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long way, but
goes farther.

Ta Hee did not mllu she was
eavesdropgmg. The knowledge that
she was the pivot of the conversation
magnetized her to the spot. She held
her breath now for the denial she ex-
pected to be forthcoming.

“And why not" She is but a gift
to China!”

Tu Hee's hend swam. She
the edge of the door to steady herself, |
What did Uncle Weng mean? Was he
disowning his own blood? She made
a step forward to confront him, when |
the derisive laugh of Chu Sing sent |
her shuddering back, and she listened
tensely, fearing she knew not what.

“A gift—a gift of the gods!”

Tue Hee's heart gave a throb of
relief. She wanted to throw herself

rasped

lways Reliable.”

The Gift Of The Gods

BY PEARL

(Cop

FRTEY.
yright.)
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CHAPTER VI.—(Cont'd.)

As Tu Hee confessed the face had
held all her attention, Weng Toy read:
“Lieutenant Paul Culver, adoptcd son
of Dr. Neil Culver of New York, who
has been awarded the highest honors
of France and Great Britain, the
Croix de Guerre and the Victoria
Cross. China has also expressed her
pride and esteem of her young
countryman by conferring on him the
famous sacred ruby of the Chow dyn-
asty. The jewel has not swerved from
its natural course, however, as the
young hero is a direct descendant of
the Emperor Woo Wang himself.”

“How wonderful!” breathed Tu Hee,
her eyes shining, and then, meeting
her guardmn s glance, the realization
of why the picture had been shown her
rushed over her. She turned wide and
startled eyes on her uncle. She had
looked upon the picture in (h'li(hl
claiming the young hero as one of
own blood, one of her own noble hnuco
yes, as the brother th:\t had been de-
nied her. Bewildered, she clasped and
unclasped her hands. There was con
fusion and a note of pleading in her
voice when she spoke:

“But he is my cousin, Uncle Weng.”

Weng Toy laid aside the book. He
replied calmly and evenly as if mak
ing an unchallengable statement: “He
is my nephew, but for reasons which
I cannot now discl child, the fact
would not prevent a closer alliance.”

“You mean, Uncle Weng, you really
wish me to marry—"

Weng Toy lifted his hand. “I wish
only for your happiness, my child. It
would please me only if it pleased
you.

But the words brought no relief to
Tu Hee. It seemed that the inevitable
was submerging her will A
strange thing had happer cl A prob-
Yem had ennvu-. h life which she
must solve for herself ar ‘l by herself
Bending townw' her g dxdmm u
Hee brushed his forehead with her
Mps and ran from the room.
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It was the night Captain Marsden
was to dine the 'nmdnm'.«'. Tu
Hee’s cheeks glowed until they match-
ed the tints of the gown that Lun was
fastening so proudly.

“You grow more like your mother
every day,” conceded the old nurse,
standing back and surveying her
charge with head on one side.

at

A Beautiful Complexion

A clean healthy skin is
the first requirement of a
beautiful complexion.
The daily use of Lifebuoy
is the simple, sure, way
to skin loveliness.

Our Free Booklet |

of Engravings
is yours for the wsskin:
gives particulars of how m
can obtaln
The Finest Instrument
The World Produces
= FACTORY . PRICE

| “Ah, tell me about her, Lun, dear
You and Uncle Weng speak of my
dear mother so seldom, and to think I
haven’t even a picture of her. I sup-
pose, though, she was gentle and
obedient and
parents chose for her?

Lun had become suddenly busy with
the trinkets on the dressing table.
When Tu Hee paused she nmf’
spoke in the quick, nervous way
had when excited. “Yes, yes,
love husband much, great
Missee Tu Hee.”

“Oh, Lun, how 1 envy those gentle,
willowy-backed creatures who pass us
in their rickshs with downcast eyes
waiting for their gre nlul joys in 'lfp
a husband and a son,’

“Ah!” There was a hopeful note in

Lun’s voice. “You envy. You
want husband and son?”
* I envy their pliant
Lun dear. I know if uncle should ever
force me to marry I should tear my
husband’s eyes out and then run away.
Poor dear Uncle Weng, I'm afraid he
doesn’t yet know the little demon the
gods left on his hands; although,” and
here Tu Hee's voice became softly
reminiscent, “I believe I could almost
adore Paul Culver.”

