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NEW TYPE OF MOTHERHOOD THE
CURSE OF ENGLAND. -

v —By W. B. Thompson.

R .

LONDON, April 8—Of all the un- husband. The unsavory detalls~how
Y . her children had been neglected, how

m m::' 1:;‘:‘0 f";’: Do ::a months went by without her either see-

P Stars

ing or visiting them, mede sad and
Stripes surely the most neurotic, the arrestive reading. ,But the eccentric
most harmful, is the new type of

mkew;u: u:l a mifd amusemeént com-
pared w some of the fancy dances
~ motherhood which is eating into the and eo-called cotillons wiiicl cume ovor
" heart of the nouveau rich of the twen-

tieth century. This is all the more to

from the other side of the Atlantic, and
be deplored when it is remembered that

Which are assiduously copled by mod-

ern “0‘“;08- Only a short time ago a

young nobleman, married to an Ameri-
England’s greatness is’ﬂunda.!nenuﬂy can heiress, turned a portion of his
ssociated with England’s motherhood— magnificent ancestral Sadaton Inth
e motherhood maht}: the dayl_g‘t-i?;
grandfathers, was essence of
that was good and noble and sacred.
But things have changed. A new race
of people have taken possession of our
country—a race that knew not Joseph,
and to whom our traditions are as
dust. b

Much has been written, more has

been sajd, about the decline of the
birth-rate and about race suicide, yet
no one has risen up, either in the press
or in the pulpit, to denounce the mod-
ern fashionable wwvomen for her wanton
indifference tYlM;w her offapﬂngi
Marriage—at all eve among certal
classes of soclety—has ceased to be
in any way co ed with maternal
instincts. The smart ‘woman not only
forget the claims of motherhood, but,
if she has borne children, she tries to
forget, in the hurry and excitement of
the gocial round, that she ever was a
mother. Dances are of mare value
than children, card-parties more im-
portant than offspring.

tunity to display her talents in scme
particular form of voluptuous dance.
And the horror of it was that
Present voted her ‘‘clever,” and the
idea of turning a mansion into a musfc-
hall “cute.”
+ This is the wrong sert of schooling
environment in which to rear boys
and girls if you want to rear them into
healthy men and women. Once a crea-
ture of fashion wviolates the convent-
nal codes of the ultra-smart set in
which she moves she is blackballed.
But let a woman commit any gin
against her children, and the world
lpoks on. Let her commit the greatest
sin of all—forget she is a mother—and

flesh of your flesh, blood of your blood?
The responsibilities of mbtherhood are
multitudinous and are never-ending, In
generations gone by the English
mother was the world’s model. The

Marriage a Trade. wife of the richman lived in. her own

Following the example of the United home, and never thought of traveiling
States—where divorces is the rule; untjl her children had grown up. En-
rather than the exception—marriage ' tertainments were certainly given—en-

- Mas become a trade, and marriage | tertatnments ‘the comparative modesty
yows a farce. A few months ago &|of which to-day would provoke a con-
beautiful Anglo-Amerjcan Wwife was!temptuous smile: and; the season over,
heard publicly to declare at a west end | the family would retire to the countr¥,
hotel that she. had not the remotest | there to remain until the following
idea of the age of her child. Surely | year. :
such a confession was disgraceful,

It is not race suicide that matters
s6 much as the. preservation of the
living. But under modern conditions
—when the gratification of eselfisn
pPleasure seeme to be the Alpha and
Omega of nomen’s cxistence—this ap-
pears to be impessible. It is a terrible
indictment. But it is true. It may be
argued that the daily round of the
Smant Set is & hard one—Paris, Monte
Carlo, Switzerland, dashes across the
continent, fishing in Norway, trips to
Japan. The society woman néver
knows where she will be next week.
She has, of course, a home; but go busy
ig she that as Often as not ghe is too
hurriéd to go there, and pute up at
some fashionable hotel, wheré the ar-
Tangements are ready made to nreet
her demands, and where she can en-
tertain Wwith the greatest possible eas>
and extravagance. The c¢hildren are
left to the tender care-of a staff of ser-
vants. Their mother may 1600k into the
nureery once a fortnight or once a
month—on the other hand, she may
not.

