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The Superfine
in Chocolates

Everything that is used
in - making - Stewart’s
Chocolates—fruit
flavors, sugar, cream
and chocolate—must be
the finest that money
can buy. Our years of
17

e ——

experience tell us just
how to blend these
choice materials to
make the most delight-
ful chocolates obtain-
able.
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Sunset

La s o o o o o o o

(Conclusion.)

Sunset station is merely a pine pack-|

ing box turned sideways, with a telegraph

desk inside, and a tank of drinking water |

on the shady cormer. On the north side
of the tracks wers drawn up a couple of
what Sunset called conveyances.
a buckboard, the other was an automobile,
large, deep, bright red, and “mighty com-
fy,”’ as Nell Wickes said when she caught
sight of it.

“T like local color,” she said, “but not
applied in chunks. I’11 take mine as an
impressionistic background to the picture
and ride in the ‘bubble.” ”

McGowan was talking to the telegraph

operator, dictating a list of messages and |

talking home chat. His sister tucked her
self comfortably into one of the back
seats of the automobile and proceeded to
wrap her head up in a six-yard weil of
pale-green chiffon.

Over near the buckboard- stood a couple
of figures, quiet, immovable, speechless.
One was short and slope-shouldered, with
a round, brick-colored face and inquiring
eyes of childlike blue. The other was tall. |
Lady Scarsdale, standing beside the red
automobile, tried to get a more definite
impression of him.

One waa |

For the next month matters looked as
if Cherry were right. Sunset ranch lay
{at the feet of Lady Bell ,to do with as she
liked, and its owner's neck was beneath
{ ber dainty heel. But there were days at
“a‘izme when the Hon, Tom was called by
virtue of his office, down to Cheyenne,

tand his sister Nell forgot her role o
| chaperon at large ,and motored joyously
] ¢ ““ ’ n

| with her old “pal” Cherry. For more

{ than mere miles lay between Washington
|and Wyoming, and the freedom of the

range steals into one's blood, and rouses
{ the primitive iastincts. Cherry would not
;}hav\'» shone at Washington, but he coin-
| cided perfectly with the primitive values.
{ And into the~body and soul of Lady

Scaredale there crept, too, this stra

\ n .

i insidious spirit of the open. It is a myth-
lical, inexplicable influence. 'There is a

pantheistic mystery to it, a I
| mingling with the very forces of n

{ until the minor things of life life such
| as Lady Scarsdale had known in London,
|and Paris and Washington — became sim
{ ply nothing in the general scheme of
| things. There remained only the grand-
eur of the open where one might do just

as he wanted according to the primitive |
| values.

“If only one never had to go back,” she

As she had stepped from' the train ig-|had said one day, when Kincaid had rid-

noring the outstretched arms of McGow-
an, and the hand of the porter, she had
gean only one object in Sunset, this tall
figure in khaki-colored garb, his cream-
oolored sombrero pulled low over his eyes, |
snd those eyes looking steadily at her.

That was absolutely all she could tell|
of him, and yet, in that second of time, |
that instanf when she had stood poised |
on the car steps and met his gaze full,|
glanca for glance, the inmer soul, spirit,
consciousness, or whatever one might care !
to call it, was awakened for the first time |
in her life in Lady Scarsdale.

When McGowan had finished with the
telegraph operator, and had swung over

| sudden open belt of green

|
{ answered

den with her along the ridge of sandstone
buttes and they had paused to look at a
cleft by a low,
creek.

isn't the going back,” Kincaid had
slowly. “It is the

yellowish
T4
gomg back
—alone, :
She had not looked at him, nor
again.. There was no need. In
he yead a
words

his

spoken
her silence
confession than
said, and she dreaded

eyes. Through and through they
searched her, read her thoughts, and lei
her unmasked, without poise or balance,
until she was conscious of a wild unreas
onable longing to put everything behind

greater mere

could have

to the two figures and gripped them by | her, the old artificial life with her mother

the hands, Isabel took her place beside
Mrs. Danforth Wickes. ; |
“Hello, Cherry!” called that lady gay-

{ moon when age

and sisters, the -poor, pitiful brief h

and creeping gray
had seemed to steal over her, and choke

tv. “Didn’t know me in this outfit, did | all the sunlight out of life, put it away,

vou? Come over here.” |
The .ehort figure obeyed with ealacrity. |
Vaguely Lady Scarsdale was glad the tall|
one had not responded. She
in the red leather seat and smiled at Mr.
Cherry Barnes.