“Eh?” Lun turned so quickly that
the box of rouge flew out of her hand
half of it lodging down her neck and
Ihr‘ other half on top of Tu Hee's head

ampering mice!” ejac \|] ited Tu
Hee, peering anxiously in the t
her ghtly powdered .'ui'Vm'v Shim-
mering fish scales! Lun, what have
you done? And dinner in five min-
utes Quick—dust me. You know
how uncle links murder with dinn
waiting.” While she was talking Tu
Hee was dusting and knocking furi
ously at the red powder, which seemed
to be getting redder and
with every flap of the
“The God of Speed be
Hurry.”
forced her wringing
but after fruitless effor
the bright color, she
, artifice. Unwinding one of the
strands she drew it the top nf
Tu Hee's head, giving the appearance
of an ebony coronet.

Catching her reflection
niirror, Tu Hee clapped her hands.
“You're a witch, Lun. You've madc
me two inches taller, and when I carry
my head so, Uncle Weng will not
to even look a scold from the
uf his eye.”

“Yes, that hair dress does suit
\ﬁ\*(f‘ Tu Hee, what you know al
l’\ult-o Culver?”

“Why surely,
told any

an

madam

o

spreading

handkerc

with you,

reso

dge

‘over

in the lon

"
corner

But
out

’ Lun, you don’t need to
| be part of the family his-

Lun's hands went
“Well?”
“Don’t you know he’s uncle’s
nephew—my cousin and—"" But at this
int Tu Hee paused. “But if you don’t
| Know, perhaps—"

together.

(‘nurvc I knowee all—but how you!

| know?
!nmu'd

| quickly:
|to speak.”
I “Ah, but it’s different now, Lunnee
dear. I{v isa great man. He won won-
| derful honors in Europe and the Chow
;(l\l\d‘l[) ruby has been conferred on
;hxm
‘You say so?—True?” The woman’s
e) es had become liké round black
beads. The dark skin of her cheeks
M‘old(’d together and a chuckle came
|f|om her open mouth.
|

Then fearing she had com-
herself, the woman added
faster no like velly much

“Yes, isn’t it wonderful?” Tu Hee,
who for the first time in her life miss-
ed her nurse’s finishing touch to her
toilet, was giving the final pat to her
dignified coiffure herself.

“Little Paul,” muttered the Chlncse
woman. “The gods tookee care then.”

From the doorway Tu Hee turned
Iand looked at her curiously, but what-
lever question was gpefler lips remained
{unsaid for at th&t minute the big
clock in the hall chimed eight, so tuck-

. ing away her curiosity she flew !rom

the room.

| As she sped down the hall towards
the drawing-room voices reached her
{from the mandarin’s study. She
paused, puzzled that her uncle should |
treat his foreign guest so informally
|as to have him in his private apart-
|ment. She slipped behind the heavy
|drapery to recover her poise after her
{undignified haste, and was amazed to
! hear Chu Sing’s voice coming from the
| room, muffled but angry.

| *“Broad, you ¢all yourself? You are
bmdmg younc]f with foreign chains|
in permitting that girl to dine openly|
with a forei devil. You call her|
life freedom. Yncnll it a damn dhgrace
She will have no modesty left in a
year's time with such training.”

Weng Toy’s reply came back low
rand tense. Tu Hee clasped her hands|
| nervously. Only once before had she
[hesrd that note in her guardian's!
| voice, once when he had cnught a slave '
‘bentmg a woman.

“You are a drunken man and not:
| responsible, or I would choke the
| breath out of you.”

The

other's volce wavered until it[nu

was almost a g whine, “I sup-
pose you wou m-lt to hcr _mar-

riage with the foreign devil

loved the husband her

fed and
he

much,

too

natures,

forward laughing for joy, so great
was the relaxation that swept over
her, but instead she stepped out into
= | the hallway and proceeded towards the
‘drn\nnp room, her head high, a true
mandarin’s niece and daughter
heathen China.