The social round takes up all her
time, and is all she cares about. ‘Ihe
children are eacrificed to the _basger
pleasures of life. The American dollar
has decreed that the only thing worth
while In this world is to fall at the
shrine of the Golden Calf, and the
society mother has taken the doctrine
to heart. Mother she no longer is:
her children know none of that mother-
Jove which is the milk of childho~d.
Half her life is #pent in her motor
car, i1 her club, or in some gambling-
hell, where she plays with the reck-
leasness of a Monte Carlo plunger. And
the debts that acerue—debts of dis-
honor—have to be paid, and in the pay-
Ing of them many things are lost sight
of, ~chfldren, modesty, wirtus - itself.
But she must follow the fashion. And
of such are the mothers of the coming
gemeration of England’s ‘ol nobility, ’

Craze of Smart Set.

We all recall that American impor-
tation called the ‘“‘cakewalk.” Tt be-
came the craze of the smart set. sev-
€ral of whem were for exhibiting their
protwwesis in that questionable art on the
meaie-halli stage” Cne, succeeded In
(rieining an éngageoment, with the re-
¥t that a year later divoree procesd-

Another Court Needed,

And that is the redestal on which
motherhood should be retained, if» we
desire to bequeath to. our children that
Sense of justice, truth, and honor which
will fit them for useful citizenship.
The nations have established a, Hague
Conference to put an end to the folly
of war. Another conference should be
provided to
who violates the code of motherhood.

BAPTIST YOUNG PEOPLE’S UNION

Special Train, Hamilton to Toronto,
Aprit 14, 1911, Canadian
Pacific Railway.

For accommodation of delegates and
their friends attending Provincial BL.
P.U. Convantion at Hamilton, April 13
and 14, arrangements have been made

Pacific .Hunter-street station (almost
oppozite the convention church) at 10.45
b.m., Friday, April 14, and to arrive at
Toronto 11.45 p.m- In order to take
advantage of this train delegates
should see that their tickets read via
Canadian Pacific Railway. 7122

Miss Bastedo’s Recital,

Miss Gladys Bastedo of the Conserva-
tory School of Expression gave a re-
cital on Friday night at the Consgerva-
tory of Music. Her program consisted
prineipally of humorous recitations, all
of which she gave-in a way to win the
enthusiastic applause of her audience.
Without doubt Miss Bastedo is one of
the best of the rising generation of elo-
cutionists. She was ably assisted by
Miss Marie Southail, violin, ang Miss
Rita Haynes, piano.

Presentation,

On Monday evening last the pupils
of the Bible class, §t. Barnaba's Sun-
day school of Chester, accompanied by
their teacher, Mr. Wilson, visitéd the
home of Mr. James Armstrong of that
place. The occasion of the gathering
‘was the presentation of a beautifully
bound copy of the Holy Bible, and

luable gifts by the class to
Mr. Charles Armstrong,
his departureaccompanied by his sister,
who havé gone to Sackat *héwan to as-
| £18t 2 brother, who is ¢ngagsd in farm-

8

the world is dumb. What Bredter sin
can be committed than to ignore the |

DUt an end to the mother |

for special train to leave the Canadian |

on the eve of |

iy

of all the Latest Novelties,
Fancy Boxes, Baskets and
Favors, Filied with

Pure, Delicious Chocolates and Bon-
bonws, Ckpcolate ang Nougnat Easter
Eggs. When mnear our Store dom't

olate
Candies made on premises.

130-132 YONGE ST.
TORONTO, ONT.

SOCIAL NOTES.

Very quietly on April 3 was celebrat-
ed the marriage of Mae, second daugh-
ter of Mr. and Mrs. Williamson,. Wood-
bine-avenue. to Mr. Clifford M. Din-
een, son of Mr. and Mrs. Willlam .Din-
een, Sherbourne-street. Both bride and
groom were unattended and directly
after the ceremony left for New York
and Atlantic City. The bride was at-
tired .in a tajlor-made grey costume
with black hat and osprey and ‘er-
mine furs.