“The Colonel
don’t he?”’ he said.

looks something greaf,

on the range will put a lather of tan on
him that’ll make him show up like a sure
enough Rapahoe buck.”

“Oh, Tom’s looking fine,"” retorted Mrs.
Wickes fervently, with a little side glance
at the silent, graceful form beside her.
“He’s pretty happy these days.”

And Cherry “tumbled,” and wondered
what under the light of heaven that slim,
sweet girl saw in hig, rough Tom Mec-
Gowan.

“Lady Scaredale is her name,” he said,
after the red automobile had rolled dowr\i
the smooth, dusty stretch of road that |
led over the country toward the Sunset
ranch. “One of your folks, I guess,
Harry.’

Harry Kincaid did dot answer. Stand-

leaned back | 2bout,

“Got fatter since he|
was up last year, too. Couple of weeks |

' boy to butt

and stand by this man’s side, only know
ing love.

Who he was she did not know,
All her life she had
to judge ‘a man by his pedigree and nams

nor ATe
been taught

|
{
{The man himself counted for little. FKven
|
|

i McGowan, with all his crude roughness
| had been a relief.
| One day she had come home from

;r]dn with Kincaid and found Nell waiting

for her on the little veranda of the one
story ranch house. Keenly, kindly the
other woman’s blue eves had Jooked at

her, looked at the light in her eyes, and
the rose flush on her face, as Kincaid lift
ed her from her pony. When they were
alone she said:

“Tom doesn’t stand a ghost of a chance,
does he, dear?’ And as Lady Scarsdale
was silent: “Why don’t you tell him so?
1t would ease up matters a little.”

“How?”’

*Just because Harry Kincaid ien't the
into another man’s game,”
retorted Mrs. Wickes, cooly. “These bo
up here play a square deal in love as
as other things. They’re not your Conti
nental breed. You can’t give Harry a fair

ing with his feet aparty his hands deep in
his pockets, he wondered what freak of |
fate had bhrought the widowed
Scarsdale across the sea, and balf a world |
around, to.croes shis destiny. Lary Scars-
dale, the nmame rang in his ears with |
mockery. That slender, dreamy-eyed girl,
Ledy Scarsdale. He ehut his teeth grimly, |
his eyelids- narrowing as he thought of an
old, spare figure whom the world had |
called Lord Scarsdale. And that girl had |
been his wife. !

“All those high society English ladies|
have got that yellow hair, and the peach |
blow, ain't they? Climate, T guess.” |

“She is not English,” said Kincaid.|
“Rhe's an American, from Wyoming.” ‘,

chuckled.

%ieﬂou get that beam of sunlight |
from Tom’s radiating smile?” he asked. |

“Reckon he believes in hanging on to |
home products.” |

Lady |

show until you've fired Tom.”

McGowan came back from Cheyenne
that might. And the following morning
the red automobile took the road for Sun
set station that the ‘‘colonel” might catch

| the noon train for Omaha.
| * Standing on the veranda, with her eyes

red and swollen from ecrying, Nell turned
a glowing, proud face on the woman be-
side her.

“Isn’t he game, though?”’ she exclaimed.
“I knew he would clear out if you once
told him there was no show.’ 1’'m awfully
sorry for him, but he’ll pull up all right.
Tom’s game.”

Kincaid wunderstood, too, without her
telling him. He went to the station with
MecGowan, and when he came back to the
ranch, she had gone for a ride, Nell said.
He knew where to find her, just as he had
known all the way home that she would be
waiting for him. And the letter he car-

ii Dallv fasiibn Hint for Times Readers,

Opera, matinee and eve: wh fancy for horses and taste in
two different things, so clothes is well. known. The body of the
ing of soclety is concernec t [ wl silk applique over white

|
|

=
@./

N
W

W
U
W
L
Rl
| W

v
one gsees some Very a pointed stole ¥
at these daytime endant cord or- B&/l
{ very much worth fur band fin-' )
viewpoint. ‘For ottom of the coat the Jap ‘é’
coat and muff of sleeves. The muff is of the ap- sy
b t over from Pa especially for the banded and draped with the chin ?&.!‘5
opera ason | 1 r sociaty matron _f

p— —— Y
IM eign gover | peoples are desired. _*}°

P ! Ne natic an appro ‘54

(118 1 ion of §

" {

THROUGH TH HART, = 55

ropriations  will

i ' probabl re 10,000,000 Fhe grounds
MILBURN’S HEART AND NERVE | vl embrace 20 s, of which” about
thirty cres will be covered bv buildings.

