the bundle In Liz-

 George stammered, taking both his | sie’s arms, across which Lizzie must
hands. lean to return her kiss. “But—but

Ellen had a quick sensation of |—what!" Ellen stammered. *“Yau
falntness and nausea. Bhe looked
| bravely at George, and smiled waver.
ingly.

“"We—we mustn't be too sure—"
she slammered. A moment later the
harsh, whitewashed walls and the
rodded doors, the warden’s desk, and
the tall, bare windows, vanisted. She
Baw them all blur together, like a
| picture In a bubble, and, llke the
bubble, suddenly become flecked with
| widening black spots Then every-
thing was black,

I.I heals the skin. Sample box IH‘
imant frea I you nlnl:lnn l.hh

w&'ﬂ%’“ﬂm" ssch, Bates & Cos |

There is a New York scientist who
is greatly interested In coal mining.
He decided to subscribe to a press
Lasd S — -

who was suing his wife for a separa-
tion because she hit him in the head
with a lump of goal.
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CHAPTER XVIII.

On a quiet September morning, |
about ayear and a half later, a young
man, his pretty wife, and their very
small baby, got out of the long traln
of dusty pullman coathes at the dry,
gleepy little California town of Los
Antonios. From the station plat-
form, with eyes eager for new im-
pressions, they looked down the small
straggling Main street, wiere “The
Red Front™ dry-goods store,  the
“Palace Picture Plays.,” and *““The
L'Accomodacion” ‘millinery, in thelr
hideous brightness of paint and glass,
were scattered among the older adobe
buildings, blank-faced bulldings,
with narrow porched running across
the upper floors., There was a small
bank, its wooden steps baking in the
sunshine, just opposite the station,
flanked by two open markets; where
figs and sprawling grapes made an
unfamiliar note among the tomatoes
and peaches, Dusty farm wagons
were tled along the curb, and be-
tween them stood occasional motor-
cars. To these wagons a burdened
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HAPPINESS

APPINESS is the most precious thing in life. Hap-
H piness makes the “kiddies” romp and play: it
lightens work for the grown folks. it sends a man

to business with a clear eye and a hun{nnt step equip
ped to succeed. No hbme can be completely happy
without music, and the

LINDSAY PLAYER-PIANO

will bring music to ANY home. If there is a pianist in
the family, it being also a perfect Lindsay Piano, the
Lindsay Playerpiano will be his or her delight: in addi-
tion it will procure for all the others in”the family a
means of ACTUALLY PLAYING the piano just as well
as (he musiclan. .
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I § § dfli = to lﬂt.i-l bread a little rich-
ar, I tab pmn of butter apd 1 beaten

&g may bes worksd Iin. Baks 0 min-
utes. 11l maks one loalf. Cannot fail

This recipe makesa delicloug raisn
mulfins

up and down the street.

“That's the car,” he said, indicat-
ing one that had been left empty be-
fore the post office door. *If you get
in there and wait for Mrs. Josselyn,
she’ll be right éut of somewheres.
Visiting heral”

“I'm just in from New York,” =aid
the new arrival, smiling, *I'm her
'm;:i.. ™ The blond tel )

- so?" o oT Was

Use h Iﬂd Raisins in all your

pleased. “You'll not get any weather h-“h

1 rup cream mayonnaise.

Wash and dry the ralsins. add to the
appiea and lemon julce. Line bowl or
piates with shredded lettuce, plle rail-
sins and apples In cenler, cover with
mayonnalss, serve with Neufchate!
cheses balis and nrnl.r 12 irll.h
smill pleces of red, tart jelly red
lettuce is & matier of l.nu It *‘lll
:ldﬂhr and decorates better I shre

If there is a ™ "“Plano in your home e:-
change it for a ndn.r Playerpiano. Phone
us and find out what the plano is worth as a
tudn—ln. easy terms are being grant-
- li Lindsay's during Natlonal Player-plano
e
W

Free m?- Every Day.