Wb B R

| Mrs. G. Laurie Sutherland, 13
hambra-avenue, will not receiv
this season.
| s
1 i

{ An evening was spent at the resi-
dence of Mr. and Mrs. Thos. Ingram,
33¢ Palmerston-boulevard. Mrs. Ing-
rram receiving her guests in a black

; brocade satin with jet, and pearl and,
The evening was | ./
{ spent in progressive euchre, music and

diamond ornaments.

idancing. The guests were: Mr. and
! Mrs. Williams, Mr. and Mrs. Digby,

‘and Mrs. Cudmore, Mr. and Mrs. Mec-
Lean, Mr. and Mrs. Allson, Mr. and
Mrs. A. B. Ingram, Mr. and Mrs.
Ingram, Mz, and M
Mrs. Glaighlin, Mrs. Watson, Mr
Miller. Mrs. Jack Robson, Miss Davi
son, Miss Nedume, Miss Ingram, Miss
Thompson, Miss Etta Watson, Mr.
 Geo.- Ingram. Mr, Wess Ingram, Mr.
|Cully, Mr. Fred Watson, Mr. Harold
Watson, Mr. M¢Donald. The prize-
winners were: Miss Ingram, Mrs. Rob-
erts, Mr. Cully and Mr. Alison.

H . ¢ @

| _Mr. and Mrs. Frank McPhillips, 482
{ Huron-street, arc makjng an extended
trip thru Plorida, staying at Palm
| Beach, St. Augustine and various other
| places. :

Mrs. G. Laurie Sutherland, 15 Al-
. hambra-avenue, will not receive’ ‘on
Thursday next, nor again this season.

a huge success this season. The date
has been set for the 19th of April in
the Temple Building, under the patron-
age of the Hon. J. J. Foy, K.C., at-
torney-general.

An Invitation to Ladles.

You are Invited to <call and’ see
Rutherford's millinery, 542 Yonge-
street. Style and price will interest
| you. 1357

| MUSIC NOTES |

. Dr. Norman Anderson and the well-
known choir of St. Andrew’s, King-
street, will render: Sir John Btainer's
short oratorio, “The Crueifixion,” oo
Holy Thursday evening at a special
service in the church. This Jr has

to say that under Dr, Anderson's able
conductorship a fine rendering of this
popular work will be assured. As is
probably Kknown, there are but two
solo voices in this work, namely, the
tenor and base, i
& narraior, and the latier, the
| Words tributed to our Saviour,
| Fred Kk Gearing, the ¢olo bass of the
t choir, iIs too well known to require any

i part of

forget our Ice Cream Sodas, Hot Choc- |
and Other Fountain Drinks. |

i ual life.
i travels alone.’
Al. | 8lone.”

e agalp 1 9

| that his mouth set itself into determin-
| ed lines, whilst a stern look came into
! 'his blue eyes.

| hood,” he said .and the sternmess in his
| Mr. and Mrs. Moore, Mr. and Mrs. Rob- | eyes crépt into his volice; ‘‘fame vers-

| erts, Mr. and Mrs Robson, Mr. and|Y
| Mrs. Nedume, Mr. and Mrs. Cully, Mr. |

c. | Shoulders and held me with a grip .
ra. Stinson, Mr. and | .
8. | 41,

: worthy to bear the name of woman at
all.’

Lourdes annual ball promises to he |

always maintained a high standard of
musﬁal proficiency, andift will be safe

i .. | Striding over the downs in tle sun-
the former singing the |

M= |

By L. G. Moberly. :

Douglas stood in the spring sunlight,
his eyes looking down into mine, his
veice deep with earnestness, the soft
breeze ruffling his fair hair.

“Hilda, listen to me,” he #aid, and in
his voice I could not help noticing a
neW note of strength of manliness,
“¥ou say I ami only a boy. You say
You could not give yourself to some-
body so young. . You say—and that is
the worst thing of all—you say ydu
want to live your own life. It is
nonsense to talk ke that.”

“It is not nonsense,”" I flashed
round on him. I love my work as
mucl g8 you love yours. Why ehoulg
1 give it all up to be a soldler’s wife?
I want to be a singer—a great singer.
My volice—"’

“Your volce is wonderful,” be broke
in, “no one wants to deny that; I
least of all, But your womanhood is
more wonderful than your voice, dar-
lirg.” His volce dropped. “Are you
going to sacrifice your womanhood = to
your career?”

“I can't have my life hampered, my.
hands tied,” I sald. “I must carve
out my career, I must live my, indlvid-
I agree with the poet wWho
travels the fastest who
I mean to travel

sajd, ‘He

“Is fast traveling the only kind that
atters?’ Douglas asked, and I saw

“And what i8° your
geal?” i .

“I want to make a huge success as
a sioger,” I answered, a touch of de-
fiance in my voice. *“My goal |is
me.” !

“Fame versus perfected ~woman-

5 a woman's kingdom.”

“Do you look upon life with
a kingdom for me?”