David Marsden, whose artistic
had been trying to regulate his im-
patient heart and failing miserably,
crossed eagerly to meet the bewilder-
ing vision that entered the room. For
six days he had been delving assidu-
ously into Chinese etiquette, but now
stood forgetful of it all, aware only
of the ecstacy of being able to gaze
again into a pair of eyes the blueness
of which had brought back a little of
God’s sunshine into his broken life.

“My uncle has been detained, Cap-
tain Marsden, by an unexpected call-
er,” explained Tu Hee, as she gave
him her hand. “I am sure he regrets
keeping you waiting, for Uncle Weng
is punctuality itself.”

“The time flies so rapidly
interesting room I didn’t e
had been kept waitin
David, obeying her motion
seated.

“This interests you?” David fidgeted
under the quizzical look in the
eyes and wondered if she were laugh-
ing at him. He decided she was when
she continued naively:
say it looks unusual to you. We like
to think this room is tolerably foreign
in appearance. I know Uncle Weng
had that object In view when he furn-
ished it.”

It was with a decided effort David
made himself agreeable with light
talk, an entirely new experience for
him when with the fair sex. His ad
miration for the Eastern maiden was

eye

in this
en know I
reassured

to be

and

of

blue

“Please don’t

NURSES ;

The Toronto Hospital for Thcur-
lbl(‘l in affillation with Bellevue and

Allled Hosplitals, New York City.
offers a three years' Course of Train-
ing to young women, hawving the re-
quired education, and dealrous of be-
coming nurses This Hospital has
adopted 'ht eight-hour system he
puplls receive uniforms of the School,
& monthly allowance and travelling
expenses to and from New York. For
| | further infommation apply to the

Superintendent.

poise and self-confidence in comparison
with her years astonished him. She
couldn’t possibly, he decided, be more
than eighteen, and how lovely she
looked, like some rare, delicate, exotic
flower wilh a peculiar refinement all
her own! Why didn’t English women
wear gowns that rippled like pink
rose vines down to slippers as dainty
as buds?

“If you are really interested in what
we of the East consider beauty, Cap-
tain Marsden—" !

David endeavored to get a firm and
equal grip on his two senses, hearing
and seeing. It vvqulrul great effort,
though. Yes, her voice, he decided,
equalled her other anlﬁ It was soft,
and almost lazy in its nonchalance,
yet was saved from monotony or drawl
yy an almost American alertness that
rounded off each word.

Tu Hee paused in the middle of a
sentence. “But perhaps I am presump-
tuous in supposing you are interested
in us. After all, your mission in our
country, I understand, is not volun-
tary.”

“Indeed, Miss Weng Toy, the East
has fascinated me from childhood. If
I appear distrait and absent-minded
I assure you it ig not indifference. It
is rather that, please pardon me for
what may seem abruptness to your
Eastern training, you are a very un-
usual young lady.”

But Tu Hee was not at all affronted.
Her lips parted in an alluring smile
and she leaned towards him eagerly.
“Do you really think me that? Do
I seem at all nice to your foreign eyes?
O Captain Marsden, if you only knew
how I've been envying the smiling
creatures on your magazine covers for
the past week! And that pretty young
lady—Mrs. Claymore told me she is
your cous wcu find me interesting
dafter her?—what word shall T use?
ah yes, vivacious company?”

(To be continued.)
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tucks that look like skirt
X sure to
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1 are almost come out

a pretty frock.

You see, soft goods w
the treatment
giving organdie for
three rs. They
Lines to cut them up.
fluff them out. I'm almost temyj
use the word lingerie
them. There’s so much lace.
edge the berthas and the
flounces. You can slip by
row, but three four
prettier.

evere 1
two or
trimming
And fullr
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lace to
es and
with
all

in

sloe
one
or is the

As one might expect, when dainti-
ness is the quality to be achieved, ‘he
lace is Valenciennes. Flounced dresses
are made straight as to w
rather close-fitting skirt foundation.
And then just as many flounces as you
{ please. The material is an embroid-
ered volle with a two-toned satin rib-
bon sash that blends with the
embroidery.