PILLS CURED HER AND
SAVED HER LIFE.

There is no one, we imagine, sets about
deliberately to do injury to the heart, yet
in the excitement and excesses of present-
day living, the nervous system is done ‘ficers of tha Tnternational Prin
violence to, and the heart and nerves being ' men and Assiciants” Union
so intimately bound up with one another,
disorganization of the one means disease
and disorder of the other. to ‘answer char of contempt

PRESSMEN IN COURT
CINCINNATIL, Nov. 13-Patrick M

iullen and George 1 Berry national

When you find your heart the least bit zainst  them by attorneys e
out of rhyme, your nerves unhinged, don’t ' th- T }
wait until you are prostrated on a bed of
sicknesg, Take Milburn’s Heart and
Nerve Pills.. They’'ll put you in such con-
dition you'll never know you have a heart,
make your brain clear and active, your

mannel

D
printers or j
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union

nerves strong, your blood rich and pure, / ; ers . ol
and your whole being thrill with a new | 'I'€ Lypot] Ing out
life i 'mbers
Mrs. John C. Yensen, Little Rocher, ke HIDUNGS cpressimen - al ] 1ssistant
N.B., writes: “I was troubled with a | W eiTIS0 OB VOV, (10,1 iadel i
stab-like pain through my heart. I tried | c™Plovers, members of the &
many remedies but they seemed to do me | £rant them the eigh da) '
more harm than goed. I was advised by | 18. Attorneys for the union pri said
a friend to try Milburn’s Heart and Nerve , that the circulars were intended y to

Pills, and after using two boxes 1 was
completely oured. I cannot praise them
enough for the world of good they did me
| for I believe they saved my life.”

Price 50 cents per box or 3 boxes for
$1.25, at all dealers or mailed direct on
receipt, of price by The T. Milburn Co.,
Limited, Toronto, Ont.
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BRICK’S TASTELESS”
Richovates the entire system.
Is paiatable and can be easily assimilated.
Cod liver oil is nauseous —
Rnocks out the stomach,
So that very few persons can take it.

Take a dose of “ Brick’s Tasteless”

A\nd note how pleasant it is —

Starts you eating at once — relieves

T hat tired feeling which

Every one speaks of from time to time, and the

L anguid feeling disappears immediately.

Ko very bottle taken is guaranteed to show improvement ;
8o why should you hesitate to take it ?

See your druggist today about ““Brick’s Tasteless.”

Two Sizes — 8 ounce bottle 50c; 20 ounce bottle $1.00

{me. I am not rich—""
| She placed her hand over his lips 1m-
peratively.

“T won’t listen,” she exclaimed. “There
are other places besides the Sunset that
we can go to aren’t there? I don’t’ want
you to be rich, I only want to be with
you, somewhere, anywhere.”

“Do you think it's fair? Do you think
I have a right to ask?”

She laughed and closed her eyes. Kin-
caid kissed her and the letter in his pock-
et felt less weighty.

{ « Lying at her feet under the old, black-
| ened pine, he handed her the envelope
i later and watched her read what it con-
tained. It was a brief business letter, from
the late Lord’ Scarsdale’s barristers in
| London and merely notified Mr. Henry
{ Kincaid of the death of his father’s cous-
!'in some months previous, and of their
difficulty in locating the whereabouts of
the said Mr. Henry Kincaid. They trust-
ed he would arrive in England shortly
| as the estate was in a somewhat tangled
{ condition and required Lord Scarsdale’s
; personal direction.

Isabel let the letter fall to the ground
and looked at the tanned, strong, young
face of the man beside her. She had
known vaguely that her husband’s heir
| was a distant kinsman, and that no trace
had been found of him, but -that fate
should have led her across an ocean and a
continent to the place where he was, seem-
ed inscrutable.

“You know, sweetheart, I couldn’t help

Times Want Ads.

ARE WILLING WORHKERS,

it,” laughed Kincaid. “You’ll still be Lady
Scarsdale, my lady.”

‘“But not there, Harry, not over there
and looking out across the

|

j’ she pleaded,

y | range, purple and gold in the sunset glow,
b | the new Lord Scarsdale solemnly promis-

| ed Lady Bell that they two. would found
la Wyoming dynasty .of the barony of
| Whittiford.