He put his hands suddenly upon my

you us

hat almost hurt me.

“Her man, her home, her children~
ose make up the ki of a good
woman,” he sald slowly; “of anyone'!

““Then perhaps I am not worthy to
bear the name,” 1 sald, pulllng my-
self away from him and speaking
angrily; “I mean to live my own life.
I can't be hampered.
alone. Why can’t you and I just be‘
friends, as we were before?”

“Because I don’'t wamt your friend-
ship,” Douglas answered roughly; I
want your love. There can’'t bé éom-
promise about it. It has got to be
all or nothing. I want you for my
wife, and if you will not be that, then
this i& the end.”

“You“understand, Hilda,” he added,
“this §s the end, unless you e¢an do
what I wish.” % G

For a moment T 4id not answer him;
my eyves wandered round the landscape
and when my glance came back to
Douglag’ white face my eyes were as
hard as my heart.

“Certainly, f understand,” was my
cold response; |"“our pleasant friendship
is to send to-day, because you will not
be satisfied with my friendship.”

“Most assuredly I will not be satis:
fied.” - he replied hotly. '‘You are
choosing to-day between your caréer
and me.- If you choose your career-—
well and good; I go out of your life
forever. This is the end. Only,
Hilda—his voice shook—remember, to
travel alone is very dreary work;
very desolate, sometimes sad.”

“I am not afraid,” I sald. “Some day
when you hear of Hilda Merrivale, the
great singer, remember that I shall;
have attalned® my heart’s desire?” |

The rest of that afternoon is a blur-
red memory to me. I only know that !
Douglas went away, his tall figure

|

light, the pressure of his hand seem-
Ing to linger on mine long after he
hims#elf had passed from my sight

. table; ‘“‘but seeing you so happy and
| more dreadful, and I—it upset—me.”

{at what followed the big headlines, 7

itable at Cousin Besgsie, a large tear-
drop was coursing down her 16ng, thi

1 shail travel :¥ei

! dead.

had leapt into publjc favor. As
drove back to the 8 where I lived
with an elderly cousin as chaperon, I
laughed softly to myself, my hends
wandering over thé heaped-up flowers
that filled every avallable cormer of
the wvehicle.

“And instead of this Douglas wanted
me to merge my life and individuality |
in his,” I said aloud. “I wish he could l
have been there to-night. Then he
would have undefstood.”

Cousin Béssie was sitting up for me. |
Indisposition had prevented her from
coming to the concert, but her kind
old face greeted me as I entered our
sitting-room, the cabman staggering
after me with arm-loads of flowers.

“Oh, my dear!” the kind old d&rlln!
éxclaimed, “Oh, my dear!” and té my
Surprise I saw that there were tears
in her eyes. ”

“You, mustn't cry, Cousin Bessie,” I
said laughingly. “I hope this is only
the first of lots of equally exciting
imes. I've been a sudcess. I've got
the ball at my feet. There is nothing .
to ery about.”

“I—it is mot your success that makes
me cry, Hilda,” she sald, gulping down
a sob. “It is something gquite differ-
ent—something that—" !

““What on earth i{s the matter?” i
asked, seeing that she was' in genuine
distress.. “Is thére any real trouble,
Cousin Bessie? What 18 it?” :

“I di@ not mean 1o let you know to-
night,’ she faltered, pushing the even-
Ing papers towards me across the

.

triumphant made the contrast ‘all the

‘“Is theré some news In the papers
that you—that I—" n ity

My own words died into silence as
her hand pointed to a column of the
paper headed in large letters “Front-
ler Campaigh,” and for one moment
my heart stood still. s

Ag I picked up the paper and glancec

read these words:
The British c¢asualties were as fol-

lows: i
“Wounded — singe dead, Deuglas

Fraser,” 1 looked- stupldly across the

]

“

nose; it dropped upon the table, #nd
I laughed. The sound of my laughter
seemed to make something snap in my
brain, and a queer sort of dizziness

2e6d me, so that I gripped at the
table to steady myself.

Douglas Fraser — wounded <~ since
Douglas could not be dead!
And all T could hear was the hurt note
in his voice as he sald:

“Géd grant that wlien yé get it,
your heart's desiré may not bring
leanness into your soul.” J

“My heart’s desire! I lhad got it to-
night, and now—— PRy :

“I think T'll go to "‘. I said. “No,
I don’t want any s I couldn’t
eat any supper. And my flo ,
they can just stop here. ' 11 don’t
went to talk any more.” &

When Cousin Bessie kissed me With
extra warmth, I had a sudden hideous
longing to strike her face that was |
wet with the tears she was shedding

Co
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MANOR FARM

Permission to use this seal is granted from
month to month after each ipspection.
(Note the words on the seal.)