This brings me
trimming: ribbon

to another smart
edges. There's a
great variety made especially for
finishing. Sometimes these edges are
! formed of a narrow and wide ribbon
sewed together on one side. Can’t you
picture a white batiste embroidered in
blue, with its flounces edged with yel-
low and blue ribbons? Other ribbons
are scalloped or picoted. . All you have
to do is to turn the edge of the flounce
| an eighth of an inch, press it, lap it
| over the ribbon, and slip-stitch it in
| place. It goes surprisingly fast.

In the case of a three-tiered skirt,

MUSHROOM
preparing mushrooms,
ptece the

alted water for fifteen min-
then peel the caps,
broiled cut

POINTERS.
cut
end

I
sma

soak

1| from

stem
fore us
ss they to be
walves if
delicious and
dish known
by frying
of prepared n

arge.
mush-
n ragout
of
ooms in two
3 of bacon fat. Then add a
half of thin br sauce
: for twenty minutes. Add
half a teaspoon of kitchen bouquet,
tablespoon of Worcestershire
and four slices of diced bacon that has
been cooked crisp and brown.

simple
mushroc

is made rter a
tablespoor
cup and

nd simmer

a wn

a

sauce

Bring

____|God's

| fore

a
and

to the boiling point and serve on hot

toast slices.

Still another
mushrooms.
Prepare twelve very large caps and

| chop the stems finely. Melt three

| tablespoons of butter, add half a table-
spoon of minced shallot and the chop-
ped stems and fry for eight minutes.

Blend in one and a half tablespoons
of flour, add chicken stock to moisten,
a teaspoon of shredded parsley, salt
and paprika to taste and a few grains

! of nutmeg. Cool, fill the caps, well
rounding them up; cover with buttered

| crumbs and bake fifteen minutes in

a hot oven.

mushrooms

stuffed

Stufied

good is

recipe

Mushroom sandwiches are particu-

larly good and rather a novelty. Pre-
pare a quarter of a pound of the caps,
cut in pieces and simmer in milk until
tender, adding a pinch of salt.
tender drain and chill, add one chop-
ped hard boiled egg, half a cup of
finely diced celery, one tablespoon of
cress, extra salt, celery salt and pa-
prika to suit the individual taste and
sufficient mayonnaise dressing to
moisten. Use as the filling between

When

buttered slices of whole wheat or gra-|

ham bread.

bandings make attractive trimmings.!

A plain white batiste or voile could be
made quite out of the ordinary
Egyptian embroidered batiste or wool-
embroidered organdie were inserted an
| inch above the bottom of the tiers.
! These bandings vary in width from
one to twelve inches.
four-inch bands are effective.

Of course, not all of the tiered and
flounced dresses are sheer cotton. One
meets them almost as often in silk. In
small-patterned silks they are especi-
. ally pretty. Here the edges are bound
with self-bias and the faistlines fin-
| ished with ribbon—grosgrain, picot-
edged ribbon, or velvet.

And even heavier goods, such as
cotton ratine, show a tiered effect. An
easy way of accomplishing this is to
l tuck a straight skirt. Since the lower
edge of the skirt is straight, it’s a
!blyle that could be copied in checked
] gingham or a bordered goods.

8kirts Pleated $1.!

Panals pleated, Accordian Pleating sod Fine Katte |
ting at reasonabls prices.  Hemstitching 10 and |
coute & pérd.  Out-of-owa orders promptly at-

to.

EMBROIDERY AND LINGERIE CO.

749 Yonge 8t, Toronto

|

if *

For wide tiers,!

