
CANADIAN COURIER

A VOICE FROM THE HIDDEN WORLD
~ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 15

- ORATED TALCUNI
TDILET POWDFRI

and Mamnia's greatest coinfort. Umwu's
relieves and prevents PrlêuIly Meut$ ObAf. i
$**mur. For your protection the gglês

St up, ln .u-alla boxes«-Uic lez im
Nwlt aemo' face on top. Guaranteed

by be Gerhar Mennen Co. under the Food
andrg Act, june 30, 19c6. Serfal No. l'W2.

Sod everwbere or b y Mail 25Cent&-SaMple
fre. 1Try fgguViolet (Boratedi Talcum
Toilet Poder-It has the scent of esh-u
Parma Violets. Sample free. Ums's otai
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You NeedÉ
Jueger Overwear

i ieger 1ticderwear la the best known
uuiderweaq* ri the world.

Jaeger Overwear-lacekets. Sweaiters sud
Gol1fers-is equally well kniowui, just as gen-
erally Ligeti sud as crntlistlcnflly appeoved,

Whlen you gel Jaeger goo>dq you get the
fit, lhe -style and the quallty that go with
the uaine.

Meni's Sweaters for Rowlnig, Cycllug,
GoUlufig, Trennis, or auy other ontdoor exer-
dueý, lui ail sIzes, with or wlthotit collar, froin

Meni's Golf jackcts, lit white, gicy and
iiiixeç colora, as lllusqtrated, f roi .mnto$7.00.

Motors Jacketsq, Iieavy, flecey kuît, camnel
hale shade, double breasted, 5.lneh stand or
tUrned down col lar, 3 pocket.a, $i2.oo

Lk fur th* JAEGR
Trade Mark.

10 Adelalde St. W.
(Two Doors Ftront volige)

AJ,SO AtT MONTREAJ., and WINNIP13G

OAjNVASSERS WANTED
'The Circulation Departinent of the.

Calladien Courier f. as able te
take i reprelelttive8 of recognized
«billty. Just now we could Use One
or two good nien in Western Ontario.

Local agents are sho8 wanted ln
every town snd village. Write to-day.
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every week, and yesterday 1 was able
to bring it away. Oh, liow tbankftîl
I was! All the others have gene, but
it would bave broken my beart te
have parted with this one. He liked
it so mucli."

A great wave of pity rose up ini my
heart, and swept away every meaner
feeling before it, 1 beut forward with
my eyes fixed upon the floor, and ail
that I could se well imagine seemed
to rise up before me in a sort of
dream-picture. I saw the stooping
figure of that lonely woman, working
niglit and day in a cbeerless solitude,
starving herself of food and warmtb,
wearîng ber fingers to the boue,
scraping every farthing together that
she miglit redeem front the pawnshop
tbe gown se precious te bier tlirough
bis preference. I could see lier late
at nigbt, wearied out and witb aching
eyes, pushing lier work away, and in-
dulging for a few brief moments in
one of those day-dreams so precious
to her. A faint colour steals into lier
ashen cbeeks, and lier eyes are of a
sudden wouderfully soft. The thin
liands rest peacefully in bier lap, and
lier poor. tremulous. beart is once
more beating witb renewed strengtb.
She is thinking of the time when lie
will corne. She can see him standing
there; almost she can feel bis strong
arms around lier wasted forrn. How
eagerly sbe watclies to see wbetlier
lie will notice bis favourite dress; lier
hair arrauged witb sbaking fingers as
lie bad liked it; and liow anxiously
she seeks to read bis thouglits in bis
expresion! Does he think ber so
much cbanged? Will that old fond-
ness survive lier bollow clieeks and
sbruuken face? Is the ýold love as
faitliful and strong as ever? Ah, liow
sweet those dreams I How sad and
cold tbe awakeuiugt

And my awakeuing, tee, came just
then; for 1 felt a light touch on the
armn, and, starting up), founid Miss
Desrnond by rny side.

"'Doctor, for-ive me for interrupt-
ing youir day-dream," sbe said uier-
vously; "for 1 fanicied tbat I beard a
cab stop in the street, and yen know
that Iam expecting a visitor. Would

1 rose qnickly, and turned towards
the door.

1"1 beg youir pardon, l'm sure, Miss
Desmnond," I said. "My next case is
a very interesting one, aud in tbink-
îug out sorte of the syrnptoms 1 lest
myself for a moment. Once more, a
bappy Chiristm-as 1"

She looked perfectly beautifuil as
sire laulghed and nodded to mie witbi
the strange new colour in lber cbeeks
and bier whole mutiner and bearing
fuill of a niew-born animation. She
iiZt have posed for a statue of

"H-ope"-int tbat strong, calmi hope
which is but a misniomer for faitb,
but hope temipered by nincertainty,
nervotis and fearful through tbe very
greatness of the issue, yet witb ail a
woman's sweet trust in the man she
loves, Ieaning towards tbe belief that
this meeting, to which shie was look-
ing forward witli se mutcli yearniingz
tenderness, would end as she weuild
wis.b. So I saw ber, and saw bier for
the last timie. Wben next 1 looked
jute ber face she was a dead womnan.
I met ne ene on the stairs after Ieav-
îng 'Miss Desmond; anid instead of
spending the day as I had planued, I
went straiglit back to my apartments.
Tt mnust bave been about twenty min-
uItes te five before 1~ was disturbed by
a violent ringing of tbe surgery bell,
and almost immediately afterwards
my housekeeper knocked at the deor.