Certified Milk

BN CERTIFIED CREAM
. Won -
al
nal Dairy Show

»

CHICAGO, ILL.

: The Milk for Infants and Invalids

; SOLE DISTRIBUTORS -
IE FARMERS’ BAIRY CO'Y, L'TD. .
367 Queen St W.

Phone M.~

A blend of pure Highland malts,

e

%

bottled in Scotland, exclusively for. R

MICHIE

TORO

for Douglas. And I had not shed one
—nat -one—for my ‘eld friend who had
told me that I was shutting the door
on my woman’s kingdom. When I
was aloné in my own rooms, I ‘stood
there looking at my own image in the |
long glass and . wondering what
Douglas would have said if he could
have seen me now.

But Douglas would never see me
again. Somethong climbed into my
thréat and cholked me, but I could
not cry. My eyes were dry and sore;
théy ached because of the tears that |
wéuld not come, and the ache at my
heart was almost more than I could
bear.

“Douglas, Douglas, Douglas!” It
broke from me, that exceeding bltter
¢ery, and my hands went out to the
empty air in impotent, passionate
yearning. If I might see - his face

GARDEN

WEDNESDAY, APRIL 26th

Mail orders accompanied by remittance accepted
now at Massey Hall
receipt.

The Reigriing Queen of the
Operatic Stage

MARY

andassisting artists

MASSEY HALL

Prices: $1.00, $1.50, $5.00, tz.go'and $3.00 o

Orders filled in order of

again—the fair, strong face which had
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over the brow of the hill.

Our friendship dated from the time
when his widowed mother had taken
a house in our own littlé country tow
close to my father's house: but now fiiment ¢f my heart's desire.

Douglas had spoilt it all. He was go- i “Oh, ves, l’tyl' perféctly true; ene of
Ing to India; Te wanted me to go with | 4,000 extraordinary. things that does
him as his wlre:.a.n:! I. was ambitious. | happen sometimes, even on real life.
Not that it is all unmitigated joy. The

The great hall echoed and re-echoed | poor fellow is hopelessly handicapped.”

inee

[looked at me 80 sadly, 86 sternly on
' thé downs that day.

| Douglas’ words were trus, leanness
D had come into my soul with the ful.

Dancing — Physical Culture — Fencing:
. Simpson Hall, 734 Yonge S;A s
“Ladies’y Society Dancing Friday’ afts,
noon. Ladle:' Fancy Dancing Wednas- -
day ‘afterncon. Prospectus on appHes:;

- MATT. GREIG »'E

Refined Entertainer,

standing alone by the window, and’
whén I saw his down-bent head; when
I saw the empty coat-sleevé that hung
at his right side, my éyes grew dim
with tears. But after he had turned
at my entrance, he only stood thers
staring at meé as if 1 had been a ghost.

“Douglas,” 1 said, and my voice
sounded very wobbly and queer, I—

were inctitnted against her by her 'ing in that province.

mention. as his singing has beén en-
joyed by thése who have attended the
services, and, while ¥r. W. 8 Hamil-
ton, the tenor, is a newcomer in this
city, he is sure to be fully appreciated.
| Mr. Hamilton is a native 6f Dundee,
! Scotland, where he was soloist in the
parish church of St. Mary's. He is
well known thruout Scotland and E;z-

m

| ADVANCE SALE OF music
FROM THE WORLD FAMOUS OPERA BOUFFE

eside

he ‘matt
son, {

“If you
sald

riler n

<chang

land, and it is to be hoped he wil e
heard here for some time to e
With such capable soloists there s no

{
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which will
he produc-
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| doubt but that an artistic intérpreta-
]‘ tion of this work will be given,
i

An Interesting musical event for this
evening is a plano recital to be given

by Miss Norma Florence Johnston, pu- |
pil of Mr. W. O. Forsyth. The recital /

theatre of the
begins at eight

the
and

i will be given in
| Normal School,

| o’clock.

| . Miss Johnston will be assisted by Mr.
| Russell G. McLean, the well-known

barritone.

May Yohe Coming to Toronto.