RUG CLEANING.
This formula can be applied with
equal success to a thousand-dollar
oriental rug or a homemade braided
or knit or crocheted or “hooked” rug.
This is the formula:

One box soap flakes or an equal
| quantity of soap shaved from bar, 2
oz. borax, 1 oz. soap bark, 1% qts.
hot water, 4 oz. ammonia. |
|  Mix soap flakes, borax and . soap
bark, add the 1% qgts. hot water and
boil until well dissolved. Next add the
ammonia and 2% qts. cold water. Let
stand one day. The soap mixture,
| after standing, forms a slimy mass.
! Apply the mixture to rug with a scrub
brush, working gradually from one
end of rug to the other. Rub in until
there is a deep lather. Then scrape:
off this lather with a thin strip of
wood about twelve inches long, or
‘with tin shingle. Wipe the surface of
'.he rug carefully with a damp cloth,

give especial care to the edges of rug.’
’This application should not wet the,
rug through.
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! The best companion is a good con-
science.
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Minard's Liniment for Corns and Warts

It was a hot August afternoon when
the gasoline stove in Mrs. Jones' kit-
chen exploded. As the Jones shack
was the only house in the block, no
one heard the npise; and no one saw
the fire until the flames burst from the
window. As the town was a new one
i®the remote West there was no fire
company; and there was, moreover,
not enough water to fight such a fire.

Mrs. Jones was terribly burned. She
had managed to drag herself out of
the room, and when neighbors came
they carried her ;n\'ay from the intense
heat. The doctor, who arrived a few
minutes later, examined her burns,
and said there was no hope for her.”

“l want a minister!” pleaded the
woman

“The minister's gone to the next
town to preach,” some one replied.

“Somebody pray for me, then!”

The women ghook their heads; all
that they and the half dozen men gath-
ered round could do was weep. None
of them had ever prayed aloud

“Can’t somebody pray for me?”

Without a word Jim Peck, the livery- |
man, stepped forward and knelt by her |
side. “O Lord,” he began, Isn't |
in my line. I should be prayin’ for my-
self instead of somebody but, |
Lord, you know how Mrs. Jones is hurt
an’ she wants romebody to pray
for her. Now, Lord, if you'll help Ter
an’ save her, we'll all go to church an’
learn how to pray. Amen.”

“Did I do wrong, minister?” the man
gaid to the Rev. Henry Walker on Sun-
day, after relating his experience.

“You did right. Your prayer was as 1
effective as any minister's would have |
The looks the heart,
not on the outward appearance. But, |
Mr. Peck, God has called you to be a
Christian, and, as you led in prayer |
for Mrs. Jones when she lay dying, He |
wants you to pray for all your neigh
bors.” !

“Do you think so?"

“I know:it! God wants you to lead |
this town to Christ. This tragic de nlh‘
every man and wo- |

l
\

“this
else;

how

been Lord on

Is a summons for
man in the town!"”

“I'll have a lot o’
answered Peck thoughtfully
help I'll try.”
The next Sunday
came forward

things to unlearn,”
but with

he
and,

and four other
kneeling
dry-goods box that served as
ved Christian baptism and
hand of fellowship into t
Peck was made a deacon and
with fritua
need T'he
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men be-
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pulpit, recei
the right
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Not Complnmented
(exaltedly)—"1 feel I um'd put |
all the world under your feet!

She—*“Sir, permit me to say the size |
of my feet would not permit the carry- |
ing out of your ambition by nny'

means.
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Minard's Liniment for Coughs & Colds

Clrﬁlng the Globe.
By airplane the earth could be (‘lr-t
cled in fifteen days-—that it there |
was a machine capable of making the |
journey without stop. But this is
not possible, and when stops and so
on are taken into consideration. the
time works out at nearly three months.
At least, this was the time allowed by
Sir Ross Smith, who was preparing |
for a round-the-world flight when he
met his death. i
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Needles of Clay.
Phonograph needles which produce |
a very clear tone are being made of |
clay

STOCKS

We will be pleased to put your pame on our
Malling List to regularly recelve our Mining Bul-
lotin weekly without charge, ¥ you will write us
your name and address.

ARMSBTRONG & CO.
Royal Bank Building Toronto

’ The Lweryman s Prayer.

| people on this continent
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provides pleasant action
for your teeth, alsd
penetrating the ecrevices
and cleansing them.