JAPANESE EXPOSITION
WASHINGTON, Nov. 13—The Japan-
( ese embassy was advised today that the

| National Exposition of 1912 at Tokio
would be held between April 1 and Octo- |
ber 31, thus covering both the chrysan-

} themum and cherry blossom seasons. The

| exposition is designed to be as interna-|
tional as possible, and exhibite from for-|

Hepton and family spend from two to

e months almost every summer at
their Muskoka home. Mr. Hepton is also
the Tou Fishing
Hunting Club .of Quebec, which sk
} e takes great interest in Canadian
Naturally €o, as he has a Can-
i born. in St. Catharines, the
eidest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Robert
McLaren, Bleak House. Many friends in
Canada will extend congratulations to the
new Lord Mayor and Lady Mayoress of
i Leeds.
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To weak and ailing women, there is at least one
way to help. But with that way, two treatments,
must be combined. One is local, one is constitu-
tional, but both are important, both essential.

Dr. 8hoop’s Night Cure is the Local.

Dr. 8hoop's Restorative, the Constitutional.

The former—Dr. Shoop’s Night Cure—isa topical |

mucous membrane suppository remedy, while Dr.
Shoop’s Restorative is wholly an internal treat-
ment. The Restorative reaches throughout the
entire system, seeking the repair of all nerve,
all tissue, and all blood ailments.

The “Night Cure”, as its name implies, does its
work while yousleep. It soothessoreand inflam-
ed mucous surfaces, heals local weaknesses and
discharges, while the Restorative, eases nervous
excitement, gives renewed vigor and ambition,
builds up wasted tissues, bringing about renewed
strength, vigor, and energy. Take Dr. Shoop's
Restorative—Tablets or Liquid—asa general tonie
to the system. For positive local help, use as well

Dr. Shoop’s
Night Cure

! SOLD BY ALL DRUGGIST&

i 673 DEER SHIPPED
| BANGOR, Nov. 13—The October state-
| ment for game shipments over the Ban-
| gor & Aroostook railroad shows that 673
deer, 54 moose and 17 bears were handled,
{ or only about 80 per cent. of last year's
| total on deer and moose, when the fig-
ures were 838 deer and 65 moose.
Greenville leads the list for deer with |
191, a falling off of 15 from last year; |
Norcross leads with 15 moose, and Pat- |
ten is second on general shipments withl
65 deer and 7 moose.
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120 DOZ. MEN’S 15¢c. LINEN COLLARS. ' Sale price .. .. .. . .3 for 25c.
48 DOZ. MEN’S 81.25 MOCHA GLOVES. Saleprice .. .. .. .. -0 oo oo . 98c.
50 DOZ. MEN’S $1.00 ALL WOOL BLACK SWEATERS. Sale price . .69c.
25 DOZ. MEN’S $1.50 ALL WOOL SWEATERS, all colors. Sale price .. .. .. 98¢.
10 DOZ. MEN’S $1.50 ALL WOOL CARDIGAN JACKETS. Sale price .. .. 98c.
75 DOZ. MEN’S 65¢c. WHITE DRESS SHIRTS. Bale price .. .. .. .. 42¢c.
63 DOZ. 3 65¢. STRIPE DUCK SHIRTS. Sale price .. .. .. .. .« 48c.
12 DOZ. $1.00 JERSEY FLEECE TOP SHIRTS. Sale price .. o 150
20 DOZ. MEN’S 75¢. WHITE DUCK OVERALLS, with Bibs. Sale price .. 42c.

42¢c.
19¢.
P s N

..3c. each.

300 PAIRS MEN’S 75¢c. BLUE DRILL OVERALLS, with Bibs. Sale price
MENS-380. IR Bile nrlis: &b o P R ks el S sy T
MEN’S 35c. BRACES. Bale price .. - .. .. .. .o aove auie.
120 DOZ. MEN’S WHITE LINEN HANDKERCHIEFS, ..