May Yohe, celebrated musical come-

dy star, will appear in a musical skit
in Toronto in the near future.

Jarvis Choir, now numbering over
| 80 voices, has planned for a very ex-
l(‘ellent concert next Friday.
ly iInteresting work. ‘fMhe
Hour,” by Hareéld Moore, which calls
for a quartet of soloists and
1 chorus. Mr. Donald Macfayden wiil
(come to Toronto to také the part of
|the High Priest, and Mr. Joseph Mar-
itm, of Montreal, has been engaged to
Play a short program of organ solos.
Then Dr. Broome, the energetic con-
{ductor. has included a couple

{ voices not yet heard in Toronto.

This recital shouid be attended by a |
as all con- &

Very large congregation,
certs given in Jarvis are.

$100 in Go!d for the Bejl Company’s
Piano-Playing Contest.

Quite an ¢ ¥ *nt i

aken in the

h ne -hu

ered by th

Le

laying

llar- cash prize

no Co., and a larg:
have already
prevent any mis
hensions that mav arise, Mr. i

the manager, ‘wishes to reiterate that
there are positively no conditions in
connection with the contest, nther tha:
the pupils must be under 16 vears of
age, studying under any " recognized
teacher in the City of Toronto. and
they must not have played or taught
for a fee. The winner will receive the
hundred dollars in gold. Application
forms may be procured the ware-
rooms, 146 Yonge-stree:,

t
t
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P
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Cabinet to Go to Coronation,
Sir James Whitney, Hon. Col. Mathe-
son, Hon. Adam Beck and Hon. Col.
Hendrie ha nned to visit Eng-

Sir James Whitney !

rovince at the cor-

jlane of eager onlookers anxious
' cateh a elimpse of the new singer, who

They are |
to produce another new and exceeding- |
Darkest |

large |

{ duction of fat t

{ thing imaginable.
| rendering -dieting

of |
{ Gounod motets, and a chorus for male |

| eat as what becomes
| vou fat.

| cure in

with the noise of applause- They rose
to their feet and shouted "Bmvo!‘
Bravo!” And as again and again T
came to the edge of the platform and

ibowed my acknowledgments my heart

swelled with the triumphant thought:
“It was worth alll” Flowers filled
my arms, flowers were piled about my

feet, clapping and cheers followed me

i back into the artiste’s room, where my
| fellow-performers pressed

round me
to offer their congratulations. It was
a success; it was more than a Succees
—it was a triumph: . Hilda Merivale,
the singer, was made.”

I walked to my carriage along a
to

«GOs. MICAL WAY FOR FAT
FOLKS TO REDUCE |

{
Sclence has succeeded in making the re.
he easiest and simplest

It has made it easy by
g and eéxercisiug éntireiy
unnecessary, and simpiified it so that all |
oue has to do is visit the nearest druggist,
who, for a smail sum, will fill the fo.ow-
IR8 Dpréscripuion : -ounce Marmoia, 4
vunce Iuid kxtract Cascara Aromatle,
and 4% ounces Peppermint Water. Could
anything be more simpie or inexpensive”
Ut this pleasant mixture one must take
teaspoontiul after mea:s and at bedtime,
1 4 week or two he or she will be
from a half to a pound of fat a
i ¢ °I' 80 natural and uniform
wrinkles or pounches of
n fact, it seems to melt
v *bjeéctionabie deposits of fag
wiheager [ocated, on hipe, abd Jiulen, ete,,
without/ affecting the other parts of the
" that are not over-fat, so that it re.
A propertion to the figure so per-
At it really must be e€xperienced to
ved.

‘€ other internal remedles for ex-
cessive fat, which are mostly made up of
biting acids, this prescription has a bene.
ficlai effect upon the stomach,
lates the howels, and, strauge to say, im- |
pProves the appetite, which proves one |
thing—that it is not so much what you |
of it that makes |
By taking this prescription one |
can eat in reason what they please, se-
the knowledge that the remedy |
will see that the' food is turned into en-
€rzy and strenegth
sightly folds of fat

Just one care should be observed: Ses |
that the Marmola is fresh. . This is easy,
as it comes in sealed %-ounce packages,
Get it in that form and YOou may expecet
the very best results.

It regu- |

instead of useless, un-

{in front

 turned away, whilst 1 sat there like
'a person

i life;

! Jandlady 1

! beat and

“In what way?”
“Lost his right arm, you know.
Good-bye to the service; good-bye to
his career; and he was guch a théro
good soldier, too.”