[ ot s S Bread Wlth Ralsms 1S a4
proach; various bundles and boxes
were stowed away: apples, coiled TRY THREE
rope, groceries, a great unwieldy frem ihe four or all of them
lamp from the butcher store, a Slowed Matus
smoothly wrapped armful from “The Cover Bun-Majd mu-tn uh cold wa-
Red Front." There was lively com- :ur‘:nﬂ ﬂdﬂr a l.IhI of Il:»-nn or orange
ing III: lulll';l at the p::l-l ﬁ-ﬂﬂll.| it ;Fn :r t'lrllnél 'l.n; ::'l:?uwhfu.ﬁh:n?{ rrtt'q:;:nl:ﬁ "
uga ¥ adde ut o
hE T Rt e L e Forget, for a moment, the delicious flavor of raisin bread Receatary; e Sun-Maid Secded Raisins
the busiest business hour of the week, and think of its value as a food. | with or without eream.
ivlm Rire Padding
After a smiling survey of the ' _cup Sun-Maid Seed
nunml dnri::: Ithich t:ui ‘tl:“ ap- Mm furninh 1560 lll'lltﬁ ﬂf en 1-3 ewp rise Iﬂr:-':l::.:?z
parently entirely unnoticed, the man . . N
erossed the street lﬂt the -hlli, and Wund’ H‘ '“’Fll “ mmral’m Whl o O .n: -IIII:IT'.:E: Ej:tu-"‘l
Asked & guestion of (Ko WHOF.. to women’s and children’s cheeks. mith 1 oup water Cook antil water 1o
“SBure you can: you can fome u d 2 cups milk, cook wn-
from here,” sald that delicate, blond. The raisin’s pure fruit sugar is in practically predigested form, so it ol Sty tonder. To the remainin
moustached official pleasantly, “Fome is almost immedin:ly assimilated. This fruit-food value added to the and renin egEs 'i':_’;“u'f'r',; b vice
Murphy's Garage, and they'll take £ | "
you Uy TN The St whe w:ﬁ wheat, forms an almost ideal food. Cuntard "y oL hot water and bake untl f
bave the old Perry place, lan't it? Senﬂ corner l:ll' tﬂgphm to your grocer or lkl: hnp Susn-Mald Ralsin Bread
1r5ure. it's about six miles out of town, for Ilﬂf Mlid BI'EM or blk lﬂlf t h b 8 :‘“.. i—-:“_
up in _the hills,” He meditated a ca at home lﬂEﬂlding 8 level teaspoons haking powder.
second, and then with a sudden burst to the recipe at the right,
OF SHAGRGIR. he a6d0d, | WY Moy, don The raisin flavor permeates the bread. Try the bread plain, with
selyn was in here about a minute ry ine or
a8o! Know Dergar? Mer car must without butter. Learn what delicious toast it makes. Serve at least
Hflﬂt“::::l ill:.“ 't WIMMM&BMM?OfPIﬂnm
And he ngly stepped to the . .
door with the newcomer, and looked Every first-class baker sells Sun-Maid Roisin Bread
: \
E;I;]IFJ;;BV1;A\:[]E)
Three varieties: Sun-Maid seeded -IIII-'-l--I-i-----"-fl-l.--l'-.
(seeds removed); Sun.Maid nudlm =
(grown without seeds); Sun-Maid Cut This Out and Send It
Clusters (on the stem). All dealers. ;
Insist upon the Sun-Maid brand.

lke this there!" he added complae-
eatly, going back to his cage.
Joe went across the street again,
and took the baby from its mother's- .
Arms,
“That’s Ellen's car, there!™ he i
—— said, smiling nervously, Lisste did
lfi'r;u"i.. m“. “mmm . ' :
- - i
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with exxeitément. For four months
she and Jo¢ had talked -of going to
California to see Ellen, but it seemed
a mad dream to her still. “I can't
belteve we're hare!™ Joe echoed her