"A gentleman wisbes te see you
immnediately, sir," sbe aunounced.

"Show hum ini" I directed.
Hie had evideutly followed close be-

hind bier, for before she could turn.

HKave You TrIed

Bovril
Miit Sherbet

Scald two cupfuls of milk
and dissolve therein two
tablespoonfuls of sugar.
Stir in thoroughly while
watrrn one teaspoonful
lemon juice and two tea-
spoonfuls of BO0V RI1L.

BOVRIL lin any torie lis nourialii

round he had walked into the room.
1 turned up the lamp, and rose from
my chair.

"You are Mr. Faggett ?" he inquir-
ed quickly.

"Yes."
"I have just left a lady whom you

have been attending-Miss Desrnond.
She is iii. Will you corne to her ?"

The pipe which 1 had been holding
between my fingers slipped to the
ground, and 1 drew a quick breath
between my teeth. This, then, was
Miss Desmond's visitor, this was the
man wliom she had been expecting se
eagZerly; and he had left her iii, lie
had lef t ber at the very moment when
she must have most needed his sup-
port, on an errand which any other
messenger could have accomplished.
1 stooped down and turned Up the
lamp with a fierce, angry swelling at
rny heart, but when 1 bent forward
to look into his face he stepped quick-
ly back into the sliadows with an im-
patient exclamation. His purpose
was manifest-he wished to, conceal
bis features f rom me as far as
possible.

"l1 ask you again wliether you will
corne to bier, Dr. Faggett ?" he said
abruptly. "I left lier in a faint, and
the case may be urgent. Kindly post-
pone your curiosity as to my personal
appearaice until you have seen your
patient."

*I will come at once," I answered.
I arn ready now." We went out ia-

toi the street together. I had expected
toi find rny compantion sulent and re-
served, but he commenced talking at
once.

"I learn from Miss Desmond that
you bave been very gond to her, Dr.
Faggett" lie said slowly. "She lias
been ini sore straits, I fear, and lias
needed friends."

"I arn net aware of any particular
goodness on my part,"' 1 answered
stiffiy. "I have only donewhat Miss
Desmond has a riglit te expect from
mne-or any other of my patients."

"You have doue more; but I fear-
that you are prejudiced against me,
Dr. Faggett. I do not know how
rauch Marian-Miss Desrnond-lias
told you of lier history, but-"2

"She lias told me notbing."
1 do not wonder at it; she is

naturally reserved. You knew, at
any rate, that she was expecting a
visitor to-day ?"

lI was that visiter. You may bave
surmised that ?"

"I imtagîned so; and also, from
your errand to mie, that yeur visit was
a disappointment to lier."

"I fear so," hie answered in a low
toue;, "I fear so."

"'Then, at any rate, it is my duty
to tell you, sir, that eyents miay make
you lier murderer," 1 said pitilessly.

We were passing a gas-Iarnp, and,
tbe rnentary view whicb I bail of
bis face startled me. It was pale, as
thouigli witb a sudden borror, and
great beads of perspiration were
standing eut upon bis forehead; neyer
before or silice have I seen sucb
ageny uipon a human face. The peo-
pie who thronged the pavement
glanced curiously at hirn, aud then at
mie. To escape tlheir observation I
increased miy pace a littie, and as we
tbreaded our way amongst tbem I
heard him whisper in my ear:

"If youi can save bier, doctor, your
fee shaîl be a tbousand zuineas."

"Only you cari do that," I answered
sharply.

There Was. ne repIy. I looked
round, and found that hie was uo
longer by my side. Across the road
I could see him vanishing ini the mist.
Without hesitation I p>ushed onward.
1 cared nothing for hun; 1 was only
anxiou.s ta reach my patient.
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CHATEAU DRANI
BAKED BEANS-

Avoici the beat-save the woi
-get away from the worry of
hot oven and the bard work
preparing Home Baked Beans.

Chateau Brand Baked Beai
are thorougbly cookeci tbrougb au
througb in a steam heated @,i

with a temperature twioe as pre
as the. ordiuary oven.

This inaures complete digestibi
t>', a rzch nutty Riaya, and mealine
impossible irt Home Baked Bea
where the beat is necessarily mai
lets.

Your procer bas Chateau Brai
Baked Beau, în 10, 15 and 1
cent du.

WN. CLARK, Nontrei
Manufaclurer of HWig..(rade

Food Specialili.

U DON"T L

Fffuru; won 1dry out.