The speaker’s regretful accents con-
vinced me that he must be speaking
of a personal friend, and I craned my
head a little forward to cateh a
glimpse of his face. He was a tail,
gocd-looking man, talking earnestly ‘o
the_woman by his ulpe. and they oc-
cupied seats immediately in front of
me at a big at home where private
theatricals were being acted for some
charity. g

“He threw all his heart into his
soldiering?” the voice of the woman
of me struck across my
thoughts.

“Yes; he gave himself unreserv
to his éare& when
refused him.
was, but I can
fool. T
Douglas
name.”

I leant forward Impulsively,

“Excusé me,” 1 said, wondering if to
others my voite sounded as strained
and hoarse as it did to myself, “are
you saying  that Douglas Frager is
allve?’ The man who had spoken
turned to me courteously. Perhaps he
saw something more than mere
curiosity in my eyes, for he sald
gently:

“Yes, "Douglas Fraser is alive. The
report of his death was a mistake; but
he 18 maimed for life, poor chap; he
has lost his right arm. I saw him
yesterday in his old rooms in town.
”"I am very sorry. I used to know
.

The man in front of me bowed and

edly
a girl he cared for
1 never knew who she
vouch for it she was a
he woman who could refuse

Fraser degerves no better

i

1

came~-I had to come—"’

wordes were jerked out as
ficulty. 3

not killed,” I faltered.
away,
| thought you were dead until to-day.
Douglas,
scarcely reallzing what I was doing,
I put out my hands towards him and
;goked up into his white, still face.

is
an effort to touch me; he averted his
glance from mine.

an
maimed old friend,” and a smile that
nearly broke my heart to see, flicker- Douglas.”
ed over his lips. |
him, and iny hands took and héld nis<our lips met, a
left hand.

day to tell you I have learnt—I have
learnt to want my kingdom.”

me now,”

1 thought
that vou were all my world.
that my career was nothing;
wanted you.
alone any more.

and we must not even b
broke in with bitterness.

voice was very soft.

kingdom, you will know that
can only be happy with the ma

or maimed.

“Why did you come?” he asked. The
it with ait-

“I only knew to-day that you were
“I have been

touring in the provinces; 1

oh, Douglas!”- And then

{

lips tightened; he did not make

“It was kind of you to come and see

Address, Gen.

X Delivery,
City, New Jersey. b
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Accurately
Prescriptions filled.  §
licated. Quick repairing,

W. J. KETTLES,.

old friend,” he said, “rather a
I weént very close to

“Douglas,” T whispered. ‘I came to-

His hand suddenly held mine fast.
“You mustn't say things like that (o

he exclaimeéd hoarsely.
“Douglas, listen: let me speak. When
you. were dead. 1 knew
I knew
I only
ant to travel
And now——-

“Now I am a malmed, useless brute,
e frlends,” he

I did not w

“No; we must not he friends,
“But,
f yeu know so much about a

My
Douglas,
woman's

aw

n she

1is well or 1, whole

And—-f‘xs_y voiced dropped— l

oves, whether he

22 Leader Lane.
“I want to e
He put his w

expostulated,
won.

pleaded,
THE END.
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hole arm round me and, .,
nd tho he remonstrated,
he end 1%

Hamilton to Torontog s

¥

thelr friends attending Provinclal B.¥> -

P U. Conventiin at Hamilton, April 1!’,'
and 14, arrangements have been made-

for gpecial train, to leave the
Pacific Hunter-street
opposite the ¢
p.m.. Friday, April 14,-and
advantage of this train

should see that their tickets
the Canadian “Pacific. Railwa

Canadian .

to arrive

delegates
r
Yo

in a dream. Douglas was

not dead. But he was maimed for

he had lost his right arm. He
had put that right hand of his on my
shoulder when we stood and talked
upon the downs. ¢
I drove to Douglas’

lodgings, and
hearing he was at ho

me, I told the
Was an old friend of his,
and that I would 80 in and see him
unannounced.

When his volce said “Come in,” to
my knock, my "heart gave one great

then seemed to stop al-
tqgether. and only when he repeated
his “Come in” a Iittle impatiently, did
I turn the handle and enter. He weas

diseased parts, In order to convin
remedy, T will send a 35-cent box, enc:u ‘!,1]
‘0 ¢ach lady sending me hcr address. M
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