Then, too, it atds
digestion.
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The Flavor Lasts
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What Our Favonte Hymns
Are.

Etude Musical Magazine
making an attempt to as
the favorite hymns
In the
of varfeus callings

The has
been

what

ertain
of the
census

are
taken, varl
ous creeds,
try localitles are included
at
title

people
and both of city and coun
The result
32,000 hymn titles were sent

be
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and number of vote

Abide W Me
Nearer My God, to Thee, 5,490,
Kindly Light, 4,161; Rock of
s, 3.432; Jesus, Lover of My Soul
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Al
mighty, 1,444; Just as [ Am, Without
One Plea, 875; Jesus, Saviour, Pi
My Faith Looks Up to Thee
Hail the of Jesus'

follows th

Age

2,709;

lot

236;
Name,
Between 150 and 200 votes

That Wiit Not Let Me Go;

a Foundation; In e Hour

What a Friend We Have

Thee Every Hou

When [ Survey

All Power
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Needle Workers

sell your good. on «
for

Lingerie and Spcx.alt/ b"")
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In England under the severe ﬁb
tlon following the Great War estate
after estate i3 passing from the hands
of the hereditary owners. Some are
merely sold to wealthier persons, bﬂ(
many are broken up or from propm
tles productive for generations chiefly

| of beauty are turned into farme and
| made to earn their keep.

No doubt
that is well, though we can but sym-
pathize with the hard-pressed owners
of many lovely domains who in the

| past tave shared with the public the

loveliness of their lands. Some forty
years ago when under the new Croft-
ers’” Act many of the great estates of
Scotland were divided—and the op-
pression of the tenants on others was
compulsorily lessened-—there was Ht-
reason indeed to sympathize with
the hereditary landlords.

Lord Shaw of Dunfermline has re
cently related that he was called to the
defense of some prisoners, crofters
under the leaderstip of a village chool-
master, who btad been- arrigned for
their part in a deer raid. It was not
a poacher’s raid but a protest, a law-
less and unwise one perhaps, but the
crown authorities overshot the mark
when they called it “mobbing and
rioting."”

“The loneliness of the spot,” says
the narrat “the total absence of any
terror or alarm to anyone except the
deer or the hawk or the curlew, made
of mobbing and rioting ridie~
The advantage of it, however,
from the point of view of the adminis-
traticn that it could be followed
by swingeing sentences, even
that of as might stamp
r a generation.”
did not try to prove its
innocent of offense but that
their offense was merely under an old
tatute essembling and trespassing
to the number of five or more in pur-
suit penalty five pounds
each climax of the trial came
when Lerd Shaw argued
of the mobbing and”
in such a region.
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represent “alienated’
largely in error for the public
Is a financial shareholder with the
lessee of the nit and in case of fire
damage, the penalty is fixed on both
For example, one of the largest
spruce limits in Ontario has been fifty
per cent. destroyed by prospectors
searching for minerals that were never
found. The limit holder lost part of
his heavy investment, his paylist was
cut. down by the fact of the timber be-
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every time.
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Too Smart for Dad.

Dad Smith was fond of trying te
| eatch little Johnny in spelling long
| words, but Johnny was usually able to
hold his own. Bo dad decided to try
a few monosylables for a change.
“Johuny,” he sald, “I'm going to glve
you some easy ones this evening. Spell
‘dumb.’

“D-u-m.”

“Ha, I
d-u-m-b.”

“Well, didn't I say that?”

“I didn’t hear the b, Johnny."

“You're not supposed to hear it, dad;
teacher said the b was silent in that
word."”
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To Recover a Debt.
The way to get a man to pay his
1 debts is to get him to be a man. Somes
| times you have to get him mad to
bring his manliess to the surface; you
| have got to “get his goat” to get his
money. Make your letters hit him so
hard that they draw a return fire; foy
says Samuel Want, “Oxce a debtor can
be aroused to reply, his account leaves
i the hopeless clasa

caught you that time. It's