MEN’S $3.00 HEWSON- TWEED PANTS .. .. . .. $1.98
MEN'S $2.00 OXFORD TWEED PANTS.. .. 1.48
MEN’S $8.00 BLACK FRIEZE OVERCOATS .. . 598
MEN'S $12.00 BLACK BEAVER OVERCOATS.. ey S A $9.98
MEN’S $18.00 BLACK MELTON OVERCOQATS, Double lap seams.. 12.48
MEN’S £10.00 REEFERS, All Wool Frieze, Fur Lined.. 6.48
MIN’S 86,00 - REEFERE 811" Wool Priege.. ¢ i vil 0 vy e A8
BOYS $6.00 OVERCOATS, to Fit Age, 10 to 16, Long Fashionable Cut.. 448

BOYE 300 'REEFERE, Btorm Collar. . . i: o oo adiai dobva ez aeie 1.98
BOYS’ SUITS from RS R e bl T Rl S TSN R R s
MIN'S.$16.00 OVERCOATS, English and Scotch Tweeds.. .. .. .. .. .. .. 11.98
MEN’S £3.00 KING HATS.. 1,08

MENR S P00 RO 5 P e R i e e e ey e 2.98

500~ Pairs MEN’B FELT BLIPPERB.. .. i i v e se ee o ..0.28

75 Ladies’ Sample Coats, no Two AliKe.

LADIES’ 816.00 SAMPLE COATS, Fancy Plaids, Sale Price.. DR $12.98
LADIES’ $14.00 FANCY PLAIDS AND TWEKED COATS, Sale Price.. 8.98
LADIES' $10.00 FANCY PLAIDS AND TWEED COATS, Sale Price .. 6.98
LADIES" €30.00 ENGLISH BEAVER COA1TS, Black or Blue.. 25.00
LADIES 818.00 ENGLISH BEAVER C OAlS, Black or Blue.. 12.98
LADIES' $14.00 ENGLISH BEAVER COATS, Black or Blue.. .. .. .. 908
LADIES $8.00 SILK WAISTS, Tatest fashionable cut. Sale Price. ...55.98
LADIES’ $8.50 SILK WAISTS, Latest f ashionable cut. Sale Price ..$5.00
LADIES' $5.50 SILK WAISTS, Latest fashionable cut. Sale Price ... ... .....$3.98

L.LADIES’ $3.75 SILK WAISTS, Latest fashionable cut. Sale Price. . ..$2.48
LADIES $1.50 ALL WOOL CLOUDS, all desirable shades. Sale Pricé, .$1.10
LADIES’ $1.25 ALL WOOL CLOUDS, all desirable shades. Sale Price, .. .. .98
LADIES’ .75c. ALL WOOL CLOUDS, all desirable shades. Sale Price,.. .. ..48e.
BOYS' AND GIRLS’ .50c. ALL WOOL TOQUES. Sale Price,.. SO SN a8
BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ .35c. ALL WOOL TOQUES, Sale Price ... ... ... ... .22¢c.
BOYS’ AND GIRLS $2.25 ALL WOOL GOLF VEST, Sale Price . ..81.65
CHILDREN’S #2.00 WHITE BEAR SETS. Sale Price ....81.48
CHILDREN’S $1.50 WHITE BEAR SET S. Sale Price, ... ..... 98c.
Ladies, Get Your Corsets.

LADIES’ 81.25 P. C. CORSETS. Sale Price, Mo i e S T G 98c.
LADIES’. $1.00 P. 0. CORSETS. 8ale Prive; i.. oo soin ans B e e RS 78¢.
TADIER 186 P C: CORBETS. Bala-P s, - i (i iiiovv vaeiois subing ons 100,
LADIES 40c. TAPE GIRDLE CORSETS. Sale Price, ... «cu ase oo sevsos 25
LADIESS$1.25 D 'snd-A, CORSETS, Bale PrIce v acs avs’ sosivre nas sursss . -OBC
LADIES’ .75¢. D. and A. CORSETS, Sale . Price, ... «re-eov wss vei wbe vy B8
LADIES’ .50c. D. and A. CORSETS, Sale Price ... ... 3%¢.
25 LADIES’ SHORT BOX COATS $3.98 to $9.00.

LADIES’ SKIRTS, all desirable patterns. Iashionable cut, $2.98 to $10.00.
87.00 ALL WOOL BLANKETS. Sale price .. ... .. . .. 548
$6.00 ALL WOOL BLANKETS. Sale price .. .. .. 448
$5.00 ALL WOOL BLANKETS. Sale price .. S 3'98,

SHAKER BLANKETS. Sale price .. eo oo +.81.25 to $2.00 per pair.

35,000 WORTH
Ladies’ Fashionable Furs!

To be sold at a discount of

20 PER CENT.

All are up-to-date MinkK, Grey
Squirrel, MusKrat, Sable and
many others too numerous to mention.

Remember these prices are for

Thursday, Friday and Saturday.

Try and supply ybur wants at our prices.

WILCOX BROS.

DocK Street and
MarKet Square




